
The hare and the hedgehog

This is the story of a little temperamental, prickly hedgehog who didn't like anyone making fun of
anyone, and least of all making fun of him and his short, stubby legs.  It is also the story of a hare
who was so sure that he was the  fastest-moving creature in the world, that he figured he could
make fun of everyone else.  This is the story of "The Hare and the Hedgehog".

One day the temperamental, prickly hedgehog was taking a walk in the country when he came
across the hare.  That hare was as full of himself as he was swift-footed so, when he saw the
hedgehog, he blurted out:

"Oh, you poor hedgehog, with those stubby, bowed legs of yours, it would take you a
whole morning to cover half the distance that I cover in a minute."

That was all the hedgehog had to hear.  In a fit of anger he said to the hare:

"My legs are just as good as yours, and even better. If we had a race, I'd win."

The hare, who always bragged about being the fastest in the forest, burst out laughing:

"Ha ha ha ha! A race between a hare and a hedgehog? Let's have that race right now.
If you win, I'll tell everyone that you're the fastest creature in the forest, but if you
lose you'll have to come and brush my coat every morning, and we'll tell everyone
that you're the slowest creature in the forest."

The hedgehog had no choice but to accept the challenge, but he said to the hare:

"We'll have to wait a little while because I can't run on an empty stomach.  I'll go
home and have breakfast and we can meet back here in half an hour for the race."
"I'll be waiting", said the hare.

All the way home the hedgehog was wondering how he could get out of the mess he had found
himself in. "How can I manage to beat the hare in a race?! That's just  impossible!" 

When he got home his wife noticed the worried look on his face and said:

"What's wrong, dear?"

The hedgehog told her about how upset he had gotten with the hare, who had made fun of him for
being such a slow runner. Then his wife said to him:

"I have an idea.  We'll teach that know-it-all a lesson. We can have the race in the long
field. Just after you cross the starting line, you slip away and hide, and when the hare
gets close to the finish line, I'll suddenly appear there and say,  'I made it'. Since we
look so alike, no one will know the difference. They'll think that we're the same
hedgehog and that you ran faster than the hare".
"What a great idea!"
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So, the two of them headed out to different ends of the field.  When it was time for the race to
start, the hare said to the hedgehog:

"So, are you ready?"
"Ready when you are."

They got into position at the starting line and the hare said:

"One, two, three, go!

The hare shot off like a bolt of lightning and the hedgehog took a couple of steps and then hid
himself in a hole. And from his hiding place he heard his wife callout from the other end of the
field:

"I made it! "

The hare couldn't believe it. He still had a little way to go and the hedgehog was already at the
finish line. So he said:

"There's something fishy going on here. Let's do it again!"
"We can do it as many times as you want, said the hedgehog's wife."

And they raced again.

"One, two, three, go!"
"I made it!" called out the cheerful and rested hedgehog, from the other end of the
field. 

Since the hare couldn't figure out how to save face, they spent all morning running back and forth,
back and forth.

"I made it!"

As the hare got more and more tired, the two hedgehogs had more and more fun, until finally the
hare gave in and they all went home.

Since that day the hare has never again made fun of others, nor bragged about being the fastest
creature in the forest.  At the same time, the hedgehog gave up on playing complicated tricks like
that on others!

Script: Jaume Esquius
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