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Orange sunshine soaked the treetops, drenched the branches, and 
cast light on the shady jungle floor below. There a breeze cooled a 
one-minute-old lioness. Her name is Angelina; and all of the jungle 
awaited her arrival since the lions rule their world. A jungle crowded 
with trees, plants, and full of animals, all to be Angelina’s friends. She 
will find a new way to live in her jungle and this is the subject of our 
story. 
 



Being a lioness cub Angelina could eat whom she pleased, but from a 
very young age, she preferred vegetables. She dined with Elephants at 
breakfast and during the day; she might snack with the many grass- 
eating herds or her friends the Giraffes and Zebra in the tree groves for 
dinnertime. Her giraffe friends were happy feeding her treats from high 
in the trees where only they could reach.  
 
Her best friend Troy was with her most of the time eating the goodies 
that came their way. Since she was a baby cub, the young chimpanzee 
played with her and she never ate him or anyone else. 
 
In the beginning, some of the jungle cats and dogs were prejudiced 
against Angelina. They did not understand her not eating jungle 
animals but she paid them no mind, she would not eat her friends. The 
jungle always lived in fear of the Lion Pride and, for a while, Angelina’s 
strange ways puzzled them. 
 
She enjoyed fun-filled days with Troy, foraging for fruit and mischief. 
Being a Chimpanzee Troy ate fruit, bark, and tree leaves so he was 
relieved Angelina did not eat her friends. She played all day and they 
gathered many other animals of the jungle to play “Hide and seek” or 
“Kick the Can” or “tag”.  
 
They enjoyed climbing trees for hard to reach fruit or to have fun 
playing with their friends. As the time passed, most of the jungle 
considered Angelina and her sidekick Troy family.  
 
Everybody played together most afternoons and the games lasted until 
dark. Always ready to play, Troy and Angelina kept the games going 
day after day and more came to play. The laughter of the jungle is the 
music they all partied to, and the days seemed to last forever. 
 
Angelina and Troy lived a fun-filled and adventurous life and 
sometimes, they went camping. One night they made a fire, and before 



they could roast their marshmallows, they had to go find sticks to roast 
them.  
 
While they gathered marshmallow sticks, a rustling of leaves scared 
them a little, and a little more. Something was out there and they did 
not know who or what. Usually, they were safe near home, but the 
rustling bushes made them wonder. 
 
Out in the dark jungle they heard this CRUNCH, CRUNCH, and 
CRUNCH! The fear gave them the shivers as some shapes emerged 
from the black-dark jungle. Troy and Angelina demanded,  
 
”Hey, who goes there”  
 
Two half-grown hyenas slinked into the campfire light and it was the 
Hyena brothers John and Jimmy. 
 
”What’s up, my dog” Troy smiled relieved it was someone he knew. 
 
Jerry said weirdly, “Nothing!”  
 
Troy tried to get Jerry in the marshmallow-roasting mood, “Did you 
bring marshmallows?” 
 
“Dude, I don’t eat marshmallows”  
 
Jerry was always pouty but he did not mean anything by it, he was just 
a bummer by nature, but Troy liked him. Angelina knew the Hyena 
brothers thought she was strange but they never said anything mean 
to her so she was O.K. with them.  
 
John was a serious, quiet Hyena. Always alert for food, constantly 
sniffing the air and ground, with both of his ears perked up for better 
listening. He ate meat and led the hunt for the hyena brothers, but this 



night they camped with Troy and Angelina. John was hungry and so 
was Jimmy, they were always hungry. 
 
The marshmallows were not fit for a hyena. They did nothing but fill 
their stomachs with mallow and air. The hyenas sat around the fire with 
Troy and Angelina and fell asleep dreaming of catching something to 
eat. 
 
The days turned to months and years, Angelina was not a baby any 
longer. The jungle expected another lioness to be born named Annie. 
When Annie was born, Angelina was there to meet her. When she was 
a week old, she introduced Annie to Troy, and they all became great 
friends. It was not very long before Annie was old enough to play about 
with Angelina and Troy.  
 
One day Angelina smiled and said, “I cannot decide what I want to do.” 
 
Annie said,   
‘’Let’s play hide and seek in the tree’s’’ and they all played the game. 
They were great friends, as best as friends could be. When their 
Mothers came over and they asked to play, of course, they could, and 
they played hide and seek in the trees. Even some of the fathers 
played. They had a great time playing that game then they wanted to 
play tag so they did. That was a fun day when everyone played. 
 



A Big Daddy Lion tags Jimmy the hyena 
“IT”





 
Once Angelina and Troy were near a pond and they saw some frogs. 
They asked them if they knew a good tree they could climb on and the 
frogs croaked, ‘’Yes’’ while nodding their heads, all at the same time.  
 
Troy and Angelina followed the frogs to climb the tree and the tree had 
fruit. They tried it, and said, ‘’It is delicious.’’ They liked it.  
 
Troy held a few of the purple, softball sized fruit and remembered 
eating them at home. He had set in his mother’s lap eating the same 
fruit from his Mom’s hand. 
 
Smiling from the memory Troy said, “These fruit are like the ones my 
Mom brings home from the jungle.” 

 
Later in the day, they went home and played a game called “Jumping 
Monkeys”. Troy and Angelina snacked and went to bed.  
 



The next day Troy and Angelina went lizard catching. They caught 
hundreds of lizards and released them all at the same time. All of the 
lizards scurrying off were something they did not see every day.  
 
Troy and Angelina watched as the lizards ran to freedom. The fun used 
up plenty of energy and they were very hungry. Lizard catching was 
hard work and it was time to eat. They found plenty of fruit and 
vegetables for dinner and chowed down.  
 
What they did not know was while they were eating dinner, John and 
Jimmy caught every single lizard and ran off into the jungle laughing 
driving hundreds of lizards on a huge lizard roundup. 
 
“Yip, Yip you eee lizards, run to the river, YAhh lizard, Yah”, John 
yelled driving the herd of lizards on in front of him. Jimmy drove the 
lizards as well darting in from the sides of their lizard herd keeping 
them in line. 
 

 
 
Troy and Angelina did not know of the lizards problems when they 
went to bed. The hyena brothers munched the biggest of the lizards 
and watched the rest swim across the river to escape them. Out in the 
far off jungle, anything goes. 
 
As John picked his teeth with a lizard rib bone he said, “Lizards are so 
dumb, we let them go, and they jump in the river.” 
 
“Yup, and they keep looking back to see if we are following them, I 
don’t think so, you dumb lizards.” Jimmy said in agreement with his 
brother. 
 
Jimmy was obviously pleased to be smarter than a lizard, John could 
tell by his smile. Jimmy is a good brother but he can be wacky 



sometimes. John’s main concern was where breakfast is, he is hungry 
all the time. 
 
Chapter Two 
 
One boiling hot day Angelina and Troy became very thirsty, but there 
was not a waterhole near. They must have not paid attention and 
wandered far from their usual play area. They began searching for 
water. On the way, they found a snake and asked it if it knew where 
water was. The snake hissed ‘’No I do not.’’ and they kept looking.  
 
Any animals they met on the search all answered the same to their 
question, ‘’Do you know where water is?’’ and all said ‘’NO”. Angelina 
and Troy began to wonder if maybe they would not find the water after 
all.  
 
‘’Hey Troy, I’m thirsty.’’ Angelina said with a mouth so dry she could 
barely speak. 
 
“Don’t worry, smell the air, I smell water over there.” Troy pointed at a 
big tree with little trees around it on a hill. 
 
“Yeah, I hear a waterfall splashing!” Angelina grinned a dry smile, but 
she knew she would get a drink soon. 
 
Finally, they found it. It was a big, beautiful, garden full of gigantic 
snakes next to a lake at the bottom of a waterfall. The shinning clear 
blue water made their mouths water as they ran to take a drink. There 
were flowers of every color along the bank of the garden lake. The 
clear water tasted great to our very thirsty friends.  
 
In the garden’s shady spots, there was grass to roll in that smelled like 
mint. After climbing trees and eating some purple fruit, and drinking all 
the water they wanted, they headed home smelling like mint. It was a 
fun day for them, but once they bathed and went to bed, they slept 



soundly. They were so tired they fell asleep as soon as they crawled 
under the covers.  
  
It did not take long for them to return to the giant garden and they had 
lots of fun. They loved it there because of all the room to run and play! 
The garden and the beautiful, shiny lake were their new favorite place 
to play!  
 
They used the lake in many different ways. They used it to drink the 
cool, blue, sparkling water when they were thirsty. Swimming in the 
lake was great, they could climb up on a huge vine, swing, and jump 
off to cannonball into the clear water.  
 
The grass smelled like mint. There were many kinds of fruit to eat and 
trees with big, fat branches to sit on. They loved it there, they did not 
want to leave, and that is how much they loved it.  
 
As soon as summer started, it brought with it a huge storm that made 
everyone run for cover. The wind began to howl and push trees down 
then explosive thunder with its sizzling lightning began walloping the 
ground and trees.  
 
While standing in the bellowing thunderstorm the elephants noticed a 
smoky smell and saw flames back in the jungle that seemed to be 
coming closer. They went to the lion’s den to tell them about it and 
soon all of their part of the jungle prepared to evacuate, or run for their 
lives whichever you like.  
 
