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Lucky And The Lost Lizard
The sun was high in the sky, shining down over the African jungle. Under a big, strong tree in the deep green jungle, Lucky the lion cub was practicing his adventure skills.
"Roar!" cried Lucky. He swatted the air with his paw.
"Pow!" he yelped. He stood on his tippy toes and spun in a circle as fast as he could.
"Bam!" he shouted. He snapped his lion teeth around a hanging vine and swung through the air.
"Heeeeya!" he barked. He jumped so high he could touch the tree tops. He was about to practice his jumps once more when he heard a loud growl rumbling through the forest. "LUCKYYYYYYYYYYYYYY!"
The growl was so loud that the trees around Lucky began to shake. But Lucky was not afraid. He knew that growl anywhere. It was his mother.
Sure enough, a big, beautiful mother lion burst through the trees. She was running at full speed, her shiny coat gleaming in the sunlight. She was headed straight for Lucky, and she did not look very happy.
"LUCKYYYYYYYYYYYYY!"
The mother lion skidded to a stop right in front of her cub. She looked him straight in the eyes. Then, she roared so loud that Lucky went flying through the air and landed right on his tail! 
"Ouch!" cried Lucky, rubbing his bottom. "What is it, Mom?"
"Lucky," she said, "Where have you been?!"
"Right here, mom," Lucky replied. "I have been practicing my adventure skills."
"ADVENTURE SKILLS?!" Mom roared again. "What does a young lion cub like you need with adventure skills? You are supposed to be babysitting your younger brothers and sisters while I get us some lunch!"
"I know, Mom," Lucky said quietly, "but I don't want to be a babysitter. I want to be the most famous adventurer there ever was!" Lucky's mom tossed her golden mane and laughed. 
"Don't be silly, Lucky," she chuckled. "Lion cubs as small as you can never become adventurers. Now get back home and stay with your siblings." With that, she sprang onto her back legs and roared a mighty roar that shook the sky. Then, she leapt over Lucky and disappeared into the jungle.
Lucky stomped his paw.
"I'll show her!" he said. "I'm going to be the greatest, bravest adventurer this jungle has ever seen! Just wait!" And he began practice his adventure skills again. But just as he was beginning his spins, Lucky heard something. 
"Help!" a small voice cried.
Lucky stopped and sniffed the air. What was that? Had he imagined the voice? He shrugged and continued to practice his spins.
"HELP!" 
Lucky stopped dead in his tracks. He was sure he'd heard it that time. Someone was crying for help. He stood as tall as he could and peered across the jungle for the voice.
"Down here!"
Lucky glanced down at his feet, but he saw nothing- only a big, green leaf.
"Beneath the leaf!"
Lucky yelped. He grabbed the leaf between his teeth and pulled. Then he saw it- the leaf had been covering a deep, dark crack in the ground.
And at the bottom of the crack was a tiny blue lizard.
"Oh, thank goodness!" the lizard cried. "I thought no one would ever find me! I fell in here ages ago and I can't seem to get out. I don't know what to do!"
"Don't worry, lizard!" said Lucky. "I'll help you get out!"
"You?" said the lizard. “But you are just a small lion cub. What could you possibly do to help me?" A wide grin spread across Lucky's face.
"Roar!" he cried. "I am not just a small lion cub. I am Lucky, the greatest adventurer in the jungle! I will save you, lizard." And he jumped onto his tippy toes and spun around very fast. Then he lowered his tail down into the hole.
"Here you are," he said. "Grab onto my tail and I shall pull you up!" The lizard climbed onto Lucky's tail. Slowly, carefully, Lucky pulled him out of the hole.
"Oh, thank you!" cried the lizard. "You are very helpful. But now what will I do? I've been in that hole so long, I don't remember how to get home. I'm lost, and I'll never see my family again!" The lizard began to cry.
"Don't worry, lizard!" said Lucky. "Where do you live?"
"Over the water, up the hill, and under a very nice stone," sniffed the lizard. "But there are so many stones in this jungle- I'll be lost forever!"
"Roar!" said Lucky. "I am Lucky, the greatest adventurer in the jungle! Hop on my back, lizard, and I will get you home!" And the lizard hopped up onto Lucky's back, and they began to adventure through the jungle.
