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Description

Had the time come for the world to discover Blue Tigers do exist? Zakari, the big Blue Tiger, lives on Big Cat Mountain. He and his loyal monkey friend, Cocoa, spend most of their time avoiding animal trackers and photographers. When Missy Parker and her parents join a picture-taking expedition, it takes little time for the family to realize the tour guides are up to no good. Cocoa had also been watching them. He warned Zakari to head to his favorite hiding place in the mountains. Join the Parker family as they team up with Cocoa to keep Zakari's existence a secret and expose the impostors for what they are: animal trackers! Girls and boys give each other gifts of loyalty. Loyal friends write outstanding chapters into each other's life stories.
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Dedicated to all families that love children and books.

Cocoa’s stomach jiggled like a bowl full of jelly. His monkey laughter echoed about the forest. He wrapped his brown arms around his chubby middle to hold back his laughter. It was no use. The monkey’s joy reached the river water where his tiger friend, Zakari, sat splashing.

“What’s so funny?” said Zakari.

“You are!” said Cocoa. “No matter how long you splash, ya can’t wash the blue off.”

“And you can’t wash the marshmallow-colored hair from your monkey chin!”

The friends looked at each other and laughed. They liked teasing each other. It was a good way to pass a hot summer afternoon in the rain forest.

Cocoa jumped onto a hanging vine. He swung out over the water and let go.
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Splat! Water splashed around Cocoa as his plump body plunged into the river. Sputtering, he resurfaced.

“You won’t be in the water much longer,” said Cocoa.

“Why’s that?” asked Zakari.

“Adventure Tours is setting up a campsite downriver. I suppose another group is eager to get a picture of the blue you. They will be looking for you soon.”

“I can’t take a chance of campers taking pictures of me,” said Zakari. “I’ll end up in a zoo. You lucky monkey. You escaped from a zoo years ago. Nobody’s looking for you.”

“You poor, blue tiger,” said Cocoa. “Where are you going to hide this time, my friend?”

“I’ll go to the cave on top of Big Cat Mountain,” said Zakari.

Zakari used his mighty strength to jump to the top of the river bank. He vanished into the rain forest.
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As Zakari hurried up the mountain, a Jeep drove into the camp. A ten-year-old girl with red hair jumped out of the backseat. Missy pulled off her hat and pushed back the wispy red curls forming around her forehead.

“Want a cold drink?” asked her father. Mr. Parker reached into the jeep and pulled out two frosty bottles from an ice chest. He gave one to his freckled-faced daughter.

“Thanks, Dad.”

“Anytime, little Miss,” said Mr. Parker.

The noisy pound, pound of metal stakes filled the campsite.

“The tents are almost up. I think I will see if they need help.”

“I’ll go find Mom,” said Missy.
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Missy saw her mom carrying supplies to a weathered plank table.

“Mom, need help?” asked Missy.

“Yes, thanks!” Mrs. Parker said. “Are you excited to search for the blue tiger tomorrow?”

“Oh, yes! I’m going to take lots of pictures of the blue tiger. I want to show the kids back in Atler what a blue tiger looks like. I hope we find him. I want to feed the monkeys. And, go hiking to see pretty birds. And, look at creepy-crawly things, too.” Breathless, Missy looked at her mother.

“Whew! Let’s hope we can get all that done,” said Missy’s mom.

“And, I want to canoe down the Alligator River, too,” said Missy.

Mrs. Parker smiled at her excited daughter.
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As the Parkers and the other campers sat down to eat, Zakari pushed through thick, dry, thrashing grass. He kept an eye out for his supper. Once he found it, he ate, too.

Birds cut through the heavy air above Zakari. He enjoyed hearing the familiar sounds of the rain forest. The birds chirped, and the monkeys screeched from trees as he walked through the woods. Small animals hurried out of the brush as Zakari neared their resting spots.

Soon he would reach the cave in Big Cat Mountain.
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The campers slept. Cocoa stayed awake and watched over the campsite.

“Why are tour guides tossing nets in the back of a pickup truck?” Cocoa thought.

A man with a large crooked grin said, “I think the zoo will pay us a lot of money for a blue tiger.”

“Gotta catch him first,” said his buddy.

Goosebumps raised up on Cocoa’s arms.

“These men aren’t touring guides,” thought Cocoa. “They are animal trackers!”

Cocoa remembered being in a zoo. The cage was too small, and he never got enough bananas to eat. He was lucky he escaped. He couldn’t let his friend get caught. Bad things might happen to him, too. He needed to make sure Zakari stayed hidden from the mean men.

Cocoa swung through the trees toward Big Cat Mountain. He needed to find his friend.
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Zakari heard a noise. He
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