All the families gathered themselves and as one big jungle mob, they 
ran. Behind them, they left their homes to a jungle fire glowing orange 
and as tall as the trees roaring and popping with loud, crackling 
explosions.  
 



The elephants lead the rest making big elephant paths for everyone 
while the mothers and children stayed towards the back where it was 
safe.  
 
After a couple hours of running, the babies of all the animals were 
crying and complaining about the journey. The lions could see the glow 
of the fire now below them so the continued on, and on through the 
next day into the night. The elephants agreed with the lions that if they 
were to sleep they would have to be sure they were far from the fire. 
The trees crashed to the ground in front of the elephants as they 
trampled them stomping by. The rain slowed and by morning, it was 
barely sprinkling.  
 
While they were gone, the jungle burned until the rain finally put it out 
but by then the animals were a two-days run from home. They slept 
and on the third day headed back home. 
 
Angelina suggested to her father that he come to the garden she and 
Troy enjoyed so much. Angelina knew it might be a place the fire 
missed and a good place to live.  
 
All the animals stopped by the garden on the way home and when they 
saw it, everyone moved there to live since the fire burned their homes.  



 
 
Even though the fire burned their homes, they ended up with the 
beautiful garden in the back yard. Now the great lake gave everyone a 
nice place to swim, bathe, and drink cool clear, sparkling water. Now 
the games were better and the laughter louder. Angelina helped 
change everyone’s life for the better at the best time. 
 
Chris was feeling his age, all of his clan had run from the fire, but he 
was too old to run. He hid in a cave instead of trying to keep up with 
the rest and now he was alone to travel at his leisure. Freedom was 
not all good for him and he missed his family. He had walked aimlessly 
about for two days and had not heard or seen anybody, but he smelled 
water and he was thirsty. He was a tired, old gorilla when he went in 
the direction of the great smelling water. 
 
After walking an hour or so Chris began to hear voices and laughter. 
He walked to the voices and the water he could smell, it smelled so 



good his mouth watered. When he got close, he could see the lake and 
garden with so many animals running around having fun and laughing. 
He stood in awe watching all the fun for a few moments then he 
walked to the lake to drink. 
 
Angelina and Troy were finished helping their families fix-up their new 
homes and now played with the rest of the youngsters, who all were 
very happy to live in the beautiful garden and being so near to the lake 
to swim and play in.  
 
Some of the hippos were playing Marco Polo and nobody else could 
play nearly as well as them so they were playing an all hippo game. 
Angelina saw Chris and did not recognize him, he was big and old, but 
they did not have any Gorillas in their jungle family. 
 

 
“Hey Troy, recognize the gorilla?” 
 
“Ummm no, no Angelina I do not” Troy and Angelina look at each other 
and begin to walk to the new gorilla in the garden. They watched the 
gorilla and he must have been thirsty because he was drinking water 
with his head in the water getting all he could. They walked up to him 
and he wiped his mouth and stood up, he was very big up close.  
 
Chris stuck out his hand to Troy, “Hi, My name is Chris” 
 
“I am Troy”  
 
 Angelina stuck her paw out, “Hi Chris, I am Angelina.” 
 
Chris smiled and said, “This place is beautiful and everyone is playing 
and I do not hear any fighting” His black and silver fur was glossy and 
his eyes a little watery, and tired looking.  
 



“We play all day and the fun never ends!” Angelina and Troy had a 
new friend and they brought him home and introduced him around then 
he had some mangos and bananas and took a nap in the shaded 
grass that smelled like mint. 
 
Chris helped everyone with his wisdom. He had lived a very long life in 
a dangerous place so he was good at not putting himself in danger. He 
shared his knowledge and joined the jungle garden to enjoy his new 
family. He was not able to run and play tag but he could watch the fun, 
eat bananas, and have his laughter mix with the others. 
 
He liked sitting in the waterfall and the cave behind its water. The cave 
was a nice place to dry off and rest after a good swim. Angelina and 
Troy went to the cave every morning and see Chris to tell him the 
plans for the day, sometimes he followed them around and sometimes 
he stayed in the cave until the afternoon. Chris needed his beauty 
sleep, sometimes more than other times. 
 
Angelina and Troy helped Chris keep a steady supply of fruit in the 
cave to snack because he would spend his days doing the chore alone 
and they liked to play with him. He was old and they wanted to keep 
him healthy so they kept an eye on Chris, he was like a great-great- 
grandpa.  
 
One day Annie wanted to go swimming with Angelina and Troy but 
before they could go, they had to ask the frogs if they could swim in 
their pond. They said, “Yes” and they all went swimming. Then a 
terrible thing happened, Annie forgot how to swim and was drowning. 
Troy was hanging from a vine and grabbed Annie. He dragged Annie 
to land and she was okay. When Annie felt better, they headed home. 
They told her mom and she said,  
 
’’That is why she can only play with you and Troy; you know to watch 
her and are always ready to keep her out of trouble, she is just learning 
and could get hurt. You both did very well and I am proud of you. 



Maybe the frog’s pond is too far for Annie but since you two were there 
everything went all right, you are good friends.” 
 
Troy and Angelina were proud of themselves for helping Annie and 
they started thinking about all the jungle family, they began to 
understand how friends make a big difference in their lives. 
 
Chapter Three 
 
John and Jimmy enjoyed the new home at the beautiful garden even 
though they were always deep in the jungle finding their next meal. 
They jogged for hours and finally they smelled something tasty on the 
bird menu.  
 
John picked up the scent first and showed it to Jimmy, and then both of 
them homed in on the trail with mouths a watering just thinking about 
eating a bird or two. Ahead of them on trail a noise began, and got 
louder.  
 
“John, you ever hear that before?” 
 
“No, wonder what it sounds like when I am eating him?” 
 
Jimmy knew John was on the hunt and he expected Jimmy to follow 
without any extra talking until they catch the bird. They slithered 
around the bend in the trail made by elephants and there was a very 
strange bird, and then they saw the other, and then many more. 
 
“Every hyena for himself”, John yelled as he ran to the nearest bird.  
 
Jimmy stood frozen in shock for a second but remembered John would 
not share his catch with so many more for Jimmy to choose. He went 
after the biggest peacock he saw and now they both had dinner.  
 



As the Hyena’s ate their Peacocks, the ones the hyenas did not catch 
watched them eat from the trees safely overhead and out of their 
reach. 
 
“They are eating Bill and Fred!” One peacock cried out to the other 
birds in the trees watching in horror and glad it was not them. 
 
“Bill and Fred must not have heard the warning call I made”, one of the 
other Peacocks added. 
 
Down on the ground Jimmy and John ate every bite of bird and took a 
nap, John napped with one eye open just in case another meal came 
by. 
 
When the brothers woke up, they stretched and smelled the breeze. 
The peacocks slept in the trees overhead with their heads under their 
wings not worrying about Jimmy and John. The Hyenas headed back 
to the garden, but hunt the trail along the way; maybe a snack will 
cross their path. 
 
“I smell a monkey”, John said through a toothy grin to Jimmy. Jimmy 
sniffed the ground in front of John and yes, it was a monkey. The smell 
was strange but Jimmy did not know what but John watched him 
thinking and said, 
 
“What ya thinking about?” 
 
“This monkey is different from any I ever smelled before.” Jimmy was 
lost in thought and John left him behind. The scent was getting 
stronger and John knew he was getting close. Jimmy caught up, 
followed his brother, and looked for monkeys hiding in the trees.  
 
John stopped so fast he kicked up dust and just stared at a tree with a 
bunch of banana peels strung along the ground and trunk. The ugliest 
monkey they ever saw threw a banana peel at them and laughed. 



 
“Hyenas, you can’t climb trees, ha-ha!” 
 
 
 

 
 
The hyena brothers were upset when the monkey teased them, they 
wanted to eat him more than before, and the monkey kept saying 
mean things and threw banana peels at them. 
 
“Are you going to sit there all day, you will starve long before you eat 
me!” 
 



John and Jimmy knew they would never eat their monkey snack and 
left the name-calling monkey. It took ten minutes of trotting home 
before they could not hear that monkey laugh. John sniffed the ground 
hoping to find something easier to eat than that ugly monkey. 
 
The brothers continued their search for mischief in the afternoon sun. 
John led the search into the shady swamps to avoid the heat and add 
some new food to the old, boring meals they always ate. About that 
time, John picked up a scent he did not recognize. He motioned Jimmy 
over to get his opinion on the mystery animal he smelled. 
 
“Jimmy, what stinks like that?” 
 
“A bear, look at this paw print” 
 
Among the rocks there was a little mud patch and in that patch was a 
paw track, a bear paw track. The brothers followed the scent into a tree 
grove deep in the swamp. It was not so hot in the swamp, but the wind 
was not reaching that deep in the grove. The trees were bamboo 
shoots, which is giant grass. As Jimmy looked around, he found 
something climbing a tree, something big, black, and white.  
 
“Hey John” 
 
John came over to see what Jimmy found. 
“What is it Jimmy?” 
 
“Look, it’s a blackandwhite bear!” 
“Holy cow, there is another!” 
 
The brothers counted thirteen bear. With so many big bears, they 
decided to go somewhere else, anywhere else. The day did not get 
any better. They kept hunting until they saw a pack of hyenas, 
probably more than twenty dogs. It was too many hyenas living around 
the swamps; they probably ate all the good stuff anyways. The 



brothers went back to the garden to eat some mangos or a banana; at 
least they won’t bight you back. 
 
