Chapter 5

This time there was ho doCKk Or even a post to tie the boat to so Dad and
Tiago pulled the river boat onto a Cleared stretCh Of the river bank and
then tie it to g tall tree. A harrow path lead into the forest and then
seemed to disappear. “Dad?” ] said with a shaky
voice, “Are we going in there?” pointing to the
scary path. “We sure are punkie!” (Punkie is what
Dad Called me when ] was little.) He winked ahd
Stniled with his eyes. 1 could tell Dad was really
excited about hiking through a rarely traveled

area of the jungle so T wash’t going to let him Khow

just how scared 1 really was.

Before we even took two steps ] heard a Strange howling sound. First
there was ohe, thenh there was two and then it
sounded like the howling was everywhere like a

2 spooky surround-sound system. Iran past Tiago
: and grabbed Dad’s arm refusing to let go. “Alex,
Alex honey, it’s just the Black Howler Monkeys.
Their how| Canh be heard up to three miles from

their current |0Catioh—it only sounds like they

are in the trees above us. Don’t worry they are

not aggressive, they are just noisy.” With my heart still beating fast I Said,

“WWell, that’s ho way to greet hew guest!” Dad laughed and rubbed my
head, “You’re g go0d sport, Alex.” And with that we were Off into the
Jungle.



It was like being in §a0 Paulo, but in anh animal versionh. The forest was SO
busy. There were frogs, bugs, monkeys-—-|ots of monkeys, birds of every

color you could think of, beautiful
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on forewing Morpho menelaus on forewing

White spot White spot

butterflies like the Blue Morpho
Butterfly, and shakes, yuck!! T stayed as
close to Dad as I could. T have to admit
as L A\ e sometimes T was scared but then other

times T Jjust couldn’t believe T was here,
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Pownload Butterflv to Colof want it to end!

We walked for almost a full day until we found a small Clearing with hut-
like houses arranged in a small CirCle. It looked deserted at first glanhce
and then 1 heard Crackling noises and rustling in the bushes, I turhed
towards the noise and then all of a sudden
a little boy appeared and then disappeared.
1 pulled back the big green leaves of the
bush peering through the area where he

had beenh just moments ago and then felt a

tug on my hair from behind. QuicCKly T

twirled around to find nothing but giggles disappearing to the sound of
GUICK feet CraCKling on the forest floor. ] followed the sound of the
foot prints pushing away big palm [eave that hung over the path walking
at first and then running. The giggling got louder so I knew ] was getting

Close. Jumping over fallen trees, birds sCattering, intermittent sunlight


http://www.via-e.com/stories/Amazon/butterfly.pdf

flashed through the forest Canopy and then...”"GottCha!” ] said as 1
grabbed hold of the little nymph. He turhed and |ooked at me with big

brown eyes and a smile that instantly made me feel happy inside.

Before he could open his mouth to say even a word,
“Alex!” Dad’s booming voice Came out Of the forest.
| “ALLLex!” Dad said again in a long holler. “QOver
here Dad!” 1 said Yelling in the direction of his Voice.
Just then Dad appeared. He |ooked like he had seen

a ghost! “Alex” his face still white with concern,

“you Can’t run through the forest like that! There
are Jaguars in the jungle!” “Jaguars are the largest Cat in the jungle
weighing up to 300 Ibs. They are great hunters and may find You as a
delicious treat!” ] grabbed on to Dad tightly ahd beganh to |00k quiCKly all
around the forest, “But the little boy T was Chasing...he was with me and
how he is gonhe! He is out here somewhere all by himself” Yes, Alex that
is Almir, he is the son of the Village Chief. He has been taught a [0t
about the forest and how to play safely. It is you ] am worried about, sO
let’s get you bacCk to the Village.

TO be continued...



