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The Snorgh lived alone, in an ugly little house on the marsh. 2 F R 2 ;
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Every day he snuffled along the shoreline, picking samphire 4 A e ¥ :

to make soup. His webbed feet sank into the mud and the

wind made lonely sounds as it came from the sea. : - is

L . “‘
&%sww,gwmwﬁ’ ;

b prey
& " XA e
: i & . = L-“-\')‘-,t- X .
% - 7 < e Sl . n = a
- Ry ’ '
gttt N e _..-_.'..-m_ . v  —
..,..o-— i =~
"02".’ > { Pt . «’nlvf" M ,ég,, 4.1’&:-«((‘/"-4. q.,ﬂ/ .%
» _ ‘ ’ ' “// s w,{ ) l/ e d ¢ / "///,. 4 . 7
E "( - . . w':s 3 ‘o. v o P .
Ay, O el T B gl e G, Y gl MO

PR

u"“‘“ --/n.e‘:' Fa’



el = Q 1 A3 - <
Every evening the Snorgh huddled But one night a terrible storm blew up.

NUgRCY el g g . . !
in his chair by the fire. The Snorgh was listening to the howl of the

wind when he heard a sound at the door:

Knock!
Knock!

KNOCK!

Nobody had ever

_' knocked at the

.’ Snorgh's door befare.

; He shumd over and
opened it just a crack.

“How lucky I am,” he muttered, “to have nobody
to share my fire.” He took a slurp of salty soup.

“How nice,” he said, “to have my soup to myself.” :
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