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Name ______________________ 
 

Our Precious Rainforests 
 
Directions: Read the map to determine how fast rainforests are being destroyed.  
 

 
 

Did you know? 
 

•  Rainforests are fragile because they are so complex and old. There are many 
plant/animal relationships that are unique to these forests. Having the extinction of 
one species can have a cascading effect in the forest because many plants and animals 
depend on each other in millions of years of complicated relationships. 

•  Fragmenting forests can be detrimental to many animals, causing extinction. 
•  Tree roots hold the shallow rainforest soil in place. Without trees, there would be 

extensive erosion. Rainforests will not regrow in these areas and that land becomes 
prone to floods and drought. 



¡AMIGOS! A Partnership for Education. A program of the ACEER Foundation.       www.aceeramigos.org 

Page 2 
Directions: This activity is designed for 14 students, or 14 groups of students. Each 
person/group reads a rectangle and then summarizes to the class either what the 
challenges are to the rainforests or why we should save the rainforests. 

 
Rainforest Challenges 

Logging 
Some loggers practice 
sustainable harvesting of 
trees, but some less 
responsible loggers don’t 
use aerial cables and instead 
of us heavy damaging 
equipment to get to the 
valuable trees like 
mahogany. Some also log in 
protected areas and ignore 
the laws. 

Development 
Many people have moved 
from the over-crowded cities 
to the rainforests. Sometimes 
this population growth 
means new roads for 
transportation and dams for 
hydroelectric power. 
Government sponsored 
resettlement programs are 
frequently plagued with a 
lack of support. 

Agriculture 
“Slash and burn” agriculture 
can provide fertile soil for 
only a few years, then a new 
area needs to be cleared. 
Cattle farming has turned 
rainforest into pastureland 
which rapidly erodes due to 
compaction and tropical 
downpours. 

Mining 
In order to mine for coal, 
copper, gold bauxite, or 
diamonds, trees and the top 
soil layers must be stripped 
away. Some miners also are 
exposed to hazardous 
chemicals during the 
process.  
 

Rubber Tree 
Plantations 

For years rubber tappers 
have tapped rubber tress for 

latex. In the past, these 
people were treated poorly 

like slaves and did not 
economically benefit from 

the practice.  
”Extractive reserves” such as 
harvesting Brazil nuts can be 
positive if done in the proper 

way. 

Nature Tours 
Growing numbers of eco-

tourists are going to visit the 
rainforests. This can be good 
thing because it gives local 
people a reason to protect 
their land; however, it can 

expose locals to new diseases 
and also impose a clash of 

cultures. 

Reasons to Save the Rainforests 
Developed 

countries, like the 
USA, do not have 
the right to destroy 

the world’s 
rainforests. 

Many scientists 
believe that if we 

continue to 
destroy to tropical 

rainforests, we 
will drastically 
change world 

weather patterns. 

Tropical rainforests 
have more the half of 

all the plant and animal 
species on the earth. 
Loss of these species 

may have 
consequences for the 
health of the planet. 

Tropical rainforests 
provide us an 

aesthetic beauty that 
inspires artists, 
scientists and 

others. It would be a 
great loss for all of 

us. 
As rainforests 

disappear, so do 
the native peoples, 
with their unique 
cultural traditions 

and languages. 

Many species 
around the world, 
such as the North 

American 
songbirds migrate 
to the tropics for 

survival. 

Every day we are 
losing plant and animal 

species that could 
provide us with new 

products and 
medicines. 

Cutting the 
rainforests increases 

soil erosions and 
water pollution. As 
more deforestation 

occurs, the 
problems will 

increase. 
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Follow up activity: 
 
Listen to Debra’s Peiri’s oral retelling of a traditional Ese-eja story at www.aceeramigos.org. 
Click on resources, and then select “A traditional Peruvian Amazon Story” in the Audio 
Stories section. 
 
From that have students read her original story “Challachaki” which could even be compared 
to the “Kapok Tree” by Lynne Cherry. A discussion could ensue encompassing whether 
students feel we are appropriately taking care of our rainforests. 
 

 



¡AMIGOS! A Partnership for Education. A program of the ACEER Foundation.       www.aceeramigos.org 

Chullachaki- 
Written by Debra Pieri 

 
 Long ago when the dense, green forest of the Amazon lowlands were still new, it 
was believed that this area was cared for by the great Chullackaki. This mighty spirit 
protected the land from those who might intrude on the ways of the forest. From his 
home inside the great Kapok tree, the Chullackaki was aware of all the natural workings 
for his steely world. The long, finger-like buttresses of this tree were perfect alcoves for 
his warrior sentries who stood at attention. The tall tower of his trunk led to a canopy of 
leaves, which served as a treetop roadway. Messages traveled back and firth within 
moments of a disturbance. Often when this occurred it was the Chullachaki, himself, that 
answered the call for help. He would move through the forest on one foot shaped like 
yours and mine, the other in the shape of a peccary or pig. All creatures great and small 
were under his rule.  
 
