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[image: This book is dedicated to all the Malcolm followers, to include Ralph Jordan, who was instrumental in introducing me to the concept of Malcolm the moose. Also, to those people who are slightly oversized according to modern conventions. We all have earned a place on this earth.]
[image: Up in Mooseville they say that there are more moose than squirrels. Malcolm, who is the largest, heaviest, and friendliest moose in the whole land, was watching his friends, Alison and Michael, play catch in the school playground before walking home. ]
[image: Sometimes Malcolm would ‘field’ a ball that had sailed out over the fence and stop it from rolling into the stream.]
[image: One day when Malcolm went to get the ball, it mysteriously disappeared. Where could it have gone?

Malcolm and the children searched for the ball, but it was nowhere to be found! ]
[image: They looked under the tall pine trees and around the fat mushrooms at the edge of the forest.

They even brushed aside the pine needles on the ground, thinking maybe he ball had gotten buried. The ball had simply disappeared!]
[image: When they couldn’t think of anywhere else to look, Alison called, “Never mind, Malcolm, we’ll bring another ball with us when we come back to school tomorrow.”

Waving, the children said goodbye to their moose friend as he left to re-join his herd.]
[image: After school the next day they were playing ball again when after a few throws the ball once more disappeared. Malcolm became very confused.]
[image: Had he stepped on the ball by accident? After all, he was huge, and the ball was small. 

Had he kicked it into the stream by mistake? Perhaps he hadn’t been watching carefully.

Was it stuck on his antlers? He thought, maybe the children wouldn’t trust him to play with them anymore.]
[image: Alison and Michael only had one spare ball left at home, so they decided to paint it bright orange. That way it would be much easier to find in the tall green grass.]
[image: The next day, Malcom decided to go to the playground before school was out so he could make sure the missing balls hadn’t mysteriously re-appeared.]
[image: No such luck. Where could the balls have gone? Malcolm asked himself.]
[image: Now, we all know that a very large moose is hard to hide. Nevertheless, Malcolm felt like he was being watched. ]
[image: He carefully checked in and around the surrounding bushes at the edge of the forest but only found a few soft tufts of hair and some pumpkin seeds. Too curious!]
[image: As soon as the children finished school, before they and ‘fielder Malcom’ began to play catch with the bright orange ball, they came up with a plan.]
[image: They would wait until Malcolm had hidden behind one of the trees, then they would ‘accidentally’ throw the ball over the fence and watch carefully what happened next.]
[image: The children played for a while and suddenly Alison threw the ball as hard as she could.]
[image: The bright orange ball sailed up into the air over the fence and disappeared into a bush. ]
[image: As the children peeked over the fence, to their amazement, they saw two little moose calves snatch the ball and hightail it into the surrounding trees …]
[image: where they ran right into a very large and disapproving Malcolm.]
[image: They had been caught in the act! Both of them had traces of orange paint round their mouths. Sheepishly, they looked at each other and then back at Malcolm. As their eyes grew big, not one excuse escaped their muzzles.]
[image: “OK you two!” said Malcolm, sternly, with a twinkle in his eye, “Who are you and why are you spoiling our game?”]
[image: One of the two little moose from the latest set of twin moose calves to join the herd, piped up and said, rather shakily, “I’m Mitch and this is my twin brother Morris. We wanted to join in the game, but we were too shy to ask.”]
[image: The two looked so downcast with their large sad eyes that Malcolm had to try very hard to keep his moose face straight and not giggle.]
[image: Mitch was a roly-poly baby moose, and Morris, his twin, had so much hair that he looked like a walking hairball.]
[image: They hung their heads as they took Malcolm and the children to where they had hidden the other balls.]
[image: They were so cute, and looked so sorry, that they were instantly forgiven.]
[image: Now, when Alison and Michael play ball after school, they have three fielders. One very large Malcolm, one tiny roly-poly Mitch, and his ball-of-hair twin brother Morris.]

[image: Maybe the twins will get to be good enough at fielding so that the school’s baseball team, the Mooseville Miracles, will let them play too. 
Do you think that’s possible?]
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