
Roger Rattlesnake was a Northern Rattlesnake born and raised in the Minneapolis Zoo.  He was very happy with his life at the zoo and entertaining the people who came to see him and his friends at the reptile pit.  Roger had never though of leaving the zoo until one night at a farewell party for Arnie Alligator who was being brought back to his home after a brief visit at the Zoo.  Arnie lived in the Bayou of Louisiana and his many stories of his life down there caught the attention of Roger.  Roger decided that he needed to see the rest of the world and approached Arnie with a plan.  The plan Roger came up with was that he would hide in the gators mouth and sneak on the ship that would carry them down the Mississippi to Louisiana.  However, Arnie was an alligator and by nature he was carnivorous which he was a meat eater and having a snake in his mouth was a very tempting situation.  To fix this problem Roger told Arnie that he would not bite him while inside his mouth as long as Arnie did not try to eat him.  So with a little help from the turtles, lizards and other members of the reptile pit Roger hid in Arnie’s mouth as Arnie was carefully loaded into the shipping crate.  The hard part of the escape was over, now these to comrades had to share a crate for the long journey down river.

The crate was spacious enough for both of the reptiles to fit but not with any extra room.  The space issue forced Roger Rattlesnake and Arnie Alligator to spend a lot of time together but luckily they got along very well.  For most of the trip Arnie described his bayou to Roger.  Arnie loved the idea of swampy water with trees for shade and shelter as well as plenty of critters to eat, afterall the bayou is a very good environment for an alligator.  Roger was very excited to experience a new habitat and negative thoughts never crossed his mind.  Soon enough the trip was over and Roger slithered back into the mouth of Arnie and waited for the alligator to be released.  As the big jaws open and water flushed in Roger slipped right into the warm, mucky water. 


For most of the first day Roger spent in the Bayou he sloshed around trying to get his bearings.  As night came Roger laid on Arnie’s back as Arnie brought him to a safe and dryer place to sleep.  The first night was as uncomfortable as the first day, the humid weather made Roger feel very hot because his internal temperature is dependent on the outside weather.  Before long the morning came and Roger had barely gotten any sleep.  Arnie gave him a happy greeting but could see how hard it was for Roger.  Roger being a northern rattlesnake was not used to the humid wet conditions.  Arnie being a good friend encouraged Roger to come hunt, however this is another aspect Roger was not used to.  In the zoo he was a large mouse or rat once a week and never had to fend for himself.  Arnie tried teaching him but most of the efforts were futile.  By the end of the second day Roger knew that he had made a mistake.  Once again he stayed up most of the time but this time talking with Arnie about the Zoo and how he missed the “easy” life.  Arnie also knew Roger needed to be returned home and began brainstorming with Roger on how to send Roger Rattlesnake home.


By morning these two clever creatures had hatched a plan to get Roger home.  The plan was for Arnie to swim with Roger to the docks of the Bayou and Roger would slip into a hiding spot on a barge heading north.  Simple but effective their plan went off without a hitch and Roger was soon on his return home upon the Bayou Express.  On the much lonelier trip home Roger though of his journey and how he had made a great friend in Arnie Alligator and experienced and learned about a new environment.  Roger Rattlesnake knew once the ship arrived back in port he would have to come out of hiding and be caught by humans and rely on them to find his home.  Sure enough the day came when he heard the boatmen talk of Minneapolis and Roger came slithery out and was discovered in a short time.  The men on the boat began to hoot and holler and trapped Roger in a bag as soon as possible.  Roger was lucky though because the captain of the ship was an animal lover and ordered no harm to Roger but to be brought to the local authorities.  In no time at all the Zoo was notified and the reptile keeper came to claim the lost snake.

Upon his return there was a great commotion throughout the entire Zoo, especially with the reptiles.  Roger was glad to see al the familiar faces and told them a detailed description of his adventure.  When nightfall came Roger made his way up to his favorite rocks and curled up to sleep.  Before he fell asleep Roger Rattlesnake reflected on his journey away from the zoo.  He had learned many things but most importantly that each animal has a specific habitat.  Even though the Minneapolis Zoo was not Rogers’ natural environment it provided him with a cool climate and rocky surrounding which is very adequate for a Northern rattlesnake unlike the humid swamps of the Louisiana Bayou.
