Chapter 1

“A trip to Africa?” Lilia asked. “Are
you kidding, Dad?”

“No, I'm not kidding,” Rafael said.
“Africa is one of the last wild places
on earth.”

“I remember a lot of our trips too
well,” said Antonio.

“So we’ve had some bad trips. But
we always handled it, didn’t we?”
Rafael asked.



“All of our trips end in disaster,”
Lilia replied.

“Well, I think it will be fun,” Ana
said. “We haven’t gone on a trip in a
long time.”

Franco Silva was in college. But
he was home for spring break.

“Well,” Franco said. “I've always
wanted to see Africa. I'd love to go.”

“I guess I'll go too,” Antonio sighed.

“Hey,” Lilia added. “I'm not
staying home alone. Someone has to
keep Dad out of trouble.”

“Great!” Rafael said. “This will be
our best trip yet.”

“Hey, Dad. Africa is big. Where
exactly are we going?” asked Franco.

“Africa’s the world’s second

largest continent. There are a lot of



places we could go. But we’ll fly to
Nairobi, Kenya. We’ll spend a few
days in Serengeti National Park.
Next, we'll fly to the Zambezi River.
We'll stay at a lodge. We can explore
the river by canoe.”

“Sounds like a great plan,” Ana
said.

Rafael had already made the
reservations months before. Everyone
checked the days off on the calendar
until it was time for the trip.

Ana wanted the trip to be fun.
So she gave everyone a box. “Here’s
a gift for the trip,” Ana said. Inside
each box was a digital camera.

“We can have a contest,” said
Ana. “Let’s see who can take the

best picture.”



“What’s the prize for winning?”
Antonio asked.

“Don’t worry about that,” Lilia
laughed. “You won’t win. I'm going to
take the best picture.”

“Well, we’ll see about that,”
Antonio stated.

“The prize,” said Ana. “Well, how
about the winner decides where we
go on our next vacation?”

“You’re on, Mom,” said Franco. He

really wanted to go diving again.

It was finally time for the trip.
The flight from New York to Nairobi
was long. As they were landing,
Lilia looked out the window. She

saw a big city.



“Look at that!” Lila exclaimed. “I
didn’t think Nairobi would be so big.”

The big jet landed. Then it sped
along the runway. Soon the flight
attendant announced, “Welcome to
Nairobi.”

“I can’t believe we'’re finally here!”
Rafael exclaimed.

“He’s more excited than the kids

are,” Ana thought.





