The day that Floky was born, “Oooh!”
could be heard throughout the jungle.
“He's like a cloud with legs and a Delly,”
s2id his cousin Gor.




And if that were not enough, he couldn't
go out in the sun, because it harmed
his fair skin. [t burned him much more
than the others, so he had 1o wait

for nightfall to go out, but by then,
everybody was snuggled up in their
dens, 50 he was always left on his own.




“And who are you?” Asked Floky.
‘My name is Ox, Oxpeker and I'm a guardian and cleaning bird.”
“Guardian?” Asked Floky trying not fo laugh.

“Yes, | have a better sense of smell than all these big kids and
| warn ther there is danger: The zebra, the hippopotamus,

\ #ﬂia oceros, the crocodile...”
Jaribu replied: “We could fry in out!”
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