
 

Twiggy the roe deer fawn – a cloud with a silver lining 

From Peter Frost Pennington 

Iona & I thought we’d finished with parenting youngsters now our 3 have fledged, left the 
nest and even got jobs! 

However, a knock on the door late last Monday evening changed all that.  A local lady, 
quite agitated, had hit a roe deer on the road outside Muncaster. Badly injured, she’d 
managed to drag it off the road and contact us, knowing I am a vet. Iona went to collect it 
with the concerned local in the van while I prepared the tools of my trade. Roe deer and 
cars do not get on well together and the outcome is never good for either of them, 
especially the deer. 



 

 

A few minutes later Iona reappeared, looking very concerned. “It’s bad; a doe and she’s 
very heavily pregnant, near term.” 

I examined her and quickly came to the conclusion that her injuries were so severe there 
was little we could do to help except end her suffering as soon as possible. Although she 
had no milk in her teats, it was clearly obvious she was not far off giving birth. 

What could we do? Rightly or wrongly we thought the young in her tum deserved to be 
given a chance. Not expecting success we put the doe to sleep and once she was definitely 
dead and insensible I took a scalpel blade and performed the fastest caesarean I have ever 
done, expecting no joy. 

I managed to deliver a tiny little fawn and passed it to Iona, an expert shepherd and farmer 
who quickly set to work. Surprisingly, the little fawn, after an agonising moment which 
seemed like minutes but could only have been seconds, gave a gasp. “It’s breathing!”  Iona 
exclaimed. She worked on it hard and a few moments later we were looking at the most 
gorgeous little creature, spluttering and shaking its tiny head. 

And so it was, out of tragedy and disaster sprang a ray of hope, of life reborn. Reluctantly & 
unexpectedly, Iona & I stood blinking at each other realising we were parents once again, 
responsible for a poor helpless being that now depended utterly on us. 

All newborn children transform the lives of their parents in an instant. Even though we are 
only foster parents for “Twiggy” as we have called her (very beautiful and lovely long legs) 
we have spent the last 5 days feeding, toileting, warming, protecting and generally caring 



for this most beautiful of creatures. The books and experts all tell us roe deer are amongst 
the hardest wild animals to rear once orphaned and regrettably the likelihood of success is 
probably quite low but that won’t stop us trying.  We may well fail…but we will do our best 
and some. If we do succeed in keeping her alive over the next few hours, days and weeks 
we do not know what the future will hold for her as she will certainly be a rather confused 
young deer, imprinted on humans, but we would love to be able to return her to the wild at 
least partially, if we possibly can. But that is all in the future, if we manage to keep her 
going. 

 

 

If you do visit Muncaster over the next few days, do ask about her progress but please do 
not ask to see her. Although she has already had to share the warmth of our kitchen with 
our 3 dogs and cat our thoughts at the moment are to shield her from mass human contact 
until we see how it all plays out. We are now trying to keep her as naturally as possible, 
taking her for walks in the extensive woodland gardens of Muncaster and in the daytime at 
least keeping her in a natural enclosure with plenty of vegetation and cover. We do 
occasionally come across other people as we feed and walk her and that is fine, but hope 
most folk will be content to see her only in photos or videos. 

It has been an absolute joy and delight to get to know her well over these last 5 days. Her 
instincts are ingrained and amazing. Basically she seems to be almost nothing else but legs, 
with a tiny dappled body yet she is the best hide and seek artist I have ever come across. It 
is wonderful to see her ability to vanish into the undergrowth in seconds and her skills at 
playing “Grandma’s Footsteps” are superb. If she perceives a dog on the horizon during a 
walk she freezes and stands stock still in an instant; if she thinks she is not being watched 
but has spotted the dog before the dog sees her, she drops instantly to the ground and 



again lies totally motionless. She follows Iona and I around keeping so close to our calves 
that you have to be very careful not to kick her or stand on her. We have struggled to get 
her suckling well, but she has put on weight every day so far and is suckling much better 
today. To say we are besotted with her is probably an understatement yet we always try to 
think of her welfare and needs as the number one priority. Our staff love her as well and a 
few of them have seen her up close and personal but on the whole we try to show her to 
people through the photos and videos we take regularly to chart her progress. 

If we fail in our quest I do hope we can say we did our best; if we succeed in raising her who 
knows what the future will hold but we are already consulting and working with other 
wildlife experts……and both of us have quite a lot of experience of raising youngsters of 
various species including red deer calves in the past. So if you wish to know whether we fail 
or succeed, we will try to update our website and facebook page when time permits with 
pics and videos when possible. 

