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j walked" nerwu&fy into the sundrenched desert. ﬁ became clear that j fad
to ﬁncf shelter, otherwise j could” get severe sunstroke. ﬂ; ofd shirt was
tied around” my watst, so j rcgoz%[[y Wrtgajoec[ 7t arcund my head to  protect

my&eﬁ' ﬁom the fun’ouJ heat.

Jhere were onfy some crumbs and one c[rg]o (?f‘ water feﬁ in my trusty JmcE
anfjfnew j/:ac[toﬁnc[ﬁoc[ﬁat. That's when j&aﬂf the eqgs.

S was reacking my hand out for the eqgs, when I heard'it. The sound. I
Knew instantly it was the awfiul sound of the deadly rattlesnake. My
keart was pounding in fear! Quickly, I pulled'my forked stick from my
back pack, and with one secondto spare, J stabbed it into the rough sand
and pinned his thrashing kead to the ground!

j didn 't have much time b-ej%re he e&agaec[; SO j uijentfy fook‘ec[ around
me. Cq;z the distance j saw a cave in the roc@ crevices. j could. erg]a there
for the night.

Thits was the end OJC Jay one.
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%t ﬁr&t j was /t@artz'{y refieved to escape the heat and the rattfesnake, but
it d3dn't take ﬁmj Egﬁpre j started to shiver. ﬂ; teeth were
ch...ch... c/;trtten'nj. j was in the coldest cave j frad ever encountered?

Iook;'nj arcound me, j saw cl}z'pfz'nj water on the cﬁsza walls OJC the cave,
and towards the lfacE j could [arefj see my fhand in ﬁont ?]C my ﬁce.

j fad to do Jometﬁ;'nj about the cold or j would jet @Jaotﬁ@mz’m and- my
precious organs would shut down . j Jut[tléﬂ[y remembered. j had some
qunt and steel in my truo‘@/ Jaacf to ﬁj/;t a ﬁre in extreme cases like this.

%mtz’nj around, j féuncf sorme wood and ‘got a 5urnz'nj ﬁre  going.

;%J j was sitting next to the ﬁre, f heard the unmistakeable  purr (7[' the
rare black J'ajuar. @n[y the ﬁre was Eeg]ainj 7t out (?]C the cave. j would
Fave to Jtay awake all ny/z% and juarc[ the ﬁre so 1t wouldn't attack me.

Thits was the end OJC c[ay tweo.
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j survived the nz’y/tdt in my cave without experiencing a surprise black

Jaguar attack J followed the durk tunnels of the cave untif I found
another exit out the back. There, I found a mammeth jungle. The tree
branches and Jeaves made suck a thick covering, I didn't Know if it was day
or night. Jt was fucky I was wearing a Jong-sleeved't-shirt, otherwise I
would have heen hitten to death by the many insects. s Jwalked; I
reafised J had thousands of tiny cuts all over me from the knife-sharp

grass. ﬁ came up to my watst. y?ere was no Wz{}/ to jet tﬁroujﬁl

j went back and féuntf a f(mj bamboo stick, and. j feld it out in ﬁont of\ me,
Forz'zontaffy, J[éefz'nj scared. f wafgec[ nerwyuo“fy towards the  grass and my
stick JouJ/fetf a nice fatﬁWay fér me to get tﬁroujﬁ

Imade it through and sat down for a rest, Jeaning against a fallen tree. s
soon as J sat down, J saw the blink of a red; blazing eye, right next to me, in
between the smocth Jeaves. J recognised that eye. Jt was the eye of the most
deadly K omodo Dragon. Showly backing away, I took a deep breath and
tried not to run, otherwise it would start to chase me. J could got whacked
by the K omodo Dragon's rock-sofid tail, whick was a kiard as a baseball

bat.

%an J[OW’{}/, j Egyan to fear the rzgaz'c[:f}/ ruJﬁ?nj sound c?f water - that

was my tﬁa&tz'ny, the river!

Tkat was the end of' cﬁzy three.



:ﬁt{y Tour

Escaping from the K. omodo Dragen's red; blazing eye, I followed the
sound of the deafening waterfull akiead. Jt was getting fouder and Jouder,
but I had to follow it so J could get to safety. Scon it was so foud; I could
barely hear myselfthink. "Scanning the river, I knew I couldi't swim
through the strong currents , and J could be attacked by hippos, water
snakes and crocodifes. THowever, what I was most afraid of was the
beautiful, yet deadly Black Piranka. The teethin its mouth were razor
sharp and pointed hackwards, so its prey couldn't escape.

Fhead of me, kalf-Fidien in the undergrowth, J couldn't befieve my eyes.
There was an ofd; waterfogged cance! Opening my trusty pack. J founda
waterprocf jacket thut J could wse to patch up the hole in the cance. Dy
the time I d finished; Jwas drenched'in sweat.

I & been padidling for some time when I saw something in the water that
made my keart froeze in fear. Jhe durk shadow of the Dlack Piranka!
There was a ripping sound beneath the boat, and J saw scraps of my
waterproof jacket floating uselessly away down river. Jhe water starting

pouring Jmﬁfy into my cance. j fad minutes ﬁefére my cance sank and. j
would be in trouble.

j jraﬁﬁetf dégaerate{}/ at a Fanjz'nj vine above me, and. swung my way
across to the bank. 5;1 the distance, j saw some smoke. ﬁft must be a

w’ffcge / j was saved

Thits was the end gp the adventure.



