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We dedieate this book to our belo\ ed sehook Mutnaj Inteinational
School, and our dear parents, who always belieee in us. Ma\ it
Ibrecxw be a beacon of creatic ity. learning, and growth. May this
book inspire and nurture the creative spirits of our fellow students
and readers. We are proud to be the authors ol tlris book!

Ilk i



—^
ACKNOWLEDGMENT

I

We express our profound gratitude to Almighty Allah tor His
boundless grace, lo\'e. unwavering presence, and guidance throughout
the process of producing this exceptional work of art. "Mufnaj
Creative Horizon" 1st Edition.

We dee|dy appreciate our director. Hajiya Binta Muhammad Inuwa.
the visi(.)nar\' leader ol Mutnaj International Sehciol. Unguwan "
Sunusi. Haduna State, who took her wiluable lime to meticulously
guide and iourney with the team throughout the entire process, from j'
conception to completion, spanning the 2022/2023 and 2023 '2024 '
academic sessions, despite the demands of her ottice. Ma'am, we are
eternally grateful for your dedication and leadership. I

We also extend our gratitude to'our noble coordinator. Alhaji
Suleiman .Xliyii Dan ,\mar. and the school management team. |
including Mr. .■kbdullateefAdeyemi Jimoh. Mr. Muhammed Auwal
.A.bubakar. Mrs. Zulaihat Uthman. for their unwavering support.

Our heartfelt appreciation goes to UFEC (Uncle Focus Educational
Consult) the visionary initiator and implcmenter of this monumental
proiecl - African Children Write Series under the leadership ot Mr.
Zinivet Godwin Hilarx' (Uncle focus) for their incaluable
collaboration, partnership, innos ation and contributions.

We are indebted to the UFEC team of editors and facilitators who '
tirelessly groomed the learners from start to tinish into writers and

i  now. voting authors. ' '
'

We also appreciate our dedicated in-school editors, including Mr. ,
Ochai Zachariah. Miss Khadijatu Rutai. Mrs. Amina Isyaku, Airs. |
Firdausi Muhammad Lawal. Air. Abubakar Aluhammad. Airs. ;
Safeenah AbdulratTu. Air. Audit llyas. and Airs. Alaiwam Alustapha. '
who assisted in various wavs throuuhout this academic endeavor. j



The joLimey has culminated in a resounding success, and we proudly
present our masterpiece. "Mufnaj Creative Horizon" 1st Tdition, Our
pain has translormed into a purpose, a puipose we celebrate today.
This marks the beuinninu. and we look forward to the next edition,
which will leaturc^iur lo^-al dialect and cultural artifacts. Insha-Allah.

Thank vou all. Shukran lak.

Ik
©



r FOREWORD: mw
All praise be to Allah Subhanahii wtiiti'ala, who in ills infinite mcreer brought tis to
the sneeesslul eonipletion ol tlic 1st edition ol the 'hAlnean C hildrcn W rite Series

oreanized by L'nele Foeiis baiiieational (_'onsiilt (UFOC ) in eollaboiaitirai \\ ith
Mnlnai Imernalional SehooF

It warms ni\' heart to see our sturlents from middle to upper baste levels unleash

their writing talents in the Afriean (Fhildren W rite Series projeet. IneoK ing ehildren
in wruiit'-i is ei'Lieiah as it allriws them to share their ideas, stories, and imaginations

w ith others and reeogm/e themseh es as writers. .\ sense ol authorship begins \\ ith

l ivang with awareness that signilieanee is not lound but grown. Ihis projeet has

em|iowered MuFna] students to eullieate their signilieanee in wanting, umlerstanding
that wanting is not a daunting task but a ereatiee proeess.

"Muihaj Creative Flori/on" is a remarkable eolleetion ol short poems and stones

w rillen be approxiinalelv 47 sUideiUs agerl 11 -1 .s (Priniai'y 3 to .ISS.v). 1 his book is
.1 must-read For parents, teaeheis. and aspiring young w rilers. ottering a uni(,|ue

waiulow into the minds ol ,\lriea's luture leaders, thinkers, aiul erealives. Fly reading

and engaging w ith their work, we gain insight into the perspeeliv es anrl expel ienees
oryoiing .Alrieans, watness the \abrant erealivaty and talent that exists w ilhin our
eomnuiniiies. support the development of w ruing and literaey skills in mir youth,

eelebrate the riiversitv and indivadiialilv ol our siudenls' voiees. and inspire and

motivate oihers to pursue tlieir own ereative endeavors.

d liis book serves as a tool For parents and teaeheis tri nurture the aulhi.irs, believang

in their w ork, anti tlraw ing lessons, ideas, aiitl inspiration From their slories. Ely

eelebrating and aeknowdetlging them as authors, we ean help them grow into

aeeomphshetl w riters, etgiipped to make rneaninglul etiniribulitms iti our workl.

Direetor

MiiFnai liitl Sehool

Rinta Iniiw a (limmii Muln;

.  s
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w  INTRODUCTION ^
The African Children W rile Series is the brainchild ol die eision ciflhe exccptictna!

Lhiclc Focus Cducaiional ConsulKUFnC Ltd.) C'reatue Feain. A eonsnliance firm

that seeks and works tirelessly trwcards bringing credible, measurable and workable

innoeation and creatixaiy to education in Nigeria, Africa and across the world.

1  lirongh seceral trainings, researches, consulting, protects etc aci'oss rural and urban

communities and among both pricate and public schools across Nigeria and .M'rica.

.As an organization, our immense driee for child and basic literacy decelopinent is

second to none. It is out of this driee that we conceieed. designed and at e

implementing the .Alrican Children W l ite Series. W'e helieec that children, to become

academically, intellectually and scicially independent, must be able to read and write

and inteipret and cotnmunicate inlormation ellortlessle either m written or spoken

form, flence the birthing of the project .Alrican Children Write Series. .A pn.ijcct

which seeks to mould children writers tind cretitors and caree out eciung authors from

among the teeming ootinger generation.

1 must sincerel}' tippreci.ile flajiya IJinta iniiwa (l.hnmti Miiltiaj) the f)irector of

Mtilnaj International Sehooi. I iidiin Wada. Kadtina .State. Nigeria tbrembracimr the

project and ensuring that it's brotight tci fruition be partnering with us on the project.

This is just the beginning. I he beaut}' of the protect is not jtist m its abilitc' to mi.nild

e.xeeptional writers ami authors, helji children and teenagers w ith their l iteraco

dcwelopment proccsxcs cwcn at c'oiing age but also in its lle.xibilite towards continuitx'

tind sustainabilit}'. Mulnaj International .School has adopted the project ami will

conimuc to run i l In-school x'car in. r ear out e\er\ ac.idcmic calendar xear. We call mi

more schools, school owners, stakeholders, NGtts, the eo\ eminent etc to l.cw intii the
-

xision bw partnering ami collaborating ami suppmtmg us - I. ncle Focus fiducational

(.'onsuitt l.ddAf Ltd.) Ill ptishing this project across board towards helping the
x'otinger generation staiKl on their feet academicalK', intellectualbc and sricialK.

I remain x'otirs in seiwice for positiee change.

Zinix et (lodwin I liknw

Fotimier L.xecutwe Director. I.IFLC Ltd.

VII .



Skillings - Meet the writer and their writings

Ahdallah Aminu

Name:

Abdallah Aminu

Class:

Basle 9

Date of Birth:

4th May, 2009

Aoe: 14

Gender: Male

Section: Seeoiidar\

Author's academic

quote:
'7 am a product of
educatiou



THE MEAN GIRL

Thciv l ived ;i eirl iiaincd AisIki. She was a sliidenl in an

Islainie sehool a verv beanl i lnl girl. Bnl her heanlv did nol

resemble her charaeler. She was mean lo everyone lhat eome

her wav exeepi hei' brieiKl Zainab.

One day, she was liansferred from her school lo my school

Midhaj Internalional School and she was alone withonl her

friend Zamab. Bnl her character ne\ er changed. She was mean

in the class that no one wants to be her friend. She ti ied to be u

friend to I atima but Fatima I'efiised. f atima hated anyone that is

mean. So Fatima told .Aishti that her character was very bad that

was why nobody wanted to associate with her. The only

condition to make friends was change in atlilnde and character.

Aisha took time to think abmit what Fatima told her. She cried

and regratcd all hei' bad actions and the way she Irealed her

mates badly. She ran to f atima and told her lhat. she was sorrv

about al l her bad behaviours and promised to be a changed girl.

Ne\ er to repeat any of her bad behaxaours.

Aisha became everybody favourite friend and Fatima became

her best (fiend.
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Skiflings - Meet the writer and their writings

ir

Ahmad Ibrahim Bala

Nanu';

Ahmad Ibi aliim Bala

( lass: Basic 9

Date of Birth:

!7th Dccciohcr. 2(109

Aye: 13
(icndcr: f emale

Section: Seeondare

Author's aeademie quote:
■•| A'aruiu<^ ue\ er euds„
keep learning".



HONESTY

Amiiia was ten years old in primary inc. Her parents al\va\s told her
that honest is a good virlne, her lather always explains to her the trnlh at
all times set tree, no matter how long it mav take.
From Amina early age, she understood that an holiesl ehild is trusted b\
his or her parents. She did her best to make herself a trustworthy person
to the people around her.
Amina had two Iriends at school, there are Zarah and Zainab. She and

her friends were \ ery close and are always together, in school and
during break hours.

One day, Denis lost his lunch money in the class, Amina had seen the
exact money he descripts to the class with Ivabir. Deep down her heart
she was disturbed, at tirsl, she became scared and skeptical, what if
you're wrong Zainab said, Zarah was not interested to respond to the
coin ersation because she was a close friend to Kabir it seems unfair to

her, accusing him for a crime like that.

.\mina went out and later returned with the school principal who came
to incesligate Ivabir. (,)ne ol the school teacher went to .Kabir and search
him but found nothing. When the principal and the teachers w'ere about
to lease the class. Idie princiixil asked the teacher if he had checked
Kabir bag, at that \ ery moment Kabir looked so scared.
1 he money was later found in his bag and was contlrnied that Kabir
parent do not give him money to school, he only brings food to school.
Amina was relic! of the trouble in her heart.
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Aisha Yakubu Aliyu

ISame:

Aisha Yakubu Alivu

Class: Basic 8

Date of Birth:

1st .luiie. 2012

Aoc: 12

Gcuder: Female

Section: Secondary

Author's academic quote:
A good name is fai" better
than silver and gold.



MY MOM, MY EVERYTHING

I  low do yoii liiid (he energy inoiii?

lo do all (he (hings you need (o;

To be a (eaeher, a nurse and eounselor (o me

I low do you do i( all mom?

lo be a ehauHeui; a eook and friend,

hnd (ime (o be a playma(e.

,  I jus( can'( eomprehend!

HOW I SPENT MY LAST HOLIDAY

My name is Aisha Yakubu Aliyu, I abend Mulhaj

ln(erna(ional Sehool, I am in JSS 1 . I he holiday was c|ui(e

interes(ing, I didn'( waiU i( (o end. I was exeiied abou( (he

holiday beeause i( was also my aun('s birihday.

We had a lo( of fun and variehcs of (bod (o ea(. jMos(

importandy, i( was Independence Day, (here was a lot of

visi(a(ions, weddings, ea(ing and drinking.
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Amina Ayuba

Name:

Aniiiia Ayuba

( lass: Hasie 9

Date of Birth:

29th September, 201(1

Age: 14

(■encler: Female

Section: Secondary

Author's academic quote
In order to sneceed, your
desire for success should

be greater than your fear
of failure.



ABOUT MY LAST HOLIDAY

When il was time lor our one-niontli lioliday. I was ihinkine ol
how lo spciul tlic holiday wisely. I knew the leaehers were

[ilanning to give us essay writing so I planned my holiday.
When the holiday eame, I did some research on my topic and I
learnt so mueh. 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 uiion a time, there lived an ailvenlui'ous girl. She was so

go(Kl at discos ering treasures that she discovered a magnetic
I'oek.

She was in an adventure club. One day, they set out on a journey
to discos er nesv things. They kept looking and one by one, they
got tired and started gis ing up. But she continued searching, and
she sasv a dinosaur t(.)ol]i. They took it back to her school and

kept it in the museum. She receis ed an asvard.

le.

TIME

Ms time is my luture.

My time is as precious as

As important as svater

rime ss aits for no one in life

]\'o one can do ss ithout time

Without time, the ssorld would come to a stop!



HOW A BEST FRIEND SHOULD BE

()ncc upon a liinc, llicrc lix ccl a girl named ,\mina. Slie was in

[MiinaiA- live. She duln'l have a hesl Iriend. She kepi ihinkmg (tf

(he kind ofhesl friend she should ha\e.

She deeided lo ask her lathei" about Ihe einal il ies ofa best friend.

I  lei' father said, "She should be nnderstanding and be a good

ad\ iser".

When she eloeked sixteen, she found a best Iriend just like her

father described.

BORN TO AVENGE

Onee niion a time, there li\etl a girl named Anika. I ler parents

were killed by hei" unele loi" money. I he more she grew, the

more her heart was tilled with anger and re\ enge.

