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�ںا��َ�ر ردَ  .درَاد  �ںسِ  ل�س  ����هَ  وا  .��ساَ  ى���ك  �ں��ا 
��حدُ� رَِ "سمَساِ -  ىِا�%عمَ  "سا��  دَ یم وا  ِ�ںا��َ�ر  هكِ  وسوكا��ول 

.��سا �ٮو�ح – 
• • •

This is Khalai. She is seven years old.
Her name means ‘the good one’ in her
language, Lubukusu.
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�-ُ ِ��ر �� ا رَدِ ل �ح ��ِ �� َ"س ا مدوَ �� ی �� اد �%صُ هكِ ر ��ك رهَ �رور ح � ى
كُ وَ رُ �ں "س ���سحِ د ل ،ی ��طُ ُ-� اً ِ��ر �� ا رَدِ ل �ح َ�%كُ ِ�� م.د َ�%حصُ ی ��

��ِ �ح .ەدِ و رِ ىِ �ٮ �س� �ه ەد ُ-� ىِ ِ��ر �� ا ِ�� �م ل ه
• • •

Khalai wakes up and talks to the orange
tree. “Please orange tree, grow big and
give us lots of ripe oranges.”
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��َ�%حصُ �ه  �8لَعَ  ا��  ەار  ردَ  .دوَرَ  یم ەار  هسِرِدمَ  ا��  ى���ك 
"س وَ د��وَ �ر�%سَ  د���%كُ وَ  د"سرُ   ����"س�� رَ اً��طُل  �ه ، �8لَعَ  .دَ�%كُ  یم

"سَ�� .د��وَ ک"سُ�ح 
• • •

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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” �سهَ� .د�%َ �ر�%سَ  �رو�%هَ  �ه   �- ��رُ لا��ِ ، “ :كوَ ُ���� د��"سكِ  یهٓا  ى���ك 
” �- ��رُ .لا��ِ ���حرَدِ  ِ د��د  مهَاو�ح  ار  و��  ادرَ�?  ، “ :ك ُ���� ى���ك 

!” ی"سا�� �"ساد � هِ �ںمَ  ىِارَ��  ەد��سرِ   �- ��رُ لا��ِ ��و��  کِ دعَ��  د��ا"س  “
• • •

“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!”
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وَ "سح ُ:ك ی ل �ه َ"س ىِ م.دوَ وَ درَ ی "سح �ه ی ُ:ك ىِ �%كِ ل ا اَ رِ ��ك �ر � ى
ُ"س ار ردَ ِ�� �م ��َ َ��او مَ م ِ�� هكِ �ں َ�ر �� �� ِ"س د ِ�?وك َ��رَمُ ه ل ،�� ��طُ اً

دَ َ�? .مهَ ار َ���هوم ر م
• • •

Khalai passes wild flowers. “Please
flowers, keep blooming so I can put you
in my hair.”
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�-ُ ِ��ر �� ا رَدِ ل �ح ��ِ، ��َ َ:كر "س �ح �� ِ��ا ِ�� ه رِدمَ ه اَ هسِ ��ك �ر � �?وَ ى �� ی
��َ ر �س� �%هَ ەد َ���ه �رو �� �-ُ ِ��ر �� ا ا ل �ٓ� ُ-�“ ،ا ر �س� ��ك د � ��د ى ار .د

”؟
• • •

When Khalai returns home from school,
she visits the orange tree. “Are your
oranges ripe yet?” asks Khalai.

8



دو�� طا��حَ  طِسَوَ  ردَ  هكِ  ی���حرَدِ  ا��  ى���ك  هسِرِدمَ ، ردَ 
ا�� �ںا��ور��  :کرُ�رُ��  ىِ�ه  هِ�حا"س  اً��طُل ، ���حرَدِ   “ .دركَ ��َ�%حصُ 

” .م����او�حِ�� سردَ  و��  ى  ه���س ر���ر   ��ِ�� م����اوَ �م 
• • •

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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اً��طُل  “ .دَ�%كُ یم ��َ�%حصُ  هسِرِدمَ  ِ�ڡارطاَ  رِ�صحِ  ا��  ى���ك 
ار دَ��  دِار�?اَ  ِ�ںدَُ"س  درِاو  ىِولِ�ح  �ںكُ وَ  د"سرُ   ?� ىوَ مكَحمُ وَ 

” .ر��:كِ��
• • •

Khalai talks to the hedge around her
school. “Please grow strong and stop
bad people from coming in.”
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