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In a village, a four hour journey from Baghdad, lived a young, fourteen year old girl named 
Sonia. She lived with her mother, father, sister and brother. The whole family had little 
money and struggled to find money for the rent. Her older brother, who was a year older 
than Sonia, was out most of the time working, while Sonia and her sister stayed home with 
their mother helping her around the house. They rarely saw their father and when they did 
everybody seemed to feel…...upset.  
 
Sonia lay in bed that night unable to sleep. She could hear her father yelling loudly and her 
mother crying. She sighed and got up out of her bed. She took a bag of food and water and 
carefully opened the window. Once open, she crept through and walked down to the river. It 
was dark with only the moon and the stars illuminating the path. She walked with caution in 
case of animals and so she wouldn't fall into the water.  
 
She sat down against a tree, watching the stars above. While she sat daydreaming she 
heard glass shattering and a loud scream. She stood up and rushed back not looking where 
she stepped. She managed to run back to her home safely to where she could see her 
brother carrying her little sister outside.  
 
Sonia watched horrified as flames licked up the side of the walls. She saw her father burst 
out through the door and run off down the road. Her heart thumping, Sonia ran into the 
building as there was no sign of her mother. 
 
“Sonia no!” she heard as her brother grabbed her and pulled her back. Everything seemed to 
sway and she felt herself collapse to the ground. She could hear the screams and shouts as 
everything went black. Eventually Sonia woke up, lying on the dusty ground. She looked 
around and saw nobody, she felt scared and alone.  
 
She got up feeling dizzy and shaken, Everything was dark and nobody was around. She 
glanced around and saw a path leading through the dark. She followed it cautiously afraid of 
something jumping out of the dark. She eventually managed to see buildings coming closer 
and closer, she ran forward as she saw her family running around and calling her name. 
“Ma! Hammad! Aamna! I’m here!”  
 
She rushed over to her Ma, hugging her tightly. Sonia turned to look at the remains of the 
house in disbelief. 
 “Where will we go now?” Aamna asked. 
 “I don't know…” Her mother replied. “We will find a way, I promise. We will get a new home.” 
Sonia told them confidently. “No matter what it takes.”  
 
She looked at her brother who was gazing into space. 
 “I have an idea…” he finally said. “I will try to find a job in Baghdad” he said, still staring up 
at the sky. 
 “What?” Ma replied, a mix between a worried and hopeful look on her face. 



 “I will find a job in Baghdad so we can get a new home, as long as we have a roof under our 
head, food and each other we will be fine.  
“I-........Ok. If you think you can then you can go and try to find work.” Sonia’s Ma whispered 
sadly. 
“I will, Sonia and Aamna stay here with Ma and remember to look after each other.” 
Hammad told Sonia and her sister gently.  
“But I want to come!” Sonia yelled back.  
“No, you're staying here” her Ma said firmly.  
 
They watched as Hammad set off into the setting sun to Baghdad. Sonia wanted to go so 
badly with him. No, she had to stay here. But she really wanted to go. “No you have to help 
Ma and your sister” “Or…..you could just run after him and follow him to Baghdad.” Voices 
whispered in her head. 
 
Suddenly she grabbed the bag she had taken which lay on the floor and dashed after her 
brother. “Sonia! Get back here now!” she heard her sister and ma calling after her.  
“Stay safe I'll be back soon!” she called back trying her best not to cry.  
She sprinted up to her brother who looked down at her shocked.  
“I told you not to come,'' he yelled.  
“You need to go back right now!” he said through gritted teeth. 
“I'm not going back, I'm coming with you.” Sonia told him. 
“No go back now Sonia!” he cried at her. 
“NO! I'm going with you and you can't stop me!” she yelled back at him. 
 
Finally fed up Hammad walked back to a camel he was going to ride on and got on. He 
extended a hand out to Sonia who grabbed it and hoisted herself up. And they set off into 
the distance to Baghdad. 
 
