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Instructions

Play the Surviving the Anaconda game by reading the story that  
begins on page 3 and choosing options as you go. After you make your 
choice, don’t scroll to the designated page number and risk seeing an 
outcome on another page that could give a future move away. Instead, 
either click on the orange hyperlink to go directly to that page or enter 
the page number into the page navigator at the top of the screen. Keep 
playing until you either die or survive. Since most people won’t make it 
the first time, I won’t tell if you start over and try again.

After you’re satisfied with the ending you reach, check out extra  
resources at the end of the ebook, like the Fact or Myth article on page 
66 that clarifies which elements of this story were scientific and which 
were exaggerated to make the fiction more fun and the Anaconda  
Poems on pages 68-72.



You are going on a jungle expedition in the Amazon Rainforest for one 
week. You’re looking at different adventure packages with local guides. 
Both trips promise the adventure of a lifetime with the safety and 
expertise of a trained expert. What do you want to do? 

A. Go on a hunting trip deep in the jungle. Go to page 4. 
B. Stay in a hut closer to the main river so you can explore the edge of 

the jungle and go fishing in the river. Go to page 38. 
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You meet the local guide and a group of eight other tourists at a dock in 
the jungle city of Iquitos, and from there you sail ten hours upriver to a 
tiny village where you get off. The villagers serve you a delicious  
breakfast of fried plantains, roasted piranhas, and freshly squeezed juice. 
Then you head off down the trail. 

Each of you has rented a shotgun and plenty of shells, and you’ve 
packed your hiking backpack with basic supplies like a first aid kit and 
small camping gear. You’re amazed at the beauty of the jungle;  
everything around you is green, and the trees and foliage are so densely 
packed you can barely see ten feet into the forest in either direction. You 
pause to bend over a flower unlike anything you’ve ever seen before— 
it looks like a red firework captured mid-explosion. You fish in your  
backpack to find your camera and take a quick snapshot of the flower. 
But when you get back up and start heading down the trail again, the 
group is gone. 

You run to catch up, but now you can’t even figure out where the trail is 
anymore. What do you do? 

A. Turn around and try to trace the trail backwards. Go to page 5. 
B. Stop and wait for the group to come back and find you.  

Go to page 10.
C. Keep forging ahead to try to find them. Go to page 17. 
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You find the trail you’d left and start heading backwards. You’re making 
good progress when you hear loud monkey chatter off to your right. It 
sounds exactly like the howler monkey calls that your hunting guide 
said to listen for. The locals shoot and eat howler monkeys. You’re not 
sure how you feel about killing a monkey just yet, but you’d definitely 
like to see them. It sounds like they’re just a few feet off the path. What 
do you do?

A. Make your way off the path, breaking branches to mark your trail.  
Go to page 6. 

B. Stay on the path and keep walking back. Go to page 7. 
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The monkey calls are getting louder, but you can’t see them yet. You 
pause and look carefully through the trees when you glance down and 
notice white rocks scattered on the ground. Wait, they’re not rocks; 
they’re bones. And one of the skulls looks… human. 

This is creepy. You take a quick step backwards, and then you see them: 
two long, thin snakes swing in the tree just above you. One has its 
mouth open and weaves its head back and forth, singing… the  
monkey song! The other has its eyes on you. You run, but its head is  
already lunging down, and its fangs pierce your shoulder as you try to 
jerk away. You back up, but it’s too late. You’re starting to get dizzy, and 
your vision must be going out, because as you stumble down onto the 
ground, you could swear that the two snakes are joined at the bottom; 
they’re one snake that sings to lure its victims in.

You knew there were anacondas in the jungle, but anacondas aren’t 
venomous, and the poisonous snakes you heard about were all  
supposed to be smaller. The snake keeps singing as it winds down out of 
the tree and slithers onto your stomach. Your last thought as you black 
out is, What kind of monster is this?!

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.

To learn more about the jungle myth that killed you, go to page 67.
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Okay, so maybe you’re not making as much progress as you thought, 
because now it’s starting to get dark, and you have no idea how much 
farther away it is to get back to the village. You pull the flashlight out of 
your backpack and consider your options. What do you do?

A. Keep walking back. No way you’re staying alone in the jungle at 
night. Go to page 8.

B. Set up camp right on the trail. Who knows what you might walk 
over— or into— if you keep going at night. Go to page 9.
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Now it’s pitch black, but you keep going. Then you see a glowing pair of 
slitted eyes in the tree above you. It’s too dark to see what kind of  
creature it is. What do you do? 

