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CHAPTER TWELvypg

Southern Sudan, 2o00g
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An iron glroffe.

Ared gircffe that made very loud nolses.

See camp, EMio)ia.
The glmffe was a tou drl" lhcn hud been ‘Dfou
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illage by the two men who had visited earlier. They hog e
big more men and twe trucl:sao'.,j out again. But the
th other mysterious eqp ed his mouth, low-
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bombs, starvation or sickness—it did not matre, how, - °L‘
mattered was that Salva was on his own now,
i He felt as though he were standing o the o
. of a giant hole—a hole filled with the blac) d%: :

AT S 0 e st of day, he tolg
- If someone had told Salva that he would live ip the
camp for six years, he would never have believed i,

Lam all that is left of my family.
msﬁmer,wholudsentsdwto school _ .
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z i unesﬂon was answi Was

.wamfh“bmjn& as Salva walked towarg the
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leave.

i The orders were not just to leave thecampbu“o

Ethiopia.
Immediately, there was chaos. It was as if the

tonce they were beyond
he soldiers continued to






