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FOREWORD:

All praise be to Alleh Subhanahu wata'ala, who in His infinite merey, brought us o
the successful completion of the Tst edition of the "African Children Write Series”
oreanized by Uncle Focus Fducational Consult (UFEC) i collaboration with

Mulnaj International School.

[t warmns my heart (o see our students from middle to upper basic Tevels unleash
their writing talents in the Afvican Children Write Series project. Involving children
in writing is crucial. as it allows them w share their ideas, stories. and imaginations
with others und recognize themselves as writers. A sense of authorship begins with
living with awareness that significance is not found but grown. This project has
copowered Mufnaj students to cultivate their significance in writing. understanding

that writing is not a daunting task but a creative process.

"NMutnaj Creative Horizon™ s @ remarkable collection of short poems and stories
written by approximately 47 students aged =135 (Primary 5 to JS53). This book is
a must-read tor parents, eachers. and uspiring voung writers, offering a unigue
window into the minds of Africa’s future leaders. thinkers, and creatives. By reading
and engaging with their work, we gain insight into the perspectives and experiences
ol voung Africans, witness the vibrant creativity and talent that exists within our
communities. support the development of writing and literacy skills in our youth.
celebrate the diversity and individoality of our students’ voices. and mspire and

motivate others to pursue their own ereative endeavors.

This book serves as o tool Tor parents and eachers to nurture the authors, believing
in their work, and drawing lessons, ideas. and mspiration from thelr stories. By
celebrating and acknowledging them as authors, we can help them grow into

accomplished writers. cquipped o make meaningdul conuributions to our world.

Director
NMutngg Intl School

Binta Inuwa (Unimua Mufhag)




INTRODUCTION

The African Children Write Series is the brainchild ol the vision of the exceptional

\ Uncle Focus Educational ConsulttUFEC Ltd.) Creative Team. A consultaney firm
that secks und works tirelessly towards bringing credible, measurable and workable

| innovation and ereativity to cducation in Nigeria, Alrica and across the world,

I'hrough several trainings. researches. consulting, projects ete across rural and urban

communitics and among both private and public schools across Nigeria and Afvica.

Axan organization, our nmmense drive [or child and basic literacy development is
second to none. 1tis out of this drive that we conceived. designed and ate
implementing the African Children Write Series. We believe that children. to become
academically, intellectually and socially independent, must be able to read and write
and interpret and communicate information effortlessly cither in written or spoken
form. Henee the birthing of the project Atrican Children Write Series. A project
which seeks to mould children writers and creators and carve out voung authors from

amony the teeming vounger generation.

I must sincerely appreciate Hajiva Binta Inuwa (Ummu Muinag) the Director of
Muitnaj International School. Tudun Wada, Kaduna State. Nigeria tor embracing the

projectand ensuring that it's brought to fruition by partnering with us on the project.

This is just the beginning. The beauty of the project is not just in its ability to mould
exceptional writers and authors, help children and teenagers with their literacy ;
development processes: even at voung age but also in its flexibility towards continuity
and sustainability. Mufnay International School has adopted the project and will
conunue o ran it in-school vear ing vear out every academic culendar vear, We call on
more schools, school ovners, stakeholders, NGOs, the government ete to key into the
vision by parinering and collaborating and supporting us - Enele Focus Fducational
Consultt UFEC Loy in pushing this project across board towards helping the

vounger generation stand on their teet academically, intellectually and socially.,

[remain vours in service for positive change,

! Ziniyvet Godwin Hilary

FoundersLixecutive Director. UFEC Lid. ‘
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Nanie:
Abdallah Aminu
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Basic 9

Date of Birth:
4th May, 2009

Age: 14

Gender: Male
Scction: Secondary

Author's academic
quote:

“lLam a product of
cducation”™.




THE MEAN GIRL

There Trved a gl named Arsha. She was a stadent i an

Islamic school a very beauttful eirl. But her beauty did not
resemble her character. She was mean (o everyone that come
her way exeept her l‘l'iu;}d Zamab.

One day, she was transterred from her school to my school
Mulnaj International School and she was alone without her
[riend Zamab. But her character never changed. She was mean
m the class that no one wants to be her friend. She tried to be
friend to Fatima but Fatima refused. Fatima hated anyone that 1s
mean. So Fatima told Aisha that her character was very bad that
was why nobody wanted to associate with her. The only
condition to make friends was change in attitude and character.

Aisha took timie to think about what Iatima told her. She eried
and regrated all her bad actions and the way she treated her
males badly. She ran to Fatima and told her that. she was sorry
about all her bad behaviours and promised to be a changed eirl.
Never to repeat any ol her bad behaviours.

Aisha became evervbody tavourite friend and Fatima became

her best friend.




Name:
Abhmad brahim Bala

(lass: Basic 9

Date of Birth:
17th December, 2009

Age: 13
Gender: Female

Section: Secondary
Author's academic quote:

“Learning never ends.
keep learning™.




Skillings - Meet the writer and their writings
HONESTY

Amina was ten years old in primary five. Her parents alwavs told her
that honest is a good virtue, her father always explains to her the truth
all times set free. no matter how long it may take.

From Amina carly age, she understood that an honest child is trusted by
his or her parents. She did her best to make herself a trustworthy person
to the people around her.

Amina had two friends at school, there are Zarah and Zainab. She and
her friends were very close and are always together. in school and
during break hours.

One day. Denis [ost his Tunch money in the class, Amina had scen the
exact money he deseripts to the class with Kabir. Deep down her heart
she was disturbed. at first, she became scared and skeptical, what i
vou're wrong Zaiab said, Zarah was not interested to respond to the
conversation because she was a close friend to Kabir it seems unfair to
her. accusing him for a crime like that.

Amina went out and later returned with the school principal who came
to investigate Kabir. One of the school teacher went to Kabir and scarch
him but found nothing. When the principal and the teachers were about
to leave the class. The principal asked the teacher if he had checked
Kabir bag. at that verv moment Kabir looked so scared.

The money was later found in his bag and was confirmed that Kabir
parent do not give him money 1o school. he only brings food to school.
Amina was relief of the trouble in her heart.




Biography

Name:
Aisha Yakubu Alivu

Class: Basic 8

Date of Birth:
Ist June, 2012

Aoes 12
Age: 12

Gender: Female
Section: Secondary
Author's academic quote:

A good name is far better
than silver and gold.
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MY MOM, MY EVERYTHING
How do you find the enerey mom?
to do all the things you need to:

To be a teacher, a nurse and counselor (o me

1 How do you do it all mom?
To be a chaufleur, a cook and [riend.
Yet find time to be a playmate.

A just can't comprehend!

HOW I SPENT MY LAST HOLIDAY
My name s Aisha Yakubu Alivu. [ attend Mulna
International School, Tam in JSS 1. The holiday was quite
mteresting, I didn't wantit to end. T was excited about the
holiday because it was also my aunt's birthday.
We had a lot of fun and varieties ol food to cat. Most
importantly, it was Independence Day, there was a lot of

visitations, weddings, eating and drinking.
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Name:
Amina Ayuba

C'lass: Basic 9

Date of Birth:
29th September, 2010

Age: 14

Gender: Female

Scction: Secondary
Author's academic quote:
In order to succeed, your
desire for success should

be greater than vour fear
of failure.
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ABOUT MY LAST HOLIDAY

When it was time for our one-month holiday. I was thinking ol
how (o spend the holiday wisely. T knew the teachers were
planning to give us essay writing so [ planned my holiday.
When the holiday came, T did some rescarch on my topic and |
lcarnt so much. My essay was so good that the teachers were
happy with me.

That was how I spent my last holiday.

AN ADVENTURE TO THE FOREST

Once upon a time, there lived an adventurous girl. She was so
good at discovering treasures that she discovered a magnetic
rock.

She was inan adventure club. One day, they set out on a journey
to discover new things. They kept looking and one by one, they
got tired and started giving up. But she continued scarching. and
she saw a dinosaur tooth. They took it back to her school and
Kept it in the museum. She received an award.

TIME

My time is my future.

My time is as precious as life,

As important as water

Time waits for no one in life

No one can do without time

Without time. the world would come to a stop!




HOW A BEST FRIEND SHOUID BE

Once upon a time, there bved a gl named Amina. She was in

primary five. She didn'c have a best (riend. She kept thinking of
the kind of best friend she should have.

She decided to ask her father about the qualities of a best friend.
Her father said, She should be understandine and be a eood
adviser™.

When she clocked sixteen, she found a best friend just like her

father described.

BORN TO AVENGE

Once upon a tme, there lived a gl named Anika. Fler parents
were killed by her uncle for money. The more she arew, the
more her heart was filled with anger and revenge.

When Anika came ol age. she started plotting to kill herunele.
Then, she went to class one day and the teacher said I someone
oflends vou, do not take the Taw ito vour hands. Involve the
police istead. Police 1s vour friend™.

She thought hard about st Then she cathered usctful information
and reported her uncle to the police and he was sentenced to a

hundred years imprisonment. She then understood she was not

meant to get revenge but to get justice.
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Aminatu Adamuy Muhammad

ngfba/pﬁy
Name:

Aminatu Adamu
Muhammad

Class: Basic 9

Date of Birth:
28th Decembein 26409

Age: 14

Gender: Female

Section: Secondary
Author's acadeaice qudlc:

“When vou ave edueated.
the natien is alse cducated. §



THE SAD TEDDY

There lived a teddy, Tle was always sad becanse nobody wanted to buy him.

Then one morning. a litdle eirl stopped and Tooked at the teddy. “Mummy

look!™, she said, “that's the very bear Pve always wanted™.

“Not today. dear”™ her mother siched. “T've spent too much already. besides. it
docs not Took new. e has Tost the buttons on his shirt”™. The teddy watched
them sadly as they walked away.

The next day. the ¢irl came back to buy the teddy and took it hone.

“This is my home.” she said. T know you've always wanted a home too™. The
oirl sat down with the teddy and sew its buttons.

“Now. you will Took smart all buttoned up™. She smiled “T've alwavs wanted a
friend. You're my friend now™.

“Me too!™ sighed the teddy, and cuddied i fora big hug.

THE THREE WISHES

Once upon a time, a man and his wite lived beside the forest. They were
woodeutters. Every day. they went into the forest where they warked long and
hard. They cut down trees, cut them into logs, and carried them home to sell
for firewood. But no matter how long and hard they worked: they did not carn
enough money.

One day they were working in the foresto and they noticed a huge oak (ree.
“That trec is so big that we can get many logs from it we could make o lot of
money.” said the wite,

The man raised his axe and swung at the tree, but a woman appeared and
beoged them not to cut down her tree. They were shocked and decided to
lenve the tree alone. The woman then asked them to o home and think of
three wishes and she will grant them.

They were both thinking ubout money on their way home. When they got
home. the husband said “tam very hunery. Twill like to eat some bread™.
Immediately, he saw a big loat of bread on the table.

“Noll” the wife screamed. “vou wasted one of our wishes. That bread will
stick to your nose.

Immediately, the bread stuck to his nose. They tried and tried to remove it but
to no avail. So. they had to wish for the bread to Teave his nose. They ate the

bread sadly because their three wishes were wasted.
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DO NOT BE GREEDY

Once uponatime, there Tived two antmals: a rabbit and a Lon, One day. the

lton went to the rabbit's house, he was very hungry. He saw rabbit cooking.
The rabbiesaid, “Mr Tion, will vou join me tor lunch?™ The Ton agreed.
After some time. the rabbit said “Mr. Fion, please wait while | go oet spoans
i my neighbor's house. Thoiled ten vams tor both ol us™

When rabbit et ion went mto the kitehen and counted the vas, They were
cleven. He déeided to cat one. He forgot the vam was still hot and it burnt his
mouth. Rabbit started laughing and said. =T only wanted 1o test you. So, you

5

are greedy”. The lionwas ashamed of what he did.

THE POOR MAN

Once upon a time., there was a poor man named Abdul. He had o wite and two
children. Zamab and Musa. Their father goes out every day to look for tood
for his I’;n‘nil_\l

One day. he went to the river to cateh some fish to sell. He caught a big shark
and ook it to the murket to sell. Nobody wanted to buy it. Saddened. he took
the fish home and asked his wite to prepare it for the family to cat.