When ;\nika came of age, she started plotting to ki ll hei' nnele.

fhen, she went to class one day and the teacher said "If someone

offends \'ou, do not take the law into x'oiir hands. Iinoh e the

[roliee instead. Police is voiw fi'iend".

She thought hard about it. fhen she gathered useful information

and repoi ted her unele 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.



Aminatu Adatnu Muhammad

Name:

Aminatu Adanui

Muhammad

( lass: Basic h

Date of Birtli:

2Sth Deccmhcr.

Aiic: 14

(icndcr: Female

Seel ion: Seeondary

Author's aeadcniie t|uole:

"\\ hen > 011 are educated,
the nati(tn is also etlueated



THE SAD TEDDY
"I licix- liwil a Icckh'. I Ic was always sad bcaausc iiobiHly wanted to bu>' hiiii.
Then one niornnm. a little uirl stoppeel aiul looked at the teddy. Miiinnw
look!", she said, "ihai's the way bear I've alwa\'s wantetkk
"Not toda\\ dear" her inolher siehed. "i'r e spent loo nuieh ahwuh'. besides, it
does not look new. l ie has lost the bnllons on his shirt". I he teddy watehed
them sadl\- as they wsilked awasr

'! he ne.xt day, the girl eame baelv to buy the teddy and took it home.
"This is my home," she said. "1 know yoiib'e alwas's wanted a home too". The
girl sat down with the teakiy and sew its buttons.
"Now. \'oii will look smart all bnttoneal uji . She smiled 1 \'e always waiitei,! ti
rriend, k'ou're my friend now".

"Me tool" sighed the iedi.lv, and eiuklleel in lor a big hug.

THF THREE WISHES
Onee upon a time, a man and his wile li\ed beside the forest. 1 hey were
woodeutters. Ewtw dav. the\' went into the lorest where they worked long and

hard. They eut dow n trees, eut them into logs, and earried them home to sell
for firewood. But no matter how long and hard they worked; ihey did not earn
enough money.

One tlay the\' were working in the hsrest. ami they notieed a huge oak tree.
"That tree is so big that we ean get many logs from it, we eould make a lot ol
monev." said the wite.

ddie man raised his axe and swung at the tree, but a woman a]rpeared aurl
begged them not to eut down her tree. The\' were shoeked and deeided to
lea\'e the tree alone. The woman then asked them to go home and think of
three wishes and she will grant them.

They were both thinking about money on their way hrnne. When they got
hotrrc. the husband said "1 am very hungiw. 1 w ill Itke to eat some bread .
Immediately, he saw a big loaf of bread on the table.
"Noll" the wife screamed, "vou wasted oire ot our wishes. 1 hat bread will
stick to your nose.

Immediately, the bread stuck to his nose, ihey tried and tried to reinor e it but
to no a\ aik Ser. they had to wish lor the bread to letive his nose. They ate the
bread sadly because their three wishes were wasted.



DO NO r Bi: GRI I DV
OiK'c upon a l i inc, there l ived two aiiinials. a raiibil. and a lion, ()ne iJay. the
iiirn went (d the rabbit's iKHise, lie \eas veiy hiinerv. He s;i\v rabbit eeoking.
riie rablai said, "Mi', l ion, wi l l yon join me toi^ hinch'i'". The lion agicerh
Alter some lime, the ralsbil said "Mr. I ton, please want while I go get spoons
in my neighbor's house. I boiled ten \ ams lor botli of us"".

\\ hen rabbit lelt, lion went into tlie kitehen anri eoiinted the \aims. They were
eleven. Me deeided to eat mie. Me lorgot the yam was still hot and it burnt ins
mouth. Rabbit started laughing and said, "I otily wanted to test vou. .So, you
are greedv". The lion'was tishamed of"what he did.

I HE POOR MAN

Onee upon a tttiie, there wais a poor man natned Abdul. He had a wale and two

ehtldreti, Zainab and Miisa. "Mietr lather goes out every d:iy to look for food
for his I'atnilv.

(.)ne dasa he went to the ris er to eateh some I tsh to sell. 1 fe eaueht ;i bie shark

and took it to the market to sell. Nobody wanted to buy it. Stidrlened. lie took
the fish hotiie atid asked his wife to prepare it for the I'amilv to eat.
The w ite eut the shark and saw a small diamotui in it. She showed her

husband and they were arna/ed.

"\\ hat i l I had sohl the fish, I eould ha\'e lost it!"" he said.

The_\' sold the diamonti ami thev beeame rieh.

FASTING
fasting is depriving yourself from eating until the sun sets, it makes people
draw eloser to .Allah.

'I here are some prayers to be performed before and after breaking a fast.
People go to piek up the Quran to read. After reading, they stand up to pray
bei"ore uoing baek iiomc.



Huraira Ahmad Abdullahi

Name:

Huraira Ahmad Ahdullahi

Class; Basic 8

Date of Birth:

5th April. 2011

Age: 13

Gender: f emale

Section: Secondary

Author's academic quote:

if a person never makes a
mistake, he never tries

something new.



MY LAST HOLIDAY

Mv naiuc is I Inraira /\I)iikkI, I am eleven sears old, I l ie name ol

my sehool is MnliKi j Inleiaiaiional Seliool,

Whal is l lolulay'.' I lolidny ean he delined ;is ;i measured lime

Irom (he seliool or eompanies' mananemenl loi' sindenis or

workei's lo resl.

My lasl l loliday slarled Monday ai'd Oelober 2022.

l  ii'sils. I woke up in llie rnoi iiinp, brushed my teeth, iKaforrned

ablution and prayed mv Snbh |aaver. I then look mv bath, put on

my eloth and went to the parloni' to read. When 1 finished

readinp, I watehed movies.

I he next day, my [larenls woke me nii lo lake my bieaklast, then

my lalhei' took his bath anrl went to work. My mother and I were

walehinp television, l ater in the eveniny, we stal led ("irepariny

dinner. When we fimsherl, we ate it and sle[it.

THE TWO BEST FRIENDS

I here lived two yii'ls named Aisha and /amab. khey were best

liaends. They were in the same elass in the same sehool. khey

alsei li\'ed elose to each other. People wonlrl often think thev

were twins, khey were both beautilul and tall but Aisha was

more intelligent than /ainab.

( .)ne day they were walking by the roadside, w hen a ear hit

Zainab and ran off. Aisha quickly took her to a nearby hi.ispitak

khe doctor cheeked her and said it was a serious accident that

required a surgery. ,Aisha ran to Zainab's house crying and told



her parents what happened. I'hey lollowed her to the hospital
and saw /ainab lying helplessly. They didn't have enough

money to pay for the surgery. 1 ler lather went to borrow some

money. When they finally got the money, they booked her
surgery.

d he surgetw was not siieeesslnl beeanse inleetion had already
spread to her kings, /ainab died. When Aisha heard this, she lei
and died too.

FASTING

What is lasting?

Fasting is the abstinence IVom foods and drinks trom 5am to

7pm. Fasting is performed in the month of Ramadan,
ikasting 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.



Naheelah Shireen Tijani

Name:

INabcc'lah Sliircen 1 ijani

( lass: Basic 7

Date of liirtli:

2iul \pi iK 2013

Aye: 11

( Ander: Feniaie

Section: Sccoiulan

Author's academic quote
Ivuowicdiic is tiic key
to success.



KINDNESS IS THE KEY TO SUCCESS

Once upon a lime, llicrc livcil a man named Ade, I le was a j^oor
bill kind man. Iwervbody loved Imn in die \ illape ol (. iiiknii.
One liay, on Ins wa\ lo Ins larin. he saw a beyyar lalkiny lo
Inmseir^please hel|\ I have, 1 have no food, no house and no
proiierly ot inv own. Ade lell pily lor (he man. I le deeided to
yi\e (he man all he had even Ihonyh he didii I ha\ e iiukIi. I he
begyar was \ei'v happ\. .Ade went lo his larm and worked \et\
hard for smnc lime. I he beggar whom he had helperl lollowed
him lo the farm offering lo help" yon helped me and now I will
hel[") you". I he beygar worked long and hard on the larm. W hen
Ade arrived his farm the next day, he was surprised lo see Ins
crops all golden and ripe for harvesl. l ie was \'er_\' happx. He
looked for the beggai' wondering w hal happened in Ins larm bnl
he never saw the man nor found any answers. ,A.de sold oi l the
crops became very rich and Iwed happily everafler. .\de slill
wonders about the beggar thai changed his life.

LAZINESS KILLS ALL

,A lony lime ayo, in the animal kingdom there lived a monkey
named Hi. fhe monkeys and all ihc other animals haled her
beeanse she was very la/.y and since nobodx' did an> thing lo
challenge her, she became la/ier.
One day, the king summoned her lo the palace. She w ent
ihinkiny it was for something good. Bnl she was disappointed.
"Why are you lazy llli'.^ Do you think this kingdom is a joke? I
will.send vou lo the dungeon if you don't gel on your leet and do
your work." Hie king warned.
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)OI'

111 IciuicssK icplicd "i l l lia\'c lo woik, ihcn \oi i should work as

well? I he kiriu was very anyry and sen! hci^ oiil ol l lic palace.

riie nexl day. Hi wenl lo liei" li iend rniss yiral le and said lo

her "Why do you work lor ihe kinu. I mean all Ihe animals woi k

in this kini'dom except Ihe kiny. Me slays in his cool palace

ealiny Ihe (ood that other animals work so hard to iirovide, while

yon are al l heie snkkeriny like slaves." the yiralle thonyhl l l li had

a point so they both went abonl s|^rcadiny the word and al l the

animas rleeided nol to work ayain. I hilil one laithlnl dav

everybody was hiinyry and ....
K ) Mb, CON I INI dd)...

THE FAIRY'S BIRTHDAY

()nee upon a time, in Ihe land ol the lairies, I here was a
ceremony Ui celebrate the birth of a lairy. I ler paients named her
happiness beeanse the fairy was always smi l iny. I he lairy yrew
veiw fast she wanted lo host a very biy pai ty lor herbSlh birthday.
The dav linallv came with People eominy from far and neaic
both fairies and non- fairies attended her birthday party and
cw ervbody who attended were very hapiyv. Mnt happiness was
not happv. She was sad beeanse she Ihonyhl ihey al l came lo
have fun and not because Ihey cared abonl her. w hile she w as
biXHiding o\'ei" this her mother came and saw her sad, she asked
her what the problem was and she told her. I ler mother said
"w hat if they came to hav e lim, you should enjoy yoursel l as
well,

fhe end.
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Ruqayyah Salihu Ibrahim

iName:

Ruqayvah Salihu Ibrahim

Class; Basic 7

Date of Birth:

J2th .lune. 2(113

Age: 11

Ceiuler: Female

Section: Seeoiularv

Author's academic quote: y
Academic is Power.



THE GAME

In a laraway land. I here was a game lhal was played lyv kids, die
kids names were .lames, .laek, Rella and odiers. kliev would
Irain and Irain iinlil nighl dine, .laek had an older sisler, her name
was /.oey. In lhal game (hey would ki l l people no! know iny lhal
(hose people w ere real. The owner of (he yanie used (hem (o win
wars. I hdil one day, .laek lound oii( and was so sad ahonl (he

people dial he ki l led. I le (old ollicrs ahonl w hal he loimd onl.

The nexl day, (hey al l w eni (o (he ow ner ok (he yame and all (lie
(eaehers involved in i( and killed (hem. .laek wenI haek home

and (old his mollier and sisler. I le did nol have a lallier heeaiise
his ladier died.

And in lhal yame a lol okinnoeeiU people died, he swore never lo
aeain.
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LIFE IS NOT EASY

Characters

Musa Zee Aisha

Abdul Ahmed Najib
SanI Bashir Doctor

Hallma

Nurse

Scciic One

(It is Monday morning. Mr. Musa was preparing to go work.
Mrs. Aislia, his wife was sleeping not keeling well and the
children not dressed to school)

Mr. Musa;

Mrs. Aisha:

Mr. Musa:

Mrs. Aisha:

Mr. Musa:

Mrs. Aisha:

Ml'. Musa:

Mrs. Aisha:

Ml'. Musa:

Halima:

Mr. Musa:

1 la lima:

Mr. Musa:

Ilalima:

Mr. Musa:

Halima:

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

When did it start?

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

Have you gone to the iiospital?
No! 1 haven't.

What about the children?

Halima can dress them.

(walks to Halima's room) ilalima'.'

Yes Dad.

^our mother is sick, so you have to dress up
N'OLir siblings and prepare food for them.
Hut we have no food 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.
Ajueen. May Allah help iis, let me go and
dress them.

What about the food?

Don't worry dad, Allah is with us.



Secnc I wo

(Mr. Musa exits the house. I hen he saw a man in a hi}; ear)

Mr. Miisa; Who aic you and wlial do you waul?
Basliii'; Hi, M\ uamc is Hashir, 1 am Mi-. Alxlul's

di'ivci'.

Mr. Musa; You mean my hiother Ahdul?
Basliir: ^cs.

(Ml'. Abdul came oul iVom (he ear and

iui yyed iiim)
Mr. Musa: Mav Allah be praisetl. You are baek.
Mr, Abdul: Whal happened'.'
Ylr. Musa: We are slrupyliny lor h»otl; niy w ife is siek

and the ehiUlren.sehool lees is nol paid.
Mr. Abdul: Don't worry my brother, all will be tine.

