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This Book is dedicated to Arthur and his family. An inspiration to all who know them.





And also, to:
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Please keep up your vital work.
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Robyn Smythe is a Scottish writer. Born in the ‘60s in Fife, he was educated at Madras College secondary school where he wrote his first full length story. More than three decades later, after a varied working life that has involved being a lifeguard and post office clerk, he finally found time to write Fallon, his debut novel. He is married with two daughters.
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PROLOGUE


The following story is based on true events. Only the humans have been changed to protect the innocent and the author. 
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This is Arthur the Aardvark. He is a playful sort of fellow who loves nothing better than rooting around in the dirt for grubs and ants. Like all children, his favourite pastime is getting dirty, rolling around in the dirt, and annoying his parents. He also plays junior football for the local team, Aardvark United. He has a little sister called Imogen, who prefers to be called Immy for some strange reason, a mummy and daddy who love him and his baby sister to the moon and back. The aardvark family live around a waterhole and interact with a host of other interesting animal characters, some of which you are about to meet in the story below.


		

	



1 – FIGHTING AT THE WATERHOLE


Africa. It was sometimes referred to as the dark continent, mainly because light bulbs were either scarce or had not been invented yet. However, since then, things have moved on and most of the continent has been explored and documented, mainly by Sir David Attenborough.
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The term savannah refers to a large, flat area of land covered with grass, usually with few trees, that is found in hot countries, especially in Africa. The savanna biome is the largest biome in Southern Africa, occupying 46% of its area, and over one third the area of South Africa. It is well developed over the Lowveld and Kalahari region of South Africa and is also the dominant vegetation in Botswana, Namibia and Zimbabwe. It is here our story takes place.


The life blood of any savannah is the waterhole. A place for animals to stock up on mouthfuls of precious water, to meet and greet family members and for predators to feast on the weak and elderly. The naturalists call this feasting ‘natural selection’, whilst the animals call it ‘party time’. One such waterhole is called ‘Mwzei Mkuu’, which translates as ‘the great moon’, because of its huge disc shape. 


Now, this waterhole is different from the others because when you come upon it, you sense an atmosphere of peace and stillness about it. There is a truce in effect during your visit. No predator is allowed to harm a prey animal. Call it the law of the waterhole if you like. The enforcer of the truce is Dennis, a large male lion who sits on his haunches on a large grey-blue flat rock that juts out over the waterhole.
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Dennis, like the waterhole he presides over, isn’t typical. He is of advancing years. His coat is lighter than the other lions about him, theirs being of a sandpaper shade. Scars are dotted about his body. Signs of wars won and lost over his extended life, which he wears like the honours of a human regiment’s battle colours on a flag. His mane is peppery grey. 


He yawns a large lion-like yawn, his mouth opening like the entrance to a cavern, his yellow stained teeth hanging up and down like stalactites and stalagmites, all pointy and lethal. He stretches out to his full length. His tail swishing gently back and forth as he extends his lethal claws from his huge paws, digging them into the ground and pulling them back, making little furrows in the dirt. His amber or orangey-brown eyes scan the vista below as he retakes his regal posture, back poker straight, as the sun starts to rise in the east heralding the start of another day.


Animals start to gather around the edges of the water. Crocodiles haul themselves out of the water as the next chapter of the truce begins. They open their mouths and start to bask in the warmth cast down by the sun. Their bodies acting like batteries as they soak up the rays. Wildebeest, or gnus, come sauntering over the horizon. Africa’s version of wild cows and, according to the predator’s guild, a newly formed union whose members include lions, cheetahs, and leopards, are a few straws short of a haybale.


Members of this herd happily stand by and watch a fellow herd member being ripped apart by a pride of lions and then almost skip off without a care in the world. Dennis is convinced that, if you shone a light in one ear of a gnu, the light would shine out the other side because there isn’t anything in between to stop the beam except empty space. If you shouted, you would probably get an echo.
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The gnus mooed and moaned. Moaned and mooed like old women on a bus discussing the latest gossip they had overheard as they approached the water, their eyes fixed on the nearest crocodiles, suspicious of their motives. Their suspicions quickly floated away like a piece of tissue paper on the wind, and they adopted the classic gnu pose – head down, stinky butt up. 
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