«The crocodile who didn’t like water» Gemma Merino

«Kpokoaun, KoTopblit He nt0bun Boay» [xcemma MepuHo

MNepesog BMKTOpMM MakcnmoBoii

Mnn-6b11 ManeHbKUit Kpokoaun.

M 3TOT ManeHbKUiA KpoKoaun He nobun soay.

Y Hero 6b1/10 MHOro BbpaTbeB U cecTép.

Ho oHuM BCé Bpems uUrpanu B BOAE, a MasieHbKUIA KpOKoAUA He 1tobun Boay.

3aTo OH o4YeHb Nt0bWA NasnTb No AepeBbAM. HO HUKTO HE XOTeN NasnTb BMECTE C HUM.
Emy 6b1710 04EHb CKYYHO UTPaTb OAHOMY.

M ogHaxabl emy npuLlia B roIoBy naesa.

Y Hero bbI/10 HECKO/IbKO MOHETOK, KOTopble eMy nogapuaa 3ybHan Pes. U oH pewnn Kynutb cebe ...
... HagysHOM Kpyr!

MasieHbKMI KpoKoAWUA NPULLESN B BacceiH ¢ HagyBHbIM KPYrom.
Tam nnaBaav n Urpanu B Boge ero bpatba 1 CECTPbLI.

Ho oH He mor nrpatb B may.

M oH He mor niaBaTb NoA BOAOW.

Emy o4yeHb HPaBMIOCb N1a3UTb HA TPAMIMJ/IUH.

Ho emy 6b1/10 TpyAHO NpbIraTb BHU3.

ManeHbKOMY KpOKoAMY Bbl/I0 OYEHb CKYYHO CUAETb OAHOMY.

M oH pewwnn nonpoboBaThb eLé pas.

Pa3. [Baaa... [iBa ¢ nonosuHoW. Tpunmmmn. bynateix. Xaton. Cnacure!
HeT-HeT, maneHbKOMY KpOKoAWny BOAA COBCEM He NOHPaBUAAC.
Boaa mokKpas.

Boaa xonogHas.

Boaa Heyao6Has.

Ho noTom c/ny4mnoch Y4To-To CTPaHHOeE.

Y MmasieHbKoro KPOKOoAwuNna Ha4van 4YecaTbCA HOC.



Hoc yecanca BCEé cunbHee U CUNbHEE, N CU/IbHEE U ....

OKa3anocb, 4TO MafeHbKU KpoKoaUA He Ntobua Boay, MOTOMY UTO OH 6bln HEe KPOKOAUIOM.
OH 6bin JPAKOHOM.

ManeHbKWiA ApPaKoH He MOT M/1aBaTb, MOTOMY YTO APaKOHbI HE M1aBatoT.
LpaKoHb! AbIWaT OrHEM.

[pakoHbl neTatoT B BO3ayxe.

KoHew, nctopumn.

«The crocodile who didn’t like water» Gemma Merino
Once upon a time, there was a little crocodile

And this little crocodile didn’t like water

He longed to play with his brothers and sisters.

But they were far too busy with swim club.

And this little crocodile didn’t like swim club.

What he really like was climbing trees!

But nobody else did.

It was lonely having nobody to play with.

So the little crocodile made a decision.

He had saved up his money from the tooth fairy, and he knew exactly what to buy with it.
The next afternoon he took his new rubber ring over to the water.
Today he would play with his brothers and sisters.

But he couldn’t play ball

Or swim underwater.

And although climbing the ladder was fun,

He didn’t want to JUMP.

But he didn’t want to be alone.

So he decided to try, one last time...

One, twooo, two and a half, THREEEEE!



SPLOSH

GLUG

HELP!

This little crocodile definitely hated water.

It was cold, it was wet, and it was embarrassing.

But then something strange happened.

Jis nose began to tickle, and the trickle grew, and grew, and grew, until...
AAAACHOOOOO!

The little crocodile didn’t like water, because he wasn’t a crocodile at all!
He was a DRAGON.

And this little dragon wasn’t born to swim.

He was born to breathe fire.

And he was born to fly!



