
First, William met some crabs.

‘Turn off your light,’ they whispered.
‘We don’t want a shark to find us.’



‘But where can I find a shark?’ asked William.

‘If you really want to know, go that way,’ the crabs said.

So, William swam on.



But William only found an eel.



‘Oh yes, I will help you find a shark,’ the eel slurped.  
‘I’m sure a shark would love to eat – I mean – meet you. Come with me!’

So, William swam on.


