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زوم�ا تاريجش  نك�و  �ف�سك�او ، نخد�او  ةعيفر�ا  ةرذ�ا  �ه��مت  ةعئار  ةقيدح  يتدج�  تن�ك 
نم نيقي  ى�ع  تنك  يننأ  �,إ  نيريثك ، اد�فحأ  يتدج�  ن�كو  .ةقيدح�ا  يف  �م  لمجأ  تن�ك 

�هرارسأ ينعدوت  تن�كو  �ه�زنم  ى�إ  �مود  ينوعدت  تن�ك  .�هيد�  ة�ضفم�ا  تنك  يننأ 
ن�كم�ا وهو  �,أ  هي�ع ، يع��طا  يف  بغرت  �,و  ينع  هيفخت  ارس  يتدج�  نأ  ريغ  ةريغص�ا ،

.زوم�ا ج�ضنAب  هيف  موقت  يذ�ا 

• • •

Grandma’s garden was wonderful, full of sorghum, millet,
and cassava. But best of all were the bananas. Although
Grandma had many grandchildren, I secretly knew that I
was her favourite. She invited me often to her house. She
also told me little secrets. But there was one secret she did
not share with me: where she ripened bananas.
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جر�خ سمش�ا  ةرارح�  تضرع  دق  فعس�ا  نم  ةريبك  ة�س  تيأر  م�ي�,ا ، نم  موي  يفو 
يت�س �هنإ  : “ ديحو�ا �هباوج  ن�ك  ة�س�ا ، ك�ت  لمعتست  �م�  �هت��س  �م�و  .يتدج  لزنم 

نيح نم  �هب�قت  يتدج  تن�ك  يت�ا  قارو�,ا  نم  ةعومجم  ة�س�ا  بن�جب  ن�كو  ةيرحس�ا .”
�هباوج ن�كو  يتدج ”؟ �ي  قارو�,ا ، هذه  ني�معتست  �ميف  : “ �هت��سو ي�وضف  دادزا   ,�.رخ

”. ةيرحس�ا يقاروأ  �هنإ  : “ �ضيأ ديحو�ا 

• • •

One day I saw a big straw basket placed in the sun outside
Grandma’s house. When I asked what it was for, the only
answer I got was, “It’s my magic basket.” Next to the
basket, there were several banana leaves that Grandma
turned from time to time. I was curious. “What are the
leaves for, Grandma?” I asked. The only answer I got was,
“They are my magic leaves.”
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ة�سو زوم�ا  قاروأو  يتدج  تازومو  يتدج  ةده�شمب  ةعتمتسم  �هموي  تنك  مكو 
كوجرأ : “ �هي�إ ت�سوت  .يمأ  ىد�  �م  رمأ  ء�ضق�  ينثعبت  نأ  تررق  يتدج  نك�  .فعس�ا 

ينوكت  ,� : “ ترصأو ينتعط�ق ، �هنك�  نيرضحت ”…  تنأو  كده�شأ  ينيعد  يتدج ،
.يمأ وحن  �يرج  تق�طن�ف  هب .“  كترمأ  �م  ي�عفا  �يه ، .يتريغص  ةدينع 

• • •

It was so interesting watching Grandma, the bananas, the
banana leaves and the big straw basket. But Grandma sent
me off to my mother on an errand. “Grandma, please, let
me watch as you prepare…” “Don’t be stubborn, child, do as
you are told,” she insisted. I took off running.
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: �هت��س .زوم  �,و  ة�س   ,� ك�نه  نكي  م�و  لزنم�ا  جر�خ  ةس��ج  يتدج  تدجو  تعجر ، �م�و 
ين�كم يف  مهنإ  : “ ديحو�ا �هباوج  ن�كو  نيأو .”؟…  زوم�ا ، نيأو  ة�س�ا  نيأ  يتدج ، “

.ي� �طبحم  ك�ذ  ن�ك  مكو  يرحس�ا .”

• • •

When I returned, Grandma was sitting outside but with
neither the basket nor the bananas. “Grandma, where is
the basket, where are all the bananas, and where…” But the
only answer I got was, “They are in my magic place.” It was
so disappointing!

