Max and the Seed.

Once upon a time there was a mouse called Max who lived in an old church. Although there was not much food to be found in a church he thought it was a good place to live because he liked the stories he heard. He also liked to hear the children and grown ups singing on Sundays. Luckily if Max felt hungry he could go out under a gap in the door to find food in the churchyard behind the church which had rough grass, bushes and good places to hide. 

Early one morning Max went out to look for his breakfast. Suddenly something fell out of the sky and hit him on the head. ‘Ouch’ said Max and looked up. He saw a bird flying away looking rather cross. Max looked down to see what it was that had hit him. Lying on the floor was a beautiful seed. It was smooth, oval and had shiny black and white stripes (show sunflower seed and see if anyone can name it). Of course Max didn’t know it was a sunflower seed but he did know it smelt as if it would be very good to eat. He nearly ate it there and then. However he decided it was so special that he would save it for an extra special occasion and carefully took it back to his home under the cupboard in the church, where he put it with his store of food.

A few days later something unusual happened. One Saturday morning some mums and dads and children came into the church and put up a long table. They covered it with a cloth and started to arrange different kinds of food on it. They put apples, pears, carrots and potatoes. They put tins of beans and tomatoes as well as bread, bananas and flowers. They also put a beautiful bunch of grapes right in the middle. When they had gone Max couldn’t resist scurrying up on the table and trying some of the delicious goodies. I am sorry to say he even took a few of the grapes back to his store. 

The next day he met his Aunt Jemima and asked her all about it.

 ‘People make a harvest table to say thank you for all the good food that grows for us to eat’ said Aunt Jemima, ‘Then the food is given away as presents’.

‘Oh’, thought Max, ‘I would like to say thank you too. Maybe I could put my grapes on the table except I took them from the table in the first place’, and Max felt a bit guilty. Then he thought of something really special he could give. It was the… (sunflower seed). Quickly he fetched it, ran up the cloth and put the seed on the table.

The next day lots of people came to sing and say thank you for the harvest. Max watched quietly and no one noticed him. When the service had finished and most people had gone, a few grown ups and children started to pack all the food into little boxes. Max was really excited,’ I wonder who will get my seed,’ he thought. ‘Won’t they be lucky?’ Unfortunately no one noticed it. Then something awful happened. Two mums came and shook the now empty cloth and the sunflower seed sailed up, up, up, into the air and then down, down, down onto the floor. Max was just about to go and rescue it when something even worse happened. A dad came along pushing a big noisy monster (show pic of vacuum cleaner) and the monster gobbled up the seed. Max was horrified. Then the dad unzipped the monster and took out a bag from its tummy. He went out towards the back of the church, went outside and tipped the bag onto the compost heap. Max followed making sure nobody saw him. He was cross and upset. ‘Well’, he said’, I would never have given my precious seed if I knew that was going to happen. I can’t eat it now it is filthy’.

Sadly he went back into the church. Then winter came and Max almost forgot about his seed. However one spring day he was looking for food when he noticed his seed on the heap and growing from it was a tiny green shoot. Max was so puzzled - what could it be? Over the next few weeks he watched and the shoot grew and grew taller and taller. It put out some beautiful green leaves. The sun shone and the rain fell and Max’s seed just kept on growing. Max came to see it every day and one day to his surprise right at the top was a bright yellow flower. ‘Now I’m glad I gave my seed’, said Max. ‘It was worth it to see my wonderful flower’. Summer slowly changed to autumn and Max was rather sad to see his flower fade, turn brown and die. ‘Oh well it was nice while it lasted’, he said. Then the autumn winds started to blow the leaves off the trees. One cold day Max came out and found his plant had been blown right down. He looked closely and started to pull away the dead bits of flower. To his amazement he found not one, not two but hundreds and hundreds of new sunflower seeds (at this point it is a real ‘awe and wonder’ moment if you can show the children a real sunflower head and scrape away the parts of the dead flower to reveal the patterns of seeds!). He was overjoyed now he would have enough food to last him all winter and plenty to give away at harvest time and maybe he would even plant some of the seeds to make new sunflowers next year.
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