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THE YEAR OF SHARING 

What will the world be like five hundred years from 

now? Will cities become bigger and bigger, with more 

buildings, more cars, more factories, more noise and 

smoke and dirt? Will there be any green forests left, 

where animals can live and die in freedom? 

Richard's future world is very different from this. There 

are no cars, only bicycles. There are no cities, only 

villages. And the forests of the world are only for the 

wild animals that have always lived there. 

Everyone in the world must do their Year of Sharing 

when they are twelve years old, and by tomorrow 

morning Richard will be somewhere deep in the forest . 

He will have a new family - a family of wild animals , 

and he will live with them for one year. He will be cold 

and hungry and tired, but he will learn - learn to share 

the world with other animals. 

It is a hard lesson to learn, and there are many dangers 

waiting in the forest ... 
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I. A goodbye party 

Is somebody listening to this? If there is, hello. 

There's a party going on. There are four of us doing 

our Year of Sharing this year - four of us who are twelve 

years old. The party is for all their family and friends. 

I keep touching my nose. That's where they put the 

r · order. I can't feel it in my nose, but it's there. It will 

n~cord all my words when I speak, and any other sounds 

which are near me. The recorder will go on working for 

one year. 

an you hear the sounds of the party? Music, talking, 

l.111ghing, dancing. Is everybody happy? 

The answer is no. Everybody has their Year of Sharing 

wh ·n they're twelve, and half of them don't come back. 

Th ·y die. This is a goodbye party. 

P -rhaps you th_ink I'm afraid. Well, I'm not. I'm the 

1111ly person here who has no friends or family at the party. 

I didn ' t ask any friends to come. My mother's too busy 

(,,., usual). I specially asked my father not to come - he 

wo11ld cry. I don't want people to see him crying. 

1' 111 going outside. I don't want to talk to anybody. 

I rnn't count all the bicycles by the wall here - half the 

1ll,1~ • is at this party! I didn't bring my bicycle because 

1' 111 1101 going home after the party. 
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The Year of Sharing 

Half the village is at this party! 
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A goodbye party 

I would really like a car, not a bicycle, because I love 

to go fast. I've seen cars in old films, but there are no cars 

in the world now- no cars, no roads, no factories, no big 

towns, just little villages like this one. In the old days, they 

say, the world was a bad and dirty place and animals were 

dying because of all those cars and factories. Was that 

r ·ally true? I don't know. 

Now the world is very boring. We live quietly in our 

villages, we don't eat meat, and we make everything 

our elves with our hands. 

I'm sitting outside alone. I've always been alone and 

thnt' OK. I'm clever, fast and strong and I'm not going 

to die in this Year of Sharing. I've always been best at 

,·vcrything in the village school. Now I'm going to be best 

,1111ong the animals. Here's the doctor. 

' I I llo, Richard. Alone?' 

'What do you want, doctor?' 

' I 1uant to look at your nose and make sure the recorder's 

Cl/\ . Look up. Look down. Good. After one year we will 

11 11it1• down every word from your recorder and make a 

11 1,1111/r•rful book for you. Richard's Year of Sharing.' 

' I )o ·t r, I don't want a stupid animal like a cow or a 

lw,•p. 1 want something big, strong and fast, an animal 

lit, Ii is not afraid. A clever animal like me.' 

' Y1111 '// get the animal which is best for you. Does your 

,11, ,, /J11rt l()hen I touch it here?' 

3 



The Year of Sharing 

'No.' 

'What can you smell when I open these bottles?' 

'I can smell ... leaves. Milk. Blood.' 

'OK, your nose is fine. Richard ... life is easy when you 

live with people, you know. You will find it harder with 

animals. I don't know if you're ready. Remember, it's life 

or death.' 

The doctor's gone. The sky is beginning to get dark. 

When it's full night, they'll take us - the four of us - to 

four different animal families. Good. I don't belong in this 

village. I don't think I belong with people. Not people in 

today's world. 

In the old days people were everywhere in the world. 

Millions of them. They were free to go where they wanted 

and to do what they wanted. Now there are walls round 

our villages and we can't go out, ,and only animals are 
free. ,( 

' Oh no! 

'Let me just shake hands and say goodbye, Richard.' 

'Dad, you said you wouldn't come.' 

'I'm sorry your mother couldn't come. She had to meet 

some very important people from all over the world to talk 

about animals in danger. It was very important business. 

She wanted to come and say goodbye to you but ... ' 

'Don't try and explain. She's always the same. OK, 

shake hands and go.' 

4 

A goodbye party 

Now there are walls round our villages 
and we can't go out. 

I ),id's gone. It's dark. There's no moon tonight. The 

1,11s arc very bright. 

'loon a doctor will give us something to put us into a 

I •1·p ... 1 ·cp. When we wake up, we will be with an animal 

I 111111 • The doctor will give me a special smell; I'll smell 

II · ,1 haby in that animal family. 

I 11 '1 t hn t terrible? Perhaps the animal family don't want 

11111111•1 hahy ... but they will smell me and they'll love 

I lov · just a special smell, for animals? It's all wrong. 

11111 '1 ltl · loctors. 

5 



Year of Sharing 

Everybody is crying now. Can you hear them? There's 

no laughing or dancing any more. Here's the doctor coming. 