Fhe wite cut the shark und saw a small diamond in it. She showed her
husband and they were amazed.

“What i1 had sold the fish, T could have lost it!™ he said.

They sold the diamond and they became rich,

AN Trgo T
FASTING
Fasting is depriving vourself from cating until the sun sets. It makes people
draw closer to Allah,

There are some prayers to be performed before and after breaking a fast.
People go to pick up the Quran 1o read. After reading. they stand up to pray
before going back home.




Name:
Huraira Ahmad Abdullahi

" Class: Basic 8

Date of Birth: Lo
Sth April. 2011

Age: 13

Geader: Female

Section: Secondary
Author's academic quote:
If a person never makes a

mistake. he never tries
somcething new.



Skillings - Meet the writer and their writings

MY LAST HOLIDAY
! My name s Huorara Ahmad, Fam cleven vears old. The name ol
| my school 1s Mulnay International School.
! What s Holiday? Holiday can be defined as aomeasured time

[rom the school or companies” management for students or

B workers o rest.
J My last Holiday started Monday 3rd October 2022,

Firsthy. I woke up in the mornmge, brushed my teeth, performed
o ablution and prayed my Subh praver T then took my bath. put on
, my cloth and went to the partour to read. When T finished

rcadme, T watched movies.

The next day, my parents woke me up o take my brealkfast, then
my father took his bath and went to work. My mother and Iwere
walching televiston. Tater in the eveninge, we started preparing

dinner. When we finished, we ate e and slept.

THE TWO BEST FRIENDS

There hived two girls named Atsha and Zamab. They were best
(riends. They were i the same class i the same school. They
also Tived close to cach other. People would often think they
were twins. Fhey were both beautitul and tall but Aisha was
more intelligent than Zamab.

One day they were walking by the roadside, when a car hit
Zaimab and ran off. Aisha quickly took her to a nearby hospital.

The doctor cheeked her and said 1t was a serious accident that

required a surgery. Aisha ran to Zainab's house crying and told
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her parents what happened. They followed her to the hospital
and saw Zainab lving helplessly. They didn't have enough
money (o pay lor (he surgery. Her father went (o borrow some
mohcy. When they finally got the money, they booked her
SUrgery.

The surgery was not successiul because infection had already
spread to her lungs. Zainab died. When Aisha heard this, she fell

and died too.

FASTING

What is fasting?

Fasting is the abstinence (rom foods and drinks from Sam to
7pm. Fasting is performed in the month of Ramadan.

IFasting helps people to stay in peace with one another. When
fasting, one must not insult or fight.

Fasting starts from 5am to 7pm which is from Subh to Magrip.
You can break your fast with dates, fruits or tea. ‘




~ Author's academic quote:

Name:
Nabeclah Shireen Tijani

Class: Basic 7

Date of Birth:
2nd April, 2013

Age: 11
Gender: Female
Scection: Secondary

Knowledge is the key
to succeess.




KINDNESS IS THE KEY TO SUCCESS

Once upon a time, there ived aman named Ade. Te was a poor

but kind man. Fvervbody Toved himin the village of Clikun.
One day. on his way 1o his farm. he siw a beggar talking (o
himsell please help, T have, Thave no food. no house and no
property of my owi Ade feltpity for the man. e decided o
oive the man all he had even though he didn't have much. The
beeear was very happy. Ade went o his Girm and worked very
hard Tor some time. The beggar whom he had helped followed
him to the farm oftering o help™ vou helped me and now Tw il
help you™. The beggar worked fong and hard on the farm. When
Ade arrived his farm the nextday, he was surprised to sec his
crops all golden and ripe for harvest Hewas very happy. Te
fooked Tor the begoar wondering what happened in his Tarm bul
he never saw the man nor found any answers. Ade sold off the
crops became very rich and Tived happily ever alter. Ade still
wonders about the beeear that changed his Tife.

LAZINESS KILLS ALL

A long time ago, in the animal kingdom there lived a monkey
named i, The monkeys and all the other animals hated her
hecause she was very lazy and since nobody did any thing to

challengce her, she became fazier.

One day. the King summoned her to the patace. She went
thinking it was for something good. But she was disappointed.
“Why arc you lazy H1i? Do you think this Kinedom is a joke? 1
will.send vou to the dungeon il you don't get on your leet and do
your work.”™ The king warned.
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1 fearlessly veplicd “if 1 have to worl then vou should work as
: well? The king was very anery and sent her out of the palace.

yor 1 The next day, Hiwent (o her friend miss girafte and said 1o

’ her “Why do you work for the king. I mean all the antimals work
in this kinedom except the king. Tle stays in his cool patace
cating (the food that other animals work so hard to provide, while

‘ you are all here sultering like slaves.™ the girafte thought T had

"y a point so they both wentabout spreading the word and all the

d animas decided not o work agam. Uintil one Laithiul day

evervbody was hungry and ...
hen TOBECONTINUED. .

THE FAIRY'S BIRTHDAY
buit : Once upon a time, in the land of the Taries. There was a
ceremony 1o celebrate the birth of a fairy. Her parents named her
happiness because the Fairy was abways smibg. The fairy prew
very fast she wanted (o hosta very big party for hierlsth birthday.
| The day finafly came with People coming from far and near.
hoth fairics and non- fairics attended her birthday party and
y : cvervhody who attended were very happy. But happiess was
not happy. She was sad because she thonght they all came 1o
have fun and not because they cared about herowhile she was
brooding over this her mother came and saw her sud, she asked
her what the problem was and she told her. Her mother said
d. ‘ “what il they came to have fun, you should enjoy voursellas
2 well.

d do ‘ The end.
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THE GAME

Ina faraway Land. There was o game that was played by kids., the

v

Kids names were James, Jack, Bella and others. They would

¥ YT

traim and traanuntib night time. Jack had an older sister. her name \

o

was Zoey. I that game they would kil people not knowing that

thosc people were real. The owner of the game used them 1o win
wars. Until one day. Jack found out and was so sad about the

people that he killed. e told others about what he found out,

; The next day, they all went to the owner of the came and alf the
\ (cachers mvolved in it and killed them. Jack went back home
‘ and told his mother and sister. He did not have a father because
| his father dicd.

And in that came a lot of innocent people died, he swore never (o
Kill again.
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Amira Suleiman Soba

Name:
Amira Suleiman Soba

Class: Basic 8

Date of Birth:
25th September, 2011

Age: 12

Gender: Female
Section: Secondary
Author's academic quote:
Education is the weapon

you can use to change the
world.
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LIFE IS NOT EASY

Characters
Musa Zee

Aisha  Halima

Abdul Ahmed Najib  Nurse

Sani  Bashir

Scene One

Doctor

(It 1s Monday morning. Mr. Musa was preparing to go work.
Mrs. Aisha, his wite was sleeping not feeling well and the
children not dressed to school)

Mr. Musa:

Mrs. Aisha:

Mr. Musa:

Mrs. Aisha:

Mr. Musa:

Mrs. Aisha:

Mr. Musa:

Mrs. Aisha:

Mr. Musa:
Halima;
Mr. Musa;
IHalima:
Mr. Musa:

Halima:

Mr. Musa:
Hahma

w ey

Aisha! Aisha!! What happened to you?
Nothing, I woke up with stomach pain. I am
not comfortable.

When did it start?

I noticed it yesterday morning. | thought it
was nothing serious.

Have you gone to the hospital?

No! I haven't.

What about the children?

[alima can dress them.

(walks to Halima's room) Ialima?

Yes Dad.

Your mother is sick. so you have to dress up
vour siblings and prepare food for them.
But we have no tood in the house.

Oh! Allah help a poor person in Nigeria. This
kind of'life, no food. things are hard.
Everything is going bad. Allah help us.
Ameen. May Allah help us. let me go and
dress them.

What about the food?

Dont worry dad Allah 1S wnth us.
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L el
a

JOFIL TS

———

(Mr. Musa exits the house. Then he saw.a man ina big.car)

Mr. Musa:
Bashir:

Mr. Musa:

Bashir:

M, Musa:
Mr. Abdul:
Mr, Musa:

N

—

. Abdul:

Mr, Musa;

Mrs. Aisha:

“Mr. Abdul:

Mrs. Aisha:

Mr. Abdul:

Mrs. Aisha:

Who are vou and what do you want?

Hi, My name is Bashir, Fam Mr. Abdul's
driver. |

You mean my brother Abdul?

Yes.

(Mr. Abdul came out from the car and
hugged him)

May Allah be praised. You are back.
What happened?

We are struggling Tor food: my wile 1s sick
and the children school fees is not paid.
Don't worry my brother, all will be fine.

~ Where is vour wile? letus take her to the

hospital.

(He took himy mstide the house) Aishal Here
is my brother Abdul, Alfah has brought him
back o us.

Welcome. How are you doing and your
tamily?

Thank you. We are all doing great. How is
vour health? And where are the children?
Halima is inside dressing them lor school |
am fine now. Just having stomach pain. 1
need to go to the hospital.

(smiles) Okay. lets have the hospital do a
checkup on you. (Bashir brings the car).
Thank you very much for coming to
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salvage this situation. Lile has not

) been casy forus. (They entered the car) 1

Mr. Abdul: But wait, what about the children, et !
me give them some money so they ‘
can get something to cat in school.
(He called Halima loudly) Halima!
[Halima!!

Halima: Yes! Uncle.

Mr. Abdul: Take this money so that you can cat

something i the school.

Halima: (Smile) Thank yvou uncle. You are
jJust like a water that wash away dirt.

Mr. Abdul: You are my family: I have to do everythimg (o
make my family better.

Halima: Thank you. ,

Mr. Abdul: You have to hurry to go to school so you

won't not be late.
(He enters the car and Halima goces inside the house with a smile
on her tace)
Najid and Sani:  Halima! Be fast, so that we will not be late to
school. (They walk out of the house, off to

school)
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Scene Three
(Mr. Abdul and Mr. Musa were discussing about Nigeria
problems, changes and solutions. While Mys, Aisha was

sleeping)

Bashir: (with a low voice) we are here sir

Mr Abdul: So fast! Okay let us Q0 1.

Mr. Musa: (He woke her) Aisha we arc in the hospital.

Mis. Aisha: Okay. Iet us o in.

Mr. Abdul: (To the nurse) Good morning, we need to see the
doctor.

Nurse: what is the pi'ohlcm‘.’

Mr. Musa: She is having stomach pain.

Nurse: Okay. fill this form.

Mr. Musa: Okay. let me fill the form, the fills the form) Can we
see the doctor now?

Nurse: Yes, You may. (She takes them to the doctor's office)
Nurse: (To the doctor) Sir. vou have a patient.

Doctor: What is the problem?

Mrs. Aisha: I am having stomach pan and sometimes [ vomit,
Doctor: have vou undergone any test before now?

Mrs. Aisha: No.

Doctor: Okay. let us tun all the tests for vou. The nurse will lead
you to the laboratory. And you have o wait for the results.

(‘The test results are handed to the doctor)
Nurse: Mr. Musa, the doctor wants to sec you in his office.
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Scene Four

(Halima and her siblings Najid and Sani were
on their way to school. One of Halima's
friends, Zee, sees her and her siblings, she
tells the driver to stop and take them all to
school. And they are mocked for not paying
their school fees)

Halima: Thank vou Zce. We appreciale you.

Zee: You are welcome. You are not looking good, what is
happening to you?

IHalima: It is a long story. I hope things will be better for my
family soon.

Zecc: 1t will be better okay. Atlah will make it better,

(In the school, the students and pupils arc outside for school fecs
drive)

Sani: Why did we come to school? After this long journey we
are still going back home. What is our daddy doing?

Najid: Sani! Don't say that. We are not going back home.

Sani: Are you blind? Those of us outside are going back home.
We are not going into the class.

Halima: Both of vou need to keep quiet. Our mother is not
feeling fine, daddy is confused about the whole situation. There
is no food at home. Can't you just be quict if you cannot pray for
the situation to change.

Sant: I am sorry for what I said. I am not happy been laughed at
because of school fees.
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Halima: Sani! T understand. Tovervithime will be fine.
Mr Almad (The school administrator): Those of vou standing
outside should eo back home until your parents pay your school
fees.

