1] Pacific Giant Salamander

the beach by herself, drawing swirls in the sand with a stick as
meone singing and stopped. The singing was coming from

ll stood looking back at the beach, but she heard nothing, and all
ad drawn in the sand.

the girl heard the singing again. This time she called back to the
the singing stopped once more.

ed back at the beach, she saw that there were gaps between
awn, and small hand prints in their place. This puzzled the girl
he beach to look closer at the imprints in the sand.
prints, and followed them into the bushes. As she gently stepped
> could hear the singing she heard before just ahead of her in the
kept on.

Arriving at a cold swift
stream, the girl lost the
tracks at the water%s
edge. She sat down on a
soft mossy spot on a log,

and sang the song she
had been hearing. Out
from the water popped a
large salamander. It
stood perfectly still and
smiled, sparkling its big
brown eyes at her, it
opened its mouth and
began to sing the most
beautiful song she had
ever heard.

ng in the bushes, startled the salamander jumped back in the
walked the girls grandmother. She was harvesting stinging nettle
pked at her granddaughter and knew something was up. “My

e you?” The girl nodded her head, glancing quickly back at the
ologized and reminded to pick some blackberries on her way




That salamander popped its head out of the water again, but this time it spoke, *
you” she said. And the girl leaned closer and smiled into her big brown eyes, she t.
smooth skin of the salamander and asked her if she had any clothes. The salama
any. The girl looked around, thinking such a beautiful creature deserved a beauti

She thought of how the salamander led her from the water, and to the mountain
tall dark canopy of the forest. The girl loved the sky, she always walked along the
clouds and the distant mountains. She dreamt of running her hands along the mi
from tops of the mountains in the early morning.

As she was day dreaming salamander heard her thoughts and saw her vision. S
love the sky and distant mountains, | sing to them to come closer but they never
girl dipped her hand in the water and with her eyes closed she held her hand cup,
to the sky. when she lowered her hand to salamander she had a shawl in it. Wra,
der, she smiled and smoothed out the wrinkles. She said “now you have a shawl a
the songs you sing, and the sparkle in your eye.”

Salamander peered in the water to see her reflection, the shawl she wore looked j
clouds in the sky and the mountains in the distance. She felt so beautiful, all she c
smile. The salamander the girl were friends for years and years, when the girl gre
ried she left behind the salamander. but they always remembered each other.



