


_ "It was tlme to g@ home Everyone .

i wanted to stay playmg But it was

~ time to go home. So they went home
__w1th their parents They still had a

hayl ey 2 of 6



Next day. They were going on their next adventure.
Because they heard that there was a buried treasure
under the sea. They were going to find that buried
treasure, to see where it was, and bring part of it
home to the shrimp's mom, and part of it hdme to
the crab's mom and to bring it home to_lobster's
mom. They heard thal there were lots of sea

monsters on the way; but-that was’just trying to

”‘-‘a’ir

make it more scary so they could protect the
treasure, so-ho-one would take it.




It wae nighttime and evervone wag ¢oing to bed. And it waz a
very peaceful night, exeept for the two whalee -- they were
cort of bratty becauge they had stayed up late laet night. So
they wanted to gtay up late mﬂight zp they could be more
cranky, but they didn't know they were going to be more
gpanlcy. Sotheir mat];;@r ﬂ@aﬁwjugt g.::» out for a little swim

igh *am&gamg baé!%fter y-:zﬂr det to the ewarnp." But

= at>the awiarp. 5o

““the mom zent the oldeer eierer to wateh them and if they

ztaved there too long, the big gieter would bring them horne.
Butaihay watited to-have another adventure tonight; that
treagure cheet one waen't enough for them. 2o the bi¢ gieter
brought them home and they went to bed.




| &0 Are .aJl m}f fme-gﬁamd @gmﬁ '

Evervrhing sewen people, but not
those 5tup1d subraarines. 1 love
being part of nature —- how shout you?
Evern if vou kdll me, becauze ['m' going
1o heaven, but not these stpid
subrmarines, but the rest of my {riends
are going to heaven .
'l want 1o go on another adventure" whined the shrirmp.
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i 0 enh, vesh veah" said the lobster. "Welre having A

Cadventure going here, little crab. G
“I'm n@t e crab'”_ whmacllhe ghr]mp “ﬁ@”ﬁfﬁmm
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Mext moming, it may ok ke ITSTRIGHETIme: OUT (TS moming, oeCause is s the North Foie, where the shrimp

wanted fo go on anofher adventure. Well, that was a very dad igea. Decause, here's the whale whining. "My flippers arg
frazen, T oan't move one, Even my tail s, foo.” The orca whined: "My fongue s frozen, I tried licking a fish but T
coutgn’t, . I digh’t fasfe or feel anything, See, T fold you my fongue was frozen.” “eah, yeah, yeah', said the killer
whale, “you're just a big whiner. My flippers are really frozen —- ook, I'm sinking. I heard you lick that fish,

because you said ‘eseww’”. “Who are you talking fo’, said the dolphin, "I'm falking fo you', said the dratfy killer

whale; he stayed wp that night foo, all night lng, working on his homeworr for next week when his school sfarfed and
whales and doiphins and the shrimps and crabs and lobsters including those ones that he has friends now. So the doiphin
and the orca were starting at that school in that year. It was called the ocean school.




