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"1, ’LOST IN THE JUNGLE

1. LOST IN THE JUNGLE

il SN (N

t was the torrential rain (#%) splat-
I tering (4 % 4 #f ) through the dense
(H % 49) forest foliage (=FF) that roused
Juliane Koepcke slowly back to conscious-
ness. Dazed (k 58 7 &) and unable at
first to focus her eyes, she heard thunder
rumbling ( & % 4 *% ) overhead, so loud
that it almost drowned the croaking (i ef
#.#]) of frogs and the chirruping (& &%
v %) of insects. Moments later, the
16-year-old German schoolgirl looked
around and realised that she was lying in
the wreckage of an aeroplane. One shoe
was missing and her foot was bleeding.
Her head was badly bruised (# (& &)#
# ) around one eye, she felt her col-
lar-bone (4% 5 ) was broken... and there
was no sign of any other survivor,
Incredibly, Juliane had lived through
an air crash, but it was only to find her-
self alone, injured and defenceless, in
the 1mpenetrable (#4i&i4) Amazonian
rain forest of Peru. Countless people have
perished (% %) in similar circumstances,
but this slender (% 35 ) teenager was to
make a remarkably determined escape from
the wilderness. For she trekked (&%)
25 kilometres (15 miles) through trackless
jungle, during which she was constantly in
peril (& 4 &% ¥ ) from snakes, alligators
(# &), poisonous spiders (& % k) and
stingrays (¢r &), as well as the ferocious
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(& % ¢ ) flesheating (& % £ 4 ) piranha
(k42 #) fish in the rivers.

Juliane’ s dramatic story began just
after 11 o’ clock on the morning of
Christmas Eve, 1971, when she and her
mother, Dr Marin Koepcke, were among
some 90 passengers and crew who board-
ed the Lockheed Electra aircraft at Lima,
Peru’ s capital. They took off for an
hour-long flight across the Andes Moun-
tains to Pucallpa, in northern Peru, where
Juliane’ s father, Dr Hans Koepcke, was
waiting to celebrate Christmas with his
family.

Half-an-hour  after take-off their
plane flew over the majestic, snowcapped
peaks straight into an electrical
Turbulence ( % & ) shook the plane so
badly that hand-luggage spilled (% %)
from the overhead racks (#4 %), while
the passengers struggled to fasten their
seat belis.  Juliane glanced through a
porthole (# %) to see the starboard (#4)
engine burst into flames. Passengers
screamed — as the storm hurled (% #)
the plane about in the sky. Juliane re-
members her mother’ s last words: “My
God — this is the end. ” The plane began
to break up, and just before Juliane
blacked out ( # # ), she felt herself
hurtling (4 %) through the air, watching
the tree-tops coming nearer and nearer.
Then,
before the plane hit the ground.

It was shortly afier daybreak on
Christmas Day when Juliane felt strong
enough to crawl out {rom the debris(# % ).
There was no sign of her mother. Fortu-
nately, Juliane was no stranger to the south

storm,

mercifully she lost consciousness
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1. LOST IN'THE JUNGLE

American forest and its dangers. Between
1967 and 1969 she had lived with her
parents at a remote research station at
Pucallpa and during those two years she
had learned valuable lessons about sur-
vival. She knew that spiders, flies,
mosquitoes (3 F ) and ants were more
common than large such as
jaguars (% # &)— but spiders and insects
could be just as dangerous as the jaguars.
She knew also that her best hope of es-
cape was to find a river and to follow its
course to safety, because in many places
the rivers are the highways of the Amazo-
nian rain forests.

Juliane realised that she would need
food of some sort for her journey. There
was plenty of fruit growing in the forest.
Some of it looked temptingly (i A#9) de-
licious, but Juliane knew most was deadly
poisonous. All that she could find in the
aeroplane wreckage was a Christmas cake
that had been spoiled by the rain, and a
bag of candies.

Armed with a large stick to ward off
{ B it ) snakes and carrying the bag of
candies, Juliane set off through the jungle
to search for a nver. Her progress was
slow, because she was still suffering from
shock after the crash. She was weakened
by her injuries and had only one shoe. It
was also the rainy season, so time and
time again she was forced to shelter from
( # #¢ ) heavy rain. Late on Christmas
Day, however, after many weary hours of
pushing through dense undergrowth ({¥
X # F4)F &M% ) and clambering (fe)
across fallen trees, Juliane discovered a
shallow stream, which meandered (%e%¢)

animals
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lazily through the jungle. That stream
became her lifeline to safety and she set
out to follow 1t until it flowed inlo a larger
river. No matter how hard it was to keep
beside the stream, she pressed doggedly
on (AM#&#ATik). Never once did she stray
(i %) from its bank, because she knew
that once the stream was out of sight she
might never find it again.

