
THE MOLE AND THE EAGLE 

 

Once there was a mole called Squint. Squint had a good friend named Eagle. Eagle 

was very clever and would often boast about his intelligent mind. He thought that he knew 

everything. Squint on the other hand was modest and knew that there was lots to learn 

every day.  

One day, Eagle wanted Squint to see how clever he really was. He would ask their 

friend Owl to question them both about the entire world and Squint agreed. News about 

the contest was carried to every home in the woods. 

At an agreed time of the day, all the animals gathered under the big oak tree. Most 

of the animals cheered for Eagle - knowing that he was quite clever. Only one animal 

believed that Squint would win - Water Vole. Squint and Water Vole had been friends since 

they were born and knew each other very well. Although Squint was quite nervous, she 

knew that with her best friend supporting her, she would be able to find the confidence that 

she needed. Eagle on the other hand, did not really have any close friends on his side, but 

had most of the animals from the woods as supporters. With more animals on his side, he 

felt a bit too confident. He told himself that if he won, he would fly around the world and 

tell everybody how clever he was.  

“Animals are you ready?” hooted Owl. “Yes!” they all said together. With Squint’s 

tiny squeak and Eagle’s loud craw, as well as all the animal’s voices cheering so loudly, it 

seemed as if the entire world was alive for Eagle. “Then let’s get started!” cried Owl.  

Suddenly, it seemed as if the universe had gone quiet - including Eagle.   

“What is the most common type of worm underground?” Eagle cleared his throat, 

stuck his nose in the air and said confidently,” Earthworms.” 

Squint looked surprised; she had never known Eagle to make a mistake with 

anything that he had ever done. She was also surprised that the question had an answe+r 

that she knew.  

“Isn’t it Anecic Earthworms?” asked Squint shyly. “Correct” shouted the surprised 

Owl. Eagle did not feel so confident anymore, especially with half the crowd cheering for 

Squint.  

“Let’s get on with the next question shall we” Eagle said uncomfortably. 

“Next question it is” hooted Owl quite loudly. “Do more than half of the world’s animals 

hibernate?” 



Eagle’s confidence came back to him “No.” he said as Water Vole eyed him suspiciously. 

Water Vole knew that Eagle was only guessing and did not want everyone to think that he 

did not know the answer. Squint on the other hand, felt perky when she heard the next 

question and even more confident when she realised that she knew the answer. “Yes.” she 

squeaked at the top of her voice (which was not very loud). 

 Eagle was so surprised that eventually, he went up to Owl and said “Oh Owl, I know 

that you are very wise and only choose the wisest of questions. However, as I am the 

forest’s cleverest animal, I advise you to ask a question that no animal could answer except 

yourself. I advise you to ask a question about the sky.” Owl did not listen to this advice 

because he knew that Eagle had gotten all the questions wrong so far and was determined 

to win.  

“And for the last question, how much water does a fully grown tree need every 

day?” Squint took a deep breath and said quietly, “10 gallons.” Owl was surprised that 

Squint knew the answer; he knew that he had chosen a tricky question. Owl did not know 

that Squint and Water Vole had revised very well. This was the reason she was doing so well 

in the contest. 

“Well done Squint, you have aced this contest! Most of you do not know that I have 

planned an incredibly special prize for the winner. I am afraid that I have not got the gift 

now, but I will give it to the winner at sunset.” 

At sunset, every animal came to watch except Eagle. Instead of feeling sorry for 

himself, Eagle was at home, writing a letter to Squint. It read: 

 Dear Squint, I know that I might have been a show-off before, but I did not really mean it. I 

am sorry if I hurt your feelings in any way, but now I regret organising the competition. I 

hope that you will forgive me for not coming to congratulate you when you received your 

prize. I have learnt a great lesson from you: Always be humble with your knowledge as there 

is always more to learn.  

Your friend, 

Eagle.    
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