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Dedication

This book is dedicated to every curious child who loves to explore, ask questions, and imagine what might be hiding just beyond the trees. 

It is for the brave hearts who are not afraid to discover something new, even when it feels a little scary at first. 

It is for the dreamers who believe that kindness can build bridges and that friendship can be found in the most unexpected places. 

May you always protect nature, care for others, and keep the spirit of adventure alive inside you. The world is full of wonders waiting to be discovered.

Introduction

Have you ever wondered what secrets a jungle might hide? Deep forests are full of sounds, shadows, and surprises. Most people think they know what lives there. But what if there was something more? Something no human had ever seen?

Vic is the kind of boy who loves to explore places others are afraid to enter. When he steps into Dreamwood Jungle, he expects an adventure. What he finds is far greater than he ever imagined.

This is a story about courage, friendship, and a hidden world where gorillas rule wisely and live in peace. Are you ready to discover it?
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Vic loved adventure more than anything else in the world. While other kids played games on tablets or watched cartoons for hours, Vic preferred a backpack, a notebook, and a path no one else had tried. 

He collected smooth stones from riverbanks and strange feathers from forest floors. He kept them in small boxes under his bed, each one labeled with the place he found it.

His room looked like a tiny museum. Maps covered one wall. Drawings of insects, trees, and birds covered another. 

On his desk sat a large book about jungles. Inside were pictures of tall trees, bright parrots, and animals hidden in thick green leaves.

One jungle stood out from all the rest.

Dreamwood.

People in his town told stories about Dreamwood Jungle. They said it was old. Older than the houses, older than the roads, older than the town itself. 

Some said it held secrets no human had ever uncovered. Others said strange sounds came from deep inside it at night.

Vic did not feel fear when he heard those stories. He felt excitement.

For years, he had begged his parents to let him visit Dreamwood. After many talks and promises to stay safe, the day arrived. His father agreed to take him to the edge of the jungle for a short trip.

The morning sun painted the sky in shades of orange and pink as they packed the car. 

Vic could barely sit still during the drive. He kept looking out the window, waiting for the first sight of tall jungle trees.

When they arrived, his father placed a firm hand on his shoulder. “Stay close. We explore together,” he said.

Vic promised.

They stepped onto a narrow path that led into Dreamwood. The air felt different from the air at home. It felt cooler and thick with the scent of plants. 

Birds called from high branches. Insects buzzed near bright flowers. Sunlight slipped through leaves and landed in broken patches on the ground.

Vic walked with care, taking in every detail. He pointed out a line of ants carrying crumbs. He admired a bright blue butterfly. He sketched a strange leaf shape in his notebook.

After some time, his father stopped to drink water. “I will rest here for a bit,” he said. “Do not go far.”

Vic agreed and walked a short distance down the path. He promised himself he would not go too far.

Then he saw something that made him freeze.

Footprints.

Large ones.

They were deep in the soft mud near the path. Four clear finger marks and a wide heel.

Vic knelt down and studied them. He had seen pictures like this in his jungle book.

Gorilla prints.

His heart thumped. These prints looked fresh. The mud still held shape. Leaves near them looked bent.

He looked back toward his father. He could still see him through the trees.

The prints led away from the path.

Vic told himself he would follow them for just a short distance. Just to see where they went. He could come back right after.

Step by step, he followed the trail. The trees grew taller. Vines hung low. The path behind him became harder to see.

The jungle grew quiet.

He stopped and listened.

A distant sound reached his ears. It was not the call of a bird. It was not wind in leaves.

It sounded like laughter.

Vic’s stomach tightened. Gorillas were strong animals. He had read about that. He knew they could protect their home.

He thought about turning back.

Then he looked at the next print in the mud.

Curiosity pulled him forward.

The prints led toward a thick wall of leaves and tangled branches. It looked like a giant green curtain. Sunlight did not pass through it.

Vic pushed aside a thin vine and leaned closer.

He parted a small space in the leaves.

What he saw made his breath stop.

Beyond the wall of green was a hidden valley.

It spread out in front of him like a secret world. Tall trees circled the space. A stream curved through the grass. Piles of woven branches formed round nests on the ground and high in trees.

And gorillas were everywhere.

Young gorillas chased each other across the grass. One rolled over while another tried to grab his foot. 

Two small ones wrestled near the stream, splashing water onto their fur. An older gorilla sat near a group of babies, watching them play.

Vic stared, unable to move.

This was not just a group of wild animals passing through.

This was a community.

Some gorillas carried fruit in large leaves. Others gathered sticks and stacked them in neat piles. A large gorilla sat near the center of the valley, calm and strong, watching over the others.

The leaves above Vic’s head shifted apart and gave him a fuller view of the hidden world.

It felt like stepping into a storybook.

He had expected thick forest and tangled plants.

He had not expected this.

He felt small and out of place. He was standing at the edge of something that did not belong to humans.

One young gorilla ran past the wall of leaves, chasing another. The young one stopped close to where Vic hid. The gorilla bent down to pick up a fruit that had rolled near the edge.

Vic held his breath.

The gorilla turned his head.

Their eyes met.

Vic’s body went stiff. He waited for a loud roar. He waited for the gorilla to call the others.

Instead, the young gorilla tilted his head with curiosity.

Vic’s mind filled with thoughts. Should he run? Should he call for his father? Should he stay still?

The young gorilla took one step toward the leaves.

Vic stepped back and nearly tripped over a root. He caught himself and froze again.

More gorillas laughed in the valley. A baby clung to an older one’s back. Two others swung from a thick vine.

This place felt alive in a way he had never seen before.

The large gorilla at the center stood up. He looked powerful and wise. His chest was broad. His arms were strong.

Vic felt fear rise inside him.

He had followed prints into a place no human had seen.

He had found a hidden kingdom.

And now one of its members had seen him.

The young gorilla moved closer to the leaf wall. His dark eyes studied Vic with interest, not anger.

Vic swallowed hard.

He knew there was no turning back.

The jungle no longer felt like just trees and birds.

It felt like the doorway to something much bigger.
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The young gorilla who had spotted Vic stepped closer to the curtain of leaves. He did not bare his teeth. He did not pound his chest. He simply looked at him with deep curiosity.

Vic’s hands felt cold. He thought about running back to his father. He thought about hiding behind a tree. His legs felt ready to move.

Then the young gorilla did something unexpected.

He gave a small wave.

A wave.

Vic blinked. He had not imagined that. The gorilla took another step forward and pushed through the leaves so that he stood only a few feet away.

Up close, he could see that the gorilla was not as large as the strong one in the center of the valley. He looked about Vic’s size, maybe a little taller. His fur was thick and dark. His eyes were warm and curious.

The gorilla pointed to himself. “Koko,” he said in a clear voice.

Vic’s mouth fell open.

“You... you can talk?” Vic asked.

Koko gave a small laugh. “Of course. You can talk too.”

Vic swallowed. “I’m Vic.”

Koko repeated the name with care. “Vic.”

Behind Koko, the valley continued its busy rhythm. Young gorillas played near the stream. 

Others carried bundles of leaves toward nests. The large gorilla near the center turned his head in their direction, watching.

Vic stepped back a little. “Is he going to be angry?” he asked, pointing toward the large gorilla.

Koko looked over his shoulder. “That is
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