They had been running for some time when they came to a large stream. 
"Is this the water by your home, lizard?" asked Lucky.
"Oh yes!" the lizard replied. "But it is too deep and wide to swim across. We'll never make it!"
"Roar!" cried Lucky. "Yes, we will!" He jumped high into the air, did two somersaults over the water, and landed safely on the other side.
Then, he continued to run through the jungle.
After a few miles, they arrived at the bottom of a huge hill. The hill was extremely high and guarded by evil stinging ants.
"Is this the hill by your home, lizard?" asked Lucky.
"Oh yes!" the lizard answered. "But it is too high, and the ants will hurt us. We'll never make it!"
"Roar!" yelped Lucky. "Yes, we will!" He snapped his teeth around a hanging vine and swung through the air. They landed on the top of the hill, surrounded by evil ants! Lucky growled. He ran down the hill, swatting his paws to keep the ants away. Finally, they arrived at the bottom, safe and sound. The lizard and the lion continued to journey through the jungle until they came to a large pile of rocks. Lucky stopped and glanced around.
"Is this where your home is, lizard?" he asked.
"Oh yes!" the lizard nodded. "But there are too many rocks. We'll never find which one it is!"
"Roar!" cried Lucky. "Yes, we will!" He sniffed at the lizard, then raised his nose up into the jungle air. Then, he walked over to a nearby rock and knocked.
A mother lizard came to the door. Her eyes lit up with joy.
"Leon? Is that you?" she cried. The lost lizard scampered off Lucky's back and ran into his mother's arms. 
"Yes, mother, it's me! Lucky the lion saved me! He brought me home!"
Just then, a deep, loud growl came from somewhere in the heart of the jungle. The trees began to tremble and the ground began to shake.
"LUCKYYYYYYYYYYYYYY!"
Lucky's mother burst through the trees and pranced to her cub's side.  "Lucky!" she yelled. "How many times do I have to tell you to go home and stay with your siblings? You are a tiny lion cub, not a brave adventurer!"
The mother lizard smiled up at Lucky.
"Actually, I'm not so sure," she said. "This little cub travelled across the entire jungle and brought my lost baby home. That makes him the bravest, greatest adventurer this jungle has ever seen!"
Lucky's mother's jaw dropped. She looked at the lizard. She looked at Lucky. Then she smiled.
"You have proven me wrong. You really are a great adventurer! But a tiny cub like you, traveling across the entire jungle? How did you do it?" she asked.
"Roar!" Lucky cried. He stood tall, puffed up his chest and said;
"Because I am Lucky!"



Lucky and Pec the parrot’s great adventure!
The next day, Lucky was feeling especially brave. After all he saved a little lizard from the dangers of the jungle and brought him safely home.
His mother was so proud of him that she didn't even punish him for not babysitting his brothers and sisters! She even gave him the best part of their meal for dinner. And he had permission to spend 2 hours in the jungle this very morning.
But he had to stay close to home and come back in time to babysit his younger brother and sisters. "There is much adventuring to be done in just 2 hours!" he said to himself, as walked under the shady green canopy, following a path into the jungle.
"But I am the bravest, greatest adventurer in the jungle. Watch out jungle! Here I come! Roooaaaar! “Suddenly he saw the tall grass to his right sway, but there wasn't any wind. The grass rustled as if someone was moving around. Lucky crouched down in his stalking pose that he had practiced as part of his adventure skills.
He crept forward, his golden-green eyes wide and fixed on the swaying grass. Slowly, oh so slowly he moved closer and closer. He was right in front of the tall green grass, and heard the rustling again. "ROOOOOAAAARRR!" He burst through the grass with his very best roar and his very best pounce. "AAAAACCCCCCKKKKKK" screeched a large shiny grey parrot. "What is wrong with you?! It is extremely rude to just bust into a parrot's home without knocking! I swear, kids these days just don't have any manners!"
The parrot shrieked right into Lucky's ear. "Owwww. Stop it! I am a brave adventurer and I am saving you!" Lucky snapped back, "It's also rude to yell in the ear of the lion saving your life" The parrot's head feathers stood up on the back of his head like he had a mohawk, and he glared at Lucky from piercing yellow eyes.