In a few minutes I'll be asleep. Goodbye, village. When I 

see you again, I won't be a child any more. 

I can't wait! 

2. Deer 

Where am I? Where is everybody? Where's the vi llage? 

Oh! 

I remember. 

I've just woken up. I think it's early morning. It's still 

a little dark because there are trees all around me. 

I don't want to sit up and look yet. When I sit up, I will 

see my animal family. I think I &.rn smell them. I feel a ... ._. 

little ill. People don't smell like that. 

The trouble is, I've n~ver been near an animal before. 

We don't have animals in the village, of course. We have 

to leave animals alone, so we always stay behind our 

village wall. In the old days people kept cats or dogs in 

the house; today you would go to prison for keeping an 

animal. 

I'm going to sit up and look at my animal family now. 

They're deer. I didn't want deer. I wanted a strong animal 
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Deer 

They're deer. I didn't want deer. 
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The Year of Sharing 

which can fight, not an animal which runs away like deer. 

Well, I'm not going to run away. 

One of the deer is looking at me because I'm moving. 

I'm trying to stand up but it's difficult. My body is cold; 

I've never been so cold in my life. I was lying on the wet 

ground and of course they didn't give me any clothes to 

wear. I have to move very slowly until I get warm. 

There are three deer - no, four. I didn't see the fourth 

at first because it's very small. I think it's a baby. It's lying 

beside the deer which is looking at me - I think that's its 

mother. 

The mother is watching me carefully - she thinks I'm 

her baby too. Poor mother! I'm a strange baby for her to 

have. There's another deer which looks young - perhaps 

one year old. The last deer is the biggest - I think he's the 

father of the two young deer. 

There's more light now. The deer are moving around, 
"-· 

taking leaves from the trees an9 eating them. I'm hungry 

too. I want my breakfast. 

What's for breakfast, mother? Don't answer that. I don't 

think I can eat your food. I know how to find fruit which 

is good for me and to look in the ground for roots to eat; 

I learnt all that in the village school. Everybody learns 

because everybody does the Year of Sharing. 

I'll just take a walk and find some food. 

Hey, get off! Stop that! What are you doing? 
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That was the big deer which is the father, I think. He 

di ln't let me take a walk. He ran and pushed me back next 

lo mother. This is terrible. Because of my smell, he thinks 

1'111 n baby. Listen, father-I want to find something to eat! 

Deer don't talk much, do they? 

* * * Sorry I haven't said anything for a long time. There's nothing 

10 say. I'm very, very hungry. I've missed breakfast and 

l'v' missed lunch and soon I'm going to miss dinner. 

It's late afternoon. This deer family likes to move around 

., lot. 

Mother and Baby and I stay together - Father makes 

sure of that. Brother - the other young deer - sometimes 

stays with us, but is often alone. Father doesn't like it if 

l\rother follows him. 

I've looked for roots in the ground but I haven't found 

anything. I saw a tree with good fruit on it. I tried to climb 

the tree but Father knocked me off with his antlers. He 

was angry. Deer don't climb trees! 

o I am HUNGRY. 

I'm not cold now. That's because we move around a 

lot. My arms and legs have a lot of little cuts on them. 

Well, I'm not wearing clothes and so I keep cutting myself 

on trees and other things. And my feet hurt. 

I didn't think that life with animals would be like this. 

I thought my new life would be fast, dangerous and exciting. 

9 
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It isn't. We just walk through the trees. The deer-eat while 

I watch and feel hungry. Then we walk on a little more. 

The deer don't talk, they don't make any sounds. Well, 

sometimes Mother makes a little noise to Baby (and to 

me because I'm a 'baby' too). And Baby answers with 

another little noise. But it's nothing special. Mother is 

saying, 'Where are you?' and Baby is answering, 'I'm here.' 

That's all. 

When Mother asked me, 'Where are you?', I didn't 

answer at first. But she went on asking and asking and 

asking, and I felt sorry for her. I'm her baby, or she thinks 

/Jecause I have nothing to do, I play with Baby. 

10 
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I ,11n. o then I answered, 'I'm here,' like Baby- I tried to 

111,,k · the same sound as Baby. I'm sure it's right because 

Mother asks only once now. 

Father never talks to Mother. Brother sometimes makes 

I he noise for, 'I'm here,' but nobody listens. 

I like Baby. She's sweet. Yes, she's a girl deer. She's soft 

10 t uch, she's funny and she's always jumping up and 

down. She smells of milk. 

Because I have nothing to do, I play with Baby. I try to 

l ,ltch her. We run round and round Mother. Then she 

•oc under Mother and I follow, which is funny because 
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I'm nearly as big as Mother. Mother stops moving because 

she doesn't want to put her foot down on one of us. When 

I catch Baby, she suddenly jumps out of my arms. She's 

like a ball - she uses her four legs to push hard and she 

jumps high up. 

One day of this life is interesting. Not comfortable, but 

interesting. Two days will be a little boring, I think. After 

three days I'll want to scream. And I've got a year of this 

life ... 

* * * It's evening now. It suddenly got dark. And cold. I haven't 

eaten a single thing all day. We swam across a river in the 

afternoon, so I drank a lot of water then. 

These deer are really good at swimming. Baby can swim 

too - but Mother and Father helped Baby and me. 