 One morning he came upon a baby tarantula calling out for help. “Oh no, I have 
broken my web and am too small to cross the trail!” The Chullachaki bent low, spread 
out his branch like fingers and let the little one pass. 
 
 One afternoon a cry arose from the treetops. He found the leaves of Lupuna, the 
Pona and the Cashapona trees shaking piercely. It appears a small red howler monkey 
wwas fighting for the rights to eat off of a large banana tree.  “Ahhhhhhh, ahhhhhhh, 
ahhhhhhh!” he screamed. The Chullachaki called him down from the tree speaking to 
him softly. “Twah, twah, twahhhhh. Twah, twah, twahhhhh,” he whispered and all was 
quiet once again. 
 
 One night down by the marshy shores of Lake Sandoval a great commotion 
occurred. It seems a young caiman was wrestling his brother when the older caiman’s 
jaws came snapping down. By the time the Chullachaki arrived the small one was 
missing two feet. “Oh no, how will I swim in my home, the golden lake?” he cried. The 
Chullachaki showed him how to use his legs as paddles, and the young caiman swam off. 
 
 All the animals loved this great protector for his patience and understanding. He 
kept the order of the forest. His wisdom came from spending time with the earth, they sky 
and the underworld. 
 
 Once in the deep of the night he awoke from sleep. All of his sense told him 
something was wrong. He bellowed, “There is a stranger in the forest!” Off he flew to 
investigate even before his sentries could gather the news from their canopy roadways. 
 
 Quickly he changed form to that of a bird, the black-eared fairy. Landing quietly 
on a branch, he watched as a young boy the age of eight was left at the base of the Kapok 
tree. A small lean to had to be erected, and this child was left to exist alone in the natural 
world. Quickly the bird became the Chullackaki. He entered the Kapok tree and in the 
stillness of the night he listened. Expecting to hear the cries of this young human he heard 
only his prayers. “What is this, do not all young find themselves in trouble? Will he not 
need my aid and call out for help like baby tarantula or little howler monkey? Then I can 
appear to him in human form and lead him out of the forest. HE IS THE ENEMY!” 
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Though the Chullackaki stayed close by, he heard no cries, just songs of love for the 
natural world. 
 
 Over time the Chullackaki lost his suspicion of the child who had come to study 
the forest for he took only what was needed. His young heart was filled with wisdom. 
Soon the forest ruler began to willingly share the secrets of herbs and plants. He did this 
at night through dreams. During the day he followed the boy hidden behind one animal 
shape or another. 
 
 He became fond of the little one, often speaking of his whereabouts…”He 
becomes like one of us.” His warrior sentries were uncomfortable with this talk. “Surely 
some day the young one will kill an animal, or cut down a tree,” they whispered. It was 
their job to care for the forest. They never left their posts. Hoping to catch the child in 
some type of mischief.  
 
 The Chullackaki knew that he and the child shared a love of the forest. So he gave 
him songs, herbs, remedies and crystal visions of the earth, the sky and the underworld. 
When the boy prepared to leave his makeshift home at the base of the Kapok tree. The 
ruler made his first appearance. “My son, truly you are one with all that is and ever will 
be.” When he embraced the boy, he was recognized. “You are the cry of the Macaw, as 
well as the voice of the wind!” “Yes my little one. I am the protector of the Temple of 
Life and all that exists within.” A great light began to glow from the little one’s eyes. 
Tears of understanding began to flow. He spoke, “Thank you, Chullackaki, for allowing 
me to remain in the forest. Now it is time for me to return to my parents.” 
 
 The Chullackaki listened quietly. Then he spoke. “It is as it should be. You will 
take with you all that you have learned. Out of respect for one who walks in both worlds, 
you will carry the name of Shaman. When you enter the forest the thorns and briars will 
move aside. The Kapoks will call out their greetings and the canopy roadway will 
whisper with news of your arrival. You are always welcome. But if you bring others of 
your kind they must have pure hearts. You will be their teacher. Share what you know 
and your light will glow in them as well. Bring them into the forest only by night. Let 
them shine their inner lights to trick the warrior sentries into thinking they are a cousin to 
the mosquito and the ant.” 
 
 So it came to pass that the firefly was formed. Like all other things in this natural 
kingdom its purpose was to serve as a decoy for the many nighttime trips of the Shaman. 
He comes with those willing to understand the natural world. In the quiet darkness of the 
forest only their lights appear. Look closer and you will see their hats and boots and 
packs. All around them, listening in the cool darkness stands the might Kapok tree. 
 

 


