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Titered withthe scatered rins of .1 expeced
o screch at me, but he didn'. He spoke
iy, very delibeatel. “Dameda; he said.

“But why’" I cried. 1 want to g home. There
1 bost,cant you se 1 st wan 0 g0 hone,
. Why won't you et me? Wy

He stood and siared at me. For o moment
hought 1 deteted just  flker of undersanding,
“Then he bowed very stify from the waist, ad s,
*Gomenasai. Gomenasa, Sorry. Very sorey? And
‘with thal he et me thereand e offback nto the
forest,followed by the oang-utans.

T sat there watching th junk uni it was noting
but  spoton the horizon, uni I could notbear to
walch any mare. By this ime | hadalready decide
Bow 1 could best defy him. 1 was 5o enraged tat
consequences didn't mater to me now. Not any
more. With Sella beside me 1 headed slong the
beach, stopped at the boundary lnin the sand and
then, very deliberatly  sepped over i, As i s0,
et him Koo precisey what | was dong.

“Areyou wtching, od man? 1 shouted. ‘Look!
Ve crossed over. 've crossed aver your il fin,

ow I'm going o swim. T don't care what you
.1 don'tcae ifyou don' feed me. You hear me,
man? Then 1 tmed and charged dowa the
0 the sea. T swam friously, unil 1 was
Iy exiusied and a long way from the
1 trod watee and thrshed the s in my fry.
ing t bl and frohal around me. s my sea
a5 much a5 yours, T cried “And 'l swie i ¢ when
Thike!

1 s him then. He appeared suddenly t the
edge of the forest. He wasshoving something ot me,
waving his stck. That was the moment 1 et i,
searig, singing pain n the back of my neck, then
my back, an my arms o0 A large, ranlucentwhite
Jellyfish was floating right beside me, i tetales
Sroping at me. Fied 0 swim avay but it came afer
me, huting me, | was stung again, in my foo this
i, The agony vas immediste nd excrucating. 1t
peamested my entire body like one coninuous
cectricshock.felt my muscles going i TKicked
o the shore, bt  coud not do it My lgs seemed
paralysed my arms 0o, wassnking, an thre was
nothing  could do about . s the jllyfish poised
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o the Kill bove e now 1 sreamed, snd my mouts
led with water 1 vas choking.  was going o die,
142 ging 0 drow but 1 did ot care. st wanied
the pain o stop. Death 1 knew vl stop i

All that
silence said

1 smelt vinegar, nd thought 1w t home” My fther
avays brought s bk ish and chips fo soppr on
Fridaysand e loved 0 sk his i vinegar  the whole
ouse would stk of i al evning  opened my yes
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o very long — when locked up and e a i,
the horizon. There was 1o mistake. 1t was te
bulky profile of asupertanker.

o 3 st | v oy fc, shovting e 0 of
my oice and waving sl 1 eaed up and
o sceaming o them 1 tp, o bea s, 10 e

e el Hers! P et Only ey st

e v and T couldsho o ongerdd 1 s The

ke crep aalsingly slowly slong e horizon.
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I Gid ot turn, and by then 1 knew it would
. Tiew 00 that o ane wouldbe loking,
that even if they were, tis eatie isand would
e more thana distant bzy bump o te
How then could they possbly see me?  cold.
look on, helpless and distraught, ‘s the
moved inexorably futher and furher away f
me unil it began to disappear over the b
“This tooc all mornin long,  mornin of
anguish,

A5'T stood wathing on the summit of

| Hil my despair was eplced by  buring anger.
1 had becn allowed o have my fire there would

Teast have been  chance they could havespoted

smoke. True, he old man ha rought me  lecpi

mat and o shect. He was lookng afer me, he was
keeping me aliv, bt he was also keeping me.

- prsoner

1 As the last vestige ofthe tnker sak from my

view, pomised myselftha | vould neve again et
such chance go by. I fet i my pocket. | sill had
my precious fire lass. 1 determingd T i do .|
| would buid another fire, not down on the beach
| "

e could fin i, but up her on Watch Hill,
e rocks and el out of issght, even ifbe.
ave binocalas — and 1 now b topresume that
aid 1 would gather agreat beacon of wood, bt
16 no ight . 1 would set it al up and it
the moment s  ship. 1 tis one had come,
e, then snother one would come, had t0
e, and when t did, 1 would have my i
 and  cache of paperthin, tinder-dry leaves.
1 ke such a Blazing infeno of i, fire
would send up such a (owering smoke signal
{he next ship that happened along would have
secit

Somow 1 na longr spen my days st iting on
I il and waiing, Every hous 1 vas up there |
 building my beacon. 1 vould drag great
up over the rcky sere from the forest
o and il them hgh, bt o th seavardside of
il - the perfec plce for it 10 be seen by
s, whr it was it - b, the e, 00 by
pryng eyes ofthe cld man who  thoughtof now
s my captor. And b would be watching me —

it sure of that now: Through al he feching and
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carying, [ Kept wel out of bis sight. Only eyes fog
the s could posibly have known what 1 was dop
and here wee o eyes ot there (0 s .

1 took sversldays of had lsbour t build
secet beacon. [ had almost fnished when someon

A storm broke ovr the istand that ight such a
sorm, such 3 thunderous crashing of
e overbéad,such a din of o and wind tat
7 was quic impossile. Great vaves roured in

the occan, pounding the beach, and shaking
sround bencath me. 1 spead out my sicping.
at the very back of the cave, Stella lay down
ide me and huddiedclose. How | welcomed tht.