"Lions are known to eat birds like me. I am not going to let my glorious self, become your breakfast. I am a mighty warrior and if you eat me, I will give you a very upset belly. I promise". Lucky laughed a barky lion laugh, "I do not eat birds.
My mother is a great hunter and brings home only the biggest and fattest of animals for us to eat. Besides, I will be a great adventurer, the greatest and bravest in the jungle". Pec's shimmering grey head feathers slowly lowered. He shook his head, stuck his beak under his wing and looked at Lucky from the corner of his yellowish eye. "A brave adventurer, hmm? You look more like a little lion cub getting into mischief" he said as he brought his head from under his wing. 
“My name is Pec. What is yours?" he asked. "My name is Lucky and I don't get into mischief. Just yesterday I saved a lizard from a deep, scary crack in the ground. He could have died. I even took him home and it was a long ways away" Lucky said as proudly as he could after being squawked at by a big feathery bird.
Pec's eyes twinkled at him and he opened his sharply hooked beak letting out a squeaky laugh. "I believe you, young Lucky. And, since you are so good at helping others, could you can help me get back to my tree. It is not very far away. I sprained my wing flying through the trees and don't want to hurt it more by flying.
And I really don't want to hop all the way home. “Lucky didn't hesitate, for this was another adventure, and it would take a brave lion to let this huge grey parrot up on his back. “Of course I will, but I have to be home in 2 hours to watch my brothers and sisters. I promised my mom. "He crouched down so Pec could hop up on his back. As Pec climbed up, Lucky couldn't help but let out a little yelp. 
"Hey! Watch the claws" he squeaked, "I'm a lion, not an alligator!” "I am so sorry, Lucky, I was just getting settled. I will have to hang on, you know. Is this better?" Pec relaxed his long sharp claws but still kept his grip. "That's okay" Lucky replied, "Now which way are we going?”
Pec swiveled his head around as only birds can do, shook his feathers and said, "Head for the big tree with the shiny green leaves shaped like hearts. It has lots of fluffy white flowers." Lucky looked back over his shoulder, "Which big tree with the heart-shaped leaves? They all have leaves like that. And I don't see one with white flowers" "Quite right" Pec chuckled, "I forget that not everyone has eyesight like us birds.
Just follow this path and you will soon see the one I mean." They set off along the faint path through the jungle. Lucky moved as smoothly as he could so he wouldn't get stabbed with Pec's sharp claws again. As they paced along in the dappled sunlight, they talked about minor things, the way you do when you first meet someone. Pec learned that Lucky was the oldest cub in his pride, and lived back along the path where it ended at his home.
Lucky learned that Pec liked the berries that grew on the bushes that lined their path and that he was 45 years old. "I am an African Grey Parrot and we live to a very old age. We are the smartest and most beautiful of birds." Pec said, as he preened his glistening silvery feathers. "In fact, I was just returning to my home after visiting family that live deeper in the jungle when a gust of wind twisted me around. That is how I sprained my wing. I am a master flyer but even I get caught by surprise sometimes.
"Lucky couldn't believe his good fortune. His was with someone who surely had been all over the world. "Have you flown far? What have you seen? I bet you've had some great fun, flying all over." He said excitedly. "Did you have to fight bandits? Have you seen the great cities that humans live in?" Pec laughed his scratchy parrot laugh,
"So many questions, which one do I answer first? Yes I have flown far, but never farther than the edge of the jungle. All African Grey parrots stay close to the jungle. But, the jungle is so huge that I have seen so many wonderful things. I've seen hippos playing in the water, monkey families that live in the trees and even humans hunting on the other side of the jungle. It is fun flying around but I haven't had to fight bandits nor have I seen the human cities.
"They continued to talk about the things Pec has seen as Lucky walked down the path, his tail twitching and his eyes shining with excitement. As they came around the corner, Lucky stopped. He couldn't believe what he was seeing. Just in front of the giant tree Pec said was his home, lay the biggest snake he had ever seen. It was wrapped around the huge trunk twice!