' Where is your wife':' let us take her to the
hospital.

Mr. Musa: (I Ic took him inside the house) Aisha! I lere

is my brother Abdul, Allah has brought him
baek t^^ us.

Airs. Aisha: Weleome. How are you doing and your
family'.'

Mr. Abdul: I'hank you. We are all doing great. How is
your health'.' .And where are the ehildren'?

Mrs. Aisha: Halima is inside dressing them for sehool I
am fine now. .lust hiiving stoinaeli pain. 1
need to go to the hospital.

Mr. Abdul: (smiles) Okay, lets have the hospital do a
clieekup on you. (Bashir brings the ear).

Mrs. Aisha: Thank you very much tor coming to
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Ml'. A 1x1111:

Halinia;

Mr. A belli 1;

a:

Mr. Abdul;

blalinia:

Mr. Abdul:

salvauc this siliiatioii. 1 l ie has not

been easy fur us. ( I'hcy eulcrcd Ihc car)

Hut wait, what about Ihc children, let

luc give thcui some money so they

can gel something to eat in school.

(He called l lalima loudly) I lalima!

l lalima!!

Yes! Uncle.

Take this money so that you can eat

something in (he school.

(Smile) Thank yon nnele. Yon are

just like a water that wash away dirt.

^ on arc my family; 1 have to do everything to

make my family better.

Thank yon.

Yon liave to hurry to go to school so yon

won't not be late.

(He enters the car and Halima goes 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 I liree

(iMt. Abdul and iVIr. iVlusa \>eie discnssinii about Nigeria
problems, changes and scdnlions. While Mrs. Aisha was
sleeping)

Hasliir; (\\ itii a low \ oicc) wc ai'c here sir.

Ml. /\bdul. So lasl! (Jka\' Icl us go ni.
Mr. Musa; (He woke her) Aisha wc arc in the hospital.
Airs. Aisha; ()kay. let us go in.
•All. Abdul: ( lo the nurse) Ciood morning, we need to see the
doctor.

Nurse: wliat is the problem?
AJr. Alusa: She is hax ing stomach pain.
Ntirse: Okay, fill this fortn.
Air. Musa: Okay, let me fill the form, (he fills the torni) Chin wc
see the doctor now?

Nurse: Yes, You mtty. (She takes them to the doctor's office)
Ntirse: (lo the doctor) Sir. you have a patietit.
Doctor: VVhat is the [■)roblem?
Mrs. Aisha: 1 am having stomach pain and scuuetiiues i \omit.
Doctor: have you undergone any test before now?
jVlrs. .Aisha: No.
Doctor: Okay, let us run all the tests for you. 1 he nurse will lead
you to the laboratoiy. .And ymit ha\'c to wait for the results.
( The test results are handed to the doctor)
Nuise. Mr. Musa, the doctor wants to see 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)

ecs

Halima; Tiiank you /cc. We appreciate you.
Zee: You are welcome. You are not looking good, what i.s
happening to you?
1 lalima: It is a long story. 1 hope things will be better lor my
tamily soon.
Zee: It will be better okay. Allah will make it better.
(In the school, the students and pupils are outside for school
drive)

Sani: Why did we come to school? After this long jouniey 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 you 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 quiet if you cannot pray for
the sittiation to change.
Sani: 1 am sorry for what 1 said. 1 am not happy been laughed at
becati.se of school fees.
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llalima; Saiii! 1 viiuIlmslaiul. I a crylliiii!-' w ill Ix' line.
Mr. Aiimaci ( The scIum)! aciinimslralor); I hose ol you slaiuiiiig
outside should go baek home uiUd your parents pay your sehool
Ices.

Najib; Home w e go. Should we trek or take keke.'
llalima; we shall take keke.

Mr. Ahmad: l lalima, Sam and Najid. Don't go. You selund lees
have been paid,

llalima: How'.'

Mr. Ahmad: (io to vour classes and relax your mind,
llalima: How did it happen'' Hmmm! Again, may .Allah be
praise.

(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 baek Irom school. I hope you all had a
nice a day in school'.'
1 lalima: Yes! But can you explain the magic that happened this
morning in school. We were about to come home betoie Mi.
Ahmad called us baek to go to our classes.
Mrs. Aisha: Oh! I understand. It is your father and your uncle at
work. Your father will be getting a better job to lake care of us
from now on. Your uncle is our answ ered prayer. And you are
expecting a baby brother or a baby sister.
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101

ui; I am ha[ipy lor n'oii Mum. I'liank you loi'cvcrylluny.

May Allah keep you and dad lor us.

Sam: Amccn. Mum is (here lood m the Kilchcu? I am huuyiy.

Najid: Saui! You arc ou poiiU. Kilchcu wc yo.

N'lrs. Aisha: Smile! /\nd say these words of prayer. May Allah

eontiiuic to supply all our needs and protect us from every evil

and dangers.

I lalima: Amccn.

The End.

at



I Skillings - Meet the writer and their writings

Umar Habih Kabir

Name:

L niar llabib Kabir

C lass: Basic 8

Date of Birth:

IIth October. 2011

Aue: 13

(;eiuler:Male

Section: Seeontlars

Antlnn 's academic quote
Mard work pays all the

time.
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MY HOLIDAY

My name is IJmar I labib Kabir. I he lioliday was a lot of bin and

adventure for me. My parents took my siblings and I out for a
niee retreat, indeed. ! eall it a retreat beeause it was lull ol'

intelleetual games, varieties of main meals, snacks and small
chops. It was my first time seeing and tasting some of the drinks.
I had an c.xciting swimming c.xpcricnee with new friends I made.
If not for school and aCL|uiring know ledge, I wished the holiday
would not end beeause my mum was giving us assorted meals
and treats at home.

ABDULLAH FOR RICE AND BEANS

.'\bdullah likes food more than his life. His favorite food is rice

and beans. (Jncc .Abdullah sights rice and beans, ex erything
about him changes.
Rice and beans ser\ e as a motivation for Abdullah. With it, you
can get his attention in school, at home and e\ en in Islamic
school.

LD

MY SCHOOL

My name is khnar I labib Kabir. I am fourteen years old. I am in
.ISS 1 at hdufnaj 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 effectix'cly.
The eiu'ironment is \'ery conducive for learning. I love
Mathematics because my teacher uses a \ ery interesting
teaching aid to leach us. I am always happy when our
mathematics teacher comes to the class.

Though 1 am still a child, I look fonvard to my children attending
this same school because of the motivation to learn here. I am

proud of my school.
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HAPPY COUPLE

Once upon a lime, ihcie l ixed a man and woman. Iweiy da\, llicv
went to llicii' farm w heic (iie\' woi ked lony ami haixl. riiey also
cut down liecs in lite loicsl, ciil (hem inlo logs, aiul eiii rietl (he
logs home to sell loi liiewood.

One day, (he man asked his wdie "aie yon happy e\en (hough we
do not liavc money'.*". She replied "okeoiirse, we don'l have al l
we want, lni( w e have whal w e need". I he man w as \ ery happy
to hear tiiat.
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MY MOTHER

Mv name is Musa llixasu. 1 am lOycars old. 1 liveail NN
Biikar Madii SIrccU Kaduna. 1 love my mother veiy much.
My mother's name is ,'\mira Miihmmad and she is dOyeais
old. 1 live with my mother. 1 love her so much because siie
loves me and doesn't want any harm to come to me. She
makes me happy all the time.

1  love my mother very much because she wants the best lot
me.

MY FRIEND
Mv tiame is Musa Ikvasii. 1 am lOyears old. 1 am tn Miilnaj
Iniernational School. 1 live at NN Biikar Madu street,
Kaduna. 1 love my triend.
My friend's name is Umar llabib. He lives at PKl
Unouwan Sitnusi. We attetid the same school. W'e _
peaeefullv with tiiy friend and we love each othei. He likes
eating rice and beans. He like to play w ith everybody but
when he gets angry, he doesn't listen to anyone.
He also loves his tnother very much and he does tiol make
her anerv because she loves and cares about hitm He is
respectful and likes colour black. He hates stealing. 1 love
my friend very much.

THE TWO BOYS AND A LION
Once upon a time, there w ere two boys who lived in the
bush. A lion also lives in the satne bush. One da\', the Item
was huugry and went searching for food. He came by
where tlie bovs were sleeping, fhe lion growled, startling
the boys Idtev both took to their heels. After sotue time,
they bwaan to'aet tired but they kept running until they got
to some^ huntet^s who had been hunting the lion lor days,
d he boys were grateful to be delivered trom the lion. Ihey
followed the hunters' home.

r
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THE LION AND THE MONKEY

Oiicc upon ;i lime, llici'c l i\ecl a l itui m llie loivsl. I !ewas luiupry

and wen! in search of lood. l ie eaiialil an elephanl aiul ale il.

I'lic Idliowinp day, Ihe lion was luinyiy ayain and wenl in search

olddod. This lime, he eanyhl a /ebra aiul ale il.

The nexl day, he was luingry ayam and wenl in seaiel i ol lood.

He eauyhl a monkey. I he monkey eseaperl and wenl lo reiroii lo

ihe kiny of numkeys. I'he Kiny slai led plolliny on how lo ki l l

lite li(rn.

[lie Ibllowiny day. Ihc lion wenl out in search of lood and ihe

ruonkcvs killed him.

My Last Holiday

My last holiday was in Kadiina. We wenl lo eily park. We ale

dillcrenl types of snacks and we [ilayed Ibolhall.

My friends and 1 swam in the swimming pool. y\ftcr we finished

swimming, we eame onl and took pielnres in our swimming

gears.

We rode on some toy horses and il was Inn. We wenl back home

after so inneh fiin.
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THE CAT

Once upon a lime, there lived a boy whose name was Aha/i, lie
was so wicked and mean. Mosl limes, lie does unlhinkable
things.

it was 17lh Oelober, 2019 on a Monday at Mufnai international
Sehooi. Aiia/i tried to make me kill a eat hut 1 refused beeause it
was one ol our teacher's pet so he went ahead and killed the eat
and he accused me ol killing the eat.
While the investigaticai was ongoing as to who killed the eat. the
teacher started singing the song he sings to the cat often.
Suddenly, the eat sprang up and went to snuggle in on the
teachers legs as if to eonhrm to him "I'm alive!".
Unknown to my teacher, that eat had nine lives and doesn't die
casilv.

MY MOTHER

Aly name is Nura Sani. 1 love my mrAher beeause she is the best
thing that ever happened to me, my dad and siblings. My mother
is a woman of integrity, a woman of substance, and an
embodiment of wisdom. In faet, I eall her a wise woman

beeause today, my dad, siblings and myself are standing tall,
eourtesy of my mother. Wdien we all felt like giving up, she gave
us hope and reasons to smile again.
Most importantly, when my dad lost his job, my mother helped
him to get baek on track again both financially and otherwise. In
my next world, if given the opportunity, 1 will still choose her as
my mother.
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MY BEST FRIEND (MOHAMMED)

My best Iriend is Moliammed. l ie loves food a lot and can do

anything lor lood. I here was a day that we had ("oorl shortage in

the house and niy I'riend visited.

We were served food. Just a meal, but Mohammed asked me to

give him my food so that he would be satishcd in return 1 asked

for his inheritance, because of his gluttony, he agreed,

today, my friend is poor and I'm rich, courtesy of his inherited
iiill.

MY SCHOOL

1 love my school because of the structures. In the primary
section, there arc fi\ e classes, a play class, and a beautiful
garden tor sightseeing and playing. Most importantly, the
Senior Secondary Section consist of the science and art classes,
thus, the teachers in Murafaj International School are so
zealous, lo\'ing, and earing thereby motivating learners.

gave

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 veiy
e.xcited and wanted telling his friends about his visit to the moon
but his father asked him not to.

While earnestly waiting for the day to come. They were all were
engrossed in the hustle and bustle of travelling to the moon that
they did not realise when the day had passed. When Ahmed
found out, he was furious and locked himself up.
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Skillings - Meet the writer and their writings

THE BAD MOM

()ncc upon a time, there l ived a woman ealled Mary. Mary i.s a

.stingy and sellish woman. She is so sellish that she leaves her

till ee children luingry. She would eal (o her fi ll and no! care

ahoiil them.

When the vi l lage knew ahoiil this, they rlceided to stop selling

anything to Mary to teaeh her a lesson. One day, she went to the

market to buy loodstiin but nobody sold it to her. She stayed

hnngrv lor two days and then went to beg t lie chielOl the vi l lage.

She promised she wi l l change and start earing lor her children,

then the ehiekasked the \ i llageis to lorgive her.

ABOUT MY HOLIDAY

I  lra\eled to Abnja during my holiday. Hy the time I aia ived, it

was c|uite late, so I slept that evening.

The next day, my sister, cousin, and 1 went to Oentral bark

Alxija. My sister pairl for us to use the playground and play

virtual reality.

We had a lot oi run. and had some |io|K'orn w ith soft drinks.

After scmie time, we booked a bolt car and went home.

That was how I spent my last holiday.
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MY LAST RAMADAN

l\am;uian is one orihe pillars of Islam and the imporlancc of

Ramadan is to remember Allah morning, alternoon, and night.

