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Peekaboo! Peekaboo!” said Silly Willy. “There’s a rhino in my tea!”

“How big?” asked Peekaboo.

“Huge,” said Silly Willy. “He’s swimming.”

“Let me see! Let me see!” said Peekaboo.

“Oh, I can’t let you do that,” said Silly Willy. “He looks dangerous.”

“Please let me see,” said Peekaboo.

“Oh no, he’s too fierce,” said Silly Willy. “I'll drink some of the tea first and see what
happens.”

“What happened?” asked Peekaboo.

“I don’t see anything,” said Silly Willy. “I must have swallowed him.”

“Oh my goodness,” said Peekaboo. “Doesn’t it hurt?”

“Don’t be silly,” said Silly Willy. “It’s just a rhinoceros.”
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