





Clark loved school, and he loved hic teacher; Mre. Inkydink.
\' He loved 1o play upsy-downsy and Spinna-ma-jig with his
friends. Clark foved hig life.




“S(HOOL IS AWESOME ! 6 shouted Clark the Shark,
"|_ess shouting, more reading,”
gaid Mre. Inkydink.
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L\,\‘(\ME IS SWEEEEET!,, -.
\\\/\> velled Clart '

rk the Shark

Munch your own lunch," said hisbest . &

friend, Joey Mackerel, o

< bellowed Clark the Shark,
“You are playing rough, Clart
cried the other kids.




Yes, Clark loved hig life with all of his sharky heart. But
he loved everytning way 100 mucA.

He was too loud.

He was foo wild.

He was just too much chark for the other fich to handle.

After a while, no one would play with Clark. No one ate
lunch with him. No one sat with him at circle time. Even hig
best friend, Joey Mackerel, caid, "Cool your jets, Clark!
Youre making me crazy!”




One day, Clark asked Mre. Inkydink, "Whats nrong with everyone g
b e Inbirdink pattad fhic fin Clark comestimee vol nlav 4eo harg vo
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munch too hard, and—gosh—you even help foo hard
C
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But life is SO exciting!” caid Clark.
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At recess, Clark tried fo stay cool, but he puched the
swing with too much zing! "Sorry” caid Clark. "l forgot”
Yikes!" cried Joey Mackerel
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At lunch, Clark fried to ciay cool, but exerything
smelled so good that he munched a bunch of lunches.

"Corry.” said Clark. *I forgot”

"Were STARVING! said hi friendg.




' class, Clark *ried fo stay cool, but 2 good book got him all Then Clark got a blg Idea in his sharky head. Maybe if I make a riyme,
shook up if remember every time!he thought. The next day; he put fis plan to work.

time or the place

"Now Clark!” caid Mre. Inkvdink, "This isnt the
Tell me. what’s the rule?”

‘Cran eool caid Clart
Sialy COON, 53K Cilark.

! " at rhvmiec!” e A |
Hey, that rhymes!” he cried




In clags, when lescons got exciting, Clark wantea 1o And what 4o you know? It worted!
bounce up out of his ceat. Aliaboy, Clark!” galg Mrs. Inkydink.

Instead, he fold himself: "When teachert falking, dont Clark smiled. "Lessong are fun!”

go walking.”




At lunch, everything smelied soco yummy When Clark wanted to eat
and eat and never stop, he told fimeelf: "Only munch your own lunch.”
And it worked again!

"Way to go. Clark!” sald his friends.
Clark grinned. "Lunch is fun"
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* But then a shadow f!l acrose thai)bygro'un‘}-ié £
chadow with fentacles galore. *is 2 new Kid, ahd he k
sey Mackerel. "Swim for your lives”
. i squathed the clide, and it snapped off the cw
Jope. My bad." sald the new kid. o3




"Wouw, that was fun." said the new kid breathlessly, and he seftied down.
"If you want to come o school, youlve got fo stay cool.” said Clark.

he swam at the new Kid with all hi
lark piayed harder than he
| before—upsy-downgy

1a—n:a—jig_
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"Thatc right, Clark,” said Mrs, Inkydink. "And thanks "Hooray for Clark the Sharkl”

for taking care of our new classmate, Sid the Squid.” evetyone cheersd.




That night Clarks mother acked, "What did you learn at echool, dear?”
"Theret a time and 3 place for everything,” Clark said. "Sometimes you
glay cool.”




"But sometimes a sharks gotta do what a sharks gotta do.”



