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Crabs! Big, red crabs! 

Aunt Bessie doesn’t have a TV, 
so, after she and Mum left, Siti 
and I went down to the beach 
to look for shells and coloured 
coral. I took off my sandals 
and pushed my toes into the 
warm sand. I kicked clumps of 
seaweed. And that’s when I  
saw them. 

 

There were hundreds of them. 
They crawled over the sand and 
into the sea. It was very scary. 

“Siti! Look!” I yelled.

Siti screamed.

The crabs came out of the trees. 
They were everywhere.

Look! Crabs!
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Ahhhhhhh!
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