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Welcome to the world of Hamish the Hedgehog.

This is not just a story, it’s an adventure you can read, sing, learn, and feel. Inside these pages, you’ll meet a little hedgehog with a big heart, a wobbly sense of direction, and a world of wonder waiting just beyond the garden fence.

Hamish lives in a place where moss grows on old stones, rain taps gently on leaves, and the River Clyde carries stories of its own. But even in this peaceful world, life is never simple for a small hedgehog trying to find his way through roots, puddles, fences, and friendships.

As you read, you’ll also discover songs to sing with The Eco Band, rhymes to remember, and fascinating hedgehog facts that bring real wildlife to life. You can join in, answer questions, and become part of Hamish’s journey.

This book is made for curious minds, kind hearts, and anyone who believes that even the smallest creatures can have the biggest adventures.

Now get yourself cosy... and follow the tiny footsteps of Hamish.
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Chapter 1 — The Lonely Garden
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The moon hung low over the River Clyde, casting silver light across a row of gardens, each neatly tucked behind its own fence. Hamish the hedgehog waddled along the soft grass of his little garden, sniffing the earth for tasty crumbs or juicy bugs. The cool Scottish night air ruffled his soft brown spikes, and his tiny paws crunched over damp leaves.

Hamish felt very lonely. Every garden in the row seemed quiet and still, each fence standing tall and firm, keeping him from exploring the others. He let out a little sigh, a soft snuffle that sounded almost like, “Oh crumbs and caterpillars!” His tiny heart longed for a friend, someone to share the garden paths with, someone to explore the night together.

He shuffled forward, whiskers twitching. A fallen leaf twirled in the breeze, and Hamish lunged to catch it—but tripped over a garden stone instead. Down he tumbled with a soft thump, rolling into a puddle. Water splashed across his nose, and his spikes were soaked. He shook himself vigorously, giving a little wiggle, muttering, “Well, that wasn’t part of the plan!”

Regaining his footing, Hamish looked over at the other gardens. From somewhere in the distance, a faint lantern flickered through the gaps between fences. His curiosity pricked him more sharply than his wet, bedraggled spikes. Could there be something exciting beyond his garden? Something... new?

Hamish tiptoed toward the fence, sniffing the air. He imagined secret tunnels, leafy paths, and little highways weaving through the gardens, connecting them all. He bounced slightly over roots and rocks, clumsily as always, but determination pushed him forward.

Finally, he paused, peering through the narrow gap between fences. Across the row, shapes moved gently under the moonlight, the trees swayed, shadows shifted, and the soft hum of night insects filled the air. Hamish’s tiny eyes sparkled. Maybe tomorrow, he thought, tomorrow would be the night he discovered something extraordinary.

With a quiet sniff and a happy little wiggle, Hamish curled up beneath a fern to sleep, dreaming of gardens yet to explore and adventures that awaited along the River Clyde.
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In a garden by the Clyde so wide.
Little Hamish waddled, tail held high with pride.
He sniffed the flowers, he sniffed the ground.
But no friends or hedgehogs were to be found.
He tripped on a stone, rolled down with a squeak.
“Oh crumbs!” he laughed, “I’m quite unique!”
The river sparkled, the moon shone bright.
Hamish dreamed of friends all through the night.
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QUESTION: Why did Hamish feel lonely in his garden along the River Clyde?
Answer: Hamish had no friends nearby and wanted to explore other gardens to meet new friends.
Hedgehog Fact: Hedgehogs are mostly nocturnal, meaning they are active at night, just like Hamish exploring the garden under the moon.

Please click on the links under the image below to listen to the song.
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YouTube Video Link

Song only link
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Chapter 2 — Night Time Dangers
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Hamish crept along the soft grass of his garden, his little paws barely making a sound. The night smelled of wet earth and wildflowers, but he was far too curious to be careful. He sniffed a twig, tapped a leaf with his nose, and muttered, “Hmm... definitely suspicious... must investigate!”

He took a bold step toward the fence, but of course, his foot caught a root, and down he went with a soft flop! His nose landed in a puddle, and he shook himself like a tiny hedgehog tornado. “Oh, crumbs and caterpillars! That was supposed to be graceful!” he squeaked, wriggling his spikes back into place.

Peering through the gap between fences, Hamish spotted movement in the neighbouring garden. A curious cat prowled nearby, tail flicking like a whip. Hamish froze. “Do not panic, do not panic... just roll into a ball... oh, too late!” He tumbled again, this time rolling halfway across the garden before stopping with a dramatic plop!