Chapter Four 
 
Not too far from the garden a herd of horses lived deep in the desert, a 
place Angelina and Troy never played, John and Jimmy did not hunt 
there either. They knew that they could get lost in the sand hills of the 
desert; they all looked the same after a while. They heard that there 
was no water in the desert to drink. No, they did not dare go in the 
desert to get lost and have nothing to drink, no shade to hide from the 
searing afternoon sun. 
 
The horses lived in the desert for many years, now there were three 
generations in the desert horse family. They had lived at the desert 
lake since they were carrying their masters across the desert and got 
lost.  
Luckily, they found a lake far out in the middle of the burning hot 
desert, but the owners of the horses left them there never to be seen 
again, it was somewhat spooky.  
 
 
The herd had been on their own for a long time and there were baby 
horses that had grown up and had colts of their own, it had been that 
long.  
 
Although they had stayed at the lake a very long time they began to 
think of walking to the mountains, but they were afraid of running out of 
water before they got there. 
 
“I want to go to the mountains, there is so much grass you must 
remember how nice it was.” the mare really wanted to go to the 
mountains. Blaze was the Grandma horse in the family and Grandma 
knew best. 
 



Blacky the old stallion looked at his wife Blaze, she was brave, but he 
feared for them all. If they needed water before they found it, they 
could get sick or worse. His wife stood with her head in the air high, 
she looked like she smelled something good on the breeze, but she 
just wanted her way, that was her stubborn look. 
 
When he looked at her he saw a beautiful mare, with her nice shiny red 
fur glistening in the sun, he always gave in to her way. When she 
looked at him, she saw a handsome black stallion. He had some gray 
hairs around his eyes and on his nose but she loved him very much.  
 
It was time to leave the desert; they were running out of grass around 
the lake. Blaze knew where more grass waited, at the mountains they 
dreamt about standing way off in the distance. 
 
“All right then, pack everyone up and let’s start after the sun goes 
down” 
 
“Thank you Blacky, you are the best Grandpa in the world” 
 
“And you are the best and prettiest Grandma” 
 
Therefore, off to the mountains the herd ran that night, the moonlit 
sands shining blue, and the air beginning to smell like home. They ran 
all night and by morning, they could smell the clean, cool mountain 
water. They knew they would make it home, back to the mountains 
where there ranch had been, back then.  



 
 



At the garden, the jungle family woke and washed the sleep from their 
eyes, and brushed their teeth in the lake. Angelina brushed her teeth 
with mud in the lake; she looked funny with her head under the water 
rubbing her teeth on the lake bottom. Troy did the same thing, but not 
as much as Angelina, she liked her smile bright. 
 
She looked at Troy with water running off her head, “How are my 
teeth?” 
 
Troy got close to her and yes, she had huge, white teeth. “They are 
beautiful Angelina, let’s go eat some fruit.” 
 
Angelina looked at Troy and sniffed the air, “Not so fast buddy, you 
have monkey breath, please brush them again” 
 
Troy stuck his head under the water at the lakeside and rubbed his 
teeth in the mud. He shook his head under the water to rinse the sand 
out and when he came up for air, he did not have bad breath and 
Angelina approved of his smile. 
 
“Come on now, I want some mangos” 
 
“What about Chris, he needs bananas?” 
 
“Angelina, I need to eat a mango first, I am starving” 
 
In the desert, the herd ran to the water following their noses, and 
excited to be going home, a home many of them had only heard about 
laying around the lake before everyone was asleep. 
 
Blacky, the grandpa and leader of the herd smelled the water and 
knew it was close; he saw the waterfall and turned towards it, leading 
the way. The herd ran fast and jumped in the lake when they got there. 
 



Angelina looked at Troy in shock, “What are they; I have never seen 
one before?” 
 
Troy forgot about breakfast and walked over to the herd to watch them 
play. Angelina followed Troy and when they got close she asked, 
“What are you folks, I have never seen a zebra without stripes, and 
you are bigger than a zebra. 
 
Blacky walked over to Angelina, “We are horses, and you are the 
smartest, prettiest lioness I have ever seen” 
 
Angelina was embarrassed by the stallion’s compliments. “Thank you 
Mr. Horse, I hope you and your family feel welcome, have fun and we 
will visit you later.” 
 
Troy and Angelina left the herd at the lake and went to the mango tree, 
Annie was already there eating breakfast, she would help carry 
banana’s to Chris, he was getting old and they brought him bananas to 
save him the hunt. 
 
“About time you guys showed up”  
 
Annie said this with her mouth full of mango, which dripped, from her 
face. Messily she wrestled a mango on the ground, eating the slippery 
breakfast holding it between her front paws. She was still younger than 
Angelina was, but she is old enough to roam a little by herself, she was 
growing up fast. 
 
“I know, I am starving”, Troy grabbed the nearest mango and sat down 
to eat. 
 
“A family of horses is visiting the garden” Angelina grabbed a big, ripe, 
and very purple mango and sat down to eat. 
 



“What is a family of horses?” Annie is perplexed, she never heard of a 
horse. 
 
“It’s a bunch of huge zebras without stripes; they have a bunch of 
different colors.” somehow Troy got the words out of his mouth packed 
with food, but he spoke clearly. 
 
“I am going home, I want to see these horses” Annie got up to leave 
but Angelina needed her help, actually Chris needed the help. 
 
“Why don’t you grab some bananas for Chris?” 
  
Annie smiled and walked to the banana trees and dragged a hand of 
bananas to the wise-old gorilla Chris. She waved and told them she 
would see them at the garden games after lunch. Angelina and Troy 
sat for a while longer eating mangoes then grabbed bananas for their 
friend and went to the Chris’s waterfall cave. 
 
Inside the cave behind the waterfall Chris watched the horse family 
play in the lake, he had never seen a horse; they looked to be powerful 
creatures. Angelina dragged their bananas into the cave and put them 
next to the pile Annie brought him this morning. It seemed he did not 
notice them, but he spoke to them and they knew he was not so old a 
lioness and a chimpanzee sneak up on him, he saw them coming. 
 
“What and who is the new family down there?” 
 
“That is Blaze and Blacky, they are horses” 
 
“Wow, they look strong” Chris turned and looked down his nose at the 
horses playing in the lake below; he needed some glasses because 
they were a little blurry. 
 



“They are nice, the big black one said I was the smartest, prettiest 
lioness he ever met” Angelina blushed, but no one could tell because 
of her thick fur. 
 
They visited with Chris for a while and went home for lunch, and the 
afternoon garden games. 
 
After lunch the horses were amazed at the games, everyone played 
and there were no quarrels. 
 
Blacky and Blaze watched the games of hide and seek and tag with a 
smile, it was so cool. They sat under the trees near the lake and took 
part in the cool day at the garden. 
 
“Dad, have you ever seen all the creatures play together?” 
 
Star was Blacky and Blazes youngest son, he had colts of his own 
now, but he would always be Blaze and Blacky’s baby. 
 
“Heck no Star, last time I was in the jungle everyone ate who they 
pleased.” 
 
Angelina and Troy watched the horses relax in the shade watching 
them play. Chris came down and met the horse herd, most of them 
had ever seen a gorilla, and Chris is a big, silver backed gorilla. The 
horses stayed on a few days and ventured up the mountain, which is 
their way, they love to travel. 
 
Chapter five 
 
Visitors often enjoyed the garden games and brought their families to 
play. Angelina and Troy met new friends from all around, many of them 
animals they had never seen before, like Bamboo.  
 



On this perfectly nice sunny day, the garden games roared like the 
county fair. With a hundred animals playing tag, and two-hundred 
playing hide and seek at the same, you can just imagine. The games 
rumbled, thundering the squeals, and screaming-filled-laughter through 
the mountains. The roar of fun could be heard for miles screaming, 
“Come play with us”. 
 
Up in the mountains a mile of so Bamboo heard the games and he 
wanted to play. He walked down the mountain, but a Panda bear 
prefers to take his time, so he was slow. He wobbled to the fun he 
heard, it had been a long time since he had anyone to play with. He 
wondered if he still knew how to play. He had been alone forever, or so 
it seemed. 
 
The little panda bear had run from a hyena attack on his clan when he 
was barely old enough to climb a tree. His family scattered in all 
directions and from the sounds he heard, there had been some fights. 
When he stopped running and found the courage to go home he was 
lost and never saw his family again, he did not know where they had 
gone.  
 
Therefore, he had been alone, scared at first, but Bamboo learned to 
stay away from any noise he heard. He hid and was not scared 
because he was safe, but lonely. It took courage to go find the fun, but 
he went on, wobbling to the sound of garden games off in the distance. 
 
When the garden was in view, he could not believe his eyes, hundreds 
of animals were playing. It was some sort of party. Now that he was 
near, he smelled something he had to remember, it was something 
familiar, but he could think of what it was. Then his stomach rumbled 
and he knew that he smelled Bamboo. He saw a chimpanzee hanging 
in a big tree by his tail so he walked that way. 
 



 
 
He walked up to the Chimpanzee and a lioness that he would learn 
was Angelina and asked for some bamboo. 
 
