






I  dedicate this book to all curious children, big and small, who believe that good stories are always worth it. 

May the magic of Saci-Pererê inspire your games, adventures and dreams. Keep your curiosity alive, as it transforms the world into a place full of charm and possibilities. 
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Luciana De Lamare is the co-founder and president of the Aupaba Institute, a specialist in regenerative tourism with a cultural focus, speaker, journalist and writer, with a 20-year career in the tourism sector. With a degree in Hotel Administration, a post-graduate degree in Marketing and a Master's degree in Tourism, Luciana had the opportunity to study and work in France and Portugal, where she gained valuable experience in good tourism practices from the very beginning of her career. 
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Once upon a time, in a land far, far away, there was
a special boy named Saci-Pereré. He had skin as dark
as chocolate, eyes that sparkled like stars, and a
mischievous smile that charmed everyone. Saci was
the son of Moara, a beautiful indigenous woman, and
Kizua, an African man from Angola with a heart full of
love and courage.
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Saci'Pereré lived many adventures. He traveled all
over Brazil, always free as the wind, playing and
causing mischief. Wherever he went, a sharp whistle
and fierce winds announced his arrival. In his travels,
it 1s said that he finally found his parents in a distant
quilombo, where they lived happily and freely.
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One day, while playing in the forest, Saci was
mistaken for an enslaved person by a cruel overseer
and was captured. Because he was strong and
robust, they tied him by the legs to prevent
him from escaping. That night, his grandmother
Matinta appeared in the slave quarters and cast a
spell to free Saci. She explained that to be free
again, he would need to escape, and to avoid raising
suspicion that she had freed him, he would have to
live with only one leg from then on.
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Kzua, Saci's father, was an enslaved man who worked
hard but always found time to gather seeds in the forest. It
was there, among the trees and birds, that he met Moara.
They fell deeply in love, and from this love, Saci was born—a
lively boy who loved to play in the forest.





OEBPS/index-12_1.png
After some time, his mother Moara also had to flee to
find Kizua. Saci was then raised by his maternal
grandmother, a wise and respected elder named Matinta
Perera. Matinta had a magical secret: at night, she
transformed into a beautiful black bird that flew over the
forest. Matinta taught Saci to use the wind to play and
protect himself. She showed him that he could do amazing
things, like whistle so loudly that the winds obeyed him.
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But their love was forbidden. So, Saci was kept a secret
throughout his childhood. He lived happily with his parents
until one day, when Saci was only seven years old, his father
Kizua had to flee to a quilombo, a place where enslaved
people sought refuge to be free. Saci never saw his father
again, but he remembered the lessons Kizua had taught him.
He learned capoeira, the dance that is also a fight, and how to
calm nervous horses by braiding their manes while singing
joyful semba songs.
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Matinta said goodbye to her grandson and left him a red
cap as a gift, so he would always remember his origins and
his strength. With the magical cap on his head and one leg,
Saci ran as fast as he could. He ran through the forest, feeling
the friendly wind on his face, and discovered that despite
losing a leg, he was freer than ever.
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And s0, Saci-Pereré continued to play in the forest, use
the wind as his friend, and spread his joy wherever he went.
He became a symbol of freedom and magic, showing everyone
that even in the most difficult situations, it is possible to find
a way to be happy and free.
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