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On The Front Line
With over 300 sick, injured
and orphaned cubs
admitted this spring it can be
difficult to remember who’s
who and the circumstances
of their rescues. But every
season, our ambulance
driver team will have their
favourite, most memorable,
rescues to look back on...
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SANDRA REDDY

“

The call was about a cub
stranded on the fourth floor of a block
of flats. A cautious approach was
required. Foxes have been known to
leap from suicidal heights if threatened
and it was vital I didn’t give the animal
any such impression. So my heart was
in my mouth when I located the cub
with his head between the railings,
looking down towards the ground and
weighing up his options.
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continued from front page…
I was only going to get one shot at
this. No room to swing a net and a
grasper would be too slow. So I lunged,
grabbed both rear legs and hung on.
Even then, the animal wasn’t coming
back through the railings that easily so
I had to work the grasper through the
bars with one hand – it’s not always
easy with two! - until I had him around
the neck. Then I had to ease him back
through the railings as he struggled
against every move I made. If he
managed to wriggle free he’d be gone!

Tower Block Cub

TAZ KENWARD

“

For me, it has to be Lopper! His was
something of a miracle rescue. Alone
in a tiny gap between a fence and a
shed, I think his family had moved on
and somehow he’d been overlooked
and left behind.
Although he was making plenty
of noise it was dark and, at first, I
couldn’t figure out exactly where
he was. When I did, I realised I was
faced with more than one obstacle
and to get anywhere close I had
to crawl under a wire fence, over
a mountainous compost heap and
through a scratchy forest of conifer
branches! So far, so good! Now I had

TAMSYN VARLEY

“

Not one cub but four! I was called
to The Sparks by a lady (named
Sparks!) who’d virtually stumbled across
them taking refuge beneath a pile of
bramble cuttings she’d been heaping
at the end of her garden path.
There didn’t seem to be any adults
looking after the cubs so she was
putting food down to entice them
out. They were certainly good and
hungry but they weren’t going to
stick around for me! At only four
weeks of age, they were already
wary and wise to my attempts to get
at them and they kept retreating
deeper into the brambles. Fine for
them, but not for me as it was pitch
dark, the thorns were sticking in my
head, arms and everywhere else
and I was slowly turning into an

I finally hauled the spitting bundle
back onto the landing, where I could
see he’d got a touch of mange
but no other issues. It was likely the
adventurous youngster had simply
become confused and walked himself
up the building one floor at a time
looking for a way out.
So a quick spot-on to deal with the
mange; back to ground level and
let him go. Off he went like a rocket.
He didn’t need me anymore and I
certainly didn’t need him!

”

to wedge myself painfully between
the fence and the shed, which still
didn’t get me close enough to grab
the cub.
Determination, improvisation and a
loan of the householder’s extendable
tree lopper finally did the trick and I was
able to roll the cub to safety and get
my hands on him.
Freezing cold and covered in fly eggs,
the five day old cub – inevitably called
Lopper – initially needed round the
clock care, as did my own bumps and
bruises! But he turned out fine, grew
into a handsome lad and has since
been released back into the wild with
a new ‘family’.

”

overgrown hedgehog! But now I
was in, there was no point coming
back out without the cubs so,
ignoring the thorns, I cornered them
one by one.

Taz & Lopper

Calling them The Sparks had more
meaning than simply naming them
after the householder because I
don’t think they stopped squabbling
right up to the time they were
rehabbed back to the wild four
months later!

”

Tamsyn

The Sparks

THERE’S MORE!
There were too many other cubs to
mention them all but we must tell you
about Chow. She came in completely
bald, with a bloated belly and
abscesses on her back and she was
really up against it!
Now we’d normally associate loss of
fur with mange, but she didn’t have
mange. The abscesses may have
been caused by rough treatment from
siblings or her mother, who may not
have been keen on this aberration in
her litter. The abscesses were easily
treated. But the belly? A poorly
functioning heart? Internal injuries?
Didn’t seem so. Our vet undertook tests
and determined a liver issue – a new
one on us in terms of resultant fur loss,
but you live and learn.
We weren’t so sure Chow would live
long enough to learn, but our baggy
little patient – alternatively named
Princess Pink - gradually recovered. Her
stomach went down and the greatest
pleasure of all was seeing a downy
covering appear on her back. A few
weeks later, she had a reasonable coat
and by the time she was released, you
wouldn’t have guessed she’d ever
looked the way she had.
Then there was Ella, Cuthbert, Gracie,
Bernie, Florin, Joey and Buck. Styro
arrived covered in a sticky mass. We
suspect someone had tried to block
the fox earth with spray foam, which
hardens a matter of seconds after
application. Not that it would have
worked because an adult fox could
break it away again without too much

difficulty. But Styro must have caught
some of the fresh spray directly on his
paws and it was as if he was wearing
concrete boots! You can’t wash this
stuff away and even solvents take their
time. So out came the nail clippers
and it was a matter of patiently
snipping the foam away bit by bit until
he became distressed; leaving him to
settle; and then snipping off a bit more.
Luckily, no permanent damage.
Mudlark was similarly coated, but
this time in mud after being found
flailing around in a shallow stream and
Snowball was pure white – a colour we
don’t like...
White, cream or very pale cubs often
seem to be compromised in some way
not even vets appear to understand.
Perhaps because it may reflect a
variety of problems. In some cases, the
coat colour slowly reverts to the normal
tawny brown, red, grey and white
mix and those cubs seem to do OK.
Thankfully, Snowball’s coat did exactly
that. But those who don’t change
usually have a very short life and,
again, the reason is seldom apparent.

