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It was a quiet morning at City 
Hospital. Doctor Glenda was 
making some important notes and 
Nurse Percy was making the beds.
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Just then the ambulance arrived.
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 ‘Upset elephant! We have an 
upset elephant here!’
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 Little Elephant was looking very 
worried. His mother was with him.
 ‘I keep hearing a voice in my 
head!’ Little Elephant cried.

 ‘Thinking there is a voice in your 
head must be very upsetting,’ said 
Nurse Percy.
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 A voice was coming from 
Little Elephant’s ear . . .

Let me out!
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 ‘There is a voice in his head,’ said 
Doctor Glenda. ‘We need some 
tests. I will carry them out myself.’
 Doctor Glenda shone a light into 
Little Elephant’s ear so she could 
have a good look. 
 The voice shouted . . .

It’s too bright!


