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To the foxes of the Finn Valley for calling me and giving me courage to return that call. And for Maggie and Phoebe. In their company I walked hours each day across every field and forest path no matter the weather, excavating Suffolk’s temper and tone. Without those walks this book could not have been written nor its sentences have found their breath.
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Prologue


Think about a fox.

The vixen knows when to let her kits fight it out. It’s with the push and the pull that they learn when to hide, when to growl and claw, and when to sit so still a bee might mistake small whiskers for a dandelion.

She’ll not leave them entirely, mind. She’ll keep watch.

 

I was gone, but I never really left you, heart. I never will.
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