“Mr. Chimpanzee, could you direct me to the bamboo grove I smell” 
 
“My name is Troy, and this is Angelina, she is my best friend. What is 
your name?” 



 
“My name is Bamboo” 
Troy had a confused look on his face. “Your name is Bamboo” 
 
“It is” 
 
“And you want to go to the Bamboo Grove” 
 
“Yes sir, that is correct” 
 
Angelina could not hold her tongue any longer; she must know who 
named him after a tree. 
 
“Hey Bamboo, who named you Bamboo” 
 
“I don’t know, I remember everyone called me Bamboo, probably 
because I can eat more bamboo than anyone I knew, way back then” 
 
“What do you mean, way back then?” 
 
“I ran away from home a long time ago and could not find my way 
home” 
 
“Why Bamboo, I would miss my Mom” 
 
Bamboo got a sad look on his face, so sad it made Angelina sorry for 
asking why. He tried to speak, but it took him a minute. 
 
“Hyenas attacked my family and we all ran different directions, I never 
saw them again.” 
 
“Oh, I am sorry Bamboo” 
 
“It is all right, I do miss my Mom and my entire family, very much” 
 



Troy listened and thought about what Bamboo said. “We have Hyenas 
in our jungle, but they do not attack anyone here.” 
“You have Hyenas” Bamboo looked all around to make sure it is safe. 
 
Angelina could understand his fear and so could Troy. 
 
Troy looked at Bamboo then at Angelina and said, “Let’s go to the 
bamboo and see how much bamboo this bear can eat” 
 
That was all Bamboo needed to hear as the trio ambled to the bamboo 
grove. Bamboo had plenty of questions about the games, and the 
rules. It was a sweet set-up for a panda; the bamboo swamp was next 
to the field at the lake. All the community games are at the field 
because it is next to the lake. There you can jump from the trees into 
the water, if you do not want to dive off the rocks by Chris’s cave.  
 
They told him the rules and watched Bamboo eat, and eat, and eat. 
Troy fell asleep, when he woke up Angelina was snoring, and Bamboo 
was eating. Eventually he was content enough to wobble to the lake 
and sleep high in the tree he met Angelina and Troy. 
 
The next morning Bamboo woke to Angelina and Troy brushing their 
teeth and washing their faces to get ready to play, and eat. Bamboo 
climbed down from his bed in the big tree and stuck his head under the 
water to see what his new friends saw under the water, it looked fun, 
but water burned his nose making his eyes water. 
 
Angelina brought her head out of the water and shook it dry, casting 
water in all directions. She opened her eyes in time to see Bamboo 
with his head under the water and she wondered if he still had panda 
breath. Bamboo jumped out of the water flailing his arms as if he was 
shooing bees away. His eyes were bright red as he coughed and 
sneezed, he needed some air. 
 
“Bamboo, we are brushing our teeth. Are you alright?” 



 
“Yes Angelina, I thought you guys were seeing something cool”  
 
She patted him on the back while they waited for Troy to wash up for 
breakfast.  
 
Troy walked up to Angelina and showed her his nice, white teeth. She 
shook her head in approval and continued her conversation with 
Bamboo. 
 
“Not really, do you like Mangos?” 
 
“I don’t know” 
 
“C’mon then, it is breakfast time” 
 
They went to the mango tree and there were eucalyptus trees too. 
Everybody had plenty to eat then gathered some bananas, and 
headed to Chris’s cave, Bamboo could meet Chris. 
 
When they walked into Chris’s cave he was standing at the side of the 
entrance watching the lake and garden. Chris enjoyed everyone 
scurrying about living their lives, and playing those garden games in 
the afternoon. The breakfast bunch piled their banana hands in a pile 
where a few from yesterday lay. Angelina smiles at Chris and says, 
“This is Bamboo, he came to play some games and try our bamboo.” 
 
Chris weighed his words, he thought about how to say what he wanted 
to without being rude. After a long, silent time Chris figured it out, and 
with a smile like he had a secret he asked, “So Bamboo likes to eat 
Bamboo” 
 
Troy shrugs his shoulders, “It makes sense if you think about it” 
 



Angelina guides Bamboo to Chris, he was being shy hiding behind her 
so she pushed him forward, gently so they could shake paws, which 
they did. Bamboo smiled, he had some friends, and it was very cool.  
 
He played tag with Lions and hid with the green boa constrictors in the 
flowers by the lake, nobody found him and he napped until his stomach 
begged for more Bamboo.  
 
Bamboo wobbled to the grove and ate. He slept there that night and it 
was like sleeping in the candy store. It was the stuff of great Panda 
dreams. It was so cool to sleep snuggled up to some leaves and wake 
up in his bamboo shoot bed. I think it was like the fanciest suite at 
Disney World. 
 
Chapter Six 
 
The first light of the day’s sunshine lit the bamboo grove as Bamboo 
went to the lake where he knew his friends would start their day. He 
would avoid submerging his head under the water and be happy to get 
a drink. He wobbled to the lake and what he saw frightened him.  
 
Bamboo had not been scared since he came to the garden, but a 
couple of hyenas played by the lake and now he was scared. Bamboo 
knew these hyenas were Angelina’s fiends, but he something deep 
down inside warned him to “Look out”.  
 
He watched for a while and walked towards them slowly while thinking 
about the hyena attack from long ago. One thing Bamboo had found 
during his long time alone was courage. While his brain yelled its 
fearful warning his heart told him it was all right, he played tag with 
Lions and hid with a family of big, green snakes for Hide and Seek. 
 
“Good Morning gentleman” Bamboo said and waved hello as he 
dropped down to get a drink. 
 



“Ah, hello Mr. Ah, blackandwhitebear” Jimmy smiled nervously and 
looked at his brother John. 
 
“His name is Bamboo, Jimmy, he is a Panda Bear” Troy had walked up 
and joined the conversation. He listened for a minute, stuck his head 
under the water, and brushed his teeth. When he came up for air, he 
could hear Angelina and he was glad, it was time to eat. 
 
Angelina walked towards the water and brushed her teeth, washed her 
face and shook her fur dry. John had been watching Bamboo and 
seemed to want to say something, but he was a hyena of few words. 
No, wait; hold on a minute, he did speak. 
 
“I have seen Panda Bears, remember Jimmy where the Peacocks 
live.” 
 
“Where the Skunk Monkey lives?” 
 
“Right, remember that black and white bear family in the swamp?” 
 
“Ahh no”, Jimmy did not know what John was talking about. 
 
“Remember when that big pack of Hyenas ran us out of the swamp?” 
 
“Yeah, yeah, I remember that” 
 
“Do you remember what we were running from when we ran into 
them?” 
 
“Ahh, big, black and white bears” 
 
“Right” 
 
Angelina listened to the hyena brothers talking and asks them,  
“Could you show me the swamp?” 



 
“Sure”  
 
John liked the idea of going there with a bear and a lion because 
nobody will bother them. They all went to the Mango tree to eat and 
plan the journey to meet Bamboo’s family, which would be cool. They 
decided to walk to the swamp the hyena brothers last saw the family of 
Pandas.  
 
They rushed through breakfast and left Annie behind, she was late to 
breakfast, which worked out for them. Angelina and Troy figured since 
there were mean packs of hyenas adding danger to the journey she 
was too little to go. 
 
Off into the sun the group climbed the mountains, and kept quiet not to 
draw the attention of biting hyenas. After an hour or so, they saw the 
peacock family. The colorful peacocks ran at the sight of John and 
Jimmy, they were dinner for them one evening. They kept walking and 
saw the skunk monkey, this time the hyena brothers were the ones 
running.  
 
They walked some more and heard a pack of hyenas, a lot of them, 
maybe twenty. There was howling, barking, and yipping echoing from 
the hills below. They walked away from the pack, there were too many 
of them. 
 
After another hour or so, the hyenas said they were getting close. 
Bamboo was lost in thought, the woods they were in looked familiar, 
and his memory nagged at him, but he followed his friends. John 
smelled bears, he was sure of that. The scent strengthened as he 
looked up and saw a panda up a bamboo stalk. It was too heavy for 
the bamboo; it was obvious as the bamboo bent mightily fixing to 
break. 
 



“Hey look, there is a big one” John showed the group the panda and 
Bamboo started running to it. When bamboo made to the bottom of the 
bamboo stalk the bear was on, he stopped. Bamboo looked up and 
said, “Dad is that you” 
 
The panda slid down the bamboo looking at Bamboo closely. When he 
got on the ground next to Bamboo, he walked around him and sniffed 
the top of his head. 
 
“Bamboo, is that you?” 
 
“Yes Dad, it’s me” 
 
Bamboo and his father hugged, it had been a long time. 
 
“We did not know what happened to you” 
 
“I thought the Hyenas ate you” 
 
“No, we can handle the hyenas” 
 
“Where is everybody else?” 
 
“In the eucalyptus patch, follow me” 
 
Everybody followed Bamboo’s father to a eucalyptus grove where a 
dozen bear were feeding on tree leaves leisurely.  
 
Chapter Seven 
 
Bamboo gathered hugs from his long-lost family and introduced his 
new friends to his clan. Bamboo had brothers and sisters, nephews, 
nieces, and of course, mom and dad. The celebration seemed to go on 
a long time when Angelina decided it was time to return to the garden, 
they had been gone too long already. 



