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CHAPTER 13

I pull my legs in behind me and I crouch in the
middle of the bed, just like before.

Only this time I don’t bother with any magic
words. Instead I use Rose’s technique: I close my
eyes and I imagine Roar.

It’s hard to begin with. Roar is buried at the
back of my mind. Some details like Win’s hat and
Crowky’s voice are crystal clear, but most of it is
hazy and muddled, like my memories of Nani
and the first house we ever lived in.

But then something comes back to me. The
feeling of holding a soft creature in my hands.

This thing has got wings and they’re batting
against my fingers. Furry. I'm holding a furry.
I'm not sure exactly what a furry is, but suddenly
I know there were loads of them in Roar.

Then my mind is full of furries — I see them
hovering like dragonflies and sunbathing on
stones, and Roar comes rushing back to me as
fast as the furries’ beating wings.

I see me and Win standing on a ship — the
Raven — and I feel the spray from the Bottomless
Ocean stinging my eyes. I hear a shout to my left
— ‘Get back! Before he burns your hair off!’” and I
turn to see Rose tossing bits of doughnut to a
hovering dragon.

Crowky lands with a thump on the deck of the
Raven. His black wings billow around him like a
cloud as he grips hold of my arm and hisses, ‘T've
got you now, Arthur Trout!

Keeping my eyes squeezed shut and my mind
stuffed full of Roar, I start to crawl further into
the mattress. Left hand, right hand. I see Mitch —
her blue hair trailing behind her, tangled and
encrusted with shells. Left hand, right hand. I
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smell the bonfire and popcorn smell of Wininja’s
cave. Left hand, right hand. Somewhere at the
back of my brain I register that I should have
fallen on to the attic floor by now, and that this is
taking far too long, but I push the thought away
and picture Roar’s night sky crammed so full of
stars it looked like a bag of glitter had been
thrown across black velvet.

There were millions of stars in Roar — blue,
green, pink, purple — and their light was as warm
as the sun. Those stars used to shine down on me
and Rose when we were floating in Mitch’s
lagoon. They made patterns on our skin.

I freeze, snapping back to where I am. But
something has changed. My hands aren’t
pressing into a soft and spongy mattress any

more. They’re touching something cold and hard.

Holding my breath, I feel around. The mattress
has gone. I'm kneeling on stone!

Icy fear rushes through me. This is what I
wanted to happen, wasn’t it? I wanted to crawl
into the camp bed and for something magical to
happen, but now rock is digging into my hands
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and knees, I'm so scared my whole body is
shaking.

I force myself to open my eyes. Thick blackness
surrounds me, but far ahead I can just make out
a tiny pinprick of green light. And the air isn’t
dusty any more. It’s cool and damp, and I can
hear rushing water.

I start to crawl towards the green light. My
head scrapes against the roof of the tunnel and
rocks graze my hands, but I don’t stop until I
reach the very end and the green light has
become a curtain of leaves with light shining
through it. Before I can change my mind I push
my head through the leaves and crawl out into
dazzling sunshine.
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I blink and rub my eyes. I'm on a narrow ledge.
I lean forward and see that the ledge is set into a
cliff and far below me is a deep round pool.
Trying to ignore the terrifying drop, I look
straight ahead. I'm staring across a valley with a
river winding through it. The river passes forests
and mountains and glittering lakes. One side of
the valley is bright and alive and bursting with
leaves and colour, while the other half is shadowy
and barren. The river has a shifting, swirling
rainbow shine on its surface and it leads to a wild
sea. Far, far away, beyond the sea, are snow-
topped mountains.

Gazing at this unbelievable sight, I should feel
lost and scared. But I don’t. .. because this is
Roar.
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Chapter 13

Questions
1. Find and copy two synonyms of the word ‘unclear’. (2 marks)

2. What does ‘keeping my eyes squeezed shut and my mind stuffed full of Roar’
suggest about how the character is feeling? (2 marks)

3. What does ‘icy fear rushes through me’ suggest about how the character is
feeling? (2 marks)

4. Explain how we know the character is feeling scared. Use evidence from the text
to explain your answer. (3 marks)

5. Compare and describe the differences between the two sides of the valley.
(2 marks)
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