A. Turn around and run backwards. Go to page 51. 
B. Keep walking forward; it’s probably just a monkey. Go to page 54. 
C. Scream loudly to scare it away. Go to page 55. 
D. Throw your flashlight as hard as you can at the animal.  

Go to page 56. 
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You set up a makeshift camp with the few supplies you have that night. 
If only you’d put your hiking tent in your backpack, but you hadn’t 
planned on staying in the jungle tonight, and you thought it would be 
too heavy to haul all day. But at least you have your blow-up mat and 
your pillow, which are better than nothing.

You lay one thing next to your pillow:

A. A box of matches. Go to page 20.
B. A bottle of filtered water. Go to page 27. 
C. A small knife. Go to page 30. 
D. A flashlight. Go to page 34. 
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You figure they’ll be back in fifteen to twenty minutes, but you wait for 
hours, and they still don’t come. You keep telling yourself that surely 
they’ll be here any minute now. Just as you’re about to give up hope, 
you hear footsteps crackling through the leaves off to your left. You’re 
relieved and then terrified— what if it’s a jaguar? You raise your rifle up.

But to your astonishment, it’s neither a jaguar nor your hunting guide. 
Instead, a tiny native man, short even by local standards, pops out from 
the leaves. You ease your rifle down, not wanting to threaten him. He 
is wearing weird clothing, a mixture of skins and furs, that the villagers 
didn’t have on, and he is speaking quickly in a language that doesn’t 
sound anything like Spanish. You try to motion that you don’t  
understand him, and then he motions in response, pointing repeatedly 
to his mouth and his stomach. That’s weird, you think. Aren’t the local 
people expert hunters, fishers, and farmers? Why would one of them be 
asking you for food? Maybe he’s from a different tribe, or maybe he just 
assumes you’ve got delicacies in your backpack because you’re a rich 
foreigner. What do you do?

A. Dig through your backpack and give him a protein bar.  
Go to page 11. 

B. Motion to him that you don’t have anything and he should go away. 
Go to page 13. 
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You tear open the wrapper and hand him the oat and honey protein bar. 
He sniffs it a few times, smiles, and then takes a huge bite off the end. 
After eating half of the bar, he hands the uneaten half back to you. It’s 
clear that he wants you to eat it. You feel a little grossed out by his spit 
on the end, but you don’t want to be rude, and you’re a little more afraid 
of what this guy would do if you hurt his feelings than of any germs in 
his system, so you eat it. He makes a weird sound or two, claps his hands 
against your arms, and then scurries back into the trees and out of sight. 

That was somewhere between disturbing and amusing, but now it’s  
getting dark, and you’re in the middle of the jungle. What do you do?

A. You might stay here… it sounds dangerous, though… and…
B. You can’t remember Option B. You feel so tired that you slump 

against the closest tree to you. You’ll have to take a quick nap before 
heading back, and then you’ll feel better. Your eyes are closed before 
you can reach into your backpack and grab your pillow.  
Go to page 12.
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You are in a deep sleep as powerful as anesthesia because of the  
chemicals in the little man’s saliva. Ten minutes later, hundreds of  
miniature monkeys rush out of the trees, all screaming in a language 
very unlike Spanish. Together, they lift you up and carry you deep into 
the jungle until they reach the hidden cave that is their home.

When they set you down, the lead monkey steps up to your shoulder. 
He’s about to bite into you, but first he brushes a few crumbs of oats off 
his lips. Then he digs in, and the other monkeys follow suit.

Only your bones are left. Thankfully, you slept through the whole thing 
and had a lovely dream that you were playing ring-around-the-rosy with 
hundreds of adorable little monkeys.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.

To learn more about the jungle myth that killed you, go to page 67.
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The man insists, but so do you, until he realizes that you really aren’t  
going to give him any food. Then he turns savage, beating on you with 
his fists and even bending down to bite your arm— hard. 

You’re pushing back and trying to pull him off, but in spite of his size, 
he’s incredibly strong. You didn’t come to the jungle to get in a fight 
with an indigenous man, of all things, but you have to protect yourself. 
Besides, you heard that there’s rabies in the jungle. What do you do?

A. Grab a knife out of your backpack and stab him— but just in the leg. 
Go to page 14.

B. Let him bite you and hope he’ll get it out of his system, like a temper 
tantrum. Go to page 15. 
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As soon as you stab him, he throws his head back and howls, and 
then— well— this part is a little weird, but you positively swear it really 
happens: he transforms into a MONKEY, of all things! No wonder he was 
being so rude; you knew that the indigenous people were generous and 
kind. The monkey-dwarf-man hisses at you once through his teeth and 
then scampers off into the jungle. 

