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Preface

When I began writing The Greedy Gecko’s Big Lesson, I wanted to create more than just an entertaining story—I wanted a tale that celebrated growth, resilience, and community. 

Gary’s journey from a selfish bug-hoarder to a beloved jungle hero mirrors the challenges we all face when learning to embrace change, step out of our comfort zones, and work together.

Through each crisis and triumph, Gary shows that even the smallest creatures can make a big difference. I hope you laugh, learn, and grow alongside him, finding inspiration to approach life’s challenges with humor, empathy, and a little courage.

Enjoy the adventure!
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Chapter 1: The Jungle’s Morning Melody
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Emerald Tangle was alive with a symphony of sounds—chirps, croaks, and buzzes. Gary the gecko, a lime-green creature with bright orange spots, sat on a mossy rock.

Gary wasn’t like other geckos. While most of his kind were content to catch a few insects and lounge in the shade, Gary had one insatiable obsession: food. To him, no insect was too small or too fast. He was the self-proclaimed “Bug Baron” of the jungle.

As the first rays of sunlight danced through the leaves, Gary sprang into action. He darted from leaf to leaf, snatching up every cricket, mosquito, and moth he could find. His long, sticky tongue whipped out with pinpoint precision, leaving no escape for his prey.

“Mine! Mine! Mine!” Gary chanted gleefully as he devoured insect after insect.

Unbeknownst to Gary, someone was watching him. Bertie, a shy tree frog with oversized eyes, peeked out from behind a frond. Bertie had been planning his breakfast—a light meal of fireflies—but Gary was already clearing the buffet.

“Gary!” croaked Bertie, hopping closer. “You’ve eaten half the insects on this side of the jungle! Leave some for the rest of us!”

Gary paused, a fat dragonfly dangling from his mouth. “What do you mean, Bertie?” he asked, his words muffled. “There are plenty of bugs for everyone.”

Bertie frowned. “Not when you’re snacking like a vacuum cleaner.”

Gary shrugged. “I’m just making sure I’m well-fed. You never know when the insects might run out.” With that, he resumed his feast, leaving Bertie to sigh and hop away.

As Gary continued his spree, other jungle creatures began noticing the change. Daphne, the hummingbird, flitted to her favorite flowers only to find that fewer bees were buzzing around.

“This is odd,” Daphne chirped. “Where are all the pollinators?”

Meanwhile, Otis the otter stood by the riverbank, scratching his head. The usual swarm of mayflies above the water was gone.

“Hey, no bugs means no fish!” Otis grumbled. “What’s going on?”

One by one, the jungle residents started to realize the problem. Gary’s overindulgence was disrupting the delicate balance of their home.

By midday, Gary’s belly was so full it resembled a tiny green balloon. He waddled over to his favorite basking rock and stretched out, letting out a contented burp. Just as he closed his eyes, a shadow fell over him.

“Gary,” said Tilda, a sharp-beaked toucan with vibrant plumage. She was perched on a branch above him, her feathers ruffled with annoyance. “We need to talk.”

Gary squinted up at her. “Can it wait? I’m in the middle of my post-snack nap.”

“No, it cannot,” Tilda said firmly. “The jungle is out of balance, and it’s your fault. You’ve eaten so many insects that the rest of us are struggling.”

Gary rolled his eyes. “You’re being dramatic. There are always more bugs.”

“Not if you keep this up!” Tilda squawked. “The bees are disappearing, the flowers aren’t getting pollinated, and Otis can’t even catch fish! Your greed is hurting everyone.”

Gary sat up, his tail twitching indignantly. “Hurting everyone? I’m just eating! That’s what geckos do!”

“Not like this,” Tilda retorted. “You’re taking more than your fair share.”

“Fair share?” Gary snorted. “The jungle’s got plenty to go around.”

“Not anymore,” Tilda snapped. “You’ll see.”

