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CHAPTER FOURTEEN

Southern Sudan, 100g
7
5

for three doys, the o around Nyo's home wos filled with the
5ouﬂd g[ the dri”. On the thlrd a{ternoun, Nyo jolned the
other chidren gathered around the drill ste. The grownups
(058 [rom their work pounding rocks ond drifted over, 100,

The workers scemed excited. They were moving quickly
5 thelr leader called out orders. Then—

WHOOSH!

A spray nf water shen high into the airl

Tkn. wu'.n‘t lhre woler lhr.lt tlm worl:er!. lr’uud bef:n p'.pi.ng
o the bomhoif_-. This waos new waler—-water thot Was corn-
g out of the hole!

Evcryrme r_hr:wnd 5} tlu: *.I_q!ht r;[ !he W, H‘ney u“
1011qlmd at the *-*r.jln r:[ the two workers whe, had been aner
aling thc rJri“. ”my W rJrrrnr_}wd, thedr clc;tinr:*. cunxplt:te'y
nnnh{:d thrnugh

A woman in the crowd brequn singing a song r:[ celebra:
uon. Nyn clﬂppn(] hm hrmdu ulr)nq wlth u“ thu ntiu:r clﬂldrun.
But o4 Nyu wulthnd the watar “praying out n[ tl’lu huruhuln,

she [ruwnmj.




was hrown ancj hec:-«y.|00L
trlg_

The water W&
¢ was [U“ of mud
lfe refugec camp, Kenya. 1992-96
Galva was nOW [wenty-two years old. For the past five y
. €ars
he had been living in refugee camps in northern Ke
nysa-
first at the Kakuma camp, then at Ifo. a

Kakuma had been 3 dreadful place, isolated in ¢
the

middle of a dry, windy desert. Tall fences of barbed
Wire

enclosed the camp:
u were leaving for good. It felt almost like a prison

Seventy thousand people lived at Kakuma. Some s3ig
g sai

you weren't allowed to leave un|
ess
yo

it was more, eighty or ninety thousand. There were f.
ami-

lies who had managed to escape together, but again
,as in

Ethiopia, most of the refugees were orphaned boys and
s an

young men.

The local people who lived in the area did not lik
having the refugee camp nearby. They would often sn a.:
| e
in and steal from the refugees. Sometimes fights brok

e

out, and people were hurt or killed.
After two years of misery at Kakuma Salva decided
) to
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|eave the camp- He had heard of another refy
gee camp, far

to the south and west. where he hoped th;
petter. things would be
Once again, Salva and a few other youn
m
for months. But whensiheysreschie] thas nf en walked
found that thmgs were no diﬁ@l‘enr than t Kaz at lfO‘ they
a
um
one was always hungry, and there was never a. Every-
Many were sick or had gotten injured duri enough food.
s ¢ rin -
rerrible journeys to reach the camp; the § g their long,
y e‘ a
Unteers could not care for everyone wh v medical vol-
O n
Salva felt fortunate that at least he was in odeeded help.
good health
He wanted desperately to work—to makea i |
that he could use to buy extra food. He e ;ttle money
: ' ven dreamed
saving some money so that one day he could "
camp and continue hisedustiomsemah leave the
ehow
But th '
ere was no work. There was nothing to do b
e wai o
wait—wait for the next meal, for news of the world o
r -
the camp. The days were long and empty. Th i
into weeks, then months, then years . They stretched
Irwash )
ard to keep hope alive when the
to feed it. re was so little

Michael was an aid wo
tker from a coun
try called Ireland

Salva had met a lot of aid workers. They came and
e and went,
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for 8

d workers came from many differeng ¢,
un.

but they usually spoke English to each other, gy,
e English. so communication with, :f
the

s
was often difficult.

put after 50 many years in the camps, Salva coulg
un.

little English. He even tried to speak it o :1
€in

derstand @
always seemed to unders;
and

a while, and Michael almost

what Salva Was trying to 5ay-
One day after the morning meal, Michael spok
€ to

Salva. “You seem interested in learning English” he i
“Howd you like to learn to read?” :

The lessons began that very day. Michael wrote doyy,
(hree letterson 2 small scrap of paper.

*a, B, C; he said, handing the scrap to Salva,

“A, B,C; Salva repeated.

The whole rest of the day, Salva went around sayin
A, B, C; mostly to himself but sometimes aloud, in a qui&
looked at the paper a hundred times and Pra:

voice. He
ticed drawing the letters in the dirt with a stick, over and
' an

over again.
Salva remembered learning to read Arabic when h
was young The Arabic alphabet had twenty-eight lett )
ers;

the English, only twenty-six. In English, the letters stayed
4
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In Arabic words, the letters were always joined
ne
(er might look different depending on wh yand a let-
ot after it. at came before
ugure, youre doing lovely! Michael said the d
earned 10 write his own name. “You leg e day Salva
ou work s0 hard” mn fast, because
salva did not say what he was thinki
was working T —— ng that he
jish before Michael left the camp. Salva ’:;0 read Eng-
if any of the other aid workers would mkl not know
teach him- e the time to
«gut once in a while it's good to take a br.
] a
work. Lets do something a wee bit different eak from
I'm thinking youll be good at e ta;:: change.
So Salva leamed two th]‘_ng &Dm MCh d.
read and how to play volleyball ichael: how to

A rumor was spreading through the camp. I began as
- p' t
whisper, but soon Salva felt as if it were aro a
ar in his ears.

He could think of nothing else

America.
The United States.

The rumor was that
about three tho
usand boys and
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cvcml WCCkﬂ or, at mo ' L - R e L - S el e
5, a fe I —"
W from each oth
,cparate er, 80 it was ea
sy to tell them
apart. |






