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For My Great Friend,
Mitsugi Nakamura
of Kyoto,

Japan.



N the fifteenth of May, in the Jungle of Nool,
In the heat of the day, in the cool of the pool,
He was splashing . . . enjoying the jungle’s great joys . ..

When Horton the elephant heard a small noise.






So Horton stopped splashing. He looked toward the sound.
“That’s funny,” thought Horton. “There’s no one around.”
Then he heard it again! Just a very faint yelp

As if some tiny person were calling for help.

“I'll help you,” said Horton. “But who are you? Where?”

He looked and he looked. He could see nothing there

But a small speck of dust blowing past through the air.
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. . some poor little person who's shaking with fear

That he’ll blow in the pool! He has no way to steer!
I'll just have to save him. Because, after all,

A person’s a person, no matter how small.”
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So, gently, and using the greatest of care,
The elephant stretched his great trunk through the air,
And he lifted the dust speck and carried it over

And placed it down, safe, on a very soft clover.
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/
74 “Humpf!” humpfed a voice. "Twas a sour kangaroo.
./ And the young kangaroo in her pouch said “Humpf!” too.

%/ Why, that speck is as small as the head of a pin.
2

A person on that?. . . Why, there never has been!”










