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Francis Ngari Muriuki is a thirty-five years old Procurement Officer 

working for a retail chain in Nairobi. He loves reading and writing. His 

passion for literature was sparked at a tender age when he read his first 

Ladybird Series at the School Library. He is an avid reader of children’s 

short stories and young adult fiction. 

Early exposure to books also ingrained in him a passion for writing craft. 

He is currently working on a children’s book series and has collaborated in 

picture books for kindergarten. Apart from his love for literature, Francis 

is also a lithographer and photography aficionado. He also loves football 

and listening to music.



The third and fourth grade pupils of St. Andrews School 

trooped out of their school bus and gathered in a semi 

circle at the scorched white sandy beach of Lake Bogoria. 

Pink flamingos dotted the steaming lake and an acrid 

smell filled the dry air. 



Mr. Chelimo, the Science teacher, Mrs. Kerubo, Fabian’s 

class teacher, and Miss. Kabura were their custodians 

for the educational tour. There were two Kenya Wildlife 

Service Officers armed with guns, an official tour 

guide and Nurse Nancy who was on call in case of any 

emergency. 



Mr. Chelimo issued strict orders and instructions to the 

pupils; they were to stay close together at all times and 

pay attention to the tour guide. It was mid morning and 

the sun shone brightly so most pupils opted to leave their 

sweaters inside the bus. 



The guide, Mr. Ole Ntutu, took them round the geysers 

and the pupils marveled at the jets of hot water from 

underground. He explained to them how volcanic action 

deep underground fuelled the heat and pressure causing 

the springs to boil. To illustrate how hot the water was, 

he placed a raw egg inside a muslin bag and dipped it 

inside one spring using a long pole. The egg became 

hardboiled within minutes but he discarded it explaining 

that the water had chemicals, which were harmful when 

consumed by humans.



 At noon, the pupils streamed back to the bus for lunch. 

Afterwards, they were allowed to bask on the beach 

behind the bus under the watchful eyes of the Kenya 

Wildlife Service guards. 



Fabian and his friends sat under an acacia tree admiring 

the Flamingos and other aquatic that flocked around the 

lake. They could also hear the whooping of hyenas in the 

forest and they saw a lone jackal with its bushy tail on a 

thicket far off looking at them. “Pssst pssst pssst pssssst!”



John Kago called and waved at them. He had managed 

to sneak behind the two guards who were taking lunch 

in front of the bus while conversing with the driver. The 

teachers and Mr. Ole Ntutu were engrossed by Grade Four 

pupils at another spot, where they were surveying the 

forested escarpment surrounding the lake. 



Kago had discovered a small irregular shaped pool of 

seething water. A complete skeleton of a bird lay inside 

it and he was attempting to remove it with a stick. “Be 

careful John” Velma said. “It’s heavy, I need a bigger 

stick” he replied. “Here, use this…” Ken offered him a 

thicker one with thorns on it. “That one is too short; I 

don’t want to get close.” John complained. “You are just 

chickening!” Ken replied and chuckled. “Am not.” 



John took the prickly stick, stepped closer to the pool and 

lifted the skeleton but it fell back inside. “Step aside, I will 

remove it” Ken said and took the stick from John. “What 

is that on the stick?” Sonia shrieked. “It’s a Scorpion” 

Fabian shouted. Ken had not seen the brown bug that had 

camouflaged itself on his stick. 



“Ken, stop that. Come here at once!” Mr. Chelimo 

snapped from behind them. Ken tossed the stick with the 

skeleton and the scorpion inside the pool with a splash 

that sprayed droplets on his hand. “Aaiiiiii!” he cried out 

as the water scalded his hand. The teachers rushed him 

inside the bus where Nancy performed First Aid on his 

hand which had blisters.  It was almost two o’clock when 

the pupils boarded the bus for the journey back to school. 
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