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Dear Supporter,
Thank you for downloading our children's books.
Monkey Pen's Vision is to provide thousands of free children's

books to young readers around the globe.

Please share our books with your friends and family to

support our mission. Thank you
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Please make a donation on Patreon to support
Monkey Pens Free Book Project:
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Once upon a time, there was a giraffe named Ginger.
Ginger lived in Kenya, a country in Africa. Like all
giraffes, Ginger had a long neck and long legs. Because
she was so tall, she was able to eat food from the very
tops of the trees in the savannah. The savannah in
Africa is an area with lots of grass and some tfrees.
Sometimes, a savannah is called grasslands. The other
animals like zebras and antelopes could not reach where
Ginger could reach. But Ginger always found food. She
loved the leaves and the new buds of the trees.
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