“Bamboo, we have to go home” 
 
“What about the hyenas” 
 
“We will be all right” 
 
The big daddy panda listened to the plan for the young friends of 
Bamboo to travel alone. He did not think that was a safe thing to do. 
 
“We would like to visit your Bamboo grove” he wanted to guide the 
garden group home through hyena country. 
 
“What if the hyenas find us?” 
 
“Then we will make a circle, with our backs to each other and fight 
them off”  
 
The panda clan fought the pack of hyenas most days and knew just 
how to make them go home. When Bamboo ran away, he had never 
seen the hyenas before because he had been a baby that started to 
move around the grove a little, he finally had his own tree to eat. 
 
Therefore, when Bamboo hid none of his family could find him after 
they beat up the pack of hyenas. Actually, pandas like swatting a 
hyena every now and then. The panda clan will guide them home and 
keep the hyenas scared, Bamboo’s father spent all of his many years 
alive swatting the hyenas and understood a scared hyena is a good 
hyena. 
 
Troy found a mango tree where the pandas live, but it was not purple 
but golden. He picked the biggest, ripest one to take home for dinner, 
which was going to be soon. He could not help but admire the big, 
golden mango. 
 



Back at the garden party, the crew is missed. The games went on as 
normal. Angelina’s mom and dad worried about them wondering where 
they were. Angelina’s mother knew they left Annie behind and she 
wondered if they were doing something too dangerous for Annie to go. 
 
Up the mountain, the elephant clan grazed huge paths through the 
jungle. Time flew for the elephants as they knocked trees in search for 
food. One of the biggest elephants is Grandpa Elmer; he goes off by 
himself a lot.  
 
Elmer is a nice guy, but he is the biggest, oldest bull in the family and 
he is a rouge bull elephant. A rouge bull elephant is a loner and Elmer 
is grazing away from his family. He had his eye on some Acacia trees 
peaking over mountain. They were thorny, but spicy and Hoopa grass 
seemed to grow under it. 
 
Elmer was minding his own business when he heard a pack of hyenas 
making a lot of noise; they must be picking on something. His curiosity 
caused him to walk in the direction of all the hyena commotion. 
 
Back at Angelina’s home her parents concern grew, and big daddy lion 
went outside to pace, followed by his wife. It was getting late, the 
games were over, and the jungle is home eating dinner. 
 
“Where can those kids be, Mother?”  
 
“I don’t know Big Daddy, maybe we should go look for them?” 
 
Off in the distance the pack of hyenas chased their prey; Big Daddy 
knew that barking frenzy he heard. He looked at his wife with fear in 
his eyes and ran in the direction of the hyenas. 
 
The panda clan and the garden group headed to the garden, they were 
being quiet to sneak past the hyenas. Angelina and Troy were running 
late for dinner and they were tired. Troy had his beautiful golden 



mango, but did not have time to eat it, and he looked hungry. Bamboo 
and his entire family had the same contented smile because they were 
all together again. 
 
At the hyena pack, the travelers are spotted and the pack charges out 
to the jungle to get them. The group traveling to the garden heard the 
barking. Bamboo looked up to his father and asked,  
“Do we run for our lives?” 
 
“No my son, we walk to that big tree you see in the distance, which is 
my favorite place to beat up the hyenas.” 
 
Bamboo said to Angelina, “Dad says to get to that big tree, and we will 
stand them off there.” 
 
“All right, let’s do it”  
 
They went to the tree and the big daddy panda put the little ones up 
the tree and prepared everyone for the fight. 
 
“Now when they show up, smile at them, if they charge, stand your 
ground, and push them away. I am going to find the leader and give 
him a good swat. That will end the fight and they will go home to chase 
rats or something smaller than us.” 
 
Troy waved his hand in the air and the big panda saw him and did not 
know what he was doing. “Troy, what is it?” he asked. 
 
“How do we know which one is the leader?” 
 
“Well, he is all black and the biggest of the pack, and he has a mean 
look on his face, don’t worry, you will know him when you see him.” 
 
A couple of miles away Angelina’s parents ran to the barking. About a 
football field away Elmer stood, watching the dust the pack of hyena 



kicked up in their frenzy. Elmer watched and he saw Angelina and the 
rest of the group at the big tree, pushing little bears up the tree to a 
safe distance from the hyena attack. He decided to go visit the 
youngsters and ambled their way. 
 
The pack found the group at the tree and circled them, snarling and 
yipping, flashing their teeth. Angelina smiled at them and they stopped, 
briefly. The leader of the hyenas appeared at the front of the group 
nearest to Angelina. He locked his yellow eyes on Angelina and that 
scared Troy. Troy looked at the big hyena and counted the pack at 
twenty-three of them, that is too many hyenas.  
 
Even though he was scared, he was even more afraid for his friend 
Angelina. Troy looked at the beautiful mango in his hand, so soft and 
juicy. It was almost too ripe to eat; surely, it would be the sweetest he 
ever had. Then it happened. 
 
The leader of the hyena pack slithered towards Angelina with evil on 
his face, and Troy jumped the gun. Why he wondered as he reached 
way back, as far as he could to wind up his throw and hit that bully 
hyena right in the face. The hyena felt the mango and was shocked. It 
was soft as a pie as it dripped syrupy good stuff off his nose. The 
leader of the hyenas sat down, licked his face, and cried. 
 
“Oh man, that was too cool Troy, my boy!” 
 
Angelina turned because she knew the voice, it was her Father, and 
standing next to him was her mother, both of them laughing at the 
leader of the pack and Troy’s pitch, it was a sweetie. 
 
Crashing through the thick wall of jungle Elmer made his entrance; he 
wanted to see what was going on. The pack looked up at the pandas, 
elephant, lions, and the mango thrower and decided to go home. With 
their tails between their legs, and their pride bruised they call it quits. 
 



Angelina listened to her parents and Bamboo’s talking about important 
parent stuff. 
 
“Those hyenas always pick on something that won’t bite back”, Big 
Daddy Lion spoke from experience. 
 
“Yup, and to think my son Bamboo hid all that time, that makes me 
angry!” 
 
Also her mom,  
“I was so afraid Angelina had been hurt, and she was a few hours late 
for dinner, I can’t imagine what you went through with Bamboo gone so 
long” 
 
“Well Momma Lion, I am so happy he is home” 
 
 
Now everyone goes to the garden, the pandas will sleep in the bamboo 
grove. 
 
Chapter Eight 
 
Grandpa Elmer and his brother Elvis watched the youngsters play from 
the shady jungle at the bottom of the waterfall. Both of the older, most 
senior elephants of the garden were well into their eighties, but Elmer 
is the oldest by two years. They stood around, off to the side, out of the 
way of the games. The small patch of jungle gave them shade and 
plenty of leaves and grass to snack. 
 
Elvis was drinking water and washing the dust off in the lake and Elmer 
ate while watching him swim and the games. The games were loud, 
and rambunctious animals enjoyed screaming and chasing each other 
around. Chris, the resident silver-backed Gorilla joined Elmer. He sat 
down at the base of a tree and talked about the good old days with the 
brother elephants, just three old guys chewing the fat. When Elvis saw 



Chris was there too he got out of the lake and moseyed over to them to 
snack on a tree. 
 
“Man o man, the youngsters are healthy, they can run and play in the 
sun all day.” 
 
“They have youth Elvis, we had our days.” Elmer knew he certainly had 
many days playing in the river at their family’s home over the 
mountain. 
 
“Yes my pachyderm friend, the garden is carefree living. When I was a 
young ape, I cut a wide path in the swamps when the hyenas or young 
apes stepped out of line. Today’s young crowd has little to fear from 
the jungle, we have a very unique society.” Chris sat at the tree trunk 
and pulled a banana from the hands of them piled next to him. 
 
“We grew up in the delta over the mountain, the crocodiles were huge, 
and why they were so big one could eat a hippo for lunch. Mean and 
hungry, they kept you on your toes.” 
 
“Sure Elvis, remember that lion that rode the crocs” 
 
Chris heard this and looked surprised. The times had changed things; 
he would like to watch a lion ride a crocodile. 
“Ride a crocodile; that is cool” 
 
“Well Chris, Elmer is talking about Whiteface, king of the jungle in the 
delta. He was fearless and the crocodiles got tired of trying to get him 
to stop. Whiteface would be walking in the swampy delta along the 
river and when he saw a crocodile in the mud, he rode him around the 
mudflats. Good old Whiteface” 
 
“Hey Elmer, do you remember when the sun went out, every time that 
happens it spooks me.” 
 



“You are timid for a four-ton elephant”  
 
Elmer loved picking on his little brother, even if they were eighty-years 
old. Chris liked sitting with the brothers, telling tales of the past. Once 
the elephant brothers got started on telling old “Back on the delta” 
stories he could tell they wanted to go back. Elmer and Elvis are 
elderly and the trip sounds like it would take a couple of weeks to get 
there. Still Chris knew if they wanted to do something very badly, they 
should do it, they were not getting any younger. Chris was not getting 
any younger either. He spoke up, 
“Do you guys ever think about going to the delta?” 
 
“Well sure, Elvis is younger than I am, but we are both going back to 
the delta soon, all the old elephants go back to where they were born 
when they get real old.” 
 