The deer family is going to spend the night here. All 

right. I would like to go and look for something to put 

over myself, to keep myself w;um. I don't think Father 

will let me. Let's see. · 

I was right. Father didn't let me. I'll just have to be cold. 

It's spring- the Year of Sharing usually begins in spring. 

I don't know what a winter night will be like. Perhaps I 

will learn to keep warm by then. 

Brother is asleep. Baby is lying beside Mother. Father 

is walking in a slow circle around us. He's listening and 

smelling the wind. He'll make sure we're not in danger. 

12 
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I'm sitting on the ground, with my arms round my body, 

11 ying to keep warm, but I'm shaking with cold. 

Baby is drinking Mother's milk. 

For the first time today I feel lonely. I don't often feel 

Ion 'ly. I don't need people. I think it's the dark 1and the 

l old and being hungry and feeling sorry for myself and 

lt-.tcning to Baby drinking Mother's warm milk and 

knowing that I can't do that. 

Mother just said, 'Where are you?' to me. 

I made the sound which means, 'I'm here.' 

* * * 
I'm falling asleep while I speak. I drank Mother's milk. 

I'm lying with Baby next to Mother and it's very warm. 

I don't feel lonely. Good night. 

I'm lying with Baby next to Mother. 

13 



3. Wolves 

I've just lived through the worst two weeks of my life. I 

feel a lot better now; that's why I'm speaking again. I didn't 

want to say anything when there wasn't anything good 

to say. 

It rained most of the time. When it wasn't raining, the 

water was still falling off the leaves of the trees. I was wet, 

cold, tired and hungry all the time. I was ill. My head 

hurt, my stomach hurt, my feet and legs hurt and I was 

always getting little cuts on my body. Worst of all I missed 

home; I wanted to be back in the village. 

That's still true. I don't want to be here. Deer are not 

people. I said I didn't need people, but I think I was wrong. 

It's hard to think when you can1t talk to anybody. 

I'm friends with Baby and Brdther. I like both of them. 

Baby is sweet and Brother is afraid of nothing. The two 

older deer are afraid of everything- afraid of birds singing, 

birds not singing, a cloud going over the sun, a leaf falling. 

When they're afraid, they jump. They're always jumping! 

When Mother thinks we're in danger, she pushes me 

and Baby with her nose. She takes us to dark places in the 

forest where the trees are crowded together. We move 

quickly and quietly, in and out of the trees. I'm beginning 

to feel afraid of everything now. It's stupid. I've not seen 
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I was wet, cold, tired and hungry all the time. 

,111ything to be afraid of. 

I'm getting thin because I don't eat very much. I find a 

l1•w wild vegetables and a little fruit every day and I drink 

i\lothcr's milk before I sleep. That's all. 

These deer eat all the time. They like eating from some 
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trees, not others. Mother has to help Baby to get leaves 

and fruit. She tries to help me too, but deer food is not 

my food. I can't eat it. 

Mother is unhappy because I'm not eating well. Poor 

Mother! I'm angry with her all day, but I sleep with her 

like a baby at night. It's strange. My feelings for Mother 

are very strong - stronger than my feelings for my real 

mother - both good and bad feelings. 

Father doesn't come near us very often. He keeps walking 

around, up and down. He stands tall and looks through 

the trees. He puts his nose high up and smells carefully. 

He gets the best things to eat and he pushes the rest of the 

family away if they try to eat near him. 

I didn't wear clothes for the first week and that was 

terrible because we're in the forest all the time, and I couldn't 

stop getting cuts. So I made some clothes out of leaves. 

They're not very good clothes ind I have to keep making 
...._. 

new ones, but they stop mo~t of the cuts and also keep 

me warm - well, not very warm, but I'm not as cold as 

before. 

So I'm feeling better. A little warmer, a little more food 

in my stomach and my body doesn't hurt now. 

And I'm stronger and quicker and I can hear and see 

better too. If you can't talk to anybody, you look and listen 

and smell. 

Brother and I are always trying to see who can jump 

16 
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l11~lll'r. I lose - most of the time. But I'm getting better. 

l' hmh enjoy it. 

I 'h<..•re' no rain this morning, which is really wonderful. 

I Ip ;thove there's only blue sky between the trees. Down 

lll'1 l' it' ' not warm, but it's not cold and wet any more. 
( )w! 

~omething happened! Father ran up and knocked me 

UVl' f" with his antlers. He wants me to be quiet. Now I'm 

( l\tking very softly. All the deer have stopped eating. Only 

1-.ith •r is moving now, walking very slowly, putting one 

foot down carefully before moving the next foot. 

It's very, very quiet. Not a sound anywhere. Why is it 

11 quiet? Why are there no birds singing? 

( )h! Now I can see it. It's an animal coming through 

till' trees, not quickly, not slowly. It's a wolf! 

It's a wolf! 

17 
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There's only one wolf. Oops! Mother just pushed me 

because she wants me to move. Now she's pushing Baby. 

The family is moving away, going deeper into the forest. 

Brother doesn't want to run away, and he 's looking at 

me. Will I run away? 

No, I'm not going to run. It's stupid. There are four 

deer and me against just one wolf. We can fight and the 

wolf will run away. 

I'm staying. I've got a big stick and some stones and I 

can fight this wolf alone if I have to. 

