
WalterWalter wasn’t scared of anything.

He wasn’t scared of monsters.

He wasn’t scared of the flu shot.

And he wasn’t scared of the ocean.



“Come on in, WillyWilly,” shouted Walter.

Willy stared at the crashing waves. “No thanks.”
So, while Walter ventured out past the shoreline, 

Willy combed the beach for seashells.


