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This book is dedicated to Jonathan Dove and the BBC Proms,  
with affection and admiration.

Zeb Soanes & James Mayhew
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A garden is a haven for wildlife, from the worms in the soil to the 
birds in the trees. 

In Honey’s garden all creatures were welcome, like bees, which she 
kept in hives by the compost heap, and, curled up in the sun, was 
Gaspard the Fox.

Gaspard was friends with Honey’s dog, Finty. When Honey was 
out, she left the radio on to civilise the bees.
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A cat appeared on the garden wall. It was Peter. 

‘What have you been up to?’ asked Finty.

‘Peregrinating,’ replied Peter, stretching. ‘It means,’ he continued, 
‘wandering nowhere in particular, entirely for pleasure.’

‘That sounds fun,’ said Gaspard.
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Peter held up a paw. ‘They’re playing your tune.’ 

‘What?’ asked Finty.

‘On the radio,’ explained Peter, listening intently. ‘It’s by the 
French composer Maurice Ravel and has your name 

in the title, Gaspard de la Nuit, which means...’ he 
said, looking extremely pleased with himself for 

understanding French, ‘...Gaspard of the Night.’
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‘That’s perfect!’ said Finty, wagging her tail, and the three sat 
listening whilst the bees buzzed overhead.
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‘We’re going to a concert in Hyde Park tonight,’ said Finty when 
the music had finished. ‘You should come! It’s all about London’s 
wildlife.’ Gaspard beamed.

‘Don’t be stupid,’ scoffed Peter, ‘it’s the other side of town. Foxes  
can’t go on buses. You can sit outside our living room window — 
I’ll be watching it on television.’ 
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Finty was thinking of something rude to say when the back door 
opened and Honey came outside. 

‘Sorry to break up the party, Finty,’ she said, tying a scarf around 
her head, ‘we need to get going.’

Gaspard walked Honey and Finty to the bus stop. Honey’s 
neighbours had grown accustomed to seeing her with her 
animal friends and thought she was just a bit eccentric.




