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take him with us!’ he said.
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walking again,
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drinking water. He thanked her and said goodbye. Then
he caught up with the group, determined not 10 lag be.
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~ Walking to nowhere.
Salva had never been so hungry. mm&am
somehow moving one foot ahead of the other, not notic-
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dhem, & few faint voices, birds calling somewhere in 1,
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=) { his ears. What was it? Jet planes? Bomby:
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Salva's fear began to grow until it was even stronger than

"Ah! A slow smile spread over Buksas face. “The

You hear?”
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