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the flowers. Pangu’s soul was transformed into animals, birds, fish and

and

insects. What used to be a dull and quiet world sprang to life with activity.




One day, the goddess, Niiwa descended on earth. She was pleasantly surprised

by the beauty of the world in front of her. As she gazed around, she saw the
rising mountain ranges, the forests lush with green grass and bushes and herds
of wild animals roaming freely across the earth. As the colourful birds flew

overhead in the sky, Niiwa was mesmerised by the magniﬁ;_segs&qf '—"'"'L'v s
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However, after walking alone in the great
wilderness, Niiwa felt sad. She tried talking
to the grass and to the trees to share her
feelings and was met with no response. The
trees only swayed silently in the wind. She
tried to tell the animals how she felt but they
could not understand her pain. Niiwa felt

more and more lonely.






Niiwa suddenly realised what was

missing. “Of course!” She said to
herself, “The world has everything
but it’s missing someone like me!
Why don’t I create a person to
add to this world?”







It wasn’t long before Niiwa
created a little clay figure
with her delicate hands. Niiwa
had made the figure just like
herself, with a body and a
head, with arms and legs,

with eyes, mouths and ears.

Nothing was missing.




Niiwa happily placed the
little figure in her hand and
blew a gentle puff of air its

way. Then she put it on the
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When Niiwa saw her.own creation ¢

‘was filled with joy and happiness.She called th
little figure a “human”. Since it had been crea
imitation of a deity, Niiwa decided that the human would
have its own thoughts and emotions and language, unlike

the animals that already walked the earth.



