
The Elephant And The Mouse 

 An elephant sits in the park. He sits on a bench. The elephant’s name is Ed. Ed the 
elephant is big and grey. Ed the elephant sits on a bench in the park. He does not run, 
he does not walk, he does not dance. Ed the elephant sits and listens to music and 
looks at people. Other people run and walk and dance. Ed does not. He sits on a 
bench and observes. 
 Ed has an idea. He sees a paper. Ed writes a poem on the paper. Ed listens to music 
and observes people and writes a poem. When he is done, Ed reads the poem. It is a 
good poem. It is not a bad poem. 
 In the park there is a mouse. The mouse walks in the park. The mouse is small and 
grey. The mouse sees Ed the elephant. The mouse is curious and walks towards the 
elephant. The mouse touches Ed’s foot. Ed sees the mouse and screams, 
“AAAAAAAAAAAAH!” 
 Ed the elephant runs. He runs towards the people in the park. He runs towards the 
people that are running and walking and dancing. 
 “Stop!” the mouse says. “Please don’t run away. I am not bad, I am good. I just 
want a friend.” 
 Ed the elephant stops and looks at the mouse. The mouse is small, he is not bad. Ed 
walks back to the mouse and sits on the bench. 
 “Hello mouse. My name is Ed. What’s your name?” he says. 
 “My name is Felix,” the mouth says. 
 “Nice to meet you, Felix,” Ed the elephant says. 
 “Nice to meet you too, Ed,” Felix the mouse says. 
 Felix sees that Ed has a paper. Felix is curious. He looks at Ed’s paper. He sees that 
there is a poem on the paper. Felix reads the poem and exclaims, “Your poem is 
magnificent!” 
 “Thank you,” Ed says, “You are a good mouse. You are a good friend.”
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