
Can I start by asking you to introduce yourself?
I’m Mr. Fox – Latin name vulpes vulpes, meaning “fox fox”. So good they 

named me twice! I’m joking, of course. Some people have referred to me as the (quote, 
unquote) “Fantastic” Mr. Fox, but you’d have to ask them why.

Don’t be so modest! What is it that makes you so fantastic?
No, really – I’m just a regular fox, trying to feed my family. OK, so from time to time I might have carried out an 
incredibly daring and cleverly-planned bird theft, but I don’t really like to talk about that. It’s all in the past. I’m a 

newspaper man now.

So there’s no truth in the rumours that you are behind the recent 
spate of poultry thefts from Farmers Boggis, Bunce and Bean?
Oh, absolutely not. No way. I really feel for those farmers. They are such charming gentlemen 
– have you met them? Besides, they only have a few hundred thousand birds – you couldn’t 
expect them to share one or two with the local community. (Mr. Fox winks.)

There’s a kind of glint in your eye, Mr Fox. 
Are you sure you’re not planning something?

Like I said, my life of excitement and dramatic adventure is over. I’m an honest Fox – 
not an ounce of wild animal in me.

In that case, can I ask where that mysterious tunnel over 
there leads to? And what’s that in your hand?

This old thing? Just a bandit hat… Hey, let’s talk about the family. Have you met my son, 
Ash? Great kid. And Mrs. Fox? Isn’t she amazing?

What’s a typical day in the life of Mrs Fox?
Well, I’m an artist – a landscape painter. I specialise in thunderstorms. I try to spend as much time as I can with my 

easel and paints, capturing the dramatic skies and the beautiful scenery of the valley around my home. Or I did 
until the digging started…

What digging is that?
The farmers hereabouts – Boggis, Bunce and Bean – they’ve taken against us underground creatures. Digging all day 

and all night with their horrible machines, destroying the landscape…it makes me quite upset.

I’m so sorry, don’t cry! Let’s talk about something nicer. What about your family?
You’ve met my husband, Mr. Fox. He and I go back a long way. I’m afraid to say we both used to lead a life of crime – 

stealing chickens, getting into scrapes. But when we had our son, he promised me he would never do that again. Although 
sometimes I worry that the temptation is very strong, with all these farms nearby.

Tell me about your son.
Well, Ash is twelve, in fox years. (That’s only about two and a half human years.) He’s full of character. Not very big for his age, but he’s got his father’s spirit.

Are there any other foxes living here?
Yes, we have our nephew Kristofferson staying with us at the moment. He’s a very serious little fox, but no trouble at all. Ash 

likes his cousin very much, but boys sometimes have a funny way of showing it, don’t they? One day they’ll be the best of 
friends - I just know it.

So, Ash, what’s it like having a Fantastic dad?
It’s ok, I suppose.

I expect you’re a bit fantastic, too?
I am. I’m an athlete. Nobody believes me, but I’ll show them. I’m on the Whack-Bat team at school, and Coach 
says I’m definitely not getting any worse – one day I’m going to be as good as my dad was.

Do you like school?
Chemistry’s ok. My lab partner Agnes – you could call her a friend of mine. Or she was until my stupid cousin 
showed up.

Who’s your cousin?
His name’s Kristofferson and he’s an idiot. He just sits around all day with his eyes
closed and his legs twisted round like a pretzel. Says he’s meditating.

Isn’t there anything you like about him?
I admit he does know some awesome karate moves. If there were any trouble

around here, he would be a useful fox to know. So I’m sort of glad he’s my cousin.
(Don’t tell him I said that.)

Hi Kristofferson. You’re not from the valley originally, are you?
I’m just staying with my aunt and uncle for a while. My dad’s been ill.

I’m sorry to hear that. You must be really worried about him.
Whenever I get worried, I try to meditate. My dad taught me how. I find the mental discipline helps 
me to stay focused.

That’s impressive. Do you practice yoga, then?
I practice yoga, karate, tae-kwon-do – when your mind is strong and balanced, everything else comes naturally.

Have you made any new friends since you’ve been here?
There’s a very nice fox called Agnes at school. I met her in the chemistry lab. 
We’re going steady.

What does your cousin Ash think about that?
I don’t know - he seems like quite an angry person. Maybe I could 
teach him to meditate?

Hello Mr. Badger. 
What do you do for a living?

I’m a lawyer, as it happens. Do you need any legal advice? 
Have you recently tripped or fallen? Looking to buy a house?

No, I’m fine. Tell me about your client, Mr. Fox.
Foxy’s an old, old friend of mine – but what a liability! He’s insisting on buying a big new burrow with a tree 

house. I’ve told him, there’s a reason why foxes live in holes. Stay underground! Don’t draw attention to yourself! 
But would he listen? He would not.

It sounds as though you’re a very sensible creature.
I’m a lawyer, so of course I’m sensible. Although there is one thing…no, I shouldn’t say.

Go on, tell us!
OK, I’ll let you into a secret. I really love blowing things up! Explosives, setting things 

on fire – love it. Promise you won’t tell Mrs. Badger?

Kylie – isn’t that a girl’s name?
It’s a possum’s name.

Er…ok. What is a possum? What do you do, and what do you eat?
I’m a handyman. I fix leaky pipes and things for folks like Fantastic Mr. Fox. Have you met him? He’s fantastic. 
As for food, I eat minnows. Do you want one? Here’s the bucket.

I can’t eat one of those! They’re still alive.
Well, I like them fresh.

So what can a possum do?
We’re good at fishing. Are you sure you don’t want one of these minnows?

I’m sure! Anything else you can do?
I’m good at being there for Mr. Fox, 

helping him out and sort of standing by him. 
Did I tell you about Mr. Fox? He’s fantastic.
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