
Mother Kangaroo had a problem. 
That problem was sitting in her pouch. 
It was big and heavy, but also very sweet.

Little Kangaroo had become too big for Mom’s pouch. 
It’s about time, thought Mother Kangaroo, 
for Little Kangaroo to hop on her own two legs.



But Little Kangaroo didn’t want that at all! 
Mom’s pouch was nice and soft. 
Little Kangaroo got fed and cleaned in it every day. 
And, Mother Kangaroo’s pouch was perfect; 
it carried her everywhere!


