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CHAPTER 1


Wake-Up Call


Squaaawk!


Ethan Briar woke up to a strange noise and glanced around, confused. Where was he? This wasn’t his room. The bed was covered with a gauzy gold canopy, not soccer-ball sheets. He didn’t recognize the tree growing in the middle of the room . . . or the lantern by his bed either.


His gaze fell on the window. A giant bird perched on the sill opened its long, thin beak.


Squaaawk!


Ethan let out a yell. He’d never seen such an enormous bird before—at least not up close!


“What’s wrong?” Andrew Briar called out from the other bed. He fumbled around for his glasses.


“Dad! There’s a pterodactyl in our window!” Ethan exclaimed.


Mr. Briar slipped on his glasses. “Wow, it’s big! No wonder you thought it was from the age of the dinosaurs. I’m guessing it might be a hammer-headed stork. Or a sacred ibis. Wait. Let me look.”
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Mr. Briar reached over to the tall pile of books on his nightstand. “Okay, here we go. Birds of Africa.”
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Africa! Ethan nodded to himself, remembering. They were in a lodge in the Maasai Mara National Reserve, which was in Kenya. They had arrived last night with Ethan’s twin sister, Ella, and his mom, Josephine.
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The Maasai Mara was the latest stop on their trip around the world. Mrs. Briar was a travel writer for the Brookeston Times, which was their newspaper back home. Her job was to write articles about different interesting places like Venice, Italy; Paris, France; and Beijing, China. This week, she was planning to write about the Maasai Mara, which was home to tons of wild animals, such as giraffes, zebras, gazelles, lions, and more!
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The fun part was that Ethan and Ella would get to tag along to observe the animals. The not-fun part was that they would have to return to the lodge with their dad every afternoon for their homeschooling lessons.


“I believe our visitor might be a purple heron!” Mr. Briar said, flipping through his book. “Apparently they are very good hunters. Maybe this one is looking for its breakfast.”


Ethan eyed the bird nervously. “There’s nothing here for you to eat!” he told the bird.


“It says right here that there are approximately five hundred different kinds of birds in the Maasai Mara. I wonder how many of them we’ll see on our safari,” Mr. Briar said.
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Ethan glanced at the window again. The bird looked at him and then flew away. Outside, the grassy brown savanna seemed to stretch on forever. There were only a few trees. The dawn sky was a mix of pinks and oranges and yellows. Ethan got back into bed.


Just then, there was another noise—this time, out in the hallway.


Knock. Knock. Knock.


Then the door burst open.
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CHAPTER 2


A Message from Home


“Rise and shine, my friends!”


The Briars’ guide, Kafil, stood in the doorway. He wore a khaki shirt, matching shorts, and hiking boots. A pair of binoculars dangled from his neck.
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