Horton Hears the Who


Our story begins with our lovable, main character Horton. Horton is an elephant who is a somewhat superstitious character. One day he decided he needed to know what the future held in store for him. He went to the Fortune Teller to have his foot read. Claire, the fortune teller, had a difficult time getting Horton to relax. 


Claire said, “Just ease back and look up at the ceiling with your front feet up, so I can get a reading on your future.” 


Horton was doing as he was told when he noticed something descending upon him from the ceiling. He shrieked, “Ah! What is that?”


Claire looked up and chuckled, “Be not afraid Horton. That is Boris the Spider. He keeps an eye out for any creepers who may come into my office. His movement shows me that he sees you as a harmless patient. You may relax, for he will not bite you.” (Curry, on the other hand; he may bite.)


Claire finally got Horton relaxed enough to grab his foot. Claire grabbed his foot and after a few minutes exclaimed, “The markings on your foot say that It’s Your Turn to be a hero! You will encounter a very odd situation. You and only you will have to save an entire village from destruction.” 


Horton became very frightened and blurted, “Are you certain that you are reading my foot correctly? I am not a hero, and I could never see myself saving an entire village. How Can I Do It Alone? I Need You or someone else to help me.”


In a soothing voice Claire replied, “I Can’t Explain why you have to do it alone. I only have the power to read what is on the foot, not comprehend it. Don’t worry, Horton. You are a member of My Generation and creatures from my generation always Face the Face.”


Feeling like he may have just been insulted, Horton exclaimed, “What the heck does face the face mean?”


Claire replied, “When I look into your face, do you know what I see? I see bravery Behind Blue Eyes. You do not have to actively seek your destiny; it will come to you. When it does, you must face it head on without any hesitations or reservations.”


Horton’s fears had not been alleviated when he asked Claire, “Can’t I just get a Substitute to be the hero?”


In a stern voice Claire responded, “Horton, you are in an Eminence Front. Destiny has no substitute. Build your courage now by thinking of a time when you showed bravery.”


Horton’s eyes glazed over as he traveled back in time. Suddenly he ejaculated, “I’ve got it! I’ve got it! When I Was a Boy, I had a run-in with a group of hoodlums known as the Rough Boys. We were all getting ready to take a field trip on the Magic Bus. According to school policy, the younger elephants were supposed to be the first ones to board the magic bus. When they tried to board the bus, the rough boys blocked them and declared that they would be the first elephants boarding the bus that day. I didn’t think that that was right, so I walked up to the front of the bus and exclaimed, “We’re Not Gonna Take It from you anymore.” I then proceeded to spit peanuts into their faces until they backed far away. The little elephants then boarded the bus. 


The principal came running out of the school yelling, “What’s going on here? Where are the littlest elephants?”


I replied, “The Kids Are Alright. They have safely boarded the bus.” The rough boys just sneered at me, but it was The Last Time they ever caused problems for the littlest elephants.


Horton came out of his haze and proclaimed, “I think I can do it. Thank you so much for your vision Claire. I’m not really the Man With The Money, but I must pay you for your services. 


Claire retorted, “When I read a foot that belongs to a hero, there is no charge.”


Horton replied, “I call that a Bargain.” Thank you so much.


Claire hustled Horton out of her office, “No need to thank me. Time is Passing. You must be on your way.


Excited with his newfound knowledge, Horton left her office and headed for home.  He wanted to get home quickly, so he took the shortcut through the clover field. As he was walking through the clover field, Horton thought he heard a sound. He couldn’t quite figure out where it was coming from, but he thought it sounded like the noise was coming from the ground. He bent over and saw a speck of dust on a clover bud. When he put his ear near the speck, he heard voice.


Using an astonished tone of voice Horton asked, “Who Are You?”


A voice from the speck cried out, “I am Baba O’Riley, mayor of the village and this is my wife Athena.


Athena cried out, “Hi, who are you?”


Horton screamed, “I am Horton the elephant! I hope you can hear me clearly in there.”


Baba O’Riley responded, “We can hear you like a foghorn. We thought you were an alien from outer space planning to attack us. We can hear that you are friendly. We Won’t Get Fooled Again when we hear your voice.”


Horton barely heard Baba’s last few words, for behind him he heard another sound. Horton turned around and saw a huge combine barreling towards him sucking up all of the clover in its way. Horton was frightened and was about to run away when he remembered the speck. Quickly, he lowered his trunk and pulled the whole clover plant that contained the speck out of the ground. He ran all the way home with the clover plant in his trunk.


After he arrived safely at home, Horton planted the clover plant in a pot. He began a conversation with Baba when a realization came to him; he has saved an entire village all by himself. He then realized that the fortune teller was correct in her prediction of him becoming a hero. He said to himself, “I now have the title of hero, but I Don’t Mind.”