You decide to process what just happened later. For now, you survived 
the magical monkey man, and you’ve got to get back to the village. It’s 
getting dark. You pull the flashlight out of your backpack and consider 
your options. What do you do?

A. Keep walking back. No way you’re staying alone in the jungle at 
night. Go to page 8.

B. Set up camp right on the trail. Who knows what you might walk 
over— or into— if you keep going at night. Go to page 9.
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The tiny man keeps biting down harder into your arm. You scream now 
and try to shake him off; he’s definitely punctured the skin. You still 
can’t get him off, but once he sees blood on your arm, he suddenly lets 
go and bends down to examine the wound. You’re about to smack him 
away, but as you reach out with your uninjured arm, he leans over and 
licks the wound for good measure— and then he runs away deep into 
the jungle. 

That was horrifying. You sit down and cry a little, since no one is here 
to see you being a scared wimp, and then you pull yourself together 
to make a plan. First, you’re obviously going to have to bandage that 
wound. But besides that, it’s getting dark, and you’re still in the middle 
of the jungle. What do you do?

A. You might stay here… it sounds dangerous, though… and…
B. You can’t remember Option B. You feel so tired that you slump 

against the closest tree to you. You’ll have to take a quick nap before 
heading back, and then you’ll feel better. Your eyes are closed before 
you can reach into your backpack and grab your pillow.  
Go to page 16.
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You are in a deep sleep as powerful as anesthesia because of the  
chemicals in the little man’s saliva. Ten minutes later, hundreds of  
miniature monkeys rush out of the trees, all screaming in a language 
very unlike Spanish. Together, they lift you up and carry you deep into 
the jungle until they reach the hidden cave that is their home.

When they set you down, the lead monkey steps up to your arm. He’s 
about to bite into you, but first he bends over and licks your wound. 
Then he digs in, and the other monkeys follow suit.

Only your bones are left. Thankfully, you slept through the whole thing 
and had a lovely dream that you were playing ring-around-the-rosy with 
hundreds of adorable little monkeys.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.

To learn more about the jungle myth that killed you, go to page 67.
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You head forward, breaking off branches as you go to mark your trail. 
You hear the group up ahead and to the right, so you keep going that 
way. They’re not far off; you’re going to make it!

It’s hard to forge a path without a machete, though, and you’re moving 
slower than they are. The voices ahead grow distant. You yell as loud as 
you can for them to come back. To move any faster than this, you’ll have 
to run and climb frantically without even looking where you’re going 
anymore. What do you do?

A. Run as fast as you can. Thorns and bruises are worth catching up to 
the group. Go to page 18.

B. Move slower and more carefully. Go to page 19. 
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You run and climb frantically forward without looking anymore.  
Suddenly, a bullet pierces through your hand, though you didn’t hear 
the discharge of a gun. You scream and stumble backwards from the  
explosive pain. You’re clutching your hand to your chest, trying to look 
for the shooter, but you can’t see past the hot, itchy tears in your eyes. 
Finally, you look down at your hand and see that there’s no blood and 
no wound, just a large pink spot just off-center in your palm. Then it 
clicks: you were scrambling over the branches so quickly that you put 
your hand down on a bullet ant, the most painful creature on earth.

You’re still groaning when you hear movement behind you. You lift your 
head and look around. A 15-foot anaconda is heading straight for you, 
and it’s two feet away. 

You try to get up and run, but you’re so weak with pain that you’re way 
too slow. The anaconda rushes toward you and wraps itself around you. 
You are stuck now, and you can’t wiggle away. It squeezes your chest 
until it has crushed your heart. You are dead. Thankfully, you are also 
freed from having to experience 24 hours of unimaginable pain from 
the bullet ant bite.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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You’re too slow. It’s been an hour since you last heard the group, and 
none of them has come back for you. It’s starting to get dark. What do 
you do? 

A. Take your flashlight out and try to find your way back to the trail. No 
way you’re staying alone in the jungle at night. Go to page 8.

B. Find a small clearing and set up camp. Who knows what you might 
walk over— or into— if you keep going at night. Go to page 9.
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In the middle of the night, you wake up to a strange feeling on your feet. 
You open your eyes and see that a giant anaconda has creeped up on 
you in the night and has its jaws around your feet. The anaconda is  
moving slowly up your ankles, half an inch at a time, because he is too 
lazy to expend the energy to strangle you and hopes to eat you quietly 
while you sleep. What do you do? 

