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Musa and Ali 

Musa and Ali were two good friends. They were both ten 

years old. Musa lived near Ali and they went to school 

together every do y. 

Ali was a good boy. He worked hard at school and in 

his home. He helped his father in the garden. He helped his 

mother in the house. 

Every day he went down to the river to collect water . 

Many times he went from the river to his house with water 

in a big black pot. 
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But Musa didn't like work. He wanted to play all day. 

He didn't like to get water from the river for his mother. 

Every day his mother said: "Musa, go and get some water 

from the river. But don't get dirty water. Get clean water. 

Go where the water runs fast over the rocks. 

The water is clean there. It is not clean under the big 

trees. The cows drink there and the water is dirty." 
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One day Musa saw Ali with his big black pot. 

"Are you going to the river for water, Ali?" he asked. 

"Yes," said Ali. "Are you?" 

"Yes," said Musa, "let's go now." 

"Where are you going to get water, Musa?" 

"I'm going to the river near the big trees." 

"But the water there is dirty. The cows drink there." 

"But it is not so far." 

"Well, you can go there but I'm going to the fast water . 

The water is clean there." 

"Go then, but I'm going to be back before you. " 
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The two boys went to the river. They carried their big 

pots on their heads. One boy went one way and one went 

the other way. 

Musa walked slowly to the river. The pot on his head 

was big and heavy. It was very hot in the sun. 

At last he came to the big green trees by the river. "This 

pot is so big and heavy," he said . "I must sleep for a little 

bit. Then I will take the water home. Mother doesn't want 

the water now." 

Musa put his head on some green grass. There were 

some ants on the grass. "I don't like ants," he said. He tried 

to kill them with his foot. Then he moved to a place where 

there were no ants. He lay down under the trees. He closed 

his eyes and soon he was asleep. 
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The ants 

Musa slept for a long time and he had a dream. This is 

what he saw in his dream. 

Musa opened his eyes. He looked round him. There was 

the big black pot. But it wasn't like his pot. It was very big. 

It was big like a house. 

I 
I 

Musa stood up. "I can't touch the top with my fingers," 

he said. "What's wrong with me? I'm so small. What must I 

d ?" 0. 
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He stood still. He looked at the river. 

"It doesn't look like a river," he said. 

"It looks like the sea. The trees don't look like trees. 

They are tall like very high buildings. I can't see their tops 

because they are so high in the sky. The grass looks like tall 

trees and the rocks look like high mountains." 
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Suddenly he saw an ant. But the ant was big like a car. 

It was red and its mouth was open. Its eyes were red like 

fires. "Ifs looking for food," said Musa. "I must run or it 

will eat me. It mustn't find me. I will hide in this grass." He 

started to walk to the long grass but the ant saw him. It 

began to run and Musa began to run too. 

\ 

Just then another ant came out of the long grass. It had 

a broken leg. "I didn't kill it!" said Musa. "Now it is going 

to eat me." 

The two ants began to run at Musa. He ran between 

them. "I must get to the river," he said. "Ants can't swim. 

They won't catch me there!" Musa ran fast but the ants 

also ran fast. 
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At last he was at the river. He began to swim. The ants 

were on the land. Their eyes were red and their mouths 

were wet. They were very angry. 

"Goodbye, Ants! Musa said. "You can't get me now." 

He was very happy. 

Musa began to swim. He swam and swam. "I must get 

back to the land," he said. "I can't see the ants now. And 

I'm drinking too much water." 

__,., ·" '• , -- - ........ ': 

The water was not very good. It was dirty water. "It's 

the cows," he said. "They make the water dirty." 

Musa could not get to the land because the water was 

running fast. 
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Then Musa saw a leaf in the water. "I'm going to swim 

to that leaf and get on top of it. It's going to be my boat. It 

will take me to land." Soon Musa was on top of the leaf. 

He looked back. "I can still see the ants," he said. "But 

they are very small now ." 

He sat down on the leaf. The leaf moved slowly 

through the water. Musa lay down and looked at the sky . 
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Rivers from the sky 

Suddenly Musa sat up. "What's this?" he asked. "It's hot 

water. It's coming out of the sky. It's a yellow stream of hot 

water!" 
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The yellow stream was now a few metres in front of his 

boat. "It's going to hit me!" It was not far away now. He 

smelt the yellow river. "It smells like ... it smells like urine!" 

Musa said. He looked up at the sky. 
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He saw the top of the stream. Then he said: "It's a man. 

It's his urine. He's urinating in the water! He's going to kill 

me with his urine." 

The urine fell near Musa. It fell near his boat. "The 

urine's going to fall on me," he said. "I must move my boat 

away from it." 

Musa saw a stick near him. "This stick will help me," he 

said. He took the stick. 
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He wanted to move the boat away. He moved the stick 

through the water. He moved it again and again. The boat 

didn't move away from the yellow stream. The yellow 

stream was very near . 

