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THE ISLAND
THE ISLAND FEX




One morning, the people of the island found a man on the beach,
where fate and ocean currents had washed his raft ashore.
When he saw them coming, he stood up.

He wasn’t like them.
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But the fisherman knew the sea
‘If we send him back, it will be

the death of him and
that on my conscience

"We have to taxs






habited part of the island, to a goat pen

mpty for a long time. They made him understand that he

tay there and showed him where he could sleep on some straw

en they locked the gate and went back to their business, ‘ﬁ,\

n the island returned to what it had always been |




Then one morning the man appeared in town.




The fisherman suggested that
someone should give him a job
so that he could earn his keep.
“And,” he added quietly, “he
would probably work for less pay
than one of us.”

The innkeeper could surely use
some help in the kitchen?



And the priest was very sorry, but the
stranger’s voice would clash with the rest

of the choir.

il The carter said simply, ‘Look at him! | need
jdea | someone who can carry heavy loads.’

“In that case we will have to look after him
together,” said the fisherman. “We took him in.
We can’t turn our backs. Even though he is not one

of us, he is still our responsibility.” Jg® a




In the end, the innkeeper agreed to let the man have the scraps he would
otherwise toss to the pigs, and they took him back to the goat pen. They
strengthened the gate and tock turns to guard him, so that in future he

would not disturb them.

But despite this the man’s presence continued to trouble the people.
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t you if you don"t finish
ther warned her child

‘The children are scared of him,’ lament

school teacher that night at the ins
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The people grew restless. Fear spread throughout the island.

People began to talk.

“We have to do something before it’s too late!”
“We have enough troubles as it is.”

“He is not one of us. He isn’t our problem.”

“He is a stranger. He doesn’t belong.”

“He has to go.”

And so they went to the goat pen...




Seized the man
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raft and pushed him

out to sea.










