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[,'m- day in early spring an old man
and his grandsan climbed carefully
down 1o a mcky beach. They were

.'r-c-LLn;r_ for mussels.
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slight movement among the rocks,
Then he saw the seal. It was
difficult 1o see her bady against the
rocks, exXCept dor a '-I||||-:1:_U.' of red

on her belly,

Leak, Grandad,” eried the bav,

"The seal is injured.

‘Best not to go oo close,” said
Grandad, and they warched the seal

trom a distance,




The sl looked |.||||Ir calm, J_\ ng
still in the morning sun, and after a
while the boy started hunting lor
mussels again

When he next looked up ar the
scal, instead of a smudge of red he
LIV A I]:I':l] -H-I. "a'n.'t'l'l"l,'. .'.1. '-‘!'.\I- §|'||I||
snow white and just borm, was

I'II.IL'l'JIII:.'l s FI'IIZ.IEIII.' L.

“CQuick, Grandad,” whispered
the boy. “Ler’s get some fish for
the seals.”

D

As the spring days lengthened the
man and the boy often warched the
seal l-..'u'lll.l'l.. T]'u: 1'|1||r". W |1i||_' coat
moulted and she became the colour
of the rocks, She often moved 1o
the warer's edge 1o watch her mother
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old man warching from the clifftop

as she basked in the warm sun.