A. Jump backwards out of its mouth and try to run. Go to page 21. 
B. Lie still so it doesn’t know you’re awake. Go to page 22.
C. Scream loudly. Go to page 25.
D. Strike a match and try to light the anaconda on fire. Go to page 26.
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The anaconda rushes toward you and wraps itself around you. You are 
stuck now, and you can’t wiggle free. It squeezes your chest until it has 
crushed your heart. You are dead. The anaconda thinks you are a  
delicious night snack. 

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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You have incredible self-control, and the anaconda doesn’t even realize 
that you’re awake. However, it is still advancing up your body. Its mouth 
is now around your waist. Your arms are at your sides. What do you do?

A. Nothing. It’s too late. You’re being eaten by an anaconda.  
Go to page 23.

B. Claw at the inside of the anaconda with your hands. Go to page 24.
C. Try to wiggle free. Go to page 24.
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You are correct. You are being eaten by an anaconda. You mentally write 
a fantastic haiku about the situation and reason that at least you got a 
good poem out of it before you die; too bad the world will never know.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.

To read your dying haiku, go to page 68.
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The anaconda is stronger than you, and you’re too far in now. It eats you.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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The anaconda realizes you are awake and pulls back from your feet in 
order to wrap itself around you. You are stuck now, and you can’t wiggle 
free. It squeezes your chest until it has crushed your heart. You are dead. 
The anaconda thinks you are a delicious night snack. 

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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The anaconda’s scales are not flammable, so instead you just catch a 
nearby branch on fire accidentally. The anaconda realizes you are awake 
and wraps itself around you. You are stuck now, and you can’t wiggle 
free. It squeezes your chest until it has crushed your heart. You are dead. 
The anaconda thinks you are a delicious night snack. 

While it eats you, the fire spreads to another tree, and then another, and 
eventually a forest fire begins. You died, and you took half the rainforest 
down with you. Good job. You are remembered internationally as a  
selfish enemy of mankind and planet earth.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time. 
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In the middle of the night, you wake up to a strange feeling on your feet. 
You open your eyes and see that a giant anaconda has creeped up on 
you in the night and has its jaws around your feet. The anaconda is  
moving slowly up your ankles, half an inch at a time, because he is too 
lazy to expend the energy to strangle you and hopes to eat you quietly 
while you sleep. What do you do? 

A. Jump backwards out of its mouth and try to run. Go to page 21. 
B. Lie still so it doesn’t know you’re awake. Go to page 28. 
C. Scream loudly. Go to page 25. 
D. Drink the rest of your water so you can die well-hydrated.  

Go to page 65. 
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You have incredible self-control, and the anaconda doesn’t even realize 
that you’re awake. However, it is still advancing up your body. Its mouth 
is now around your waist. Your arms are still at your sides.  
What do you do?

A. Nothing. It’s too late. You’re being eaten by an anaconda.  
Go to page 23. 

B. Claw at the inside of the anaconda with your hands. Go to page 66. 
C. Try to wiggle free. Go to page 24. 
D. Pour your water inside of the anaconda. Go to page 29. 
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The anaconda feels more hydrated and refreshed now, so it finishes the 
job quicker. You’re grateful to just get this whole horrifying death thing 
over with faster.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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In the middle of the night, you wake up to a strange feeling on your feet. 
You open your eyes and see that a giant anaconda has creeped up on 
you in the night and has its jaws around your feet. The anaconda is  
moving slowly up your ankles, half an inch at a time, because he is too 
lazy to expend the energy to strangle you and hopes to eat you quietly 
while you sleep. What do you do? 

A. Jump backwards out of its mouth and try to run. Go to page 21. 
B. Lie still so it doesn’t know you’re awake. Go to page 31. 
C. Scream loudly. Go to page 25. 
D. Try to stab it in the head. Go to page 33. 
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You have incredible self-control, and the anaconda doesn’t even realize 
that you’re awake. However, it is still advancing up your body.  
What do you do?

A. Nothing. It’s too late. You’re being eaten by an anaconda.  
Go to page 23. 

B. Claw at the inside of the anaconda with your hands. Go to page 24. 
C. Slowly move your arm up to grab your knife and then pull your arm 

back down. Go to page 32. 
D. Try to wiggle free. Go to page 24. 
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You keep your arms at your sides and wait patiently, keeping as still as 
you can, until the head of the anaconda is over your elbow. Then you 
strike upward with the knife as fast as you can through the underside 
of its brain, knowing this is your only shot. You succeed! The anaconda 
writhes as it dies. You then pull yourself out of the anaconda, covered 
in goopy green stomach acid that burns something fierce. You go wash 
it off in the river. In the morning, you skin the snake and bring the skin 
back to show all your friends that you just killed a 15-foot anaconda. 

