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o Walrus
-~ never slept-at;night.
- He loved to watch the stars
' and discover the colours

of the sky.




% But then, during the day,
he was so tired
he

couldn't stop
[ ]

Any time,
anywhere.

He couldn't help it!




When he relaxed for a minute,
his eyes bedan to close, his mouth slowly opened and

with a gredt rodr. let out a great big

yawn.

and many
more...



B“ The sound travelled
far, far, far and wide,

causing many animals

ol to fall asleep.

The noise or the frequency

werent a problem,
but rather it was

contagious,

-and not only those who were nearby.




Wairus' yawns

caused such sleepiness,
that some nodded off for hours.

Sometimes it hit them when they were
in the middle of the road,

perched on a rock



Having slept
Z y unexpectedly,
0 e T A they woke up disoriented,
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all the time,

could go for days | he was sad
without sleep. ' and bored...

But he never had any energy,
and tripped up easily,
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