The coils were bigger than Lucky's body and the snake was staring straight at them with black eyes, its tongue shooting in and out of its mouth. "Oh no. It's Samson." Pec said under his breath to Lucky, "he's a cranky snake who likes to be a bully and scare anyone who meets him." Lucky stared at Samson's body, he couldn't look away from the sleek, scaled coils rippling as the snake squeezed the tree.
"Can he eat a little lion cub?" He whispered back. Pec quietly rubbed his beak on the back of Lucky's head, "Do not worry, young Lucky, he could but you are now my friend and I will make sure he doesn't hurt you. Adventurers need to stick together, you know." Pec then met Samson's dark glittering eyes,
"Hello Samson, did you come to welcome me home?" Samson nodded his broad v-shaped head up and down (snakes can't laugh, so they nod their heads when they think something's funny), "You know I greatly missssss you whenever you are gone, Pec. Now tell me who thisss pleassssingly plump lion cub issss, he looksss quite tassssty!" 
Samson hissed, as his body slowly began to loosen from the tree. "No, no! I am not tasty or plump! I am stringy and have a horrible cold that will make me taste awful. You would get sick if you ate me" Lucky cried as he tried to cough like he had a sore throat. "That's right" Pec chimed in, "I have been telling him that he should see the doctor as soon as he gets home.
As a matter of fact, I am going with him as soon as I pick up a few things from my house. So, you can visit me tomorrow, Samson." As his body uncoiled from the enormous tree, he slithered closer to the two friends. "But you know I never let anyone leave without paying a priccce, Pec. If you won't let me have the cub as my mid-morning sssssnack, he will have to ansssswer a riddle.
"Samson raised his head to look into Lucky's hesitant eyes, having come close enough to touch his forked tongue to Lucky's nose. Lucky shuddered as he felt the flicker on his sensitive snout and Pec said from atop Lucky's back, "Let me answer the riddle, Samson. You know I always love a good riddle.
"Lucky shook his head, "No, Pec, I can do it. Go ahead Samson, give me your riddle." Samson nodded in laughter as he flicked Lucky one more time. He coiled his body upon himself, making him as tall as Pec sitting on Lucky's back. "All right, cub who thinkssss he’s sssssmarter than me. But be warned, my riddlesssss are very hard and if you ansssswer it wrong, I get to eat you.
"Lucky swallowed, reminding himself that he was a brave adventurer, and adventures are sometimes scary. He looked right at Samson and replied bravely, "I understand, give me the riddle." Samson slowly tasted the air with his tongue as he started thinking. "Okay, here'ssss one you will never get.
Thissss has been around for millions of yearssss, as long as the Earth hassss exissssted. But it issss only one month old, what isssss it?" Lucky paced back and forth, Pec swaying on his back, as he pondered the riddle. "It's been around millions of years, but only a month old? Maybe the sea, but the sea is older than a month. The jungle, but the jungle had to grow so it couldn't be as old as the Earth.
Hmmmm. What is it?" Pec made a nervous squawking noise, making Lucky look over his shoulder at him in surprise. A shaft of sunlight hit the parrots grey feathers, making them shine as bright as a full moon. "That's it!" Lucky shouted and spun around. Pec shrieked as he almost fell off Lucky's back. Lucky paced back to Samson, he was grinning from ear to ear.
"I know the answer! It's been around for more than a million years and is no more than a month old - the moon!" Samson hissed in disappointment. He dropped his head and began to slide into the thick undergrowth of the jungle. "You may have got thissss one right, but if I meet you again I will make ssssure to have a riddle that you could never ansssswer!!!
"After a couple of minutes, his tail finally whisked out of sight and the two friends were alone again.” Well, young Lucas, you surprised me. Samson is known for his riddles and few animals can solve them. As I am smarter than most, I have solved every riddle he's given me. But I really thought this one was hard."
Pec opened his beak in a parrot grin, showing his pink tongue while his yellow eyes shone with glee. "I may not be a smart bird like you, Pec, but I am not a dumb lion, either" Luke replied as he lowered himself to the ground so Pec could jump off his back. "Besides, you helped me solve it." "Me?" Pec asked, "How, I didn't say a word."