Muncaster’s whole ethos is based on conservation and although this tale started with a 
tragedy we do hope we can bring joy out of suffering and learn a little bit more about the 
wonders of the wildlife that frequent Muncaster…and share that experience with others 
who wish to be share our ups and downs. And please be forgiving if you find Iona and I are 
grumpy during this process; we thought we finished with the middle of the night feeding 
regimes 20 or more years ago! 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=doBGWrH1wpw&feature=youtu.be 

 

 

 

  



 
 
Time for breakfast – Twiggy at one day old 

Twiggy the rescued roe deer fawn wobbling off for breakfast at dawn, at just one day old. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=czhjl84MVNU&feature=youtu.be 

 

 



 

Twiggy at a week old 

By Peter Frost Pennington on 31st May. 

Twiggy hit the news on Radio Cumbria early on Sunday morning and since then lots of 
people have been asking after her. 

She’s doing really well. After a dodgy first few days of life, she is now suckling strongly on 
her own and feeding times are less stressful for us all. She has enjoyed being in an outside 
enclosure with lots of cover in which to hide over the last 3 days, returning to the Castle 
each evening. She also poos & pees on her own now without needing stimulation from us 
(wiping her nether regions with a piece of kitchen towel to mimic the licking her real mum 
would have done). Sorry to be so lavatorial but these details are important! 

Yesterday she started skipping on occasion when we take her for walks and can run really 
fast. She loves exploring the undergrowth and has started to nibble a little. I weigh her 
daily and I’m pleased to report that she has gained weight every single day so far. When 
born she weighed around 1.8Kg. She has now just become ONE WEEK OLD (hurrah) and 
weighs in at 2.6Kg so we are very pleased. Last night she went 6 hours between feeds 
which is great for us as I can feed her at midnight and Iona gets up early and feeds her at 
6am. We hope we have finished the 4am feed for good now. Phew! 



It’s been a bit tricky taking her for walks the last couple of days as the Festival is going very 
well (which is wonderful) and there are loads of noisy people around from early to late in 
the day but we are still managing to take her off to quiet places whenever we can. 

So thank you to everyone who has been sending their best wishes. We are not out of the 
woods yet……in fact Twiggy loves being in the woods, but we are making good progress at 
the moment and being Mum & Dad for her is getting a little easier. 

 

 

  



 

Twiggy at two weeks old – 7th June 2016 

Wow – what a week that was! Many high points and one or two lows. 

The main news is – Twiggy is doing really well. Leaps and bounds in fact, so much so it is 
hard to keep up with her at times. She is now 2 weeks old and weighs in at 3.4Kg. Her birth 
weight was just over 1.8Kg and we are pleased that she is growing steadily. 

After her first 3 days of living in the Castle kitchen she has been outside in an enclosure 
every day and in a little hutch from dusk to dawn until 2 days ago when we left her outside 
overnight for the first time. The glorious weather has helped; strangely for us living in the 
Lake District she has yet to experience even a small shower of rain in her first two weeks; 
I’m sure she’ll enjoy plenty of it in the weeks and months to come! I must say after such a 
horribly long, cold and wet winter the weather has been superb for our Muncaster Festival 
and holiday week. It has been wonderful to see so many visitors from near and far enjoying 
the sunshine along with all of the other delights at Muncaster. 



 

We have had some excellent advice from a lovely lady called Emily at the RSPCA West 
Hatch Wildlife Centre near Taunton in Somerset who has raised a number of orphaned roe 
deer fawns over the years and her experience and advice has been very helpful to us. We 
are closely following her suggested feeding regimes and protocols. 

Which means we have been able to reduce from the 5 or 6 daily feeds initially to 4 at the 
end of week one and from Sunday 5th June we have reduced to 3 feeds a day. Much easier! 
Of course she gets bigger quantities at each feed to compensate. This means we can get to 
bed at normal times again…hurrah! 

 

Once the visitors have vanished for the day and the gardens return to peace and 
tranquillity Twiggy is let out of her spacious shady pen into a much larger enclosure and 
she enjoys a short walk with us in the gardens late in the evening and her final feed for the 
day. Each morning she gets a longer walk either in the woods or on the wildflower 
meadow…sometimes both. It is lovely to see her starting to browse in earnest now, 
nibbling at various plants she meets along the way. We hope to train her to specialise in 
brambles which always grow with vigour at Muncaster but no doubt, as she can be quite 
contrariwise at times, she will pick only on the garden plants and exasperate our small but 
dedicated gardening team. 