“How about we go, now” 
 
Elmer looked over to Elvis. Elvis figured if they go to the delta they 
probably will stay, it was a long journey to take, but they understood it 
was time to go home. 
 
“Elmer, you are the oldest, you figure it out” 
 
“I am going to give it some serious thought tonight” 
 
Elmer is deciding between what you have to do, and what you fear. He 
knows he is to make the long trek home, but he is not sure if he can 
make it. He knew what direction to walk to get there, he did not know if 
he would really find his way. Which way will he choose; it is a very 
important decision. Will he do what he should or will he obey his fear. 
 
That night Elmer had cool elephant dreams. He dreamt about his mom 
and dad, they went back to the delta quite a while ago. He dreamt 
about the crocodiles and whiteface riding them. The stands of Acacia 



groves above the river in the hills full of banana and mango trees to 
feed them like kings. As Elmer slept his childhood home beckoned him 
to return. 
 
Elmer woke the next morning in time to watch the first light of the day. 
As the sunlight flooded the horizon, he realized the delta came from 
the direction of the morning sun. Elmer knew that they would have to 
stay to the shady mountain trails and keep his trunk smelling for water. 
He would be able to find food on the way; in fact, they would eat most 
of the day.  
 
Chris came by and jumped in the lake. Swimming the lake under his 
waterfall is the first thing he does every morning, then his friends bring 
him bananas. His life is perfect at the garden, yet he dreamt about 
traveling to lands he had never been. It was a dream full of fun as they 
cross the mountains, and sampling bananas everywhere. Chris would 
be traveling with two elder elephants returning to their birthplace, an 
ancient elephant sacred place.  
 
Chris loved the idea of adventure with his peers, his friends old like him 
doing something big and exciting. Leaving the garden required some 
serious thinking, adventure will never be as sweet as life here, but 
adventure is exciting. 
 
Elvis got up hearing Chris and Elmer at the lake and joined them. He 
was thirsty for the lake morning swim and happy to see Elmer up early, 
he must have been thinking. Chris jumped off the ledge in front of his 
cave to the pool the waterfall filled. Elvis would like to travel with Chris, 
he can do things elephants cannot do, and Elvis can make things 
easier for him too. He does not mind carrying an extra hand of 
bananas and Chris can climb rocks for hard to get food. 
 
“Morning Elmer” 
 



“Elvis”, Elmer nods to Elvis as another day starts as the last, excepting 
the planning of the trip to the delta, which never happened before. 
 
“What did you dream about last night?” 
 
“Whiteface” 
 
“Me too” 
 
Elvis and Elmer jump in the lake and swim with Chris. 
 
Chris popped his head out of the water to greet his friends,  
“Good Morning Elvis, Elmer, did you consider the trek back to the 
delta?” 
 
“I did” 
 
“How long would it take to get there?” 
 
“Fifteen to twenty days” Elmer has no idea how long it will take, but he 
can walk far in fifteen to twenty days. 
 
Elvis asks Elmer, “Well, are we going?” 
 
“I want to” 
 
“Me too” 
 
“I want to go; I am getting soft, old, and soft. It might be the last trip I 
can make and I want to go.” 
 
Then all three agreed to leave in a few days on a trip of a lifetime. 
 
Chapter Nine 
 



They prepared for the walk by telling everyone of the long journey they 
were to go on. Angelina’s concern made Chris happy that she cared, 
but he reassured her he would be back in a month or two unless he 
decided to stay. 
 
Elvis and Elmer told the elephant herd about going to the delta. They 
were worried about the oldest elephants of their family taking on such 
a dangerous adventure and they did not remember any of the herd 
returning when they went there. When an elephant got very old they 
always want to go to the delta, and they never come back. 
 
The night before they began the journey the jungle had a big garden 
party to say goodbye to their friends. Everyone brought food, fed Chris 
and the elephant brothers, and wished them a safe trip. The garden 
games never ended that day and roared on until midnight. Everyone 
went to bed happy and full of food. 
 
The next morning Chris and the elephant brothers met at the lake and 
swam, drank, and began their day. They dried off, took one last look at 
the garden jungle. They faced the sunrays beginning to light the 
horizon and began the long journey to the delta. 
 
After a few hours of walking and eating, they made it to the top of the 
first mountain they would climb on this walk. 
 
“Elmer, you can see far off from up here” 
 
“Yup, hey look at the garden, I never looked at it from up here, I don’t 
even remember the last time I was up here.” 
 
“Me neither” 
 
“I have never been here; my old home is in the opposite direction” 
Chris looked around and when he looked at the garden it was hard to 
see, but he could tell it was an oasis.  



 
He wondered if he would ever have a cave as nice as the one he left at 
the garden to go somewhere he had never been. It was getting hot and 
they foraged for food and began down the other side in search of 
water. 
 
“Do you fellas smell water?” Chris did not smell water, but the elephant 
brothers could smell much better than Chris could, they could smell 
water miles away. 
 
Elvis shrugs his shoulders and says, “Maybe over that next mountain” 
 
“I smell water in that direction, let’s walk that shady rim over there, I 
smell bananas and acacia.” Elmer knew they had to walk the cool 
shady areas of the mountain range they were crossing.  
 
They walked all that afternoon through the shady patch on the side of a 
mountain new to them. They were bananas and mangos, papaya and 
some grass standing six-feet tall, which fed Elmer and Elvis well.  
 
Elmer saw a few leopards and cheetahs enjoying a shady tree, but 
other than that, they saw no other animals except some birds. After 
walking the day, they found a mountain stream and they jumped in, 
cooled off, and drank water, lots of water. 
 
They slept next to the stream. Sleep came fast for them; they were 
tuckered out from all the traveling. They woke to the glare of the sun 
burning bright, it was later than they usually get up, but the day began 
with a dip in the stream. They ate some grass and bananas and began 
heading into the sun, to the delta homeland. 
 
After a few hours of walking and eating, they came to a hilltop they had 
been climbing for two hours. The view was remarkable; at the foot of 
the hill was an open plain, nothing but grass. The plain had herds of 



wildebeest and other grass eaters grazing, with big cats sneaking 
stealthily tracking the wildebeest every move. 
 
“Looks like the old days” Elvis and his brother watch the big cats stalk 
knowing they were going to eat someone. 
 
Chris watched as well, he knew the jungle became dangerous now 
they left the garden.  
“We better stick to the shade and make tracks, when we get away from 
here we need to find a safe water spot.” 
 
They continued away from the plain and its lion pride, deep into the 
dark jungle until they came to a stream. They jumped in the stream to 
cool off and drink as much water as they could. After sitting in the 
water an hour or so a hippopotamus family walked up and Elmer 
greeted them. 
 
“Hello, how are you all today?” 
 
The hippos ignored them as if they were not there at all. The elephants 
and Chris left in silence. Elvis walked a mile in silence before he finally 
spoke, 
“This jungle is nothing compared to the garden, lions eating everybody 
and hippos ignoring us, I don’t like this” 
 
“They were too wild to talk, out here no talking is afforded, it is a lion 
eat hyena type place”  
 
Chris experienced disrespect before so it did not disappoint him as it 
did with the elephant brothers. The trio walked in silence for the rest of 
the day, thinking. Elmer thought about the delta and whiteface riding 
crocodiles. Elvis thought about the hippo family, they were not very 
friendly. Chris thought about Troy, Angelina, and the garden games 
with the joy and laughter filling the air. He thought about his old family 
before the fire, and that they did not care for him as Angelina and troy 



do. He wondered if the delta trek would be good, not if the hippos and 
lions have their way. 
 
As the sun began to fade, they came to a lake full of crocodiles. They 
jumped in and cooled off, and then one got to drink and put his head 
under the water while the other two stood guard against a sneak 
crocodile attack. Once they had foraged enough food to be able to 
sleep they laid down to sleep a very tired snore. 
 
Chris sleeps lightly and when he heard a noise in the water, he looked 
up. Along the creek where they slept, a giant crocodile stretched out 
along the bank soaking up the moonglow. He walked up to him and 
from a safe distance spoke to him. 
 
“Hi Mr. Crocodile, how are you tonight?” 
 
“Very well Mr. Gorilla, and you?” 
 
“Good, thank you, my name is Chris” 
“Mine is Albert, my friends call me King” 
 
“My sleeping friends are Elvis and Elmer, we travel to the delta over 
the mountains, they were born there.” 
 
“Wow, me too” 
 
Elmer stirred and was half-awake when Chris got up and lay listening 
to Chris and Albert. Elmer lifts his head so he can see the pair at the 
water’s edge. 
 
“Do you remember Whiteface?” Elmer had been thinking a lot about 
those days lately. 
 
“Whiteface, that crazy lion that walked over the mud on our backs” 
Albert remembered Whiteface all right, remembered him well. 



 
“You must remember our herd” Elvis joined in on the conversation, he 
had been playing possum as well. 
 
“I do, some are still there” Albert was the same age as Chris and the 
elephant brothers. They talked for a half-hour or so when Albert 
explained him showing up, it was no accident. 
 
“You guys are in danger; I heard the young crocs talking about coming 
up here and eating you while you were asleep. I came up here to make 
sure they behave, us old ones must stick together” 
 
Thank you Albert, it was nice to meet you, but I need sleep, 
Goodnight.” Chris went to lay down and the conversation slowed as he 
fell asleep, thinking about a lion riding on the backs of crocodiles. As 
Elvis snored, Elmer thanked Albert for looking out for them. 
 