Najib: Home we po. Should we trek or take keke?

Halima: we shall take keke.

Mr Ahmad: Talima, Sani and Najid. Don't go. You school fees
have been paid.

Halima: How?

Mr. Ahmad: Go to your classes and relax your mmd.

Halima: How did it happen? Thmmm! Agam, may Allah be

praisc.

(The school activities end and they run back
home to ask how the magic happened)

Scene Five
(At home, the peace and happiness
returned.)

Mrs. Aisha: Welcome back from school. T hope vou all had a
nice a day in school?

Halima: Yes! But can vou explain the magic that happened this
morning in school. We were about to come home before Mr.
Ahmad called us back to go to our classes.

Mrs. Aisha: Oh! 1 understand. Tt is your father and your uncle at
work. Your father will be getting a better job to take care of us
from now on. Your uncle is our answered prayer. And you are
expecting a baby brother or a baby sister.
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2 [almaz Fam happy tfor you Mum. Thank you for everything,

ol May Allah keep vou and dad for us.

Sane: Ameen. Mum s there food m the Kitchen? Tam hunery.
Najtd: Sani! You are on point. Kitchen we go.

N Mrs. Aisha: Smile! And say these words of prayer. May Allah
contmuc 1o supply all our needs and protect us from every evil
and dangers.

[Talima: Ameen.
The End.
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MY HOLIDAY

‘ My name 1s Umar Habib Kabir. 'The holiday was a lot of fun and

| adventure for me. My parents took my siblings and [ out for a
nice retreat. Indeed. T call it a retreat because it was full of
intellectual games. varictics ol main meals, snacks and small _
chops. Tt was my first time seeing and tasting some of the drinks.
[ had an exciting swimming experience with new friends T made.
[ not for school and acquiring knowledge, 1 wished the holiday
would not end because my mum was giving us assorted meals
and treats at home.

ABDULLAH FOR RICE AND BEANS

Abdullah likes food more than his Life. His favorite food is rice
and beans. Once Abdullah sights rice and beans. everything
about him changes.

Rice and beans serve as a motivation for Abdullah. With it, vou
can get his attention in school, at home and even in Islamic
school.

MY SCHOOL

Ny name 1s Umar Habib Kabir. T am fourteen years old. I am in
JSS T at Mufnaj International School. My best subject is
Mathematics.

Mufnaj International School is the best school in Kaduna.
Teachers do their best to ensure that students learn effectively.
The environment is very conducive for learning. 1 love
Mathematies because my teacher uses a very interesting
teaching aid to teach us. I am always happy when our
mathematics teacher comes to the class.

Though T am still a child. I look forward to my children attending
this same school because of the motivation to learn here. I'am
proud ot my school.
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HAPPY COUPLE
Once upon a time, there lived a man and woman. Fvery day. they
went to therr farm where they worked long and hard. They also

cut down trees in the forest, cut theminto logs, and carried the
logs home to scll for lircwood.

Once day, the man asked his wile “are vou happy cven though we ‘
do not have money?”. She replied ol course, we don't have all
we want, but we have what we need™. The man was very happy
to hear that.

g2 B



?

Biography

Name:
Musa Yusuf Hyas

| Class: Basic 8

Date of Birth:
6th January, 2009

Gender: Male

Section: Secondary
i -
. Author's academic quote:
Fixing the world with
my pen.



MY MOTHER
My name is Musa Hiyasu, [ am Toyears old. T liverat NN
Bukar Madu Street, Kaduna. T ove my mother very much.
My mothet's name is Amira Muhmmad and she is H0years
old. 1 tive with my mother. Flove her so much because she
loves me and doesn't want any harn to come to me. She
makes me happy all the time.
[ love my mother very much because she wants the best for
me.

MY FRIEND
My name is Musa [l yasu. Tam [0years old. Tam in Mulnaj
[nicrnational School. T live at NN Bukar Madu street,
Kaduna. 1 love my triend.
My friend's name is - Umar [abib. He lives at PRP
Unguwan Sunusi. We attend the same school. We live
peacefully with my ftiend and we love each other. He likes
cating rice and beans. He like to play with evervbody but
when he gets angry, he doesn't listen Lo anyone.
He also Toves his mother very much and he does not make
her angry because she loves and carcs about him. He is
respectiul and likes colour black. He hates stealing. 1Hove
my (riend very much.

THE TWO BOYS AND A LION
Once upon a time. there were (wo bovs who lived in the
bush. A lion also lives in the same bush. One day, the lion
was hungry and went searching for food. e came by
where the boys were slecping. The lion growled. startling
the boys. They both took to their heels. After some time,
they began to get tired but they kept running until they got
(o some hunters who had been hunting the lion for days.
The boys were gratelul to be detivered trom the lion. They
followed the hunters” home.
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THE LION AND THE MONKEY

Ouee upon a time, there lived a lion i the forest Tewas hangry

and went in scarch ol food. Tle canghtan clephant and ate it
The followine day. the Tion was hungry again and went i scarch
of tood. This time, he caught a Zcebra and ate 1t

The next day, he was hungry agamn and went m searcli ol food.
e caught a monkey. The monkey escaped and went to report (o
the kinge of monkeys. The Kimg started plotting on how 1o kill
the hion.

The followinge day. the lion went out in scarch of food and the

monkeys kifled him.

My Last Holiday

My lfast holiday was in Kaduna. We went to city park. We ate
diflferent types of snacks and we played football.

My friends and [ swam in the swimming pool. After we finished
swimming, we came out and took pictures in our swimming,
ZCars.

We rode on some toy horses and it was fun. We went back home

alter so much [un.

o
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THE CAT

Once upon a time. there lived a boy whose name was Ahazi, he
was so wicked and mean. Most times, he does unthinkable
things.

It was 1 7th October, 2019 on a Monday at Mulnaj International
School. Ahazi tried to make me kill a cat but T refused because it
was one ol our teacher's pet so he went ahead and Killed the cat
and he accused me of killing the cat.

While the investigation was ongoing as to who killed the cal. the
teacher started singing the song he sings to the cat often,
Suddenly, the cat sprang up and went to snuggle inon the
teachers legs as if to confirm to him “I'm alive!™

Unknown to my teacher. that cat had nine lives and doesn't die
casily.

MY MOTHER

My name is Nura Sani. [ love my mother because she is the best
thing that ever happened to me, my dad and siblings. My mother
is a woman of integrity, a woman ot substance, and an
embodiment of wisdom. In tact. I call her a wise woman
because today, my dad. siblings and myselt arc standing tall.
courtesy of my mother. When we all felt like giving up, she gave
us hope and reasons to smilc again.

Most importantly, when my dad lost his job, my mother helped
him to get back on track again both financially and otherwise. In
my next world. if given the opportunity, I will still choose her as
my mother.
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MY BEST FRIEND (MOHAMMED)
. he My best friend is Mohammed. He loves food a lot and can do
anything for tood. There was a day that we had food shortage in

the house and my friend visited.

nal We were served Tood, just a meal, but Mohammed asked me to
IS¢ 1t give him my food so that he would be satisfied in return 1 asked
cal for his inheritance, because of his gluttony, he agreed.
he Today, my friend is poor and I'm rich. courtesy ol his inherited
. the oift.
MY SCHOOL
die [ove my school because of the structures. In the primary
section, there are five classes, a play class, and a beautiful
garden for sightsccing and playing. Most importantly. the
Senior Sceondary Section consist of the science and art classes,
thus. the teachers in Murataj International School are so
zealous, loving, and caring thereby motivatine learners.
best ) ) | -
Other THE DAYS PAST
‘ Once upon a time, there lived a boy called Ahmed who wanted
to be the first boy to visit the moon, so his father paid lots of
. money to ensure that he goes to the moon. Ahmed was very
gave excited and wanted telling his friends about his visit to the moon
o but his father asked him not to.
ped While earmstly waiting for the day to come, They were all were
se. In engrossed in the hustle and bustle of travelling to the moon that
eras . they did not realise when the day had passed. When Ahmed

found out, he was furious and locked himself up.
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THE BAD MOM

Once upon a time, there lived a woman called Mary. Mary 1s a
stingy and scltish woman. She s so sellish that she leaves her
three children hungry. She would eat to her fill and not care
about them.

When the viltage knew about this, they decided 1o stop selting
anything to Mary to tcach her a lesson. One day, she went to the
market to buy foodstull but nobody sold 1t to hers She stayed
hungery for two days and then went to beg ihe chicl ol the village.
She promised she will change and start caring for her children,

then the chiel asked the villagers (o foreive her.

ABOUT MY HOLIDAY /
Firaveled to Abuja during my holidav. By the time Farrived, 1t
was quite Tate, so Isleptthat evening.

The next day, my sister, cousim, and T 'went o Central Park
Abuja. My sister paid for us to use the plavground and play
virtual reality. /

We had a lot of fun, and had some popeorn with solt drinks.

Alter some time, we booked a bolt car and went home.

That was how | spent my fast holiday.
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MY LAST RAMADAN

Ramadan 1s one ol the pillars of Islam and the importance of
Ramadan 1s to remember Allah morning, atternoon, and night.
The month of Ramadan ts the month of forgiveness. In this

month. Mushms are expected (o last.

ABOUT MY FRIEND

The name of my friend 1s Abdulwaris Kubir Matazu. e 1s dark
in complexion. e is tatl This best color is yvellow. My friend 1s
very handsome.

I1is best food is vam. He likes sweets and chocolates. Fle loves to

play football and handball.
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ADAM'S LAZINESS

Adam and Khalil are the two sons of Mallam Tsa: ther father

is well known for his devotion to Allah. Khalil s just like his

Lather: he loves the ordinances of Allah and makes fime Lo

meditate on his Quran,

NMallam Isa's devotion to Allah did not sl()p him [rom

workine hard. Mallam Isa's commitment to Allah and his

work did encourage other people to be Tike him, but Adam

was the opposite ol his father and brother. Te could spend

L his day without helpte out with the house chores,

i On November 7, his name appeared on the NYSC posting

| list. and he had to feave for service. Adam's first week at the
place ol his assignment was unbearable for hime Ths father
was pleased that he was posted far from Kaduna, where he

couldn't recerve help.

BE HONEST

Ada and Bolaji are good friends i school. Ada 1s smart and
intelligent. while Bolaji is reserved.

The two friends did something so bad one day that th
(cacher had to inform their parents. Bolaji's parents were

surprised by their daughter's laziness towards her education,
! Mr. Kenneth Zubairu narrated the incident that conspired

‘ between them. He said he repeatedly reminded them ol the

| final day to submut their assignments. After they all gave him

their books. he confirmed the accurate number, only to find
out that Bolaji and Ada had not done their assignment. Alter
hearing all that Mr. Kenneth said, Bolaji and Ada's parents
requested that the school deal with them accordingly.
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THE DECEPTIVENESS OF APPEARANCE

Mu. David is a difficult man to understand. He has many
principles thot makes it difficult for his students to play
around him. Some students have wondered how his children
cope with him at home. To his children. 1 mmagined him (o be
a sadist. All the awful comments about him are because of
his rigid disciplinary methods with students.

Inthe beginning of the new term. Mr. David was announced
as the form master of my new class. The whole class was so
displeased that we had even plﬁnncd Lo write 1o the school
management secretly because ot the stories we had heard
about him. " '

Week 11 had been seheduled: for the students’ week. The
school had‘informed-all class heads (0 work with forn
masters (o come up with activities that would be fun.
Margret. our assistant class head. m']‘d us 1o give up on the
tun-filled events because Mr. David wasn't going to support
our activities. Some students advised us 1o lic against him so
we could have him fired.

On Tuesday morning, Mr. David came into the class (o
observe. "Hard work pays." he always says. [ILW.P. was the
coded language used (o talk about him. After his ady ice. he
asked us what we intended for the week and made schedules
for cur rchearsals.

The student week turned out to be ﬁ-l'n, but when Mr. David

was invited to the principal's office for questioning, it




-

AT by e U e o ey, FO)

Skillings - Meet the writer and their writings

dawned on us that we had lied in a letter about him. On
hearing it, we became remorsctul. Our class was summoned
by the principal, who was furious at the allegations. We
confessed to the principal to fix the mess we had gotten Mr.
David into. We realized later on how much Mr. David had

loved us.

