The Three Little Do|phins and the Big Bad Turtle.

Once upon a fime the three little do|phins lived in the sea with father do|phin.
Father do|phin said Jrhey needed to go build their own sea mansions.
The first little do|phin made his mansuon from seaweed. The second made his

from sand and the third made his out of cordl.

Just then the big bad turtle swam up to the mansion made of seaweed and
said, “Little do|phins let me come in.”

‘Not by the hair on my finny fin, finl"

"Well, I'm goint to flop and flip and flap your house down.” The seaweed

mansion fell down.

The do|phin escoped to his sister's house made of sand. The big bad turtle
swam o|ong. “Little c|o|phins, let me come in.”

‘Not by the hair on our finny fin, fins!’

“Well, I'm going to flop and flip and flap your house down.” And he did.
The do|phins escoped to the coral mansion. The big bad turtle swam o|ong.
“Little do|phins let me come in.”

‘Not by the hair on our finny fin, fins!’

"Well, Il flip and Il flop and Il flap your house down.” The turtle couldn't
do it. The coral was too strong. He was angry so he swam in through the
window but the corla pric|<|ed and he got sp|in’rers in his ﬂippers. ‘Ow, ow,

ow, he shouted and swam away reo||y fast.

The Dolphins survived and all sang, "Who's afraid of the big bad turtle.” They
lived hoppi|y ever after.