During the next few days Juliane lost
track of time (R4 24 A8 7). Her
dress was ripped (#) to shreds (# %),
exposing her back, whick became badly
burned by the sun. The most persistent
and irritatng (%% A 45) problem, though,
was the flies and mosquitoes which
plagued (%i#t) her. Juliane did not realise
it at first, but every time a blowfly (4% %
%14%) stung (°T) her, it laid eggs beneath
her skin. These eggs rapidly hatched out
(¥ 4L ik & ) into maggots (# ). Several
times Juliane heard aeroplanes circling
overhead close to the tree-tops. Once she
spotted a helicopter (A 4 &4t) through the
She shouted and
waved her arms: “Help! Help! Oh,
please, help me — I’ m down here, ” But
the pilots could neither see nor hear her.
Eventually, they widened their search for
the missing plane and survivors, leaving
Juliane sobbing helplessly as the sounds of
the engines died away.

It might have been the third day, or
perhaps the fourth day when Juliane dis-
covered that her precious store of candies
was gone. She was so worn out by her or-
deal (=% # %) that she failed to notice
the bag was torn and some of the candies
had dropped through the hole. Now it took

branches of the trees.

51413

RTRUT —FK/NBEHEMT
W T AR, X AR/ N
T 2 5k % 4 7 B9 A A
%, Wit E et B2
BERA—FBERPIRE. A
BEENEFTHAELLH
HE , bR R A S RTIE  db
BAH-RmEE, B
HE, — B/ ARZ
K, ol ERREADE
T,

TEREE LR EL, KW
RRETHEE WS
RIRGH R THER, HAH
HRER T Hiok, BOKMHEN
T SR, FREEm B | B
XA B [ R R A 45 4
T . RIEEMBEA I
RAX—, BERELK
THRIT A, M T
FEER . 3 e B R B AL AR
81 ALK, SRR T AL RAL
AT ERRE. HETH
o —W, h A AL
FEAT—RET EHL 1
E PR IE "B B
B, MR —REX
L, BB RER R AR WAL
BT Wi, B, A9 K
THRUE. #3857
MEFE, Y51 L5 N
KB RIEERHRT

HARWERH., HHE
REERCEBRA TH, o
REERFE=ZX, IFREN
KT o W20 L% 1
whin R A, EMBE T
BERETHT, —SBERN



1. LOST IN THE JUNGLE

a great deal of willpower to keep herself
from snatching up the luscious-looking (&
#EH£¢) bernes (£ %£) she came across
and cramming ( % # ) them into her
mouth. Juliane’ s memories of that time
became so confused that she recalls little
of her day-to-day struggles. Yet she re-
members being constantly terrified in case
she trod (%) on a snake, the fear of step-
ping on a powsonous thorn (#] #) with her
naked foot.

And she will never forget the torment
caused by those blowfly stings (*7). For
the wounds they caused became painful
and infected ( & # # ), as the maggots
grew to 12 mllimetres (half an inch)
long and began feeding on her flesh. Some
of these wounds became so deep that she
could push a finger inside, and her left
arm became so swollen (frA2#5) that she
was afraid it would have to be amputed (#,
#2). She broke a ring into two pieces, so
that when she rested she could scrape (#])
out some of the small parasites (F £ % );
but there were too many to deal with.

One of Juliane’ s greatest disappoint-
ments came when she finally stumbled (3%
#t ) out into a clearing on the banks of a
wide niver. It was the main course of the
Shebonya River, but she knew from the
completely fearless behaviour of the wild
animals that there were no villages or
houses nearby. The creatures had not
learned to be afraid of humans. She had
no choice but 1o follow the fast-flowing riv-
er for as long and as far as she could.
Sometimes she walked or crawled, along
the banks. Sometimes she swam, letting
the current carry her along like a piece of
driftwood (% A&). Juliane realised that her
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wounds could well attract a shoal (& #)
of deadly piranha fish and that poisonous
stingrays often lurked (4 # ) beneath the
mud, but she would not give up.

Juliane had covered more than 20
kilometres (12 miles) of the Shebonya and
had lost all track of time, when she saw a
small boat moored (4% i ) to the river
bank. There was also a track leading into
the forest. A few metres along the track
she discovered a small hut inside which
were an outboard motor ( A i 53 2t AL 44 o
#) and a can of petrol wrapped up in a
large plastic sheet. But there was no sign
of any people.

That night, wrapped up in the plastic
sheet, with only her head exposed, Juliane
Koepcke slept undisturbed (5 #3) by the
swarms { — X #) of mosquitoes and other
insects for the first time since the plane
crash. The next moring Juliane rested be-
side the boat to take stock of (4¥3t) her
situation. She could not bring herself to
steal the boat and anyway she knew that
she could not operate the engine. There
was no point, either, in waiting there for
the owners to return. They might be away
for days — they might even have perished
in the forest. Then, just when she was
about to continue with her lone journey,
Juliane heard movement behind her.
Glancing round she saw three young men
coming out of the forest.

For the first time in 10 days she
heard the sound of another human voice as
one of the men exclaimed: “Hey, who are
you?” She was saved.
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2. WHAT AMERICA MEANS TO ME

2. WHAT AMERICA MEANS TO ME
KEXNERERET A

I n Milwaukee [ spoke to 14, 400 educa-
tors. After my talk teachers came up
and brought my books for me to sign. It
was great. I had never dreamed of address-
ing (& - # 4 ) an audience that size.
When I signed my name and people said
kind words for things I had written, 1 felt
humble. My mind flashed back to the
one-room shack (4K &) on a high ridge
(& 4 ) in Greenup County, Kentucky,
where 1 was bormn.