UMARU THE SELFISH FRIEND

Umaru and Sani have been longtime friends: they shared the
same birth year. Many of their classmates' marvel at how
Sani tends to cope with Umaru's disregard for other people.
One day. Umaru was asked to inform the entire class to
submit their assignments online, but he refused to do so and
instcad submitted his own. When the tcacher noticed that the
number of assignments was low. he was angry and felt
disrespected. When.the whole class got to know that Umaru
was given the mformation and refused to announce it, they
became angry at him.

BANWA

Once upon a time in Banwa village, Nassarawa State, Zaki
Ibrahim instructed his people not to allow non-indigenous
people to settle in their village. When his late father was
king, he did the same, but his people rejected his counsel.




[n the wisdom of the king, he paid farmcers double the

amount ol therr farm produce. After a long period ol time,
tssues were brought to the palace from his people
concerning settlers who came from other villages.

The Banwa people began o murmur amongest themselves,
blaming cach other for what was happening (o them. Peace
was no longer an experience like before. The people began
to realize that their settlers were not ready to wait Tor harvest
time to steal from them.

When it became unbearable for the villagers, they eried o
thetr king, and the women poured out their hearts, saving,
“Our children ery day and night for food.”™ Mama Oseshi, the
woman leader.added, “Our men can't work as they used 0.
and the King could no Tonger continue to hear them lament.
Fle ordered that there be a census. and every house would be
given cnough food to sustain them until the rainy scason
approached. When the people heard it, they shouted their
approval, and the king ordered that before nighttall, people
who were not from their hometown were Lo leave, except il

they would pay tax to him. The people rejoiced and left with

their bounty gifts.
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THE GIRL I SAVED

Once upon the time, there was a special child T onee

noticed on the street begging. She sounded intelligent
but why will her parents abandonced her to herscelf 1
obscrved her presence in the particular spot for a period
of time.

One day. the day T will never forget when ['saved her

[rom the hands of street spoiled boys. She was involved

in an argument with these boys and they bounced on her

with slaps and beating. 1 stopped them and told them
she is my sister and [ will not aliow them to harm
further. 1was scared but I made up my mind to save her
from their attack. They refused and asked lor money 1f
they will let her go. T agreed and gave them the money |
was having on me. With that, [ ended a session of sound
beating on an innocent girl.

I looked and pitied her. She thanked me for my

assistance and promised to keep herseil from trouble for

which she is not a trouble maker. 1 asked of her parents
or relatives. She said. thev are dead and she lives with
her uncle down the street. 1 asked her to avoid any spot
or gathering of spoiled boys on the streets.

[ always make time to sce her and to encourage her. The

name of the girl I saved was Amina Ayuba.
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MY DEAREST CHILDHOOD FRIEND
-ABUBAKAR DABO

The name of my childhood friend is Abubakar Dabo, he is
my age mate simce we were five (5) years old. We were
true friends more like brothers it has been twelve (12)
vears together. And we are stll friends.

I am becoming who Tam today because he is there as my
best friend and will live to cclebrate him.

The footballer T am today was influenced by his skills and
passions. Insha'Allah, T will achieve myv dream as the best

footballer in the continent of Africa and the World at large
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THE OLD WOMAN

There hived an old woman m a small village. She was

always sitting by the road side and taking alms. Somc
pcople would however shout at her.

One day, she saw people working together and asked them

| to help her, they said, “you are a very bad woman, how can
we help you. She was hurt by thenr response. She saw a
young eirl coming towards her “Please help me with
anything you have. [ am a poor old woman. The young eirl
had only a hittle moncey for her transportation but she gave

| the old woman the money to feed hence, postponing her

’ trip. The old was touched by the girl's kindness.

The old woman bought the food and water and ate together
| with the eirl. They talked at length. The young gl was
about going back to the house to face her parents. The old
woman held her hands and told her that she 15 a good girl.
That she will not lack anything again,

The old woman gave her the money back and promised to
support her in all her education. The young girl was happy

that she helped the old woman.
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MY TEACHER

My teacher is one ol the smartest people 1 know

My teacher is my sceond lather
My tcacher is a simple man
Ot My onc and only tcacher

My teacher knows a lot of educational thines.

MY BROTHER

My brother is as handsome as an angel
As humble as a kind human

‘ As cunning as a fox

' As brave as a knight

As cule as a rabbit

MY FRIEND

My friend, my iriend

My friend is as soft as a rabbit
As stubborn as a monkey

As loud as a whistle.

MY FATHER

My father is the king ol mathematics
My father helps in many of my projects
My father is the king of my heart

My father is as rich as the ocean water.
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MY MOTHER

My mother is as sharp as a razor
As beautiful as a peacock

As brave as an explorer

As fast as a cheetah

As ¢ xperienced as an old woman
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THE INTELLIGENT GIRL AND THE JEALOUS
GIRL

Once upon a time, there lived a girl named Khadija. She was
the best student in her class. Fveryone liked Khadija except
FHa. Flla was very jealous OF Khadija. Teachers and
students didn't like her because she was envious and came (o
school dirty every day.

One day, she went home telling her mother that Khadija beat
her up. Her mother came (o school to report the issuc to the
schoolauthority. The school authority investicated the issue

and found out Ella lied, so they punished.

MY LAST HOLIDAY

i spent my last holiday in Kaduna. During that period. my
erandmother broke her leg and it made my mother ery a lot. [
also ¢ried and prayed for my grandmother. My teachers came
to visit her.

[ read my books and my Quran. My grandmother was
operated on, so I was always with my mother in the hospital.
After her operation, 1 ate Amala and Egusi soup with my
grandmother. My dad visited her and gave her some
beverages and bread. My mum stayed with my grandmother

in the hospital until she was discharged her. That's how my

holiday went.
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THE MAGIC CHAIR

Once upon a time, there lived a woman who used o go to the

bush to collect some wood, fruits, and vegetables.

Onc day, she went to the bush, and she saw a chair. She
wondcered who owns the chair. The chair was unique and
golden in color. Then the woman took it to her housc and kept
it in her store. The chair stayed there for years.

Then one carly morning, she brought out the chair and sat on
it. She said to hersell “let me go and prepare pepper soup™. As
she got to the kitchen, she saw an already prepared pot of
pepper soup.

She soon realized that the chair grants its owner's wishes and
that was how she lived a fulfilled lite.

THE LAZY GIRL

Once upon a time, there lived a lazy girl who doesn't help her
mother. Whenever her mother asks her to do chores, she
refuses, saying that she is tired. Her younger sister, Teny, was
a good and hardworking girl.

One day. they both went to the palace. They saw seven
fairies. The fairies asked them to clean up six rooms but the
lazy girl refused. Her sister, Teny, cleaned everything. When
she was done, the fairies asked her to enter the seventh room
and pick whatever she wanted. She picked plenty golds and
diamonds while er sister cried home because she was given
nothing.




ABOUT MY SCHOOL

The name ol my school 1s Mufhay International School. Tes

located at Gamagira road opposite Ungwan Sunust. The gate
is painted ash and white. We have twenty teachers i our
school and we have a plaveround.

We have sports activities. We also have a computer
laboratory and an administrative office. My school s neal
and beautiful. There are Islamic morals oo, We have two

scctions. the primary and sccondary sections. We have a nice

totlet and kitchen
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| A life without education is
file a book without content.



THE DOG AND THE TORTOISE

There was a time when the dog believed he was the Fastest

animal in his village. This made the other animals angry.
Often, he would snateh their food and run away.

One day, tortoise challenged him to a race. The dog was
laughing and saving how can the slowest animal run faster
than me, he laughed and accepted the challenge to spite
tortorse.

The night to the race. the tortoise went to the bush where
the race will take place. He went with a big bone and
dropped the bone along the track.

On the day of the race. the race began. They started
running. when the dog reached the middle of the race, the
smell of the bone caught his attention he traced where it
came from and tound a big bone since the tortoise was far
behind, he decided to enjoy his bone meal. However. the
He totally forgot about the race because of the bone.

The tortoise passed him. While he was there struggling

with the bone, the tortoise won the race.

The title of the tastest animal was given to the tortoise.
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A ¢great mind born to
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THE MAN IN THE DESERT AND A DOG.

[was a sunny day ina desert. A man had eot lost i the

desert. Te was thirsty because he had drunke all his water,

['he sun shone bright and hot.

“What will Tdo”?” thought the man. e started pondering how

will he get water in a desert. Wondered, 1T could find a well.

So. he started lookmg tor awell but he could not lind one.

He sard (o himsel T will not eive up, maybe i ey agam. |

will find a well, So. he continued to Took fora well. Tt took

him a long time (o find a one. :
[e started thinking how (o draw some water from the well
then, he gotanadea. He jumped into the well and the well
which was deep. when he eot to the bottom, he drank as
much water as he could, he kept drinkine until he was full.
When he cotout ol the well, he saw a dog panting and
looking Tor some water. e looked at the dog and decided he
would o back to the well and get some water belore it dies
of thirst. The man went back in and filled his trunk with
water. e climbed back carctully so that he should not spill
the water. When he got to the top, he gave the dog some
water. The dog regained its strength. He thacked the man |
who was shocked o see a talking dog. As a way of showing

his gratitude, the dog helped the man find his wav back

home.

THE WOMAN CARELESS RESCUER

Awoman was walking on the street when she found a kitien,
she carried the poor animal. The kitten thought that the
wontan would adopt her as a pet.

When the woman reached home. She locked the Kitten in a ‘
roont. The kitten still thought that she will eet some Tood but |

long and quretly but the woman brought nothing nor did she
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cheek on the kitten: The abandoned Kitten spent Tong dark
nights hungry and alone, she grew weaker and weaker by the
day. iven though she could hear the xhulﬂ‘ing sounds of the
woman's leet, the woman never for once checked on her.
Once day, the woman remembered the kitten, she rushed to
the room and opened it but only the hifeless body of the

itten was left.

CHICKEN BREAK OUT.

There was once a poultry farm and the chickens Tived i fear
ol humans cating them. One day, the chickens gathered ina
seeret place and thought of a plan to make peace with the
humans. So that the humans would stop cating them.

The first chicken said. “we should go to the humans and tell
them they should stop cating us.

The second chicken said, we should just give up.

The leader of the chickens satd, we should escape from the
farm. Fveryone agreed with the feader's plan. On the day
they had planned to escape. the chickens had built a plane.
Evervone cot in the plance, the plane was so big that all the
chickens fitted just fine. As the leader was about to get in the
owner ol the farm came out and discovered that all the
chickens entered a big plane and where about to take ofT.
The leader hurried in the plane before the owner could cateh
him. They started flying but the owner caught one of the Tegs
ol the teader of the chickens. All the chickens tried (o pull
their lcader but the human was too strong, so then the leader
scratched the human's cyes. The human started rubbing his
eyes, then he realized that he was falling while the chickens
flew away to their freedom.
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THE HEAD GIRL

[n a school called Mufnaj International School. A girl named
Aisha was named Head Girl. She was a brilliant girl,
[owever, since she was made the head girl. she had suftered
bullying from other pupils.

Many believed she could not manage the position well.

One day. she decided to stand up for herselt. She reported
the pupils that bullied her and was asked to punish them
accordingly. She did so and has since then become tougher
and unatraid. She has also gained the respect of the pupils.

She ts after all able to manage her position.
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THE BEAUTIFUL DREAM

There lived a good girl named Aisha. Aisha's father had

died. She wanted lo:someday become a professor. Ter
mother had said, “sloh‘_su_\'ing that.

Why? /\ish:l_:ll\\'nysr wondered.

“Told vou, I do not have cnough money to send vou (o
school™

One faithful dav, her mother sent her to the river o feteh
some water. She met a man. e told her that he neceds
some water. She gave him the water and he washed his
car. e gave her the bucket, he followed her to their
house. He told the mother that he wants (o help them. The
mother agreed and the man sent her (o school.

After some vears, she became o professor and old her
mother. She said, “mother, 1 told vou that T wanted to ,
become a professor, Todav.as vou can see me, Tam o

professor.

