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Tossing and turning on the duvet, Jack had arisen with a start. Lethargy had taken his place as he lay there immobile 
without any motion. Glimpsing at the crippled cracks upon the ceiling, he perceived something bizarre dangling out in 
front of him obstructing his vision. He scrutinised it as curiosity overflowed through him. A whirlpool of questions 
pounced on him as he investigated the thing. Eventually he deciphered that it was his nose! His heart had skipped a 
beat as he flinched forward. He brushed his smooth hand against it - unexpectedly he stared at his hands which were 
not in fact hands but claws barbed at each end. He stared at his hands with despair as a shiver ran down Jack’s 
spine.  
 
 Fear had him by his throat as apprehension ran through his veins as he inclined back onto the capacious bed. 
“Ouch!” Jack yelped in agony as his back was incessantly throbbing. Something serrated had pierced him on the 
back. He sprinted towards the mirror to examine razor sharp thorns planted all over his furry back. His hand trembled 
with goosebumps which were patently evident on his skin. Panicking, he stood there staring at his own reflection for a 
while. Brainstorming through all his ideas, he had acquired one. He hastily fled towards a bookshelf pursuing the right 
book. He had found it. ‘Animals and creatures around the world’  Flickering through the book, he achieved the exact 
animal that matched his description… 
 
A hedgehog. 
 
Jack looked at the book in disbelief engraved in it and explained specifically about details of a hedgehog. Recorded 
on the page was written ‘Hedgehogs are white to light brown creatures who have branded quills across their back 
used against predators for protection. Size: 34cm Classification: Mammals’ He mumbled the words written as he 
lingered around the room desperately in hope of finding a cure. Sweat trickled down his body as suddenly a tingling 
feeling erupted inside of him. Gradually, the book was becoming immense as it soon was about twice the size of 
himself. Everything around him was growing. What is happening now? Abruptly, he knew what was happening as 
everything stopped. The words reverberated in the head ‘ Size: 34cm’. 
 
“Jack!” a voice erupted from downstairs, “Come down here it is time for school!” What was he going to do? His mother 
couldn’t see him in this state. 
 
“Jack!” the identical voice replied, “Are you coming down or should I come up?” Jack attempted to shout at his mother 
- instead it was replaced by a high-pitched snort. 
 
“Was that you Jack!” the voice bellowed, “Right I am coming up,” hasten footsteps pounded outside his room as the 
door was flung ajar by his mother. Her eyes feasted upon Jack as he repeatedly snorted as he sprinted around the 
room in circles. 
 
“Jack,” replied his mother, “This is atrocious…a hedgehog!” She grasped the hedgehog in one hand flinging it out the 
window. 
 
Now he knew the life of a hedgehog. 

 