“Thanks for watching out for us Albert” 
 
“My pleasure Elmer, I have to tell you the elders of the jungle want you 
to make it home, it is all part of destiny, you brothers are to make it 
home, we will be watching, Goodnight” 
 
“Night Albert” and Elmer laid his head down and fell back to sleep. 
 
By the time the sun raised Elmer is finished with his morning swim and 
grazing at the lakeside. He watched the other animals drinking and 
jumping in the lake, probably to wake up while the orange morning sky 
blued to a pale, clear day.  
 
Elvis noticed Elmer was not sleeping and searched the woods from his 
bed and found him grazing, and that made Elvis hungry. He went to 
the lake to jump in and then graze that grass Elmer worked over. Elvis 
looked around for Chris, but he was nowhere in sight. 
 



“Morning Elmer” 
 
“Morning, hey have you seen Chris?” 
 
“No Elmer, he is probably up the mountain at that Mango tree.” 
 
“Well, he went very early then, he was gone when I got up before 
sunup” 
 
Elvis walked into the lake and threw a trunk full over his back. He 
drank his full while he walked to where the water came up to his neck 
and enjoyed the warmth for a minute, it made his old bones pop. 
 
Back at the garden, Angelina and Troy worried about Chris and the 
elephant brothers. They are at the waterfall brushing their teeth in the 
mud. Troy looked at Angelina and knew what she was thinking. 
 
“You can’t worry about them, they are all right” 
 
“I know Troy, but they are kind of old to be crossing the mountains.” 
 
“That is my point, what did they do when they did not have you to fret 
for them. Those guys have lived a long time, they know how to 
survive.” 
 
They go to the mango tree for breakfast and talk about the games 
today, Troy’s foot hurt and he might not play tag, but Angelina figures 
he will play anyways. 
 
Chapter Ten 
 
Elmer and Elvis wait for Chris, who was at the mango tree. Chris said 
he ate for two hours, and he is ready for a long walk. They traveled into 
the sun away from Albert’s Lake towards the delta. There was bananas 



all around, but Chris could not eat another bite, he is trying to walk it 
off. 
 
In the distance, they hear the familiar barking of a pack of hyenas. 
They do not know any of these animals this far from the garden and 
will stay away from the hyena pack and their bad manners. At 
lunchtime they found a stream, they looked for anybody hiding to 
attack them in the water and when they knew they were alone, walked 
into the stream.  
 
Chris heard the call of the giraffes, they always yell when it is 
lunchtime. He floated down the stream to a log across the stream and 
leaned against like a chair. A big cobra came from nowhere or so it 
seemed and scared Chris. 
 
“Mr. Gorilla, you be careful around this log, my nest is in it, and my 
babies can’t swim yet.” 
 
“O.K. Momma Cobra, I will go play somewhere else” 
 
“There are some big banana trees over there by your friends, I eat rats 
from there, they like the leaves and rotten bananas” 
 
“That sounds good, have a good day Momma.” 
 
“You too Chris” 
 
“Hey, how did you know my name?” 
 
“You and the elephant brothers are the talk of the jungle, you guys are 
three wise elders returning to the elephant kingdom, all the elders are 
watching your journey.” 
 
“Elvis and Elmer were born there; I was born where the sun sets at the 
end of the day” 



 
“Well, all I know is what I was told. King cobra told me your journey is 
important and to help you any way I can, that is why I told you about 
the bananas.” 
 
“Thank you Momma Cobra” 
 
“Good luck, Chris” 
 
Chris went to the elephant brothers and they dried off and went on 
their way. The breeze was still and it was hot, even in the shade. They 
spent half the afternoon climbing a foothill. When they got to the other 
side, they saw a lake, a big lake providing a lot of different animals 
drinking water from its banks. 
 
Elvis was ready for a break and told the others he was walking straight 
to the lake and jumping in. Elmer and Chris felt burned out from the hot 
afternoon and they followed Elvis down to the lake.  
 
When they got there and looked for danger hiding in the water there 
were some crocodiles two hundred feet away, but they did not seem 
interested in them at all. Some lions were sitting in the shade ignoring 
them as well. Since it looked safe they jumped in and played, swam, 
and drank their fill. Chris cupped his hand and made it squirt water at 
Elvis.  
 
Elmer and Elvis could not believe the ill-advised water play from their 
gorilla buddy as they loaded their trunks to the max with water. Elvis 
took in too much water and his trunk bulged from the excess. When he 
could not hold it anymore and let it fly, straight at Chris, who started the 
water fight.  
 
Chris was smiling at squirting water at his friends when with a smile 
Elvis pointed his trunk at him and blew gallons of water in Chris’s face. 
It hit him so hard it knocked him down and under the water. When he 



came back up Elmer cut his water cannon trunk loose on Chris, who 
fell down again. The old elephants laughed at Chris, what the heck 
was he thinking. 
 
They played in lake all afternoon and got out looking like prunes, now 
the elephants wrinkles had wrinkles. They found a shady spot near the 
lake and made beds for the night’s sleep. Once their beds were made 
they went to a stand of Papayas, they ate papayas until they could eat 
no more and wobbled to their beds and slept like logs, it had been a 
long, hot day.   
 
Chris woke up before the sunrise to five gorillas watching him sleep. 
He jumped to his feet and asked who they were and what they wanted. 
They told him the elder of their family asked them to watch over him 
and the elephant brothers since they traveled past their neighborhood. 
 
“How did you know who we were?” 
 
“You are Chris; and you are helping the elder elephants home” 
 
“That is right, but how did you know?” 
 
“Everybody knows, we heard about your journey yesterday, some 
crocodile told my grandpa. We all hope you make it.” 
 
“We will make it, want to go jump in the lake.” 
 
Naturally, they wanted to swim, it was almost morning, and they 
wanted to wash the sleep from their faces. They swam and went to the 
papaya grove and the young gorillas showed Chris the bananas, they 
were short, fat bananas and Chris like them, it was a new type of 
banana for him. They went back and met Elvis and Elmer before going 
home. 
 



The elephant brothers and Chris walked into the sun, eating and 
searching for water and a nice place to sleep at the day’s end. That 
was how the journey went, they made friends along the way, and 
nobody got hurt. After eleven days, just before lunch, when they came 
over the top of a big hill they had been climbing all morning, they finally 
found the delta. 
 
“Wow, I have never seen a river that wide.” Chris had to squint to see 
the trees on the banks of the other side of the river. The huge river was 
flat and wide, so wide that in some spots you could not see the other 
side. Next to the river, the land was low and marshy with islands of 
trees sprinkled around.  
 
This was the delta and it was as far as the eye could see. Valleys near 
the mountains deep in the delta flourished with thick jungles of banana, 
papaya, mango, and other fruit Chris had never even seen before. 
 
Elvis and Elmer were silent; they were looking at everything, but not 
saying anything until Elmer asked Elvis, 
 
“Elvis, see that mud hole over there” 
 
“Where” 
 
“There”, as Elmer lifted his trunk and pointed at the delta. Elvis stood 
next to him, pointed his trunk in that direction, and found the mud hole. 
 
“Yup, that looks like the crocodile pit.” 
 
“I don’t see any lions.” 
 
“It is very hot; they are in some trees in the deep shade.” 
 
Elmer looked around taking it all in. Memories flashed and the more he 
thought, the more he remembered. 



 
“Let’s find the herd” Elmer was anxious to see his uncles and cousins 
to find out if any of his friends were around. Chris’s thirst was strong 
and he wanted to find a cool stream and jump in. 
 
“Do you guys smell any streams in the shade?” 
 
“Over there, then we are going to walk along the river and look for the 
herd.” 
 
“O. K. Elmer, I guess that is why we are here” Chris was ready to eat, 
but wanted to help the elephant brothers all the way home. 
 
They walked towards are very dark part of the jungle on a 
mountainside. The elephant brothers promised Chris that although he 
could not see any water it was there because they could smell it. Chris 
was very thirsty and so were the elephant brothers, it had been a long, 
hot trek across the mountains, but now they were there, at the 
birthplace of Elmer and Elvis. 
 
After the elephants knocked down a few trees they could see the 
stream, it smelled great. Mango trees grew bigger than Chris had seen 
before, with their branches hanging over the stream you can swim and 
eat, which Chris did both, a lot of both.  
 
He drank so much water and ate so many mangos that he got sick to 
his stomach and could not swim. Elmer and Elvis dragged him out and 
left him on the bank to dry. 
 
Some chimpanzees came out of the thick jungle, sat by Chris, and 
started talking to him. 
 
“Hey Mister, you gonna be alright?” 
 
“Yeah, I ate too much.” 



 
“You can’t eat and swim, it can make you sick.” 
 
“I guess so” 
 
“You are lucky you were not in the river, one time Chuck, my big 
brother, ate some bananas, and went swimming, he got sick.” 
 
Another Chimp chimed in, “Yeah, we chased him all the way to the 
mountains before we could get him out, he was lucky he did not 
drown.” 
 
Yet another chimp joined the conversation, “You brought the elder 
elephants home, they all try to get back here when they get real old, 
but you guys made it.” 
 
