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Remember me?  

My name is Oliver and I grew up on the island of St. 
Kitts.  

 

One year  old 

 

Three years old 

 

Two months old 
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You may have read stories that Lion Paw and 
Wilbur shared. Now it’s my turn to tell a story.   

It’s about a time when we were all together, living the 
beach life. 
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That made three.   

then there was Lion Paw,  

and then there was me.  

First there was Wilbur,  
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And then there were four. Can you guess what 
animal came to live with us next?�

 

 

It did not moo,  

and it did not hop. 


