
Earsome’s 
outing
A story written and 

illustrated by Rémi Courgeon.

One sunny afternoon, 
Earsome was running in the forest when 
suddenly he heard a voice. 

“Hello there. What’s your name?” 
said the voice.

Earsome looked to see where the voice was 
coming from. At first, he didn’t see anything, 
but then he noticed a funny-looking hat on the ground.

The hat moved and said, 
“It’s me! I’m speaking to you. 
I’m Amani, the toadstool.”
 “Oh hello, my name is Earsome!”
Amani asked, “How did you get such wonderful 
legs to run with?”
“Umm… My mum and dad,” Earsome replied.
Amani was impressed, 
“I wish I had legs like yours to walk around on. I only 
have one leg, and it’s always planted in the ground.”

40



下
載英文故事

粵
、普
、英故事錄音

41



Earsome would have liked to eat the toadstool, 
but Amani was so friendly that Earsome decided to put the 
toadstool on his head and continue on his way.
On top of the hare, Amani could see the trees flying past them.
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Next, Earsome left the forest.
Now Amani was able to see the clouds, 
the hills and the flowers in the meadows.
“Wow, this is so exciting!” Amani exclaimed with joy. 

Earsome stopped under a tree to take a break when 
he heard another little voice.
“Hello there, who are you?” 
It was a little daisy. 

“His name is Earsome, and I’m Amani. 
We’re on a nature outing. 
What about you? What’s your name?”
“I’m Margo! I wish that I could come with you. 
I’m tired of being rooted here all the time.”

Okay!
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Earsome would have liked to eat the daisy, 
but Margo was so sweet that he decided to put the daisy 
between his ears, and off they went, all three of them.

To impress his new friends, Earsome ran even faster.
The daisy whooped with excitement, 
“Wow, this is so cool! I’ve always dreamed of 
becoming a racing champion!”
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Earsome leapt over a stream, crossed a road, 
jumped over a fence, and kept running, running, 
running through the fields.

Earsome stopped to eat some lettuce, 
but then he heard another little voice,
“Hello there, my name is Rocky. Rocky the pebble.”
Earsome, Amani and Margo said hello back.
“I’ve always wanted to travel around,” said Rocky. 
“Can I join you too?”
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Earsome didn’t even think about eating Rocky the pebble 
because hares don’t eat pebbles.
He placed him on his back and continued running.
His three passengers would have liked 
the ride to go on forever, but it was starting to get dark 
and Earsome was getting very tired.  
In fact, he was too tired to go home. 
So, he decided to stop and sleep in a field.
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It wasn’t long before he felt someone 
shaking him awake.
It was Amani who said, “I can’t stay here. 
I’m not at home. I can’t fall asleep here!”
Margo spoke up too, “Same for me. I’m scared. 
Those cows over there are surely going to eat me! 
I just know it. I want to go home!”
Meanwhile, Rocky was already asleep.

Even though Earsome was exhausted, 
he agreed to take his friends back home.
He woke Rocky and asked him, 
“Would you like to stay here or to go home?”
Rocky replied, “I really enjoy travelling. 
Just drop me off in a stream so that I can move about 
with the current. I’ve always dreamed of doing that.”
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And so, Earsome dropped Rocky in a stream.
Next, he took Margo back to her home, where all the other daisies were already asleep.

Finally, he brought Amani back to his spot in the forest.   
Earsome was so exhausted that he fell asleep right next to the toadstool.
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From that day on, Earsome often came back to take Amani 
and Margo on outings. They would always stop by the stream
to have a drink and to visit Rocky, who rolled along with his fish friends.
Earsome always brought Margo and Amani home by nightfall 
because they knew they couldn’t sleep anywhere else.
Just like Earsome’s grandmother would always say, 
“We’re not all the same, and that’s a very good thing!”

THE END
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