CONGRATULATIONS! 
You survived the anaconda! 

Go celebrate with a feast of suri worms and Inca Kola.
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You hit the anaconda, but not to kill; instead, it’s hurt and angry. The 
anaconda realizes you are awake and pulls back from your feet in order 
to wrap itself around you. You are stuck now, and you can’t wiggle free. 
It squeezes your chest until it has crushed your heart. You are dead. The 
anaconda thinks you are a delicious night snack. 

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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In the middle of the night, you wake up to a strange feeling on your feet. 
You open your eyes and see that a giant anaconda has creeped up on 
you in the night and has its jaws around your feet. The anaconda is  
moving slowly up your ankles, half an inch at a time, because he is too 
lazy to expend the energy to strangle you and hopes to eat you quietly 
while you sleep. What do you do? 

A. Jump backwards out of its mouth and try to run. Go to page 21.
B. Lie still so it doesn’t know you’re awake. Go to page 35. 
C. Scream loudly. Go to page 25. 
D. Shine the flashlight in the anaconda’s eyes to scare it away.  

Go to page 37.
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You have incredible self-control, and the anaconda doesn’t even realize 
that you’re awake. However, it is still advancing up your body. Its mouth 
is now around your waist. Your arms are still at your sides.  
What do you do?

A. Nothing. It’s too late. You’re being eaten by an anaconda.  
Go to page 23. 

B. Claw at the inside of the anaconda with your hands. Go to page 24. 
C. Shine the flashlight inside of the anaconda’s body. Go to page 36. 
D. Try to wiggle free. Go to page 24. 
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The light looks really cool coming out of his scales like that. You make 
lots of kaleidoscopic snake-light patterns with your flashlight as he 
continues swallowing you inch by inch. You die a true artist.

You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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The anaconda realizes you are awake and lets go of your feet in order 
to wrap itself around you. You are stuck now, and you can’t wiggle free. 
It squeezes your chest until it has crushed your heart. You are dead. The 
anaconda thinks you are a delicious night snack. 

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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You meet the local guide and a group of eight other tourists at a dock in 
the jungle city of Iquitos, and from there you sail ten hours upriver to a 
small circle of huts where you get off.  You and the group spend an  
incredible first day learning basic jungle safety and trying local foods. 

The next morning, when you wake up, everyone else is gone, and so are 
all their things. You remember that they were going to head to a second 
site today, but no one came to get you in your hut. That’s what you get 
for spending so much time alone yesterday: they forgot about you. 

After spending a few minutes panicking, you decide to make the most 
of it and enjoy the jungle until the tour guide remembers you and 
comes back. You’re heading out the door of the hut, and you grab one 
thing. What is it?

A. A machete. Go to page 39. 
B. A flashlight. Go to page 50. 
C. A bottle of filtered water. Go to page 58. 
D. A book of poetry. Go to page 61.
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You go fishing in your canoe and catch several piranhas, one carachama, 
and one smallmouth bass. As you’re heading back in, you see a giant 
anaconda swimming along the bank you were headed for.  
What do you do?

A. Start rowing away from the anaconda as fast as you can.  
Go to page 40.

B. Throw your machete at it. Go to page 41. 
C. Freeze and hope it doesn’t notice you. Go to page 42. 
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You make it to the opposite shore and climb out of the canoe, knowing 
that the anaconda is slower on land than it is on water. You wait there 
for hours after the anaconda has left just in case it comes back. Finally, 
you feel like it’s safe, so you return to your canoe and row back as  
quickly as you can. You pull up to your hut and make it out safely. 

CONGRATULATIONS! 
You survived the anaconda! 

Go celebrate with a feast of suri worms and Inca Kola.
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Your machete hits the side of the anaconda just hard enough to get its 
attention without actually injuring it. The anaconda turns and looks at 
you and then rushes toward your canoe. It lunges over the side,  
barreling you down into the water with it. You only have one second to 
react. Instinctively, you:

A. Hold tightly to the anaconda’s body. Go to page 43. 
B. Slash at the anaconda with your machete, which is still in your hand. 

