Visualisation For Chapter 10

The shots cracked so close now, splitting the air and echoing round the cave.  There were distant yells of triumph.  I knew only too well what this must mean.
After that the hunt moved away. We could hear no more voices, just the occasional shot. And then nothing. The forest had fallen silent. We stayed where we were for hours.  I wanted to venture out to see if they had gone, but Kensuke would not let me.  He sang all the time, and the orang-utans stayed huddled around us, until we heard the sound of the outboard motor starting up.  Even then Kensuke still made me wait a while longer.  When at last  we did emerge, the junk was already well out to sea.
We searched the island for Kikanbo, sang for him, called for him, but there was no sign of him.  Kensuke was in deep despair. He was inconsolable.

