
 



Pinkeye and the Growth Mushroom 

By  Jesse 

Once there was a frog named Pinkeye 

who was smelling a rose when a mushroom 

fell from a flower above him and rolled on 

the ground. 

 “Hey what’s this mushroom that’s pink 

with purple dots?” asked Pinkeye to 

himself. 

 Pink eye ate the mushroom and it 

made him very small. 

 A small flea saw Pinkeye and the flea    

laughed and laughed. Pinkeye laughed 

and laughed too.  

 “Hey how did you get the size of me?” 

Flea asked.” What did you eat? Did you 



drink anything that made this happen? 

Did someone curse you?”  

 Pinkeye ran up to flea’s face. “What 

did you say!?”  

“I said did someone curse you?” Flea 

asked again. 

 Pinkeye was silent and crickets 

chirped.   Pinkeye was quiet because he 

didn’t want to answer. Flea got bored and 

hopped away.  

Pinkeye hopped to lobster because 

lobster was there when it happened. 

Pinkeye asked, “Did you make the 

cursed mushroom?” 

 “Like no. Why would I?” Lobster replied. 



 “Well I thought you cursed me,” said 

Pinkeye. “Okay well at least I can get 

through small spaces.” 

  Pinkeye was hopping along when he 

saw his frog friend, George.  

Pinkeye jumped and tried getting 

George’s attention. “George! George! I’m 

here.” 

But instead of answering back, 

George’s tongue shot out and grabbed 

Pinkeye. 

“George! George! Don’t eat me please!” 

pleaded Pinkeye as George’s tongue went 

back to his mouth. 

 Pink eye struggled and squirmed out 

the tongue’s grip at the last moment. 



Pinkeye jumped onto George’s face just 

under his right eye. 

 “Don’t eat me! It’s me Pinkeye.” 

“Pink eye is that you?” George asked 

“Please be you or I’m going crazy.” 

 “Yes it’s me George,” squeaked Pinkeye. 

 “What happened to you?” asked George. 

 “I ate a magic mushroom and it shrank 

me,” said Pinkeye. 

 George asked, “Do you and me need to 

find a growth mushroom Pinkeye?” 

 “Yes please!” Pink eye said excitedly. 

“Well at least I know what it feels like to be 

a fly now.” 

 “Well I guess that were going to the 

enchanted forest to find the red with blue 



dots which is the growth mushroom. Okay 

Pinkeye is that all right with you?” 

 “That’s all right with me George.”   

 “Then let’s go Pinkeye!” George yelled 

excitedly. 

 “Okay okay”   Pinkeye said as if he 

were very wise. 

 “Let’s go then Pinkeye.” George said. 

 Off they went on their journey to the 

enchanted forest. 

 “Hey George.” Said Pinkeye. 

 “Yah Pinkeye.” George said.    

  “What does the mushroom look like?” 

Asked Pinkeye. 

 “I have told you its red with blue dots. 

Okay?” George said half to himself. 



 They moved on without a word. 

 After a few minutes they found a 

mushroom that was red with blue dots. 

 “Well looks like’s we found it.” Said 

Pinkeye with amazement. 

 “Yup.” George replied. 

 Pinkeye ran to the mushroom and ate 

the mushroom. All of a sudden Pinkeye 

had really really long legs. 

 “Hey why are my legs so long?” 

Pinkeye asked George “I guess we have to 

go find a different mushroom.” 

 “Let’s go then.” George said. 

 They silently and swiftly jumped in 

the forest looking for a white and red dots. 



 “Hopefully this will turn you back to 

normal. Do you need help getting up little 

guy?” George said like he was trying to be 

silly. 

 “Oh give me a break and give me a 

small small piece.” 

 So George did give a crumb to Pinkeye 

and Pinkeye ate the crumb. He became 

normal again and they lived happily ever 

after. 

 

                      THE END! 

  

  

  

  



                            

 

 