Go to page 44. 
C. Try to wrestle free of the anaconda. Go to page 48. 
D. Hold your breath and curl up into the fetal position. Go to page 49. 
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The anaconda notices you, and it’s lightning-fast in the water. It swims 
to your canoe and lunges over the side, barreling you down into the  
water with it. You only have one second to react. Instinctively, you:

A. Hold tightly to the anaconda’s body. Go to page 43. 
B. Slash at the anaconda with your machete, which is still in your hand. 

Go to page 44. 
C. Try to wrestle free of the anaconda. Go to page 48. 
D. Hold your breath and curl up into the fetal position. Go to page 49. 
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You’re just feeding into the anaconda’s plan. The anaconda wraps its 
body around you underwater and squeezes your chest until it has 
crushed your heart. You are dead. The anaconda slurps you down with 
river water like a smoothie.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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You get a lucky strike in and hit it on the tip of its tail, which is the most 
sensitive spot on the anaconda’s body. The anaconda is hurt and  
enraged and momentarily loosens its grip on you. What do you do?

A. Keep slashing at the anaconda to kill it. Go to page 45. 
B. Drop the machete and make a desperate attempt to swim free.  

Go to page 46.
C. Whip out your phone to take a quick selfie of yourself in front of the 

wounded anaconda. Go to page 47. 
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That was your only lucky hit; the anaconda’s scales are too thick to cut 
through. The anaconda wraps its body around you underwater and 
squeezes your chest until it has crushed your heart. You are dead. The 
anaconda slurps you down with river water like a smoothie.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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You get a few feet away before the anaconda recovers and lunges back 
toward you. However, it is dazed because of its head wound and crashes 
into the side of the canoe while you make your getaway. You scramble 
onto shore and take off running. 

CONGRATULATIONS! 
You survived the anaconda! 

Go celebrate with a feast of suri worms and Inca Kola.
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The picture is AWESOME. Also, you just lost precious time, so the  
anaconda wraps its body around you underwater and squeezes your 
chest until it has crushed your heart. You are dead. The anaconda slurps 
you down with river water like a smoothie. 

The phone, however, floats downriver, survives the water damage, and 
is picked up by a government official, who finds the photo and puts 
it online. It goes viral. You are an international celebrity, and people 
around the world waste an entire day debating whether you’re super 
hardcore for wounding that anaconda or a complete idiot for wasting 
the time to take a selfie and then die. 

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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You can’t wrestle free from an anaconda, silly. The anaconda wraps 
its body around you underwater and squeezes your chest until it has 
crushed your heart. You are dead. The anaconda slurps you down with 
river water like a smoothie.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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The anaconda wraps its body around you underwater and squeezes 
your chest until it has crushed your heart. You are dead. The anaconda 
slurps you down with river water like a smoothie.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.

49



You hike into the jungle on a quest for coconuts. It starts to get dark 
before you’re back, and you’re glad you brought your flashlight. You turn 
it on to see the path. A few minutes later, you also see a glowing pair of 
slitted eyes in the tree above you. It’s too dark to see what kind of  
creature it is. What do you do? 

A. Turn around and run backwards. Go to page 51. 
B. Keep walking forward; it’s probably just a monkey. Go to page 54. 
C. Scream loudly to scare it away. Go to page 55. 
D. Throw your flashlight as hard as you can at the animal.  

Go to page 56. 
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You don’t know it, but you just escaped a 15-foot anaconda. Good call! 
Unfortunately, you’re also running blindly through the jungle in the 
night, and you run straight into a swamp. You’re off-balance from the fall 
and land on your belly with your mouth open, mid-breath, and  
accidentally swallow some of the murky sludge-water before you can 
flop your way back up. You are wet, cold, and lost. What do you do?

A. Continue to wander out, trying to find the way back. Go to page 52. 
B. Huddle against a tree and wait for daylight. Go to page 53. 
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You get more and more lost. When day comes, you’re still wandering, 
delirious now from the heat and dehydration. You walk in half-crazy  
circles like this for three days before you slump down and die of thirst.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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You sit crouched against the tree for a few hours until a parasite that you 
swallowed with that swamp water starts acting up. You become  
violently ill and are dead before dawn. 