THE FOOLISH DONKEY

There lived a tarmer called Sani. Sani is a farmer and a
salt seller. Before he reached the place to feteh the salt, he
must cross a river. Sani had a foolish donkey.

One day, when Sani was on his way coming back with his
donkey. The donkey sat down at the bank of the river,
Sani started to knock his head and the donkey started to
cry, hee hee.. |
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When they reached home, Sant lett the donkey at home.
The donkey started to chew the pillows and jumped on the
beds and cushions. When Sani's wile came back from her
(riend's house with her friend. Sani's wile opened the
door. She saw the donkey had scattered the room.

When the donkey came out from his hiding place. She
Togeced the donkey. Sant came back from the market. His
wile started to msult him that he 1s a big fool. He
reeretted his action for keeping the donkey in this wile's

rooim.

Out ol anger, Sani slaughtered the donkey and make
pepper soup and ate the foolish donkey.
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18th Scptember, 2012

Age: 12
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My mind will make the
world a hetter person.
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THE BAD FRIENDS

‘There hived a girl called Ana. Ana lived alone, she ate
alone, she did not go to school. And all her family
members died inan accident. She was the only survivor.
So. one day, she was walking on the street. she met a girl
walkmg with her mother. Ana asked the two of them:
please. can you help me with #100.00? The mother felt the
agony of the girl. Ana pleaded with the girl to be her friend
forever and cver. The mc{thm gave the girl some moncy to
buy g 200d clothes and other things. Ana was hdppy getting
the help of that kind. The girl's name was Zara. -
Zara was not happy with the mother tor takin g carc of
Zara as a sister. Ana did not know that Zara hated her so
much. They went back home together. That day Ana ate
good tood and slept in a neat room and well-dressed bed.
When they woke up in the morning. they ate then
breakfast together and the mother travelled.
Zarc did not give Ana any food in the afternoon and in the
evening. Ana was not happy with the way Zara was
treating her. Zara told Ana to pack everything that -

belonged to her to leave her mother's house. Ana cried and

left the house.




She was dying.
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The mother returned from her journey (o ask of Ana. Zara

sard, she went out. 'The mother waited for her (o return
Ana was not back. She asked Zara, where did Ana eo?
This ttme with a shout. Zara said, she asked her o leave
the house and never to return.

The mother was disappointed with Zara's character. One

day. Zara will need the help of others and she mayv never

get itbecause she was not a good Iriend to Ana.
The mother went after Ana and built a small hut for her

and Ana apprecrated the mother and lived happy alone.

MY MOTHER

She was here:

She was there.

She was where vou wished her to be.
She was smart;

She was kind.

She was honest.

And very thrifty too.

She was 1ll,
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She knew all these:
And she behaved strong.
My excellent mother,
She was my mother.
She 1s my mother.

And my mother will ever be.

THE HONEST GIRL

Once upon a time, there hived a girl named Sidney. Sidney
(s twelve years old. The name of her parents are Mr. and
Mrs. Nelson. Sidney was the only chifd of the family and
Sitdney was a very good girl. She obeys the rules and
reeulations of her house. In school, she always comes first.
she is the only good girl in her class. One day, Sidney's
parents traveled to London on a vacation and they took
Sidney to her cousin's house (o spend some weceks there.
Her aunty was a very wicked womean, she hated Sidney
and Sidney did not know that her cousing wanted to steal
the things she brought. When Sidney went to bed, her
aunty and her children beat her up then Sidney was in

tears. She said, “what was my offence?

@




The following morning, Sidney did all the chores'in the

house. Her break fast was delayed and she did not
complain about the ill treatment. She was waiting for her
parents to return.

Aftter some days. Sidney's parents finally came back and
she was very happy. Sidney told her parents what her
aunty and cousins did to her. Sidney's parents became sad

and Sidney said she wouldn't stay with any family member

agam m her life.

Her parents apologized and promised not to leave her to
stay with any relations again. They will go with her to
every vacation from now on.
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- My future starts from now.
- Education is the future.
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DON'T COLLECT THINGS FROM STRANGERS
There was an old woman who lived ina city called Kiri.
She s an old woman with a wicked heart, One day, she
was going back home from the market and she saw a
beautiful young boy. The name ol the voung boy was
Umar. His parents warned him not to collect anything
[rom strangers. The old woman gave Umar some apples.
‘The boy did not know the old woman and he did not
know that the old woman was very wicked. The old
woman poisoncd the apples. Umar collected the apples
and ate the apples not listening to the warning of his
parents. Umar complamed of stomach ache and after a
while he died.

The old woman was happy in what she achieved. Umar's
family cried and warned other children not to collect
food or other items from strangers.

THE GIRL

The girl 1s beautiful:

The girl is light,

Like the sun rise, the girl shines.

The girl is chubby,

Like a plum.

She 1s amazing,

The pride of her parents:
The pride of her school.

The girl is the image of beauty,
The girl is no one else.

-
- B
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THE SPOTTED COW

There was one a rather a vain cow. She was plain white
with two nice curly horns. She thought she looked rather
nice but she did wish she could have some nice black
spots over her back. There were no spotted cows in the
field at all, and the white cow thought it would be grand (o
be the only spotted cow.

One day, when she was munching long juicy grass that

~

grew all over the hedge, she came across a small pixic in a
black paint pot.

“What are vou doing?” asked the cow.

I'm mixing my black paint, said the little fellow. I'm the
pixie that paints the spots on the lady birds, you know.
Oh! said the cow. “Well, will vou paint some on me?
Yes!If you give me a nice drink of milk. Said the pixic.

In along line stood about twenty lady birds with bright
red backs and no spots. The pixie neatly painted seven
black spots on each red back. and the lady birds flew off in
delight.

"I don't mind doing that, said the cow. *You can find a tin
mug and milk some of my creamy milk into it for
yourself”

“T'll just finish these lady birds first said the pixie, and he
turned back to his work. In a long line stood about twenty
lady birds with bright red backs and no spots. The pixie
neatly painted seven black spots on each red back and the
lady birds flew off happily.
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THE ISLAND

Wave of sorrow,

Do not drown me now:
I sce the Island,

Still ahecad tomorrow.

[ sce the Island;

Its sands are fair

Wavce of sorrow,

Take me there.




- 8th June, 2010
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waste it
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MY MOTHER

My mother s beautiful

My mother is soft.

My mother is nice to people
My mother s great.

My mother is cool.

Nobody can replace my mother.
My mother s my sunshine

My mother s my light.

MY FATHER

My father is handsome,

My father is nice.

My father is smart,

My tather is cool.

My father is strong.

Nobody can replace my father
My father is my shade.

MY BROTHER

He 1s smart,

e s great.

He helps me with my assignment sometimes,
He is nice to me.

e loves my mother and tather,

He is handsome.

My brother is my friend and light,

[ love my brother.

£
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[ THE STRENGTH OF A MAN
A being called man,
who works so very hard,
Equal to a lon.
. In him a good father.
Who said you must to go to school?
Must you lazy and no said no work?
. Must you wait for a government job?
Hard work i$ a strength.
A labourer's strength is a gitt.
His works feed his tamily.
:  The stren gth of the man!
[s the strength of his family.

THE WORLD IS A TEST

[ Ismail!! sat down and think deep.

Why the morning and the night?
Why the work for daddy?”

Why the domestic work for mummy?
Why reading and writing for me?

Or why school for me?

. el W Y

Indeed!! The world 1s a test.
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MY FCRM TEACHER

My name is Jalar Bilvamimu from Basie 8 m Mulnay
International School, Tudun Wada, Kaduna. Tam writing a
composition on the topie "My Form ‘Teacher™

The name of my form tcacher s Mr. Zachaariya He s
Yoruba by ribe from Kwara State. He is twenty-cight years
old. e s short in herghts stim i body size and dark i
complexion.

JHs favorite food is amala and ewedu soup, and his favorite
colour is black. Te 1s a sport lover especially football. e
can et o his meals just to wateh football. He Tikes to pray
and fast e likes (o solve mathematics for he is a cood
mathematics teacher.

i like my form teacher because he loves lllsfil]g, prayers and
oiving dalms known as charity to the people. One of his
dreams is to build a bie mosque and make the world a better

nlace Tor peonle around him

MY MATHEMATICS TEACHER
A subject that deals with numbers,
|.ctters treated like numbers

Griven to us as mathematies.

86 ¥
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Through, mv mathematies (cacher.
Numbers are [riendly.

Numbers are loved.

Numbers arc lile.

Numbers are part ot me.

Mathematics and My teacher.
The two now one,
All'in me.

[ love mathematics.

Because of my mathematics teacher.
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THE JEALOUS CLASSMATE :

Oince upon a time, there was a el named Arshas Aisha was

a beautthul gl and she was mtelligent. In her elass, her best |
iend was Zara, Zara was beautttul Tike Aisha. They \
behaved ke twins,

Once day. i the school, a new pupil came to the class. She |
cannot read, write and spell. She was jealous of Aisha and

Zara because they can both read. write and spell. The new

pupti did all she could to hurt Aisha and Zara. She looked

for opportunity to punish the two triends but no wayv. One
Thursday mornig, atier sport activities. The pupils were
running back to thetr class rooms. using the stairs, The new
pupil pushed Aisha that she missed her step and dislocated

her Teft ankle. Atsha eried and eried. Zara was angry with

the new pupit and made up her mind (o revenge.

the teachers punished the new pupil and asked Aisha and

Zara to forgive her. They forgave her and encouraged her to

face her studies.
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THE CAT

[ have a cat

The name of my cat is Miew Miew
My sister loves the cat

And calls 1t Mood.

As a moon and star ol hers

My cat walks like a queen in my city
And my life -

She is white and beautiful

She 1s flutty and kind.,

THE DOG

['like to think my dog winter soldier
though black and brown

he 1s tough and taithful

The name ot my dog is Wof Wol.

My sister calls it Sun

He brightens our day

Like a king in my house

My dog is beautiful and brave.

THE RAT
I saw arat
In my house and in school.

There is a rat everywhere
And it's an ¢vil rat.

My mother killed a rat.
My cat killed a rat.

I dislike rats, my father sets a trap for rats.
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"MY BROTHER"

My brother s a good boy-

My brother is respensible.

Who is this my brother?
Ny brother is respecttui,

my brother 1s kind.

My brother 1s- hardworking,

My brother is the best.

[ 'love my brother!
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THE WISE BOY

Once upon a time, there lived a boy named Alamin. The

boy was very wise. He lived with his small sisters, Amina
and Aisha. Onc beautiful morning, a witch turned into an
old woman and visited the wise boy. The boy looked at the
old woman and smiled. The woman gave the boy water (o
drink. The boy didn't refuse to drink, but he asked the old
woman to drink the water betore he drinks. The boy made
the witch scared, and she ran away. She also turned back
into the same witch she was.

Morals: Never accept collect things from strange
people.

BE PATIENT

There lived two good friends, Obi and Tola. They loved
each other very much. They were very poor, and they both
wanted to be rich. So. Obi also made new friends. His new
friend advised him not to steal but to start selling bread.
However, nobody came to his shop, so he started stealing
with his bad friends. Meanwhile. Tola became very rich.
When Obi1 heard about Tola's wealth, him and his bad
friends decided to steal from him. However, when they

went to Tola's home, they were caught by the guard and

taken to the police. They were beating very much.

s W
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Moral: Be a patient Samaritan

THE STRENGTH IN ME ;

Once upon a time, there lived a gir‘l named Atalanta. She
was a very brave girl. One day, an evil king hosted a fight
because he hated Atalanta. She went to the king and asked
if he was going to participate in the war. The day came.
Atalanta and her friend Jessica were ready for the great
fight. The king took Atalanta's mom and put her on top of a
mountamn surrounded by fire. Jessica tried her best to
climb the mountain. but she couldn't, so she sat down,
feeling hopeless. Atalanta stood up, held her friend's hand,
and said to her, "Never give up." With these words,
courage filled her. They went to the top of the mountain

and saved her mom.

Moral: Never give up, no matter what happens.
THE TOY

He has a toy

It name was toy

He likes his toy

He plays with toys
He dresses his toys
He loves his toys
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THE LION AND THE CAMEL

Along time ago, there Hived a lion in a large forest, he
had three friends. They were the Fox, the Wolf and the
Crow. Lvery time the Lion went hunting, his friends
would wait for him until he finished cating. 1t the ©ion
remaimed some food, then his friends will cat the
remaming food.

