


Philip, Dinah, Jack and Lucy-Anne are on a boat, travelling
down a river in an ancient land. Their lively pet parrot, Kiki is
with them. The boat is being driven by a man called Tala and a
local boy, Oola, is with them, having been rescued by Philip
from a cruel master.




The boat went on between the banks, which were now
narrowing even more. And then, as well as narrowing,
the banks began to grow higher!

‘Why — we seem to be going between cliffs now!’ said
Jack, in wonder.

‘Tala! Don’t go so fast/!’

‘Tala not go fast!” called back the man, looking puzzled.
‘River go fast — very fast! Take boat along. Tala stop
motor, and you see!’




He stopped the motor and the children did indeed see
what he meant! The current and the children did indeed
see what he meant! The current was racing along at top
speed and the boat needed no motor to take it along —it

was carried by the current!

The cliff-like banks rose even higher and the children felt
alarmed. ‘We’re in a kind of gorge now,’ said Philip. ‘A
gorge that must be dropping down in level all the time

and making the water rush along.




Hey, Tala, stop! This is getting dangerous.’

Tala called back at once. ‘Tala no can stop! Boat must go
on, on, on. River take boat all the time.’

‘Whew! He’s right!” said Jack. ‘How can we stop?’ And if
we did, where? There are only these high cliffs of rocks
one each side now — nowhere to stop at all! We'll be
dashed to pieces if Tala doesn’t keep the boat straight.’




The children were very pale. Kiki was terrified and put
her head under her wing., the boys looked up the rocky
cliffs on each side. Yes — they were now getting so high
that they could see only a strip of sky. No wonder it
seemed dim now, down here in the boat.

The water raced along, no longer smooth, but churned-
up and frothy. ‘It’s pouring down a rocky channel, a
channel that goes downwards all the time and makes
the water race along,” said Jack, raising his voice a little,

for the water was now very loud.




‘We must be going down into the depths of the earth,’
said Philip, staring ahead. ‘Jack — listen, what’s that noise?’

They all listened and Talal himself went pale.

‘Water fall down, water fall down!’ he called, above the
roar of the river.




Jack clutched at Philip, panic-stricken. ‘He’s right. We’re

coming to a cataract! A gigantic underground waterfall!

We're pretty well underground now, it’s so dark. Gosh,
Philip, the boat will swing over the top of the fall and we’ll
be dashed to pieces. It sounds like an enormous cataract!’

The noise became louder and louder, and entirely filled the

rocky gorge. It seemed to be the loudest noise in the world
and the girls pressed their hands to their ears, terrified.




Tala too was terrified, but he still has his hand on the
wheel, trying to prevent the boat from crashing into the
rocky sides. He suddenly gave a shout.

‘We come to waterfalling!’

The children could not hear anything now but the roar of
the waterfall ahead. Nor could they see anything, for the
gorge was now too deep to admit much daylight. They
could only clutch at the boat and each other.






















Jack flashed his torch at the cupboard. The door was a little ajar,
burst open by the tins that had rolled about violently. Kiki had
gone there to hide in peace, away from the roar of waters.

‘Kiki! You can come out now,’ called Jack. And Kiki waddled out,
her crest down, looking very old and bent and sorry for herself!
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