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A mouse took a stroll through the deep dark wood.
A fox saw the mouse and the mouse looked goocl.

“Where are you going to, little brown mouse?

7

Come and have lunch in my unc[ergrouna] house.’
“It’s terril)ly kind of you, Fox, but no —
I'm going to have lunch with a gru{‘falo.”

“A gru][][a/o? What's a gru][][a/o ?”
“A gru{{alo! Why, didn’t you know?




“Where are you meeting him?”
“Here, by these rocles,
And his favourite food is roasted fox.”



“Roasted ][ox./ I'm off/ " Fox said.
“Gooa%ye , Jittle mouse,” and away he specl.

“Siﬂy old Fox! Doesn'’t he lenow,
There’s no such thing as a gruffalo?"






On went the mouse through the cleep dark wood.
An owl saw the mouse and the mouse looked good.

“Where are you going to, fittle brown mouse?

?

Come and have tea in my treetop house.’
“It’s frig]a’c{'uuy nice of you, QWL but no —
['m going to have tea with a grugalo."

“A gru][][alo? What's a gru][fa]o e
“A gruffalol Why, didn’t you know?



“He has knob]:)ly lenees, _ and turned-out toes,

“Wkere are you meeting }lim o
“Here, I)y this stream,

And his favouri’te food is owl ice cream.



“Owl ice cream? Toowhit toow}zoo/

Gooa%ye i fittle mouse ,” and away Owl flew.

“Siﬂy old Owl! Doesn’t he lznow,
There’s no such thing as a gruﬁalo?”






On went the mouse through the cleep dark wood.
A snake saw the mouse and the mouse looked good.
“Where are you going to, Jittle brown mouse?

Come ](or a feast m my /ogpi/e house.”

“It’s Woncler{:uﬂy goocl of you, Snalee, but no —
I'm having a feast with a gruffalo."

“A gru][](a/o? W}tat’s a gmffa/o e
“A gruffalo! Why, didn’t you know?



He has purp]e pricleles all over his back.”
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“Where are you meeting him?”
“Here, ]3y this la,lee,

And his favourite food is scrambled snake.”



“Scrambled snake! It’s time I hid!
Gooa%ye, fittle mouse " and away Snake slid.

“Siﬂy old Snake! Doesn’t he 1znow,
There’s no such thing as a gruffal . . .



. ,He ha:s lznoln]oly 12nees ancl turned out toes
Ancl a pmsonous War’c a‘c the en(l of 11 .







“My favoum'te fooa]/ " the Gruffalo said.
“You'll taste gooa] on a slice of bread!”

“Good?” said the mouse. “Don’t call me gooo“
I'm the scariest creature in this wood.
Just walk behind me and soon you’ﬂ see,

Everyone is afraid of me.”



“All rv’glzt,” said the Gruffalo, }Jursting with 1aughter.
“You go ahead and [’//fo//ow after. ”

They walked and walked till the Gruffalo sai(l,
“I hear a hiss in the leaves ahead.”



“It’s Snalzte,?7 said the mouse. “Why, Snalee, hello!”
Snake took one look at the Gruffalo.

“Oh crumbs!” he saitl, “Gooc%ye ; little mouse,”

And off he slid to his 10gpﬂe house.



“You see?” said the mouse. “I told you so.”
“Amazing!” said the Gruffalo.

They walked some more till the Gruffalo Saicl,
“I hear a hoot in the trees ahead.”



“Tt’s Owl,” said the mouse. “Why, Owl, hello!”
Owl took one look at the Gruffalo.

“Oh dear!” he said, “Gooa%ye ; little mouse e
And off he flew to his treetop house.



“You see?” said the mouse. “I told you so.”

“Astounc]ingfn said the Gruffalo.

They walked some more till the Gruffalo sai&,
“I can hear feet on the patlz ahead.”



“It's Fox,” said the mouse. “Why, Fox, hello!”
Fox took one look at the Gruffalo.

“Oh lze/p/ " he saicl, “Gooa]]oye, ittle mouse,”
And off he ran to his underground house.



“Weﬂ, Gruﬁalo,” said the mouse. “You see?

FEveryone is afraid of me!

But now my tummy's beginning to rumble.

My favourite food is — gruffalo Ak

“Gru][][alo crumble!” the Gruffalo Saic],,
And quicle as the wind he turned and fled.
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