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Jatuarana Community and my school

Eric Oliveira Pereira

This story will be about my community called
Jatuarana and the school where I study. The
community in which I live is very harmonious and has
a very good presence of nature, people here live more
from fishing and agriculture because there are not
many work options here. Good thing you have a school
to help educate young people, of course it's not there,
but it helps us a lot. Inside the school there are many
stories that scare the children like the blonde in the
bathroom, but of course not one of them is true, they
are just to scare the children. I thank God that there is
not even violence here, within the school everyone
gets along from teachers to students.



CHAPTER ONE

It happened to me



Salles Rocha

When I was six years old in 2010, I was running on the
beach, alone by the river when I stepped on a stingray
spur, cried a lot. So my mom listened and ran to see
what it was, she caught me and put her arm and took
me home. Arriving home, he put a cloth on my face
and managed to remove that spur. It hurt so much, I
almost fainted from the pain. I went to the hospital,
spent three weeks recovering from that hole. When I
got home, my brothers who were very worried about
me gave me a lot of hugs; my foot was all bandaged.
At night they surprised me, I was thrilled with
everything they prepared just for me. I thanked my
mother with a tight hug and my brothers with a kiss
on the cheek.



Julio de Araújo

One day I was indoors because it was raining so much,
I couldn't leave the house almost all day and went to
sleep. When I woke up my mother told me to go get
the animals that were out of the sty, so I got the
animals, but a duck was missing. I tried to catch the
duck, but when I went to catch it, it falls on an iron
tank because the ground was smooth. It made a very
ugly cut on my arm that almost picks up a vein; My
father took my arm, washed it and put a cloth on it.
The other day, I was already messing up and then I hit
again because I was playing in the hammock when my
dad saw me, fought me and told me to quiet down.



CHAPTER TWO

Canal Vacation



Alexandre Vieira Junior

The canal holidays are really cool, especially now that
summer is here and the sun is very hot. We go there
to take a shower, but only when it dries because it's
just a pond. The water is very cold, many people go
there to enjoy, it is like a day of leisure. The best place
is the "grandpa's stick" a ravine that is deep below; I
can give mortal. This year I think the drought is going
to be big, and it won't be long before the canal comes
out for all of us to take a shower and enjoy.



Mylle Caroline da Cunha 

 Last November, there was a time when Hanielly and
Jean invented going to the canal, we hardly knew we
were on a bad day. When we got to the canal it was

still fine and we met some friends there and had fun.
After a while, a rain started to form so we decided to
leave, as it was very dry the river had to walk a long

time to reach the canoe. On the way it started to rain,
it was very strong and lightning so we spent a little

time in a resident's house until the rain passed. When
it passed a little more we left, halfway through the
gasoline! Our luck was that a friend of ours showed

up and helped us. When we landed, Hanielly and I got
stuck in the mud, only after we got home, we were
dirty, wet, muddy, and my cell phone and Hanielly's

towel were all dirty.



CHAPTER THREE

THE UPRISING



Eric Pereira

Well I live in a community in the interior of Manaus,
being a small community there are no streets and no
cars to take us to school, so the only means of
transport is through the water which in our case is a
speedboat. But my anger about this is the
malfunctioning of our transportation that goes too
long without making a route which makes it difficult
for students to go to school causing them to miss
school. The few students who go to school when they
do not have school transportation have to go on their
own driving causing them to be life-threatening,
because to get to school they have to come by the
Amazon River. And God forbid these people are flooded
in a storm that is a little constant around here, they
may even drown and this is my biggest revolt so far.



Maria Eduarda Cunha

A PIRANHA'S REVOLT 

One day my cousins   and I were jumping in the water in
front of my house, it was a Tuesday at 5 pm. My

cousins   were on the raft and I in the water got bit by a
piranha four times! My uncle put lemon on my finger,
so we went back to water, but the worst thing is being

bitten by piranha.


