
Chapter 2: "Let us die trying"

…within this calm, cold land waited 
a certain death if they did nothing 
for themselves.

many times have i done that, 
but never did i think i would do 
it again.

the women were aware that, 
although they had been left behind 
to fend for themselves, the people 
had done them a good deed by 
leaving them with all their 
possessions.

after sa' reset the 
snare, they went 
back to the camp, 
each feeling a 
thread of new 
hope.



how had they 
managed before? 
ah, yes! the 
younger ones were 
always there, 
piling wood on the 
fire, peering into 
the shelter to 
make sure that 
their elders' fire 
did not go out.

we have learned much during our long 
lives. yet there we were in our old age, 
thinking we had done our share in life. so 
we stopped, just like that. no more 
working like we used to, even though our 
bodies are still healthy enough to do a 
little more than we expect of ourselves.

now, because we have spent so 
many years convincing the 
younger people that we are 
helpless, they believe that we 
are no longer of use to this 
world.

if we are going to 
die anyway, let us 
die trying!