However, the biggest low we had with her this week was on Sunday. Day 13. Iona had gone 
to let our dogs out and walk them elsewhere so it was entirely my fault. Twiggy is truly 
superb at hide and seek and on the way back from her morning walk, as we were crossing 
the front Castle lawns, I took my eyes off her for less than 10 seconds and lost her! I spent 
the next hour searching every tussock, every bush, every nook and cranny within 100 



yards of where I had last seen her to no avail. I now know every shrub on first name terms 
and even found some places I didn’t know existed. 

Nevertheless, we were not too worried. In falconry terms she was “fed up” with a full belly 
of milk and instinctively knew to hunker down and hide for the day, especially as it was so 
hot and sunny. Roe deer prefer to be active between dusk and dawn. 

So we gave up the search as the gardens opened to the public and were soon busily 
involved with our normal day to day activities. I must admit I strayed back once or twice to 
the area just to check she hadn’t popped out anywhere but Iona was very calm and 
confident that she would come looking for us when hungry enough. 

Sure enough, all was well. After the visitors faded away around 5pm I started looking for 
her again, using my roe deer calling whistle. I walked around in ever widening circles from 
the point I had last seen her. Within 20 minutes, while struggling through some particularly 
thick undergrowth populated mainly by brambles and nettles, I was suddenly aware of a 
little head popping up a few yards away. What a relief! She was soon back in her enclosure, 
suckling greedily on a bottle of milk. 

 
Painting of Twiggy by Sharon Arrowsmith. 

 
Model of Twiggy with her milk bottle by Eve McMullan aged 7. 

 
In a way this is marvellous as it shows she is exhibiting exactly the kind of wild behaviour 
we want her to display. She didn’t latch on to other people in the gardens but just lay low 
until “mum” came back for her. However, when we take her for walks outside of her 
enclosure we watch her much more carefully now! She can run fast now and can still 
disappear in a flash so if anyone is feeling generous and wishes to sponsor some kind of 
GPS or radio tracking system we would be delighted. It would make walks slightly less 
worrying for me if not for Twiggy. 



Please note, these are exceptional circumstances with Twiggy and we had no choice since 
her mother was no more. I would just like to emphasise correct behaviour when meeting 
apparently “abandoned” young wildlife in the woods or wherever at this time of year. 
PLEASE LEAVE THEM ALONE. Well intentioned people will often pick up the little fawn or 
the fluffy owl chick they find on a walk and take it home. DON’T! Touching them is also a 
bad idea as mum won’t like your human scent on her offspring. Please leave them to take 
their chances in the wild. Their mother will not be far away and will probably be watching 
you from cover. There is a risk but let nature be nature and the chances are that mum will 
come back for the youngster, but only after you have long gone. Small fluffy owls are 
remarkably good at climbing and may get back to the nest themselves and if not mum & 
dad will almost certainly continue to feed them where they are. Certainly mark the spot 
well and come back quietly and carefully in 12 or 24 hours and if the animal is still alone or 
looking distressed, don’t pick them up but call an expert for advice, probably your local 
wildlife centre or the RSPCA. There is some excellent advice regarding roe deer in 
particular if you follow this link from Emily at the RSPCA. 

 

Lastly, after becoming a media star in the local TV, radio and papers, news agencies around 
the world have been asking for pictures of Twiggy…so who knows where you may find her 
image appearing. I’m told she made the evening papers on the London Metro last night. 
Fame rests lightly on Twiggy; she takes it all in her ever lengthening stride. 
 
 

  



 

 

TwiggyLog 4, posted 14th June 2016 

 

Keep in step, Mum! 

Twiggy the Roe Deer Fawn – Peter Frost Pennington 

Twiggy is 16-19 days old in these photographs. 



 

First experience of rain 

Another week has rushed by and Twiggy continues to flourish. She now weighs 4Kg and 
stands 45cm tall at the shoulder with 30cm long legs from her elbow to the tip of her toes. 

Please remember that her mum died as the result of a car accident on the 23rd May and 
Twiggy was born by emergency C-section within minutes of her mother’s death. Despite 
her being imprinted on us Iona and I aim to try and help Twiggy to grow up as a confident 
young roe deer and be free to live in the wild in the perfect deer habitat at Muncaster 
where conservation is at the heart of all that we do. We take her for walks in the garden at 
least twice a day when it is quiet. 

