A boa constrictor lived in the Kapok
tree. He slichered down its trunk to where

the man was sleeping. He looked at the

gash the ax had made in the tree. Then
the huge snake slid very close to the man
and hissed in his ear: “Senhor, this ree isa
tree of miracles. It is my home, where
generations of my ancestors have lived.

Do not chop it down.”

A bee buzzed in the sleeping man’s ear:
“Senhor, my hive is in this Kapok tree, and
[ fly from tree to tree and flower to flower
collecting pollen In this way I pollinare
the mrees and flowers throughout the rain
forest. You see, all living things depend
on one another,”