Father has gone. Mother's coming back for me - no, 

she isn't. She's stopped, she can't leave Baby. 

Brother's coming to stand with me. Mother and Baby 

have gone. There's only Brother, me and the wolf now. 

I'm not afraid. Let's see how the wolf likes getting a stone 

on its nose. Take that! 

I missed him! I'm good-at thro wing stones, but the wolf 
'--· 

jumped to one side very fast. ~ow I'm throwing each stone 

as hard as I can. The wolf's jumping all over the place, 

but he's not runni:ng away. Well, I've still got my stick. 

Brother can use his feet to fight with. We'll be all right. 

Oh no! 

Two more wolves are coming, and they're coming fast . 

Brother, go! Get out of here! That's right. 

Now I'm alone. There's only one thing to do. 

* * * 
18 
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There's only Brother, me and the wolf now. 

I 11 r; trly died. I made a very big mistake when I decided 

111 , land and fight. That's what a person does, not a deer. 

I ' 111 ,1 deer. I smell like a deer and so wolves think I'm a 

d,,•r to . 

19 
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I feel bad. I feel small, and unimportant. I'm not a person. 

I'm just an animal. If another animal is stronger than me, 

it can kill me. I didn't understand that before . 

. I saved Brother; I'm happy about that. The first wolf 

ran at me, very fast; I suddenly jumped right over him. 

I'm wonderful at jumping. After two weeks with deer, 

anybody would be wonderful. 

The wolf didn't turn very quickly. I looked around for 

the other two wolves and saw that they weren't coming 

for me, they were following Brother. This was bad. 

I screamed, because I wanted the wolves to think I was 

afraid; then they would follow me, not Brother. But when 

I screamed, I knew I really was afraid, and the wolves 

knew it too. That was terrible. All three wolves stopped 

and ran straight at me. 

Yes, I was afraid! I dropped, the stick and ran like a 

. . . like a deer. There was. a big/tree in front of me and in 

seconds I was at the top of it. ' 
' ' 

And here I am. The wolves sat under my tree for hours 

with a hungry look in their eyes. They left not long ago, 

just before it got dark. 

And this is where I'm staying. I can't find the deer in 

the dark. I can't lie down with Mother and drink her milk. 

I don't think I can sleep in a tree ... but I'll try. And I'm 

sorry Brother nearly died because of me. 

Will I see my deer family again? 

20 
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All three wolves ran straight at me. 
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4. Killing a wolf 

It's morning and I'm still up in the tree. I didn't sleep all 

night. I'm hungry, tired, cold and angry. I'm going to climb 

down the tree and look for some food. 

* * * 
That's better. I can't think when I'm hungry. 

When I remember how I ran away from those wolves, 

I feel angry and my face gets hot. Why did I run away? I 

wasn't afraid! 

I screamed and ran away to save Brother, of course. 

That's why. I don't want to go back to the deer family. 

If I'm not living with deer, I don't have to run away from 

anything. I can live alone for my Year of Sharing. I can 

find food, water, places to sleep and leaves to make clothes 
• I 

with. I don't need the deer; life is qiore difficult with them. 

I have decided not to follow the deer and I feel happier 

now. I won't ge..i: lonely or bor~d; I'm better alone. 

If a wolf comes, I'Jl kill it. I can fight wolves if I have 

sticks and stones. When I find the dead body of an animal, 

I will cut it up and use it to make something for killing 

wolves - a catapult which will shoot stones. 

I feel much better. 

* * * 
Things have changed again. I'm back with the deer. 

22 
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I was sitting on the ground, cutting a stick with a stone, 

h ·n I heard Mother calling. She was far away. I only 

h •a rd her because it was very quiet all around. 

She was calling, 'Where are you? Where are you?' and 

I kn ' W she was calling me. 

It was terrible. I began crying. She's only a deer. I smell 

lik • a baby deer to her, but I'm not really. 

I answered, 'I'm here!' _ 

Mother heard me and ran to me. She was calling all the 

time. She came through the trees with Baby behind her 

111d I stood up, still crying, and I ... 

I don't want to talk about it any more. Sometimes I 

lnn't understand myself. I never put my arms round my 

n·al mother like that, and Mother is only a deer. 

What could I do? I walked with Mother and Baby 

through the forest for a long time until we found Father 

111d Brother. Father stopped eating and hit Mother with 

hi s antlers. He was angry; he wanted her to be near him 

,ill the time. 

Wh n Father came up to me, I thought he would hit 

111 •too, but he didn't . He smelt me carefully, then touched 

nw softly with his head. To him, I'm just a baby. 

Brother jumped straight up and down; he was so happy 

111 s ·, me again. I was surprised how happy I was to see 

l11111 too . 
111 the last few days we have walked and walked. When 

23 
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the others want to stop and eat, Father keeps us moving. 

We have swum across rivers, pushed through trees, run 

across open ground and moved back into trees again. I 

know why- we all know. 

There's a wolf, or wolves, following us. It calls - a long, 

hungry howling, often at night. It's following our smell. 

That's why Father tries to go through water as often as 

possible - smells are lost in water. 

I'm busy with my special answer to this danger - I'm 

making weapons. I break up stones into little pieces. Some 

pieces of stone are really sharp and will cut like a knife. 

I've put them on long sticks to make spears. 