Onc faithful day. a traveler went through the forest with
some camels. While he was passing ihrough, one of the
camels wandered away and found itself in the lion's den.
The camel wondered, “wherc am I? The ©ion said to the
camel don't be afraid. The Lion went closer to the

camel.

They became [riends and they lived happily ever alter.
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A BIRD

A bird, a bird, a bird-
1s a beautiful creature.

It has two wings which it uses to (ly.

A bird flies and tlies without a destination-
[ love birds!

THE PRINCESS PARTY

Once upon a time. there lived a princess named Firdausi
in Kano State. It was Firdaust's party, and she wore a very
beautitul green and white dress. The party cake was big,
and they cooked a lot of food. snacks, and drinks. During
the party, a thief came in, and all the guests were scared.
However, Firdausi said that Allah would save them. and
the thiet ran away without stealing anything. The party
was celebrated happily and peacetully.

Moral: This teaches us that praying to God 1s good.
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A WOMAN AND THE DOG

A very rich woman once had a stray dog living with her.
Onc day she bought some lish to prepare a meal. the dog
smelled the fish and traced where she had kept it. The dog
ate all the fish. When she came back and did not see the
fish. She knew what the dog had donc. she was very

angry: she beat the dog.

THE GIRL AND THE FROG

Once upon a time, there was a girl who lost her way, she
could not find her way home. she then saw a [rog. the frog
is very hungry, she plucked a mango and gave him. The

{rog ate the mango and showed her the way back home.

THE CAT AND THE RAT

Once upon a time, there was a cat that lived in the bush,
she was very hungry and did not have the food that she
will eat. Then the cat sat down and saw something like rat,
the cat crouched quietly after it, when the rat thought the
cat had disappeared. it stopped to eat, then the cat pounced

on it and that was the end of the rat.
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FLORA AND CROWN

Once upon a time, there Tived a girl called Crown. She was beautttul and
respectiul. She lost hermotheratatenderage.

[er father decided to marry a second wife. Ter stepmother was a very
wicked mother. She had a davghter named Flora.

Onc day.she gave loraa bottle ofacid to pour on Crown's face to make her
uely. Flora told her mother she will do no such thing. But the mum insisted.
One day, Flora called Crown: “Crown, come here and assist me wash my
clothes in the bathroom.”™ She went to Flora's room and started washing the
clothes.

Flora came mside and closed the bathroom. She threw the key to her
mother through the window. She opened the acid and poured it on her face.
she shouted, “Mummy, Mummy ™. Her mother opened (he bathroom and
saw her daughter m pams. “Oh, my daughter, my only dauehter. [ cheated
myvself™

BERA'S CO-WIFE

Onee upon atime, there lived aman called Ade. His wite's name was Bera.
She wasa good and kind swoman,

One day. her husband came home and told her that he wanted to marry a
secondwife. Beratold him = God bless vour marriage™.

After hissceond marriage. he stopped staving with Berwcompletely, Fvery
day hewas i Hera's rooms Berivwas so sad. Hera, the second wife, always
disrespected Bera.

One day, Herawent to the magic man with her hittle daughter. She told him
she wants her co-wile to leave the house torever, The magic man told her
that if she gets back home, she should call her co-wite's name twice and if
sheanswers, she will come out of the room and never come back again, but
i she doesn't answer, Hera will leave and never come back again. When
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she got back home. her child ran into Bera's room and told her =it my
mother called vou, don'tanswer™ and went out.

Attera while, Hera called her “Bera, Bera™. she didn't answer. Then Hera
lett the house and never came back again.

MY LAST HOLIDAY

Itwas a bright day: Twas so happy. Twent to the bathroom, took my bath
and brushed my tecth. Ibathed my siblings. went to the dining table and ate
my breaklast.

[ went to my tather to ask permission to 2o to his brother's house but he
saicd, "N o were going o visitour mother's family™

We entered the carand went to my maternal aunt's house. Then my futher
and big brotherwent to the mosque.

Atmyaunt’s house. she served us some food and drinks, When my tather
came back. he said we are going to our grandmother's house. My aunty
Lave ussome sweets and chocolates to take along with us.

Wewent to our grandmother's house and had fun there, We also took toods
and meathome. Ttwas an amazing holiday.

THE BAD GIRL

Once upon a time. there lived a bad givl called Mira. She was a bad girl
because she had bad friends. One dav, she visited one of her bad (viends
called Elsa. She told Mira ~Let's eco and drink alcohol”

They drank all through the evening. She came back home and when her
parents were scolding her. she used a knife to stab them both and thev died.

pan

THE WICKED TEACHER

There lived a teacher called Mr. Wola. He was the principal of Mufnaj
[nternational School. The teacher was so wicked and would beat students
forno reason.
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Ancew girl called Rukisa enrolled in J.S.S. 20 She was intelligent. obedient
and good looking. Mr. Wola fefl in love with Rakisa on the first day he saw
her. Rakisa never knew because she took Mro Wola as a teacher and
principal.

One day, Mr. Wola came mto 1.S.S. 2 and started general beating. When it
came to her turn, he skipped her seat and flogged others. All the students,
mchiding Rakisa, were surprised.

Once day, Mr. Wola was at the gate watting to [Tog latccomers. Rakisa was
among the latecomers. He flogeed evervbody except her. He then told her.

“[love vou, that's why [ can't beat vou™. The Director overheard him and he
was summoned to the admin block. The Director sacked him immediately
and suspended Rakisa for two weeks. '
All the students were happy and impressed that Mr. Wola would no longer
beaterror to them.

THE FOOLISH GIRL

Once upon a time, there hived a girl called Lara. She cannot speak rll”ll\h
because she never goes to school.

One day. she climbed an aero plane. She sat close to an Arabian man. The
air hostesses came to ask what cach person would cat. Everybody told
them what they wanted. When they got to the Arabian man, he said
“nothing™. Lara was asked and she said nothing too. She thought nothing
was a special tood for the Arabs. They served all the passengers except
both ot them.

When they came back to take the plates, Lara said “please if there is no
nothing, even ifit's rice and beans, I want. I'm hungry!
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MY FATHER

My [atheris fike the king of England.

Fleis helpfub o so many people.

Heasas kind as canbe.

My father s as smart as a fox.

Ile has one ol the best jobs m the world.

e s as brave asaknight.

My fatheris as sweetas alollipop.

My fatherisas truthful as a messenger ol Aflah.

NIGERIA

A grgantic nation,

Anation with the mdependence to rule themselves.
Anationwith different beautiful tribes.

Nigerta, my fatherland,

A country as beautifulas a peacock

Acountry as white asacloud.

Acountry of peace, honesty and truthfulness.
Nigerta, my country.

THE POWER OF KINDNESS

There lived a boy whose name 1s AL Tis mother died at childbirth so his
tather cot married to another woman and lett for another country.

AL erew up with an animal named “the rabbit” and because of his
kindness; anmmals vsed to come to hime After some vears. he was told that
his father was still alive. so he packed his bags and set on a journey to find
his father. He passed through a forest, and he was going on the journey with
his rabbit, he passed by a lion's den. The lon attacked hime but when he
looked at the Tion. the lon stopped withdrew from him.

[Te climbed on the Tion's back, and they started running. The [ion took him
to the mountain, and the lion told him that the country was behind the
mountain, but he was not able to climb it. 'Then he saw a goat climbing the
mountain he asked goat o help him and the goat helped him ¢limb the




mountain. That was how he went on an adventure Lo country in scarch of
his father. Finally, he got to the country's border in the Torest and met other
animals thatalso helped him find his father. He finally met his father in the
country, and they hived happily together,

MY FOOD

My food 1s as nice as a friend.
As colourful as a rainbow.

As refreshing as a water.

As delicious as honey.

MY TIME

My time 1s going taster than a Bugatti.
More precious than Diamond.

More valuable than my pet.

My time has a mind of its own
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AISHATHE DOCTOR

Atsha s the first child of NMe A Garba's sccond wile. Ter mother died
durmg childbirth. The account of Aisha's bivth says that Aisha was a lucky
- child: she would have been stttborn i not for Allah's intervention atier all
the medical efforts tarled. Ter father had told her how candles were used in
the [abor room since the hospital had no adequate clectricity supply.
Aisha grew up with her stepmother, Mama Safivu: the woman was so
wicked to Aisha that she blamed Aisha for the death ofher mother. Aisha's
father added other wives after the demise of her mother. Those wives
competed with Mama Sativu, Ummiand Safina; the voungest wives did
not also care for Aisha.
Fivery day after hawking "Geda" Aisha hurries to the end ot the road close
to her house to read. She occasionally borrows newspapers and health
magazines (rom her friend. who sells "awaral” to read. Whenever she
comes back without cnough sales, she 1s beaten by Mama Safiyu. Mama
Saltyu olten focuses on reasons why Aisha would have (o prioritize
bringing her money over gomg to school. When the pressure hecame
unbearable for Atsha she ranaway rom the village. ‘
At Aisha's maternal home, they aceepted her and ook care of her, When
shewas asked toapply for the course ofher choiee, she chose medicine.
“Twant to save the hives ol people.” she said. Aisha was sponsored all
“through her studies. She graduated as the best student and the covernment
offered herajob m the state capital. Aisha went back to her tather's house,
but nobody could recognize her because she had changed a lot. When it
became known to all of her father's wives they couldn't hold back their
{ears.

AISHA THE FASTING GIRL

Aishais Mr. and Mrs. Bello's only child. She was raised well, not a
spoiled brat. Aisha is well known for her honesty: like any devoted
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Mustin, she dedicated herself o e, o
Atshacwas with hier Tamily mca commercial-bus (raveling o the castern

partof the country for awedding. They didn't travel ont ol Kaduna before
the vehiele was stopped. Her i wents-and the entire party were carried
away, except for Aisha.

Soldiers arnved at the spot immediately after the kidnappers had
run off. They took Aishawith them,

The silence in the house made Aisha cry day and night. When she

“couldn't bear it anymore, she engaged herself in a fast, believing in the

merey and love of Allah. On the fourth-day of her fast, Allah granted her
request. The news came that everyone who had been kidnapped that day
was mysteriously set free. The kidnappers dropped them offat a village. It
was the \lllmmr\ who helped them find therr way to town. When the
soldiers learned ol the Kidnappers' route in the bush, they wentafier them,
Aisha family valued fasting more than they had done when they
heard that the kidnappers were under the custody of the Nigerian Army.,

ALHAJIKWATAU

Umaima and Mufeedah are two best friends who attended the same
school. They lived on the same estate, and their parents are school owners.

One day, Alhaji Kwatau went to seek admission at Mufeedah's
mother school, Fahma International Academy. The school management
decided to demote Alhaji Kwatau's child because he was not intetligent,
but Alhayi refused when he heard the news. When it became difficult to
convince them, he went with a huge amount of money to sce the school
dircctor. Alhaji was embarrassed and sent out of the ofTice by the school's
security. He became angry and threatened to destroy the school.

When Umaima's mother heard about what happened between
Alhaji and Mufeedah's mother, she qmckly told Mufcedah's mother to
report it to the police. Alhaji Kwatau once filed a false complaint against
her school; he almost made her lose students. On hearing this, Alhaji was
arrested. ’ ’ S

The charges against Alhaji were further investigated and




discovered (0 be true. His Iriends tricd o take the case off, but Allah

exposed Alhapt's seeret plan to kidnap Muicedah's mother.

NAIMA THE ABUSED CHILD

, Mr. and Mrs. Mohammad had been married for so many vears.

They had just welcomed the arrival of their second child, a girl they named
Zara. Mr. Mohammad's wife. was surprised that her second child was a
eirl: she had always wanted a boy, she began to act resentfully towards the
child. :
Mr. Mohammed is a brave, hardworking. and devoted Muslim. e
devoted himselt'to the tathering of the girls, but his wite Zara was always
awtul to her second child, Naima. Her consistent behavior made her
husband send Naima to boarding school. Naima was not allowed to come
back home during the holidays. Her father insisted she stay with his
relatives. He visited her as often as he could.

