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went right. Stay to the left, the man had said. He shrugged and followed the downward path, although it 

was narrower and less inviting than the right-hand path. 

The path twisted abruptly further to the right and then pitched down at quite a steep angle. He caught 

hold of some outcrops of stalagmites to his sides as his trainers slid a little on the smooth floor. The hissing 

sound was louder and deeper now-it sounded muffled and echoey. In fact it was almost a roar. He moved 

on, feeling quite nervous. It was time he wound back to the main cave and found the man again. He'd 

been going for five minutes by now, surely? 

He examined his watch with the torch. Well-four minutes at any rate. Ah-there was a second switch on the 

torch, he noticed. As he stepped around another large outcrop of limestone sculpture, he pushed the 

button and extra light, pale blue, suddenly flooded out of the torch from further down its barrel. Ah! He 

realised it was a kind of lantern too, with a hanging strap at the holding end. He picked it up from the strap 

and held it high and then gasped at what it picked out. The ceiling was vaulted with beautifully dripping 

stone, curving up away from him in a concave dome. It felt like a cathedral. Off to one corner were some 

low smooth lumps of rock and just beyond them he could see movement-sparkling, glistening movement. 

Now he realized what the muffled hissing and roaring had been. He moved across and leaned over the 

rocks to see, in one corner of this immense chamber, a twisting, turning, tumbling, blue-black waterfall. Fine 

spray rose from it, scented with ancient minerals, settling across his nose and brow. 

Wow!' said Eddie, out loud. He held the lantern out, swinging, further across the waterfall which cascaded 

into view from a hole in the cave wall about two metres above his head and plunged into a shallow pool of 

smoothly worked limestone, maybe the size of a kid's garden paddling pool, before rushing away and 

disappearing into a convoluted chute of stone to some underworld he would never see. The anguished, 

frantic liquid sent up bubbles and gurgles which warbled just above the hiss and the roar. The roar seemed 

to be rising up from some way down in the rocky tunnel of water. Eddie shone the lantern as close to the 

pool's exit as he could reach and caught sight of a tangle of watery ribbons, wriggling endlessly, far below 

him. 

Wow!' he said again. 'Oh!' he gasped, as he dropped the light. There was a three second moment when he 

might have retrieved it as it spun across the surface of the shallow cauldron, sending light in a 
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wild, dancing arc through the water. But after two shocked blinks of an eye it had upended, sending a 

beam of blue-white up through the waterfall above it, before vanishing down the chute of water. There 

were two more glimpses or man-made light and then a cracking noise and a second later Eddie was 

surrounded by the blackest dark he had ever known. 

He gulped and whimpered, "Oh no! as he sank down against the low rock. His eyes opened wider. He could 

feel his pupils straining for light. Some light. Any light. Just one tiny pinprick of light. There was none. He 

turned his head in the direction he thought 

he had come into the cave trom. Surely some light from the Witch's Kitchen could reach here .. eventually. 

As soon as his eyes had adjusted, the slightest lightening of black to grey would show him where to go. 

He sat and waited, his heart now hammering with fright and his breath coming out hard and ragged. 

After what must have been more than a minute, his eyes still felt as if they were sheathed in thick black 

velvet. Whether they were open or closed, the view of total blackness was unchanged. 

OK, OK, Eddie . . . think!' he murmured, loud enough to hear himself above the water noise. "Think. The man 

knows where you've gone. In a few minutes, when you don't come back, he'll come for you. Just wait. There 

will be a torch flashing in here, any time. Any time now." 



After another minute or more-he couldn't see his watch so he didn't know-he repeated, 'Any time now.' 

He stood up, shakily, and began to move away from the sound of the waterfall. He was fairly sure that the 

entrance into the bigger cave had been opposite the waterfall. So he should reach it soon. His hands out in 

front of him, he shuffled forward, feeling through the air for the wall of the cave. Once he had the wall, he 

would work along it, moving away from the waterfall noise. And this would take him to the passage out of 

here. Wouldn't it? 

'Think,' he said again, out loud, and his voice sounded high and scared. 'Was there any other way leading 

out of this cave Or j-just the way you came in?' If there was another way leading on from the cave-or 

maybe even another-then he could wander off down a passageway he hadn't been through yet- and get 

even more lost. But no-he had to keep going right, the man had said. Or was it left? Left or right? Which? He 

couldn't remember. Eddie felt real panic unwind its tentacles in the pit of his stomach. Like a cold squid 

inside him, it began to wake up and stretch towards his chest and throat. No! He stopped and 
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Chapter 2 – (Pages 12-15) 

Pages 12-13 

 
1. Which word could the author have used instead of abruptly in “The path twisted 

abruptly”  

 
2. Which word tells you that the noise of the water is very loud?  

 

3. Why did the author use the verb cascaded in “across the waterfall which 

cascaded into view”  

 
4. Is the pool of water deep or shallow?  

 

5. How does Eddie feel about losing his lantern? Explain how you know using 

evidence from the text.  

 
Pages 14-15  
6. Why did the author write man-made light about the light Eddie could see?  

 

7. In the last paragraph, on page 15, how does the way Eddie is speaking to himself 

show how he is feeling?  

 
8. What is the description of a cold squid describing?  
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Chapter 2 – (Pages 12-15) 

Pages 12-13 

 
1. What word could the author have used instead of abruptly in “The path twisted 

abruptly” sharply  

 

2. Which word tells you that the noise of the water is very loud? roaring  

 

3. Why did the author use the verb cascaded in “across the waterfall which 

cascaded into view” to show how fast the water is moving  

 

4. Is the pool of water deep or shallow? Shallow  

 

5. How does Eddie feel about losing his lantern? Explain how you know using 

evidence from the text. “scared, as it says ‘he gasped’  

 

Pages 14-15  
6. Why did the author write man-made light about the light Eddie could see? 

Because it was the torch that Eddie had dropped into the water.  

 

7. In the last paragraph, on page 15, how does the way Eddie is speaking to himself 

show how he is feeling? He stuttered, which shows he is scared/nervous.  

 

8. What is the description of a cold squid describing? The panic in Eddie’s stomach.  
 


