nestly and try to porsuade them. And i that didn'y work, he
would get ongry.

He didn’t get angry very often. He kept working—and
kept the others working, too.

They patched the bag again, The driling went on.

CHAPTER THIRTEE

Seuthern Sudan, 100q

@

Nya thoughtit wos funny: You had to have wote, 1o find

Water had to be flowing constantly into the borehq|, Y, lmgp

the diill running smoothly.
The crew drove to the pond and back 5everal fime, o
day. The pond water was piped into what looked like g o
ik 4 ig e ough to fill the entire Ledof

Ethiopia=Sudan—Kenya, 1991=92

had to be potched.

potched the patch.

ok, The drilling eould

by the leaks. They
: kept them going, All ;
i still, Nya could tel : W ﬂl” making a little

men who had first

to them ear-



.thedin'df‘hec[owdmdthemm”'Am&

water had probably saved his life, 5y, there was no time 1o
marvel over this. More crocodiles were launching them-

selves off the banks. The rain, the mad current, the bullets,
y ; (hemdu“,thewdterofamsandle ) the screams,
e still pouring d"l‘;’:“n n: h“lh‘"wsi the blood. . . . He had to get across somehow,
The 3 M’I’hew TS Start SOOﬂng%
5

down @ 4
the riven

to get acToss:

Salva did nothwwhowlonghewuinthewater.
1t felt like hours.

It felt like years.
When at last the

hey shooting at us?

ﬁpgofhismnouchedmud,he
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