I'he month of Ramadan is the month of forgiveness. In this

month. Muslims are expeeted to fast.

ABOUT MY FRIEND

The name of my friend is .Abdulwaris Kabir Malazii. I le is dark

in eomplexion. l ie is tall. His best eolor is yellow. My friend is

very handsome.

His best food is yam. fie likes sweets and ehocolates. fie loves to

play football and handball.
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ADAM'S LAZINESS

Aclaiii and Klial i l arc tlic two sons ol Mallarn Isa; tl ici i' lall ici'

is wel l known I'oi' Il ls dcvolion to Allah. Khal i l is just l ike his

falher; he loves the ordinanees of.Allah and makes lime to

meditale on his (,)nian.

Mallam Isa's devotion to Allah did not stop him from

working hard. Mallam Isa's commitment to .Allal i and his

work di(.l eneoLiraee other people to he l ike him, hnt Adam

w as the o|iposite of his father and brother. I le could spend

his day without heli^ine out with the house chores.

()n Novemhei' 7, his name appeared on the N YSCpostiny

l ist, and he had to leave for service. .Adam's lirst week at the

place of his assiynment w as nnhearahic for him. His lather
was [deaserl that he was posted far from Kadnna, w heie he

eoiildn't receive help.

BE HONEST

.Ada and lAdaji are yood friends in schirol. .Ada is smart and

intelliyent, w hile lAslaji is reserved,

fhe two friends did somethiny so bad one day thai the

teacher had to inform their parents. Holaji's parents were

sinprised by their dauyhter's laziness towards her education.
Mr. Kenneth /.ubtiiru narrated the incident that conspired

betw een them. I le said he repeatedly I'cminded them of the

final day to submit their assiynments. After they all gave him

their books, he eonlinned the accurate number, only to find

out that Bolaji and Ada had not done their assignment. After
hearing all that Mr. Kenneth said. Bolaji and Ada's parents

requested that the school deal with them accordingly.



THE DECEPTIVENESS OF APPEARANCE
Mr. David is a didiciiit man lo undersland. He has many
principles thai makes it diffienlt tor his stndents to play
aronnd him. Some slndenls have wondered liow his children
cope with him at home, lo his children. I imagined him to he
a sadist. All the awful comments ahont him are because of
his rigid diseiplinary methods with stndents.
In the beginning of the new term. Mr. David was annonneed
as the form master of jiiy new elass. The whole ehiss tvas so
displeased that we had even planned to write to the school
management seeretly because of the stories w e had heard
about him.'

Week 1 1 had been scheduled for the stndents' w eek. The
school had'mformcd'all class heads to work with tbrm
masters to come up w ith aetivities that would be fnn.

Margret. onr assistant class head, told tis to give tip on the
fu.n-ttlled events because iVIr. David wasn't gomy to support
OUT activities. vSome sttidents ;idviscd us to lie against him so
we eould have him fired.

On Tuesday morning. Mr. David came into the class to
observe. "Hard work pays." he always says. M.W'.P. was the
coded language used to talk about him. After his adviee, he
asked us what we intended for the week and made schedules
for our rehearsals.

The student week tin ned out to be fuig but when Mr. David

was invited to the principal's otfice for questioning, it
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dawned on us that wc had lied in a letter about him. On

hearing it, wc became remorseful. 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. Wc 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' inan el at how

Sani tends to cope with Umaru's disregard for other people.
One day, Umaru was asked to infonn the entire class to

submit their assignments online, but he refused to do so and

instead submitted his own. When the teacher noticed that the

number of assigmuents was low. he was angry and felt

disrespected. When-the whole class got to know that Umam
was given the information and refused to announce it, they
became angr}' 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.
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In (he w isdom ol'lhc king, he [kikI hii nicis double (he

amount ol (heir (arm [irodiiee. Alter a long period of tune,

issues were broiighl to (he palaee Irom his |U'ople

eoueeriiiug settlers w ho eame from other villages,

i'he idauwa [U'ople began to uuirmur amongst themseK es,

blaming eaeh other lor w hat was happening to them. Peaee

was no longer an exiierienee like before. The people began

to realize that their settlers were not ready to wait lor haiwest

time to steal from them.

When it beeame unbearable for the \ illagers, thev eried to

their king, and the women [lonred out their hearts, saving,

"Our ehildren ery day and night for food." Mama Oseshi, the

woman leader, added, "Our men ean'l work as they used to,"

and the king eould no longer eontinue to hear them lament.

I le ordered that there be a eensus, and ewerv house would be

given enough Ictod to sustain them until the rtiinv season

approaehed. When the people heard it, thev shouted their

approval, and the king ordered that before nightfall, people

who were not from their hometown were to leave, exec]A if

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

their bountv gifts.
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THE GIRL I SAVED

Once upon the time, there was a special ehiki I once

noticed on tlie street beuping. Siie sounded intelligent

but why will her parents abandoned her to hersell'. I

observed her presence in the particular spot for a period

td' time.

One day. the day I will never forget when I saved her

from the hands of street spoiled boys. She w as involved

in an argument with these boys and they bounced on her

with slaps and beating. I stopped them and told them

she is my sister and J will not allow them to harm

liirther. I was seared but I made up ni}' mind to save her

fiaun their attack. They refused and asked Ibr money if

they will let her go. I agreed and ga\ e them the money 1

was ha\'ing on me. With that, I ended a session of sound

beating on an innocent girl.

1  looked and pitied her. She thanked me for m_\-

assistance and promised to keep herseif from trouble for

w hich she is not a trouble makei". I asked of her parents

or relati\es. She said, they are dead and she lives with

her iineic dow n the street. 1 asked her to avoid any spot

or gathering of spoiled boys on the streets.

I always tnake titne to see 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

Tlie name of my cliildhood friend is Abubakar Dabo, he is

ni}' age mate since we were five (5) years eld. We were

tme Iriends more like brothers it has been twelve (12)

years together. And we are still friends.

1 am becoming who 1 am today because he is there as my
best friend and will live to celebrate him.

The footballer 1 am today was intiueneed by his skills and
passions. Insha'Allah, 1 will achieve my dream as the best

fbotballer in the continent of Africa and the World at laree
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THE OLD WOMAN

There lived an old woman in a small vi l lage. She vva^

always silliny by the road side and taking alms. Some

people would however shout at her,

()ne day, she saw [wople working together and asked them

to help her, they said, 'T'ou are a very bad wisman, how ean

we help you. She was hurt by their response. She saw a

young girl eoming towards her "dMease help me with

anything you have. I am a poor old woman. The young girl

had only a l ittle money lor her transportation but she ga\ e

the old woman the money to feed hence, postponing her

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

1'he old w oman bought the food and water and ate together

with the girl. They talked at length. The young girl was

about going back to the house to face her parents. The old

woman held her hands and told her that she is 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 Icaclicr is one ol the smallest people 1 know

My teaeher is my seeoncl lather

My teaeher is a sim|ile man

Oh!! My one and only leaelier

M}' teaehei' knows a hh ol educational thinys.

MY BROTHER

My brothel' is as handsome as an angel
/\s humble as a kind human

As cunning as a fox

As i'lrave as a knight

As eute as a rabbit

MY FRIEND

My triend, my triend

My triend is as solt as a rabbit

As stubborn as a nionkey

As hnid as a whistle.

MY FATHER

My lather is the king okmathematics

My bather helps in many of my projects
My lather is the king otdiiy heart

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

My mother is as sharp as a razor

As beaiitillil as a peacock

As brave as an explorer

As last as a cheetah

As e xperieneed 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 elass. I 'veryone liked Khadija except

hdla. Idia was ver\ jeaknis Oh' Khadija. Teaehers and

students didn't like her because she was envious and came to

school dirty every day.

One day, she went home telling her mother that Khadija beat

her up. Her mother came to school to report the issue to the

school authority, hhe school authority investigated the issue

and found out hdla lied, so they punished.

MY LAST HOLIDAY

i spent my last holiday in Kaduna. During that period, my

grandmother broke her leg and it made my mother cry a hd. 1

also cried and prayed for my grandmother. My teaehers came

to visit her.

T read my books and my Quran. My grandmother was

operated on, so 1 was always with my mother in the liospital.

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 lime, (here li\ cd a woman who used to go to the

bush to collect some wood, fruits, and vegetables.

One day, she went to the bush, and she saw a chair. She

wondered who owns the chair. The chair was unique and

golden in color. Then the woman took it to her house and kept

it in her store. The chair stayed there tor years.

Then one early morning, she brought out the chair and sat on

it. She said to herself "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 life.

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 tairies 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.
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ABOUT MY SCHOOL

The iKiinc 1)1 inv school is Mulna] inlci iuiliona! School, li is

located at (ianiat'jra road opposite Ihipwan Siiiuisi. The gate

is painted ash and white. We ha\ e tw enty teachers in onr

school and we have a phiyuronnd.

We h a\ e sports aeli\ ilies. We also have a eonipnicr

laborate)rv and an adniinislra(i\e olhee. My school is netil

tind hcaiiliriil. I hcre are islaniie morals too. We have two

sections, the primary and seeondtiry sections. We have ti nice

toilet ;ind kitchen
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THE DOG AND THE TORTOISE

I'hcrc was a time w hen the dog beliex ed he was the fastest

animal in his village. Phis made the other animals angry.

Oltem he would snateh their food and run awa\'.

One day, tortoise ehallenged him to a raee. The dog was

laughing and saying how ean the slowest animal run foster

than me. he laughed and aeeepted the challenge to spite

tortoise.

The night to the race, the tortoise went to the bnsh where

the raee will take place, lie went with a big bone and

dropped the bone along the track.

On the day ot the raee. the race began. Thev started

running, when the dog reached the middle of the raee. the

smell of the bone caught his attention he traced where it

came from and found a big bone since the tortoise w as 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 w-as there stiiiggling

with the bone, the tortoise won the race.

The title of the fastest animal was uiven to the tortoise.
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THE MAN IN THE DESERT AND A DOG.
Il Wiis ii si iniiN (l;i\ in ;i dcscrl . A niiin lintl l'oI lost in l iic
dcscrl , l ie was iliirslx' beeanse he had di iink al l Ins waler.
I he sun shone hi iehl and hot.
'AVhal will I do? Ihoiiuhl (he man. l ie slai led [)onderinu how
will he ;j.el waler in a deserl. Wondered, H I eonid lind a wel l .
So, he slarled k)okin<j, lor a wel l biil he eould nol lind one.
l ie said lo himsel l 'd wil l nol eive up, mavbe i l l lr\ ar'ain, I
will lind a well . So, he eonlinued lo look for a w el l. Il look
him a loiip lime lo lind a one.
I  le skilled Ihinkinp how lo draw some waler from Ihe well
Ihen, he pol an idea, l ie jnm[ied inio ihe wel l and the wel l
w hieh w as rieei'i, w hen he pol lo Ihe bol lom, he drank as
nuieh waler as he eould, he kepi drinkmp i inlil he was Inl l .
When he got out of Ihe w el l, he saw a dog [xinling and
looking loi" some walei'. I le looked al Ihe dog and deeided he
waui ld go baek lo the wel l aiul gel some waler before il dies
olAhirst. The man went baek in and lilled his trunk with
walei'. l ie el imbed baek eaivliilly so ihal he should not s|
Ihe waler. When he got lo the lop, he ga\ e Ihe dog some
waler. khe dog regained its sli'ength. I le Ihaiiked the man
w ho was shoeked lo see a talking ckag. .As a wa\' of shrn\ ii
his gratitude, Ihe dog helped Ihe man lind his wav baek
home.

THE WOMAN CARELESS RESCUER
.\ woman was walking on Ihe sli'eel when she lounrl a kilien,
she earrierl the pooi' animal. The kitten thought that the
woman wouki adcgM her as a pel.
Wdten Ihe woman reaehed home. She loeked the kitten in a

ro(Mn. I he kitten stil l Ihonghl Ihal she will gel some food but
long and qtiielly but Ihe woman bi'onght nothing nor did she
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check oil ihc killcn. I he abiiiuloiied kiHeii ,spent loiu' ckii k

niphls luinpiy aiul alone, she piew weaker and weakei' by the

day. I'ven thonyh she could hear the shnininy sounds of the
woman's feet, the woman never for onee checked on her.

()ne day, the woman remembered the kitten, she rushed to
the room and openerl it, but only the l i leless body of the

kitten was left.

1

CHICKEN BREAK OUT.

There was once a poultry farm and the chickens lived m lear
ol humans eatinp them. One day, the chickens gathered in a
secret [dace and thought ofa plan to make peace with the
luimans. So that the humans would stop eating them.
The first chicken said, "we should go to the humans and tel l
them ihev should sto|^ eating us.
I he second chicken said, \\'e should just give U[v
The leader of the chickens said, we should escape from the
farm, kweryone agreed with the leader's plan. On the day
thev had planned to escape, the chickens had built a plane.
lO ervonc got in the plane, the plane was so big that al l the
chickens fitted just fine. As the leader was about to get in the
ow ner of the farm came out and discovered that all the

chickens entered a big plane and where about to take off.
The leader hurried in the plane before the owner could catch
him. They started flying but the owner caught one of the legs
of the leader of the chickens. Ail the chickens tried to pull
their leader but the human was too strong, so then the leader
scratched the liuman's eyes. 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

In a school called iVlulhaj International School. .A. girl named

Aisha was named Head (iiii. She was a brilliant girl.

