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ONE DAY
A STRANGER

Written by Naomi Wakan
llustrated by Marte Lafrance

about your experiences

ou ever had rules or expectations placed upon you
elt were unfair? How did you feel? What did you
ou read, find out how these families designed

itions to help them follow rules that they felt were unfair.

nce upon a time there were three friends, John,
Ivan, and Giovanni. Their farms all butted up to
each other like this.

Their lands had been worked by their families for
many generations. Each farm had a farmhouse, a barn, and
a chicken run, but they all shared the water, which came
down from the mountains in a winding brook. They also
shared a duck pond. “How could they share a duck pond?”
you will ask. Well, if you think about it, sharing things isn’t
that difficult.
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" the children would shout, when the
soil had warmed up, and John,

ir fields. Their wives, Sally,
d herb gardens near

“Spring is here
snow had melted and the
Ivan, and Giovanni ploughed the
Helen, and Rosi, sowed the \‘egctahlc- an
anting was done, all the

their farmhouses. When the pl
families sat down Lo a big party and everyone wished for a
good year’s harvest.

As spring turned to summer, the
everyone helped harvest it.

children weeded the

ficlds. When the corn was ready,
When fall came around, the families h
and onions, so that by winter eve
d. They all joined in preparing corn roasts,
st of all, Thanksgiving dinner. In fact, any
ty since the families

arvested potatoes and

later carrots ryone had a

good store of foo
|_)1‘t:scr\-'ing, and, be
event on the farms turned into a par
t:njnycd being together so much.

In winter the snow was too deep for the children to g0
to school, so they went to each farm in turn. At John and
Sally's the children learned to make baskets and hats using
rushes from the edge of the duck pond. H elen taught them
using wool from the family’s sheep.
dren how to make pottery using
k that flowed into the pond.
“how fortunate we

how to spin and weave

And Rosi showed the chil

clay from the banks of the broo
“Times are gcmfl," qaid the friends,

luck did come around, such as when

st child lay in bed very pale and

en the families helped each

are!” But when bad
Rosi and Giovanni’s younge
silent for many days, that was wh
other a lot.

One day in early spring, whe
the duck pond, an importan t-looking
handed each of them a

n the men were having

lunch down by

stranger rode up on a horse. He
announced that Berland, Monland, and

y make their boundaries very clear in
1g between their countries. John and
“What fighting?” they

notice, and he
Talland had decided t«
order to stop the fightir

Ivan and Giovanni looked bewildered.




wondered. They had been friends for so long that they had
completely forgotten that each of their farms was in a
different country.

“That means,” said the stranger, in a serious and
solemn voice, “that because you each live in a different
country, you must look at this map and build fences to mark
the boundaries.”

John, Ivan, and Giovanni scratched their heads and
were Very upset.

“But how can we divide the brook that we share?” they
all said together. “That’s for you to figure out,” the stranger
said in a severe voice. Then he turned his horse and
galloped off.
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John, Ivan, and Giovanni called their families together
to announce the bad news. Everyone cried.

“Let’s just not do it,” said the children, but their
parents were worried. Eventually Rosi spoke up and said as
cheerfully as she could, “We've stood together through good
times and bad times and this is not going to part us. We
have to make fences, but we can put gates in, can't we? That
way we can visit as usual.”

They helped each other make the fences and everyone
built big gates in each fence. Sally, with her beautiful
handwriting, painted “Welcome” on each sign. Then she
hung a sign over each family’s gate. Now they still visited
and helped one another, although maybe just a bit less than

before.




Later that year, the stranger returned to inspect the
fences. He was fairly satisfied with what the families had
done, but he had some new rules to announce.

“Each of your countries has its own form of education,”
he began pompously. “Since the children live so far from
the schools, and they cannot attend during the winter, each
family will be sent lessons, and because each country has its
own lessons, the children must study separately.”

“This will make things more difficult for the children,”
said John to the stranger. “When they learn together, they
help each other out....”

“That idea is of no consequence to the authorities,”
said the stranger, unmoved. “These are the rules and you
had better follow them.” And before anyone could move, he
was gone.

