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	In   the   jungle   the   baby   lizards   

were   hatching   from   their   eggs. 

One   by    one   the    shells   cracked   and   

the   little   lizards   made   their   way    

out.

But   Lizzie   the    little   lizard   

could   not   get   away.  

She   was   stuck. 

She   wriggled   and   jiggled   but   

she   could   not   get   away.  

Lizzie   called   for   help.  

I   can   help   you,”   said   an   elephant.

“Stay   still   and   I    will   stomp   and   

stamp   on    your   shell. 

“Then   you    will   not   be   stuck.” 

Lizzie   thought   about   the   elephant’s    

plan.

“No   thanks,”   said   the    little   lizard.   

“An   elephant   stomping   and   stamping   

is   not   a   good   idea.” 

Lizzie   the   little   lizard   ran   away   

from   the   elephant’s   big   feet.

The   elephant   was   sad   he   couldn’t   

help. 

Lizzie   was   worried. 

She   called   for   help   again. 

I   can   help   you,”   said   a   snake.

“Stay   still   and   I    will   squash   and   

squeeze    your   shell. 

“Then   you    will   not   be   stuck.” 

Lizzie   thought   about   the   snake’s    

plan.

“No   thanks,”   said   the    little   lizard.   

“A    snake   squashing   and   squeezing   

is   not   a   good   idea.” 

Lizzie   the   little   lizard   ran   away   

from   the   long,   strong   snake. 

The   snake  was   sad   he   couldn’t   

help. 

Lizzie   was   scared. 

She   called   for   help   again. 

I   can   help   you,”   said   a   crocodile.

“Stay   still   and   I    will   munch   and   

crunch    your   shell. 

“Then   you    will   not   be   stuck.” 

Lizzie   thought   about   the   crocodile’s    

plan.

“No   thank you,”   said   the    little   lizard.   

“A    crocodile   munching   and   crunching   

is   not   a   good   idea.” 

Lizzie   the   little   lizard   ran   away   

from   the   crocodile’s   sharp   teeth. 

The   crocodile   was   sad   he   couldn’t   

help.

Now   Lizzie   was   very    afraid. 

She   ran   away    from   the   scary  

animals. 

Lizzie   kept   on   running. 

Lizzie   the   little   lizard   was   running   

so    fast   that   she   fell   over. 

Lizzie   rolled   down    a   hill   

and   crashed    into   a   tree. 

“Oh   no,”   sighed   Lizzie. 

Then   she   saw   the   shell. 

It   had   been    stomped   and   stamped,   

squashed   and   squeezed   

and   munched   and   crunched. 

The   little   lizard   wasn’t   stuck   

anymore. 

“Maybe   those   scary    animals   were   

trying   to   help   me,”   she   said. 

“But   I   just   needed   to    try   harder   

myself. “
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