
Jessica Bosworth Smith Matthew Griffiths Lauren Nel

Ann-Nem-Oh-Nee 
finds Adventure







Ann-Nem-Oh-Nee finds Adventure
 

Every child should own a hundred books by the age of five. To that end, Book Dash gathers creative professionals
who volunteer to create new, African storybooks that anyone can freely translate and distribute. To find out more,
and to download beautiful, print-ready books, visit bookdash.org.

Illustrated by Jessica BosworthSmith
Written by Matthew Griffiths
Designed by Lauren Nel
Edited by Diane Awerbuck
with the help of the Book Dash participants in Cape Town on 2 December 2017.

ISBN: 978-1-928442-11-0

This work is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution 4.0 Licence (http://creativecommons.org/
licenses/by/4.0/). You are free to share (copy and redistribute the material in any medium or format) and
adapt (remix, transform, and build upon the material) this work for any purpose, even commercially. The
licensor cannot revoke these freedoms as long as you follow the following license terms:

Attribution: You must give appropriate credit, provide a link to the license, and indicate if changes were
made. You may do so in any reasonable manner, but not in any way that suggests the licensor endorses you
or your use.
No additional restrictions: You may not apply legal terms or technological measures that legally restrict
others from doing anything the license permits.
Notices: You do not have to comply with the license for elements of the material in the public domain or
where your use is permitted by an applicable exception or limitation.
No warranties are given. The license may not give you all of the permissions necessary for your intended
use. For example, other rights such as publicity, privacy, or moral rights may limit how you use the 
material.

http://bookdash.org/
http://bookdash.org/


Jessica Bosworth Smith Matthew Griffiths Lauren Nel

Ann-Nem-Oh-Nee 
finds Adventure



Ann-Nem-Oh-Nee lived in the ocean. All
day long she clung to the same slippery
rock with her single big foot. Her tiny
tentacles caught tasty treats.







On days when she felt cross, her
stinging tentacles kept the other
creatures away. 



But today her rock felt lonely.





I have no feet.

“I have no fins.



I am different to
every other creature.”



“Even that hermit crab is off
having adventures!”



“Save me! That fish wants to
pluck me out of my shell!”



Ann-Nem-Oh-Nee whipped up her
stinging tentacles and hid the hermit
underneath them.



“Go away, you big bully!”

The big fish bared his teeth, but was
afraid of being stung. 



He gave up and swam away with a
cheeky flick of his tail. 

“That was close!” said the crab. “Is it
safe now?” 



“You can come out, Crab.
What’s your name?”

“Herman. I’m a hermit, but I
think I need a bodyguard. I
wish I was as brave as you!”



“I’m Ann-Nem-Oh-Nee. I wish I had
amazing adventures like you.”

“But why don’t you?”
He asked.



“I’m stuck to my rock. And I don’t have
legs!” She replied.

“Well, I don’t have stings,
but I do have an idea!”



Herman took Ann-Nem-Oh-Nee by the tentacle
and danced around her, pulling silly faces.



First Ann-Nem-Oh-Nee snorted, and then
she giggled — and then she laughed so
hard she popped right off her rock. 





Herman gently picked her up and
settled her on his shell. 

“Are you ready? I feel an
adventure coming on.” He said.



Ann-Nem-Oh-Nee adventures all over
the ocean, catching tasty treats. 



Now she only uses her stinging tentacles
to keep the nasty fish away from Herman.





And she never, ever feels lonely.
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