Chapter 22- Ahead of the Chronicler’s Company
Krahiki trudged along through the sand on Ta-Wahi Beach, Kuriko at his side. Off in the distance he could make out what appeared to be the same boat he saw being docked on his way to Ga-Koro the first time.
He observed it carefully from afar, and determined that there were no matoran nearby. He was unsure of why it had been placed there, but he assumed it was used for free passage to neighboring villages.

He walked over to it swiftly and examined the many beams and rods holding it together. They were made of many materials, including protodermis and bamboo. It stayed afloat using several green pontoons on the underside.
Krahiki climbed into the not-too-comfortable chair and examined whatever appeared to be part of the controls. There was a steering wheel and a multitude of levers. Without any better ideas, he pulled the levers and he heard several propellers whir to life. 

They began moving him along at a decent pace, and he steered the boat somewhat haphazardly with the wheel. He was beginning to get the hang of it.
The boat rounded the small peninsula on which the telescope was situated and pulled out into deeper water. The boat sped up, bobbing up and down as it went.

After a little while like this, Krahiki pulled the boat into Naho Bay and docked it in the reeds to the far right of Ga-Koro. He decided to dock it there and walk on the beach to the waterfall, rather than sail to it directly and risk detection.
Krahiki got out in the knee-deep water and walked slowly towards the waterfall, keeping his back to the plant-covered cliff. He spotted a pair of Ga-Matoran guarding the gate to the village, bamboo spears in hand. Not wanting to be noticed, he ducked into the tangled vines, obscuring his body for the most part.
After eluding them, Krahiki dashed towards the pool at the bottom of the waterfall. Not knowing of any other ways to get through it, he waded into the water cautiously, grasping the slick stones on his way.
Soon the water became too deep, and Krahiki swam slowly towards the roaring falls. Kuriko followed, crawling along the bottom. The salty water turned white with foam where the water hit, and he struggled to swim through the torrents of falling liquid.
Holding his breath, Krahiki dove beneath the surface and came out on the other side in a cave. This cave was filled with strange prismatic light, emanating from behind the falls. Its walls were sloped strangely, with stalactites and stalagmites poking up everywhere. The rounded nature of the cave multiplied the sound of the falls a hundredfold, and Krahiki felt as if his head would explode. 

The matoran swam through this second pool and got out, putting his hands to his ears. Kuriko scuttled out of the water and stopped behind him. Krahiki resumed his walk, traveling through a tunnel filled with puddles. The walls and ceilings dripped cold water on him as he traveled.
After ten minutes or so, he emerged into the sunlight at a gorge. Another waterfall roared off to his right, and exotic jungle foliage dominated the area. A rustic and partially decomposed bridge spanned the gap, constructed of wood and dried vines.
Krahiki didn’t want to risk falling if the bridge collapsed, so he tried to think of an alternative. He couldn’t figure anything out, however, as he was lacking most of his supplies, after throwing them off Mount Ihu. In fact, he wouldn’t have been able to carry what little he had if it weren’t for his Ussalry disk-strap, as his pack was missing, 

He decided to risk a walk across the bridge anyways, so he placed one foot on the bridge, then another. He slowly walked across the perilously swaying bridge, which groaned and creaked with each step. 
After getting about halfway across, he gestured for Kuriko to follow. Kuriko marched carelessly across the bridge straight towards Krahiki. Krahiki had hoped that his pet would’ve moved as slowly and cautiously as he had, but he had no such luck. The combined weight of the two in the middle of the bridge caused it to sag, and it began to buckle as the vines tightened their nooses around the poles they were attached to.
Krahiki gestured for Kuriko to stay put and began to move. He got several steps further before a plank broke beneath his feet. He let out a gasp as he grabbed the vines to his side and pulled his foot out of the hole. Before resuming his walk, he took a glance down from the dizzying heights at the stream far below him, nearly obscured by spray from the waterfall. 
Krahiki gulped, and, upon looking up, realized that now wasn’t the time. One of the dried vines behind him was visibly splitting under the strain of holding him and his crab. His eyes widened in surprise and he began to run, Kuriko following closely behind. 


He was about six bios away from the end when it fully split, sending the bridge careening downward! Krahiki grabbed Kuriko with one hand as they fell, grabbing a piece of wood with the other. Kuriko let go of his owner and gripped the rock wall instead, giving Krahiki both hands to climb. The crab climbed to the top, waiting for him.
He gripped the wooden planks and climbed as quickly as he could, aware of the fact that the vines holding it up were stretching quickly and were ready to snap at any moment. There were three remaining vines supporting it, with one snapping every few seconds. 
Krahiki had seven bios to climb now, which he scaled as quickly as he possibly could. He reduced that to five bios by the time the third vine snapped; and reduced that to three by the time the second snapped. By the time the final vine snapped, he was still a bio from the top.
He kicked off from the wooden plank as the bridge (or ladder) fell into the chasm. He reached his arms out, getting within a half of a bio of the top, but not touching his destination.

Krahiki closed his eyes and waited to feel the air rushing past him, but it never came. After a couple seconds of hanging in midair, he opened his eyes to see Kuriko clutching him by the Ussalry disk-strap. He hauled him up to the top and dropped him onto the ledge. 
Panting, Krahiki laid down on the mossy stones for a moment to catch his breath. He patted Kuriko on the back as a way of saying thanks and, after a minute of rest, stood up.

He gestured for Kuriko to follow him, and the two walked into the foliage, continuing on their way to Kini-Nui. 
