The Crocodile in Mommy’s Tummy
“There’s a crocodile in my mommy’s tummy,” Johnny whispered to his friends at day care.

“A crocodile?” they asked with big eyes.

“Uh-huh!” he said proudly.  “Someday, I’m gonna play with it!”
“There’s a tiger in my mommy’s tummy,” Johnny told the cashier at the supermarket.
“Really?” he smiled.

“Really! Someday, I’m gonna play with it!”
“There’s a dinosaur in my mommy’s tummy,” Johnny said to the library lady.

“Is THAT why her tummy’s so big?” she asked.

“Yup! Someday, I’m gonna play with it!”
“Look, Johnny!” Daddy smiled.  “Here it is!”

“THAT’S not a crocodile!” 

“No,” Mommy laughed.  “It’s a baby!”

“And someday, I’m gonna play with it?”

“You bet!”
