
The Greedy Fox
It was a cold harsh winter and the animals of the forest were hungry 

– especially Fox, who hadn’t eaten a scrap of food for days.

“It’s okay for Bear,” shivered Fox, feeling sorry for himself. “She gets to curl up  

for the winter in her cosy cave with a full belly, dreaming of warmer days.”

“And Squirrel can’t complain!” he moaned. “He’s been burying his secret fruit  

and nut supplies all over the place for months. But a fox? A fox like me has to 

hunt for food whatever the weather!”

Fox shook the freshly fallen snow from his coat and slumped to the ground.  

His tummy ached with hunger, but he felt so tired and weak, he soon fell asleep.
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      ‘O’Connor was standing beneath

He was woken later that morning by the loud  

crunch, crunch of someone walking on snow.  

He opened his eyes to see a woodcutter pushing  

a large package into the hollow of a nearby tree.  

The woodcutter, who was bundled up in thick,  

warm clothes, seemed very pleased with his hiding 

place. He whistled happily to himself and went on  

his way – he didn’t see Fox lying close by, covered  

in a thick layer of snow.

Fox sniffed the air, hopefully. “I must be dreaming!”  

he thought. “Is that chicken I can smell? Is hunger 

making me imagine things?”

But an icy breeze wafted towards Fox and there  

it was again – the unmistakable aroma of roast  

chicken, coming from the tree hollow. It was 

impossible to resist. 



Fox used all his energy to walk over to 

the tree and, inside its thin hollow, he 

spied the package. One sniff told him 

that this was no dream – it really was 

filled with delicious food.

“How can I get to it?” thought Fox 

desperately. “I’ll never fit inside such  

a long, thin space.”

But Fox was so terribly hungry, he 

knew he had to try. He pushed his 

head and shoulders as far into the 

hollow as he could, then tried to 

squeeze in his body. Much to his 

surprise, he had become so thin,  

he could fit inside quite easily. 

Once inside the hollow, he quickly 

tore open the woodcutter’s bag and 

his eyes lit up at the feast before him. 

There was enough food to feed a fox 

for many days. There were two roast 

chickens, a side of baked ham, a loaf 

of bread and several rolls, huge hunks 

of cheese and three big rosy apples. 

Fox couldn’t believe his good fortune 

and, within minutes, he had gobbled 

up a whole chicken. It was delicious 

– the best thing he had ever tasted! 

However, as he hadn’t eaten for so 

long, his tummy quickly felt full.

“But I can’t leave all this food here,” 

thought Fox. “What if another animal 

finds it? Or what if the woodcutter 

takes it away again? What if I don’t 

find any more food this winter?”

So, despite his bulging belly, Fox 

carried on eating. He ate the second 
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Use this story as a starting 
point for talking about what 
animals do in winter. What 

do they eat? Which animals 
hibernate and where do they 

store their food? Choose  
one hibernating animal 
and learn all about it.

Story Tip



9

chicken, the baked ham, the loaf of 

bread, the hunks of cheese and all 

three apples. By the time he had 

finished, Fox had more than satisfied 

his hunger and his tummy felt quite  

fit to burst.

“I should get out of here,” he sighed.  

“I don’t want to get caught by that 

woodcutter with his axe.”

So Fox heaved himself up and tried  

to squeeze out of the hollow. But, this 

time, he wasn’t quite so thin. In fact, 

his tummy was now so big and round, 

he couldn’t get out at all. Try as he 

might, he was trapped inside the tree!

Luckily for him, while he had been 

scoffing all the food, the snow had 

fallen so heavily that the woodcutter 

couldn’t find his way back to the tree. 

Greedy Fox was forced to stay in the 

hollow for many days until he was  

thin enough to squeeze his way out 

again. As he leapt onto the snowy 

forest floor, he promised himself that 

he would never be so foolish and 

greedy again. 

Can you spot a stash  
of Squirrel’s nuts hidden  

in our story pictures?

Spot It!