“Let’s study together anyway,” said the children. But
the parents were too worried to let them.

That winter was certainly different from others. Susan
and Tom studied in their own home, as did Dimitri and
Sonya, and Guido and Alberto. Soon the children were
playing on their own, too. Having to go through gates
seemed to make everything different. For the first time that
anyone could remember, the families’ holiday party was not
so jovous. Evervone tried hard to have a good time, but they
remembered the fences dividing their farms, and things just
weren’t the same.

In spring, when the snow started to melt, the stranger

I came to discuss the watering of the fields. “Since the brook
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runs through Ivan’s property,” the stranger declared, “John
and Giovanni will have to pay money to him for using his
water....” Ivan shook his fist in protest, but the stranger
continued, “and Ivan will have to pay some of the money to
his government.” The families could hardly believe their

ears when they heard the news, and Ivan felt very ashamed




when his old friends came to pay him. For while there was

of food on the farms, money was scarce.
That year the families didn’t plant their crops together,
nor did they weed together. They were all terribly upset that
things had got to such a sad state. But they were also angry
with themselves and each other because no one had done

anything earlier. John and Sally said cross words to Ivan and

Helen, and Ivan shouted at Giovanni and Rosi, who in turn

called angrily across the fence to John and Sally.
How could old friends fight like this?
They were standing outside one afternoon, arguing,

when suddenly Sonya appeared. She climbed up into the
apple tree.

“Stop it,’
that.”

always plenty

 she called to everyone. “Stop fighting like




The families were very surprised, and they quieted
down and listened to her.

“Don’t you remember,” she began, “don’t you
remember the great corn roasts we used to have? And when
we all used to jump in the duck pond to cool off? And we
had the best parties ... and I had lots of friends? Now no one
plays with anyone else because the man from the
government told us to put up these fences and not be
friends. I hate it being like this and I want it to stop now!”

She stomped very hard on the branch and slipped.
Everyone rushed forward to catch her.

Helen, her mother, took her in her arms and called
out, “Neighbours, we have work to do, and there’s no time
to lose!”

They all followed Helen into the house and sat down
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around the large kitchen table, just like in the old days, and
Ivan began:

“Well, Sonya is right for sure, because none of us like
the fences that separate us ... and you all know how I feel
about the money 1 have to take from you for the water....”

“Yes, yes,” everyone nodded.

“The fences we can put up with, but you paying me for
the water just doesn’t feel right. It comes down from the
mountain as a gift to all of us. Sometimes I wish we could
stop it up there....”

“How about making it into a fountain at the bottom of
the cliffs?” shouted Tom. “Then the water would splash and
dribble all over the place and not just run through Ivan’s
land!” He threw his arms around, pretending to be a

fountain.




“Well, how about that!” cried John, his face breaking
into a smile.

The parents started to laugh, just in little embarrassed
chuckles at first. It seemed as though it had been a long
time since they had laughed together. Soon, the chuckles
became giggles and hoots and they began to slap each other
happily on the shoulders.

When silence finally settled, Rosi asked thoughtfully,
“Would a fountain really work...?”

“Well, now, it sounds a little wild,” said Giovanni, “but
who knows? Tom might have something there. Best thing is
that we'll be working together again. That way we’ll come
up with an answer for sure. Tell you what though, we’d all
think better with some food in front of us.”

Everybody smiled and nodded in agreement.

Ivan sat down in the corner and started to write a letter
to the authorities explaining that because the families
wouldn’t be using the brook as a source of water anymore,
they wouldn’t be paying any money in future.

Meanwhile everyone else began to help prepare a
meal. They all felt like singing as they worked together and
the children skipped and danced as they set the big table,

Then the three families sat down to eat, happy that
they were friends once more, and they promised each other
never to let fences come between them again.

AFTER YOU READ

Identify cause and effect

Make a chart like the one below. In the first column, record each
event in the story that caused something else to happen. In the
second column, record the decision the families made to respond
to the event. In the last column, record the effect of this decision.

Decision Made Effect