"You didn't have to, when the sun hit your feathers you became all bright like the moon. You said you are a glorious bird and you are right!" Lucky and Pec both laughed as Pec hopped to the lowest branch on his tree. "I suppose it is time to say goodbye, Lucky. You said you needed to be home to babysit. Thank you for giving me a ride home, I am glad you pounced through that bush.
Now I have a new friend." Suddenly, a distant roaring that they had been hearing got closer Lucky realized he knew that roar.
"LUUUUUUUUCKEEEEEEEEEEYYYYYYYYY!!!!!!!"
"Uh oh, that's my mom looking for me. And she sounds very mad!" Lucky spun around, saying over his shoulder, "I'm glad you're my friend, too. Let's meet tomorrow morning here at your tree. Maybe we can have another adventure!" "If you're not grounded, we will.
We are both brave adventurers and we will always stick together!" Pec watched as Lucky vanished around the corner, and looked up at his nest high in great tree. "Now, how will I manage to get all the way up there?"



Monkeys, monsters and mischievous!
A few days later, Lucky was slowly walking through the jungle. He was glad he was under the shade of the giant big-leafed trees because it was a hot humid day.
The kind of day when it was bound to rain. He wished his friend Pec could walk with him, but Pec had to clean his nest as he had family coming to visit. "Oh well" Lucky sighed, "I can still practice my adventure skills".
But practicing didn't seem quite as much fun since he's had real adventures. As he walked he heard a whooshing sound above him. He crouched down as he stared up into the green canopy, his eyes widening.
There above him, hanging from a branch by one arm, was a funny-faced monkey with bright brown eyes. "Hey you!" the monkey cried, "Are you a nice lion cub or are you a hungry lion cub?". Lucky stared at the monkey and slowly said, "Weeeeelllll, I'm not hungry and my mom says I'm nice but a handful. “Why?”
The monkey scampered quickly down the tree, dropping right in front of Lucky. "My name is Ma'ku and I lost my twin sister, Ma'ka. Can you help me find her?”
Lucky grinned in delight, "Of course I can, I am a great, brave adventurer. I've saved a lizard from a big, scary crack and kept a HUGE snake from eating me. My name's Lucky" He spun around in excitement stopping by Ma'ku. "Where do we start looking?" 
Ma'ku's brown eyes filled with tears as he answered, "I don't know. We were swinging on the vines, having fun, and she was right behind me. Then the next time I looked, she was GOOOONNNNNE!" he start to cry. "Don't cry" Lucky said as he softly padded Ma'ku on the shoulder with his big paw, "You aren't alone, I'll help you find her.
When I lose something, my mom tells me to go to the last place I saw it. So, where was the last place you saw Ma'ka?" “Back there, by the tree that's all mossy", Ma'ku pointed behind him as he sniffed. They turned and started walking toward the mossy tree. It wasn't very far and in no time at all they reached the tree. "Okay" said Lucky, "Now if you were your sister, where would you go?". He looked at the little monkey as Ma'ku's face got all squishy from thinking. "I know!" he excitedly said, "Over there in that sunny spot with all the flowers. She loves flowers."
Ma'ku bounded toward the grassy meadow, with Lucky right beside him. They reached the meadow, their heads turning from side to side as they looked for Ma'ka. "There she is!" Ma'ku yelled in relief as he saw his sister. She was sleeping on a bed of bright yellow flowers. Her eyes opened slowly as Ma'ku and Lucky raced to her side.
"Ma'ka I was sooooo worried. Mama said we had to stay together. You are gonna be in sooo much trouble when I tell her what you did!" Ma'ka yawned and stuck her pink tongue out at her brother, "I told you I wanted to look at flowers. You never listen and mama's gonna be more mad at you!"
She suddenly saw Lucky and shrieked, jumping on her brother in fright, "RUN, RUN HE'S A LION!". "Get OFF, 'Ka! Stop choking me, I can't breathe. And I know he's a lion. His name's Lucky". He managed to unclench her arms from around his neck. Ma'ka goggled at him in disbelief, "Y-y-you KNOW he's a lion?", she stuttered, "D-d-d-d-don't lions eat monkeys?".