Chow - Before & After

One of the brightest and most
enthusiastic cubs of the year was
Peter, who was introduced to his
namesake earlier in the year when
actor and animal welfare campaigner
Peter Egan dropped in to see what we
did. It’s fair to say they were instantly
best friends!
And then there was Cleo, Boo, The
Docketts, Casper and Cider. And
Wicker. And Zelah, Marco and Puffer.
And a few hundred more...

The Two Peters

Working For Peanuts
We are pleased to welcome writer,
film maker and wildlife campaigner
Anneka Svenska as Patron of The Fox
Project, where she joins our long-time
Patron, Chris Packham.
Back in spring, Anneka filmed the
charity for “Green World Television”,
spending several days at the hospital,
in action on one of our ambulances
and learning to bottle feed in the Cub
Unit, where she fell deeply in love with
a cub named Peanut.

Foxes As Pets
Despite internationally agreed laws
and regulations, captive wild animals
continue to come into the UK.
Some species are imported illegally.
Others arrive within the law. All are
regrettable.

the UK’s borders.

There is big money in the trade in
exotic species and it often involves
precisely the same people who
get rich from drug and slave
trafficking. Unfortunately, recent UK
governments have cut funding to our
border agencies with the inevitable
result that wildlife has become a low
priority for an over-stretched service
and the nation is failing to deliver its
international obligations.

In the case of foxes, The Fox Project
is seeing an increase in the number
of young cubs being openly traded
online. Some of these are from infant
litters taken by ‘pest controllers’ who,
having received blood money for
shooting the adults, are out to make
a bit more by selling the cubs.

That’s the big picture. A smaller
picture involves animals born and
bred in the UK. The visible tip of
the iceberg involves pet shops that
provide and encourage ownership of
‘trophy’ animals which are different
or fashionable. And when so many
are prepared to co-operate with
and supply from Britain’s miserable
puppy farms it’s a small step to selling
species that shouldn’t be here at all.
Accepting this trade on the high
street inevitably provides a getout for those of us who wouldn’t
want to break the law but who
are encouraged to allow desire to
overcome ethics when we’re told its
all OK.
Some traders will argue “well, if I
don’t do it someone else will” – a
justification that doesn’t smell a whole
lot different to “I was only obeying
orders!” But they’ve got a point,
because the internet and social
media is even less well-policed than

So standards slide and the next thing
we have is a growing trade in UK
wildlife, much of it snatched from the
wild by very dodgy people.

What the traders never tell the
unsuspecting buyers is IT WON’T
WORK! Just days before this article
was written, we were contacted
by a lady desperate to move a
cub on because it had become
unmanageable. It was becoming
more and more nocturnal, defensive,
noisy, had no understanding of litter
trays and took food from its bowl
and cached it in every corner of the
house.
Why wouldn’t it? That’s what adult
foxes do. This cub, at four months of
age, was doing what came natural.
You think you can change instinctive
behaviour in a single generation?
Our experience is that the only
foxes that make suitable ‘pets’ are
generally those suffering a level of
brain damage but who retain a
reasonable quality of life.
The cub had cost her £500. Similar
figures had been paid by two other
people for another pair of foxes
we had to assimilate into our rehab
system this year. They were goodhearted people who didn’t want
them as pets but were under the

illusion if they didn’t buy them then
maybe a foxhunt would and that
they’d be used to train hounds.
That’s understandable until one
realises those hunts don’t need to BUY
cubs – and wouldn’t – because they
can get all they want for free from
shooters and gamekeepers. What’s
so frustrating is that the money spent
on these animals will be used to buy
more cubs next year as the traders
realise they’re on to a good thing.
We’ve had over 300 cubs in this year.
They all needed rescuing. These three
didn’t need rescuing. They were
stolen from the wild and were an
unnecessary burden on our resources
and finite number of safe release sites.
Those first two cubs responded well to
our controlled rehab system and have
gone back to the wild where they’ll
live out their lives as they should have
from the start. Hopefully, the latest
cub will revert to its normal state in the
same manner.
It’s hard enough having to absorb
the annual intake of sick, injured and
orphaned cubs – animals in genuine
need of a second chance due to
misadventure. It’s frustrating to have
to find a place for cubs that shouldn’t
have had to come in and that lost
their first chance because of cynical
human intervention.
There are thousands of healthy,
deserving animals in Britain’s hardpressed rescue centres that will be put
to sleep if homes don’t come up. If
we genuinely care about animals they
are who we should be helping out, not
someone who simply regards flesh and
blood as pounds and pence.

