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John Doolittle was a most respectable doctor at Puddleby-on-the-Marsh, but there was one thing about him that irked his sister Sarah who lived at his cottage and kept it cleaned.  He had too many pets.  

“John!  Get rid of these pets or I’m leaving, and so will all of your customers!”  

He didn’t, and so Sarah left and as she had predicted so did his human patients.  Now he lived alone with his pets such as some mice, a dog named Jip, the chimp Chee-Chee, Gub-Gub the pig, the duck Dab-Dab and the owl Too-Too.  Day by day he became more and more poor from lack of money.  

Then one day his parrot Polynesia spoke to him.

“Hi, doc.  Did you know not only I but all the other animals can speak?”

“Really?”

“Sure, and it’s not just by words but by their eyes or the wagging of a dog’s tail and the like!”

“Please teach me, then.”

She did, though it took a while, of course, and eventually she added, “Now you can communicate with us and really help us out, doc.  So stop being a human doctor.  Be an animal doctor, a vet, and start making some money again before we all starve to death!  We can’t eat onions forever!”

“I certainly will, Polynesia!”

Soon Dr. Dolittle was making lots of money again.  Animal told animal about how great a doctor he was.  The owners of the animals also told each other.  His name spread around the entire earth fast.

Then one day he rescued an alligator.  “Thanks, Dr. Dolittle,” the alligator said.  “Please let me stay in the pond you have here, and I promise to never eat the fish!”.  
Alas!  The good doctor did so, and although the alligator never ate any of the fish, the creature scared away the humans who had been bringing their pets!  Very soon he was poor again, and his pets had less and less to eat.
Then word came via swallows from Africa that a great plague was killing the chimps, gorillas and other primates there.  They were begging for him to come help save their lives.

“I must go save them!”

“Right, doc!” said Polynesia.  “You’re the only one who can!  But how will we get there?”

“I don’t know.  It’s winter and I’m broke again!”  He looked thoughtful.  “Ah, now I remember.  I once saved the life of a fisherman’s son.  Maybe he can lend me a boat.”

And indeed the fisherman did give him a boat.  It was a big old ship.  Doctor Dolittle and his pets got aboard and sailed for Africa.  

However, the old ship began to list, so that they had to get off just before it sank.  Soon a group of African warriors captured them and took them before the King of Jolliginki.

“I am Dr. John Dolittle.  Please release us.  I am going to save the chimps, gorillas and other primates dying in Monkeyland which is near here.”

“No!  You will stay in my prison and scrub my kitchen floors!  No European can travel through my kingdom to Monkeyland!  You just want gold and like all the other Europeans you will kill the elephants for their ivory!!”

Dr. Dolittle could not convince the king that he would never do such a thing.  So they were thrown into prison.  However, that night Polynesia flew through the bars to the king’s bedroom where he was asleep.  She called out to him in the dark.

“Let us go!  Let us go, O king!”

“What!  Who!  What?  Who are you??”  The king woke up, shocked to hear the ghostly voice.

“Who do you think?   Why, I’m the famous Dr. Dolittle, of course!”

“How’d you get out of my prison?”

“I can do anything.  Anything at all.  But my pets are still there.  Send word to your warriors to release them!  Be quick about it, I say!”

The frightened King of Jolliginki called for a guard and ordered the man to hurry to the prison and open the door.  Polynesia flew away to join them.
The king’s wife came into the room.  “Dear, I’m all tired from the dance tonight.  By the way, what was that huge parrot doing in here?”

“Parrot!   A talking parrot!  Quick!   I must get them back!”

The king sent his fastest warriors through the jungle.  Dr. Dolittle and his pets ran as fast as they could go too.  Chee-Chee the chimp knew the way and led them quickly to a border of high cliffs split by a huge, dangerous river far below.

Monkeys had swung over from Monkeyland, and they put their arms together and formed a bridge for the good doctor and his pets to cross over, then let go just in time to keep the warriors from also crossing.

“Wow!  That was close!” said Dr. Dolittle.  “Now take me to where everybody is sick.”

The monkeys took him there.  He had them build two huts, one as a hospital for the sick, the other as a place for giving vaccinations to those who were still well.  

However, he needed even more helpers to care for all the sick monkeys, so he asked the King of the Lions if would also help.  

The King of the Lions proudly roared, “NO!”  Then he stalked away.

At his den home he told his wife what he had done.  She was angry, though.

“I insist you go right back!   We need Dr. Dolittle to heal our cub.  Can’t you see how puny he looks.  He just might die!”  
So the proud king did as his wife said.  He got all the other lions to agree to help as well as other creatures such as the giraffes.  
True, the good Dr. Dolittle still had to work very hard day and night, but after two weeks all the monkeys and the little lion cub were well again.

