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Over the past two or three years | have been visiting a family I’ll tell you a tale of one who'’s special to me
of wild foxes who live on a cliff overlooking a bay, and during that He lives on the edge of a cliff by the sea
time | have been granted a privileged close-up view of the way
they live. This book covers just over a year of their lives. He’s a wild fox who is strong and true
| thought I'd share his story with you




He’d had some food and took some away Then out came his vixen for the very first time
Back o the den where | thought he might stay Her eyes wide as saucers with such a shine

But then reappeared and stood there in view | knew there were cubs, but they were hidden away
| looked at him - it was the moment | knew it was just the two of them together that day




He’s a dutiful father and husband fc
He looks after his family and cares as we do

He is always the same, so kind and polite
Well mannered and thoughtful - never uptight




