
“I will never forget what happened on St. Patrick’s Day”, said Perfy. Perfy was the leader of a group of 14 

gerbils from South Africa. On 17 March 2000, the gerbil group visited Waterford to celebrate St. Patrick’s 
Day - the location for the world’s best parade. 

Perfy looked around cautiously to see if the parade had started so that her and the group didn’t get 
trampled on while crossing the busy road. They had spotted St. Patrick’s Day clothes for gerbils in a shop 

and wanted to wear some tiny green Irish wool sweaters to celebrate the day. 

“All clear”, she squeaked to the group. So, they carefully crossed. But the smallest gerbil, Mimi, tripped over 
an inflatable shamrock and went rolling down the hill and into the River Suir. 

In order to save Mimi, all the group scrambled after her and jumped into the ice-cold water doing the back 
stroke – the gerbil’s strongest swimming style. Mimi got washed up on the shore of an island. But this 
wasn’t any old island – this was Isle of the Dead.  

As the gerbils were drying off and helping Mimi recover, a group of leprechauns greeted them. 

“Hello, mouse spirits”, said the leprechauns.  

“First of all, we are not mice. We are gerbils!” they replied in chorus. 

“OK then, gerbil spirits” said POGUAR (which stood for Pot of Gold under a Rainbow) the leprechaun. 

“Why are you calling us spirits? – we are living things!” said Perfy.  

“Then you shouldn’t be here!” warned the leprechauns. 

“OK” said Perfy, “We’d better be going then.” 

“But once you’re on this island you can’t get off.” 

“WHAT??!!,” squealed Perfy. 

“So, let us introduce you to our leader.” said the Leprechauns, “Come on, follow us.” 

The leprechauns took the gerbils on a tour around the Isle of the Dead to meet their leader. One leprechaun 
pointed to a volcano and said “that’s Mount Emerald. When it erupts emeralds come exploding out if it.” 

The gerbils looked at each other in amazement.  

After a long tour of the Island, they reached Patrick Village. In the centre of the village stood a large five 
story, green, white and gold mansion.  

“Here comes our leader,” said the leprechauns. 

“Who is it?” wondered Mimi. 

“Introducing ……… St. Patrick!!” said the leprechauns. 

“Hello”, said Mimi, “Big fan!” 

‘Why thank you’ replied St Patrick. 

“No, I actually like the big electric fan behind you” said Mimi. 

“Oh yes, I bought it in the local shamrock stores” explained St Patrick. 

Perfy told St Patrick how the gerbils had got from South Africa to the Isle of the Dead.  

St Patrick we really want to see the Waterford parade, can you help us? asked Perfy. 

‘Yes’, exclaimed St Patrick, ‘I still have the hide boat I used to escape from the raiders.’ 

St Patrick and the leprechauns launched the boat for the first time and sailed to Waterford. 

The gerbils got their sweaters and made it to the parade just in time. 


