Palesa Can Walk!
Sindiwe Magona


Brief: One-year old Palesa spends the night before her birthday wide-eyed with excitement. She imagines what each of her friends will bring her. She is both surprised and angry when, not only do the friends bring nothing she guessed [although, perhaps, much better!] but, the friends are so busy having fun, playing with her toys [while she watches] that, she stops yelling ‘Mine!’ and gets up and WALKS to where her toys are stacked – on the other side of the Lounge where the party is held. 
All cheer, “Palese can walk!” and, this makes Palesa so happy, she forgets she was angry at her friends ... and all play happily thereafter.



1. Palesa can’t sleep. It’s her birthday tomorrow. She’s One Year Old!
2. All her friends will bring her lots of presents.
3. Seth will bring a ... What will Seth bring? ... A guitar! And Sandile? A drum!
4. But what about Aunty Mamsie? Oh, she’ll bring a talking doll; a phone, a computer and ... and ... and ...
5. LOOK! Palesa’s fast asleep ... 
6. TRII-IINGN-TRIII-NG! “Happy birthday!” comes from the door. “Come in! Come in!” Mommy shouts.
7. On her stool, Palesa’s eyes grow bigger and bigger 
8. Over there, against the wall, the pile of toys grows and grows and grows.
9. “Mine!” Palesa screams. “Mine!” she waves her angry arms. But everybody’s busy playing.
10. “MINE!” And, in one big heave, pushes herself up. She goes and gathers the toys.
11. Everybody stops. Then they all clap their hands. “Hurray! Palesa Can Walk!” they shout.
12. [bookmark: _GoBack]Look! Now everyone is happy. Palesa is happy to play with her friends. 
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