. • . .. '• 

Musa looked at it. "I'm going to die," he said. "The 

urine is going to kill me. I'm going to fall off my boat." His 

boat went round and round in the dirty yellow water ... 

Then the yellow stream stopped falling. 
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Musa was like a dead man. He still smelt the urine. He 

didn't like it. Musa lay still on his boat. Now the river was 

at the rocks. It took Musa and his boat over the rocks very 

fast. 
11 

Let me die here," he said . 
11 

Let these rocks be my bed. 

I can't go on." Then his boat touched the rocks. The river 

ran on. Musa was on the land again. 

Musa stayed on the rocks for a long time. Then he got 

up and started to walk away from the river . 
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Mosquitoland 

Musa walked slowly. The black rocks were very high. They 

were like high mountains. In the black rocks there were 

white stones. The light of the sun was on them. "How 

beautiful they are!" Musa said. But they were like knives. 

They cut his hands and fingers and feet. "What are these 

stones?" he asked. 

/ 
/ 

I 

Musa looked at the red on his hands. "It's old glass 

bottles. I can't get out. These mountains are too high." 
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Musa lay on the black rocks. His feet were sti 11 in the 

water. Then he saw the mosquito. 

\ 

\ 
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It was as big as a small aeroplane . He sat still on the 

rocks. "Perhaps it can't see very well ," he said. But the 

mosquito saw him . Its eyes were green and blue. It had a 

long black nose like a knife. It started to come near Musa . 

"It's going to eat me!" 
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Musa ran into the water again. It was very cold. He 

looked back at the mosquito. It was very near. "It's going 

to kill me with its nose and then eat me. I must swim under 

the water. 

It can't see me under the water." 
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Musa swam under the water. The water was cold and 

dark. "I can't see very much," he said. "But my fingers can 

touch things and tell me about them." His fingers touched 

the eggs of the mosquito and their babies. 

, . . . , ,· . , ·.. 7- ~ :,} ·.· . , . 
, . , . , ··t . / /' ·/':-_ '~ 

_,/,(: ·· .. . 

. . ;/ .,' 
.· / . ',· . 

/. , , . 

: ._._:-:·Y 
--~//., · .. ;-.. . . .,,-/ 1/ 

. . . 
/ ~ , 

·./ - --
• I 

/ ··1· 

/ 

Musa swam slowly because there were so many in the 

water. "There are so many here," he said. 

"They live in the water of the river. I didn't know! This is 

their home. Grown - up mosquitoes always come to our 

house at night. They take malaria from one person and give 

it to many others. They live in the dirty water. They can't 

live in fast water ." 
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Musa swam and swam. "I can see the mosquito still," 

he said. "But I must go up for air." His head came through 

the water. 

The mosquito came to him fast. Musa put his head 

under the water again. He swam and swam. The dark 

water was all around him. "Is it going to kill me?" he asked. 

"Then let it kill me! I can't go on any more." He put his 

head out of the water. 

But the mosquito was not there. 
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The City of Dirty Water 

"I must get to land," Musa said. "I can't swim any more." 

He looked in front of him. He saw a lot of black things. 

"What are they?" he asked. He swam to them slowly . Then 

he saw. They were bits of old cars and buses. There were old 

bottles and old clothes. There were old coats and old tables 

and old chairs. There were old vegetables and bad fruit. 
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It was like a city of very big and very old buildings. 

Dirty water ran in all the streets. And many animals lived in 

this city. 

There were cockroaches. They were big like cars. There 

were rats. They were big like buses. There were worms. 

They were big like trains. There were mosquitoes. They 

were big like aeroplanes. There were flies with dirty feet. 

There were many, many more. 
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They all wanted to eat Musa. Their eyes were red and 

white and green and yellow and blue. Musa ran down one 

street and up another. "I can't get away," he said . "This is 

the end." He stood still. His feet were in the dirty water. 

"Let me die here . I'm going to fight these animals of the 

City of Dirty Water." He saw the eyes. They were very big. 

They were very close. "Come and get me ... " 

\. 

- --------

"Musa! Musa! Wake up! " 

It was Ali. "Where's your pot of water , Musa? Look at 

mine. You're always asleep or playing ." 
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Musa looked at his pot. It was small again. He looked 

at the grass and the trees and the river. They were the same 

as before. So were his hands and his feet. He wasn't asleep 

any more. He was awake. The bad dream was finished, 

Musa was very happy. 

"Come with me, Ali," he said. "I'm going to get some 

clean water. The water here is dirty. I had a very bad dream 

about the dirty water." 

