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​The Hedgehog Who Lost His Prickles
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Percy the hedgehog woke up one chilly autumn morning feeling... odd. Not cold, exactly, but bare. He gave a little shiver and reached one paw up to scratch his back.

His paw met smooth skin.

Percy blinked.

He twisted around, squinted, and gasped.

All his prickles were gone.

Not a single spike, quill, or bristle remained. His back was as soft and smooth as a pebble in a stream.

“Oh no,” Percy whispered. “I’m... I’m bald.”

He raced to the puddle beside the bramble bush. The reflection didn’t lie. He was round, pinkish-brown, and completely un-prickly. He looked more like a pudding than a hedgehog.

Percy did what any respectable hedgehog would do in such a crisis.

He hid.

He scrambled into the nearest leaf pile and buried himself deep, hoping no one would see him.

“This is a disaster,” he muttered, leaves sticking to his back. “I’ll be the laughing stock of the forest.”

Above him, the world carried on.

Squirrels chattered. Acorns dropped. The wind whispered through golden trees. But under the leaf pile, Percy sulked.

It wasn’t until the next morning that someone found him.

Or rather, tripped over him.

“Oof!” squeaked a voice. “What in the rooty world—?”

A young squirrel with a fuzzy tail landed with a thump beside him. “What are you doing under there?”

“Go away,” Percy grumbled.

“Are you... a pebble?”

“No,” he said, ashamed. “I’m a hedgehog.”

The squirrel tilted her head. “Really? You don’t look very—ohhh. I see. You’re the hedgehog who lost his prickles.”

Percy groaned. “It’s already forest gossip, isn’t it?”

“Well, sort of,” she said cheerfully. “But mostly everyone’s just curious. No one’s ever seen a naked hedgehog before.”

Percy sighed and peeked out.

The squirrel smiled kindly. “Want to come out? I could use a paw gathering chestnuts.”

“I’m no use without prickles,” Percy muttered.

“Are your paws broken?”

“No.”

“Then let’s go.”

It turned out Percy was very useful.

Without his prickles, he could slip into narrow crevices where chestnuts liked to hide. He wriggled between rocks, under roots, even inside an old tin can.

The squirrel clapped her paws. “You’re amazing! I never could’ve reached those.”

Percy blushed. “Well, maybe I’m not completely useless.”

Later, she offered him a thank-you hug, and for the first time ever, Percy didn’t have to warn anyone to be careful.

That evening, Percy wandered through the forest, still bare, still a little embarrassed, but no longer hiding.

He passed a group of young mice trying to build a fort out of twigs.

“It keeps falling down,” one squeaked.

Percy helped wedge the sticks just right with his strong, round back. Without spikes to get in the way, it worked perfectly.

He met an elderly badger who had lost her glasses under a bush.

“I can’t reach that far down,” she sighed.

Percy slipped under the brambles and retrieved them easily.

“Thank you, dear,” she said. “You’re much handier than the average hedgehog.”

Percy smiled.

By the third day, Percy had stopped hiding. He even stopped checking puddles to see if his prickles had grown back.

The other animals started calling him Percy the Helpful. Some still whispered about his missing spikes, but they did it kindly, with curiosity instead of cruelty.
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