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o auan Haviadr SlaeT AUDEDHTT HTAOITIDD CUTDTHBHIBHI
WTCIMTGBID QB ATTHMD Fnl BUFalcvanaev.

SlLT SHbHSH Olalell UTLLR, aTdSUlD aFuld HIaoNbBTT.
DMUMD AUMIBHAHBBTI RH THA uemaiuieo GFTHBIU UMTHBHMT.
SMuuaiiyLaT uweaoll QFub @b OpdiawCur, yxm Cxsmy
RBSBWT, SDlal6eT LHHHHEIGaN0 SATLMUJD 2 wHEDT Hervianar
SaabmLl BFTHdH Fni'1padbbhFHl alGalbds 2 Ha|CLDT?

UTpSMSMW  WTDHMID SHevaluiar aellabanuws, Gad Sidniar
OpDOM® AUIINISGSID SMND Sl OpUBTD0 BLHD R
2 @IEMIDF  FIDUMSMDHDH Sapal eaIPSUULL  ShHHl  YHHBID
UTFHTHANDT LDATEMDH AHBLPFAFUILILD.

Young Nasreen has not spoken a word to anyone since her parents
disappeared.

In despair, her grandmother risks everything to enroll Nasreen in asecret

school for girls. Will a devoted teacher, a new friend, and the worlds she
discovers in books be enough to draw Nasreen out of her shell of sadness?

Based on a true story from Afghanistan, this inspiring book will touch
readers deeply as it affirms both the life-changing power of education and

the healing power of love.
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OpSlIBTDNOBTDNT AlTINSD AUAIBAHhBHSID FMIOUWIHBSID
OITLILIEOILD

To the courageous women and girls of Afghanistan

HBITATATT hT Y FgHT
Afearal 3k asfFEar 1 gafia



OpAMIT Gutiy

HCATTLGO SHUEDII SUMT FeoTal aTamigl 2 WHADBRIBRID 2 6T SGLHMDBHAbHS 2 HAD B
0Tl GHITHHIDDMN AIDLIL]. DINTHET 2 FAD RH HIPMAT 2 AIENIDF FLbUAILD FTMHS LHHBHLD
RDTEMD TAPHIDLIP BHLBdH ABTAIILTTH6IT.

Oy LB TBNOBTDND, 1996-2001%Haic0 STellumar 1pulaTCUTSHI, THIFU ALIEIIHET LicTerldaard
CamhmIaSHH HLHSNHD RH ANMIDLIL THTDOH HalTHDIl.

auwT aalafuiL alpLbuns Sbsil udTaisalarn BnIaIaNT, Heivfar IDDHMID Slai6T UL UMl
HMSMU TAIDNLLD UBTHSMT. HevTala AUUIGLD LDTDHMIILLL FHISHTOT.

Op LB TDNHOBTDOT HTAOLTHIB MDBAFULBGHSHILD ApaT
- uetaid SIPHMBHBHaN 707 ALIGITBHEIT

- IS BN THeN0 407 ALIEITHET

- B0 LOBMVBBIPBHHIH0 507 LDTETNBTHTOT

STVLTSHT MBUTD DbLIBTDNVBTOT FdbBUIa)L ST

- UTalHCHT LIOBHMOBBLDHDHHIHEHT ALIEITBHAT C1F6060 DIILDS BEDLUITZH]

- MBS Qauai@ul UETHeT Balame AFululdh HaL

- ObaIT  HIMEWT SVETLDED ALIGTHAT i@l AL ® GIMBIGLD HBI APIPUITS]

- QUANIBET SHHEIGANIT D160, APHLD WIPHS LTHTAIMD dpLd SLLTUNUGSSULLL TTEHET.
HANBHET ANBHESH 1DI°BLD FHIIMITEIHET 2 INB

umeGLm, BLOTEDN, HSTHITP aABGHBOT FnLuHl. USLWHS Salehar bl HIDbs SLHIHev
DM, BOMFFIOID RBIHBULLLAOT. IDDOBAND CFHISGBULULL IDTAUGID umbwar LYHHm
ADHUMBIHAT SNPSHLILLL OT. SHNEDIDUILD DFFIPLD Ob1°ABTEITL ADT.

U aiFSEIGaled STOLTIIHMN IBTHD SIPIDHSMST @iTD, SONILILIL Calaorpul QSTmI.
IS QUANIBET LeTaibel BLHH 2 Hailul DlenTsaian HIiD DdFiuL Calaomnpuigl.

200160 OphSHUSTDNVSTDD FSTIUTST @MLPFFSSI IDSID SmunbD HEISWLTLTUT Seoanev.
SITPID  vATaNHATEIDD SGANMNG @IFIUBGENDDT, & APLLIUGEHTDOT, APLUILUGBSIDET.
SapID OpAMUTHAHHSH ABTEN LOTLL O bl ABTANBSTI SBHDBBMIBHI.

