
Manny Mole’s new neighbours  

“Ouch, what do you think you are doing? Can’t you look where you are digging?” a thin little voice suddenly scolds. 

“What?” Manny Mole says. “I’m a bit blind, who is talking?” Manny asks, embarrassed.  

“Then get yourself some glasses,” the thin little voice scolds again. “Excuse me, but I’m just digging a new tunnel for me. 

There is no other tunnel here, so I may dig,” Manny says. 

“Go dig somewhere else. You have dug right through me and now I am broken in half,” says the sharp voice. “And who 

are you indeed when you are not cut in half?” Manny asks.  

“Earthworm. Hundreds of other earthworms and I are living peacefully here under the ground. All this soil belongs to us 

and now you come and dig me in half. That won’t do,” Earthworm scolds.  

“Well, I am a very blind mole, why don’t you get out of the way when you see me coming?” 

“Because I’m very blind too,” earthworm says. I don’t need eyes here underground because it is dark and there is 

nothing to see. Except, of course, blind moles that dig a decent earthworm in half.”  

“You may be glad I’m a grey mole. If I were a golden mole, I would eat both your pieces. I would eat the piece that talks 

so much immediately, and store the other piece in my pantry for later.” 

Manny digs on. He has felt tremors in the soil and knows that it is person who has come to store a flower bulb here in the 

soil. “Let me get away from the humans,” Manny thinks and digs some more with his strong forelegs. Suddenly, there 

is nothing! 

“Au, au!" Manny screams and falls head over heels down the hole. Suddenly, it is not only he who is screaming. 

“Peep-peep-peep, peep-peep-peep!” somebody screams in fright here next to him. “MOM! A complete stranger has 

fallen into our bedroom!” several scared voices yell.  

Mom Meerkat rushes into the girls’ bedroom. She looks at the damage to their bedroom and just bursts into tears. “You 

naughty mole! I finished digging this house only yesterday. Where shall we now find shelter when Eagle or Snake 

wants to catch us? Boo-hoo-hoo,” she weeps. 

Mrs. Meerkat was still crying “boo-hoo-hoo” when Manny is already in reverse gear and at full speed out of the meerkat 

girls’ bedroom.  

“Silly meerkats,” he grumbles. At last, he finds a spot where he can rest a while. Now he can think again of the flower 

bulb he is looking for. Manny tries to recall where he has felt the people planting that flower bulb. But he is feeling very 

uncomfortable. Is someone watching him? Why does he feel so itchy? There, he is feeling it again! Itch, itch. Ants! Ants 

everywhere he feels. He is sitting in an ant nest! Immediately, Manny switches into reverse again and now he is digging 

at a furious speed. He has to get away from this! After a while, he feels safer. Out of breath, he sits down to rest a little 

and catch his breath again. 

“Eish!” Manny yells suddenly when he gets a mouthful of soil. Annoyed, Ant-eater shoves him out of the way. “Are you 

blind then, man? Can’t you see I’m digging here. There are too many hares now at my old home, they live together in big 

groups and all of them just want to dig. They just want to add rooms for all their children all the time. Then I had to move 

away. I am digging me a new house. Go away. I have not finished yet and I don’t feel like having visitors now. Off with 

you!” and Ant-eater continues digging.  

Manny sighs and returns to his own house. Where have all these new residents come from? He is longing for the time 

when only flower bulbs, earthworms and moles lived underground. 


