
 
 
 

Escape from Afghanistan 
 by Katie y6 

 
Amira is a 12 year old girl, who lives in a village called Istalif, in war torn Afghanistan, 
two hours from Kabul, the capital city. Amira lives with her mother, father and two 
younger brothers. While not having much money, they were still trying to live a happy 
life together. But one day the Taliban bombed their whole village, their home was 
destroyed along with lots of precious belongings. Amira’s father was sadly killed in 
the bombing. Amira and her family were forced to flee to a Refugee camp on the 
border of Afghanistan and Turkey.  
 
At the Refugee camp the Taliban, who were persecuting them, kept taking Amira’s 
food and money. She had had enough, “I’m going to escape!” she whispered to her 
mother.  
“Escape are you crazy! What if you get caught, what will happen then?” panicked her 
mother.  
“It will be alright, trust me mother” she said calmingly.  
In the middle of the night Amira got ready to escape, the moon was like a torch 

shining brightly. Amira could see guards everywhere. As she was looking at them, 
she spotted a little hole in the fence. She crawled over to see if she could fit through. 
To her surprise, she could just about squeeze through the hole. As she was about to 
get her last leg through and run, a massive torch light shone upon her. All of a 
sudden, guards were swarming around her like angry bees. She got her last leg 
through and ran as fast as she could. 
 
There was a truck with an oil tank in, with tarpaulin over the top. She quickly thought 
to hide under the tarpaulin to get out of the Refugee camp. Amira was so tired she 
fell asleep in the truck. She hadn’t really planned where she was going to travel to 
yet. Amira woke up an hour later, the oil truck had stopped. She got out discreetly 



and walked over to some posh looking people, who asked “Hello young girl, would 
you like to earn some money?”  
“I guess so!” Amira said, looking confused. 
 
Amira followed the posh family as they walked up to their immaculate house. “Wow 
this house is stunning, is it yours?” she asked in amazement.  
“Of course it is, I mean look at us!” said Lady Pearl. 
Lord Pearl hadn’t even said a word to Amira yet, not even a hello. Lady Pearl told 
Amira that she wouldn’t be working alone, then she shouted “Aqsa! Aqsa! Come 
here now!” A young girl came out of another room with a duster in her hand. “This is 
Amira, she is now a worker here” Lady Pearl said excitedly. “Great” sighed Aqsa.  
 
It was evening now, Lady Pearl said Amira would start to work and clean in the 
morning. Amira shared a mattress with Aqsa on the clean floor. Aqsa kept turning 
over and waking Amira up. By the time morning came, Aqsa was already dusting. 
Lord Pearl came into the room. Amira was still  asleep. He rang a really loud bell 
while singing “It’s your first day of work! It’s your first day of work!” Over and over 
again. Amira got up and said  
“Ok ok! I’ll get ready” 
“Great, your job is to mop ALL the floors in this house everyday!” bellowed Lord 
Pearl. 
“Everyday, all the floors!” Amira asked, surprised.  
“Yes, is that a problem young lady?”  
“No no sir, I can do it” Amira said regretting this immediately.  
 
Amira was cleaning away when Aqsa walked past her weirdly. But she carried on 
cleaning the big dining room. About 3 hours later, Lady and Lord Pearl were running 
around the house like worried cats. Amira stopped them and queried “ what’s going 
on?” 
“Someone has stolen my golden necklace!” Lady Pearl cried.  
“We are going to search you and Aqsa to see which one of you took it,” Lord Pearl 
said furiously.  
 
Lady Pearl sent Amira to go find Aqsa and tell her the news. “ I found her!” Amira 
said. They got a Metal detector device out and told Amira and Aqsa to spread out. 
First they scanned Aqsa. There was no sign of metal anywhere on Aqsa. Then they 
scanned Amira… 
Suddenly there was a loud beep coming from Amira’s pocket! Lord Pearl put his 
hand into her pocket and pulled out the gold necklace! Amira was shocked! “ I-I-I 
didn’t take it, I promise!”  
“Explain this then!” Laby Pearl said crossly. 
 
As Lady and Lord Pearl took Amira outside she turned her head to see Aqsa 
smirking, then she knew Aqsa had something to do with it.  