DING DONG MERRILY A LITTLE TOO HIGH

“Ding Dong Merrily a Little Too High” Christmas Card
That’s the title of Thea Olrog’s latest
Christmas card design and if it sells
anything like as fast as last year’s cards
you’d better get your order in quick!
And whilst you’re about it, don’t miss
out on our 2018 calendar. It’s not just
a calendar but a collection of 12
tear-off postcards with photos mostly
taken by Dani Clarke of this year’s
rescued cubs - and here’s Dani
getting some help with focussing...

for many years and it has allowed
hundreds of supporters to follow the
progress of a selection of rescued fox
cubs from the time they arrive with us
in spring until they depart for the wild
again in late summer.
Given that we can’t expose cubs to
too much human proximity if we’re
going to get them back to the wild,
it’s one of the few options we have
for sharing our experience with you.
£24 buys a personalised Adoption
Certificate for yourself, a friend or
family member in the UK. If required as
a gift, we will send to your nominated
adopter in early December – in good
time for Christmas. The certificate
will be accompanied by a letter
explaining the gift is from you and
telling them they will receive three
more certificates in 2018 showing the
growth, progress and development
of three designated cubs and an
adult fox.

If you prefer you can purchase
through our online shop at www.
foxproject.org.uk where you’ll find
more Christmas sales goods listed.
If you want to join our 2018 Cub
Adoption scheme, you’ll need to do
it using the form of the back of this
newsletter.
Not come across this before? Well,
we’ve been running the scheme
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We have another, more close-up
and personal, scheme available for
folk who want to see at first hand
what we do. This runs between
March and June every year, the
only point where we can risk close
contact with cubs, and it allows
just one person – minimum age
16 due to insurance limitations - to
spend a day on one of our wildlife
ambulances - just one person
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2018 Fox Project Calendar
because our ambulances have just
one passenger seat!
For £78, you’ll get to share all the
day’s experiences for as long as
you choose during the driver’s 12
hour shift. That’s £6.50 per hour and
you can’t get a taxi for that! The
last scheme we have that allows
contact with our rescued infants is
Meet the Cubs. But you can’t pay for
this right now. It’s a lottery!
So many people have wanted to sign
up for this limited event – held over
four Sundays for four sets of 12 people
– that, in the interests of fairness
we’ve chosen to offer those places
in the form of a draw. The events
commence with a light-hearted,
illustrated talk on the history of The
Fox Project plus lots of information
on foxes and is followed by the
opportunity to meet and, if you’re
lucky, interact with young cubs.
Tickets are limited to just two per
application and although we have
no age restrictions we would advise
it’s not generally suitable for children.
For now, all you need to do is tick the
relevant box on the Adoptions and
Donations page overleaf, state if one
or two tickets required and ensure
your contact details are completed.
At the end of January we will draw
out and advise the ticket winners.
Only then will you be asked for
payment of £37.50 per ticket.
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ADOPTIONS & DONATION
Please send Adoption Certificate to:
Name:_ __________________________________________
Address:__________________________________________
__________________________________________________
__________________________________________________
Postcode: ________________________________________
Please say it came from me
(enter name you wish to be known by if you are giving
this adoption as a gift.)
__________________________________________________

Standing Order Authority
Name of your Bank:_______________________________________ Branch Title:______________________________________________
Address of your Bank: ______________________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Your Account No: _____________________________________________________ Sort Code: _________________________________
“Please pay the sum of £__________ from the above account on the ____________ day of each month/year commencing ________________ to Natwest PLC, 130 High Street, Tonbridge, Kent TN9 1DE for the credit of:
Southern Wildlife Ambulance Network/The Fox Project, Account No: 81996950 Sort Code: 60-21-28”
Signed: ________________________________________________________________ Dated: ____________________________________

Gift Aid Declaration
I wish to Gift Aid any donation shown here and any donations I make in the future or have made in the past 12 months
to Southern Wildlife Ambulance Network / The Fox Project (charity no: 1044928)”

Title: ______ Name: ____________________________________ Signed: _________________ Dated: ________________
Price

Item

Quantity

£7.75

2018 Fox Project Calendar

£3.85

“Ding Dong Merrily a Little Too High”

Total

		
Pack of 5 Christmas cards with envelopes
Adoptions @ £24.00
Day Out @ £78.00
Meet the Cubs
Donation
TOTAL

Title: ______ Name: ________________________________________________________________________________________
Address:____________________________________________________________________________________________________
______________________________________________________ Post Code: ___________________________________________
Telephone number:___________________________________ Email: _______________________________________________
Please send all future communications by email

I enclose a cheque to value £ ____________ or my Credit/Debit card details are as follows
No:
Security No:

Please fill in the above form
and return by post to:

Expiry Date:

/

(last three digits on reverse of card)

The Fox Project, The Lodge, Kings Toll Road, Pembury, Kent TN2 4BE
01892 824111 • fox@foxproject.org.uk • www.foxproject.org.uk

