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Chapter V - The Cave of the Waterfall 
 

 
BEFORE long they came to the entrance to the cave, and as it looked dark and 

gloomy from without Twinkle drew back and said she guessed she wouldn't go 

in. 

"But it's quite light inside," said the bear, "and there's a pretty waterfall there, 

too. Don't be afraid, Twinkle; I'll take good care of you." 

So the girl plucked up courage and permitted him to lead her into the cave; 

and then she was glad she had come, instead of being a 'fraid-cat. For the 

place was big and roomy, and there were many cracks in the roof, that 

admitted plenty of light and air. Around the side walls were several pairs of big 

ears, which seemed to have been carved out of the rock. These astonished the 

little girl. 

"What are the ears for?" she asked. 
 

"Don't walls have ears where you live?" returned the Bear, as if surprised. 

"I've heard they do," she answered, "but I've never seen any before." 

At the back of the cave was a little, tinkling waterfall, that splashed into a pool 

beneath with a sound that was very like music. Near this was a square slab of 

rock, a little raised above the level of the floor. 

"Kindly take a seat, my dear," said the bear, "and I'll try to amuse you, and at 

the same time prove that I can dance." 

So to the music of the waterfall the bear began dancing. He climbed upon the 

flat stone, made a graceful bow to Twinkle, and then balanced himself first 

upon one foot and then upon the other, and swung slowly around in a circle, 

and then back again. 

"How do you like it?" he asked. 
 

"I don't care much for it," said Twinkle. "I believe I could do better myself." 
 

"But you are not a bear," he answered. "Girls ought to dance better than bears, 

you know. But not every bear can dance. If I had a hand-organ to make the 

music, instead of this waterfall, I might do better." 

"Then I wish you had one," said the girl. 
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The Bear began dancing again, and this time he moved more rapidly and 

shuffled his feet in quite a funny manner. He almost fell off the slab once or 

twice, so anxious was he to prove he could dance. And once he tripped over 

his own foot, which made Twinkle laugh. 

Just as he was finishing his dance a strange voice cried out: 
 

"For bear!" and a green monkey sprang into the cave and threw a big rock at 

the performer. It knocked the bear off the slab, and he fell into the pool of 

water at the foot of the waterfall, and was dripping wet when he scrambled out 

again. 

The Dancing Bear gave a big growl and ran as fast as he could after the 

monkey, finally chasing him out of the cave. Twinkle picked up her pail of 

berries and followed, and when she got into the sunshine again on the side of 

the hill she saw the monkey and the bear hugging each other tight, and 

growling and chattering in a way that showed they were angry with each other 

and not on pleasant terms. 

"You will throw rocks at me, will you?" shouted the Bear. 
 

"I will if I get the chance," replied the monkey. "Wasn't that a fine, straight 

shot? and didn't you go plump into the water, though?" and he shrieked with 

laughter. 

Just then they fell over in a heap, and began rolling down the hill. 

"Let go!" yelled the Bear. 

"Let go, yourself!" screamed the monkey. 
 

But neither of them did let go, so they rolled faster and faster down the hill, 

and the last that Twinkle saw of them they were bounding among the bushes 

at the very bottom of the big gulch. 


