Dinner in the Jungle
 (From: 

http://news.bbc.co.uk/2/hi/programmes/from_our_own_correspondent/6214445.stm#3)

In the darkness, the surrounding trees pressed in on us. A nearby river rushed past with a pleasant, hissing urgency. It was not the Amazon, it was a tributary of a tributary of the Amazon, almost unknown - yet it was as wide as the Thames at Greenwich. 

The Indians, who were our hosts, were a charming, generous lot, excited because they had never before seen anyone who was not an Indian. So that night they had painted their faces and bodies with the rich red paint they get from the urucum seed. 

Their sharp, intelligent, Asiatic faces registered pure enjoyment at the thought of the feast ahead. 

I did not share the feeling. Forty years of travelling have left me with a strong stomach. 

I have eaten fried grubs in Zimbabwe and boiled eye-balls in Iraq, but I do have my limits, and the Campa Indians of western Brazil had already tested them on this trip. 

Point out a charmingly coloured parrot in the forest and an Indian, anxious to please, would reach for his bow and bring it crashing down. Half an hour later you would have to find excuses not to eat it. I had endured the slithery white tasteless flesh of Caymans, like small alligators, too. 

That would be on the menu tonight. 

But there was worse. Laughing with anticipation, the Indians carried three wooden poles forward out of the darkness and set what was on them down to cook. The cameraman beside me drew in his breath sharply: three little babies were grilling on the spit. Surely these people could not be cannibals, I thought. 

Then I realised the babies were three medium-sized monkeys. Well, neither of us ate them. 

We felt we could not refuse the slimy gobbets of Cayman flesh, but even they were not as bad as chewing on a monkey leg. We filled up on ground-up manioc, gritty and sour. 

Later I crept over to the cameraman, who was looking up at the incomparable stars. "Try a bit of this," I whispered, and put a plastic beaker of single malt whisky in his hand.  And as we sat there drinking in companionable silence, I passed him a good Havana cigar. I lit another and we watched the peaceful smoke curl upwards into the forest. I am afraid I did not offer the Indians anything. 

We went to bed hungry that night but the whisky had warmed us and the cigars gave us a sense of bonhomie in the jungle... and we hadn’t had to eat the monkeys. 
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A. Match the words on the left with the meanings on the right:
1. charming





A. things which I am certainly not willing to do

2. urgency





B. feeling of friendliness (n.)

3. with a strong stomach


C. covered with a thick, unpleasant liquid

4. registered





D. put up with, accepted

5. my limits





E. containing very small bits of sand or stone

6. slithery





F. willing to help and share

7. anticipation




G. friendly (adj.)

8. refuse






H. easily slipping or sliding (adj.)

9. gobbets





I. move in circles

10. gritty






J. pleasant and likable

11. beaker





K. present on all sides

12. companionable




L. reasons why you should not be blamed

13. bonhomie





M. able to eat all kinds of things without getting ill

14. slimy






N. being in a hurry

15. surrounding




O. a bit worried (because you want something a lot)

16. endured





P. small pieces

17. curl






Q. not accept

18. anxious





R. looking forward, thinking about something in the future

19. generous





S. showed signs of

20. excuses





T. cup without a handle

B. Answer these questions in your own words:

1. What was the visitors’ real reason for pointing to beautiful birds?

2. What did the Indians think was their reason for pointing to the birds?

3. Give two reasons why the Indians were happy that night.

4. Has anyone ever offered you something you felt you could not eat? What was it and what did you do?

	    FOOD/DRINK
	   EATEN?
	  WHERE?

	1. fried grubs

2. boiled eye-balls

3. monkey

4. Cayman

5. manioc

6. whisky

7. alligator

8. parrot
	     Y
     
	Zimbabwe



What did they think at first was on the spit?

What was it really?

	    FOOD/DRINK
	   EATEN?
	  WHERE?

	9. fried grubs

10. boiled eye-balls

11. monkey

12. Cayman

13. manioc

14. whisky

15. alligator

16. parrot
	     Y
	  Zimbabwe


What did they think at first was on the spit?

What was it really?

	    FOOD/DRINK
	   EATEN?
	  WHERE?

	17. fried grubs

18. boiled eye-balls

19. monkey

20. Cayman

21. manioc

22. whisky

23. alligator

24. parrot
	     Y
	  Zimbabwe


What did they think at first was on the spit?

What was it really?

TEACHING NOTE:

1. Show the Powerpoint to teach the illustrated vocabulary items.

2. Read the passage and elicit what the students have understood about the situation.

3. Distribute the slips (pg.3) and read the passage again whilst students note what the speaker ate (or did not eat) and the location,

4. Distribute the passage itself and let the students do the matching exercise.

(The passage is from a series of brief reports by BBC correspondents on memorable dining experiences in different parts of the world)
