
Libro, Pip and Zena were at Croyde beach to check out
the surf. The wind coming off the North coast of Devon
was a welcome breeze in the heat of the summer.

“Nice day!” said Pip. “Who’s up for a swim?”

Before they could rush towards the waves, someone ran
between them and the sea. It was a handsome fox.

“Where do you think you’re going?” it asked.

“Just for a swim!” said Zena.

“I don’t think so!” said the fox, sternly. 
“Slap on some sun cream!”

“Oops! I nearly forgot. It doesn’t feel too hot though,”
said Pip.

“Even when it’s windy, the sun can do some real
damage,” said the fox. “Without sun cream, you could
end up the same colour as me!” The fox preened its
russet-red fur.

Once Zena and Pip had rubbed in 
their waterproof sun cream, the fox 
gave a nod.

“Off you go!” it called as they ran to 
the sea. “Stay safe and have fun!”
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