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WHY ARE YOU LAUGHING?
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WHEN I HAD A GIRAFFE

3
SPACE FUN

4
THE MAGIC BLANKET
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WHEN | HAD
A GIRAFFE

Patricia Gayan
[llustrations by
Robert Garcia



WHEN | WAS LITTLE, | WAS SO LITTLE THAT

| COULDN’T REACH THE IMPORTANT THINGS.
NOT THE COOKIE JAR OR THE TOP OF THE TREE
TO PUT THE CHRISTMAS STAR.




EVERY WEEK, | WOULD MEASURE MYSELF
AGAINST THE GIRAFFE ON MY BEDROOM WALL.
| WOULD ALSO CHECK IF MY PYJAMAS

WERE GETTING SHORTER.
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ON MY SIXTH BIRTHDAY,

EVERYTHING CHANGED.

| BLEW OUT THE CANDLES AND MADE
MY WISH WITH ALL MY MIGHT.

WHEN | RETURNED TO MY ROOM,

| REALISED THAT...

THE GIRAFFE ON THE WALL WAS GONE!