After catching his breath (and his dignity), Hamish decided the other gardens might be worth the risk. Carefully, he crept along, only to trip over a small watering can. It tipped with a clatter, spilling water over his tiny paws. “Okay... maybe the watering can is evil,” he whispered, glaring suspiciously.

He paused under a bush, wiping a leaf from his eyes. The world beyond the fences smelled like adventure, and Hamish’s little heart raced. Maybe, just maybe, the next garden would hold... food? friends? excitement? “Adventure, here I come!”

But as he bounced toward the next fence, his tail brushed a pile of leaves. They tumbled onto his head, covering him completely. He sneezed, rolled, and popped up again like a tiny, spiky jack-in-the-box. “Perfect! Exactly how I planned it!”

Hamish’s clumsy night continued, each tumble and splash more ridiculous than the last, but every step brought him closer to discovering the hidden path that would connect all the gardens along the River Clyde. Somewhere out there, he knew, something magical was waiting... and he wasn’t about to let a few puddles or leaves stop him.
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When night came creeping over the Clyde.
Hamish tumbled and rolled with a clumsy stride
A puddle splashed, a branch snapped near.
He squeaked and twitched, yet showed no fear.
Owls hooted softly, and shadows danced.
Through leaves and tunnels, he sneaked and pranced.
Though his paws were small and eyesight weak.
Hamish adventured, curious and cheeky each week.
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QUESTION: What made Hamish clumsy at night?
Answer: He was curious and excited, and sometimes tripped over stones or plants while exploring.
Hedgehog Fact: Hedgehogs have poor eyesight, so they rely on their sense of smell and hearing to find food and avoid danger.
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Chapter 3 — The Neighbours Who Noticed
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Hamish tiptoed along the soft grass of his garden, his little paws squelching in the damp soil. The moon shone on the row of gardens along the River Clyde, each one peaceful and quiet. He sniffed at a tuft of grass and muttered, “Something smells interesting over there. Must investigate carefully.”

As he crept toward the fence, he tripped over a tiny stone and rolled head over paws, landing in a patch of flowers. “Oh, crumbs and caterpillars! I meant to do that,” he squeaked, wriggling back onto his feet. He shook off a stray petal and peeked through the gap in the fence.

In the neighbouring garden, a small light glowed from a window. A shadow moved behind it, and Hamish froze. He squeaked softly, “Is that... a human? Or a giant, friendly bug?” The shadow bent down and placed a small bowl of water near the fence. Hamish blinked. “Friendly human!” he whispered happily.

Across the gardens, more lights twinkled. One by one, the neighbours appeared quietly in their yards. Mrs MacLeod planted wildflowers, Grandpa Alec checked his birdhouses, and young Jamie tiptoed with a flashlight, looking for wildlife. Each of them noticed tiny signs of movement. A leaf twitched here, a paw print there, and finally, a small, damp hedgehog peeking from the grass.

Hamish, thinking he was completely hidden, wiggled his nose and sniffed the air. He muttered, “I am invisible. They will never know it is me.” But of course, everyone saw him wobble over a patch of stones, then tumble into a pile of leaves with a soft flop. “Oh crumbs! Maybe I am not invisible after all,” he muttered.

The neighbours smiled and whispered to one another. They had all noticed Hamish’s little adventures before, but tonight he seemed braver and bolder than ever. Teacher Fiona pointed at the gaps in the fences and whispered, “Perhaps we could make it easier for our hedgehog friend to visit all the gardens.”

Hamish, curled up under a fern and peeking at them, twitched his ears with delight. “Did they just say... a path? For me?!” He wiggled happily and fell asleep dreaming of new gardens to explore, new friends to meet, and the adventures that awaited along the River Clyde.
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The neighbours peeked through flowers and leaves.
Seeing paw prints, tunnels, and little heaves.
Mrs MacLeod whispered, “Who could it be?”
A tiny hedgehog, curious as can be!
Grandpa Alec smiled, Jamie laughed with glee.
“This garden friend is brave, we see!”
So quietly together, they hatched a plan.
To help Hamish explore all they can.
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QUESTION: How did the neighbours notice Hamish?
Answer: They saw paw prints, leaves moving, and sometimes caught glimpses of Hamish tumbling or sniffing around.
Hedgehog Fact: Hedgehogs leave tiny footprints that help people and scientists track their movements in gardens.
d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/image020.jpg





d2d_images/image012.jpg
LINK B

"~ .






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image003.jpg





d2d_images/image014.jpg





d2d_images/image025.png





d2d_images/image015.jpg
K
NN
MOA W
s






d2d_images/image026.jpg





d2d_images/image029.jpg





d2d_images/image008.png