My mother caught rainwater in a bar-
rel (# ) for washing clothes. She carried
water in a large can from a neighbor’ s
well for drinking and cooking. On a barren
floor, two beds, a stove, a table and a
murror were about all our worldly posses-
sions. We didn’t own the one-room shack.
We rented it.

My father, who then could not read or
write his name, My
mother was the educated one in our fami-
ly. She had finished second grade. When
my father left the mine, he moved down
mnto W-Hollow and rented a little farm. He
bought a mule (3 F), a plow and one
cow. He bought young oxen (4 ), broke
them to the yoke (% 214 L 445) and
plowed the rooty (% #4%49) hillsides.

My father preached (% #) education

was a coal miner.

By Jesse Stuart
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for his family. He wanted one of his chil-
dren to be a schoolteacher, since teach-
ing was the only profession he looked up
to. And it was at Plum Grove, a one-room
school, that I learned to write the name
that people ask me to sign loday.

My father moved from farm to farm,
to better his position (K R).
Then 1 was forced to quit school. 1 worked
by the day for 25 cents; my father and his
horse worked for $ 1. 50, while my mother
got 25 cente per day for housework. Fi-
nally my father bought 50 acres (%) of
land for $ 300. To pay for the farm, he got
a job on the railroad. He improved the
fields by working at night in the moonlight
and by lantern light (475£).

always

I found work in Greenup, where the
town was paving (4) its streets, as water
boy for 75 cents a day. I was 15 then. [
did as hard work as any man, for I held
the job, which more than a dozen had
quit, until the streets were paved.

It was there I saw my first high school
— Greenup High. With fewer than 30
months of schooling at Plum Grove, I took
a common-school (% % 2 %K) exami-
nation in 11 subjects. Four of these 1 had
never studied, but I passed.

High school was the greatest place in
the world to me. My English teacher gave
me a book of Robert Burns’ s poems. I
wore it out (#X T, B HE T) as I carried it
with me wherever 1 went. If Burns, a
plowboy (£%#¥) in Scotland, could do
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CAMEANS TO ME

it, I, a plowboy in Kentucky, could do it. 1
made my way by hunting at night and fol-
lowing a trap line to and from school,
selling animal pelts (£ &) and possum (
#.) carcasses (F4&). In the spring months
I dug wild roots and sold them.

At the end of four wonderful years I
went back to the farm. 1 had written 100
themes (# ) and 200 poems. And I had
read many books. They had lifted me (3
#7T4&). | saw beyond my Greenup County
hills. And I wondered about the wider
world. One day I packed my clothes and
themes and told Mom 1 was going to col-
lege. She laughed and said, “Go ahead.
You’ll be back!”

I was off to the big, wide world of
America on my own. First I got work with
a street carnival (## 3 £ H ), then in the
steel mills. When I had my debts paid
and was a few dollars ahead (#4), I left
the mills. It was 1926. | was on my way
to find a college.

I hitchhiked ( # 4 % ) to Lincoln
Memorial University at Harrogate, Tenn.,
which had been suggested to me. 1 had no
transcript { B % %) of my credits (¥ %)
and only $ 29. 30, but they accepted me.
I stayed there three years and two sum-
mers, worked half a day, wenl to college
half a day, and graduated with a B aver-
age.

Little did I know the day I graduated
from Lincoln that 21 years later I would
stand on the same platform and receive an
honorary degree (%% #4%). A number of
my classmates were 1n the audience, and I
wasn’ t sure just who should receive the
degree.
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They had come to Lincoln Memorial
when I did, and at that time they didn’t
have money or a decent (k& #5) suit of
clothes. Two were now vice presidents of
insurance companies. Among them were
doctors who had built their own hospitals
in remote regions of Kentucky and Ten-
nessee. Many were educators. [ realized
that America is a poor boy’s country; that
he can rise to unlimited heights if he is
willing to work, if he has reasonable in-
telligence and good character.

When 1 returned home, the first col-
lege graduate in my family, my parents
were proud of me. 1 had paved the way.
Later my father’ s dream came true. He
had four teachers from his five living chil-
dren, three of whom were college gradu-
ates. We are just one among thousands of
American families to whom this has hap-
pened. We didn’t let the chances come to
us. We went out and found them. They

are in America for all who are willing to
look.

I was a teacher in a one-room
school, a high-school teacher, high-school
principal and, later, superintendent (%%
A) of Greenup County schools. When I
was elected superintendent, my father re-
joiced. To him this was the greatest honor

any of his children had ever received.

Then another thing happened for
which I shall be eternally (& iz3) grate-
ful. A family by the name of Guggenheim
had come to America and made some
money. They put this money to a good
cause. They give more than a hundred
fellowships (#F#% A % 4) each year to stu-
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