Ihn\'c\ er, since she was made the head girl, she had suffered

bullying from other pupils.

Many belie\ ed she could not manage the position well.

One day, she decided to stand up for herself. She reported

the pupils that bullied her and was asked to punish them .

accordingly. She did so and has since then become tougher

and unafraid. She has also gained the respect of the pupils.

She is after all able to manage her position.

r
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I licrc hvcci oirl named Aisha. Aisha's ladier had
died. She wanled Uesomeday hceome a professor. Her
m(>lher harl said, "slo|") sa\ ine lhal.
Why .' Aisha always wondered.

I  lold yon, I do nol have enonyh money lo send yon lo
seiiooH

(-)ne laithlnl day, her moliier sent her to the rmer to leteh
some water. She met a man. He lold her that he needs
some water. She ya\'e him the water and he washed his
rdi. I le ga\e her the hneket, he lollowed her lo their
lionse. He lold the mother that he wants to help them. The
mother agreed and the man sent her to sehool.
Alter some years, she beeame a professor and told her
mother. She said, "mother. I told yon that I wanted to
beeome a piadessor. foday, as you ean see me, I am a
pro lessor.

THE FOOLISH DONKEY

There lu ed a larmer ealled Sam. Sam is a farmer and a
salt seller. Betore he reaehed the plaee to feteh the salt, he
must eross a river. Sam 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.
Sam started to knock his head and the donkey started to
cry, hee hee..



:
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When (hey icachcd home, Sani IcK (he donkey a( home.

The donkey started to ehew the pillows and jumped on the

beds and eushions. When Sani's wile eame haek from her

kriend's house with her friend. Sani's wife opened the

door. She saw the donkey had sealtered the room.

When the donkey eame out from his hiding place. She

Hogged the donkey. Sani eame back from the market. His

wife started to insult him that he is a big fool. He

regretted his action for keeping the donkey in this wife's

room.

Out of anger, Sani slaughtered the donkey and make
pepper soup and ate the foolish donkey.



Fadila Abdullahi Musci

/
Autlior's academic quote
My mind will make tin
world a better nei son.

Name:

Fadila Abdullahi jMiisa

Class: Basic 5

Dale of Birth:

18th September, 2012

A<te: 12

Gender: Female

Section: Primary



f

THE BAD FRIENDS

There lived a girl ealled Ana. Ana lived alone, she ale

alone, she did not go to school. And all her Tamily

members died in an accident. She was the only survivor.

So. one day, she was walking on the street, she met a girl

walking 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 ever. The iiK^thcr gave the girl some money to
buy good clothes and other things. Ana was happy getting

the help of that kind. The girl's name was Zara.

Zara was not happy with the mother for taking care 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 food and slept in a neat room and well-dressed bed.

When they woke up in the moniing, they ate their

breakfast together and the mother travelled.

Zare did not give Ana any food in the afternoon and in the

ex ening. Ana was not happy with the way Zara was

treating her. Zara told Ana to pack eveiything that

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

left the house.



1 he molhci" icluniecl Ironi her loui iiey lo ask ol' Aiia. Zaia

sairk she w eni oiil. khe inodiei' wailed lor lier lo reliirii

Ana was nol haek. She askeil /.ara, where (.lid Ana no'.'

i'his time with a shoul. Zara said, she asked her lo leave

the house and never lo relnrn.

khe mother was disappointed w ith Zara's ehaiaeter. (due

day, Zara will need the helf) ol others and she mav never

get it,beeaiise she was not a good iViend to Ana.

khe mother went alter Ana and built a small hut lor her

and Ana appreeialed the mother atul li\ ed haiii^N alone.

MY MOTHER

She was here;

She was there.

She was where you wished her to be.

She was smart;

She was kind.

She was honest.

And very thrifty too.

She was ill.

She was dying.



Skilirngs - Meet the writer and their writings

She knew all Ihesc;

And she behaved sliong.

Mv exeellenl niolher.

She was inv mother.

She is my mother.

And my mothei' will ever be.

THE HONEST GIRL

Onee upon a time, there lived a yiti named Sidney. Sidney

is twelve years old. The name of her parents are \'li'. and

Mrs. Nelson. Sidney was the only ehild ol'the family and

Sitlney was a very yood girl. She obeys the rides and

regulations of her house, in sehool, she always ccanes first,

shie is the only good girl in her elass. One day, Sidney's

[xii'ents traveled to London on a vacation and they took

Sidney to her eousin's house to spend some weeks there.

1 ler aunty was a very wieked wometn, she hated Sidney

and Sidney did not know that her cousins wanted to steal

the things she brought. When Sidney went to bed. her

aunty and lier children beat her up then Sidney was in

tears. She said. 'Svhat was my offence?
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I'hc following morning, Sidney did all die chores in the

house. Her breakfast was tlelayed and she did not

complain about the ill treatment. She was waiting tor her

parents to return.

After some days. Sidney's parents finally came back and

she was r ery happy. Sidney told her patents what her

annty and cousins did to her. Sidney's parents became sad

and Sidney said she wonldn't stay with any kamilv member

again in her life.
Her parents apologized and promised not to leave her to
stay, with any relations again. They will go with lier to
er ery vacation from now on.
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DON'T COLLECT THINGS FROM STRANGERS
TIkmc was an old woman who lived in a city called Kii i.
She is an old \va)man with a w icked liearl. One day, she
was going back home from die markel and she saw a
hcautiknl young boy. i'he name of (he vonng boy was
Umar. Mis paients waiiied him not to eolleet anything
(rom strangers. The old woman gave Umar some apples.
The boy did not know (he old woman and he did not
know that (he old w oman was verv w ieked. The old
woman poisoned the apples. Umar collected the apples
and ate the apples not listening to the warniny of his
parents. Umar complained of stomach ache and after a
while he died.

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

THE GIRL

The girl is beantifnl;
The girl is light.
Like tlie sun rise, the girl shines.

The girl is chubby.
Like a plum.
She is amazing.
The pride of her parents;
The pride of her school.

The girl is the image of beauty.
The girl is no one else.
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THE SPOTTED COW

Thci'c was one a rather a vain eow. She was plain white
with two nice curly horns. She thought she looked rather
nice but she did \\ ish she could have some nice black

spots over her back. There were no spotted cows in the
held at all, and the white cow thought it would be grand to
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 pixie in a
black paint pot.

"What are you 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 eow. "Well, will you paint some on me'?
Yes! If you give me a nice drink of milk. Said the pixie.
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 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

"I'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 inc now

1 see the Island,

Still ahead tomorrow.

I see the Island;

Its sands are fair

Wave of sorrow,

Take me there.
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MY MOTHER
My mother is bcaritil'ul
My mother is soft.
My mother is niee to people
My mothei- is yreat.
My mother is eool.

Nobody ean replaee my mother.
My mother is my siinshme
My mother is my l ight.

MY FATHER

My father is handsome.
My father is niee.

My father is smart.
My father is eool.

My lather is strong.
Nobody can replace my father
My father is my shade.

MY BROTHER

1 le is smai t.

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

He loves my motlier and father.
He is handsome.

My brother is my friend and light,
I  lo\ e my brother.
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THE STRENGTH OF A MAN

A being called man,

who works so very hard,

Equal to a lion.

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?

ffard work is a strength.

A labourer's strength is a gift.

His works feed his family.

The strength of the man!

\s the strength of his family.

THE WORLD IS A TEST

I Ismail!! sat down and think deep.

Why the morning and the night?

Wiry the work ibr daddy?

Why the domestic work for mummy?

Why reading and writing for me?

Or why school for me?

Indeed! ! The world is a test.
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MY FORM TEACHER

My name is Jalar l^ilyaminu rroiii liasic X in Miiliiaj

Inlcrnalioiial School, I luliiii Vv'ada, Kadiina. I am wnlinL' a

composilion on the topic "Mv horm icachcr h

I'hc name ofmy lorm teacher is Mr. Zachaariya. l ie is

h'oruba by tril^c from Kwara Stale, l ie is twenty-eight years

old. l ie is short in height, slim in body si/e and dark in

complexion.

i lls laNorite loocl is amala ami ewedii soup, and his laxorite

colour is black, l ie is a sport lo\er es|X'cially football, l ie

ean let go his meals just to watch football, l ie likes to |uay

and fast, l ie likes to solve mathematics for heyis a good

mathematics teacliei'.

!  like my form teaeher lieeause he kis es lasting, prayers and

gi\ ing cdms known as eharity to the peojile. One of his

dreams is to build a big mosque and make the world a better

place for [veoi^le around him

MY MATHEMATICS TEACHER

.A subject that deals wath numbers,

betters tretitcd like numbers.

Given to us as mathematies.
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1 hroLigh, my mathematics leachcr.

Numbers are Iriendly.

Numbers are loved.

Numbers are lite.

Numbers are part of me.

Mathematies and My teacher.

The two now one,

y\ll in me.

I love mathematies.

Because of mv mathematies teacher.
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THE JEALOUS CLASSMATE

Oiicc upon a time, there was a mi l named Aislia. Aisha was

a beatiliriil piii aiKl she was mielhpeiit. !n herelass, hei' best

rnend was Zaia. Zara was beatil iliil like Aisha. They

behaved like iw ins.

One day. m the seheol, a new pnpi l eame to the elass. She

eannet reark write and spell. She was jealous (sISAisha and

Zara beeanse they ean both read, w rite anri spied. The new

ptipil did all she eotild to htirt Aislia and Zara. She looked

for opportunity to punish the two friends btil no wa\. ()ne

fhnrsday mornmp, after sport aetwities. fhe pupils were

rnnning baek to their ekiss rooms, usiny the stairs. The new

ptipii l pushed .Aisha that she missed her step and rlisloeated

her left ankle. .Aisha eried and eried. Zara was anyrv with

the new |vu|wl and made tip her mind to revenge.

The teaehers punished the new ptijvil and asked .Aishti tind

Ztira to forgive her. The\' forgave her ttnd enecuirtiged her to

faee her studies.



s

si

Zainab Yahaya

Name:

Zainab Valiaya

C lass: Basic 5

Date (){ Birth:

6th Septcmher, 2013

Aiic: 10

o

Ciciulcr: 1 emale

Section: Briinaiy

Author's academic quote:
lo he happy through
education.



THE CAT
I ha\ c a cat

The name of my cat is Micw Miew
My sister lo\ es the cat
And calls it Mood.

As a moon and star of hers

My cat walks like a queen in my city
And my life
She is white and beautiful

She is fluffy and kind.

THE DOG
1  like to think my dog winter soldier
though black and brown
he is tough and faithful
The name of my dog is Wof Wof.

My sister calls it Sun
Tde brightens our day
Like a king in niy house
My dog is beautiful and brave.

THE RAT

I saw a rat

In mv house and in school.

There is a rat everywhere
And it's an evil rat.

A'ly mother killed a rat.
Aly cat killed a rat.
I dislike rats, my father sets a trap for rats.
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MY BROTHER"

My biolhcr is ;i good boy-

My brolhcr is responsible.

Who IS this niv brother?

My brothel" is respeetrui,

ni\' brother is kind.

My brother is- hardworking.

Mv brother is the best.

I  lo\ e mv brother!
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THE WISE BOY

Once upon a lime. Uiere lived a boy named Alamin. The

boy was very wise. He lived with his small sisters, Amina

and Aisha. One beautirui morning, a wileh 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 to

drink. The boy didn't relnse to drink, but he asked the old

woman to drink the water before he drinks. The boy made

the witeh seared, and she ran away. She also turned back

into the same witch she was.

Morals: Never accept colleet things from strange

people.

BE PATIENT

There lived two good friends, Obi and Tola. They loved

each other veiy much. They were veiy 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 veiy rich.

When Obi 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.



Moral: Be a paliciil Saniarilaii

THE STRENGTH IN ME

Once upon a time, there lived a girl named Atalanta. She

was a very brave girl. One day, an evil king hosted a light

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

mountain 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



Abduikareem Muhammad Iliyas
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a better place.
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THE LION AND THE CAMEL

A long lime ago, (here lived a l ion in a large loresl, he

had three friends. They were (he fox, the Wolf and (he

Crow. Cvery time (he Lion went hunting, his friends

would wait for him until he linished eating. If the Lion

remained some lood, (hen his friends will cat (he

remaining food.

One laithlul day, a traveler went thiough the forest with

some camels. While he was passing thiough, one of the

camels wandered away and tound itself in the l ion's den.

The camel wondered, ''where am I? The 1 ion said to the

camel don't he alraid. The Lion went closer to the

camel.

fhey became Iriends and they lived happily ever after.
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A BIRD

A bird, a bird, a bird-

is a bcaiilillil creature.

It has two wings which it uses to lly.

A bird flies and flies without a destination-

I  love birds!

THE PRINCESS PARTY

Once upon a time, there lived a princess named Firdausi

in Kano State. It was Firdausi's party, and she wore a very
beautiful 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.
Flowever, Firdausi said that Allah would save them, and

the thief ran away without stealing anything. The party

was celebrated happily and peacefully.

