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			The Story

			A baby Rhinoceros is born with eyes that are crossed. From an early age he decides that he’s going to find a way to have his eyes straightened so that he will not appear different to his mother, his siblings and other rhinos. As he travels around, his efforts get him into some scrapes and funny situations. Eventually he arrives at the conclusion that it isn’t so important and accepts his disability as just an annoyance and sets out his ambition to adjust to it and to become the best rhino he can possibly be. As he is growing up he makes many new friends and acquaintances.

			He is determined to have the best time he can and sets out on adventure after adventure with his friends. Nothing fazes him in his explorations and search for fun.
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			Chapter 1

			Rhonnie The Cross-eyed Rhino
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			Somewhere in a very secret and most gorgeous part of Africa, there lived a big, beautiful rhino called Rhonda. Now Rhonda, (in her opinion,) was the most beautiful rhino that ever lived. She would spend most of her day down by the water hole just gazing at her reflection in the water. She hated it when it was raining or if a strong wind was blowing because it spoiled the surface and she couldn’t see herself very well. “I wish I knew where they held all the Rhino beauty contests” she would grumble. “I would surely win them all, hands down”. “Don’t you mean ‘feet down’?” her daughter Rhiannon Rhino said with a wry smile. “Obviously!” Rhonda half shouted with annoyance and frustration at her daughter’s suggested correction. She settled herself down again and carried on with her self-adoration.
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			Rhiannon was the eldest of Rhonda’s two daughters and she was growing up into a quite beautiful adult rhino. “Am I beautiful too mummy?” Rhiannon asked. “A daughter of mine? Of course you are” Rhonda replied, then after a short, thoughtful pause, “but not as beautiful as me….. obviously.” A frown came over Rhiannon’s face at this and her mother noticed it. “Well… you’re still beautiful so stop pulling faces” Rhonda scolded. “I’m thirsty and I’m going down to the water hole for a drink, are you coming?” she said without stopping to see if her number one daughter was following. They arrived at the water in about a minute but Rhonda didn’t take a drink, she just stood at the water’s edge gazing at her reflection again. She moved her head from side to side whilst puckering her lips and fluttering her eyelashes. “Which do you think is my best side?” she asked her number two daughter who was already there taking a drink. “Mummy, you are beautiful from any side” she said with a little sarcasm in her voice. “Thank you my darling” Rhonda said not realizing that her daughter was poking fun at her.
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			Rhonda’s second daughter was just two and quite small. She was the reddest rhino you have ever seen. Because of this she was called Rhuby Rhino. “Why am I so red?” she asked her mum, to which Rhonda replied “Because you keep eating all the strawberries and leaving none for anyone else, that’s why.” “There are enough strawberries for everyone” Rhuby giggled “but no one else wants them and I don’t like to leave them to go rotten.” Rhonda and Rhiannon just stared at her saying nothing.

			Rhonda was a big rhino and she was getting bigger every day, especially around her tummy. She was going to have another baby and it was due any time so she stayed at the lovely green grassy clearing amongst the trees. Looking rather plump, she worried that she might lose her gorgeous figure after the baby was born. After the first baby, her figure returned very quickly. After the second it took quite some time to get her figure back so she was fretting all the time about how she would appear after the third baby was born.

			Late that evening, Rhonda started making funny noises and was fidgeting around a lot, walking round in circles and laying down on the grass then getting up again only to lay down somewhere else. After a few minutes she finally lay down and started snorting and kicking her legs about. “The baby’s coming.” whispered Rhiannon to Rhuby. “What shall we do?” Rhuby asked in a concerned voice. Rhiannon remembered the birth of Rhuby “Nothing at all, just let the baby come and it will all be okay”. 

			It was extremely dark when the baby finally made it’s appearance and it was very strong and healthy. Rhonda did her motherly thing and cleaned the baby, then after the new youngster had been fed, they all settled down ready for a good night’s sleep.

