
Deep in the Amazon rainforest 

As Caelan wandered deeper into the humid rainforest, he 

experienced wondrous sights… 

Under his feet, dead leaves and exposed gnarled roots smothered 

the floor. Vivid green vines dangled like ornaments suspended from 

the soldier-like trees. A couple of stems away from the vines, a 

blood red Venus fly trap was ready to snap on its prey.  

Hidden in the dappled light and shadows of the understory, was a 

jaguar. Its arched, muscular back was covered in black rosettes 

amongst his yellowish brown fur. Stealthily, he stalked his unlucky 

prey. He gave it a guttural snarl. 

Lurking in the snaked river Amazon, a swarm of 

vicious piranhas ravenously darted about in the 

rapid river. In their mouths’, were razor sharp, 

serrated teeth, which were stained red with 

blood.  

A couple of trees above the river, swinging from 

tree to tree, was a tree porcupine. The porcupine, 

whose spikes were as sharp as knives, scampered 

over to the other porcupines. Together they 

squealed a high pitch tune. 

High above the emergent, whose trunks are 60 

metres in height, was a macaw. The macaw, whose feathers gleamed 

red, flew to the rest of his flock. As the macaws flew over fragrant 

flowers on trees full of pungent sap, they streaked the sky red. 

Whist they flew, they tweeted a melodious tune which was as sweet 

as a toffee. 
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