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¢ The Nuer and the Dinka had a long

was Dot N“;o one, it seemed, was sure where Nuyer i
ofm“:l; Dinka land began, so each tribe tried © Iy
ﬁm the areas richest in water. Over the years, they,
b,db,mmmybatde&hl‘semd Small,betweenmnh
and Nuer; many people on both sides had been killed 1y,
was not the same as the war that was going on now, e
tween the rebels and the government. The Dinka and the
Nuer had been fighting each other for hundreds of years

The woman looked up and saw him. Salva flinched

at her glance. Would she be friendly to a stranger? Would
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everynutintoapambmhmw yitig oo make.
each one last as long as he could., |
The woman sat without speaking until he was fin-
ished. Then she asked, “Where are your people?
Salva opened his mouth to speak, but his eyes filled
She frowned. “Are you an orphan?®

‘He shook his head quickly. For a moment, he felt al-
most angry. Hewasnotanorphm!l-lehada&thuanda
mother—he had a family! 1,
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she would not send i
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d.yg, he fetched e bush gy
from the pond- But the pond was dmg“?'w:h
h'fder "0 ﬁu lhe Bo\.ll'ds
During the daytime; Salva could hear the
boommof,mnery from the fighting a few mije,
wWith every shell that exploded he would dnnkofm, &m-
ily, hoping they were safe, wondering desperately whey,,

would be with them again.
On the fourth day,theoldwomtmtoldhiun[,m‘ht

was leaving,
"You have seen that the pond is only a puddle now,

-is coming .mdtbedryseason.Andthlsﬁghnng
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Salva turned his head toward the sound, Yes, it was
voices. Some people were walking toward the house—a
small group, fewer than a dozen. As they approached, Salva
took a sharp breath,

: Mingll@t he could see the faces of those
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