“Chee-Chee,” said the King of all the monkeys who was actually a gorilla, “We want to honor this human.  Would he and the rest of you accept coconuts and bananas?”

“That’s a nice thought, King, but those things would just slow us down when we have to go back to the ocean to get home.  I’ve got a better idea!”

“What is it?”

“Since I used to live here with you guys in Africa, I know the rarest of all animals is the Pushmi-pullyu.”

“Ah, you mean he who has two heads and a single horn on each of those heads!”

“Yes!  That would make a great gift, O wise and mighty king!”

So the monkeys found the Pushmi-pullyu and asked that he agree to go as a gift of Dr. Dolittle to Europe.  However, the creature said:

“I’m too shy for that!  Besides, I don’t even know who this Dr. Dolittle is.”

“Well, come with us, then.”

He did, and he found the doctor was an unusually kind human.  So he agreed to go along to Europe. 
They had a big going-away party then traveled back into Jolliginki led by Chee-Chee.  He had to leave them once to find them some bananas and they made the mistake of continuing without him.

Before long they accidentally walked into the very garden of the king of Jolliginki, and his warriors captured them.

“Ha, ha!  Caught you again!  Into prison you all go!”

But Polynesia was able to escape again.  Soon, in the royal garden she spotted Chee-Chee in a tree, and she told him what had happened.  Suddenly they both saw the king’s young son, Prince Bumpo.

The prince sat on a stone bench right below their tree looking at a book and sighed, “Oh, if only I could be handsome to win the girl of all my dreams!”

Then Polynesia made her voice sound small and high like somebody little, “Bumpo, somebody there is who might turn thee into a most handsome prince indeed!”

“Huh!  Am I hearing the voice of a fairy?”

“Yes, you are, sonny!  T’is I, Tripsitinka, Queen of the Fairies.  I can make you handsome.”
“What must I do, O fair Tripsitinka?”

“Why, when the moon is high, go and find that Dr. Dolittle whom your father put into prison.  He will make you handsome!  Do not tell your father, though, and you must let Dolittle and his pets go.  In fact get a ship ready for them on the ocean!”

The delighted Prince Bumpo agreed, and when the moon rose he went into the dark prison.  Polynesia had told the good doctor that Bumpo was coming, so Dr. Dolittle said,

“The fairy queen told me you were coming.  I must put a magical potion upon your ugly face, then you will be all handsome for the girl of your dreams.  Now hold still and don’t scream.”

The doctor put something on the prince’s face.  It tingled, and the excited prince called for a mirror.  The inside of the prison was very dark.  All the animals and Dr. Dolittle bragged to the prince about how handsome he had become:

“Look!  It’s a miracle!!  He was so ugly, but now… We never saw such a handsome person!”

The prince grinned.  “Yeah!  Well, be gone, all of you, and thanks!!”

Doctor Dolittle and his pets all rushed to board the ship and soon had set sail.  They followed some friendly swallows who were migrating north back to Europe.

At times pirates tried to catch them, so they unraveled ropes and gave the small threads to the swallows.  The birds were tiny but were so many that they were able to pull the ship ahead of the pirates to the safety of an island.  

Another attack was made, but Doctor Dolittle’s crew won.  They sailed with the pirates’ treasures and a boy whom they had rescued.  They found the boy’s uncle on a rock island, then sailed back to England.

“Now, what?”  Grunted Gub-Gub the pig.  “We’re poor again!”
But Dr. Dolittle was not about to let the animals starve.  He found a circus owner and said, “Nice to make your acquaintance.  I’m Dr. Dolittle.”

“You don’t say!  The one and only world famous Dr. Dolittle the animal doctor who can talk to animals?”

“Yes.  Now, behold!” Suddenly the circus owner saw the strangest, most wonderful creature he had ever seen.  It was the Pushmi-pullyu the monkeys had given the good doctor as a going-away gift. 

“This Pushmi-pullyu came back with me from Africa.  We’ve only been here at the circus for a little but he tells me it excites him here and he’d be willing to stay with you.  For the right amount of money, of course!”

The circus owner blinked his eyes.  “Why, I’ve never before seen a live animal with two heads and a horn on each!  A Pushmi-pullyu, you say.  Why, it looks ferocious but it acts gentle as a kitten!”

“All true.  So, what do you say, good fellow?”
“Doc, I say, it’s a deal.  You’ll have more than enough gold for you and your animals the rest of your lives!”

And so it came to pass that the good doctor John Dolittle had made his fortune.  For him it meant getting to go back to his dear cottage in Puddleby-on-the-Marsh with all the animals he loved.  
And, of course, they lived happily ever after…….

THE END
