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One of the first lessons we learned…even before we were potty trained…you ARE potty trained aren’t you?  Anyway, one of the first lessons all of us learned was to SHARE.  There’s another word for sharing.  It is Justice.  This is a story about justice and why it is so important.
On the outside Annabelle seemed to be a most ordinary little girl.  She lived, however, in the most extraordinary town – a town called Aquatania.  Aquatania was known for the beautiful well in the middle of the town.  Long ago, when the people dug the well, water shot up like a fountain instead of simply resting at the bottom.  They built a huge fountain around the well.  The water from the well was the purest and sweetest water anyone had ever tasted.  So much water gushed out of the fountain, that they built fountains beside the fountain.  The whole town glistened in the sunlight because there was so much water flowing all around.  

Annabelle, like all of the other children in town, loved the fountain.  They could swim in it in summer.  They could skate on little pools of ice next to the fountain in the winter.  And they could drink all of the cool, sweet water they wanted.

The town had a high brick wall all the way around it.  The top of the wall had broken glass along it to keep people out.  Surrounding the town of Aquatania was the desert land of Sanditia.  Although the town of Aquatania seemed to have plenty of water, the townspeople never knew when the fountain might run out of water.  They were afraid if the people of Sanditia were allowed to use the fountain it would get used up.  So they built their wall and put glass on top.  
Sanditia was also a pretty land, but pretty in the way a desert is pretty with many different colors of sand and fascinating shapes of rock.  The people of Sanditia were always thirsty and usually hungry.  They looked at the high walls of Aquatania and wished they could have at least some of the leftover water.  But Aquatania wouldn’t let them.  

One day as Annabelle was playing beside the wall, she noticed some bricks had fallen out.  There was just enough room for her to squeeze her head through the hole.  For the first time she saw Sanditia with all of its pretty colors.  She happened to look down and saw, shriveled in the sand, a tiny plant.  She could tell it was in need of water and she decided she would help.  So she got her cup, ran to the fountain and came back to the hole in the wall.  Carefully, she put her arm through the hole and then squeezed her head through too.  She turned the cup upside down and watered the little plant.  

The next day and the next she came back with more water.  She squeezed her arm and head through the hole and watered the plant.  Day by day she watched the plant as it grew.  One day she saw beautiful flowers blossoming on the plant and a bee gathering nectar.  She watched over the next few days as the flowers shriveled and pieces of fruit began to grow in their place.  It was a strangely colored fruit with yellow and orange stripes.    
One day as she was gazing at her plant, she was startled to hear a little cough.  Standing next to the wall was a little boy.  Frightened, she tried to pull her arm and head back through the wall before he could hurt her, but in her hurry she got stuck.  He said, “Don’t be afraid.  My name is Udashi.  I’ve been watching you for many days.  I know that you are kind because you have been watering this dasa fruit. When do you plan to taste it?”

Annabelle said, “You mean you can eat it?”  

“My grandfather told me that the dasa fruit used to grow all over Sanditia, but when the Aquatainians built their wall the water dried up, so did the dasa plants.  He says it is the best tasting fruit in the world.  Shall we try it?”

Udashi picked a piece of fruit, took a knife and carefully cut it into two equal pieces.  He gave one to Annabelle and popped the other in his mouth.  “MMMM!” He said, “that is delicious.”  Seeing his reaction, Annabelle quickly ate her slice and grinned from ear to ear.  
They divided up the remaining fruit between them.  Annabelle carefully squeezed her head and arm back through the hole.  Udashi then passed her half of the fruit through the hole to her.  She took the fruit home to her family and shared it with them.  Her father wanted to know where it came from.  When Annabelle told him, he got a very concerned look on his face.  “You shouldn’t talk with people from Sanditia.  What you did was dangerous.  I want you to take me to the hole in the wall tomorrow.”

The next day Annabelle took her father to the hole.  He inspected it and then called the authorities to repair it.  He told Annabelle, “since we have the seeds from the fruit, we can grow our own right here in Aquatania.”  

Annabelle didn’t understand.  Without the water from the well, the plant outside the wall would die.  Udashi and his family would not be able to enjoy it.  Her father said he didn’t want to talk about it.  

He carefully separated out the seeds of the dasa fruit and planted them in their garden.  He put Annabelle in charge of watering them.  She was heartbroken that her budding friendship with Udashi was over now that the hole in the wall was patched up.  But she did look forward to more of that delicious dasa fruit.  

Although she carefully watered the garden every day, the dasa seeds never became dasa plants.  Maybe the soil in Aquatania wasn’t the right kind of soil for dasa plants.  Maybe the dasa plants refuse to grow in water that isn’t shared.  Whatever the reason, nothing happened, nothing grew. 
On the other side of the wall, the one dasa plant that Annabelle had watered soon began to wither in the hot sun.  What little water Udashi could find to put on the plant’s roots wasn’t enough.  Udashi’s family had also enjoyed the fruit of the dasa plant.  They knew that if they could get enough water, dasa plants would bloom all over Sanditia.  So the Sanditians decided they would go to war with the Aquatanians and take their water.  

There is, in the Bible, a wonderful promise that “a little child shall lead them.”  In this case it was two little children.  As the Sanditians were preparing for battle, brave Udashi stood up and said, “I have a friend in Aquatania.  Her name is Annabelle.  She shared her water so that we could have the dasa fruit.  Maybe there are other Aquatanians who are good and kind and sharing like Annabelle.  What if we asked them to share their water so we can grow dasa plants and we promise to share the dasa fruit with them?”  In their hurry to gather their weapons, no one listened to Udashi at all.  
Meanwhile, in Aquatania, Annabelle stood up at the weekly mayor’s meeting.  “Mr. Mayor, sir,” she said, “We tried planting dasa plants here, but it didn’t work.  I have a friend named Udashi who lives outside the wall.  He says that with enough water dasa plants would grow all over Sanditia.  What if we offered to share our water with them and asked them to share the fruit with us?”  Before the mayor could answer, there was a loud banging on the city gate.  The huge gate had not been opened in years.  “The Sanditians are attacking!” someone yelled.  The Aquatanians rushed to get their weapons and be ready to defend their city.  In all the hustle, Annabelle was able to slip over to the gate.  Peering through the crack between the doors, she saw Udashi banging a hammer on the gate.

“Udashi,” she cried, “what are you doing?”  

“I’m trying to get your attention,” he said, “I have an idea.  What if you share water and we share dasa fruit.  It would be fair and everyone would get something.”  

“That was my idea too,” said Annabelle.  Turning around, she yelled out at the soldiers lining up for battle, “Listen, the Sanditians are willing to share the fruit if we share the water.  We don’t have to go to war.  And it will be fair for everyone.”  
Udashi also turned around and faced the Sanditian army.  “The Aquatanians will share their water if we will share the dasa fruit.  We don’t have to go to war.  And it will be fair to everyone.  

At that moment a miracle occurred.  BOTH Generals of both armies heard the children and trusted them.  

The Aquatanian General ordered the city gates to be opened.  But rather than calling for an attack, he greeted the Sanditians with friendship.  The two groups of people quickly were able to make pipes to take the water out into Sanditia.  Soon the desert was blooming with dasa fruit.  Both the Sanditians and the Aquatanians were happy.  

Udashi and Annabelle were happiest of all.  With the gates open, they could play in the fountains together or run through the dasa fields.  They became best of friends.  For many, many years tales were told of how they taught their people how to be fair, how to share and the value of justice.  
The End