Lucky tried to smile as nicely as he could, "Don't worry, I'm not hungry and I don't eat monkeys anyway". Ma'ka looked from Lucky to her brother, who shrugged his shoulders and grinned, "I know, but he helped me find you and now we're friends, right Lucky?”
"Sure, a brave adventurer can never have too many friends. Do you want to play tag?” The two monkeys squealed with joy, jumping up and down clapping their hands. "Oh yes, yes! We love to play tag!
You're it!" they yelled together scampering off through the flowers. Lucky roared in glee as he chased after them.
For the next hour the new friends raced back and forth across the meadow. They pounced and they jumped, laughing as they tagged each other. Finally, they had to take a break. All three drank from the small creek on the edge of the meadow, then laid down in the shade. "That was so much fun." Lucky panted, "I can't wait for you to meet my friend Pec.
He's a parrot and flies all over." Both monkeys turned toward Lucky, "You have a parrot friend? I've never met a parrot before. I heard that they talk all the time and are snotty." Ma'ku said. "Ku you know what mama says" Ma'ka lightly pinched him, "don't listen to gossip.
Besides, we just played tag with a LION." she giggled. "Pec does talk a lot, but he's really funny and smart. You'll see if you meet him." Before Ma'ku could answer Lucky, Ma'ka hopped to her feet saying "We should show Lucky the pond. There's a big tree with vines and you can swing on them over the water.
We like to go on hot days and jump from the vines into the water. Let's go!" Lucky was excited until he remembered his promise to his mom. "I'm supposed to watch my little brother and sisters in the afternoon so my mom can hunt. I don't think I have enough time to go to the pond with you."
He sat back down, sad and mad that he would have to give up the fun of vine swinging for babysitting. "It's just not fair" he grumbled. "C'mon Lucky, you might be a little late but think how great it will be to swim in a cool pond. C'mon, c'mon!"
Ma'ku urged Lucky, pulling on his leg to get him moving. "Yeah!" Lucky climbed to his feet, "show me the way and I bet I can swing higher than either of you!" The three friends ran giggling across the meadow, bumping into each other as they went.
They slowed to a walk as they entered the leafy jungle and talked about their families, their friends and school. After several minutes went by, the twins started to look around worriedly. "What is it guys, don't tell me your lost." Lucky joked as they halted. "Weelllll" Ma'ku said slowly, "I think we missed a turn, I don't remember any of these trees the last time we went to the pond.
Do you 'Ka?" Ma'ka shook her head, her brown eyes growing big with worry. She grabbed her brother’s hand as they heard a growl just beyond some big yellowy bushes. "Sssshhhh" Lucky hissed as he crouched down. He nodded for the twins to stay there as he crawled forward.
"No Lucky" Ma'ka whispered, "what if it's a big hairy monster? And he wants to eat us all up?" "It’s okay 'Ka" Ma'ku whispered back, "Lucky is a brave lion adventurer, he will keep us safe." They huddled together, holding their breath and watching with big eyes as Lucky got closer to the growling noise.
Closer and closer, slowly so he didn't make any noise. Lucky was at the bush, he part the thorny branches carefully. The two little monkeys shook with fear as they watched their friend. Lucky peered through the hole he made and… 
"RRRRROOOOOOAAAAAARRRRR"
He let out a horrible roar as he jumped so high, he actually turned around in midair and began running before he even landed. "Run monkeys! Run! It's a hairy monster." The twins shrieked and leapt high into the closest tree, swinging from branch to branch to get as high as they could.
Lucky ran so fast and was so scared he didn't see the tree trunk until he crashed right into it, knocking him right on his back. "No, stop, please" Lucky heard the monster say behind him. "I'm not a monster, really I'm not. I'm an anteater and I have a splinter in my paw. Please help me, it really hurts."
Lucky shook his head, got to his feet and slowly turned around. He wasn't ready to trust that the thing he saw wasn't a monster. He could hear the little monkeys high in the tree, chattering in fright. As Lucky looked, a long hairy nose poked out of the bush. The monster's head followed and soon Lucky could see his whole body. He had never seen anything like this in his life.
