—— Rl AR ——

By IHdsteated by
LINDA SUE PARK BRIAN PINKNEY
NEWBIRY MEDALEST CORETTA SCATT NING AWARD WIANER

Clarfon Bogk Houghion Mifflin Hamogrt || Boston  MNew York




Note: Ny# name is pronounced as one syllable: myah.
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To Lynn Malooly,
and to the thousands of students and teachers all over the world who have
donated their time, money, and effort to Water for South Sudan
- LA

T all the girls of Seuth Sudin who have to walk for water
- BR




— "CoME ON- Nya said. “Why are you slow today?”
———— “Iim tired,” Akeer said.

Nya sighed. 1t was a long way to the water hole. “T'l tell
Mama that you were trouble.” she said.
e “Dorit,” Akeer begged. “T1l be good ™ She started walking
k. a litele Faster.




b "Akeer, look™ Nya pointed to the horizon, where she
o could see a cloud of dust.
“What is it? I cart see.” Akeer whined.
Antelope? Or a truck? Too far away to tell Probably antelope.
Trucks were a rare sight in their village.
Akeer was slowing down again. Nya said, “You know the
clapping game? Lets sing the song.”
“And do the clapping too?
“Not while we walk. But later. okay?”




At the water hole, they took long drinks. Ny filled the

jerey can. Then they played the clapping game, twice.
“Time to go," Nya said

.
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Akeer dragged her feet. She walked more and more slowly. } *1 canit walk anymore,” she said. "16& too far, and Iin
Soon she began to cry, and sat down on the ground. Py too tired.”
. “Donit be silly,” Nya snapped. “Youe walked this before,
lots of times.”

Akeer cried and snuffled and hiccupped. She looked up at
Ny, her eyes very big.

Nya frowned, Akeer was nol a crybaby. Usually she
skipped along, chattering like » starling.




Nya knelt in front of Akeer and felt her face. Akeed
forehead and cheeks were burning hot. She had stopped crying,
and was quiet and still.
Akeer was sick.
Maybe very sick.
Nya felt worry swelling inside her. They were at least half
a morning walk away from home. ~ Sm—
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T mast eien and et belp, she thought.

She took a few steps, then glanced back at Akeer.

No. She could not leave Akeer alone.

Should they stay and wait for help?

It might be hours before someone came. Akeer would
get sicker and sicker.

— m
"v.\_.{i‘fr:i_ -

1 will bave to atrry ber And the water to0.

Her mother would need the water to help make Akeer better.

Nya opened the jerty can and poured out half the water. She picked up
the can, befted its weight, and shook her head.

Still too heavy.

She poured out a little more.




‘Akeer?

Akeer opened her eyes. They were dull and sad.

"I know you dodt feel well,” Nya said, teying to keep her voice steady,
“but you have to climb on my back and hold tight. Can you do that®”

Akeer got on Nyd back. Nya used her headscarf to tie Akeer in
place, the way her mother did. Then she picked up the ferry can and
began to walk.
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The water was heavy.

Nya could take only a few steps before she had to rest.

Home was so far away! Tears filled Nysd epes.

I cark do it. It} too far

MNya saw a tamarind tree up ahead. She swallowed and
blinked away her tears.

T'll go 1o the tree. I'll put Akeer down there.
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When she pot to the tree, she thought she might
be able to walk a little mare,
Those thorn bushes. Il rest theve, —reTaT

At the bushes she rested for a moment. Akeer had fallen asleep.

Farther on, Nya saw an old stump. p
T can make it to that stump, I know I can,
Step by step, a bit at a time, Nya kept walking.




Outside the village. people came running.




Mama took Akeer. Someone else took the water. Everyone
rushed away.

Ny sat down on the ground. She slumped for a long time
with her head in her hands, until she heard footsteps coming
taward her.

Tt was Mama.




‘Wi think Akeer has the sickness that comes from drinking dicty
witer,” she said. “She needs to go to the clinic.”

It would take Mama two or three days to walk to the clinic. She would
have to carry Akeer, as well as food and water for the trip.

“T'll need your help,” Mama said.

Nya didit answer, T'im so tived. I cark walk amymore foday.

"I know youke tired,” Mama said, "but we have to go now”

Nya saw Mamd face, full of worry. She remembered how Akeer had
looked, so sad and afraid.




Maybe I cart walk 2 little more. At long ar [ go s step at « time.

She got to her feet. "When wie at the clinic, I can sing to Akeer,”
she said. ind play the clipping game with her. She likes that."

Mama nodded and held out her hand. “She is lucky to have you as 1
sister,” she said.

Nya took Mama# hand. Together they went to help Akeer.




AND THEN WHAT HAPPENED?

Akeer got better after a stay in the elinie. She was fortunate: Whterborne diseases are
the leading cause of death worldwide for children under the age of five.

The dust cloud Nya saw was indeed a truck. It was being driven by a man named
Salva Dut, a former refugee and head of an organiration called Whater for South Sudan

(wwwwaterforsoothsudan.org).

S Eventually, Salva and his crew would install 8 clean-water well in My# village.




¢ author of the

The village now has far fewer cases of waterborne illness. And because Nya and
the other village girls no longer have to walk hours every day to fetch water, they
have time to go to school.

As of 2019, Salva organization has drilled more than 340 wells serving at least
250,000 people. Students from schools in the US and many other countries have
participated in fundraising activities and sponsored 139 of those wells, as well as
donating money for a new drilling rig.

Nya and her family are fictional characters, but their story is typical of villagers all
over South Sudan.