The next morning, Gary woke up feeling peckish. As usual, he darted out in search of breakfast. But something was different. The jungle, which was usually alive with the hum and buzz of insects, was eerily quiet.

Gary’s stomach rumbled as he scoured the leaves and branches. “Where is everybody?” he muttered, flicking his tongue at an empty web. Even the flies, which he usually found annoying, were nowhere to be seen.

As the hours passed, Gary’s hunger grew. He tried venturing further into the jungle, but it was the same everywhere: no insects. For the first time, Gary felt a pang of worry.

In the evening, Gary stumbled upon Gilda, an elderly tortoise with a wise gaze. She was nibbling on some fallen fruit near a stream.

“Gilda,” Gary said, his voice tinged with desperation. “Have you seen any bugs? I can’t find a single one!”

Gilda raised an eyebrow. “Perhaps they’ve all gone into hiding.”

“Hiding?” Gary asked, puzzled.

“Maybe they’re tired of being gobbled up by a greedy gecko,” Gilda replied with a knowing smile.

Gary’s cheeks turned red. “I didn’t think it was that bad...”

Gilda sighed. “Gary, every creature in this jungle depends on balance. When one takes too much, everyone suffers. You’ve upset that balance.”

Gary opened his mouth to argue, but no words came out. For the first time, he began to feel the weight of his actions.

As night fell, Gary returned to his rock, his stomach growling and his mind racing. He thought about Bertie’s warning, Tilda’s scolding, and Gilda’s wise words. Could they be right? Had he really caused the jungle’s problems?

Gary stared up at the twinkling stars, his usual confidence replaced by uncertainty. If the insects didn’t come back, what would he do? What would the jungle do?

“I’ll fix this,” Gary whispered to himself, though he wasn’t sure how. “I have to.”

Discussion Questions for Chapter 1

	What does Gary’s behavior tell us about the importance of sharing?

	How did Gary’s actions affect the other animals in the jungle?

	Why do you think the insects disappeared?

	What lesson could Gary learn from Gilda’s advice?

	If you were one of the jungle animals, how would you convince Gary to change his ways?
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Chapter 2: Gary’s Big Excuse
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The morning after his restless night, Gary the gecko tried to convince himself that the jungle’s eerie silence was just a fluke. Maybe the bugs were on vacation? Maybe they’d heard about his "legendary appetite" and decided to avoid him for a day?

Gary chuckled to himself as he shuffled through the undergrowth, muttering, “A gecko’s gotta eat, right? It’s not my fault if I’m better at catching bugs than everyone else.”

But as he climbed to his favorite sunbathing spot—a wide rock with a perfect view of the jungle canopy—Gary noticed something strange. A group of jungle animals was gathered below, talking in hushed but agitated tones.

At the base of a great kapok tree, Bertie the tree frog was addressing the crowd. Next to him stood Daphne the hummingbird, Otis the otter, and even Gilda the tortoise. Animals from every corner of the jungle had shown up—bats, monkeys, squirrels, and even some shy pangolins.

“This isn’t just a coincidence,” Bertie croaked, his voice trembling with indignation. “The insects have disappeared, and we all know why.”

The crowd murmured in agreement. Daphne fluttered her wings and added, “Without pollinators, the flowers are starting to wither. And if the flowers die, the jungle will lose its beauty—and its food sources!”

Otis piped up, slapping his tail on the ground for emphasis. “And don’t forget the fish! If the bugs don’t return, the river’s ecosystem is doomed.”

Gary peeked over the edge of his rock, his eyes widening. “Doomed?” he whispered, a bead of sweat forming on his brow.

Gilda, who had been silently munching a mango, finally spoke. Her slow, deliberate words carried a weight that silenced the crowd. “The jungle has lost its harmony. We must find the cause and restore balance.”

The animals nodded, but then Bertie added, “We already know the cause. It’s Gary!”

Gary’s jaw dropped. Him? The problem? He scurried down from his rock, puffing out his chest as he approached the group. “Whoa, whoa, WHOA! Let’s not jump to conclusions here,” he said, raising his hands defensively. “I’m just one gecko! How could I possibly eat that many bugs?”