This week she experienced rain for the very first time and her dappled spots seem to be 
starting to fade. I don’t think it was the rain that washed them out! She seemed to cope 
well, finding a dry hiding place in the undergrowth to bed down between feeds. 

Other highlights include meeting ducks close up for the first time, an encounter with an 
owl and she loves practising her running, especially in open spaces. She is fast! Pictures 
probably tell her story better than words so I’ll try and shut up now…..! 

 

Enjoying a face wash 



 

You plant and I’ll eat! 

 

Not sure about these ducks… 

 

Pretty in pink 



 

Itchy nose 

 

You lot are noisy! 

 

Am I wild enough for in here…? 



 

Whooooo are you? 

 

 

 



 
 

Twiggy still making good progress (July 1st 2016) 

Just a quick update for those following her story -Twiggy the orphan roe deer fawn is still 
making good progress and growing well (though still shorter than the long grass!). Look out 
for another ‘TwiggyLog’ soon  

 

 



 

 

Twiggy the Roe Deer Fawn: TwiggyLog Number 5 

posted 24th July 2016 by Peter Frost Pennington 
(Twiggy 6 to 8 weeks old in these photographs) 

Twiggy is now 2 months old and doing well. A day after she was born on the 23rd May by 
emergency C-section within minutes of the death of her mother following a car accident 
she weighed 1.8Kg. She is now 8.8Kg so has quadrupled in size in that short period of time. 
She is over 50cm tall to the top of her shoulders. 
Iona and I are obviously her foster mum & dad but she is a lot less dependant on us 
now…thank goodness. She seems to be thriving and we still would like to see her going 
back to a semi wild state in the gardens at Muncaster if at all possible. Currently she is 
being kept in a large enclosure in a quiet part of the extensive gardens and we are still 
bottle feeding her twice a day. Early in the morning and late in the evening we go to feed 
her and on most occasions take her out for a walk in the gardens, once there are few if any 
visitors around. 



 

Growing fast – above mum’s knee now. 

 

Where now, dad? 

We do not walk her like a dog, on a collar or lead, but try to mimic the behaviour of a roe 
deer doe. So we wander around a bit, more or less going where she chooses, so she gets to 
know the wider area around her large enclosure better. She browses from time to time 
while we garden; cutting back nettles & pulling up brambles and similar. 
Her diet is varied; she browses rather than grazes, preferring tree leaves and similar to 
grass. In fact we have noticed that one of her favourite foods seems to be the bobbly bits 
on rushes! 
It is wonderful to see her natural instincts at play; she is very watchful and her ears are 
constantly swivelling round scanning the horizon for any unexpected noise while her head 
bobs up and down watching for movements. If worried at all she still freezes and if certain 
there is something there she will bolt off or slink quietly into deep undergrowth. A top 



magician would love her vanishing skills, so we have to watch her carefully and 
occasionally run after her. 

 

Favourite food. 

 

Scrummy! 

In fact I am convinced she practises her running and shows off to mum & dad. On quite a 
few occasions now she has suddenly run away from me at top speed, yet turns and runs 
around me in large circles, bounding effortlessly through the undergrowth like an African 
gazelle. She then comes back to me, panting hard as if to say “Was that any good? Am I fast 
enough? Are you impressed dad?” “Of course I am” I tell her. 
On a few occasions we have been surprised by people or roaming dogs and have run off 
together…it is very odd to find yourself thinking like a prey animal in your own garden, 
with your heart beating faster and that adrenalin surge rushing through your body. Once 
safe we stop and get our breath back, before creeping back another way to her enclosure. 



 

Oi! Feed me, not those pesky herons. 

 

Still not sure about these noisy ducks. 

However, she is definitely displaying teenage tendencies, often wanting to stay out later 
than she should and (like my own daughter) she is a very determined young lady! The time 
will come, possibly very soon, when we will lose her for half a day or more (we already did 
once when she was less than 2 weeks old!) and we are soon going to fit her with a collar 
(with a break easy link so she cannot get caught by it) and are hoping to find an effective 
tracker device to fit to her too, if at all possible. Still, all parents have to face the desire in 
their young sooner or later to leave home and become independent and encourage them 
to do so. When the time comes we hope she will hang around a bit (but not too much) and 
come back to her home base on occasion. For the next month or so I’m pretty certain she’ll 
stick around until she decides that nutritious milk is not as tasty as it once was or as filling 
as all those delicious plants in the gardens and woods around Muncaster! 