“You don’t understand, I didn’t steal the necklace!” Amira cried.  
“Well, explain it then child!” shouted Lord Pearl. Lord Pearl shoved Amira into a 
policeman’s arms, explaining to the policeman what had happened. 
 
Amira was dragged to the police station by a policeman, she was kicking, screaming 
and saying “I didn't steal, I didn't!”. But it was no use, the policeman just ignored her. 
When they got there, he shoved Amira hard, into the prison cell she was to be 
imprisoned  in. Before he walked away she said “Wait sir, where am I?”  
“You're in prison” he said laughing.  
“No I mean which country?” she said, trying to be serious.  
“You're in Turkey” he said, walking away laughing. 
 
The next morning, Amira woke up to the sound of crying. She sat up and looked 
around, to the left side of her a lady was crying.  
“What's wrong?” Amira asked softly. The lady spun around and hissed “Never you 
mind!”. About an hour later a man and what looked like his son, walked past Amira, 
glancing at her. Ten minutes later the man came back. When no policemen were 
looking, he whispered to her “Don't worry little one, I’m going to get you out of there”. 
 
A policeman came over and unlocked Amira’s cell door, he told her that she would 
be let out and made to work for someone. It was the kind but mysterious man that 
she had seen earlier. To Amira he seemed like a father figure, he was so kind and 
gentle in getting her out of prison.  
 
Back at the man’s humble house, he had a little workshop next door. “This house is 
lovely sir” Amira said politely.  
“Call me Ali” said the man.  
“However can I repay you for getting me out of that prison?” Amira questioned.  
“Ah well, I’ve heard you come from Istalif, do you have any talents?” asked the man 
with a wink.  
“Well I’m quite good at pottery.” Amira said proudly. “In my village Istalif, back home, 
I learned to make our beautiful turquoise pottery! It’s a tradition handed down from 
our ancestors.” 
“Well, I have just the job for you! It’s my daughter Eylem’s wedding next month. She 
needs some wedding banquet plates, a tea pot and some tea cups. Could you make 
them for me Amira?” pleaded Ali.  
“Yes of course! I will complete it in under a month!” said Amira. 
 
The next morning, Amira was up nice and early to start making the pottery. The first 
3 days she made the tea pot. The next 4 days she made 4 out of the 10 tea cups. 
She had now been working for a week, she still had to make all 50 banquet plates 
and 6 more tea cups. The next week she competed the last 6 tea cups in 6 days and 
7 plates in 1 day. The next week she did 7 plates a day and she did the last plate the 
day after. She went back into the house to tell Ali the great news!  



“Ali! Ali! I’ve finished all the Banquet plates and the tea pot and the tea cups!” Amira 
squealed with delight. Ali excitedly asked Amira to bring him the pottery plates and 
tea set the next week.  
 
She was outside with all the finished pottery walking towards the front door of the 
house, when suddenly she felt something trip her up, like a foot. Amira fell to the 
floor with a thud! The beautiful plates, tea pot and cups, that she had worked so hard 
on, smashed to smithereens around her! Amira was devastated! She turned around 
to see Aqsa running away! She was so angry with Aqsa, why did she have to hate 
her so much. Why did she have to be so cruel? What would she do now? Amira 
would never make all the pottery again in time! She was desperate not to let Ali and 
his family down! 
 
Amira thought long and hard and decided to take a big risk and travel back to Istalif, 
to ask her mum and two younger brothers to help her remake the pottery plates and 
tea set again in time for the wedding in 1 week. Five days later, Amira and her family 
completed all the pottery for Eylem’s wedding with two days to spare. Amira called 
Ali to explain what had happened. Ali was very happy to hear from Amira, and was 
relieved to hear that she was ok.  Ali was also over the moon happy that Amira had 
made the pottery again for his daughter’s wedding. Ali ordered a bus to go and pick 
up Amira and her family, to bring them safely back to Turkey.  
 
 
When they arrived, Ali was so grateful for Amira’s commitment and the risks that she 
had taken, that he decided to offer Amira’s mum a job, and he offered them all a safe 
home to live in. Amira and her family were shocked and overwhelmed by Ali’s 
generosity. They had never met such a kind man like Ali. He invited Amira and her 
family to Eylem’s wedding to celebrate and party together.  

 
 
Amira and her family lived a long and happy life, making their special traditional 
pottery, in Ali’s workshop. 


