Dear journal,

This is weird, but maybe I should say a little about myself. I am Aura. I am covered with fur from head to toe. I have German Shepherd markings, a little red nose, and the cutest tail I’ve ever seen in the world.

I’m an anthro in a recently run human world. They’ve left their technology and locked us all in Canada. But we’re happy. We’ve even renamed it Furtania. It’s a peaceful place. And the old human things are great.

I am 18. I have blue eyes and black hair. I enjoy long walks on the beach.

And laughing at myself. Which isn’t too hard, especially when I’m talking to a journal and reading the words out loud as I write. But that’s just the type of person I am.

I have lots of friends. An ex boyfriend wolf named Rogarr, but we’re still great friends. An ex girlfriend named Abigail. And too many friends to count.

But this, this, is my work journal. I just got the greatest job in the world and from now I will not only document it, but also share moments, experiences, and thoughts in this journal. It’ll be fun, I can tell.

And I can’t wait to start tomorrow.

From the work journal of,

Aura Acka ++3

