While his mum and the rest of the herd walked on, cating and drinking - The jungle was like nothing he'd ever seen before — fll of colour, dazzling light

and talking of course (I forgot to say that they talked, a lot) ~ Ernest slipped ‘and mysterious dark shadows. Ernest was fascinated. So this s the jungle. Exciting

silently into the jungle. “Now for a bit of fun,” he said quictly. but, just a lle bit fihuning.







Eventually he came across @ gorilla, cheswing on a stick
of bamboo. O, thank goodess, Emest chought, it
ook like e oo his way around,

Exeu

id Ermest, “ean you help me? P'im lost
and I need to find my way back to my mum.

No,” said the gorilla, “go away. Can't you see I'm busy?”
He shoved the bamboo back into his mouth

and carried on chewing noisly