I found a dead animal and cut off its skin, then I cut 

the skin into long, thin pieces. Now I have a good catapult; 

I can kill wolves. 

Brother's teaching Baby to jump as high as she can. That's 

his job. Mother teaches Baby J bout eating and smelling 

things and cleaning herself. Fither doesn't have time to 
' ' 

teach Baby. He's always walking round. He's smelling, 

listening, watching the trees, waiting for something bad 

to happen. He always knows the best place to go next, 

because he never stops thinking about it. 

Brother, Baby and I often jump together, moving in 

sudden, high jumps across the ground. I'm beginning to 

understand why deer jump so much. A jump catches the 

eye of a wolf. When a wolf runs after a deer, another deer 

24 
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I've put the stones on long sticks to make spears. 

will jump and the wolf will turn to look at it. Then a third 

k ·r will jump. The wolf turns again. Each jump takes 

till' deer away from the wolf and the wolf can't decide 

whi ·h deer to follow. It's clever. 

Y •scerday something bad happened. Baby did a good, 

h1µh jump but when she came down, she gave a little scream. 

25 
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She tried to walk and screamed again, a little, high scream. 

Mother ran to her and Father stood not far away and 

watched. 

I couldn't see what was wrong at first; Mother didn't 

want anyone to come near. In the end I lay down next to 

Baby and saw what it was - a stick from a tree was deep 

inside Baby's leg and Mother's teeth couldn't pull it out. 

Mother didn't let me touch it. 

Baby could only walk on three legs and she got tired 

very quickly. Father tried to move on again, away from 

the wolf, but Mother wanted to stay with Baby. Father 

pushed Mother and she followed him ... but then went 

A stick from a tree was deep inside Baby's leg. 
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k lo Ibby. Father went back and pushed Mother again. 

111 1 h · ·nd Father took Baby to a dark place where she 

11hl hide under leaves. It was near a river and the ground 

wt•t. That would hide Baby's smell from the wolf. 

l'lwn l·ather pushed us all away. But when we left, we 

11tld h ·a r Baby calling after us. She didn't understand. 

l ;1lls said, 'I'm here! I'm here!' 

l•,11h ·r didn't let Mother go back. We walked on. The 

I of a wolf came through the trees from far away. I 

I 11111.dH of a wolf finding Baby. 

I 111 st ouldn't leave her. 

I 'lopped. Mother called me but Father was pushing 

1 In l!,O on . lstayed still and they went into the trees and 

111ld11't see them any more. There are no goodbyes with 

I 1.111 back to Baby and she stopped calling. She was 

I p111 my weapons on the ground - my catapult and 

1111,. When I touched Baby's leg, she didn't like it; it 

I ,I lot. She didn't let me touch it again. 

11 I lny down heavily on top of her. I held the stick in 

lq.', and moved it slowly and carefully. I pulled and 

1wd it until it came out, all of it. Then I went and carried 

I •1 in my hand from the river to wash the place on her 

, l'h :1 1 was all I could do. 

I h1011µ,ht leaves for Baby to eat, and water for her to 
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drink. When it got dark, I lay down with her and we slept, 

keeping warm together. 

I've just looked at her leg and I think it's getting better. 

But she can't walk on it yet. We have to stay here for a 

few days. Then we will follow the deer family. I think I 

can find them. I can smell where they have been, I can see 

where they have walked and I understand how Father 

thinks. 

With luck I can find them. 

* * * 

I turned, holding the catapult, and looked at the wolves. 
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I h • wolve found us two days later. It was evening, just 

1111 l' dark. Two wolves walked out of the trees and saw 

.mying food to Baby. They were thin and hungry 

olVl'S. I don't think they have eaten for a long time. 

M weapons were under the leaves with Baby. I dropped 

I • lood and ran and quickly got a catapult and a few 

,m·s. f course, the wolves thought I was running away 

11 I th ·y came to get me. 
I turned, holding the catapult, and looked at them, and 

I • slopped in surprise. Why wasn't I running away? 
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I felt cold inside, but not afraid. 'Which one of you shall 

I kill?' I asked them. 'Which one of you will die first?' 

The wolves heard my cold voice. They knew I was 

dangerous, but they were hungry. They came slowly and 

they didn't make a sound. I shot a stone from the catapult 

and it hit one wolf on the eye. The wolf screamed. I followed 

that with more stones until a very big one cut its head 

open. The wolf fell over on its side and didn't move. 

The other wolf jumped, turned and ran back into the 

trees. I looked at the dead wolf on the ground and felt 

sorry. 

From the trees came a long, lonely howl. 

I waited until it was dark and then Baby and I began 

walking. Baby walked for a while and then rested. I couldn't 

follow the deer family in the dark because I couldn't see 

anything and the smells were col,d. But I thought I knew 

where Father would go. ,( 

There was a moon. I decided we had to walk all night 

because the other wolf-was still out there somewhere. 

Baby's leg was doing well; I was happy about that. An 

hour later, we were far from the dark hiding place under 

the leaves. The wolf wouldn't find us now. 

There was a howl in the night. Then another howl, and 

another. Three, four, five, six howls- from different sides. 

The wolves were far away, but there were lots of them. 

Too many. 
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/\11 I so I learnt something new. Wolves have families 

1111 big families. If you kill one wolf, the family wants 

t I lind the killer. We were in trouble. 