“All the elders come back here” 
 
“Sure, if they were born here, and a lot were.” 
 
“See you later Mister” 
 
“My name is Chris” 
 
“We know, but I like calling everyone mister” 
 
The chimpanzees waved goodbye and disappeared into the jungle. 
The elephant brothers and Chris went down to the river, it had a lot of 
different animals drinking from its banks, and Chris said hello to them 
all. They walked around the bend and there was a herd of elephants, 
they must be the elephant brother’s family. They walked up to them 
and a big, old bull waved at them. Elvis and Chris bugled with their 
trunks in delirious joy; it was their little brother Earnest. 
 



They walked to Earnest and touched trunks as if they were giving each 
other high fives. 
 
“Earnest, is this your family?” 
 
“Yup, I have forty-eight grandchildren and a few great-grandchildren. 
This is my wife Ellie.” Ellie waved her head and made her ears flop, 
which is how girl elephants say hello politely.  
 
“You want to go see the rest of the elders” 
 
Elvis and Elmer were surprised that any elephants older than Elmer 
still lived because they were very old. 
 
“You mean Mom and Dad are still alive?” 
 
“No Elmer, they passed on some time ago, so long ago I don’t 
remember, but they are at the passing grounds.” 
 
“How about Earl and Ed” 
 
“Passed on, I am the last brother you have on this delta; the rest went 
to the big delta, in the air.” 
 
The elephant brothers, now including Earnest walked to the passing 
grounds, huge white skeletons of hundreds of elephants covered the 
ground. 
 
Elmer looked down at Chris and said,  
“Someday we will pass on here, and then we will see the elders and 
eat grass until we can eat no more, and more grass will grow in its 
place while we sleep to wake up and do it again.” 
 
Chapter eleven 
 



This was to be their home and Chris understood the need to go there. 
He stayed for the evening and on the next morning started back to the 
garden, and now he knew the way. He woke two-hours before the 
sunrise and headed to the first waterhole on the way back home. Chris 
walked over the big hill and left the delta.  
 
The sun was up an hour or so and he found the stream to drink 
enough water to last until lunch, which might be a little late. He ate a 
few bananas by the stream, took a few for his morning trek, and 
headed to the next stream. He made great time because he walked 
faster than the elephant brothers who took a lot of breaks during the 
day to eat, it took a while to eat 700 pounds of grass, and tree leaves.  
 
When he came to the lunch stream he cooled off in the water to soak 
his feet, they were sore from all the walking he had done the last 
couple of weeks and now he was walking faster so his feet were bound 
to be hurting. Since Chris is a gorilla he did not worry too much, he 
was old and tough. 
 
He crawled out of the cool water and ate his mango and bananas. 
While he ate, Chris heard the familiar commotion of hyenas. They were 
way off in the distance and Chris began to travel again to stay away 
from the barking pack of hyena. 
 
Through the darkest areas of the mountains, he walked and the 
hyenas stayed off in the distance. When night came he kept walking, 
surely the hyenas would sleep at some point that night. After the moon 
began to set the barking stopped, but Chris kept going.  
 
He walked all night and a few hours after sunrise found a rushing 
stream. He jumped in and drank some water. Chris began walking 
down the middle of the stream because the hyena would not be able to 
track on the water. Chris knew his smell washed away and the cool 
water put out the fire-like burning on the bottom of his feet. 
 



That evening he could see King Albert’s lake and he was ready to rest. 
He walked down to the water’s edge and climbed up a big tree to 
sleep. He slept all night and woke to the sun high in the light blue sky. 
He came down from the limb he slept on and got a drink. 
 
Chris was alone now so he had to look out for danger, and jump in the 
lake at the same time. Somehow, he managed as he swam and 
played. While Chris enjoyed himself a hyena showed up, then two 
more. More and more hyena joined the pack sitting on the banks of the 
lake, with the big black one Troy hit in the face with the juicy mango 
growling as if he were the General giving commands.  
 
As the black hyena busied himself barking and growling angrily, King 
Albert the elder crocodile silently crawled behind him. The giant 
crocodile grabbed the hyena’s tail, dragged him in the water, and took 
him out very far to the middle of the lake. 
 
“Here little dog, command me you bully!” 
 
King Albert was angry that the hyenas dared bother Chris after the 
elders of jungle told them not to. Apparently, the hyena did not swim 
very well. Albert was surprised when the mean hyena cried. 
 
“I cannot swim that far, I am going to drown”  
 
Albert felt sorry for him and told him, “Go ahead, and climb on my back 
bad boy” 
 
The hyena crawled up on the crocodiles back, it was the size of a bed, 
and it was very roomy and comfortable. Albert swam up to Chris on his 
way to the bank. 
“Blackdog here is sorry he chased you, he is going to take his pack 
home and never bother you again. That’s right ain’t it bad boy” 
 
“Yes sir, I have learned my lesson and I am sorry.”  



 
When the hyena spoke, he looked defeated, as if he got a spanking. 
Chris followed them to shore and waved goodbye, he hoped not to see 
them again. He thanked King Albert and began the trek home, it had 
only been two days, and he was half-way to the garden and his cave in 
waterfall and all of his friends. 
 
He walked with the sun at his back in the mornings and in the deep, 
dark groves of mango and papaya on little creeks snaking their way to 
the bottom of the mountain. It was a relaxing time for him, he rarely 
saw anyone else and it gave him time to think, and he thought for 
days, mostly memories came to mind. 
 
When he walked into a mango grove, he recognized the place. The 
mango trees were huge and easy to climb to reach the big, juicy 
mangos in the treetops. He found this place with Troy and Angelina the 
time the tiger was crying all day and night.  
 
They were sitting around after the tag game one evening, and listened 
to the tiger. He must have been far off, but you could hear him, and he 
sounded so sad. 
 
“What is wrong with that tiger, he has been yelling all day” 
 
“I don’t know Angelina, Chris, and I listened to him this morning after 
breakfast bath.” 
 
Angelina looked concerned and said, “I hope he feels better tomorrow, 
he is bugging me” 
 
The next morning came and while brushing their teeth Angelina and 
Troy heard the tiger.  
Chris walked up and asked, “You want to go see what he is crying 
about?” 
 



They all agreed to go see the tiger and followed his crying and roaring. 
It did not seem like the tiger was far away, but the path was thick in 
places because it was not used very often. Sometimes it was faster to 
crawl from tree to tree, tree limbs crowed the neighbor trees, it was 
that thick.  
 
After most of the day, they found the grove and the tiger, stuck in a 
deep hole. A storm must have been blown down a big tree. The roots 
left a hole, a big hole. It was a long time ago because the tree had 
rotted away and only the trunk lay on the ground by then. 
 
They looked down the hole and at the bottom was a tiger. 
 
“Tiger, don’t cry, we came to get you out” Angelina tried to comfort the 
tiger; he had a rough night and day. 
 
They worked together and pushed the tree trunk into the hole and 
helping the tiger climb it out of the hole. 
 
“Thanks, I didn’t think I would ever get out.” The tiger went to the 
stream and lapped a gallon of water; of course, half of it was on his 
face. He waded in and laid down a minute, cooling his thirsty hide. 
 
“See you all later, I am going home” 
 
The tiger left and they gorged themselves on mangos, it was a shame 
it was so far from the garden, they would eat there more often. Since 
their moms knew, they were with Chris, and knew they were safe. 
When they did not come home that night, they would know they were 
camping.  
 
When the trio got home the next day, their parents lectured them on 
always coming home on time and they did from that day on. 
 



As Chris thought about the good old days, he kept walking and when 
night came, he drank from a stream and climbed a tree. He slept like a 
baby until sunrise, and then he started again for home. 
 
Chris rode the stream down the mountain and when he landed at the 
foot of the mountain, he could hear the games roaring laughter, it was 
off in the distance, but Chris knew he was home. He walked about an 
hour or so and found the stream that fed his waterfall at the garden. It 
was too swift and rocky to slide down so he walked next to it until he 
came to his cave. He crawled down to the ledge in front of the cave 
and walked inside. 
 
He looked around and then looked out the entrance to watch the 
games. He saw Angelina and Troy standing by the lake. Chris did a 
cannonball off the ledge into the lake below. Angelina and Troy jumped 
from being startled and saw it was Chris.  
 
He swam to them and said, “I missed you guys” 
 
“We missed you, where is Elvis and Elmer?” Troy looked around, but 
saw no elephant brothers. 
 
Chris smiled and said, “They stayed with their bother and cousins, it is 
a family tradition.” 
 
All three of them jumped in the lake and swam around talking about 
Chris’s adventure. How Elvis and Elmer found his brother and his 
family, and the place where all the elephants cross over to a place full 
of food and leave their bones behind. 
 
“That is strange, why do they leave their bones?” 
 
Chris smiled and shook his head, “I don’t know Troy, but there were 
bones for miles, it’s an elephant tradition.” 
 



He told them about the delta and the big river so wide you could barely 
see the other side. He talked about King Albert and all the other 
animals helping them on their way, knowing all about their journey, 
about the hyena’s and the black dog in particular. He told them about 
Momma Cobra, about getting sick in the water from swimming after he 
ate too much and darn near drowned. They talked until it was dark, 
then he told them about how he never wanted to travel from the garden 
and his friends again, he would stay, and it was home. 
 
 
 



 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


