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In a cozy burrow under the old oak tree lived a small hedgehog
named Hodge. He had a soft tan face, warm brown spines, and
round dark eyes that sparkled with curiosity. Every morning,
he watched the other animals in the meadow. "They always
look so stylish," he sighed. "I wish I could have a fashionable
new look, too."




Hodge's best friend was a tall rabbit named Ribbon. She had
cream and light grey fur, long ears with pink insides, and a sky
blue apron with a big front pocket. One sunny day, Hodge saw
Ribbon wearing a tiny red bow behind one ear. "You look
wonderful!" he said. "I want to look wonderful, too. I think I
need a haircut!"



Ribbon tilted her head. "A haircut? Hedgehogs don't usually
get haircuts," she said gently. But Hodge was determined. He
marched to the meadow where the other animals played.
"Look at my spines!" he announced. "They're so plain and
prickly. I want a new style!" The animals looked at each other
and shrugged. "Maybe a trim would help?" suggested a
squirrel.



So Hodge found a pair of scissors and snipped at his spines.
Snip, snip, snip! The trimmed spines fell to the ground. When
he was done, his back looked uneven and stubby. He turned
around to admire himself in a puddle. But instead of feeling
stylish, he felt prickly and sad. "Oh no," he whispered. "This
doesn't look like me at all."




Hodge tried to hide his uneven spines under a leaf. He walked
through the meadow, but the other animals stared. "Your
spines look strange," said a mouse. Hodge's cheeks burned
with embarrassment. He hurried back to his burrow and
curled up into a ball. "I should never have cut my spines," he
cried. "Now I look silly and I don't feel like myself."
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Ribbon found Hodge curled up in his burrow. "What's wrong?"
she asked softly. Hodge uncurled and showed her his stubby
spines. "I wanted to be fashionable, but now I'm just prickly
and sad," he sniffled. Ribbon smiled kindly. "Your spines are
part of who you are, Hodge. But maybe we can find a way to
make them look special—without cutting them."
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Ribbon pulled out her sewing kit and a bundle of colourful
fabric scraps. "I have an idea!" she said. "Let's make you some
wonderful hats that celebrate your natural spines." Hodge's
eyes widened. "Hats? For me?" Ribbon nodded. "Yes! Hats that
are as unique as you are." She spread the fabrics on the table

and began to sketch designs.




First, Ribbon made a bright orange hat with yellow stripes and
a fluffy pompom on top. "Try this one," she said. Hodge put it
on. The hat perched perfectly between his spines. He looked in
the mirror and gasped. "I look like a sunflower!" he laughed.
The pompom bounced as he nodded. "But will the other
animals like it?" he wondered.




Ribbon made more hats: a green one with leaf patterns, a
purple one with tiny stars, and a red one with polka dots. Each
hat had a special opening at the back so Hodge's spines could
poke through. "See?" said Ribbon. "Your spines aren't a
problem—they're a part of the hat's design!" Hodge tried on
each hat and twirled around. He felt a little braver with each
one.




The next day, Hodge wore the orange pompom hat to the
meadow. The animals gathered around. "What a wonderful
hat!" said the squirrel. "It's so cheerful!" said the mouse.
Hodge beamed. "Ribbon made it for me. She says my spines
are special." The animals nodded. "We like your spines just the
way they are," they said. Hodge felt warm inside.

10




But then a gust of wind blew the hat off Hodge's head. It
tumbled across the meadow and landed in a bush. Hodge
froze. Everyone could see his uneven spines now. He wanted to
run and hide. But Ribbon stepped forward and said, "It's okay,
Hodge. Your spines are beautiful, with or without a hat." The
other animals nodded in agreement.
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Hodge took a deep breath. He walked to the bush and picked
up his hat. Then he turned to face his friends. "You know," he
said, "I thought I needed a haircut to be stylish. But really, I
just needed to feel confident. And confidence comes from
accepting myself—spines and all." He put the hat back on and
smiled. "But hats are fun, too!"
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Ribbon clapped her paws. "That's exactly right, Hodge!" She
reached into her apron pocket and pulled out a tiny blue bow.
"I made this for you—to celebrate your natural spines." She
pinned it carefully to one of Hodge's spines. "Now you have a
little extra style, without hiding who you are." Hodge's heart
swelled with happiness.




From that day on, Hodge wore his hats with pride. Sometimes
the orange pompom hat, sometimes the green leaf hat,
sometimes no hat at all. He learned that true confidence
comes from loving yourself just the way you are. And
whenever he felt unsure, Ribbon was there to remind him.
"You're perfect, Hodge—prickles and all."
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The other animals in the meadow began to ask Ribbon for
hats, too. She made a tiny cap for the mouse, a wide-brimmed
hat for the squirrel, and even a sun hat for the old tortoise.
Hodge helped by delivering the hats. "Ribbon's hats celebrate
what makes each of us special," he explained. And everyone
agreed.
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One evening, Hodge sat outside his burrow, watching the
sunset. He touched his spines gently. They were growing back,
a little uneven but strong. He smiled. "I don't need a haircut to
be fashionable," he said to Ribbon. "I just need to be me."
Ribbon hugged him. "And that's the best look of all." And they
lived happily, celebrating each other's unique beauty.
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