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she nodded but she didn'¢ C'ose Iher eyeS
She Iaug‘hed.’ :

kS



i

- A
IR
g L

ki
[

il 2

i :
i 3
| I
1 ; T i
o it
. 3
: A7 T e
1 ! P
| 1 e R ;
| | ! S I
¢ ; .v u
e ¢ 2
i | .
: i § F
= i i E 1
- ) - i
: x G i T L2 § 1
k. i e L
AT e 5
: ¥ 1 ey k
Ny = =1 r ik i § !
i ' ..m.r | ..n... P o ; §
§ "G - i
] | | 4 3
o ] f i % L
. : i o e, S [ B
1 f
| [ o .
— e i [ aet T Ry o ¥, b
. ; i 1 b e R
. . 4 .. K
! A ”.



I went and hid behind a rock. I could see her

from there. She counted up to ten and said
‘I am coming.”
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She had her hands stretched in ffont, as if she was
using them to find her way.

She came my way slowly and cautiously, and stopped
in front of me. She seemed to be listening to

. something. Pointing at the rock behind which I was

. hiéling, she asked, “Are you there?” '













I didn't want to p.Iay: hide-and-seek with her anymore.

I asked, “Do you wish us to play another game?”
“I like to draw on the sand,” she said.

Then she turned her face towards the sea and breathed
in deeply as if she could smell it.

She asked, “The sun is on our right. Is that so?”
“Yes,” I answered.
I didn't know why she asked this question.

She took off her shoes and then she drew a circle
around me.

“Have you drawn a circle?” I asked.

“No,” she replied, “I have drawn the sun.”
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ideithe sun she drew;
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We sat

ith the sand gently.

She was still play

I'was cur

to know what she would draw now.
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she replied, “It

“Is this anothér sun
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She drew the face of a
girl with two long flat
eyebrows, a tiny nose and a wide
smile on her lips. She put two shells in
the place of her eyes. She had drawn a
kind face, as kind as herself.

She lifted her head and gently put her hand

on my face. She touched my nose, my
lips and my hair. She was trying
to understand how I looked
like with the help of
her hands.
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Again she drew a face, with two large eyes

and curly hair.

“Whose face is this?” she asked m'e:

I laughed and said, “It looks like me.”

“What is the colour of your hair?” she asked.

“Black,” I answered.
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--The sound of the sea waves grew Iouder o aRe

My frlend said, “Be carefulI A big wave W|II e y o

~arrive any minute.” 55, i . E

. . : 1
- We walked back a bit from the sea. A blg 3 e e ASTE
wave came and soaked our feet. It took away e .
our drawrng She found it out when she SR ==
touched the sands. . T Ay 3 .
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We were walking
on the sand.

I felt glad because
I had found a
friend who could
see and draw
better than me.
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She agreed to‘;play hlde and seek with me.
3 But why weuldn t she cIose her eyes" « :
Then she pamted circles- on ‘the sand two ' 2
_1 smaller.ones inside a blgger one. 1
What were‘they? L : 1‘1
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Was shé a painter? Then why did she want to
“know th e colour of my ha|r7

O . was she my new ’i‘nencl7
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