Tribal Troubles!

He walked slowly through the rainforest.  The understorey was lit with a greenish glow and the air was still, hot and humid.  Monkeys called loudly from the giant trees, huge spiders scuttled across the path and insects as big as dinner plates buzzed around his ears.   Creeper streamers hung between the trees and brightly coloured flowers dotted the greenery like party decorations.

At the water’s edge, he bent down and plunged his hands into the muddy water .  The water hurried past on its way to join the world’ biggest river – the Amazon.
Suddenly he heard a noise coming from the distant river bank...
He slowly and steadily walked over to a huge bush and out jumped a Yanomami tribesman - he was covered from head to toe in bright body paint in yellow and red designs. Suddenly he felt a long spear lightly pricking him right in the middle of his back.  His blood ran cold with fear.  He looked round slowly and came face to face with a the man holding a spear.  This man was also covered from head to toe in body paint but the designs were in green and orange.  The strange man stared at him and then looked over at the first tribesman.  The two men were obviously from different tribes.  They stared at one another without blinking.  

Slowly the first man started to walk towards the man with the spear...... 

Suddenly the men ran at each other and fought viciously.  They kicked, punched and bit with such ferocity that even the bravest of animals hid behind the trees. He started walking slowly away but the tribal men started running right at him. He turned round and started sprinting as fast as he could for his life. Suddenly he ran into a tree and left his body imprinted on it. He ran on, slightly dizzy, but he managed to keep going. He felt a slimy feeling on his head then realized it was a snake! The snake hissed. It was a brownie, greeny colour. Then he squealed as the snake bit his foot. He limped on then felt hands on his back as he fell to the ground from the pain from the snake bite. Then he knew no more.

To Be Continued...
When the man looked up he saw five tall tribes men looking down at him, with long silver shining spears. He slowly sat up shaking with fear. The tribes men quickly but gently moved back and ran away, screaming words that he could not understand. Suddenly there was a rustle in the bushes and a small, delicate boy from the tribes people appeared. Then the little boy started to hit the man with a sharp chunky stick. The man stood up and tried to speak to the little boy, but when the man spoke it seemed to make him angrier.  
