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This is Khalai. She is seven years old.
Her name means ‘the good one’ in her
language, Lubukusu.
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Khalai walks to school. On the way she
talks to the grass. “Please grass, grow
greener and don't dry up.”
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“The oranges are still green,” sighs
Khalai. “I will see you tomorrow orange
tree,” says Khalai. “Perhaps then you
will have a ripe orange for me!”



LAey Aw ul
noA 1nd ued 1 0s bulwoo|q daay ‘siamoyy
9sed|d,, ‘SI9MO[} p|im sassed Iejey)y

v i) gf|C oo
7Ry o€ 7s6er v Sp o o6 o) e € of
SES 1{Sq(§(’ S 6= (c o b ;“9{9 6<r

‘lejeyy syse ,¢19A adu sabueso
JNoA aly,, *99431 9buelo ayi SHSIA 3ys
|00Y2S W04} WOy SUJINIaJ lejeyy Uusym

5“
RS Sl U Il ok i kel
Ser k5 | ovlm & g Kgmo &0 5[




39 bl bdg y3 a5 2353 b gBS duyas 43
U oyboy Sy oM a3l Jatd) e300 Clso

7 ol ey )3 o7 gande 1) psilody M

At school, Khalai talks to the tree in the
middle of the compound. “Please tree,
put out big branches so we can read
under your shade.”
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Khalai talks to the hedge around her
school. “Please grow strong and stop
bad people from coming in.”



