7%, DESERTS
e mRIVERS
SALVA'S ROUTE

R e R e

LONG WALK
TO

WATER, T
@

4 novel by
LINDA SUE PARK

&3

BASED ON A TRUE STORY

CLARION BOOKS

Houghton Mifflin Harcourt
Boston | New York | 2010




"PUTW STY pue s349 s1yy 1de0%s Bu}qj.zﬁ_lagxa——laqoeal Ty
0] ToTIUalIEe Sﬁ;&ed sem wry noqe Surpdzaag wySiens
Apoayred xoeq ‘paploj spuey QUOI Y1 PIBMO] PaUIm
peay s1q idey SH yousq S U0 péﬁSa[-ssom 1BS BAJES

&3

§g61 ‘uopmng viayrnog




™)

His eyes kept flicking toward the window, through
which he could see the road. The road home. Just a little

while longer—a few minutes more—and he would be walk- .

ing on that road.

The teacher droned on with the lesson, about the
Arabic language. Salva spoke the language of his Dinka
tribe at home. But in school he learned Arabic, the offi-
cial language of the Sudanese govemment far away to the
north. Eleven years old on 'hi's'last birthday, Salva was a
good student. He already knew the lesson, which was why
he was letting his mind wander down the road ahead of
his body.

 Salva was well aware of how lucky he was to be able to
go to school. He could not attend the entire year, because
during the dry season his family moved away from their
village. But during the rainy season, he could walk to the
school, which was only half an hour from his home.

* Salvas father was a successful man. He owned many
head of cattle and worked as their village’s judge—an hon-
 ored, respected position. Salva had three brothers and two
sisters. As each boy reached the age of about ten yeats,
he was sent off to school. Salvas older brothers, Aritk and

Ring, had gone'to school before him; l_ast year, it had been -

Salva's turn. His two sisters, Akit and Agnath, did not gé to

~

-school. Like the other gitls in the village, they stayed home -
and learned from their mother how to keep house.

Most of the time, Salva was. glad to be able to go to
school, But some days he wished he were still back at
home herding cattle. | -

He and his brothers, along with the sons of his father’s
other wives, would walk with the herds to the water holes,
where there was good grazing. Their responsibilities de-
pended on how old they were. Salvas younger brt;ther,

Kuol, was taking care of just one cow; like his brothers be-

. fore him, he would be in charge of more cows every year.

Before Salva had begun going to school, he had helped

- look after the entire herd, and his youngef brother as well,

The boys had to keep an eye on the cows, but the cows

did not really need much care. That left plenty of time

to play.
Salva and the other boys made cows out of clay. The
more cows you made, the richer you were. But they had to
be fine, healthy animals. It took time to make a lamp of
clay look like a good cow. The boys would challenge each
other to see who could make the most and best cows.
Other times they would practice with their bows and
arrows, shooting at small animals or birds. They weren't

very good at this yet, but once in a while they got lucky.

i3 |
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and hunching over. Others sat frozen, their eyes and’
mouths open widfa. Salva covered his head with his hands
and looked from side to side in panic.

The teacher edged his way along the wall to the
window. He took a quick peek outside, The gunfire had
stopped, but now people were shouting and running,

“Gb quickly, all of you; the teacher said, his voice low
and urgent. “Into the bush. Do you hear me? Not home.
Dox't tun home. They will be going into the villages. Stay
away from the villages—run into the bush?

He went to the door and looked out again.

“Go! All of you, now!”

The wat had started two years earlier. Salva did not under-
stand much about it, but he knew that rebels from the
southern part of Sudan, where he and his family lived,
were fighting against the government, which was based in
the north. Most of the people who ]i{red in the north were
Muslit, and the government wanted all of Sudan to be-
come a Muslim country—a pléce where the beliefs of Islam

were followed.
But the people in the south were of different religions

and did not want to be forced to practice Islam. They began

fighting for independence from the north. The fighting

5
was scattered all around south;ern Sudan, and now the wat
had come to whetre Salva lived.

The boys scrambled to their feet. Some of them
were crying, The tea¢her began hurrying the students out
the door. :

Salva was near the end of the line. He felt his heart

beating so hard that its pulse pounded in his throat and

ears. He wanted to shout, “I need to go home! I must go

.home!” But the words were blocked b'j the wild thumping

in his throat.

When be got to the door, he looked out. Everyone
was running—men, children, women carrying babies. The
air was ‘full of dust that had been kicked up by all those
running feet. Some of the men were shouting and wav-
ing guns. _

Salva saw all this with one glance.

Then he was running, too. Running as hard as he

, ;ould, into the bush.

Away from home.
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" of the road. Salva scanned their faces. There was no one

from his family. He recognized a few people—a woman
with a baby, two men, a teenage gitl-but no one he knew
well. Still, it was comforting to see them. |
They spent the night right there by the road, the men
taking shifts to keep watch. The next ﬁorning, they began
walking again. Salva stayed in the midst of the crowd with
the other villagers from Loun-Ariik.
In the eatly afternoon, he saw alarge group of soldiers
up ahead.
Word passed through the crowd: “It’s the rebels” The.
rebels—those who were fighting against the government.
~ Salva passed several rebel soldiers waiting by the
side of the road. Each of them held a big gun. Their

guns were not pointed at the crowd, but even so, the sol-

diers seemed fierce and watchful: Some of the rebels then

joined the back of the line; now the vﬂlagers were Sur-

rounded.
What are they going to do to us? Wheve is my family? -

Late in the day, the villagers arrived at the rebel camp. The

soldiers ordered them to separate into two groups—men

in one group, women and children and the eldexly in the

other. Teenage boys, it seemed, were considered men, for

‘boys who looked to be only a few years older than Salva
were joining the men's group. ' '

Salva hesitated for a moment. He was only eleven, but
he was the son of an important family. He was Salva Mawien
Dut Ariik, from the village named for his grandfather. His

- father always told him to act like a man—to follow the ex-

ample of his older brothers and, in turn, set a good exam-
ple for Kuol.

Salva took a few steps toward the men.

“Hey!"

A soldier approached Salva and raised his gun.

Salva froze. All he could see was the gun's huge barrel,
black and gleaming, as it moved toward his face. |

The end of the barrel touched his chin.

Salva felt his knees turn to water. He closed his eyes.

If I die now, I will never see my family aguin.

Somehow, this thought strengthened him enough to
keep him from collapsing in terror. |

He took a deep breath and opened his eyes.

The soldier was holdhig the gun with only one hand.
He was not aiming it; he was using it to lift Salva's chin so
he could get a better look at his face.

“Over there] the soldier said. He moved the gun and

pointed it toward the group of women and children.

[o1r |
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