Daphne zipped up to him, her wings a blur. “You’ve been eating insects morning, noon, and night. We’ve all seen you!”

“And don’t forget the midnight snacks!” Bertie added, crossing his arms.

Gary waved his tail dismissively. “Okay, fine, I enjoy a good meal. But I can’t be the only one eating insects around here.”

“But you’re the greediest!” Daphne shot back. “You take more than your fair share.”

“Greediest?” Gary scoffed, feigning outrage. “That’s absurd! I’m... I’m just efficient.”

“Efficiently destroying the ecosystem!” Otis snapped, glaring at him.

The animals erupted into another round of murmurs, some shouting accusations while others sighed in frustration. Gary’s tail twitched nervously as he realized he was vastly outnumbered.

Gilda’s deep voice cut through the noise. “Enough,” she said, her gaze fixed on Gary. “If you truly believe you’re not the problem, then prove it.”

Gary blinked. “Prove it? How?”

The tortoise’s eyes twinkled with wisdom. “For one week, you will not eat a single insect. If the jungle’s balance begins to improve, we’ll know your greed was the cause.”

“A week?” Gary exclaimed, horrified. “That’s impossible! I’ll starve!”

“You won’t starve,” Gilda said calmly. “There are plenty of fruits, leaves, and other foods you can eat.”

“Fruits and leaves?” Gary grimaced, sticking out his tongue. “I’m not a herbivore!”

“Then you’re welcome to continue your current diet,” Gilda replied, her voice growing stern. “But if the jungle doesn’t recover, you’ll have to face the consequences.”

The animals nodded in agreement. Bertie croaked, “Yeah! If the bugs don’t come back, Gary, you’ll have to leave the jungle!”

Gary gulped. Leave the jungle? The idea sent a shiver down his spine. Despite his bravado, he loved the Emerald Tangle. The idea of being banished from his home was unbearable.

“Fine,” he muttered, crossing his arms. “I’ll take your silly challenge. But when the bugs don’t come back, you’ll all owe me an apology.”

Determined to prove the others wrong, Gary set out to survive his first bug-free day. It didn’t take long for him to realize just how challenging it would be.

By mid-morning, his stomach was growling so loudly it scared away a flock of parrots. “Okay,” he muttered to himself. “Fruits and leaves, fruits and leaves. How hard can it be?”

He wandered through the jungle, nibbling on various plants and berries. Most of them tasted bitter, and a few made his tongue tingle unpleasantly. By noon, he was gnawing on a piece of bark, tears streaming down his face.

“I can’t believe this is my life now,” he whimpered.

As Gary struggled with his new diet, he encountered an unlikely ally: Margo, a mischievous monkey with a penchant for pranks. She swung down from a branch, clutching a bundle of bananas.

“Hey, bug-breath!” she called, tossing a banana at him. “Heard you’re off the bugs. How’s that going?”

Gary caught the banana and sighed. “It’s awful. I don’t know how you herbivores do it.”

Margo grinned. “It’s not so bad once you get used to it. But you’ve got a long way to go if you think bark is food.”

Gary scowled. “I’m desperate, okay?”

Margo laughed and handed him another banana. “Stick with me, kid. I’ll show you the tastiest plants in the jungle.”

Though Gary was skeptical, he followed Margo. She led him to a grove filled with ripe fruit and edible flowers. For the first time all day, Gary managed to eat something that didn’t make him gag.

“See?” Margo said, patting him on the back. “You’ll survive.”











	Why do you think the animals decided to hold Gary accountable for the missing insects?

	Do you think Gary’s decision to take the bet was brave or foolish? Why?

	How do Margo’s actions help Gary during his challenge?

	What does the appearance of a few insects suggest about the jungle’s recovery?

	If you were Gary, would you be able to stick to the bet? Why or why not?
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