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Young Neomi lived in the for-
est with her mother and father.  

Their log cabin sat on the
hill over the valley.  

Neomi could see the whole
valley from her bedroom win-
dow.  





Neomi could see deer run-

ning and birds flying.

Sometimes, she wished that she

was an animal,

so that she could

play with them.



When she would try to play
with them, the animals would
all run away.



One morning, Neomi woke
up to birds singing outside her
bedroom window.  

“The birds must be very
happy!”  She thought.

She jumped out of bed and
ran to the window to see.  

When Neomi opened the win-
dow, all the birds flew away. 





She did not
know why the ani-
mals did not want
to be friendly, like
her dog, Ink Spot. 

“Why don't the animals like
me?”  She asked
her father.  He
scratched his head
and then said, 






