

[image: cover]































Toya loved it when it rained. The jungle quietened down and she  


could snuggle up in her daddy’s arms where it was warm and dry.


“I can feel your heartbeat, Daddy,” she said. 


He gave her a little squeeze. “I can feel yours too.”



























When the sun chased the clouds away,  


Toya ventured out. She tumbled about with  


her cousins, snacking on leaves and  


dangling from branches. 


“Hi, Daddy!” she waved. 


“I see you, my Toya,” he called.
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