
The rain fell gently, onto the dry 

land. 

Grass grew. Trees thickened. 

It was strange not to play outside. 

 

 



The rain stopped, but the wall of water 

surged into the river. Hour by hour the 

river rose. 

In some places water only nibbled at 

the banks, but in others it burst across 

the river bends…. up into the streets.  