Tt was fully four days befor the storm blew
A out, but even during the wors of i, 1 venld
ind my fish and fuit breskfust waiting for me
morning under my tin, which he had now
ightn underthe same shef of rock.Stella
0 1 kept 1 heshelie of our cave. All we could do
Watch a5 th rain came lshing down oside. |
ooked on avesruck at the power of the vastwaves
cling in flom the open se,culing, tumblng, and
explding as they broke o (0 the beach, s fthy.
were trying to bt the iland int pcces s then
sk us ll out 0 sea. 1 thought often of my mother
and fther and the Pegey S, nd wondered where

when T el a sudden shadow come over e
orang-uian was looking down t me from the o
abosE 1 could o be sure it was the same one g
before. He was on all fours, his grest shouldrs
hunched, his head lowered, eycing me slighty
sidevays. 1 dared not move, I was  stand-of just.
a5 had been before dow o the beach,

He satback and Iooked at me with mildinerest
fora while. Then e looked . scathid his ace
nonchalanly and,sloped of, stopping ance 1o
‘lance back at me over his shvfder before moving
on into the shadow of the trees and. avay. It
occurted 10 me as 1 watched hi go tht maybe he
had becn sent o spy on e, tha he ight go back
and el the old man what he had seen e doing, It
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thy were.  ust hoped the typhoon — for that
what I was witnessing — hd passd them b.

“Then,one morning s suddenly ss thesorm
cgun, it sopped. The sun blsze down from a o
b sky, and the forstsympbony stated up
Had et of. T ventred ot The whoe sland s
and dripped. 1 weat at once up Wtch Hil o sec.
couldseeasip,pehaps Hwn offcourse, o
shering i he I o the ilnd. There was
there. That wasa disppointmen, bt at et 1
my beacon had not colapsed. I was sodden,
course,but sl ntact. Bverything was sodden. T
ould be 5o ir now unil it had dried out.

“The i was hot and eavy allthat day. It
dificut 10 move at all, diffcut 10 breath. Se
could only lie and pant. The only place to cool
wasthe ss, 501 speat ot oftat dey lllin
i e, droving theccasinl sk for Sl
o kesp hr hagny

Twas ing inthe sea, st Toating thre o
reaming, when I heard th old mansvoce. He.
urrying down the beach, yelling at us 53 he
and waving his sick wildy inte i

“famero! Abunail Dangerous. Understand? No
. He didnot seem 1 b angy it me,a b had
before, buthe v learly upse sbout sontbing.

Hooked around me. The sea was il heaving in
enty now, breing out the st ofte stom,
waves fllng limp and. exbausted on (0 the
T could see o paricula danger

“Why not? I called back. “What' the matier?”

He had dropped issick o th beach and was.
i out through the suf towards e,

“No swim. Dameda! Abuai! No swim’ Then
ad me by the arm and was leading me forcibly
of the ses. His rip was vice like. There vas
point in siuggling. Only when we were back
he beach did he a lst reease me. He sood
brsahies for & fow moments. ‘Dangerous.
bod. Abunait He was poining out 1o sea. No
ey bad. No_swim. You understand?” He
me hard inth eye, laving me in no doubt
his was not meant as advice, (S was @
hat 1 should abey. Then be turned and
. o ino the forest, retreving bis sk a5 he
‘Stell an aftr him, but | called s bck.
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el that moment ik defying him o
‘would charge back o thesea and folic a5 o
a5 provocatvely s T could. That would show b
was bristing at the utrageous unfirness of it
Fist, he would no et me lght my ire. Then 1
banishd (0 on end ofthe island,und v |
even allowed to swim. 1 wanted o cal him
name I could tink of. But 1 didn'. 1 ddne
swimining in the sea again cther. I capitlted
gave in, because 1 had t0, 1 needed his fod,
watr, Untl my seceet bescon of wood diried o
il he mextship came by, would ave 10 o a
sid. 1 had nochoie. | did make a mansize sc
of him ying inthe sand auside my cav, and 1
ump up and dow on i in my fary and rusta
Ttmade me fec a e beter, bt ot rch,
Unil now, except for ocsasionl gt
pangs of homesicknes and oneliness, 1 had by ad
1arge managod o eep my i up.But ot any o,
My bescon stped obstntely darp. Every'day |-
up Watch Hill opng t sightasip, nd cerydey
s steched avay o all sides, cmpey. Lt more
more ol more ad more wreched. I the end 1

ot 0 g0 up ot Wtch il ny more, ht

was ot worth t. Insiead sy i my cave and.

up o my seeping . foc g hors durng the

1ty thre crowning in my misry hinking of

ot th opelesscss of i 1, b 1 would

er g of i s, howe L would di e, nd my

and fuer would never even Koo what had

o me. No e would,exceptthe old man, he
man,my captor, my persecutor.

“The weather stayed heavy and humid. How 1

4 10 plunge ino the ocean, but 1 dared ot

0 be wtching me for sur. Wit every dy that

4 in spite of the fish and fut and wter e

e to bring me, I came to bate the od man

and more. Dejectd and deprssed | may have

en, but 1 was angry 0o, and gradually tis anger

e in me & new determinaton to escape, and

pis decrmintion vived my sprks. Once agan |

went on my daily tek wp Watch Hill. 1 began to

allocta e cache of iy leaves and-twigs flom

e forest edge and squirreled them avay in 3 decp

e i the rock sotha | would aivays be sur they.

wer iy, when th imecame. My beacon had died





image6.png




