
THE MONSTER 
Season 1, episode 35 

	 Once upon a time, in the high mountains, there was a monster. The monster was 
small and ugly, but fierce. It had a lot of green hair, big eyes, and sharp teeth. 
	 The monster lived in a cave. The cave was primitive. There wasn’t a bed or a 
bathroom. The monster didn’t need a bed because he preferred the hard rocks. The 
monster didn’t need a bathroom because he lived in the mountains, far from 
civilization. 
	 The monster never bathed and so he stank. He never washed his hair and he never 
brushed his teeth. His hair stank. His breath stank. The monster stank like the socks and 
shoes of a football player. The monster didn’t care that he stank because he was a 
monster. 
	 The monster’s name was Arthur. Arthur felt very alone in his cave in the mountains. 
There were other monsters, but monsters are very bad friends. Monsters are bad friends 
because they are fierce and monstrous. 
	 One day Arthur decided that he didn’t want to be alone in the mountains. He 
wanted friends. He didn’t want to be friends with the other bad monsters and so he 
decided to go to the city. In the city there was more diversity. There were a lot of 
people and animals of all kinds, not just fierce monsters. 
	 Arthur went to the city and saw the big buildings. He saw people and animals. 
Arthur found an animal club. He entered the club and saw a lot of animals. He saw 
giraffes, monkeys, dogs, cats, and more. The animals danced like crazy in the club. 
They seemed very happy. 
	 Arthur wanted to be happy like the animals in the club. Arthur saw a giraffe. The 
giraffe danced gracefully. Arthur wanted to dance with the giraffe. 
	 “Hello, beautiful giraffe. Do you want to dance?” Arthur asked. 
	 “Who is talking? Oh, there you are. I don’t want to dance with you. You are very 
short. I only dance with tall animals like me. Goodbye, little monster,” the giraffe said. 
	 Arthur felt a little hurt, but there were other animals in the club. Arthur saw a 
monkey. The monkey wasn’t tall like the giraffe. Also, the monkey was pretty. Arthur 
wanted to dance with the monkey. 
	 “Hello, pretty monkey. Do you want to dance?” Arthur asked. 
	 “Ah, a monster! I don’t want to dance with you. You are ugly. I only dance with 
pretty animals like me. Goodbye, scary monster,” the monkey said. 
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	 Arthur felt a little hurt, but there were other animals in the club. Arthur saw a dog. 
The dog wasn’t tall like the giraffe or very pretty like the monkey. Plus, the dog had a 
lot of friends. Arthur wanted to dance with the dog. 
	 “Hello, dog friend. Do you want to dance?” Arthur asked. 
	 “Yuck! What smells? Pew! I am not going to dance with you. You smell terrible. I only 
dance with animals that smell good. Goodbye, stinky monster,” the dog said. 
	 Arthur felt a little hurt, but there were other animals in the club. Arthur saw a cat. 
The cat had a lot of pretty hair. Arthur wanted to dance with the cat. 
	 “Hello, precious cat. Do you want to dance?” Arthur asked. 
	 The cat didn’t respond; she simply ignored Arthur. Evidently, she didn’t want to 
dance with him. 
	 After the four rejections, Arthur was sad. He sat at the bar and looked at all the 
happy animals. Everyone was dancing in groups. Everyone, except one. There was an 
animal sitting alone at a table full of food, and Arthur loved food. The animal was small 
and pink. It was dirty, with mud stains on its body. It was a pig. 
	 The giraffe didn’t dance with the pig because it was short. The monkey didn’t 
dance with the pig because it was ugly. The dog didn’t dance with the pig because it 
was stinky. The cat didn’t dance with the pig because the cat ignored it. Arthur 
wanted to dance with the pig. 
	 “Hello, magnificent pig. Do you want to dance?” Arthur asked. 
	 “Are you talking to me?” The pig responded. 
	 “Yes. I am talking to the most impressive animal in the whole club,” Arthur said. 
	 “Yes, I do want to dance with you!” The pig shouted 
	 The pig did not think that Arthur was short. She didn’t think that Arthur was ugly. She 
didn’t think that Arthur was stinky. She didn’t ignore Arthur. The pig thought that Arthur 
was perfect, a green-haired prince charming. 
	 Arthur and the pig danced and talked all night. Arthur was very happy. At last he 
was not alone. 
	 Arthur wanted to see the pig again. He couldn’t wait. So, the next day, Arthur 
invited the pig to eat. Arthur was a good chef and wanted to prepare an excellent 
meal. 
	 The pig was nervous because she didn’t know Arthur very well and she had heard 
stories about fierce monsters, but Arthur seemed different from other monsters and lots 
of times appearances can be deceiving. So, the pig accepted the invitation from her 
new friend. 
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	 Arthur was very excited. He was going to eat like a king! He cleaned his cave and 
went to the supermarket to buy ingredients for the meal. 
	 The pig arrived at Arthur’s house and preparations began. Arthur prepared an 
incredible meal of sausage, bacon, ham, and ribs. 
	 Then, Arthur ate like a king. He ate the sausage, bacon, ham, and ribs with a lot of 
barbecue sauce. Arthur ate the whole pig. After eating so much pork, he let out a lot 
of stinky farts. 
	 That’s why monsters are bad friends. They are monstrous, they eat everything, and 
they stink. Sometimes appearances do not deceive.
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You can find this and more stories at smalltownspanishteacher.com This story is an original work 
by Camilla Given. Any resemblance to stories by other authors is purely coincidental, unless 
otherwise noted.
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