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HERE






Ugh!






sami?






I know,






grandpa.






it’s






hapPening






again. already.






quicker each






time.






listen… do you






hear rocks






shifting?






no, it’s 






just water






coming over






the top of the






sea walL. 






move over here






and we’lL go back






to sleEp.






wilL






they let us






move in the






morning?






maybe.






if they can






agreE on






anything.






It’s not the sound






of the waves that






wakes me.






| have never known a






moment without that sound






so it never disturbs me.






The waves did not wake






me on the night Papa went.






| wish they had.
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BAY OF BENGAL,






INDIAN OCEAN.






My village.






“we neEd to 






move the houses






back. again.” 






“that walL is






finished. it was 






smashed many






cyclones ago.” 






“We canNot 






compete with 






the big






corporations.






They wilL






kilL us.”






“We can’t spend






time arguing about 






a new walL, we neEd






to catch fish.”






“no. we neEd






to build a betTer






sea walL.”






“how can






we ourselves






acComplish






such a thing?” 






“We should join






together to buy






a deEp water






trawler.”






“They cost






toO much!”




2















Everyone has ideas.






None of them has ever






made a difference.






The sea doesn’t care






about ideas.






“We neEd to carRy






on and just live and






hope our fishing






gets betTer.”






“We neEd catches






for our families.”






“Not everyone here is






from our vilLage.”






“We neEd to






move the houses






back. Again.”






“They came from






the sea. they should






go back to the sea.”






“And dry beds.”






They’re






stilL talking.






what






did you






expect,






sami?




3

















My name is Sami.






And this is my






grandfather, Solomon. 






| am twelve years old. 






What shalL






we do?






Find higher






ground.






There are not






so many places






left.






We’lL find






somewhere.






Come on, Grandson.






They won’t talk






for ever, though it






seEms like it.






We put this on






the wrong way up






last time, and it






leaked.






We should






remember, we’ve






moved it enough






times.






it wilL






be goOd






fishing today.






I can






feEl it.






he






y






…






Find a place






where the ocean






does not sneak in






like a thief.
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We can’t. Our real






home is gone.






hey!






that’s our






house!






this came






from the sea,






like you.






it’s legal






salvage.






hey!






give it back!






it belongs






to us!






you can






go back to the






sea if you don’t






like it here.






it’s






mine!






it’s






ours!






abu. I found






litTle safa’s






dolL.






I think she






would misS it very much,






especialLy at night when






the ocean is loud.






and you’ve come to help us?






every day I thank the gods 






for friends like you. 
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We live here.






It’s usually beautiful. 






It’s usually warm.






It’s usually hard. 






life is hard.






goOd people






forget who they






are, and so we






remind them.






wilL we






forget who






we are?






us?






never.






thank you, my friends.






we could not have






completed the task 






without you. 






please






take this.
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Each season we work harder






to stay exactly where we are.






We are struggling






to stand still.






We take more risks






to catch fewer fish.






Grandpa, 






where are






they? 






We






have to get






inside.






Where






are they?






They






are sensible






and wilL be fine.






We have to get






you inside. 






Where






are they?






We






have to go!






Sami!






I’m always






proud of you, Sami.






You never give up, 






just like your






father. 






THREE YEARS AGO
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Boat. Fish. Sleep. 






Boat. Fish. Sleep. 






Every day. 






And it gets harder.






Every season the fish are fewer.






And even those are






further from shore. 






People have different ideas why.






Perhaps Lord Brahma is angry.






Or maybe foreign factory boats






steal all the fish. 






Grandpa says






that the big cities






poison the ocean. 






It’s difficult to tell.






All | know is that even






though the world is big,






our world is growing






smaller every day.




8

















We get two types of






bear here: polar bears...






... and brown bears.






Right?






Wrong.






Global heating has






mixed up their territories,






and now polar bears and






grizzly bears are






crossbreeding. So there’s






a third kind of bear.






These new bears






are called grolars. 






The trouble is,






nature played a






trick on grolars.






They don’t have






the skills to hunt






on ice or to catch






salmon in rivers.






The worst of






both worlds.






Not a very






nice trick.






We destroyed their habitat.






We created them. And now






we’re going to kill them.






Unless | can






do something






about it.






THERE
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Mom is always






working. She






is the busiest






person in town. 






One of the only






busy people in town.






Mom is probably talking






on the phone as she drives






away. Setting up meetings.






It’s another big day






at work for my mom.






Like always.






And just for once,






that suits me fine.






I’ve got






to get to 






work!






Don’t






forget to






let Locky out






before you






leave.






GoOd luck






with the course






today. Anyway,






I’m sure it’lL






be…






Bye, Mom…
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