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Vixen padded across the road.


An apple core lay by the litter bin
so she snatched it up with her sharp teeth
and ate it.
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She trotted off along a path that ran between
the houses and through to the back gardens.


In one of those gardens was Vixen’s special den.


3







Vixen ran along between tall weeds and gaps
in fences.


Wait! What was that? Vixen sat still,
scratching her ear and listening.
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Suddenly, a dog charged across the lawn
towards her, barking fiercely.


Vixen jumped over the fence and
darted away. She was too quick for him.
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Vixen trotted past flowerbeds and ponds
and garden sheds until she reached
a house with an overgrown garden.


An old man lived in the house last year
but he had gone away.







