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“Are you sure?” asked Mammy, holding up a crocodile
with the baby hippo sticking out of its mouth.
“What about this baby hippo?”
“Oh!” said Liam. “That baby hippo got lost and the big crocodile

That night Liam put his hippo family
= the mammy hippo, the daddy hippo and
the two little hippos - beside his bed so that

he could see them and they could see him.

“I thought there were three little hippos,” said Mammy. !ﬁ‘rlﬂ with enormous teeth gobbled him all up -

“No,” said Liam. “Only two.” H' SN AP ! CRUN CH.’ GULP‘-

“Poor Baby Hippo,” sighed Mammy.
“Night-night. Sleep tight. Don’t
let the bedbugs bite.”