• The wolves are coming 

Ion 'r like danger, but if you live through it, you feel 

111d. 
111st now we're resting on the other side of a large lake. 

1 lw wolves sound very far away and I think we're OK. 

' • done everything possible to make sure they can't 

1l111w us. 
Wh 'n I heard all those wolves howling in the dark, I 

111 ·h •d Baby and said, 'Stand very quietly and listen.' 

l )f ourse Baby didn't understand, but she stopped and 

Ii 111 ' t move. I was listening for water- a river or anything. 

1111ldn't hear water, just the wind in the trees and a wolf 

111 111µ; to the moon. 
~11 I tried smelling for water. My nose is wonderful at 

m •I ling now and, yes, I could smell something wet. When 

111111 •d round, I knew where the wet smell was coming 

11111 , 

' W ·'II be fine, Baby,' I said. I put my hand on her head. 

'1\111 w • an't stop any more until we get to the water. 
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Can you run with that leg?' 

Baby's leg was hurting, but she ran when I ran. She was 

afraid of losing me. I was all she had. 

The wolves howled, not all the time but sometimes. I 

didn't know how near they were. Each howl went on for 

nearly a minute. Sometimes I didn't know if they were 

behind or in front of us. 

I saw light through the trees. I hurried and Baby came 

after me. Soon we came to open ground, and there it was 

- moonlight on water! Not a river, but a big lake. 

'It's a long swim, Baby,' I told her, 'but if we stay here, 

we'll die.' 

Baby wasn't afraid of water. She followed me in and 

swam easily beside me. It was easier for her to swim than 

run with her bad leg. 

How far was it to the other sid,e? I don't know, but it 

took us a long, long time. It wa,~ more difficult for me 

than Baby in the end. I'm a walk~ng, climbing animal; deer 

are running, jumping, swimming animals. My arms and 

legs hurt, my body felt heavy and I swam more and more 

slowly. But Baby was always there beside me, touching 

me all the time, her legs moving quickly in the water. She 

was warm, while I was cold, and that helped me. 

The moon went behind clouds and we swam in the dark. 

I was happy about that because I was afraid the wolves 

would see us. When my feet hit stones underneath me, 
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m·w the water wasn't deep any more. I stood up. A 

111111 • later Baby was walking too. We walked out of the 

1 •r. My legs couldn't hold me up. I half fell and lay on 

My legs couldn't hold me up. 
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the ground and felt very happy. Baby lay beside me, wet 

but warm. I slept for a little while. 

I've just woken up. We have to begin moving soon. It's 

still night, but we must be far away from here by morning. 

Some of the ground is soft. Soft ground is dangerous because 

the wolves can see where we have gone. We must go on 

the hard, stony places. 

* * * It's wonderful! We're back with Mother, Father and 

Brother. I wasn't really sure that I could find them. 

When the deer family left us three days ago, I saw some 

hills to the north. Father always hides in the trees when 

there's danger, and up there on the hills there are a lot of 

big, dark trees. Just right for Father. 

I had good luck. When we got to the hills, we didn't 

have to look very far. I could heat; the deer eating before 

I smelt them. ,( 

Baby went in a funny, jumpi~g run up to Mother. She 

kept one foot off the ground; it was still hurting. Mother 

and Baby touched heads and made noises. Father came 

and smelt me while Brother watched. Father doesn't usually 

get too near anyone in the family, but he stood nearly 

touching me. I think he was saying thank you, and my 

eyes were wet. 

I spoke to Father. 'We must go deeper into the trees. 

There are wolves behind us trying to follow us.' 
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father came and smelt me while Brother watched. 

l•,1 1 her didn't like me talking. He moved away and began 

1i11µ. again. Then Brother came. He wanted to play. 

' l' nt too tired,' I explained. 'I want to get deeper into 

I I n:cs, then I want to sleep.' 
Nobody did what I wanted. They didn't understand 

I 11111 th e wolves, and the leaves were sweet. Baby drank 

111hc.T' milk and Brother and Father went on eating. 

, 1 I slept where I was. 
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It's afternoon now. We're still here. It's warm and 

bright and there's a blue sky. I'm not afraid any more. I 

was just tired. The wolves have lost us and we're OK. 

* * * I was wrong. The wolves followed us. I could hear many 

wolves howling. They were far away, but coming. 

I was angry with myself. How did the wolves find us? 

Baby and I tried so hard-we ran, we swam across water, 

and we stayed away from soft ground, but it didn't help. 

Then I saw something which explained it. There were 

flies walking around a drop of blood on the ground. The 

cut on Baby's leg was open again, and the wolves were 

following the strong smell of blood. 

It was too late to go deep into the trees now. The wolves 

would find us . I looked at the four deer - my family - and 

I knew I couldn't let them die. l;'here was an answer. It 

was dangerous, but I had to do if . 
First I cleaned Baby's cut again and put leaves on it to 

stop the blood. :rhen I cut mys~lf- a small cut on the leg, 

with a sharp stone . . 

'You go up there,' I said to Father, 'up into the trees and 

I'll go along open ground, over there. The wolves will follow 

my blood. If the wolves don't catch me, I'll wait for a few 

days and then I'll find you again. Do you understand?' 

