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We are at the beach.

The water is blue.

We can see little waves.
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The sand is soft to walk on.




We put our bags down.
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Dad puts up the umbrella.

Mum gets the rug out.




Nell and I take off our tops,

and our sandals.

The sand is hot on our feet.




The sun is hot too,

but the water looks cool.

Nell and I go for a swim.






