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In  the  immensity  of  the  virgin  forests  throughout  the  northeast lives  Caipora.  Caipora, mounted on a bush pig, rode through the forest making  sure  everything  was  all  right.  The  protector  of  forests  and animals was enchanted by all the green expanse and abundance of life around him  and in  gratitude for everything he enjoyed, he  always tried to  take  care  of  the  habitat  where  he  lived.  For  him,  harmony  between the  living  beings  there  was  extremely  necessary,  since  the  survival  of one  depended  directly  on  the  survival  of  the  other.  Caipora  was  fully aware of this and this drove him to protect the biome more and more. 

SOURCE:    https://br.freepik.com/fotos-premium/uma-pintura-de-animais-e-um-lago-com-lua-cheia-ao-fundo_73582372.htm 




 Caipora, with all his mischievous ways, tried to be friendly with all the inhabitants of the forest, because he wanted to know everything that was happening in the local environment. Meanwhile, not far away, men  from  a  small  village  were  planning  to  explore  the  region's  virgin forests.  These  hunters  had  armed  themselves  with  rifles  and  sharp machetes and were waiting for the next full moon to go hunting. 
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The  long-awaited  night  of  the  full  moon  had  arrived...  the visibility  was  not  so  good,  which  would  make  it  difficult  to  identify  the wild  animals  in  the  dense  vegetation,  as  the  treetops  inhibited  the moonlight. Two hunters, accompanied by their faithful dogs, entered the forest and soon began to admire the  leafy trees. The pure, fragrant air filled  their  lungs,  motivating  them  to  breathe  more  intensely.  But  it wasn't all flowers... the hunters were stunned by the absolute silence in the forest. 

The  hunters,  worried,  murmured  among  themselves...  - Where are  the   pacas,  tatus,  pebas,  cutias,  preás,  deers,    caititus,  jacus,  etc.? 

And the dogs? Where are they? Not a bark from them? As experienced hunters, they knew something was wrong. When the woods  are silent, there are predators lurking, but they were the predators," they looked at each  other  affirmatively.  They  both  decided  to  take  a  break  in  the middle  of  a  clearing  and  there,  they  lit  a  straw  cigarette  and,  between puffs, admired the moon in all its splendor. 


 SOURCE:  https://wallpapers.com/images/high/fundode-floresta-escura-
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 Caipora,  overwhelmed by common sense, had decided some time  ago  that  he  would  not  grant  any  hunter  a  license  to  hunt  in exchange  for  smoke.  He  wasn't  against  hunting  for  survival, slaughtering  only  what  was  necessary  to  feed  a  family.  But  he  had observed  that  hunters  killed  for  pleasure  and  didn't  respect  females who  were  nursing,  others  who  were  breastfeeding,  nor  were  the young spared. 




As the guardian of virgin forests and animals,  Caipora would not allow predatory hunting in his territory. The Indians, on the other hand, were allowed to hunt because they respected nature and only killed  enough  to  feed  their  tribe.  Furthermore,  Caipora  and  the   Pajé knew  each  other  and  it  was  the  old  Indian  who  introduced  him  to  a native plant used in rituals to replace tobacco. With it,  Caipora would make  his  straw  cigarette  and  ride  off  on  his   caititu  puffing  and perfuming the atmosphere even more. 
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Suddenly,  not  far  away,  the  hunters  heard  the  two  dogs grunting  and  crying,  as  if  someone  had  beaten  them.  Frightened,  they quickly  got  up  and  soon  knew  that  the  night  was  not  for  hunting. 

Popular wisdom has it that when dogs cry in the woods on the occasion of  a  hunt,  it's  a  bad  omen.  A  few  minutes  later,  the  dogs  arrived  with their ears down and their tails between their legs, totally submissive and frightened.  The  hunters  called  the  dogs  to  them  and  stroked  them, trying to reassure them. 
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The hunters noticed that the dogs were
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