
















Once there was a white hare.


He lived on a little island.


The white hare loved the island,
but he was fed up with seeing
the same things every day.
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Every day, the white hare looked
across the water.


He could see another island.


He wanted to go there.
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But the white hare couldn’t get
to the island.


He couldn’t swim.


He couldn’t fly.
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He didn’t have a boat.


The white hare was sad.
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One day, the white hare saw
a crocodile in the water.


The white hare wanted to ask
the crocodile to take him to the island.


But the crocodile would eat him.


Then the white hare had a good idea.
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“Hello, clever crocodile,”
said the white hare.