Of course he didn't, but he understood the danger that 

was coming. Brother wanted to come with me. This time 
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I 11 h ·r ot angry with him and pushed him up the hill. 

No µoodbyes, of course. 
I h ·gan running down the hill where there were no trees. 

I looked back and I couldn't see the deer. 
I wa stronger after my sleep and I ran fast. I knew where 

,IS going. There was a high, rocky hill about two miles 

,ly - I could climb it, but wolves couldn't. But could I 

I there before the wolves found me? 
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I ran and didn't look back. After ten minutes I wanted 

to stop and rest, but then I heard the howls. I looked back 

and the wolves were running behind me. 

So I didn't rest. I ran and they ran. I was afraid, really 

afraid. I couldn't feel my legs. 'Don't fall, keep going,' I 

said to myself. 

I ran to save my life. When I came to the rocks, I didn't 

stop; I climbed up faster than a wild cat. One wolf hit 

another wolf just below me and fell over. Their angry howls 

rang in my ears. I went up and up until I came to a place 

where I could rest. I sat with my back to the rock and 

looked down. Wolves everywhere ... 

I sat with my back to the rock and looked down. 
Wolves everywhere . . . 
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I'm here and they can't get me now. When I've rested, 

I'll rlimb up to the top and I'll be OK. 

No, wait - perhaps I'll stay here until morning. I 

·d to sleep. I'll feel better after a good sleep. I 

11111 'r feel very well. I can't remember the last 

11w I ate something. Listen to those 

olv ·s! They're hungry too, of 

111rsc. I'm an animal 
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RICHARD'S FATHER SPEAKS: 

What happened? We don't know. 

When Richard's Year of Sharing finished, I went to bring 

him home. I followed the radio call of his recorder. I found 

the recorder at the bottom of the hill where he tried to 

escape from the wolves. The recorder was there, but not 

Richard. 

Did he fall while he was sleeping? Did the accident 

happen next morning while he was climbing to the top? 

I don't know. 

I am very unhappy. The village says we can now have 

another child. But I don't want one. I cannot say more. 

RICHARD'S MOTHER SPEAKS: 

Richard was a difficult boy. He was angry and he wanted 
• I 

to bring back the old world, _the ~ p rld where people took 

everything and animals had not'hing. But in the end he 

learnt to share. ~He learnt that people are animals too, 

and that the world bdongs not just to people, but to all 

animals. It is a hard lesson to learn, but we must all learn 

it. Now my son is dead. But the people of this village, and 

their children, and their children's children, will never 

forget him. 
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ntl •rs two long hard things which grow on a deer's head 

1111,pult a stick like the letter 'Y', with a piece of elastic, which 

you can use for throwing stones 

limb to move up something high like a tree or a mountain 

n a large wild animal with long thin legs, which eats leaves 

11 11d can run fast 
•lings what you think and feel about somebody or something 

or ·st a large number of trees growing close together 

I owl (n) the long loud cry of a wolf 

• ·p (doing) to do something again and again; not stop doing 

it 
I kl· a big piece of water with land all around it 

I I to allow someone to do something 

nkc sure to do something because you want to be sure that 

~omething happens 

tiNs (v) to feel unhappy when something or someone is not 

th ·re 

wrd (v) to put sounds on a machine which can play them 

h:1 k later 

l"order a machine which records words or music 

ork stone; very hard part of the ground 

ool the part of a plant which grows under the ground 

l' to keep somebody from danger, or to stop somebody 

dying 

h111·c (v) to use or have something with other people, not to 

kl' ·p it for yourself 

•hlll'ing having something together with other people 

hnrp if something is sharp, it will cut things 
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skin the outside covering of the body of a person or animal 

spear a weapon made from a long stick with a sharp point at 

the end 

straight by the shortest way; not turning left or right and not 

stopping 

throw (past tense threw) to use your hand to send something 

quickly through the air 

weapon something which can hurt or kill people (e.g. a gun) 

wolf a wild animal which looks like a large dog 
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ACTIVITIES 

Before Reading 

1 Read the story introduction on the first page of the book 
and the back cover. How much do you know now about the 
story? Tick one box for each sentence. 

YES NO 

1 Richard lives in the 1990s. □ □ 
2 Richard Ii ves in a big city. □ □ 
3 Richard wants a fast car. □ □ 
4 Richard is twelve years old. □ □ 
5 Richard is going to live with animals. □ □ 
6 Only a few children go and live with 

animals. □ □ 

2 What will Richard's life be like in the forest? Can you guess? 
. I 

Make sentences, using some of the e words. 

food, clothes, sleep, friends, mo~h'er and father, bicycle 

3 What is going to happen in the story? Can you guess? Tick 
one box for each sentence. 

YES NO 

1 Richard will live with a family of cats. □ □ 
2 Richard will come home after a few 

weeks. □ □ 
3 Richard will kill an animal. □ □ 
4 Richard will die. □ □ 
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While Reading 

d Chapter 1. Are these sentences true (T) or false (F)? 
rite the false ones with the correct information. 

Ri ·hard and three more children are going to do their 

I i hard has got a recorder in his ear. 

I khard's friends are at the party with him. 

1 hard wants to live with a family of sheep. 

I i ·h:ird's mother came to say goodbye to him. 

I ·hard is going to go to sleep and wake up with an 

11i111a l family. 

