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English sample translation of pages 11-21 

1. 

Boaz loves stillness. 

 But he does not love sitting still. 

 He loves reading books about Indians and then running through the dunes like an 

Indian. 

 Or climbing a tall tree and looking out over the buffalos like an Indian scout. 

 Or waiting for the wild ponies at dusk by the lake in the dunes. 

 But Mum is not allowed to know about that. Because she doesn’t want Boaz to play in 

the dunes on his own. Certainly not when it’s getting dark. That’s why he always says he’s 

going to play at his friend Colin’s house. Mum thinks that’s a nice idea. She thinks it’s very 

important for Boaz to have lots of friends. 

 Colin doesn’t exist though.  

 Neither do Ricardo and Damian. 

 What I mean is: there are boys with those names, but Boaz doesn’t know them. 

 Mum and Dad think they’re his friends. Friends from the playground. 

 

But about those Indians. 

 You might think they’ve died out. But that’s not true. 

 There are more than 5 million Indians. At this moment. In America.  

 And you know what’s a big coincidence? 

 An Indian has just started school in Boaz’s class! A real one! 

 Who also likes stillness. 

 She’s called Aisha and she’s like…  

 Yes, what is she like? 

 Like a young deer. A very sweet young deer with pitch-black hair and the darkest 

brown eyes you’ve ever seen. 

 And also a bit like Grandma. Inside. 
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 Grandma doesn’t say much either. That’s what’s so nice about Grandma. When you 

hold her hand, it becomes completely calm inside your head.
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2. 

Indians don’t always look like the pictures in the books. Actually: they mostly don’t.  

 The Indians of today wear ordinary clothes like you and me. Jeans, T-shirts, leather 

jackets and so on. Boaz thinks that’s a shame, because Indians look much nicer in traditional 

clothes. Their Indian headdresses, for example. 

 There were some Sioux Indians on the TV news not that long ago. They wore normal 

clothes, but they camped out in the snow with their tepees.* And they rode horses. And some 

of the young men wore a single feather in their hair.  

 

Feathers are very important for Indians. Particularly feathers from birds of prey. You get one 

if you perform a heroic deed.  

 In the past a heroic deed meant: showing heroic courage in a fight. Which often came 

down to: killing an enemy. It must be something different now. Because killing people hasn’t 

been allowed for centuries. And it’s not necessary anymore, because luckily Indians are left 

in peace nowadays. 

 The Indians of today get an eagle’s feather when they have their old mum living with 

them, says Dad. Because that takes heroic courage too. 

 

Even in her hoodie and jeans, Aisha’s still the most beautiful girl I’ve seen. 

 Hey, that kind of rhymes. 

 Even in her  

 hoodie and jeans, 

 Aisha’s still 

 the most beautiful girl 

 I’ve seen 

                                           
* A tepee is an Indian tent. 
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 It’s because of those dark-brown eyes, which look a little sad. 

 She just suddenly walked into the classroom one day. 

 Well, no, not just suddenly, can’t have been, because our teacher said: ‘Right then, 

boys and girls, here she is at last: our Aisha.’ 

 So that means the teacher had already told the class Aisha was coming. 

 But Boaz had missed it. 

 

She really did look sad, Aisha, when she came into the classroom for the first time, on 

Tuesday last week. 

 Sad. And a bit scared. 

 The teacher told her to go and sit next to Boaz. ‘Because Boaz is a very nice boy, and 

I’m sure he’ll be happy to help you out a bit.’ 

 The teacher was right. 

 Boaz was very happy to help.  



6 
 

3. 

Aisha was lucky, because on Tuesday afternoon Boaz’s class has handicrafts. 

 And handicrafts with their teacher is the best thing ever.  

 The teacher often reads them a story ‘for inspiration’ and you can start your 

handicrafts while she’s reading. 

 You don’t have to. 

 You can listen to the whole story first too. 

 The story she read this time was about a dog that escaped from the shelter to go and 

look for its owner. The owner was an old man, who was very sick and couldn’t take care of 

the dog anymore. That was why he’d taken it to the dogs’ home.  

 Hmm, yeah, nice story, you might think. But it was certainly very inspiring. That 

means that it makes you feel like making something. 

 As soon as the howling dog had escaped from the home, Boaz got started. He began 

by drawing a totem pole. 

 That’s how Boaz likes to work. While the teacher’s reading, he draws his idea, and 

then he makes it into a handicrafts project. With papier-mâché or with clay, or with wood. The 

teacher lets you decide that for yourself. 

