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 "Hey, where are you two going?" Amira's mom asked as she looked up 

from the stove. 

           "Just into the backyard," Amira answered as they reached the back door. 

           "That’s a good idea," her mother said, "but be careful with your little 

cousin. You know he's not as big as you are." 

           "Of course, Mom, I'll watch out for him.  I want him to meet some of my 

friends," Amira replied as she grabbed Ruben’s hand.  She opened the door and 

they stepped out into the yard. Amira led him to the stump of an old tree. 

          "Let's sit here a few minutes," Amira  said. 

          "OK," Ruben replied, sitting down beside Amira, "but why do we want to sit 

here?" 

          "Because I have a friend who lives in this stump. Here he comes now." 

  

          Ruben saw a small yellow lizard slipping down the stump and along a big 

root. It crawled up the back of Amira's hand and stopped to look at her. 

           “This is my friend Slick," Amira said. 

           "Why is his name Slick?" Ruben asked. 
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           "Because that's what he is. Sometimes he lets me feel his skin, and it's very 

slick.” The lizard scampered back to his stump.  

 

           Amira sprang to her feet and ran to the hedge at the side of the yard with 

Ruben following.  

          "Let's stand here a few minutes," she said. 

          "Ok," Ruben replied, standing beside her, "but why do we want to stand 

here?" 

          "Because I have a friend who lives in this hedge. Here she comes now." 

  

          Ruben saw a small brown bird flutter from a nest deep inside the bush to a 

branch near Amira. 

          "Meet my friend Flick," Amira said. 

          "Why is her name Flick?" Ruben asked. 

          "Because that what she does. She flicks and flutters around trying to build 

her nest just right." 

  

         Amira spread her arms and pretended to fly back across the yard.  She 

landed in a big patch of clover. 

          "Let's kneel here a few minutes," she said. 

          "Ok," Ruben replied, kneeling beside her, "but why do we want to kneel 

here?" 
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          "Because I have a friend that lives in this clover. Here he comes now."  

  

          A cricket hopped across the green leaves of clover and landed on Amira's 

red pants.  

          "This is my friend Crick," Amira said.  

          "Why is his name Crick?" Ruben asked.  

          "Because that's what he sings. If I stay long enough, he sings the same 

song over and over again." 

  

          As the cricket hopped away, Amira hopped to the shade of a maple tree. 

          "Let's lie down here a few minutes," she said. 

          "Ok," Ruben replied, lying down beside her, "but why do we want to lie 

down here?" 

          "Because I have a friend that lives near this tree. Here she comes now." 

          

           Just as Ruben lay down, he felt a wet tongue licking his face. 

           “This is my friend Lick," Amira said.  

          Ruben laughed as a friendly puppy licked and licked and licked his face. 

           Finally, Ruben said, "Amira, you don't have to tell me why her name is Lick. 

She just told me." 
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         "Amira!  Ruben!  Time for supper!" Amira's mother called from the back 

door. Amira jumped up in a flash. 

          "I'll race you," she said. 

           "OK, but you'll lose," Ruben replied, jumping up beside her.  

           "Why do you think I'll lose?" Amira asked. 

           "Because my name is Quick. And that's what I am."   

  Then the two were off, laughing and racing toward the house.  


