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“Mama, mama!™ cried Marsha.







Marsha went over 1o the murky water
and picked up a plastic bag she saw.

She came across something on the
sand trhar seemed to be moving.




"A moving plastic bag " she asked herself. confused-
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And suddenly. q head popped out




Let's "ju him out, okay?”
Said Marsha 'slwmol'hor.,{
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Il"\a.\rshq ¢ mother vushed howme | .
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Mama, s + going o be obuy?
asked Marsha.

Y Y my dear, lets get it \\““‘8

B
back on it's flippers, okay?” She Said.



" Heve you-go litle one " Whispered
Mavsha's mother.

" oh ho mama/llts le 5
Mavsha cried.
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Delevmined , Marsha exclaimed
* Mama ! We have o do Somethin g
e beach!”




* | Wt an’ ideal Lot ’s clean it up! *

o mothey S41q.




So. they began, cleaning up-
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Whep a litile qirl named
Marsha finds a moving plashc *
bag, what will she do 2 Toin

Marsha and her mother as
they turn their polluied beach

back into the beautifu] sunny
beach i+ was N this story,

"A Turdle’s Cry .



