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Friends Again
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The forest used to be a nice, quiet place.

And Debbie used to be a very nice girl.

Then something happened.

Debbie turned eight.
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For her eighth birthday, Debbie received a brand-new slingshot.

Debbie thought it was the greatest present ever.

The animals weren’t so sure.

[image: ]

Before the slingshot, Debbie loved walking through the forest.

The rabbits hopped near her.

The squirrels watched from the trees.

Sometimes the animals even came close enough for Debbie to pet them.
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But now, whenever the animals heard Debbie’s footsteps.

CRUNCH! CRUNCH! CRUNCH!

They disappeared!

[image: ]

Debbie’s father gave her some important rules.

“Never aim your slingshot at people, animals, windows, cars, or houses,” he said.

“Your slingshot is for target practice.

Use it for target practice.”

Debbie nodded.
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At first, Debbie followed the rules.

She lined up empty cans along the fence.

PING!

One fell over.

PING! PING!

Two more went flying.
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Day after day, Debbie practiced.

Soon she could hit almost every can.

“This is getting too easy,” she said.
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Debbie asked her little brother, Will, to toss empty cans into the air.

Up went a can.

Debbie aimed.

PING!

Down it came!
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“You’re getting really good!” Will said.

“Too good,” Debbie answered.

She lowered her slingshot.

“I need something harder to hit.”
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Later, Debbie looked outside her bedroom window.

A squirrel scampered across the grass.

Two rabbits hopped beside the bushes.

Debbie smiled.

“Moving target practice.”
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She raised her slingshot.

ZIP!

A pebble flew past a squirrel.

ZIP!
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