So our Twiggy adventure is continuing, taking up loads of our time when we should be 
doing other things, but I enjoy it hugely and am learning so much about these beautiful 
creatures. We are very blessed to have her in our lives. 

Peter Frost-Pennington, 24th July 2016 



 

Having a browse on the Cannon Bank. 

 

Enjoying the Terrace. 

 



 

Twiggy in Whitehaven News 

Twiggy, a roe deer fawn saved by the owners of Muncaster Castle, featured in an article in 
the Whitehaven News as she gets ready to go it alone. 

Peter Frost-Pennington, a qualified vet, delivered the fawn after her mother was hit by a 
car in May. 

Named Twiggy after her long, slender legs, she has thrived in her new home. The roe fawn 
spends her days in a pen in the castle’s grounds and her evenings exploring the 
surrounding woodlands. 

Soon Twiggy will be allowed to roam free despite the affection Peter and his wife Iona feel 
for her. 

“We will stop feeding her some time soon,” said Peter. “And see whether she walks off or 
hangs around the castle. 

“Sometimes kids leave home and you rarely see them again. My hope is that she will live 
happily in the gardens for many years. We hope there will be sightings of her.” 

https://www.whitehavennews.co.uk/news/17116332.orphaned-deer-ready-to-go-it-alone/ 

 

  



 

TwiggyLog update November 2016 

For those of you following Twiggy’s story, we thought we should give you an update at the 
end of this long season. There’s something of a line to be drawn in this tale now, although 
we hope there will still be news of Twiggy in the future. These pictures were taken 19th 
November, with Twiggy four days off being six months old. 

 



 

Twiggy’s now weaned so Peter and Iona don’t feed her any more. Up to now she’s been 
penned during the day in a large enclosure in a quieter area of the gardens and then 
allowed out to browse and roam where she pleases at night. 

The time has come though to let her make her own way and so she isn’t enclosed at all now 
and is free to roam. That might mean that she leaves the estate completely, particularly if 
she hooks up with her wild cousins. Peter and Iona have done really well, against 
formidable odds, to raise her to this stage, from unborn fawn to independent sub-adult, 
essentially as a wild creature able to look after herself. 

 

 



We all hope we’ll still see her occasionally of course, on the fringes of the gardens and in 
the woodland, as we do the wild deer which frequent the estate. Much as her public love 
her and great as it has been to be able to see a roe deer at close quarters, the aim was 
never that Twiggy should become a pet or domesticated animal and that she now lives 
independently in the big wide world (very big, for a little roe deer!) is the right thing. 

 

 

  



 

Twiggy in the snowdrops 

By Peter Frost Pennington, 17th February 2017 

Here’s Twiggy, this lovely misty morning at Muncaster. She’s doing well and still very much 
around the gardens, although you need to know where to look. I can usually find her if I go 
looking in her favourite places.  
 

 

=================================================================== 



 

Twiggy in May 2017 

We thought you’d all like to see some up-to-date pictures of Twiggy. Although living 
independently, she’s still around the estate if you know where to look, though only when 
it’s quieter. 

 



 
Tiptoeing through the bluebells on the Cannon Bank. 

 

 
Well, not a bad old place but someone has to live here! 

 



Looking a bit tatty round the edges because she’s still shedding her winter coat. 

 

Definitely looking like an adult these days. 
 

 



Hard to believe it’s almost a year since she was born. 

 

 
 

 

  



 

 

Update January 2018 

Just a short update, with Twiggy spotted looking healthy and in great condition on a snowy 
Georgian Terrace. Good to see, as the worst of the winter is hopefully behind us. 

 

  



 

Twiggy and her children, March 2019 

How exciting is this? Following her having been spotted with a fawn during the winter, 
here’s Twiggy our orphan roe deer with apparently TWO fawns, a hind and a buck, grazing 
in Muncaster’s gardens. How fantastic, three years on from the tragedy of her mother’s 
death in a road accident and her birth by Caesarian section, plus all the trauma faced by 
Peter and Iona Frost Pennington of trying to raise a wild creature without domesticating 
her. Evidently they did a great job and we’re delighted to see that despite being hand-
raised by humans, she’s living independently, found a wild mate and is raising her own kids 
on the Muncaster estate. 



 

 



 

 

 

 