"I said so before," said Ali. "This water in my pot is 

clean. It's from the black rocks. The river runs fast there. It is 

clean water." 
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"No it's not," said Musa. "You're wrong. All the water 

in this river is dirty. There are mosquitoes in it. There's bad 

fruit and there's bad food in it. There are old bottles and old 

clothes in it. There are all sorts of bad animals in it. And 

there is urine. It's all dirty. But you're right. The water at the 

black rocks is not so bad. Come with me now to the black 

rocks." 

I 

"Yes, Musa ." 

"Ali, I will take the water home to my mother . Then I 

will come back to clean the river." 

"Good Musa. Can I help you?" 
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"Yes, you can. You can help me. We will make the 

water of our river clean. We will put all the old clothes and 

bad food on a fire. We will kill all the mosquitoes and their 

eggs and babies in the river. We will put oil on the dirty 

water. That kills the babies of the mosquitoes." 

"How?" said Ali. 

"They need air. But the oil stops them. Then they die." 

"Is that a 11, Musa?" 

"No, that's not all. I'm never going to urinate in the river 

again." 

"But we can't do all this without help, Musa." 

"You are right, Ali. We must ask all our friends to help. 

Soon we are going to have a clean river." 
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Todo 

Activity one 

Go down to the river or pond where you get water. Can 

you count how many of these things you can kill? 

Activity two 

Mosquitoes 

Cockroaches 

Flies 

Put some water from the river in a glass. Let it stand for one 

day. Then get another glass of water. Put it next to the first 

glass. Is there any difference? If there is what is it? Why is 

there a difference? Remember the water in the two glasses 

comes from the same place. 

Activity three 

Go down to the river and pull out of the river all the old 

bottles and pieces of rubbish. Dig a hole and put 

everything into it. Or burn it on a big fire. 
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Game 

This is a game for four or five people. 

Look at these pictures. They show where Musa went. 

Pictures 

Sentences 

Don't drink 

where cows 

do. 

4 Don't put 

rubbish in 

rivers. 

2 Don't urinate 

,n rivers. 

5 Don't put 

bottles and 

broken glass 

,n rivers. 

3 Kill baby 

mosquitoes 

and eggs. 

6 Clean water 

is good. 

Go to the market and ask the traders for some thin 

cardboard or thick paper. 
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Then cut the paper into pieces like this: 

t 
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J .. 6cms .. 
Make 60 cards. Now copy each picture on page 28 onto 

five cards. And then copy each sentence onto five cards. 

Like this: 

29 
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Now put all the cards face downwards. The first person 

turns one card up. 

Each person turns a card up in turn. If you see a picture 

card which matches a sentence card you can claim the two 

cards. This is called a trick. When you claim a trick you can 

have another turn. Perhaps you will be able to claim another 

trick. But if you can't claim a trick the next person has a turn. 

~USA COLLEC.. TING 

CLEAN WATER 

FROM THE 

ROCKS 

Count your tricks at the end of the game. The person with 

the most tricks wins the game. 
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REMEMBER 

• Kill mosquito eggs in water. 

• Kill mosquito babies. 

• Burn old clothes. 

• Put rubbish in holes. 

• Kill cockroaches. 

• Kill flies. 

• Don't urinate in rivers! 

• Don't put rubbish in rivers! 

• Don't drink where cows do! 

• Don't drink dirty water. 
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The CH I LO-to-child stories are edited by Pauletta 

Edwards, illustrated by Joan Gammans and written 

by a group of teachers and doctors: 

Ken Cripwell 

Pauletta Edwards 

Shan Griffith Pinna 

Colette Hawes 

Hugh Hawes 

Keith Lowe 

Augustine Veliath 

David Morley 

What is CHILD -to - child? 

CHILD-to-child is an International 
Programme which teaches and encourages 
children of school age to concern 
themselves with the health, welfare and 
general development of their younger pre
school brothers and sisters and of other 
younger children in their community. 

Each of the stories in this series of readers is 
based on the CH I LO-to-child concept of 
one child helping another. 

It is hoped too that children will read these 
stories to their younger brothers and sisters 
thus giving practical expression to the 
CHILD-to-child idea. 

THE PUBLISHERS RECEIVED ASSISTANCE IN THE PRODUCTION OF 

THIS BOOK AS A LOW COST EDITION FROM THE SWEDISH 
INTERNATIONAL DEVELOPMENT AUTHORITY . 
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The CHILD-to-child Primary Health Readers have been developed to 
teach and encourage primary school children in Africa to become 
concerned with the health and general development of their pre
school brothers and sisters. Each book has been written by an 
experienced educationalist in conjunction with a panel of medical 
and language specialists. The books have been graded into two 
reading levels, and each deals with a different health topic of 
relevance to children in Africa. 

The readers can be used as an integral part of a primary Science, 
Social Studies, Environmental Science, Home Economics or Health 
Science curriculum. 

Dirty Water is a Level 1 Readerwhich highlights some of the dangers 
found in and around water. The book informs children about how to 
recognise and avoid dirty water, and how to help solve polution 
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