
 

 
 

 

 At one end, Elvis the Hedgehog was as bristly as a scrubbing brush. 

At the other, he was as prickly as a pine needle. 

Little Elvis wanted nothing in the world as 

much as to be hugged. 

So even when he asked nicely, nobody would 

give him a hug. 

“No, you’re much too prickly!” they would 

say. 

“Please, can I have one?” he asked.  

“Shooo! Go away!” they’d say.  

“You’re much too prickly!” 



“Can I have one too, just a little one?” he asked ever so nicely. 

“Certainly not!” everyone answered. “You’re much too prickly!” 

 

“Can I please have one too?” he asked.  

 

 

 

The players just laughed at him. 

“Oh, please, please, please, I want a hug!” he cried. 

But nobody would give him a hug because of his prickles.



“Could I please have a tiny hug?” he asked. 

“Ooooh no!” everyone cried, “not with those prickles!” 

 

 

“Would you be so kind as to give me a hug too?” he asked. 

“What?!” all the patients shouted. “You’re much too dangerous with all those 

prickles… Go away!” 

 

 

Poor Elvis didn’t know what to do any 

more… 

He grabbed someone’s leg… 



“Oh, please, won’t you give me an itsy bitsy little hug?” he asked. 

“No no no! Your prickles are much too prickly!” the man answered. “Please let 

go of my leg!” 

Elvis felt very sad, and he wondered if he would ever find a hug. 

 

Just then, he heard the strangest thing…  

“Oh, won’t anybody give me a kiss? Just a little kiss is all I ask!” 

 

It was Colin the Crocodile asking everybody for a kiss!  

“Oooh no, you're much too ugly!” they said.  

And nobody would give him a kiss. 

 



“I’ll give you a kiss!” called Elvis. 

Colin could hardly believe his ears! 

“Oh, I could just hug you for that!” cried Colin excitedly.  

 He swept Elvis up in his arms and gave him the biggest hug ever! 

 

“Oh, thank you!” cried Elvis happily. 
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