The creature was covered in a thick brown fur with black stripes. “What are YOU?" he gasped and backed away. "Stop, please. I won't hurt you, I promise. I'm an anteater, coz I eat ants ya, know. Sometimes termites, but mostly ants.
I was digging for some tasty ants in an old log and got a huge splinter in my foot. Can you help me, please?" The anteater looked at Lucky with tears in his eyes, holding out a paw. And sure enough, there was a big, nasty splinter sticking out. "I can try, but I think my friends could do it better."
Lucky looked up into the tree and yelled "Hey guys, come down! It wasn't a monster after all. He's something called an anteater, he eats ants! C'mon, he needs help!" Lucky could hear the twins slowly climb down but just as soon as they could see the anteater, they stopped. "Oh no Lucky. No, no, no!" cried Ma'ku "he looks like a monster and I bet he's lying just so he can eat some tasty little monkeys!"
Ma'ka nodded in agreement, clinging to her branch. Lucky turned to the anteater and asked "What's your name? Do you have a mom and dad?" The anteater replied, teary eyed; "My name is Anton and I do have a mom and dad. I wish they were here right now. They would help me."
Anton began to cry, making a strange whistling sound out of his extra-long nose. "Look, monkeys, he has a name. Anton. And he has parents. He is definitely not a monster, I promise. Come down, NOW!" Lucky finished with a roar, and both came flying out of the tree. "Okay" said Ma'ku as he crouched behind Lucky, his tail waving nervously "What do you want me to do Lucky?" "Lift your paw again Anton.
See the splinter? Ok, can you grab it, Ma'ku and yank it out?" Ma'ku swallowed in fear, but knew that Lucky wouldn't let the anteater get him. He reached out his hand and grabbed onto the end of the splinter. Anton moaned but stayed very still. With a deep breath, Ma'ku quickly pulled the splinter right out! "Oh, thank you, thank you little monkey!
I thought I'd never be able to walk again!" Anton danced around in joy, a hooting laughing sound coming from his nose. He stopped and looked at the three friends, "I have to rush home, coz I'm late, but if I see you again will you play with me? I'm really not a monster, I just look different."
Lucky was ashamed that he thought such a nice anteater was a monster, and a little foolish, too. "Of course we'll play with you, we meet in the meadow just over there." He looked at the monkeys, who smiled sheepishly at Anton. "We're sorry we thought you were a monster just coz you look different. We would like to play with you." Anton smiled at them and as he turned to go said, "I'll see you tomorrow, friends. GGGRRRRR!"
He laughed as he walked in his funny anteater way back through the bush. The three friends looked at each other and burst into laughter. "D-dd--did you see how your face when you jumped" Ma'ku giggled and rolled on the ground. Lucky, laughing just as hard, "N-nn-no I can't see my own face!!!!).
Ma'ka jumped on her brother and all three tumbled about as they laughed. Finally, they quieted and knew they had to say goodbye for the day. "We'll meet you in the meadow tomorrow morning" the twins yelled to Lucky as they swung up into the trees. "And bring Pec. After meeting an anteater, meeting a great big parrot will be nothing!"
"And maybe we can go swimming then" Lucky shouted back. He waved to his friends then turned and ran back toward the path. He ran so fast to make it home in time, he was out of breath when he finally reached his house. His mother was outside playing with his siblings.
"What's got you in such a hurry, Lucky? I told you I wasn't going hunting this afternoon and that your auntie was going today". Lucky, just stared and shook his head. "Did you have a great adventure today? His mom asked, little cubs climbing all over her. 
"Yeah, I did mom. I found a lost monkey, played tag, almost got lost and met a monster." "A monster?" his mom smiled at him "A real monster, hmm?" "Well, we thought it was, but he turned out to be a really nice anteater who had a splinter in his foot."
"And what did you learn from that Lucky?" Lucky thought about everything he had done that day, all the fun and scary parts. "I learned not to be scared of someone just because they look different. They could turn out to be really good friends."
He went and laid down by his mom, letting the cubs climb on him too.
"That's a great lesson, Lucky. Don't ever forget it." His mom quietly smiled as Lucky started to snore. "You are the bravest and greatest adventurer in the whole jungle. My lucky lion cub."
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