Moral: This teaches us that praying to God is good.



Maryam Ilyas

iNainc:

Maryam Ilyas

Class: Basic 5

Date of Birth:

llth July, 2013

Age: II

(.eiulcr: Female

Seetioii: Primary

Author's aeademie quote
Fdiieation is the key. , u, ■, A■ - . - -i



riT

Skillings - Meet the writer and their writings

A WOMAN AND THE DOG

y\ very rich woman once had a stray dog living with her.

One day she bought some iish 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 done, she was veiy

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 frog, the Ijog

is very hungry, she plucked a mango and gave him. The

frou ate the manuo and showed her the wav 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

(.)ncc upon a time, llierc l ived a mi l ealled ("rown. Slie was beaiil iriil and

respeeHiil. She lost her motherat a teiiderape.
I  ler father deeided to mari v a seeond wile, i ier stepmother was a very
wieked mother. Siie had a daiiphter named !• lora.
()ne day, she ya\ e 1 lora a bottle ol aeid to pour on ( rown's laee to make her
uply, flora told her mother she will do no such thinp. Rut the mum insisted.
One day, flora ealled Crown; "Crown, eome here and assist me wash my
elothes in the bathroom." She w ent to flora's room and started washinp the
elothes.

flora eame inside and elosyd the bathroom. She threw the key to her
mother Ihroiiph the window. She ojieiied the aeid and |roured it oil her laec.
She shoutetl. "Mummy, Mummv". I ler mother opened the bathroom and
saw her dauphter in |rains. "(dh, my dauphter, my only dauphter. I eheated
mvsel C.

BERA'S CO-WIFE
()nee upon a time, there Iwed a matt ealletl .Ade. 1 lis wile's name was Lkasi.
She w as a pood and kind w oman.

One day. her husband eame home and tokl her that he w anted to
seeond w i le. Rera told him"( iod bless voiir marriaue".

larry a

After his seeond marriape. he slopped slavinp with Rera eompletelw f very
day, he was in I lera's room. Rera w as so sad. Hera, the seeond wi fe, always

disres[reeted Lkasi.

()ne day, Hera went to the mapie man w ith her little dauphter. She told him
she wants her eo-wife to leave the house forever. The mapie man told her
that if she pets baek home, she should eall her eo-wife's name twiee and if

she answers, she will eome out of the room and never eome back again, but
if she doesn't answer, Hera will leaye and never come baek apain. When



she gel back h(>nic. her cl i ikl ran inlo I5cia's ix)ein anrl lokl Irci "if my
mollici'called yirii, don'l answci'" and w cnl eiil.

Alter a \\ hile, Mera eallcil hei" "Beta, Idera k siie didn't answer. Then l leia

lei I the heuse and never came back again.

MY LAST HOLIDAY

It w as a bright daw I was so happy. I went to the bathroom, took my bath
and [rrushcd my teeth. 1 bathed my siblings, went to the dining table and ate
my break last.
1 went to m_\' father to ask permission to go to his brother's house but he
said, "No, we're going to \asit our mother's family".
We entered the ear and went to m\- maternal aunt's house, d'hen m\' father
and big brother went to the mosque.
.-\t my aiinl's house, slie serx ed us some tood and elrinks. W hen my father
came back, he said we are going to our grandmother's house. M\' aunty
gax e us some sweets and chrieolates to take akxim w ith us.

W e went to our grandmother's house and had fun there. We alst) took foods
and meat home. It xvas an amazing holidaxx

THE BAD GIRL
Onee upon a time, there l ixed a bad girl called Mira. She xvas a bad nirl
because she had bad triends. (.)ne day, she x isited one of her bad friends
called Fdsa. She told Mira "Let's go and drink alcohol"

Thex' diiink all through the ex'cning. She came back home and xxhen lier
parents were seokii ng her. she used a Imi fe to slab them both and thev died.

THE WICKED TEACHER
Tliere lix ed a teacher called Mr. Wola. He xx as the principal of Mufnaj
International Schord. The teacher xvas so wicked and xvould beat students
for no reason.
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A new girl called i^akisa enrolled in J.S.S. 2. She was intel l igent, obedient
and good looking. Mr. Wola fell in k)\ e with Rakisa on the first day he saw
her. Rakisa never knew because she look Mr. Wola as a teacher and

principal.
One day, Mr. Wola eanie into .I.S.S. 2 and slat ted general beating. When it
came to her turn, he skipped her seat and Hogged others. All the students,
including Rakisa, were surprised.

One day, Mr. Wola was at the gate waiting to Hog latecomers. Rakisa was
among the latecomers. He flogged ec eiwbody e.xcept her. He then told her,
"I lo\ e von, that's why I can't heat von". The Director overheard him and he

was summoned to the admin block, khe Director sacked him immediately
and suspended Rakisa for two weeks.
.All the students were happy and impressed that Mr. Wola would no longei'
be a terror to them.

THE FOOLISH GIRL

ods Once upon a time, there li\ ed a girl called Lara. She cannot speaL English
because she never goes to school.
One day. she climbed an aero plane. She sat close to an Arabian man. The
air hostesses came tr) ask what each person would eat. Eveiybody told
them what they wanted. When the}' got to the Arabian man, he said
"nothing". Eara was asked and she said nothing too. She thought nothing
was a special food for the .Arabs. They served all the passengers except
both of them.

When they came back to take the plates, Eara said "please if there is no
nothing, even ifit's rice and beans, 1 want. I'm hungry!

nat

nts
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MY FATHER

M\' lalhcr is like the kine oi l iiiehnKl.

l  ie is lielpl iil to so many people.
I  le IS as kind as ean he.

M\ kalher is as smart as a lo.x.

I  le has one ol lhe besi jobs m the XMirld.

I  le is as bra\ e as a knighl.
M\ kalher is as sweet as a lollipop.
M\ kalher is as Irnlh fil l as a messenuer ol .Allah,

NIGERIA
.Ayiyanlie nalion.

A nation w ith the imlependenee to rule themseb es.
.\ nalion w ith diirerent beai.ili l i.il tribes.

Nlyeria, my fatherlaiK.!,

A eountiw as beaiiti liil as a peaeoek

.A ciiunlrv as while as a eloud.

.A eoLinlry ofpeaee, honesty and Iriilhriilness.
Nlyeria, my eonntrv.

THE POWER OF KINDNESS
There li\ ed a bo\' whose name is A.h I lis mother died at ehiklbirlh so his

father yol married to another woman and left foranothereonntiw.
.A.I yrew up with an animal named 'dhe rabbit," and beeanse ok Ins
kindness, animals used to eome to him. After some years, he was tohl thai
his father was still ali\'e. so he paeked his bays and set on a journey to find
Ins father. I le passed thronyh a forest, and he was yoiiiLMsn the jonrney with
his rabbit, he passed bv a l ion's rien. fhe lion attaekeii him. but w hen he
looked at the lion, the l ion stoiyied withdrew from him.
I le elimbed on the liiin's baek. and thev started running, khe lion look him
to the mountain, and the lion told him that the eountry was behind the
mountain, but he w as not able to elimb it. fhen he saw a yoat elimbing the
mountain he asked goat to help him and the goat helped him elimb the

'"lOSl,
mi



mountain, 1 hat was lio\v lie went (.m an atl\ cnlurc to a country in scaich of
his latlicr. Mnally, he got to the eountiA 's iiorder m the forest and met other
animals tliat also helped him llnd his father. He llnally met his lather in the
countiy, and they li\ ed happily together.

MY FOOD
My food is as nice as a Iriend.
As colourful as a rainbow.

As ret resiling as a water.
As delicious as honev.

MY TIME
My time is going faster than a Bugatti.
More precious than [)iamond.
More \ aluable than mv pet.
My time has a mind of its own
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AISHATHEDOCTOR

Aislin IS Ihc llrsl child of Mr. Ainir (lai ba's second w dc. 1 icr molhci died

•.iiinn^r childhli lh.'! he accoiinl ol"Aisha's hirlh says diat Aisha was a hick\'
chihi; slic would liaxc been sl i l lborn ifnol ror,Allali's inlcr\cnlioii allci al l

Ihc medical cITorls hiilcd, I Icr lather had lold her how candles were nscrl in

the labor room since the hospital had no adcr]iiatc clcctricit\ suppK .-

Aisha grew np w ith her stepmother. Mama Safiyn; the woman was so
w ieked to Aisha that she l.damcd .\isha for the death oldier mother.,Aisha's

lather added trther waxes after the demise of her mother. Those waxes

competed xvith Mama Sabvii, I Immi, and Salliia; the xonngesl xxax es dul
not also care for Aisha.

iixery day after haxx king "(leda," Aisha luirries to the eiul of the road close

to her house to read. She occasionally bornxxvs nexxspapers and health
magazines from her friend, xx ho sells "axxara." to read. \\ henex er she

comes back xxathoiit enough sales, she is beaten by Mama Safixai. Mama
Sal 1)11 olten loenses on reasons xxhx' .Aisha xxoiild haxe to [xriorili/e
bringing her money oxer going to school. When the pressure became
unbearable for Aisha, she ran axx ay from ihex illage.
At .Aisha's maternal home, they aeeepted her and took care of her. When

she xxas asked to apply for the eotirsc of her choice, she chose medicine,
'd xxant to saxe the l ixes id [xeople," she said, .Aisha xxas sponsored all
through her studies. She graduated as the best student anri the gox ernment
offered her a job in the state capital. .Aisha went back tx* her lathei 's house,
but nobody could reeogui/e her because she had changed a lot. When it
became knoxxn tx) all x)f her father's xxixes they cxxuldn't hold back their
tears.

AISHATHE FASTING GIRL

Aisha is Mr. and Mrs. Bcllo's only child. She w as raised well, not a
spoiled brat. Aisha is well known for her honesty; like any devoted
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Muslim, she (Icdicalcd hcisci I'lo l i Ic.

Aislia was w ilh licr ramilv m a commcixaai Ims Iravclmg lo llic caslcni
parl oflhc coimlry lor a wcddiuu. They diilii't Iravcl oii l of Kaduiia hedorc
Ihc \chiclc was slopped. Mer parenls and (he entire parly were earrled

away, exeepi for Aisha.
Soldiers ari ived al the spot immediately alter the kidnappers had

i nn olT. I'hey took Aisha with them.

I'he silence in the house made Aisha cry day and niuht. When she
"couldn't bear it anymore, she enpaged herself in a fast, believing in the
mercy and love of Allah. On the fonrth day of her fast, Allah granted her
rec|ucst. 'fhe news came that everyone who had been kidnappcxi that day
was mysteriously set free. The kidnappers dropped them offal a village. It
was the villagers who helped them find their way to town. When the
soldiers learned ofthe k idnappers' route in the bush, they went after them.

,Aisha family valued fasting more than they had done when they
heard that the kidnaiipers were under the custody ofthe Nigerian Army.

ALHAJI KWATAU

Umaima and Muleedah are two best friends who attended the same

school. I hey lived on the same estate, and their parents are school owners.
(.)ne day, Alhaji Kwatau went to seek admission al iVlnfeedah's

mother school, Fahma International Academy. I he school management
decided to demote Alhaji Kwatau's child I'lecause he was not intelligent,
but .Alhaji relused when he heard the news. When it became diflleult to

convince them, he went with a huge amount of money to see the school
director. Alhaji was embarrassed and sent out ofthe olllce by the school's
security. He became angry and threatened to destroy the school.

When Umainia's mother heard about what happened between
Alhaji and Mufeedah's mother, she quickly told Mufeedah'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.

The charges against Alhaji were further investigated and



disco\cred lo he line. Mis friends Iried to lake the ease

exposed Alhaji's seeret plan lo kidnap Muieedah's niolher.
n; but

NAIMA THE ABUSED CHILD

Mr. and Mrs. Molianimad had been married for so many years.

'Miey had jiisl weleomed the arri\ al of Iheir seeond ehiid, a girl they named
Zara. Mr. Mohammad's wife, was surprised that her seeond ehiid was a
girl; she had a[\yavs wanted a boy, she began to act resentfully towards the
child.

Mr. Mohammed is a bra\ e, hardworking, and dexoted Muslim. I le
dex'Oted himself to the fathering of the girls, but his wife Zara was always
awtui lo her second child, Naima. Her consistent beha\ior made her

husband send \aima to boarding school. Naima was not allowed to come
back home during the holidays. Her father insisted she sta\' with his
relatiyes. Hec isited her as often as he could.

After spending about 8 years with her paternal relatiyes. she
insisted on coming home to see her mother w hen she arrived, she found out
that she had a bab>' brother. A lot has changed around her, but her mother
still looks at her with disdain. It went from one spanking to another. ()ne
day, Mrs. Zara punished Naima to the extent that she couldn't stand
properly. .After unsuccessful attempts to contact Mr. Mohammad,
neighbors on the next block called the police to report tlie incident.

At the police station, Nainta sat down at the counter to receive

medications. As Mr. iMohammad aiTived, he cried helplessly when he saw
how battered and abused his daughter looked. 1 le w as not reach' to remain a
fool, so he denounced his marital vow to his wife at the station. He took all
his ehi Idren and drove away after sorting out the ease with the police.

