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Tembo was thirsty.
It was very, very hot,

so the waterhole was dry.

“There should be water here,”

said Tembo.

“I find nice, cold water here each day.
Why is there no water now?”
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L8 The e|ephcm’rs were worried

because there was no water.

“We are thirsty
because the waterholes are dry,”
said the small elephants.

“The waterholes are dry
because there is no rain,”
said the big elephants.
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The big elephants were very worried
because there was nothing to drink.

“We have to drink water each day
so we don't get thirsty,”

they said to Mother Elephant.
“What should we do?

Where can we find water?” ¢ i






