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Adventure is out there!
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Carl Fredricksen

A retired helium-balloon salesman. He attaches thousands of colorful
balloons to his house and takes off for a South American jungle. On the way,
a young boy called Russel follows him. Then, he meets a mysterious giant
bird and a sweet and goofy-looking golden retriever. A fantastic adventure
begins.
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An eight- year -old boy wearing a Junior Wilderness Explorer uniform. He
wants to get an Assisting the Elderly badge to become a Senior Wilderness
Explorer and realize his dream of wilderness exploration. Therefore, he follows
Carl and experiences what he never imagined.
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A sweet and goofy-looking golden
retriever raised by Charles Muntz.
He can speak as human beings.
He meets Carl, Russell and the
giant bird Kevin in the jungle and
becomes good friend with them.
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A mysterious twelve-foot-tall bird
in South America. She has colorful
fegthers and long legs. She couldn’t
fly, but she could run fast. Her
house is in twisty rocks labyrinth in
Paradise Falls. She becomes good
friend with Russel.
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Charles Muntz

A beloved aviation pioneer. He drives the craft Spirit of Adventure traveling all
over the world and then comes back to South America and spends decades
searching for the Monster of Paradise Falls. He becomes a crazy adventurer and
is defeated by Carl at last.
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CHAPTER1

Young Carl Fredricksen sat in the darkened
movie theater, wearing his leather flight helmet". He
straightened in his seat as a newsreel flickered onto
the screen. The newsreels were Carl’s favorite part of
going to the movies. They were full of information
about people, places, and exciting events going on
in the world.

“Movietown News presents ... ‘Spotlight on the
adventure’!” came the voice of the announcer. “Our
subject today: Charles Muntz?”
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Carl leaned forward. Charles Muntz was a
famous adventurer—and Carl’s hero.

“The beloved aviation pioneer lands his dirigible ",
the Spirit of Adventure, in New Hampshire this
week, completing a yearlong expedition into the lost
world! This lighter-than-air craft was designed by
Muntz himself. And what has Muntz brought back
this time?”

The black-and-white film showed an enormous
blimp* landing in an open field. Then Muntz
appeared on the screen. He looked tall and
handsome in a leather jacket and a flight helmet just
like Carls.
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“Adventure is out there!” Muntz exclaimed into
the camera. He lowered his goggles” over his eyes
and gave a thumbs-up.

Carl lowered his goggles, too, wishing he were a
grown-up. Then he could go have some adventures,
just like Charles Muntz, traveling all over the world,
discovering new things, and bringing back priceless
treasures.

“Gentlemen, I give you the Monster of

Paradise Falls!” Muntz exclaimed on the movie
screen. A curtain next to him dropped, revealing
the skeleton® of a giant bird. It was Muntz’s latest
discovery.

“But what’s this?” the announcer said. “The
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National Explorers Society accuses Muntz of
fabricating” the skeleton!”

Carl watched, horrified?, as the Explorers
Society removed Muntz’s photo from its Wall of
Fame. How can the Explorers Society doubt Muntz?
Carl thought. He’s the greatest explorer of all!

But Muntz didn’t give up. “I promise to capture
the beast ... alive!” he cried on the flickering
screen. “And I will not come back until I do.”
Carl smiled as the crowd around him cheered.
Adventure is out there, all right, Carl thought. He
just knew it.

Later that afternoon, Carl was still thinking about
Muntz. Hed written SPIRIT OF ADVENTURE on
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the side of a balloon, and as he ran, he pretended
the balloon was his airship. He buzzed™ and
zoomed”, making the kinds of noises he thought a
blimp might make.

“Adventure is out there!” said a voice, seemingly
from nowhere.

Carl stopped in his tracks. Who said that?
he wondered.When he looked up, he realized
that he was standing in front of an abandoned
house.

Something creaked. Carl looked up and saw
that someone had attached a rope to the weather
vane” on top of the house. The rope tugged at the
weather vane, turning it.
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“Look out!” cried the voice from inside the house.
“Mount Rushmore. Must get Spirit of Adventure
over Mount Rushmore. Hard to starboard . Hold
together, old girl. Whew! How’re my dogs doing?
Ruff, ruff ... ruff! Good boy!”

Carl crept toward the porch. SPIRIT OF ADVENTURE
was written across the front door. He squeezed*
past the door. When he saw what was inside, his
eyes widened in surprise. Pictures of Charles
Muntz were tacked to the wall. Adventure gear was
everywhere—ropes, a compass, even an old bicycle.
A girl stood near the front window, “steering” with
the wheel of the upside-down bike. She was wearing
a leather helmet like Carl’s and looking out the
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window. “All engines ahead full!” she commanded.
“Let’s take her up twenty-six thousand feet!”

There was no doubt about it—this girl was
playing adventurer, too. Carl turned to get a better
look at her collection of Charles Muntz photos and
newspaper clippings.

“What are you doing?” the girl asked, suddenly
appearing at his side.

Carl let out a yelp. He was so surprised that he
let go of his balloon.

“Don't you know that this is an exclusive club?” the
girl demanded. “Only explorers get in here. Not just any
kid off the street with a helmet and a pair of goggles.
Do you think you got what it takes? Well, do you?”
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Carl stammered"”.

“All right, you’re in,” said the girl. “Welcome
aboard.” She held out her hand, but Carl didnt take
it. He found the girl a bit intimidating®.

“What’s wrong?” she asked, more gently. “Can’t
you talk? Hey, I don’t bite”

The girl took off her helmet and shook out her
messy red hair. Buttons and badges® were pinned to
the front of her shirt. She unfastened one made out
of the cap from a bottle of grape soda. “You and me,
wee in a club now;” she said, pinning the cap onto
Carl’s shirt.
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