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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As you pass under the tree, a 15-foot anaconda falls on you from above, 
knocking you to the ground. Within seconds, it’s wrapped around your 
entire body, and you can’t get away. It squeezes into your chest until it 
has crushed your heart. You are dead. The anaconda takes its sweet time 
eating you.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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The eyes don’t even blink; they just start to hover closer in your  
direction. You turn around to leave, but it’s too late. The next thing you 
know, a 15-foot anaconda falls on you from above, knocking you to 
the ground. Within seconds, it’s wrapped around your entire body, and 
you can’t get away. It squeezes into your chest until it has crushed your 
heart. You are dead. The anaconda takes its sweet time eating you.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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The flashlight thumps off the side of the animal and lands on the 
ground useless. Now what do you do? 

A. Turn around and run backwards. Go to page 51. 
B. Walk under the tree to find your flashlight. Go to page 57. 
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As you pass under the tree, a 15-foot anaconda falls on you from above, 
knocking you to the ground. Within seconds, it’s wrapped around your 
entire body, and you can’t get away. It begins to squeeze tighter,  
crushing you.

Just as you consider yourself dead, your hand brushes against your 
flashlight on the ground. You pick it up with your free arm and ram it in 
the anaconda’s mouth. It’s just the right size, and the anaconda begins 
to gag on the metal. It loosens its grip just enough for you to lunge free.

You get three steps away before the anaconda hacks up the flashlight, 
darts after you, and catches you again. This time, it finishes the job, 
cracking your rib cage neatly and then swallowing you in one gulp. You 
die with an A for effort.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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You are walking down a path in the jungle when you see a 15-foot  
anaconda in front of you. What do you do?

A. Turn around and run. Go to page 59. 
B. Freeze so it won’t notice you. Go to page 60. 
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Good call! The anaconda is slow on land, so it can’t catch you. You get 
back to camp and do some sweet bottle flips to celebrate your victory. 

CONGRATULATIONS! 
You survived the anaconda! 

Go celebrate with a feast of suri worms and Inca Kola.
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The anaconda begins creeping your way. At first, you’re not sure if it 
notices you or if it’s just coincidence, so you stay still. Eventually, it’s too 
close for comfort, so you back up, but it’s too late. The anaconda lunges. 
Within seconds, it’s wrapped around your entire body, and you can’t get 
away. It squeezes into your chest until it has crushed your heart. You are 
dead. The anaconda takes its sweet time eating you.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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You have a wonderful time reading poetry in the branches of a huge 
tree in the middle of the jungle. You’ve been reading for two hours 
when an anaconda that had been sneaking up on you from a higher 
branch suddenly wraps itself around your middle, essentially tying you 
to the tree trunk. How do you fight it?

A. You read the most emotional poem in the book in a loud voice to 
make the anaconda tear up and lose his hold on you. Go to page 62. 

B. You begin beating the anaconda as hard as you can with the poetry 
book. Go to page 63. 

C. You thrash wildly against the tree. Go to page 63. 
D. You lean down and try to bite into the anaconda’s scales.  

Go to page 64. 
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It works!!! The anaconda starts sobbing and completely forgets to kill 
and then devour you. Unfortunately, his sobbing is so violent that as his 
great body quakes, it tightens against you and the tree, crushing your 
heart. You are dead. This causes the anaconda to cry a little more and 
write a pretty decent poem about you before he eats you slowly,  
savoring every swallow.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.

To read the anaconda’s poem, go to page 71.
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Anacondas are too strong to beat up, silly. It squeezes into your chest 
until it has crushed your heart. You are dead. The anaconda takes its 
sweet time eating you.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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You bite down hard on the end of the anaconda’s tail, which is the most 
sensitive spot on its body. The snake is in so much pain that it loosens its 
grip on you, so you jerk yourself free and drop down ten feet onto the 
ground. You’re bruised, but you get up and run away as fast as you can, 
leaving the anaconda behind you in the tree.

When you get back into camp, you realize that you left your book of  
poetry in the tree. What do you do?

A. Write your own book of poetry about your experience.
B. Go back for your book of poetry... come on. No one is that dumb, 

right? Just stay here and be thankful you survived.

CONGRATULATIONS!
You survived the anaconda! 

Go celebrate with a feast of suri worms and Inca Kola.
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You feel hydrated and lovely as the anaconda continues advancing up 
your body. There’s really nothing quite like a nice drink of pure water on 
a hot jungle night as snake acid slowly eats away at your legs and snake 
teeth slowly eat away at your rib cage. You’re so glad you thought ahead 
and put that water next to your pillow, just in case.

THE END
You did not survive the Amazon Rainforest. Better luck next time.
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The anaconda is stronger than you, and you’re too far in now. It begins 
to eat you.