 Aisha sat very quietly, listening to the story. Every now and then she took a look at 

what Boaz was making. 

 Boaz doesn’t usually like people looking over his shoulder. He doesn’t care when it’s 

a maths or language test, but he hates it when other kids copy his drawings or his 

handicrafts. 

 But he actually liked Aisha looking at his drawing. 

 She had a very interested look on her face. 

 As if she understood exactly what Boaz was saying with his drawing. 

 Look, Aisha. This is a totem pole. And just like the Indians who make totem poles, I’m 

going to put all kinds of stories on my totem pole too. 
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After a while Aisha picked up a sheet of paper too and started to draw a fantastic picture of 

an Indian girl. 

 So Aisha’s really good at drawing. 

 Really, really good. 

 The Indian girl in her drawing was wearing traditional Sioux clothes, like the girls in 

Grandma’s film. A dress made of buffalo skin, and moccasins, those beautiful Indian shoes 

made of bison leather, decorated with beads and with porcupine spines. And feathers in her 

hair. 

 Aisha was saying something with her drawing too. But what? 

 Aisha was probably drawing herself. Or her little sister. Because how else could you 

draw an Indian girl that well? 

 

Boaz almost forgot about his own totem pole. He sat closer and closer to Aisha so that he 

wouldn’t have to miss anything about her fantastic drawing.  

 She added a tepee. And a horse. 

 All that was missing was the dog from the teacher’s story. 

 

When she looked up because she needed the colour pencils and almost banged heads with 

Boaz, she smiled.  

 Boaz felt a bit shy. He didn’t really know what to say. 

 He pointed at the girl in the drawing and then at Aisha and asked: 

 ‘You?’ 

 And Aisha smiled again. 

 And she nodded. 

 So then Boaz knew for certain. 

 Aisha is an Indian. 

 (Probably a Sioux.) 

 



8 
 

 

There are more than 500 different Indian tribes in North America. The Sioux are the Indians 

that Boaz knows most about. And the ones he likes best. 

That’s because of Grandma’s film. 

It’s spelled S-I-O-U-X but you pronounce it ‘Sue’. 

And the weird thing is that it wasn’t the Sioux who made up that name for themselves. 

Their neighbours came up with a name for them: Naadoweisiwag. Which means: the ones 

who speak a different language. 

The French and British couldn’t pronounce Naadoweisiwag and so they turned it into Sioux. 

Not that the two words look much like each other, and Boaz doesn’t understand it either, but 

that’s the way it is. 

The Sioux can be divided into three groups: Dakota, Lakota and Nakota. 
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4.  

At the dinner table that night, Boaz talked and talked and talked about the Indian who had 

joined his class. 

 Dad said, ‘Well, Boaz, that’s lucky for you, isn’t it?’ 

 ‘It’s a bit more than lucky, Dad,’ said Boaz. ‘It is a b s o l u t e l y amazing.’ 

 But Dad didn’t hear him because at that moment he got a call from The Business. 

(That’s what Dad’s work is called.) 

 To make Boaz feel better, his mum told him that she thought it was absolutely 

amazing too, that he had an Indian in his class. And she wondered ‘what kind of Indian’* the 

new girl was. 

 As if Mum knows anything about the different Indian tribes. 

 ‘What region is she from?’ Mum wanted to know. 

 ‘Oh, um, I missed that,’ said Boaz. ‘But I think the teacher knows.’ 

 ‘So how do you know she’s an Indian?’ asked Mum. 

 Mothers are usually very nice, but they don’t understand anything at all. 

 You can see that just by looking, can’t you?!  

 If someone’s an Indian???  

 Aisha, for example, looks a lot like Kicking Bird from the film Dances with Wolves. 

 But saying that to Mum wouldn’t be a good idea, because Dances with Wolves isn’t a 

children’s film. And Boaz only knows what the characters in the film look like – and has even 

seen a few bits of the film – because of Grandma. 

 Grandma likes Indians just as much as Boaz does. 

 ‘I know because of her drawing.’ 

 

 

 

* To make it even more complicated, the term ‘Indian’ is actually a mistake. 
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When Columbus ‘discovered’ America in 1492, he thought he had arrived in ‘India’** and so 

he called the inhabitants ‘Indios’ – that’s Spanish for ‘Indians’. So it was another name made 

up by someone else! In this case by a Spaniard. 

The Indians of today call themselves ‘Native Americans’ or ‘American Indians’. 

** In Columbus’s time, ‘India’ referred to part of Asia, the region now known as South Asia and Southeast Asia. 


