
© Providence College 
 

The author(s) permits users to copy, distribute, display, and perform this work under the following 
conditions: (1) the original author(s) must be given proper attribution; (2) this work may not be 
used for commercial purposes; (3) the users may not alter, transform, or build upon this work; (4) 
users must make the license terms of this work clearly known for any reuse or distribution of this 
work. Upon request, as holder of this work’s copyright, the author(s) may waive any or all of these 
conditions. 
 

The Prose Poem: An International Journal is produced by 
The Berkeley Electronic Press (bepress) 

for the Providence College Digital Commons. 
http://digitalcommons.providence.edu/prosepoems/ 

THE PROSE POEM: 
AN INTERNATIONAL JOURNAL 

 
Volume 3 | 1994 

The Birth Of A Small Pink 
Elephant  
Russell Edson 



Russell Edson 

THE BIRTH OF A SMALL PINK ELEPHANT 

A woman had given birth to a small pink elephant... 
She asked the doctor, why an elephant and not a parrot? 
Isn't your husband an elephant? 
No, that's grandpa Tusk. My husband's the parrot, the one in the 

cage. You met him when you came to look under my dress. I said why 
are you looking under my dress? You said you were trying to see if 
you could see the baby's head. Meanwhile, my husband was emptying 
his bowels in a newspaper on the floor of his cage. Don't you remem-
ber? 

No, I was too busy looking for the head. 
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