
A very soggy and 
embarrassed yeti  
sat down to catch  

his breath and dry  
out against a  

tree trunk 

Those weren’t 

regulation 

Ninja logs. 

And the sun was 

in my eyes. 

And the river 
was running 

too fast. 

They all agreed  
that log rolling  
wasn’t the way  
to get across,  
so picked up their 
packs and walked 
along the river  
bank to look for  
a bridge (though  
in Raven’s case  
there might have 
been more stomping 
than walking!  

… Turn to page 43 

Humph 
hurry up. 

Raven told the other two That he hadn’t had a lesson on ‘River Ninja’ yet, 
and that he was actually a really excellent log roller on a bog or a pond.  


