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Little Foxy and his 
parents moved to 

another forest.

“We’re too old to move,” Grandpa 
sighed, “and who would care  

for my apple orchard?” 
“We’ll scarcely ever see Foxy now,” 

Grandma also lamented. “He’ll learn 
the new forest’s language and 

forget all about us.”

Foxy did soon learn the local 
language, which helped him make 

new playmates. But he still spoke the 
old forest’s language with his parents. 

He never wanted to forget it.

One day, Foxy went to 
 visit his grandparents.  

He and Grandma enjoyed 
 a long hug.

Grandpa and Foxy sailed a toy 
boat together. “Oh, my bushy tail!” 
Grandma exclaimed that evening.  

“He’s still our same
little Foxy.” 

“By Jove – I’ll eat every last apple if 
he isn’t just one language richer,”  

 said Grandpa.
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