
    
      [image: Cover]
    

  

[image: Feedbooks]

The Mole, the Vole, and the Tiny troll

Pete Donald





Published: 2012

Tag(s): christmas "Childrens Story"




It was Christmas Eve and as tradition would have it, it was time
to attach your socks to the fireplace for the filling of presents.
But when you are a Mole, you have small feet. And when your feet
are small, your socks are small. So very small.

Last year, Mole’s sock was only big enough for one grain of
wheat, a lucky rabbit’s eyelash and some thread. “In case you get a
hole in your socks and need to darn them,” said his mother.

The mole lived in a cosy burrow with a vole and a tiny troll.
The three friends gathered around the fireplace to put up their
respective socks. Mole brought out one of his smart red and green
stripped socks and pinned it to the mantelpiece. Vole was next. He
had even smaller feet than Mole and therefore owned smaller socks.
However this year he had bought himself a pair of very stylish
purple spotted knee socks. Fortunately knee socks for a vole were
the same size as ankle socks for a mole. The two brightly coloured
socks sat proudly next to each other attached to the fireplace.

Then the tiny troll quickly left the room as he had forgotten
his sock. The mole and the vole both expected to see the same old
tired brown sock that the tiny troll brought out every year. It was
just the right size for a one piece of a short straw and half an
acorn.

But this year the tiny troll had been in touch with one of his
cousins and he was dragging behind him the largest sock that the
mole and vole had ever seen. It was so big that the tiny troll
struggled to pin it to the fireplace and even when he had, the
knitted monstrosity flopped across the room and nearly out the
door. It was enormous.

“That’s not fair,” complained the vole.

“It has to be your sock,” Mole added, “you can’t just take any
old sock. I mean I can’t borrow an elephant’s sock or Vole couldn’t
just use a blue whale’s sock.”

“Blue whales don’t have feet,” replied the tiny troll, “they
have fins, having adapted to life in the sea. Anyway this is my
sock. My cousin gave it to me. I didn’t borrow it or lend it.
Therefore I don’t have to return it. So that makes it mine. So
there.”

“Why would your cousin give you a single sock,” asked Vole. “Did
he have one of his legs chopped off by that crowd of villagers who
always seem to be after him with pitchforks and torches?”

“Or did he forget to bring his washing in before sunrise and
everything turned to stone apart from one sock,” said Mole.

“That’s just trolls not our clothes,” corrected the tiny
troll.

“Well it’s not really in the spirit of Christmas, is it,” said
Vole.

“Oh I can’t wait,” said the tiny troll deliberately ignoring the
vole. “Just imagine the presents I am going to get this year. I
might get a new wooden club or a brand new bicycle or a fur lined
hat to keep out the cold. I could definitely do with a new set of
pyjamas” he added. “A sock like this opens up all sorts of new
possibilities of presents.”

“That’s not how it works,” added Vole, determined to make his
point. “You should be grateful of the presents you receive and
enjoy them regardless. As everybody says it’s the thought that
counts.”

Mole sniffed the air. “At this moment it’s the smell that
counts,” he said. He sniffed the troll sock. “and phwoor this sock
stinks. It smells of rotten cabbages that have gone off, mixed with
the worse parts of a stink bog.”

“My cousins are not great feet washers,” explained the tiny
troll. “Actually they don’t wash at all, but particularly they
don’t wash their feet.”

“Well it can’t stay here it’s going to pong the place out,”
added Mole.

“Let’s wash it,” said Vole. If there was one thing vole’s loved
to do, it was their laundry. “We can give it a good scrub. If tiny
troll wants this sock then he can have this sock. And to celebrate
goodwill to all voles, moles and trolls, we will make it the
prefect home for whatever presents he is lucky to receive.”

So the dirty troll sock was dragged into the bathroom and it was
scrubbed and rubbed and the many years of troll fifth was squeezed
out. It left the water black as night and a tidemark all around the
bath, that Vole wiped away without a grumble.

The wet sweet smelling sock was again pinned to the fireplace
and a lovely warming toasty fire was lit to dry the sock, as well
as warm the friends.

Soon it was time for everyone to take themselves to bed that
Christmas Eve, excited at the prospect of what presents they hoped
to receive. No one was more excited than the tiny troll, who
dreamed of the masses of gifts his gigantic sock would hold.

In the morning the vole, the mole and the tiny troll all woke up
together and excitedly went to check their socks.

Mole looked in his sock. He had a tooth pick, half a dried worm
and another lucky rabbit’s eyelash. Vole was delighted to find his
sock full of chocolate coated woodlice.

And the tiny troll looked at his sock and stared in
disbelief.

The enormous sock had shrunk whilst it dried during the night.
It had shrunk so much that it was now so small there was only room
for one present. Well actually two presents. A brand new pair of
tiny troll sized brown socks.
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