Dccep in the leaty rainforest, down where the river bends,

Lived a loncly Armadillo, who wanted to make friends.

A kind and gentle creature, he just wanted to belong,

The trouble was, instcad of right, he always got things wrong!

He b1ushf’d his

He asked, “DO plneapple
Would sharks like to come S€€ me?’
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Then one day, Armadillo knew just what to do.

“I’II th]‘_’OW a party!” he declared,

E'G' i b
and make a friend or two.”

“Everyone loves parties. We’ll all have so much fun!”

So he made some invitations to deliver one by onc.



Off he set and soon he met hungry Jaguarj

Who read his note while cating cookies from the jar. ...then gathered all the SpOTNIZES

She purred, “Oh Armadillo!
Say there will be cake?

from benecath the kitchen sink.

3 n.
I'd love a springy sponge cake—

the BIGGEST you can make.”

He chopped and whisked and baked,
and soon the cake rose ten feet tall!

“The perfect SpPONgE cake,”
he declared.

“Enough to feed us all.”

“No problem!”

Armadillo said and dashed back home to think...




OAI he set once more
and soon reached the House of Ape_s,

Where Armadillo found them

dressing up in crowns and capes.
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No problem!” Armadillo said

and dashed back home to plan.
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At four o’clock, the guests arrived and happily ran in,

Then Armadillo shouted, “Let the fun and games begin!”

Belore he knew it Armadillo’s party day was here.

He whizzed around full of joy, ready for fun, food and cheer.