			It was a calm, warm night and the moon was nowhere to be seen, probably gone off to America or somewhere as it often did so the night sky was black as coal, only the stars gave a little light, just enough light to make out the shapes of the trees and rocks around them. They all cuddled up together to keep the baby safe in case one of the nasty animals who were living nearby, came around.
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			As the sun began to show and the sky was getting brighter, the four rhinos began to wake up. The first was Rhiannon who immediately checked to make sure the baby was alright. It was fine but fast asleep so she tippy-toed around so as not to wake it. Next to wake was Rhuby who wasn’t so delicate and started to clip-clop round and round admiring the toddler. “Shhhhh” Rhiannon whispered, “try not to wake the baby, new-borns need plenty of sleep” There was a great stirring and a great deal of grunting coming from Rhonda signifying that she was about to wake. “Arrrgh, what’s that” she screamed as she blundered backwards and fell back down onto her big fat bottom. “Where did THAT come from?” The two girls looked at each other with puzzlement on their faces, “That’s our new baby mummy, it was born last night, surely you remember.” “Of course I remember having a baby but that’s not mine, can’t be… obviously, it’s not beautiful. If it was my baby it would be beautiful.” She kept going on about ‘beautiful.’ “Someone must have come in the night and swapped this ugly thing for mine.” “No mummy, this ours it’s been sleeping between us all night. I would have known if someone had done that.” Rhonda walked tentatively towards the baby and stuck her nose at it and nudged it a couple of times then backed away again. “Certainly smells like mine and it is so strong and healthy but it’s so ugly, why is it so ugly, how can a baby of nine be sooooo UGLY!?” “He’s not ugly mummy, he’s cute and we love him.” was Rhuby’s reply “He! Him! are you telling me it’s a boy?” “Yes mummy” Rhuby offered, “He’s not ugly, just because his eyes are pointing in different directions. It actually adds to his cuteness.”

			“What are we going to call him?” Rhiannon asked. “he has to have a name otherwise how will we call him when we want to cuddle him?” “Let’s all think of a name each and then we’ll vote on which is the best” They all went quiet and mumblings and mutterings could be heard. Okay, I’ve got the best one” Rhuby said with great confidence. “No, mine will be the best” Rhiannon replied. Rhonda said she couldn’t think of a name suitable for such an ugly baby. “Mummy, please stop calling him ugly, we get upset when you say that.” “Right” she said “I’ll never call him ugly, ever again.” “Thank you” they both said in unison. “I still think he’s ugly” she muttered almost inaudibly under her breath. “Mummy!” they both shouted together. “Okay, okay” Rhonda sighed.

			“I think we should both say our names together to see which sounds best” Rhiannon suggested, so she counted one – two – three and they both said “Rhonnie!” in unison. “Wow, it has to be Rhonnie if we both thought the same.” They all agreed and the baby was ceremoniously given his new name. “Rhonnie… Rhonnie Rhino, Mmm.. I do like the sound of it” Nodded Rhonda.

			Very soon, Rhonnie was able to walk around on his own and he was getting more confident every day. The only thing was,… he kept bumping into things, tree trunks, rocks, rhinos. “Will you watch where you’re going.” His mother would say, “You have to be the clumsiest baby rhino I’ve ever known” Rhonnie couldn’t help it because, being cross-eyed, he could see two of everything and hadn’t yet worked out which one to avoid.
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			One morning, there was a rustle in the bushes nearby and the rhinos all huddled together, all except Rhonda who was down at the water hole ‘taking a drink’. Suddenly a large, very skinny lioness burst out from the bushes into the clearing. “Growrrrr, A-ha” the lioness cried out. “dinner at last, I am so hungry”. The three youngsters just stood still, frightened by this intrusion. “You’re not having any dinner here” Rhiannon scolded. “Oh yes I am” said the lioness, “That little one there will do just fine thank you”. As the lioness started to walk towards little Rhonnie, the two girls charged forward making very loud grunting and growling noises. The lioness turned on her heels and sped off at high speed, squealing like a piglet. “That’ll teach HER,” Rhuby said triumphantly. “She won’t be back in a hurry.” Shortly afterwards however, the lioness re-appeared with a sad look on her face. “Don’t you try any funny business here” Rhiannon warned moving forward to protect little Rhonnie. “No, I won’t, I promise. I am so hungry, I haven’t eaten for days and I was desperate. I’m sorry if I frightened you all, I really didn’t mean to” The two girls looked at the lioness with suspicion and stayed where they were protecting their little brother. “So….. what can we do for you then?” one of them asked. “I need something to eat before I starve to death.” Replied the lioness. “All we have here is rhino food, grass and leaves and tree branches” Rhiannon answered. Rhuby said “I know where there are loads of strawberries. I’m sure you’ll like them” “Strawberries…. strawberries? What are strawberries?” The lioness asked with a note of curiosity. “Come with me and I’ll show you, as long as you promise to behave” “Of course I will” said the lioness.” I think of you all as my friends now and it wouldn’t be considered good form to eat one’s friends, would it.”
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			As they approached the strawberry patch, the lioness looked at the fruit with anguish. “These are the strawberries.” Rhuby said waving her front leg over the patch “Just help yourself, have as many as you wish, there are plenty for everyone.” “Mmm, I’m not sure, they don’t look like lion food to me. Lions and lionesses eat things made of meat like rhinoburgers and… oops sorry,” The lioness put her front paw across her mouth in embarrassment, “I meant warthog burgers, snake and kidney pies and antelope sausages” “Just try some, I think you’ll be surprised.” Rhiannon replied. After eating strawberries for what seemed like…. forever, the lioness turned to the rhinos and, with a satisfied look on her strawberry-smeared face, she thanked them from the bottom of her tummy. “I will probably become the very first vegan lioness. These are lovely, I could eat them all day long.”


