
Yesterday I saw a fox and a squirrel in Museum Gardens, abutting my housing estate. Seeing
as the “Museum” referred to in that name is the V&A Museum of Childhood, it only seems
right to then tell this tale as Mister Fox and Mister Squirrel, so here goes.





Mister Squirrel in happier times
Mister Squirrel and Mister Fox lived in Museum Gardens, near the Bethnal Green tube station
and Buddhist retreat. (Those are separate places, by the way.) One day, Mister Fox was
hungry, and Mister Squirrel was bragging about how many nuts he had stashed away for the
long winter months soon upon them. So Mister Fox killed Mister Squirrel, and dragged his
lifeless corpse off into the briar to eat without the prying eyes of onlookers.

Mister Fox is a careful eater
The End.


