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Harry and Dad

ran down the beach.

“I'm going for a swim!”

said Harry.






Harry ran into the water.

“Ooh!” he cried.

“The water is cold.

It’s too cold for a swim.”

“We can’t go swimming today,”

said Dad.







“Let’s make a boat in the san
said Harry.
“Come and help me, Dad.”

“Here are the buckets

and spades,” said Dad.