Suddenly, it spasms and constricts so hard you can’t breathe, and then, 
all at once, it goes limp. You’re still from shock for a moment before you 
see your chance and start to wiggle backwards. The snake doesn’t  
respond, even after you crawl all the way out: it’s clearly dead, but you 
didn’t do anything to kill it. The monster must have had a heart attack; 
that’s the only way you know to explain it.

Still, the timing was awfully convenient. You know you made a few 
stupid choices that got you into that snake’s belly, and you shouldn’t 
be alive right now, but here you are. You look up at the stars, which are 
brighter than any you’ve ever seen before, and wonder what just 
happened and if maybe you should be saying your thanks.

CONGRATULATIONS!
You survived the anaconda! 

Go celebrate with a feast of suri worms and Inca Kola.
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FACT OR MYTH?

FACT: Anacondas 
slither at 5 mph on 
land and 10 mph in 
water. If you see one, 
your best bet is always 
to run away!

MYTH: Anacondas aren’t quite the 
man-eaters they’re feared to be. 
While stories of anacondas eating 
people have circulated, very, very 
rarely would they try to eat a human.

FACT: Most anacondas are about 15 
feet long. The longest one on record 
was discovered in a cave in Brazil at 
33 feet long.

MYTH: Another indigenous myth says that sometimes a tiny man comes to 
you in the jungle and asks for food. If you share food with him, after he leaves, 
you will fall into an unbreakable sleep. Then the man will turn into a monkey, 
and thousands of monkeys will carry you away and eat you to the bone.

MYTH: In one local myth, a 
two-headed snake named the 
coto mashako lives in the trees 
deep in the jungle. One head 
swings up in the air singing the 
song of the coto, or the  
howler monkey, to lure in  
hungry predators and hunters, 
while the other head looms 
down to strike any creature that 
passes underneath.

While the Amazon is dangerous, not everything you read in 
choose-your-own-adventure stories is true. Here are the facts:
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slow motion swallow
slip in from the shallow end
take my toes, my whole

Eat Me to Sleep
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The safest place to stay
is in the belly of the snake,
your feet wedged between kidneys,
your two hearbeats overlapping.
Hold still and let him swallow
every last cell of your essence
until you can’t separate yourself
from your enemy anymore,

and then once you know
his every organ from within,
you can mastermind, manipulate
an underwater win,
strike the soft spot inside his mind,
then break from this snake shell,
calling yourself strong—

or you can wait 
just a moment too long
because you accidentally fell in love,
empathized a little too much;

you can understand 
all the way to the grave
and not even begrudge
him the gift of your blood.

Overstanding
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I am stretch incarnate:
everywhere I crawl I connect
 dry dirt to river,
 canoe to current,
 earthworm in me climbs
 through branches to the sky.
I string together trees
every time I fall asleep;
I tie the rainforest into slick
knots of family.

I was an unbroken cable
long before men came up
with their weaker kinds of wires,
which only lull you to accept
the awful distances between.
Upload me all you like,
because back home,
I am weaving,

and if you come visit,
if I curl my tail once 
around your ankle, don’t cry out,
but look and see, and listen,
reach and feel what 3D vista
or which forgotten sister
I cling to on the other side.

Boa Connector
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Come curl up with me,
cuddle close; whisper me
the history of all your infinities,
breath by crumb,
squeezing their way up 
out of your soft lungs.

Crumple into me,
show me your secrets, your sweet insides,
and I’ll show you mine.
I’ll dip you within my every mystery,
christen you new and a little crispy,
tuck you in and never leave.

Please, just slink up inside me,
sink into my skin,
forget everything external
of this everlasting us,
because I love you,
and every centimeter of my stomach 
longs for you.

I will make space
to keep you here safe;
all the rest of your life
I promise to stay,
and even at the end,
when your sugar-white eyes
must finally close,
I will hold you so gently—
you will not die alone.

Anaconda Love Song
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Hallelujah Sharp

She spirals silkily through the stream,
carbon armored in her hard, dark beauty,
and every anything that sees her screams.
No one reaches out to stroke
the smooth diamonds of her spine;
no one’s brave enough to gaze 
as she flips and glistens
in the blue-scaled waves.

All we see are the teeth.
We miss the elegance of her twists,
her feminine sashay,
the indigenous prints
stitched in ink-stark symmetry
across her skin.
No one praises the economy
of such complex anatomy
expressed in just one line.
All we sense are the teeth
and also the size—

not the glory, not the grandeur,
not the razor-glad singing
of every last creature
of our God and King.
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THE 
ACTUAL 

END
Enjoy your fried suri worms!