( ,hapter 2, and then answer these questions. 

h1d1 animal family did Richard wake up with? 

h wa Richard cold? 

11 1 do the deer noises mean? 

11 did Richard play with? 

t did the family do in the afternoon? 

11• did Richard fall asleep? 

I did he do before he fell asleep? 
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ACTIVITIES: While Reading 

Read Chapter 3. Here are some untrue sentences about it. 
Change them into true sentences. 

1 Richard didn't want to be back in the village. 

2 Richard didn't like Baby and Brother. 

3 Richard ate a lot of fruit and vegetables every day. 

4 Mother knocked Richard over with her antlers. 

5 Richard saw a cat corning through the trees. 

6 Richard threw stones at Baby. 

7 Two wolves were following Richard. 

8 The three wolves ran away from Richard. 

9 Brother climbed a tree. 

Read Chapter 4, and then answer these questions. 

Why 

1 ... did Richard scream and run away? 

2 ... did Richard go back to the de~r family? 

3 .. . did Father hit Mother ~ith h{i antlers? 

4 ... did Brother jump up and d6wn? 
'-~ 

5 ... did Father go thr~ugh water as often as possible? 

6 .. . did Richard break up stones into little pieces? 

7 ... did Richard make a ca tapult? 

8 .. . did Baby scream? 

9 . .. did Father leave Baby near a river? 

10 ... did Richard run back to Baby? 

11 .. . were the wolves surprised? 
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H fore you read Chapter 5, can you guess what happens? 
1'hc title of the chapter is The wolves are coming. Tick one 
ho for each sentence. 

YES NO 

Ri chard and Baby find the deer family again. D D 
The wolves kill Baby. D D 
The wolves kill Richard. D D 
Ri chard kills a lot of wolves. D D 
The deer run away from the wolves. D D 

nd Chapter 5, then put these sentences in the right order. 

I le knew they were following the smell of blood. 

Then he ran very fast to a hill two miles away. 

It was a big lake and he and Baby swam across it . 

So he cut himself on the leg because he wanted the 

wolves to follow him, not his deer family. 

The next day, he and Baby found their deer family on 

I he hills. 

So be used his nose to find water. 

I h: climbed up the rocks just in time. 

Richard wanted to make sure that the wolves couldn't 

follow him. 

l\ut the wolves were waiting for him at the bottom. 

When they got to the other side, Richard fell asleep . 

I ,:trcr, Richard heard the wolves howling again. 
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ACTIVITIES 

After Reading 

1 Here is a possible ending to the story. Match these parts of 
sentences and put them in the correct order to make a 
paragraph of five sentences. Use these linking words. 

and I and I because I because I so I when 

1 .. . he was frightened. 

2 he suddenly fell all the way to the bottom of the rocks 

3 . . . he was near the top, 

4 Richard fell asleep 

5 . .. tried to climb to the top of the rocks. 

6 He also felt ill and hungry 

7 ... the wolves jumped on him. 

8 ... he didn't have any breakfast. ', 

9 The next morning, he woke up eArly ..,_, 

10 ... he was very tired. 

11 The wolves were still ~arching him, 

2 Which is your favourite animal? Choose from this list, or 
use a dictionary. Would you like to live with your favourite 
animal? Explain why, or why not. 

bird, cat, cow, deer, fish, horse, sheep, wolf 
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re is a new illustration for the story. Find the best place 
n the story to put the picture, and answer these questions. 

h · picture goes on page __ . 

Why was Richard in the tree? 

What did the wolves do? 

What did Richard do after that? 

>W write a caption for the illustration. 
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4 How did Richard live in the forest? Make sentences like this 
from the chart. 

Example: He ate roots from the ground. 

clothes Mother 

eat fruit animal skin 

make spears from trees 

drink milk leaves 

a catapult sticks and stones 

5 Match the sentences with the deer. Then use the sentences 
to write a short description of each deer. Join them with and 
where possible and use pronouns (he, she, his, her). 

Baby, Brother, Father, Mother 

1 __ makes a noise that means 'Where are you?' 

2 is soft to touch. 

3 __ is afraid of nothing. ( 
' 4 __ gets the best things to eat. 

5 __ is funny. ' 

6 never talks to Mother. 

7 __ helps Baby to get leaves and fruit. 

8 __ is always jumping up and down. 

9 smells of milk. 

10 __ teaches Baby to jump as high as she can. 

11 __ is always walking around. 

12 __ teaches Baby about eating and smelling. 
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I o you agree (A) or disagree (D) with these sentences? 
, plain why. 

Richard's mother and father didn't love him. 

Richard was right to be angry and bored with his life in 

the village. 

The deer family was a better family for Richard than his 

real family. 

Richard was wrong to try and save the deer family. 

In today's world, people have everything and animals 

have nothing. 

:hoose one of these sentences and complete it with your 
own ideas. 

The Year of Sharing is a stupid and dangerous idea 

because ____ _ 

The Year of Sharing is a good idea because ____ _ 

Richard's world is different from our world today. Write 
five sentences about the differences. Use some of these 
words. 

cars, bicycles, meat, villages, cities, people, animals, 
f;, tories, cats and dogs, houses, children 

• low do you imagine the world of the future? Will it be like 
Richard's world? Write five sentences about 'your' future. 
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