			The lioness turned, thanked them again and began to walk away. “Wait” they all called out. “Will we see you again?” “Of course you will. I will be eating strawberries from now on. I’ll make sure I don’t eat them all though” Again she turned to walk away. “What’s your name?” asked Rhiannon. “Name..., what’s a name?” The lioness asked with a deep frown. “Well it’s what we call each other. I’m Rhiannon, this is my sister Rhuby and this little cutie is our brother, his name is Rhonnie” “Well,” the lioness mused, rubbing her chin, “I’ve never had a ‘name’ as such” “Okay” the girls said, “We need to decide on one for you, how about ‘Lexi?” The lioness rubbed her chin again thoughtfully, “Lexi the lioness, A bit cheesy, no I don’t think so.” She said, shaking her head, “ Not very Lioness…ish, I don’t think I like that one.” “Well you think of one then” Rhuby suggested. “How about… erm… Vera the Vegan Lioness?” she asked. “Just Vera,” Rhuby was quick to speak. “we don’t want to go overboard now do we.”

			Over the next few months, Rhonnie became able to walk about without bumping into too many trees and rocks and rhinos and things. One day he became suddenly aware that the birds who always landed on the others to get rid of nasty parasites, never landed on him. When he asked them why, “because you’re so bloomin’ cross-eyed, you might eat us by mistake.” they all chirped in. Rhonnie felt sad and a little dejected when they said this and decided there and then that he was going to find a way to get his eyes straightened.
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			After it was dark and the others were all asleep, he crept away with the best quietness he could. The moon was very bright so it wasn’t hard to see where he was going. ‘I will find someone to help me or bust.’ He told himself. He only bumped into two trees and one rock as he left the clearing and that was pretty good for him. Before he got too far away, he looked back to make sure he hadn’t woken any of the others up. When he’d been searching for a couple of hours, he felt tired so he found a place to lie down and he fell asleep.
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			The loud chirping and chattering of hundreds of birds woke him just as the sun was rising so he started out again on his quest. A slight movement in the long grass ahead of him made him stop and look to see what it was. “Hssss… who are you and what are you doing around here?” It was a huge snake, the hugest snake you can imagine and he didn’t look very friendly. “I’m Rhonnie Rhino” he said cautiously. “I’m trying to find someone who can help me to get my eyes straightened.” Rhonnie said from as near as he dare go to the big snake. “Hssss… I’m just the one who can help you” the snake said with a strange smile. “How can you help me?” Rhonnie enquired with great interest. This might be just the opportunity he’s been looking for. “Hssss… Hssss… If you come over here, I can wrap myself around you and give you a gentle squeeze. The pressure will push your eyes back to where they should be.” Rhonnie wasn’t sure he could trust the snake because he was so big and he hadn’t been taught anything about them by the others. “I’m really not sure,” he told the snake. “I don’t know you, I don’t know anything about you. I don’t even know your name” “Hssss… My name is Sylvester Snake, my friends all call me ‘The Friendly Snake’ so you have nothing to worry about, everything will be fine.” Rhonnie decided it was worth a try if it meant his eyes would get straightened. “Okay” he said as he began to walk over. The snake’s evil face turned to glee in anticipation of what he was about to do. “Nooooo! Stop!” came shouts from behind Rhonnie. He quickly turned and ran back as his two sisters came running towards him out of the trees. “What on earth are you doing?” Rhiannon shouted. The snake’s face turned to a horrible sneer as he realised that he’d been thwarted at the very last minute. “Hssss… Hssss… why don’t you mind your own business?” he shouted, as well as a snake can shout. Sylvester Snake turned and with a nasty backwards glance, slithered away through the grass and he disappeared into the bushes. After the two sisters had explained the danger of dealing with a snake he promised that he wouldn’t leave them again.
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