5



نأ درجمبو  .�همون  تيب  نم  يشم�ا  �صع  �ه�  رضحأ  نأ  يتدج  ينم  تب�ط  نيموي ، دعبو 
يف ةيرحس�ا  يتدج  ة�س  تن�ك  دق�  .جض�ن�ا  زوم�ا  ةحئار  ينت�بقتسا  ب�ب�ا ، تحتف 

ك�ت تقشنتساو  ء�طغ�ا  تعفر  .ميدق  ء�طغ  تحت  اديج  ة�بخم  ةي�خاد�ا ، ةفرغ�ا 
.ةعئار�ا ةحئار�ا 

• • •

Two days later, Grandma sent me to fetch her walking stick
from her bedroom. As soon as I opened the door, I was
welcomed by the strong smell of ripening bananas. In the
inner room was grandma’s big magic straw basket. It was
well hidden by an old blanket. I lifted it and sniffed that
glorious smell.
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”. �صع�ا ي�  يرضحأو  يعرسأ  ني�عفت ؟ اذ�م  : “ ينتد�ن �مدنع  ينئج�ف  يتدج  توص  نك� 
ى�إ نطفتأ  �ه�اؤس  ين�عج  نيمستبت ”؟ اذ�م�  : “ ينت��سف يتدج� ، يشم�ا  �صعب  تعرسأ 

.يرحس�ا يتدج  تازوم  ن�كم  يف�شتك�,  ةمستبم  ت�ز�,  يننأ 

• • •

Grandma’s voice startled me when she called, “What are
you doing? Hurry up and bring me the stick.” I hurried out
with her walking stick. “What are you smiling about?”
Grandma asked. Her question made me realise that I was
still smiling at the discovery of her magic place.
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زوم�ا دقفت�  �ه�زنم  ى�إ  تعرسأ  يمأ  ةر�يز�  يتدج  تبهذ  �مدنع  ي�اوم�ا ، موي�ا  يفو 
ةدحاو تطقت�ا  .�هجضن  لمتكا  دق  زوم�ا  ت�بح  نم  ةعومجم  ك�نه  تن�كو  .ىرخأ  ةرم 

لزنم�ا ف�خ  تبهذ  ديدج ، نم  ة�س�ا  ء�طغ  تعجرأ  نأ  دعبو  .يب�يث  تحت  �هتيفخأو 
.يت�يح يف  �هقوذتأ  ةزوم  ذ�أ  ك�ت  تن�ك  .ةعرسب  ةزوم�ا  تمهت�او 

• • •

The following day when grandma came to visit my mother,
I rushed to her house to check the bananas once more.
There was a bunch of very ripe ones. I picked one and hid it
in my dress. After covering the basket again, I went behind
the house and quickly ate it. It was the sweetest banana I
had ever tasted.
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لزنم�ا ى�إ  ت��ست  ر�ضخ�ا ، عمجت  ةقيدح�ا  يف  يتدج  تن�ك  �منيبو  دغ�ا ، نمو 
كسمأ نأ  عطتسأ  م�و  تجضن ، دق  �بيرقت  تازوم�ا  لك  تن�ك  .زوم��  رظن�ا  تقرتساو 

فارطأ ى�ع  ب�ب�ا  وحن  ةهجتم  تنك  �منيبو  .زوم�ا  نم  ت�بح  عبرأ  ذخأ  نع  يسفن 
تحت زوم�ا  ت�بح  ء�فخإ  يف  تحجن  د�ك��بو  .جر�خ��ب  يتدج  ل�عس  عمسأ  يب  ذإ  يعب�صأ ،

.يشم�ا يف  يتدج  تزو�جت  مث  ين�تسف 

• • •

The following day, when grandma was in the garden
picking vegetables, I sneaked in and peered at the
bananas. Nearly all were ripe. I couldn’t help taking a
bunch of four. As I tiptoed towards the door, I heard
grandma coughing outside. I just managed to hide the
bananas under my dress and walked past her.
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�مئاد تن�ك  دقف  ارك�ب ، يتدج  تظقيتسا  .ةيعوبس�,ا  قوس�ا  موي  وه  ي�اوم�ا  موي�ا  ن�ك 
فرعأ تنك  يننك�  ةد�ع��ك ، �هتر�يز�  �هموي  عر�سأ  م�  .قوس�ا  يف  �هعيبت�  �ف�سك�او  زوم�ا  ذخ�ت 

.��يوط �هيش�حت  عيطتسأ  ن�  يننأ 

• • •

The following day was market day. Grandma woke up early.
She always took ripe bananas and cassava to sell at the
market. I did not hurry to visit her that day. But I could not
avoid her for long.
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اذ�م� فرعأ  تنك  .يعم  ثيدح��  يمأو  يبأ  ين�عد  ة�ي��ا ، ك�ت  نم  ةرخ�تم  ةع�س  يفو 
نأ بجي   ,� يننأ  تفرع  ة�ي��ا ، ك�ت  يف  مون��  ةيق�تسم  تنك  �منيبو  اذكهو ، .يننوعد 

.رخآ ن�سنإ  يأ  نم  �,و  gيد�او  نم  �,و  يتدج  نم   ,� ادبأ ، ةين�ث  قرسأ 

• • •

Later that evening I was called by my mother and father,
and Grandma. I knew why. That night as I lay down to
sleep, I knew I could never steal again, not from grandma,
not from my parents, and certainly not from anyone else.
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