Mr. Mohammad later got married again. The woman loc ed the
children, 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.
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TIME
Time is\'aluablc; il is as essential to l ifeaswaler.

Time moves like a lloaling m en
It doesn't stop,

it keeps mo\ ing Ihrougii and thi-ough.
When rime stops. e\ ciything ends Idrany man.
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MY SUBJECT CHALLENGE IN SCHOOL

Malh!! Malli!! Malh"

III il S(i much diagi ams

Scarv l ike I lie l i/ani 1 (lislikc

Malh'! Malh" Malh!!

I'his math makes me use my luam.

1 uc\ eryel a mark m malh.

I would lo\ c lo learn il

111 more praelieal ways.
Malh!!

The more I Irv, Ihe more I ery.

riie suhieel I find pu//hiie
w ilh a rorrnula set l ike a l izard

II crossed l ike a ri\ er.

THECATANDTHE DOG

|i

I here were two Iriends, the eat and the dop. They l ived jieaeelully and
w ere happv.
One day. the eat told dop that they shouki po lo Ihe market antl huv some
bananas.

The dop said lo the eat, "Okay, my Irienrk" Tliey both went to tiie market
and boLipht some unripe bananas.
Dop said "eat, lei's put it in a pot when it's ripe, we ean eat it.
(.)k 111)' friend, I am poinp home b) e.
four days later, the dop was waitinp ibrthc bananas. The dop went lo the
cat's house. 1 he eat insisted that it should eomplete the liflli day befoi e the\
cheeked it, he said it would be ripe tomorrow.
Next day, the dop went to the eat. I le saw the eat eatinp the bananas. The
dop was upset by the cat's deception, and he said, "I am not your friend
ainanore," and the don went back home bitter and anpry.
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NIGERIA
Nigeria is t)urtalheiiand aiici our home.
Nigeria, we love with all oi'our hearts and all ofour might.
hvergreen Nigeria,
We Hag prosperily.
Despite our brokeniiess, we flag that hope ofpeace,
Nigeria remains blessed forever.
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THE INNOCENT WIFE

I  licrc lived a woiiuui iiained ivizla. She was an'innocent, ealni, aikl honest

woman, l ier eo-wile Nana aeeuseci iier el adultery whieli made their
husband t(; send her out of his house. It was on a lainy niyht. Nana was
happy.

Alter Ri/la lelt the tow n, she wen! to a distant place and started a business
that made her rich. Alter many years, she came back to the town where she
once lived w ith her husband and built a biy house. .At that time, her luisbanri
had snflered so mueh loss and had become poor.

()ne da\' Rif/a saw her husband on the street beyymy lor monev, l lien she

said to him. "Khal i l, w hat has happened to you'.'" I le could not look at her
laee. Ril/a asked him to follow' her. At her house; she offered him food, and

then he toKl her al l that had liappened to him. Nana stole his monev and ran

aw ay w ith another man. who w as the father of al l her children. She also

sold his properties, and after he spoke, Ril/a swore to him that she never
eommitterl adullery. Nana made all the lies ayainst hei. When he lieard al l
the words she had spoken. Khalil buisl into tears. "1 wi l l iKwer lorywe
Nana fordestroviny mv l ife," heeried in reyret.

THETRUTH

ft is often sairl that education ranyes from the simple to the eomple.x. .Anaku
is a \erv intel l iyent student, bver since she joined our sehusil, she has
alw ays emeryed as the best student at A/il lnternatit)nal School. Anaku has
repiesented the school in international competitions and came out on top.

In our new class, lliinys ha\ e chanyed a lot. We have new students as w ell
as staff. Anaku had many students to compete with. Duriny the break or any
spare time, she would sneak into the library. Wifli Anaku's extia efforts, she
still finds it difficult to top the class, bzene became her top competitor al l of
a sudden. The new yiiTs score m core sub)ects was not close to .'\naku's, yet
she was tlie favorite of Mr. Georye. our headteaeher.



The school Director could not believe it when /\naku was not amoim the
students representing the school at the state science competition. Mr.
Cjcorgc con In mod that Lzcnc was the most outstanding student tor the
task. At the competition, our school did not perform well for the second
round. Tlie school Ldiicctor was disappointed: Mr. George promised that he
would ensure that the school wins the next four mathematics competitions.

irxtra classes were scheduled for students wlio were interested for the next
competition. At the end. Mr. George selected bzene o\er Anaku to
represent our class again. The school director was in doubt of Hzcnc's
cTedibility, so she asked Mr. George for the script of the entire class that sat
tor the tutorials for the competition. Mr. George was not aware of what the
director needed the script for. When she examined the scripts, she found a
loul play in the scoring of Ezene and Anaku, When the Director summoned
Mr. George, he couldn't deny his corrupt practice as it was brought to linht.
He confessed that Ekene's parents had bribed him to gain favom on behalf
ot their daughter. The case between Mr. 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. Georue and
Ezenc's parents to the police. ^
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ZOE AND THE LITTLE KITTIES
I II 'I siiinll cii\' c.i lk'il ^ ()l iIilmc wlMl' loiii ll l iK- ki l lu-s.

it;imcl\. ( icoigL-. Mold, 1 ,;u;i and 1 ili. AUci' liion iiioIIk-i nax c inHh (o dicni.
siic givw sick in ilic w inlci and died, i'lic lour killies cared lor llieniseKes.
Allei a w hile, (ieoree, wenl oi i l luinline, and ncwei lelnrneil home. I he lesl
ol ihe killies w enl onl searehinc lor him.

khe\' lurne heard lascmal iim slorics ahonl the oulsirle walls dial
se|raraled them Iroin luimans hut had ne\ er seen ihem. When I ailh saw die
walls, she stood m adiniration ok the bricks that the walls were made ol'.
Mold and I ib kept on walkinp, lalkme about the l ights that brirditened Ihe
w hole city m the dark.

Alter a long time spent m the eil\', dic\ became dissal is!icxl with
themseU es because the\' let the beanl\' ok the ci l_\' distract l liem. I he muhl
was bar I rom o\cr, so al l I hex eon Id do was si t and wait for the morninc' l iejil.

In the early hours okthe morning, the sound okthc bells woke them
up. I hey ran in di I lerent threct ions scarehing for the sound, but they couldn't
lind it. .\ x oung girl, Zoc, stood lookttig at the three kitttcs as thee hollowed
the waxes ol the sound. Rctichtng close to the kitties, she ktielt dcwxai to pat
their backs. I he ncxx Ix' formcxl lriendshi|x gax e Ihem food. She took tl ietn to
her house to get led bci'ore Icax tng. Wheti Ihcx' etitcred, thee found (leoojc
playttig on her softi tn Ihe lix itig ro'om. 'kite four litt le kitttcs Ictiped for |o_x'
ttnd l ix ed \x ith Zoe happilx cweraktcr.

RAMADAN GIFT
Rtimadan (lilt! khe end ofcwery Ramadtiti eotiies xx tth a eift for trie.

M\' paretits usttallx' suiprise tne or sotneltnies seek mv opintoti tibcatt wiial I
want, kite mottth of Rtimadan ha|-)pcns to be mx' best month because I made
me recjuest krioxx n to.Alkih,

Dui iiig the Xth dax' ol Rtimtidan, m\' parents dropped me (>lTat
L'ngwan Rimi wath my cousin, xehtx recenth' moxed to Kadiina. I met
Bilkisit; she ts eeig- beautiful, chtitanmg, tttid pkiyritk V\ e blendeil so quickie
that it appeareil as il we htid prex iously Itxerl in lite satnc xtitek The western
lile ol ■"( )ymbo" xetis glaring all tiround her. kler caregix crs forced her to
wear the "I jab." Bi lkisu rrequetilly stieaks into her room to etil chocolates; I
couldn't tell the rest ofthe I'amilx' because 1 knew she'd crow to dislike me.
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A Her Mneli i ih pi aveis, Uiikisu lolil me how she had been |neleiidin"
e\ ei siiK'e Ramadan slailed. I looked al iaa, unsiiipi isinedy. "Allali has made

I'aslinu an obiipatoi y ael oi \voishi|r for- iVluslimskM eoiibiiiied unashamedly,
"Hi Ik isn, in I Ins period we last lor A ball's sake and nol heeanse onr parenis ask
IIS lo." We sal down in silenee for some momenls. "1 wish I was never w il l liil

and miseliievoiis al Ihe same lime," she re[ilied. I weni eloser lo her as she
opened ihe l loly (,)man, and I read slowly, "Ihen eonr|ilele tlie lasl iinl i l Ihe
siinsel." 1 ler head was downcasl while she loreed Ihe words arririmny Allah's
eomnland. "I'r e been w rony all along," she atlmilied.

.Alter mv eonversalion w ilh Hilkisn, niy ,|rarenl.s ealled lo know aboni

ms' Ramadan and whal 1 had wauled, as w e were lell out lor two days. I ha\ e
had a betlergikl already^; kblkisn al l irmation of/'^llah'swoirimand beeainc my
best gib ever. Mv lalhei insisted I share the gib with him, but I was nol going
to. I hat Ivamadan was the best I'd had in years. W'e fasted and prayed together
w ith her raithfully lor the remaining days.

ADA THE DISRESPECTFUL GIRL
There lived a girl named /\da. She was disrespeetbil to her teaehers

and parents. .Ada w as often seen going out of the staffroom, every student
could con linn she had done somelhing bad to her teacher or classmate. Hvery
week, her parents were in\ ited to the school.

()nc day, .Ada's mother, Mrs. Obiora sent heron an errand. ()n hei way,
she met a woman who pleaded with her, saying, "My daughter, could you
please help me cariy those bags'.'" "No, I can't help you," .Aria sairl, resentfully
looking at the woman, fhe woman Ir.okcd at her and couldn't believe the
words that came (rut of.Ada's mouth.

.After .Ada had done all that her mother had sent her lo do, on her way

back home, she was knocked down by a tricycle. I he driver ran away
immediately, and Ada sat down alone, hcl|rlcssly crying out to passcrsby for
help, but everyone igncrred her.

When her mother arrived, she took her home and cared for lier. .After

then, she told her that "being a disrespectful girl was w hat made people ignore
her." Ada cried and resolved in her heart to respect, love, and cherish the
people around lier. Ada went out in the early hours of tlie ne.xt day to apologize
to her neighbors, and slie also wrote a letter to her teachers apologizing for her
previous behavior.



DELE THE HERO
Once upon a lime in Ogiinie village, there was a hig (ree that is

belie\ed to ha\e swallowed exeiwwne wlu) went elose to it. h\er\one was so
seared tliat nohod\' eoulil try climbing the tiee.

Many generations ha\ e come and gone, but no attempt has been made
b\ stiong men who ha\e emerged Irom the \ullage and neighboiine \ulla<ees.
One day, a man who had been sent out ol his \ullage was passuie by and heard
ol the nwsterious tree, l ie ti.ild the \ illageis that he eould elimlu the tree. ()n
hearing him, the \ i llagers who saw the mark of a banished man said to him,
■'We will not al low you to die in our land; take your things and jouinex' to a
better way tiu end your li fe."

I he man relused to listen, so he was ignored b\' the rul laeers, who
eoneluded he was a madman. The man elimbs to the top of the tree and cuts
down cvei _\ bianch that ripens up to swal low the rul laeers. I he people in the
\ullage hailed hiin and asked him lora proper introduetiim at the kime's palace.

I he king. Inwiiig heard what had happened, gave him a new name,
whieh made him one of them in the \ullage. Dele the hfero became so popiilai-
not only lor riestrrwung the mysterious tree but also lor wunnine wars loi" them.
He dieri lighting !or(.)gunlc railage. When the news of his death spread in the
surrouiuling \ullages, all the wars were stop|ied. Dele the Hero is sti l l mourned
m (ieunle.

FRIENDS FOR LIFE
faith aiirl Happiness are goori Iriends; they do things in common. (Jne

da>-, the\' had a misunderstanding that results in a mal ice. Da\s turnerl to
weeks since the tw(i besties stopped talking to eaeh otlier.

The dispute was so olwuous tliat the entire school noticcrl it, and cossip
had 11 that Faith was so [irourl to apologi/e to Happiness. Kabiru Musa, one o 1
their classmates, took the bold step to confront tlieni abrnil their outsianrline
beef The two friends kept on blaming each other foi' their miseonduet. Kabiru
harl known them for so long; he is among the group ofstudents in the class who
knew faith and Happiness from nursen' and are still attending the school. He
became tired of their excuses.

Harly in the morning, before everr one had arrir ed in the classroom, he
wtote these words on the board; ""Best Iriends don't light tri sta\' apart Jbr so
long.' d he w riting on the board at llrst went unnolieed Iw the entire class, but
Kabiru had planned it out with a few friends. When Faith walked into the class.



(>

's

c

the boys stood up with tins inscription on the cardlioaixi: "Ml Sd^ hRlbNDS
DON"!' 1 Kai i i' it) S r.AV AI'AR 1 idjR SO 1 ONG." They siiouled it out loud,
i lapptness, seettiy what was happcninu, nislicd out to lier Irtend. enibi-aeing
iier so I ightly. "1 ha\'e missed vou so eieai Ks mv Iriend.

