Hedgehog Hi-Jinks!

This morning, walking to school, Molly suddenly cried, "There's a hedgehog!" as we came up to the school gates. Sure enough, stuck down a hole at the corner of the High Storrs Road entrance, was a very cold and wet looking hedgehog, sitting very still and trying to be invisible. Molly was very eagle-eyed to see it because it was pretty well camouflaged against the muddy brown sides of the hole! Molly's daddy, Martin, who used to bring home all sorts of rescued wildlife when he was a boy, rushed off to get gloves and cardboard box from Mr Moffatt, whilst Molly and I stayed by the hole and pointed out the poor, stuck thing to her friends who were coming in to start a new school day. 

Martin came back with a box and some old school jumpers and Mr Moffatt followed close behind with some gloves. We were a bit worried about reaching into the hole at first because it was a workmen's hole with some strange wires sticking out and we weren't sure if they were 'live' electricity wires...... In the end, Mr Moffat, who knew they weren't 'live' reached into the hole to try and rescue the poor hedgehog, who promptly rolled herself up into a ball and made herself as spikey as she possibly could! There were a few 'Ouch! That's really sharp!" cries from Mr Moffat but he persevered and eventually lifted out the hedgehog and put it into the box.

Martin knew that after a night stuck down a cold, wet hole, the hedgehog would be very cold, as well as frightened and that the most important thing would be to get her warmed up again, then give her some food (they like catfood!) and water and then get her back into the wild as soon as possible.

So, she is currently sitting on our kitchen table in her cardboard box, which is now inside a second box so that it's dark and quiet, which will be less scary for her. She's snuggled down in the old school jumpers and we've spoken to the RSPCA. They say we have to keep her warm and dry until it gets dark and then let her go in the garden.

Hopefully she'll like the garden and make her new home there, as hedgehogs love eating slugs, which will be a great bonus to us because there will then be less slugs to eat our plants!

We'll keep you posted about how the big release into the wild goes and if we see her in our garden again after today.

Well done Molly for spotting her and Mr Moffat for rescuing her!

