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High on a mountain, shrouded in mist, David 


Attenborough dares not move a muscle. When . . .


A HUGE mountain gorilla drops her plate-sized hand 


onto his head. Her name is Puck and she’s come to 


say hello. She pulls down David’s lip and peers inside 


his mouth. Then . . .


THUD!


THUMP!















Her cheeky sister Poppy catapults onto 


David’s legs and gets to work untying 


his bootlaces. And . . .


David has spent his whole life 


getting close to nature, and it  



all started with . . . 


WHUMP!


Pablo arrives! He plonks onto David’s lap 


and wriggles his bony bottom until he’s 


comfortable. 















. . . a fire salamander.


It was the perfect gift for David’s eighth birthday.
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Born in 1926, David grew up in Leicester with his 


two brothers. He was always fascinated by nature. 


Every day, he’d set off to catch newts . . .


or pedal across the countryside leaving no stone unturned in his quest for fossils.















At night, while tucked up in bed, David’s books 


seemed to come alive with scuttling beetles  



and howling wolves. And as he closed his eyes, 


birds of paradise danced through his dreams.  



He couldn’t wait to meet them all in the wild.


But three important letters would arrive before David’s 


adventures could begin. The first came in 1945.


David hoped science would be his ticket to explore the wild 
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