After spending about 8 vears with her paternal relatives. she
msisted on coming home to see her mother when she arrived, she found out
that she had a baby brother. A Tot has changed around her. but her mother
still Tooks at her with disdain. It went from one spanking to another. One
day, Mrs. Zara punished Naima to the extent that she couldn't stand
properly. After unsuccesstul attempts to contact Mr. Mohammad.
neighbors on the nextblock called the police to report the incident.

At the police station, Naima sat down at the counter to receive
medications. As Mr. Mohammad arrived. he cried helplessly when he saw
how battered and abused his daughter looked. e was not ready to remain a
tool, so he denounced his marital vow to his wife at the station. He took all
his children and drove away after sorting out the case with the police.

Mr. Mohammad later got marricd again. The woman loved the
childeen. and Allah added three more children to their family. Mr.
Mohammad never expressed sadness or fear for Naima and the other
children in the care of their stepmother.




Timeis valuableritisas essential to Tfe as water.
Time moves like a floating river.

[tdoesn'tstop,

It keeps moving through and through.

When time stops. everything ends forany man.
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MY SUBJECT CHALLENGE IN SCHOOL

Matht! Math!! Math !
Initsomuch diagrams

scary hike the hzard Tdishike
Matht Math!! Math!!

This math makes me use my bram.
Inevergetamark mmath,
[would love (o tearn it

m motre practical wiys.
Math!!

Themore ey, the more Lery.
The subject ] find puzzling
witha formulascthike alizard
It crossed likearver,

THE CAT AND THE DOG

There were two friends, the cat and the dog. They lived peacetully and
were happy.

One day. the cat told dog that they should go to the market and buy some
bananas.

The dog sard to the cat. "Okay. my friend.”" They both went o the market
and boughtsome unripe bananas.

Dogsad “cat. let's put it apotwhen i's ripe. we can cat it

Ok my triend, Lam going home bye.

Four days later, the dog was waiting for the bananas. The dog went to the
cal's house. The catimsisted thatitshould complete the 1th day before they
checked it he said itwould be ripe tomorrow.

Next day. the dog went to the cat. He saw the cat cating the bananas. The
dog was upsct by the cat's deception. and he said. "I am not your friend
anymore.” and the dog went back home bitter and angry.
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NIGERIA

Nigeriais our fatherland and our home.

Nigeria, we love with all of our hearts and all ofour might.
Lvergreen Nigeria,

We flag prosperity,

Despite our brokenness, we tlag that hope of peace,
Nigeriaremains blessed farever.
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THE INNOCENT WIFE

There hived a woman named Rizta. Shewas an‘mnocent, calm, and honest
woman. Her co-wile Nana accused her ol adultery which made ther
husband te send her out of his house. ICwas on a rainy night. Nana was
happy.

Aller Rizta lett the town, she went (o a distant place and started a busimess
that made her rich. After many years, she came back to the town where she
once hived with her husband and built a big house. Atthat time, her husband
had sutfered so much loss and had become paor.

One dav Rifza saw her hushand on the steect begging for money, then she
said to hime "Khahl, what has happened o you?" He could not look at hier
face. Rifzaasked him to follow her, Ather house? she offered him food. and
then he told herall that had happened to him. Nana stole his money and ran
away with another man. who was the father of all her children. She also
sold his properties, and after he spoke, Rifza swore to him that she never
committed adultery, Nana made all the lies azaimst her, When he heard all
the words she had spoken. Khalil burst into tears. T will never Torgive
Nana fordestroymg my Hife,” he eried inregret.

THETRUTH

[tis often sard that education ranges from the simple to the complex. Anaku
s very intelligent student. Fver sinee she jomed our school, she has
alwavs emerged as the best student at Azil International School. Anaku has
represented the school imnternational competitions and came out on top.

Inour new class, things have changed a lot. We have new students as well
as stall. Anaku had imany students to compete with. During the break orany
spare time. she would sneak into the library. With Anaku's exoa elforts. she
still finds it ditficult to top the class. Ezene became her top competitor all of
asudden. The new girl's score in core subjects was not close to Anaku's, vet
she was the favorite of Mr, George, our headteacher.
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The school Director could not believe it when Anaku was not among the
students representing the school at the state science competition. Mr,
George confirmed that Ezene was the most outstanding student for the
: task. At the competition, our school did not perform well for the second
round. The school Director was disappointed: M. George promised that he
wouldensure that the school wins the next four mathematics competitions.

Extra classes were scheduled for students who were interested for the next
competition.- At the end. Mr. George selected Ezene over Anaku to
represent our class again. The school director was in doubt of Ezenc's
- credibility, so she asked Mr. George for the scriptof'the entire class that sat
for the tutorials for the competition. Mr. George was not aware of what the
director needed the script for. When she examined the seripts, she found a
foul play in the scoring of Ezenc and Anaku. When the Director summoned
Mr. George, he couldn't deny his corrupt practice as it was brought to light.
He confessed that Ekenc's parents had bribed him to gain tavors on behalf
of their daughter. The case between M. George and the school
‘ management spread out, such that many parents began to ask questions
about the integrity of our school. The school reported Mr. George and
Fzene's parents to the police.

s WP
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ZOEAND THELITTLEKITTIES

tnasmall cov called YoHahoma, there were Toar linle Lifties.,
namcely. Georee, Mold, Laraand Tib, Afer then mother eave birth to thent.
she grew sick m the winter and died. The tour kitties cared for themsely s,
Atter awhile, Georgeowent out hunting and never returmned home, The res

of the Kitties went outscarchime for hin,

They have heard fascinating stories about the outside walls that
separated them from humans but had never seen theny, When Faith saw ihe
walls: she stood i admiration of the bricks that the walls were made of
Mold and Tib kepton walking talking about the liehts that brightened (he
whole ertvim the dark,

After a long time spent i the city, they became dissatisticd with
themselves because they fet the beauty ol the city distract thent The nighd
was farfromover so atl they conld do was sitand wait for the morming lioh.

Lorthe carly hours of the morning, the sound of the bells wolke them
up. They ran i difterent divections scarching for the sound. bu they couldn't
find 1 A voung girl, Zoe, stood lookime at the three Kittics as they Tollowed
the waves ol the sound. Reaching close to the Kitties. she knelt down to pat
then hacks. The newly tormed [riendship cave them tood. She ook them (o
her house (o eet fed before Teaving. When they entered. they found Georoe
playing on her sofa in the living room. The four Tittle Kitties lcaped for oy
and livedwith Zoe happilv everatier,

RAMADAN GIFT

Ramadan Gitt! The end of every Ramadan comes with a oift for me,
My parents usuallv surprise me or sometimes seek my opinion about what I
want. The month of Ramadan happens to be my bestmonth because T nade
my request known o Allah.

During the St day of Ramadan, my parents dropped me of1 at
Ungwan Rimi with my cousin, who recently moved 1o Kaduna, | mel
Bilkisuz she s very beautiful. charming, and play il We blended so quickly
that itappeared as it we had previousty Tived in the same vard. The western
life of "Ovinho™ was elaring all around her, Her caregrvers forced her to
wear the "ljab." Bilkisu frequently sneaks into her room 1o eat chocolates: |
couldn'ticll the restofthe family because knew she'd grow to dislike me.
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Alter Machrib prayers, Bilkisu told me how she had been pretending
cver sinee Ramadan started. Tooked at hersunsurprisingly. Atlah-has made
Fastimg an obligatory actof worship for Mushims. ™1 continued nnashamedly,
“Bilkisu, in this period we fast tor Aflah's sake and notbecause our parents ask
us (0.7 We sat down i stlenee for §(>|11g moments. T wish Twas never willful
and mischicvous at the same tme,” she replied. Fwent closer (o her as she
opened the Holy Quran, and [ read slowly, “then complete the fast until the
sunset.” Her head was downcastwhile she foreed the words althirming Allah’s
command. "I've beenwrong all along.” she admgtted.

Alter my conversation with Bilktsu, my parents called 1o know aboul
my Ramadan and what I had wanted. as we were leftout for two days. T have
had a better gift already;: Bilkisu alfirmation of Allah's-command became my
best giftever. My father insisted Tshare the giftwith him_but Fwas not soing
to. That Ramadan was the best1'd had i years, We fasted and prayed together
with her fatthfully for the remaining dayvs.

ADATHE DISRESPECTFUL GIRL

There lived a cirl named Ada. She was disrespectiul to her teachers
and parents. Ada was olien seen going out of the staffroom, cvery student
could confirm she had done something bad (o her teacher or classmalte. Lvery
week, her parents were invited (o the school.

One day, Ada's mother, Mrs. Obtorasent her onan errand. On her way,
she met a woman who pleaded with her, sayving, "My daughter, could you
please help me carry those bags?” "No, ean't help you" Ada said, resenttully
looking at the woman. 'The woman looked at her and couldn't behieve the
words that came out of Ada’s mouth.

After Ada had done all that her mother had sent her to do, on her way
back home, she was knocked down by a tricyele. The driver ran away
immediately, and Ada sat down alone, helplessly erying out to passersby for
help, but everyone ignored her. : ,

When her mother arrived, she ook her home and cared for her After
then. she told her that “heing a disvespectiul girl was what made people ignore
her.” Ada cried and resofved in her heart 1o respect, love, and cherish the
people around her. Ada went out in the carly hours of the next day to apologize
to her neighbors, and she also wrote a letter to her teachers apologizing for her
previous behavior.




DELE THE HERO

Once upon a time in Ogunle village, there was a big tree that is
believed to have swallowed evervone who went close to it [y CIYONC WS SO
scared thatnobody could try climbing the tree.

Many generations have come and cone. but no attempt has been made
by strong men who have emerged from the village and neighboring villages.
One day. a man who had been sentout of his village was passig by and heard
ot the mysterious tree. e told the villagers that he could climb the tree. On
hearmg him. the villagers who saw the mark of a banished man said to him.
“We will notallow vou to die in our land: take your things aund journey to a
betterwayv to end vour life.”

The man refused 1o Tisten, so he was ienored by the villagers, who
concluded he was @ madman. The man climbs (o the top of the tree und cuts
down every branch that opens up 1o swallow the villagers. The people in the
village hailed himand asked him fora proper introduction at the king's palice.

The king. having heard what had happened. cave him a new name,
which made himone of them in the village. Dele the Hero became so popular
notonly fordestroving the mysterious tree but also for winning wars lor them.
He died fighting for Ocunle village. When the news of his death spread in the
surrounding villages, all the wars were stopped. Dele the Hero is stll mourned
mOeunle.

FRIENDS FOR LIFE

Faith and Happiness are good friends: they do things in common. One
day. they had o misunderstanding that results in o malice, Days turned to
weekssinee the two besties stopped talking to cach other,

The dispute was so obvious that the entire school noticed it and QOSSP
had 1t that Faith was so proud to apologize to Happiness. Kabira Musa, one ol
their classmates. took the bold step to confront them about their outstanding
beel. The two tricnds kepton blaming each other for their misconduct. Kabirg
had known them forso long: he is amony the group ol students i the class who
kenew Faith and Happiness from nursery and are still attending the school. He
became tired of their excuses.

Farly inthe morning. before everyone had arrived in the elassroom, he
wrote these words on the board: “Best friends don't fight to stay apart for so
tong.” The writing on the board at first went unnoticed by the entire class. but
Kabiruhad planned itout witha few friends. When Faith walked into the class,
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the boys stood up with this inscription on the cardboard: “BEST FRIFENDS
DON"TFIGHT TO STAY APART FOR SO T.ONG . They shouted itout lond.
Happiness, seeing what was happening, rushed out to her friend. embracing
hersotightly. “Thave missed vou so dearlv. my friend.

IBRAHIM ON THE HILLTOP

Ihrahim is a naughty boy. e bullics the children around his arca. and
nobody wants to be his triend. ’

One day. o woman came to [brahim's house to mect with his parents.
She informed them ol their son's awful behavior wwards her child. She said.
“Ibrahim mercilessly beat up my son because he stepped on his pen.” as she
was furiously talking. Ibrahim's mother begged the woman. In the presence of
the woman..Ibrahim's mother told him not o repeat such behavior. He
promised them thathe would change.

