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I have a secret. Every once in a while, I change my appearance.



When I open my eyes, the 
first thing I see is myself.

My reflection in a pair of 
huge eyes, belonging to a 
giant bird.



            Their wings are eaves

             T
heir feathers are quilts

    
     

     
   Their b

acks are slides

    "B
ut I am

 not afraid at all."



W
e 

pl
ay

ed
 happily together.

When we got tired, 
we fell asleep leaning at each other.



When I woke up, I felt it was time to 
start a new adventure.

I saw many many mirrors in the cave.



I looked at th
e mirrors while walking. 

                            How interesting!

Sometimes, I turned smaller. 
Sometimes, I turned bigger. 



Suddenly, I found that the “me” in the mirro
r h

ad
 tu

rn
ed

 in
to

 a
no

ther look.

M
y feet had turned

Two more hands had grown out                 from my body.

My mouth

 bigger

looooooooooooooooonger

 had

turned



"Can’t be seen!" 
"Can’t be seen!"

I thought while running away.



                In a panic, I came to a magical fo
rest

   
   

Colo
rful le

ave
s w

ere
 sw

inging a
round

Suddenly, a lot of eyes           opened on the leave
s.

The
y s

ur
rou

nd
ed

 m
e,  

    
    

    
    

    
    

     
     

    w
hisp

eri
ng

.

 I knew, I looked like them very much now.



So
 w

e 
pl

ay
ed

 in
 th

e 
woo

d

     
    as

 if I belonged here

                W

e slept on the ground,                   m
elting as one w

ith the w
ood.



When the night fell, 
my body started to change again. 

     
   CREEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEAK

     
   CREEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEAK

     
   CREEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEAK

     
     CREEEEEEEEEEEEEEAK

     
     CREEEEEEEEEEEEEEAK

     
     CREEEEEEEEEEEEEEAK

     
  CREEEEEEEEEEEAK



                 T
hen, I w

alked, w
alked and w

alked, walked, walked, walked, walked, walked, w
alked, w

alked and walked all the way,        
    an

d chang
ed

, c
ha

ng
ed

, c
ha

ng
ed

, c
ha

ng
ed

, c
ha

ng
ed

, c
ha

ng

ed
, changed

, ch
an

ge
d,

 c
ha

ng
ed

 a
ll 

th
e 

way, dared not let others find m
y secret.



   
   

   
 I 

cli
m

be
d 

ov
er 

the
 hi

ll, w
ent th

rough the river, crossed                  the wood

Finally,    I came to a wild land.



There were many living things.

Some looked like I used to look.



But I knew, I was different from them.
Some changes would happen to me very soon.

However, it was an endless wild land. I had nowhere to go

I had to leave before that happened.



I could only run, run, run, run and run, run ahead......

     hoping not to be caught.





"“Look at me!” "
He started to change.

“"I thought... I was the only one 
who changed all the time……..."

"It’s OK! "
"We are all the same."”



I once had a secret. 
But now, it is no longer a secret.





If you are also confused 
about who you are...

A young blob discovers that its appearance changes 
often.Curious and scared about what‘s happening，
it runs away. On its way ,the blob kept changing while 
meeting different people and walking through strange and 
different landscapes……


