DOWN...
DOWN... DOWN..

went Whizzy and before you could
say SPLISH, SPLASH, SPLOSH, Whizzy had landed with a PLOP
onto a tall blade of grass.




Whizzy didn’t stay on the blade of grass for long.
There was so much water rushing over the grass that the

waterdrop was pulled from its spot and swept FASTER and

FASTER and FASTER along the ground.
“Wow!” cried Whizzy.
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