
 

 
       ________________________________ 
 
 

Opening extract from 

When I Woke Up I Was a 
Hippopotamus 

 
 
 
 

Written by 
Tom MacRae 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Published by 
Andersen Press Ltd 

 
All Text is Copyright © of the Author and/or Illustrator 

 
 Please print off and read at your leisure. 

   
  
  
 



Tom MacRae
Ross Collins

For my wonderful mum who, when she woke up, was not a hippopotamus. T.M.

For Sabine, Lonneke, Jessie and Max. R.C.

First published in Great Britain in 2011 by Andersen Press Ltd.,

20 Vauxhall Bridge Road, London SW1V 2SA.

Published in Australia by Random House Australia Pty.,

Level 3, 100 Pacific Highway, North Sydney, NSW 2060.

Text copyright © Tom MacRae, 2011.

Illustration copyright © Ross Collins, 2011.

The rights of Tom MacRae and Ross Collins to be identified as

the author and illustrator of this work have been asserted by them in

accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act, 1988. All rights reserved.

Colour separated in Switzerland by Photolitho AG, Zürich. Printed and bound in Singapore by Tien Wah Press.

Ross Collins has used concentrated watercolour, vinyl colour and pen on watercolour paper in this book.

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

British Library Cataloguing in Publication Data available. ISBN 978 1 84939 073 6

Other books by Tom MacRae:
Baby Pie
The Opposite

(Winner of the Parents’ Choice Foundation Silver Honour Award)

ANDERSEN PRE SS

WHEN I WOKE UP I WAS A

HIPPOPOTAMUS

HIPPO_INSIDES_080710.qxd:Layout 1  30/11/10  18:21  Page 4



When I woke up I was a

Yawning in the morning, I raised up my sleepy head,
Then took one look out of the window
and got straight back into bed.

HIPPO_INSIDES_080710.qxd:Layout 1  30/11/10  18:21  Page 6



But hippos in their sludge
Don’t get up in the morning,
and so I didn’t budge.

“Get up!” said Mum
. “Or you’ll be late!”
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At breakfast
I was a . . .

My tummy wasn’t hungry. I wasn’t programmed how to eat.
My mouth was made of metal, like my nose and knees and feet.

“Quick, quick!” said Dad. “Come on! Eat up!
We’ve really got to scoot!”

But robots can’t eat
cornflakes. Dad’s words
did not compute.
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