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e was oncé a young hippo who didn't like being a
hippo. "I don't like being a hippo," she said to her friends.
"Why not?" they asked.

- "Hippos are bormg, said the young one.




"We just lie in the the river or wallow in mud.
Look at that cheetah run! Look at that antelope
jump! All we do is laze."

One morning, she waded out of the river...
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"Where are you going,Hippo?"called the others.

"Don't call me hippo!"she said."I've told you before.
I don't want to be a hippo!"And she turned her back on her

friends and stomped away.
The path was dusty and the day was hot,but the hippo sang

as she walked along:
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NO! NO! NO!
Rather b€ & Zebrg o, py py uffa-lo.

Rather be that Mop, key it o his tree-

vDon't want to pe , hippo
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"Hallo, Hippo!" called the monkey.

"Don't call me hippo!" said the hippo.
"Hippos are boring. I want to be a monkey,
exploring the treetops like you."

The monkey looked surprised,
"But, Hippo," he said:

VBT CUREFEE, DRSS LT

AN T R FRRl L, R B AR TR
BT, -
2 — HBEMR URABBEAE R T L R B A/ 1. 7
NI BV bR T
‘A, /M




N
Y0u dan gle by yoW -

\

C \
A you climb like ™"

canyO! \eap from tree ¢, treeo

gou SWANE 20N the bray - £
S:

U\/’f%’fﬁﬁ%ﬂ 7 — Mg,

N

2

e s
AR g pereps? |




k|

But hippos akrenl't-mad‘e,;fd,’f R B 4 s e
1 she B! MibRER R EICR
R, RN T, D

R




"You can't be a monkey if you can't climb a tree,"
the monkey said. "Sorry, Hippo!" "Don't call

me hippo!" the hippo replied, as she crunched
away through the broken sticks.

The sun grew hotter as the hippo walked on. She
had so wanted to be a monkey. So again she sang:

\\Don‘t want tO be a h]ppo. NO‘ NO‘. NO‘.
Rather be a Zebra or a buffa_luffa'lo.

Rather be that Cagle, flying so free,

Rather o8 cagle than 4 hippo like m¢€ .
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~'Haﬂo, Hippo!" the eagle called dow?:
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"Like me!" g4iq the eagle in syrprise-
»But Hippo:
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Can you flap and glide and circle

In the clear blue sky?
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But hippos aren't for flying, and when
she ran a slope and jumped to take off 4
she fell flat on her face with a

thulllp!
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"You can't be a eagle if you can't fly,"

said the eagle. "Sorry, Hippo."

"Don't call me hippo!" said the hippo.

The day got hotter,and the sun beat fiercely down.
Back at the rever the other hippos would be
wallowing in the cool mud.

But the young hippo didn't want to think about
that,so instead she sang:

wpon't want to pe , hippo. No! No' No!
Rather be a Zebra ora bUffa'luffa—10'

b
Rather b that meeye, .o ing happily,
ather be a Meerky; than a hippo like M¢ v

EEGL: XA, A, RE REA R,
EBLHBEER! 7

NI b B S ]

T A e A, K BB P S P PR A /) 7T i 5
T o U b AT DX 2% JLAE A G5 Y e B HLAT R
We . fH A /N Shof ] — s LERAS PR s, B DA I
A A

?ﬂij‘zxﬁi’]/@‘gﬁ g A Z‘\%\
%ﬁﬁ@ﬁgﬁgﬂmm¢o
&T%f&ﬂ/j\j@%’ ﬁJL\t&%?i(ﬂ‘
55l

/\/j\jgé-ﬂlﬂ, mgﬁzﬁ]go .\




"Hallo, Hippo!" said the meerkat.

"Don't call me hippo!" said the hippo."Hippos are boring
and clumsy and slow. I want to be a meerkat like you."
"Really?" said the meerkat." But, Hippo:
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