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The woman looked up and saw him. Salva flinche
at herglance. Would she be friendly t0 2 stranger? Would
she be angry with him for spending the night n her bam?
Butatleast he was notalone now, and that knowledge
was stronger than the uncertainty about what the woman
‘might do or say to him. He walked toward her. “Good
morning, Auntie} hesaid, his voice trembling,
She nodded at him. She was old, much older than
Salvis mother.
He kept quiet, walting for her to speak
3 ':’" ::"h hungrs? she said a lat. She stood end
ot ot
o) * A few moments later,she came back
“nd gave him two handgyls
st down agaip,
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The woman sat wid
he hout speaking unil he was fin-

ished. Then she asked, "Where are your people?”

Salva opened his mouth to speak, but his eyes filled
with rears again and he could not answer.

She frowned. “Are you an orphan?”

‘He shook his head quickly. For a moment, he felt al-
‘most angry. He was not an orphan! He had afatheranda
mother—he had a family!

41 was at school. I ran away from the fighting 1 do ot
know where my family is”

She nodded. “A bad thing, this war. What are you g
ing to do—bow will you find them?”

v had no answer. He had hoped that the woman

Sal
after all, she was an.

might have some answers for him;
wdult. Instead, she had only questions.

Everything was upside dovn

wommasbarnsgan tat gt He b
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was harder o fill ke gourds. L .
Dving the dayime, Sava could b the g
seaning of ey from the ghting a ew iy,
i evryshll it exploded he would hink ot |
(1 hapingthey were safe wondering desperately whey,
would be with them again-
Onthe fourth day, the old woman told him that
was leaving
“You have seen that the pond is only a puddle now,
Winteris coming, and the dry season. And this fightng’
She nodded her head in the direction of the noise. Lwil

 near water. You cannot stay with
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Salva stumbled by
will 1897 The words epe

© the barn. Whatwill 1 d,where
ated themselves s thousand times

in his head. I way
*© S130ge—he had known the old

S, bt now e could nox
what he would do once she wag g s

e sat inside the barn and stared our, looking s

nothing AS the light grew dimmen, the noises of evening

woman for only a fewsda

began—the buzz of insects, the rustling of dry leaves, and
another sound . . voices?

Salva turned his head toward the sound. Yes, it was
voices. Some people were walking toward the house—a
small group, fewer thana dozen. Asthey approached, Salva
ook asharp breath.

In the fading light he could see the faces of those
nearest him. Two of the men had patterns of Vshaped
scars on their foreheads. Dinka patterns again—the kind
that were given to the boys in Salvas village as part of the
ritual of becominga man.

These people were Dinka, oo! Could his amily be

among them?