As time went on. Ibrahim was on his way to the hilltop when he saw
some children who had pretended not to have seen him. So. he claimed the
hilltop and found a hiding place: trom there, he shouted out loud. and when
they heard the awtul sounds. they became so scared that they ran away.

Reaching home. Ibrahim told his mother what had happened carlier
on. Hearig him speak. she stopped him. saving, " You can't co ahead und bully
people because they wronged vou.” Ibrahim e[t alter his mother told him how
bad his behavior was and went straight to the children to apologize. Tbrahim's
apology made them friends.

SCHOOL

Iove school with my whole life.

[t makes children confidentand hardworking,

[texposes them to know so much about life.

Those whorejecther live-inignorance.

They strive to fitinto the outside world.

The knowledge she gives is important and precious as gold.
[love her withmy lite.
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ZINAT AND HER STEPSISTER

There ived a gird named Zimat. She was 19 years old. Her mother died two
months ago. Fvery day, hier step sister would getup i the morning and ask
Zinat to make break fast. Zimat soon fell sick but she didn't tell anyone. She
did her house chores and she o her room to lay down. She was helpless.
Her stepmother came mside the room and asked, "What 15 wrong with
you?" Zimatreplied, "My stomach is paming me." Her stepmother said let's
o o the hospital. They went to the hospital, where she was given
medication, and they came back home. Her stepsisters said, "Mom, where
have you been?” Her mom said we went to the hospital. /mat was very
sick.

The nextday, hersisters called her to come and do her work, but she mud o
them, " have not recovered yet, and you are asking me to work," she said
she would not do it. One of her stepsisters slapped her, Zinat started to cry.
She went to her room. The next day, she started her work. She finished
cooking and they all ate. They went to the shop to buy some food stuff. A
man saw Zinat, and he really liked her. e came to their house and sat
down with her stepmother. The man was rich; he said he wanted [o marry
her. She agreed o it and afier a few months they got. They had a heautiful
daughter.

AJOURNEY TOTHE VILLAGE

Mr. and Mrs. Solade had two children, theirnames were Bolaand Dola.
Bola s a good girl: she helps hermomawith the housework.

It was a cool evening when their father returned from work. He said to
them, "We are goimg to the village because your aunty is getting marriced,
we leave tomorrow, so go and getready now.

The next day, they took their luggage and left. They met two women on the
road. and they stopped and decided to give themaride in their car.

Atter driving a few kilometers, the two women started causing chaos in the
car, so Mr. Solade asked them to get out. One of the women said. "we'll
take your car now. They brought out guns. "Okay, calm down. Mr. Solade
said. “We are going out now. Bola was so scared she fainted. nobody
noticed her.




Skillings - Meet the writer and their writings

Phey asked Mrosolade and his tamily (o come out of the car and thev all
bevan wwalk on oot into the Torest. My Solade noticed Bola's absenoc he
asked where Boluwas. and his wite became more terrifiod realizing Bola
wast'twith them. "Oh my God what can we do now? =W here will leoand
(ind my daughternow? The mother fainted.

Thatwas when the two bad women lefi them and ran away. thmking M.
Solade was dead. Her husband Fanned herwith his eloth: that was how she
woke up. They went o the car and found Bola with the policemen on
patrol: the police had carlicr asked Bola what had happened. and she told
them. The police cautioned them o be careful about who thev helped on

the road: thatwas how they continued theirjourney to the village

THE BEAUTIFUL GIRL

There hived a beautitul givl named Anissa. Fyvervone m society liked her
and many men have asked her o marry them. However, she has abwayvs
refused. One dayve wosnake disguised as 2 man came (o ask her hand in
marriage. He had o lot of money. She aceepted his proposal. and they
married the following dav. e ook her home to his village and removed
his clothing. then wirned into o snake again and hung her on o tree. She
cried outand called forhelp. but nobody was there o help her.

Aman who loved her and wanted (o marry her happened o be passing by
and heard her eries. He helped herand called her parents. Her parents came
and saw their daughter hanging from the (ree and wepl After a while. the
snake man came back and saw her parents, The snake man then ran avay.,
The manwho had helped save her later married her and thev had a child

THE BOY WANTS TO LEARN ENGLISH.

There was aboy. whose name is Jafar, he wanted to learn English. One day
hewas walking in the village when he heard someone say. “lwas the one.”
He mastered it went a bit further, and agam heard somebody say, “Who
killed him?™ He mastered it again. He went further: he heard somebody
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say “no problem,"” and he mastered it acain.
I | X \ St : . .
R \ He went further; he heard some people tatking: they said who killed him.
c : . g )
| then the boy said, "I was the one who killed him."
‘ \ The police came and said we're taking vou to jail, and the bov said no
d = - : /

problem.
They took him to jail.

- THCEI'II;VLVO BEST FRIENDS AND THE WICKED

-
] ‘ There were two friends named Mufeedah and Mancerah. Their friendship
1 | was sostrong that they can'tlhive without cach other: they were classmates.
’ ‘ In their class, there was a wicked girl called Mia. She was so wicked that
! she couldn'tsee them together. One day, when she called Muteedah to the

totlet to give hera book she punched her in the face.
And they started to fight. She hurt Mufeedah so much. So Mancerah said.
"[have to do something about this.” When she got back home, she told her
i motherallabout what happened. She said. "Mummy. Mia don't want to see
‘ us together. Mummy." really hate her, but her mother said it isn't good to
1 dislike somebody: just calm down, we will go to Mufeedah's house. and 1
| will talls to her parents,
[ Mia came back to school the nest day. and she was suspended from the
school for one week by the principal.
After Miaserved her one-week suspension. she came back and apologized
toall those that she had offended. They forgave her, and they became good
classmates.
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AGBO THE CROWNED KING

A prince was sentoul to hive alone until he learned what s ike to

be poor. This was becanse his parents were so scared that when he
succeeded them, Agbo would be untairto his people.

He was adopied by o poor fanuly. The family works on their
Farmdand to carnca living. The boy grew up to be the nicest person m the
kimgdom.

One day. alter helpmg anold man clearhis farm to get paid. the old
man said to him, “Now yvou know how to treat people well.7 Aebo did not
understand the man's words. Then the old man cast a spell on him (o
remember what he had done m the past. and he was crowned king of the
losteity.

THE SUPER BOY
Part 1
[ A lone time aco, doha lived ina small villaoe near the Kasah River: e
vwas ant honest and cood bov His familyavas poor; but Johw never gave up
o himsclf. One dav, whenhewentto fetclnvater;, he saw a glowing sione. |
Stone: John, John, come here,
John: whoa! [dpparently surprised [ whatare you?
Stone: Tamaspace deviee that can change vouand give vou superpowers.
Don'tbe atraid: vou canrely onme.
John /confuscd]: Why should I trust vou?
Stone: Let me show you [Stone touched John's chest and he suddenly
became astrong hoy. [
Stone: Evil forces are comimg; getready to ieht
John /Lauching/ Why will | iight? T ean hardly kil a v, You are making
amistake. Lol vent straicht avway in his divection, isnoring
the stone, butthe sione follovwed im. |
[Three davs later, the evil forces came to carth. When he saowwhat
evilywwas made of. Joli believed Stone. Johnwas transformed
hecause he already had super abilities. The stone stood v him
as they fought jor along time and won. |

The Super Boyv



Part 2

[Apter the battle, John thought that the evil forces were cone for good, it
was just the beginning. Three swecks later, more poweertul evil forces
descended on Farth.]

Stone: Tamrunning onvery low power: I need to charge belore Sacox and
his menarrive.

dohn [Sounding confused]: Who is Sacox? A

Stone: He leads the evil forees.

John: So how do T charge you?

Stone: Itis simple: Tonlyneed alittle connection with clectric POWCT.
[Jolranto his grandmother's howse and browshe with him a
lantern.]

Stone: How do vou intend to use this? [ /ol was husy attempting to
comnect the lanternwith Stone.

Stone: The lantern can provide vouwith power,

[Stonevas fully charged afier a fow hours.

Stone: Thank yvou John.

[Sacox. the evil man, arrived. and John savw the man behind
the army he had once foughi.j

John: Why are vou here?

Sacox: Lam Sacox, the ruler ofthe carth. L am here to destroy the carth, and
nothimg can stop me.

John: [1Tith boldness] Well, T am here to stop vou.

Sacox: Then vou shall be myv first meat. fJofn draves our Sacox and his

mento the cave inthe mountainside. ]

[As they all entered the cave, Stone rushed our and covered
the entrance. There vere explosives that veere set by John as
hesvas instructed by Stone. Fire consumed Sacox and all his
men.J

John: Stone! Stone! [John knelt dovwn, sSereaming in tears|]

[The next day, when John wenr there, their stone was not
there. He found his grandmother's lantern in Jront of the
entrance of the cave ywhere Stone was. John entered the cave
and found that Sacoxwas burned to ashes. ] '
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THE FASTEST MAN

There was a group of people walking through an clectric u)mplzm_\a
One of them, Jerry gotelectrified and was admitted to the hospital. When
he woke up, Jerry was contused about his location. He was told about what
had happened to bim. The treatment was successful, but the doctor was
unable to specity the specifie side effect. :

Two months later, Jerry was taking a break when he noticed a
eroup of thicves being pursued by some men. When he saw it, he ran as fast
as he could. and a strange electric power was activated. He began to run so
fast that only his shadow could be scen. He caught the thieves without
Stress. o

Jerry took advantage ot his electrified body and became an athlete.
His athletic prowess was known all around the world. He was nicknamed
Flash.
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Biography

Name:
Muhammad Sani Bilvaminu

Class: Basie 9
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(“(I

Skillings - Meet the writer and their writings

MALAM SAMBO

Malam Sambo bought some oranges on his way back home. on his Title

Journey, he saw a small pearl in nearby village on the mountain top. Te

went back home thinking about the village and asked his wite, " 1 want
to travel to the nearby village and know more about life,"
The followmg day, he went (o the village, where he planned to spend
three days, The forest i that village was out of bound for humans.
Malam Sambo, however, went into the forest. On his way there, he saw
an old woman who told him not to ¢o into the forest, but he refused and
didn't care. e saw a hut. Next 1o the hut was a terrible stone with a pot
on 1t Inside the pot was a ot of blood that was burning without

she agreed.

firewood or coal.

Malam Sambo wasso shocked and scared by what he saw that he
shouted when he turned around and saw the old woman he had seen
when he was conmnme o the forest. She turned imto a mighty python
snake: she was out to suck all his blood, so he shouted "Latlahaillah.”
She turned back into a woman and closed her eyes. She shouted.
“Ahu! Wawuosuka, calling her Jimn and devils, Then Malam Sambo
escaped and went back to his village bear-footed and without his
bicycle. This wile asked him what happened: he narrated the whole
scenarto to her, and she prayed for him and thanked Allah for returming
her hushand safely.

NIGERIA

Nigeria, My blood vest.

Waorking together is the key.

Nigeria, my native country.

Our future 1s vou and me.

Agriculture is our wisest pursuit.

They have accepted that we know.

All around the world, her name 1s known.
Nigerta, my native country.




MY MOTHER
My mother was my first life.
My first hospital.
My first house.
My first vehiele.
My first happiness.
My irst restaurants,
My first bank.

MY BEST FRIEND ¢

He is as calm as a tortoise,
[Te s as brilliant as a wild cat,
Hle is as friendly as o dog.

He s astall as a Carmel
Heis as tubby as a paper.
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ABOUT THE BOOK

“Mufnaj Creative Horizon" is a remarkable collection of
short stories and poems written by approximately 47
students aged 11-15 (Primary 5to JSS3).

This book is a must-read for parents, teachers, and aspiring
young writers, offering a unique window into the minds of
Africa's future leaders, thinkers, and creatives; by reading
and engaging with their work, we gain insight into the
perspectives and experiences of young Africans, witness the
vibrant creativity and talent that exists within our
communities, support the development of writing and
literacy skills in our youth, celebrate the diversity and
individuality of our students' voices, and inspire and
motivate others to pursue their own creative endeavors.

This project has empowered Mufnaj students to cultivate
their significance in writing, understanding that writing is
not a daunting task but a creative process.
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