IBRAHIM ON THE HILLTOP
Ibrahim is a naughty boy. I le bul l ies the childieu tirounil his aica. aud

nobody w ants to be his Iriend.
(.)nc day. a woman eamc to Ibrahim's house to meet with his parents.

She inlonned them ol their son's aw ful beha\uor tow ards her child. She said.
"Ibrahim mercilessly beat up my son because he stepped oti 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 to repeat such beharaor. He
promised them that he w ould change.

.As time went on. Ibrahim was on his way to the hilltop when he saw-
some children who had pretended not to haee seen him. So. he claimed the
hilltop and tinind a hiding place; from there, he shouted out loud, and when
they heard the awful sounds, they becatne so seared that thev ran away.

Reaching hotne. Ibrtihnn told his tnother what had happened earlier
on. Hearing him speak, she stopped hirn. saying. "Vou can't go ahead and bullv
people beeause they wronged y ou." Ibrahim left after his tnolher told liim how-
bad his behac ior wais arid w ent straight to the children to ajiologi/e. Ibraliim's
apology made them friends.

SCHOOL
1  love school w-ith my whole li fe.
It makes children cothldcnt and harchvorking.
It exposes them to know so much about life.
Those who reject her li\-e-in ignoratice.
They strive to tit into the outside world.
The know ledge she gives is important and precious as gold.
I love her with mv life.
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ZINAT AND HER STEPSISTER

There li\ eel a girl named /inal. She was 1 d years old. Her niolher died two
months ago. I iverv day, iier step sister would get up in the morning and ask
/inal to make break last. Zinat soon hell siek but she didn't tel l anyone. She

did her house ehoies and she to her room to lay down. She was helpless.
Her sle|>molher eame inside the room and asked, "What is wrong with
ycni?" /inat l eplied, "My slomaeh is paining me." I Icr sleiimolhersaid let's
go to liic hospital. Ihcy went to the iiospital, where she was given
medication, and they came back home. I ler stepsisters said, "Mom, wliere
have you been?" Her mom stiid we went to the hospital. Zinat was very
siek.

i'he next day, her sisters called her to come and do her work, but she said to
them, "I have not recovered yet, and you are asking me to work," she said
she would not do it. One ofher stepsisters slapped her, Zinat started to cry.
She went to her room. The next day, she started her work. She finished
cooking and they al l ate. They went to the shop to buy some food stuff A
man saw Zinat, and he really liked her. He came to their house and sat
down w ith her stepmother, 'fhc man was rich; he said he wanted to marry
hei; She agreed to it, ami after a few months they got. 'fhey had a beautiful
daughter.

A JOURNEYTOTHE VILLAGE
Mr. and Mrs. Solade had two children, their names were Hola and Dola.

Bola is a good girl; she helps her moimwith the housework.
It was a cool cwening when their father returned from work. He said to
them, "We are going to the village because your aunty is getting married,
we lca\ e tomorrow, so go and get ready now.
The next day, they took their luggage and left. They met two women on the
road, and they stopped and decided to give them a ride in their car.
After driving a tew kilometers, the two women started causing chaos in the
car, so Mr. Solade asked thetn 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 arc goitig oitt tiow. Bola was so scared she tainted, nobody
noticed her.



I  lic_\- asked Mr, So lade and his larni ly to eonie oi i l ok the eai- and the\' al l
beean to walk on loot into the forest. .\lr. Sokule iiolieetl Bola's alsseiiee he
asked wheiv Bola was. and his wale beeanie more lerrificd |-eahzme idola
w asn t w ith them. "()!i my (lod, wliat eaii we do now? "W hei wil l 1 eo and

ni>- daiiyhlei- now? The molhei' lamted.

That was w hen the two bad women led tliem and ran a\\a\; ihinkmy Mis.
Solade was ilead. 1 ler husband rarmed her w ith his elolh: that was how she

\\oke up, The_\ went to the ear and toiind Brtla wath lire polieemen (m
patrol; the poliee had earlier asked Bola what had happened, and slie told
them. The poliee eautioned them tt> be careful about who the\' helped on
the road; that was how tlie\' eontinued their jiHirnex' to the \allaae

THE BEAUTIFUL GIRL
There Inerl a beautiful girl named .Anissa. hweryone in soeietv l iked her
and many men ha\e asked her to marry them. Howe\er. she has always
rehised. ()ne day, a snake disguiseri as a man eame to ask her hand in
mai i iagL. Fie hari a IrT ol miinew She aeeepterl his pro|Tosak tind they
married the follow ing day. I le look her home to Ins village and remo\ ed
his clothing, then turned into a snake again and hting her on a tree. She
cried out and called for help, btit nobod\' was there to help lier.
■A. man w ho lo\ etl her aiiti wanted tr> marry her hajapcnetl to be passine b_\'
and heard her cries, fie Itelped her and called her parents. I ler parents eame
and saw their daughter hanging from the tree and w ept. After a while, the
snake man came baelv and saw her parents. ! he snake man then ran away.
The man wlio had helped sa\ e her later married her and thew had a child

THE BOY WANTS TO LEARN ENGLISH.

There was a boy, whose name is .latar, he wanted to learn Bnglish. One da>;
he was walking in the x illage when he heard someone say. "f was the one.'s
He mastered it, went a bit lurther. and again heard somebods' say, "Wdio
killed him? He mastered it again. He went Hirther; he heard somebody
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say "no problem," and he mastered it again.
He went lurtlier; he heard some people talking; they said who killed him,
then the boy said, "I was the one who killed him."
ddie police came and said we're taking you to jail, and the boy said no
]iroblem.
They took him to jail.

THE TWO BEST FRIENDS AND THE WICKED
GIRL

riiere were two friends named Mufeedah and Maneerah. Their friendship
was so strong that they can't li\ e withcnit each other; they were classmates.
In their class, there was a wicked girl called Mia. She was so w icked that
she couldn't see them together. One day, when she called Mufeedah to the
toilet to give her a book she punched her in the face.
■And thcv started to l ight. She hurt Muleedah so much. So Maneerah said,
"I have to do something about this." When she got back home, she told her
mother all about what happened. She said. "Mummv. Mia don't w ant to see
us together. Mumnn'." I really hate her. but her mother said it isn't good to
dislike somebodw just calm dow n, we will go to Mufeedah's house, and I
will talk to herparents.
Mia came back to school the ne.\t day. and she was suspended from the
school tor one week by the principal.
Alter Mia served her one-wx^ek suspension, she came back and apologized
to all those that she had ottended. They forgave her. and thev became good
classmates.
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AGBO THE CROWNED KING
A pnncc w as scnl oul lo l i\ c aloiic uiilil he Icai ncd wiial il is l ike (o

he poor. This was heearise his parents were so sealed that when lie
sneeeeded (hem, Ayho would he nnfair lo his people.

l ie was arlopled In a poor lannly. 1 he lainilv works on their
rarinland to eai ii a l iv inp. I he ho\ prew ii|") lo he the nieesi person in the
kinprkrin.

( hie day, alter lielpnip an okl man elear Ins farm lo pel paid, the old
man said to him, ''Now vmi know how lo Ireal people well. ' .Apho dirl mil

understand the man's words, khen the old man east a spel l on liiiii to
remeniher what he had done in the past, and he was erowned kinp ofthe
lost eity.

THESUPERBOY
Paid I

/. I /mip lime opo. John lived in a snuiU ivV/ope near ihe Knstih A'/i e/: lie
uv7,v on hones! dinl eood how I Us /(/////Ye was poor, hn! John never pave up

onhiinsell. OneJuv, wlwn he wen! lo leleh waler, he saw a plowinp slone.j
Stniie: ,lohn, .lohn, eome here.

John: whoa! /. \ppareiulvsui-priseJI, w hat are von?
Stdiic: I am a spaee de\ lee that ean ehanpe \ou and pi\ e voi i superpow ers.

Don't he afraid; von ean rely on me.
.lohn / eon/iiscdl: W hy should 1 trust you'.'
Stone: Let me show you jSione loueheil John's ehes! and he sudilenlv

heennie Li s!ronp hov. I
Stone: L\ il lorees are eominp; pet ready to llpht.
John !L (iiiphinpj: Win wil l I nphi'.' I ean hardly kill a tl\'. Y'ou are makinp

a mistake. jJohn wen! s!ruiph! nwcw in his direelion. ipnorinp
ihesione. hm !hesioneJo/lowedhnn. j

I Three duvs hnei: ihe evdJorees eanie !o ennh. When he sow when
evil was nuule ol. John believed Sione. John was nsinsfoisned
heeause he alreadv had super ahililies. The sione siood hv him
as ihevlouphi loiai lonp time and won.]

The Super Boy
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[After llw battle, tlioute^/ii that the evil farc'es irr/i' t^o/ie for ;tooc/; it
was just the Three weeks latei: more powerful evil forees
tleseeudedon Idn'th.]
Stone: I am running on \ eiy low power; I need (o eharge before Saeox and

his men arri\ e.

.lohii [Soundinpi'onfused]: Who is Saeox? a.,,.
Stone: I le leads the e\al forees.

Jolin: So. how do I eharge you?
Stone: it is simple; 1 only need a little eonneetion with eleetrie power.

[John ran to his prandniother's house aiul hrouphi with hint a
hintei-n.J

Stone: flow do x'ou intend to use this'.' [.rohn was busy attempting to
eonneel the lantern with Stone, j

Stone: The lantern ean pixn ide \'ou with ptn\ er.
[Stotie wasjiillv charged Lifter a lew hours.]

Stone: Thank \ ou .lohn.

[Slico.x. the evil man. arrivcLl. and .John saiv the man behind
the army he had onee fought.]

John: Wh}' are vou here?
Saco\: I am Saeox, the ruler of the earth. I am here to destro\' the earth, and

nothing ean stop me.
John: [With boldness] Well, I am heiy to stop \'ou.
Saeox: Then you shall be my first meat, [hdui draws out Saeox and his

men to the ea\'e in the mountainside.]
[As they all entered the ciive. Stone rushed out and covered
the entrance. There were explosives that were set bvdohn as
he was instructed by Stone, b'ire consumed Saeox and all his
men.]

John: Stone! Stone! [.John knelt down, screaming in tears]
[The next day. when John went there, their stone was not
there. He found his grandmother's lantern in front of the
entrance o] the cave where Stone mvls. John entered the cave
and found that Saeox myis burned to ashes.]



THE FASTEST MAN
There was a Lwoup ofpcoplc walking through an electric companv.

One ot"them, Jeriy got electriHed and was admitted to the h(wpital. When
he woke up, Jerry was confused about his location. He was told about what
had happened to hini. The treatment was successful, but the doctor was
unable to specify the spcci lie side effect.

Two months later, Jeriy was taking a break when he noticed a
group of thieves being pursued by some men. When he saw it, he ran as fast
as he cc>uld, and a strange electric power was activated. He began to run so
fast that only his shadow could be seen. He caught the thieves without
stress.

Jeny took advantage of his electrified body and became an athlete.
His athletic prowess was known all around the world. He was nicknamed
Flash.
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Autiior's academic quote:
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MALAM SAMBO

Malain Saiiilio houalil some oiaitecs on Ins way back home, on ins l iUle
joiiiney, he saw a small pearl in neaiby \ illaye on the mountain top. l ie
went back home thinkinn ab(nit the vi l laye and asked Ins wile, " I want

to tiaxel to the nearbv vi l laye and know more about l i te," she ayreed.
The lollowmy dav, he went to the villane, where he planned to spend
three davs. I he forest m that \ i l laye was out ol bonnd foi linmans.
Malam Sambo, however, went into the foiest. ()n his way tlieie, he sa w

an old woman who told Inm not to go into the forest, but he refused and
didn't care. He saw a hut. Ne.xt to the hut was a terrible stone with a pot

on It. Inside the piot was a lot of blood that was bnrnmg w ithout
brew ood or coal.

Malam Sambo was'so shocked and seared bv wdiat he saw that he

shouted when he turned around and saw the old woman he had seen

when he was eoniing into the forest. She turned into a mighty pvlhon
snake; she was out to suck al l his blood, so he shouted "I ailahai l lah."

She turned back into a woman and closed her eyes. Slie shouted,
"Aim!" Wawusuka, cal l ing her,linn and dexils. Then Malam Sambo

escaped and went back to his vi l lage bear-footed and without his
biexele. His wife asked him what happened; he narrated the w hole
scenario to tier, and .slie prayed for him and thanked .Allah lor returning
her husband satelv.

NIGERIA
Nigeria, Mv blood xest.
Working together is the key.
Nigeria, my natis e country.
Our future is you and mc.
Agrieulturc is our wisest pursuit.
Tlicy have accepted that w e know.
All around the world, her name is known.

Nigeria, my native country.



MY MOTHER
M\' inolhci' \\as in\' llrsi li lc.
M\' llisl li(*spiial.
My llrsl house.
My lirst \ chiclc.

My 111',si happiness.
M\' l irsi reslaiiranis.
M\' lirst bank.

MY BEST FRIEND
He is as ealni as a torloise.
He is as brillianl as a wild eal.
He is as friendlv as a tkiu'.
He is as tai l as a Ckannel.
He IS as lulihy as a paper.
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III.

ABOUT THE BOOK

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


