Henri Rousseau’s
Jungle Tales

Tale One

By McClayMation Club 2008-2009



Yes, it was a quiet early morning.

Everything was quiet.

Then, the sun came out.



Yes, the sun came oul.

Right after dawn, a jaguar was
hunting in the jungle; stalking his
prey and enjoying the warm sun.

Then, movement.



Yes, movement.

Suddenly, a dark figure with a
spear jumped out of the woods.

Then, calculating.
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Yes, calculating.

The dark figure took aim and
threw the spear at the jaguar.

Then, SWOOOOOOOSH!



Yes! SWOOOOOOOSH!

Suddenly, a clueless wonderer
appeared behind the jaguar.

Then, SWOOOOOOOSH! and UH, OH!



Yes! SWOOOOOOOSH! and UH, OH!

The dark figure sped up towards
the clueless wonderer! The jaguar
dodged the spear! The spear flew in
the air towards the clueless
wonderer.

Still, SWOOOOOOOSH! and UH, OH!
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Still, SWOOOOOOOSH! and UH, OH!

The spear was flying pass the
jaguar.

Then, a stronger SWOOOOOOOQOSH!
and a louder UH, OH!
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Yes, a stronger SWOOOOOOQOOSH!
and a louder UH, OH!

The spear rapidly approached
the clueless wonderer.

Then, SPLAT!



Yes, SPLAT!

It hit the clueless wonderer.

Then, OUCH! OUCH! MOAN!



Yes, it was OUCH! OUCH! MOAN!

The clueless wonderer was hurting
and the tiger was outraged.

Then, GRR...



Yes, GRR... and OUCH! OUCH!
MOAN!

The black figure without fear
pulled out a weapon.

Then, silently aimed again at the
tiger.



Yes, silently aimed again at the tiger.

The clueless wonderer was now
UNnconscious.

Then, a bit of fear took over the dark
figure’s heart.



Yes, a bit of fear took over the dark
figure’s heart.

In a sudden breath, all fear was
gone and the dark figure shot the
tiger.

Then, BAM!



Yes, BAM!

The bullet hit the tiger.

Then, indifference.



Yes, indifference.

The dark figure walked away.

Then, farther away.



Yes, farther away.

The jungle’s silence took over the
clueless wonderer and the tiger.

Then, there was the end.



Yes, the end of one tale.

THE END



