
Morike The Hippo

Many years ago, amongst the muddy swirling waters of the River Gambia, there lived a 
Hippopotamus called Morike.  Morike was a big fat lumbering hippo, with ears that flicked, 
nostrils that snorted, and a mouth so large that each time he yawned it looked as though he 
could swallow the world. 

All the other hippos thought that Morike was very stupid and very lazy.  Whilst they swam in 
the river, or played games that churned up the mud, Morike was left on his own by the 
riverbank. “All you ever do is yawn and complain about feeling hungry,” sneered the other 
hippos. “You are far too lazy, and far too fat.” 

“I’m no more fat than anyone else,” said Morike, “but now you mention it, I am feeling rather 
hungry.”

One day, as Morike lumbered through the mud on his own, he decided to swim a little further 
down river, until he was at the edge of a rice field.  He had been warned on many occasions 
not to enter the field because it was dangerous.  

As he bobbed in the water he could see the luscious green shoots of rice, swaying gently in 
the breeze and scenting the air with a delicious sweetness.  He knew he shouldn’t go in there, 
it was dangerous. Lifting his head out of the water he sniffed the air.  The rice smelt so 
appetising and his belly felt so empty, that he simply couldn’t resist.

He hauled his huge body over the bank, and scrambled down into the rice field.
He waded over to a shady corner and started to eat. He ripped the rice up from the roots, and 
churned it around in his huge mouth.  Munch, munch.  It tasted delicious.  Munch, munch.

At the edge of the field, a man heard the sound of Morike’s munching and grabbed his gun.  
The man was a hunter, and it was his job to protect the rice crop.  As stealthily as a lion, the 
hunter crept along field edge towards Morike.

Morike was enjoying the feast.  Munch, munch. The hunter raised the gun to his shoulder, 
pointing it straight at Morike.  Just at that moment, Morike turned towards another patch of 
rice in the field, and BANG, he heard the bullet whistle past his head.
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Panicked he started to run towards the river, but the mud was so sticky and the rice shoots so 
long, that he kept stumbling.  BANG, another bullet skimmed over the water, narrowly missing 
Morike’s back.

Suddenly there was a loud swooping and droning sound, as an aeroplane cut its way through 
the clouds above the rice field.  The sound of the engine disturbed the hunter, who fired his 
gun, but once again missed Morike.  Frightened by the booming sound, Morike swerved from 
side to side, twisting his enormous bulk in a desperate attempt to get away.  The bullets kept 
firing, but Morike discovered that if he kept low, and ducked and dived from side to side, the 
hunter couldn’t hit him.

Finally Morike reached the edge of the field, and with one huge leap, he climbed out of the rice 
field and plunged down into the river.  With nostrils closed, he held his breath and walked up 
stream, hidden beneath the rushing water.

Once he thought he would be safe, he swam up to the surface, heart beating fast.  As he broke 
through the water, he found himself back where he started, and facing a huddle of hippos who 
looked at him with wonder.

“We heard the bullets.  How did you escape?” they cried.

When Morike explained how he had got away, by slithering through the rice field like a 
speeding snake, the rest of the hippos were very impressed.

“How clever you are,” they cheered. “Hurrah for Morike!”

Never again did they ignore Morike or call him lazy and stupid, and never again did Morike 
enter the rice field, because he had learnt his lesson and knew that it really was very 
dangerous.
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