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Mouse Deer and the Tiger - Part 1

When Mouse Deer slipped from the village of men
He skipped through the trees and was surprised when
He found Tiger Tiger, burning bright,
In the forest of the night,
The magnificent beast, the lord of the jungle
His teeth shone white, his fat tummy rumbled
He licked his lips and said with a sneer
What do you know, it’s the famous Mouse Deer!

We’ve heard that you’ve been to the land of the men

We’ve heard that you’ve gone and tricked them again

And I’m so glad to see you are back

Just in time for my bedtime snack!

Mouse Deer had no room to turn or to run
From the big stripy cat with the rumbly tum
He just couldn’t think, he was all of a muddle
He started to sink in the mud of a puddle
The puddle that saved him with an idea
And he spluttered out, Now, you listen here
I’d love to help out with your dinner plan
But I’ve made a promise to the main man
Greater than you is the true Jungle King
And I’ve made a promise to guard his pudding
Here at my feet, the most elegant dish
With chocolate sent by the Belgians and Swiss
And beaten and whipped into a fine mousse
By a Michelin five-star connoisseur goose

A pudding?? said Tiger Oh, let me have some!

If it’s good for the King then it’s good for my tum!

Oh, please let me try, I so want to see



What the King and the Queen have for their tea!

Alright, my dear Tiger, just once for you
But if he finds out, what will the King do?
I cannot be seen to be giving away
The pudding I promised him that I would save
Let’s say you scared me and I scuttled off
To escape your great might and your great wrath

So Mouse Deer hopped off into the twilight
The all-stripy cat took an almighty bite
He soon found out it just wasn’t dessert
And Mouse Deer called out, It’s your just deserts!
You wanted to chew on my own flesh and blood
But your dinner tonight is a mouthful of mud!
And off he ran through the green leaves
Leaving the tiger to spit and to seethe

Mouse Deer and the Tiger - Part 2

And just when the daytime was finally dawning
The parrots were calling Hello! and Good Morning!
He caught up and cornered Mouse Deer by a tree
He roared and he rumbled, for he was so hungry
He licked his lips and said with a sneer
What do you know, it’s the famous Mouse Deer!

I’ve nothing but mud in my empty tummy

And now I’m ready for something more yummy

You tricked me last night and slipped away fast

Now it’s time for payback, it’s time for breakfast!

Mouse Deer looked up and had an idea
And he spluttered out, Now you listen here
I’d love to help out with your breakfast plan



But I’ve made a promise to the main man
Greater than you is the true Jungle King
And I’ve made a promise to guard one more thing
Above you, you’ll see hanging from this tree
The King’s special gong, entrusted to me
No one can hit it, it’s quite out of bounds
No one in the forest knows how it sounds
That’s how it is and that’s how it will stay
Not even the Tiger is permitted to play

A gong?? said the Tiger Oh, give me a BONG!

I promise to be quick, it will not take long

Oh, please let me try, I so want to hear

The sound of the gong, oh, let me, Mouse Deer!

Alright, my dear Tiger, just once for you
But if he finds out, what will the King do?
I cannot be seen to be letting you BONG!
When I promised that I’d be protecting his gong
Let’s say you scared me and I scuttled off
To escape your great might and your great wrath

And so Mouse Deer hopped off into the dawn light
Tiger slapped on the gong with all of his might
But the sound that it made was not a BONG!
And that’s when he knew something was quite wrong
He’d hit on the hive of the deep forest bees
A crowd of creatures that were not best pleased
Out they came flying, seething and swarming
Into the golden bright light of the morning
They dived and they bombed the orange and black
Mobbing and stinging that unlucky cat

And Mouse Deer called out, For you, it’s hard cheese!
You wanted some breakfast, but you’ve got mad bees!



And off he ran through the green leaves
Leaving the tiger to spit and to seethe

Mouse Deer and the Tiger - Part 3

Tiger was fuming and burning with rage
Hunting through the forest of the day
The sun was high and the heat was searing
When he spied the deer on the edge of a clearing
He licked his lips and said with a sneer
What do you know, it’s the famous Mouse Deer!

I’m sore and I’m battered and covered in lumps

But I’m sure I’ll be better when I’ve had my lunch!

Mouse Deer heard him and, with a small frown,
Muttered, Listen, oh Tiger, don’t let this get you down
I’d love to help out with your lunchtime plan
But I’ve made a promise to the main man
Greater than you is the true Jungle King
And I’ve made a promise to guard one more thing
Down here you’ll see curled up on the ground
The King’s special belt, coiled up in a mound
You’ll see it’s the finest, he said with a grin
It’s 100% genuine non-faux snakeskin!

A belt?? said Tiger, Oh, let me try it on!

Just for a minute, it will not take long!

Oh, please let me try, I so want to see

If the King’s belt will also fit me!

Alright, my dear Tiger, just once for you
But if he finds out, what will the King do?
He would surely be most royally displeased
If I gave away royal accessories



Let’s say you scared me and I scuttled off
To escape your great might and your great wrath

So Mouse Deer hopped off into the hot sun
Tiger grabbed it and strapped it on
Oh look, it is magic, it tightens itself!

It’s truly a belt for those with great wealth!

But now I hear hissing, which is rather frightening

And the King’s magic belt just will not stop tightening!

And Mouse Deer called out, You know I’m the trickster!
And that’s not a belt! No, it’s a constrictor!
I thought you’d know better, I thought you would know
Not to play with the pythons here in Borneo
And now I must go and I’ll leave you together
Next time just check that your belt’s made of leather!

And off he ran through the green leaves
Leaving the tiger to split and to seethe
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