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This book is dedicated to all the children of the world
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Makya was wandering along the Grand Canyon. He could see the little path that went down into the canyon. But the adults had forbidden him to go all the way down because it would take him more than a whole day to reach it. It saddened him very much.


All of a sudden, he had a wonderful idea. He would try to contact an eagle and ask it to carry him there. He knew that the old medicine man of the tribe communicated with eagles. But he had not yet taught Makya how to do it, even though his name meant “the eagle hunter.” He wondered how he could manage it. Should he learn to whistle in a particular way or imitate the cry of the eagle to attract its attention? And if he did it wrong, what would happen? The eagle could swoop down on him and take him in its aerie if the message was wrong. He did not want that. Indeed, what attracted him for the moment was the bottom of the canyon.
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