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Hi boys and girls! Have you had a good day? I
hope your day was good, because mine was, and I am in such a good
mood I am going to tell you a story about the Land of Imagination!
Where is that? Why, it’s in your head! With your mind you can
imagine anything, even something as wonderful as the Land of
Imagination. So, look around the room. We are going to use your
imagination to turn this room into the Silver Forest. See the trees
over there? And the lake? And the flowers? You don’t? Well, use
your imagination! Even though they aren’t there, we’re going to
pretend they are. Can you see them now, in your
imagination?

And if you look way up, you’ll see Eagle Eye
Eagle. Eagles can see everything since they fly so high up in the
sky, so Eagle Eye reports all the news as he sees it in the Forest.
And it looks like he has something to report now!

Eagle Eye says “This is a special Silver Forest
Eagle Eye News Bulletin! I’m Eagle Eye, ace reporter! This just
in...Mother Goose, beloved writer of children’s nursery rhymes, is
about to be kidnapped! We bring you live to the scene!”

And look, look over there. There’s Mother Goose
herself! She looks like she is writing something.

“Ah today I think I will write a poem!” Mother
Goose says. “But whatever will I write? Oh, I know!” Mother Goose
takes out her pencil and starts writing in her book. “Little Miss
Muffet...sat on a...on a...on a what? What rhymes with Muffet? A
couch? No. A kitchen chair? No. A waterbed? No. Hmmm. How
about...tuffet! Little Miss Muffet, sat on a Tuffet...that’s it! It
doesn’t make any sense, but at least it rhymes.”

Mother Goose scribbles down what she has so far
and goes on.

“Now, what next? Oh, I know...Little Miss
Muffet sat on a Tuffet, eating her...eating, hmmm what was she
eating? Something delicious like...curds and whey! Yes! No! Curds
and whey sounds disgusting, blech! But it does sort of roll off the
tongue....I’ll keep it!”

And Mother Goose wrote that down
too.

“Now let’s see......Little Miss Muffet sat on a
Tuffet eating her curds and whey. Along came a spider and sat down
beside her....”

Uh oh! Look! Behind Mother Goose! It’s that
awful creature, Slimy Spider! And he’s about to throw a web on
her!

Mother Goose keeps going, not seeing Slimy
Spider.

“Along came a spider, sat down beside
her....”

“And kidnapped her!” Slimy Spider
says!

“That doesn’t rhyme!” Mother Goose says
back.

“Who cares?” Slimy Spider says, throwing the
web onto her and snatching her right up.

“No no no!” Mother Goose cries, and Slimy
Spider pulls her off back to his web.

 


 


Meanwhile, in another part of the forest, over
there, look!

See them? It’s Stinky Skunk! And over there we
can see Wilfredo Wolf, Brutus Bear, and Lady Fox! They are all
standing far away from poor Stinky. And Stinky looks so
sad!

“I have no friends.” Stinky Skunk
says.

Our hero, Stinky Skunk, wonders why he has no
friends.

“Why don’t I have any friends?” Stinky
asks.

Perhaps it’s because he stinks?

Stinky turns and looks at the other
animals.

“Will you guys be my friends?” he asks
them.

“No!” they say.

“Why not?” Stinky asks.

“Because you stink!” they say.

It is a very depressing scene.

“I’m depressed.” says Stinky.

Lady Fox wants to talk to us! Let’s see what
she has to say!

“I’m Lady Fox!” she says. “I’m very pretty and
charming because I’m the only girl in the book, except for Mother
Goose, and she’s an old lady. I’d like to be Stinky’s friend, but
he stinks! After all, he IS a skunk.”

“Will you be my girlfriend?” Stinky asks Lady
Fox.

“Are you nuts?” Lady Fox says back.

“I think she loves me.” Stinky tells
us.

Poor Stinky.

And look, now Wilfredo Wolf wants to talk to
us! Let’s see what he has to say!

“I am Wilfredo Wolf,” Wilfredo says. “And I
love someone too...myself! Never has there been a more cunning and
handsome figure in the forest. If there were two of me, I’d marry
me! But since there is not, I’ll just have to stare at myself all
day in this mirror.”

Wilfredo pulls out a mirror and begins blowing
kisses at himself. Ew.

“Wilfredo, do you want to play?” Stinky asks
hopefully.

“I’d rather look at myself.” Wilfredo answers.
“Go away, Stinky Skunk!”

“I think he likes me.” Stinky tells us, but he
doesn’t look too sure.



Poor Stinky.

And NOW look! Brutus Bear wants to talk to us
too! Let’s see what he has to say!

I am Brutus Bear!” Brutus says, flexing his
muscles. “I am the strongest animal in the forest! Look at my
muscles and tremble in fear! I eat trees whole and spit out
toothpicks! I eat big rocks and spit out pebbles! I eat liver and
onions and spit out...liver and onions. I don’t like liver and
onions!”

“Hey, Brutus!” Stinky says. “Let’s play
catch!”

“I’d rather eat liver and onions!” Brutus says
back.

“Does that mean no?” Stinky asks
sadly.

“GO AWAY, STINKY SKUNK!” all three yell
back.

Poor Stinky.

“No one likes me.” Stinky says. “I think this
would be a good place for a song!”

And then Stinky Skunk sings!

 


Pee Yew I stink I stink!

A lot don’t you think?

I walk through the garden

And from me the flowers shrink.

And then I look again

And I see that they are dead!

Pee Yew I stink I stink,

I really really stink!

 


Pew Yew I reek I reek,

And I make all the girls shriek!

Perhaps it’s because

I haven’t took a bath all week,

I walk into the room,

And all people run away!

Pee Yew I stink I stink!

I really really stink!

 


When will they ever see

the nice skunk inside of me?

When will they ever see...

My sparkling personality....?

 


“And it ain’t that great....neither.” Brutus
whispers to us.

 


Pee Yew I stink I stink!

I really really stink!

I stink!

I stink!

I stink!

I stinkkkkkkkk!

 


“Hey!” Stinky says, “I sang a song for all of
you! Want to be friends now?”

“No!” they cry.

“You don’t even sing that good.” Wilfredo
says.

Poor Stinky.

“Forget about him.” Brutus says. “What should
we do now?”

“Let’s listen to some real music on the radio!”
Wilfredo says.

“Ok!” Lady Fox says.

And Stinky watches them sadly as Brutus goes
and gets a radio and turns it on.

Eagle Eye’s voice comes through the
radio!

“I repeat!” Eagle Eye says. “Mother Goose has
been kidnapped by Slimy Spider! Details at eleven...”

Lady Fox clicks off the radio. “Oh no!” she
says.

“Mother Goose has been kidnapped?” Brutus
cries.

“By Slimy Spider?” Wilfredo cries.

“We have to save her!” Lady Fox
cries.

“NO!” Wilfredo and Brutus say.

“Why not?” Lady Fox asks.

“I don’t like spiders.” Brutus says, shaking in
fear.

“Yes.” Wilfredo agrees. “They are very
creepy...”

“But you have to save Mother Goose!” Lady Fox
says.

Wilfredo realizes he looks like a big chicken.
“Ahem! Of course! We are not afraid of any creepy...”

“Crawly...” Brutus says, starting to shake
again.

“Scary...” Wilfredo continues, very
afraid.

“Slimy...” Brutus says, looking over his
shoulder.

Stinky thought to be helpful, since they
couldn’t find the word.

“Spider?” Stinky offered.

“Spider??? Where??” Wilfredo screams, jumping
into Brutus’ arms.

“No no.” Stinky says. “I meant you’re not
afraid of any creepy crawly scary slimy spiders.”
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