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Erdrich, Loulse. The Birchbark House. Mew York: Hyperion, 1999, (1988)
From Chapber 1: "The Birchibark House™

Ehe was named Omakayas, or Little Frog, because her first step was a hop. She grew into a nimble young girf of seven
wintars, a thoughtful girl with shiring brown eyes and a wide grir, only missing Rer two op front teeth. She touched
ey upper lip. She wasn't used to those teeth gome, and was impatient for new, grown-up eeth o completa ner smile.
Just like her namesake, Omakayas now stared long at a silky patch of bog before she gathered hersell and jumped.
One rummock Safety. Omaykayas sprang wide again. This time she landed on the wery tip-top of & pointed old
stump. She balanced there, Iooking all around. The lagoon water moved in sparkling crescents. Thick swales of swamp
grass rippled. Mud turtles napped in the sun. The workd was so calm that Omakayas could hear harsalf blink. Only the
sweet call of a solitary white-throated sparrow plerced the cool of the woods beyond.,

All of a sudden Grandma yellad,

| found it

Startlad, Omakavas shpoad ard epun har armmd in whaale. Sha taaterad, but somahaow wapt har balanoa, Two B, glkiip-
ping hops, andothar leap, and she wat on dry land. She cfepped over sporgy leaves and miess, into the woods whera
The sparrws Sang nesting songs i debcate relays,

“Where are you? Mokomis velled again. ¥ found the tree™

“I"m coming,” Omakayat called bacy to her grandmather.

It was gprirsg, timne to cut Birchibark.