They travelled for at least a day and the only thing Sonia could think about was Aamna and 
her Ma. “No they will be fine..” she told herself firmly but she was only lying to try make 
herself feel better. After many hours of travelling they saw the tall towers of Baghdad rising 
over the horizon.  
 
Sonia shrieked with joy and urged her brother to go faster. “It's a camel and it hasn't had 
much rest so I dont think it's going to,” he replied annoyed. 
“All right, all right” Sonia replied, unable to keep in her excitement. Eventually, they made it 
to Baghdad’s gate. So this was the most knowledgeable place in the world then…… 
 
The huge buildings were painted with bright colours and people wearing colourful robes and 
turbans hurried around. Sonia’s eyes dazzled with delight at the colours and all of the 
knowledge of Baghdad.  She jumped off the camel as her brother did and they walked 
around Baghdad gazing at all of its wonders. 
 
As they looked around they heard people calling and yelling loudly. The sky began to go a 
hazy yellow slowly, bits of grit started flying around them as people yelled “SANDSTORM!”  
“Follow me Sonia and cover yours eyes!” she heard Hammad cry.  
She followed him through a gate all the way to a row of homes. She heard her brother yelling 
and she heard him bang on a door.  



 
“Get inside!” she heard a woman call. Sonia felt herself being dragged into a building by 
somebody. Sonia sat up as soon as she was out of the storm and looked around. She and 
her brother were inside a small home filled with many different  wooden carvings.  
 
Sonia turned to look at the lady who saved them, Sonia beamed and thanked her many 
times. 
“It is fine” was all the lady replied with. 
“Uhm….we are looking for work...could you help us maybe?” Hammad asked her politely. 
The lady stared in thought then turned and ordered “Follow me.”  
 
Hammad and Sonia dashed after her and she walked through a door to the side. Inside the 
room were more wood carvings and a man sitting at a desk. The lady bowed and Sonia and 
Hammad copied her.  
“Excuse me….?” Hammad whispered.  
The man at the desk looked up, “Yes?”  
“We are looking for work sir is there a chance you could help us?” 
“Please?” Sonia added.  
“Well we do need help around the house….and I need someone to assist me with some of 
the work I do…” The man pondered. 
Sonia and Hammad glanced at each other hopefully.  
“You might just have luck on your side, My name is Haseeb Yusuf.” He introduced himself.  
“It is a pleasure sir, thankyou” Sonia and Hammad beamed at the same time.  
 
“Follow me please. Oh I am Yasmina by the way.” Yasmina whispered and walked to the 
room.  
Sonia followed her up some stairs to a room above, which was full of clothes and cleaning 
objects.  
“I work around the house so you shall be able to help me.” Yasmina told her as she passed 
Sonia a broom.  
“You can start cleaning downstairs,” She said blankly. 
 
Slightly confused by Yasminas reaction to her starting to work for Haseeb, she walked down 
the stairs clutching the broom. She peered through one of the doorways and saw Haseeb 
showing her brother a carving. She walked off and began cleaning. 
 
 
A few months later after working for Haseeb, Sonia saved enough money to travel 
home and get a new home. 
 
After many hours of travelling they finally got home to find their Ma and sister sitting against 
a tree, Aamna singing quietly.  
“Ma!” Sonia cried, running over to her.  
Aamna and Ma both hugged Sonia tightly, all sobbing loudly.  
 
“We missed you!” Aamna cried loudly clinging on tightly to Sonia.  
“We missed you too Aamna.” Sonia smiled down at her little sister with joy.  



Hammad strolled over smiling and told them about the money they had earned and Aamna 
told them what had been happening to them. Both exchanged story’s and listened, shocked 
and intrigued. 
 
*A few weeks later* 
That night Sonia lay in bed in her new home only just realising she hadn't seen her father 
since the night he ran off. “Maybe it's a good thing he left….” she wondered. “Well we are 
very lucky with a new home and each other anyway…” she thought peacefully as she drifted 
off to sleep, gazing at the dazzling stars….. 