SIANIPID AUANIBET UGS F QAFNMIDT®, SlATHeN STHHUUGBDTTHaT,
ONFHFMISSUILUBBDTTH6T. DhHET I'[@]I.i) AL BABLD, Sl THaNaT GBLOUBIBABLD, SlaITHeaT
OpAMTsapld uUsTalBmard SDHHIMAMIUSHT APOLDy ABTGHICHTNHT GLDTDT HHIBHET
aBTUDUS STLGBDTTHT. DaTHalan HLpev aiTb ASTEhFIPLD SGMMUIalcoansv, SIgPITAYLD
DNBevailevanev.



Author's Note

The Global Fund for Children, a nonprofit organization committed to helping children
around the world, contacted me about basing a book on a true story from one of the
camps they support.

I was immediately drawn to an organization in Afghanistan that founded and supported
secret schools for girls during the 1996-2001 reign of the Taliban.

The founder of these schools, who requested anonymity, shared the story of Nasreen and
her grandmother with me. Nasreen's name has been changed.

Before the Taliban seized control of Afghanistan,
- 70% of the schoolchildren were women

- 40% of the doctors were women

- 50% of the students of Kabul University were women

Afterthe Taliban seized control of Afghanistan,

- Girls weren't allowed to attend school or university

- Women weren't allowed to work outside the home

- Women weren't allowed to leave home without a male relative as chaperon

- Women were forced to wear a burqa that covered their entire head and body,
with only a small opening for their eyes.

There was no singing or dancing or kite flying. Art and culture, in the birthplace of the
immortal poet Rumi was banished. The colossal Bamiyan Buddhas, carved into the side
of the mountain, was destroyed. Years of isolation and fear had begun.

But there was also bravery from citizens who defied the Taliban in many ways, including
supporting the secret school for girls.

Even now, after the fall of the Taliban in Afghanistan in 2001, danger remains.
Still, schools are bombed, set on fire, and closed down. Still, there are death threats to
teachers.

Still, girls are attacked or threatened if they go to school.
And STILL, the girls, their families, and their teachers defy the tyranny by keeping the

schools open.

Their courage has never wavered.
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OpSLIBTANOBTDNST LILPDIDITUIHS HBIIDTDT AQDITHBD ol BCudHds
T TATIL ST IMLDHSHI MBBMTET. QB BHTVHHD HMEOUWJLD SanFuiLb
AFWPHHaT SHICH.

My granddaughter, Nasreen, lives with me in Herat, an
ancient city of Afghanistan.

Art and music and leaning once flourished here.

7 At Al AY T Wa F @A T WA, AwIfAEAT
F1 TF qgd Wl AT 8.
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SBaian TTapead aIbHBHl, TEOTMDEDUILD LTDDa L .
HDOUILD SaFuld Hevalujlb LaMHBHEOT.

BBITSNHD BHHELDBBIBET FplDHHEOT.

Then the soldiers came and changed everything.
The art and music and learning are gone.
Dark clouds hang over the city.

39& d1¢ WISt T IR AR g9 Fo aga T4
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QUIANIBET LaTalbGTF Fvaldhl SL AFUILLLLL ROTWI. SIS0, LITaILD
Bavfar @ICPCB BIET WIPHID DL HBHIBLHST6T. Hervianar
Subomab, HTPID Jdianl AuaTGanTul SHHISEUTH 2 VBHMBHDH
SDHMBICUTD AUENSBT SUBUTSHI LIPHBH FnlLTBTD, SHl HTOUTIISHOT
@il (pLiLnb.

Poor Nasreen sat at home all day, because girls are forbidden
to attend school. The Taliban soldiers don't want girls to learn

about the world, the way Nasreen's mama and Il learned when
we were girls.
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RB BT ST, GIMEIG6T HLIPAIGT TTAYMHBNT HIMLPHBHOIT,

One night, soldiers came to our house

% fid o dfds AN W W I,



TBHIAD AFTEVETIDED, I LDBHENEOT GBTINBEUTUIIL L TTHEIT.

and took my son away, with no explanation.
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S BBLDIT BTSN aTal STajb LUHILD

BSNHBHHBSBHISTAT 1OFFID.

We waited many days and nights for his return.

wma@ﬁﬁwmmqﬁméammﬁw



ufpailss Hevfalar GNbpT Slamard G, YD Gall L meir.

QUIENTSHET ABHHBHBaNd HaNG CUTAH S THIMEUTSHILD, Fnl .

Finally Nasreen's frantic mama went searching for him,

even though going out alone in the streets was
forbidden for women and girls.

€ A gR&ET d90d 1 AT oF 39 9faq 1 Gle=r F1 Aok
forar. 39 aftarY 3k T=fFal & Fa T5F W AFda W
TE&d AR oY



BIPID Hevfbd Fdraew ONBCS ITHBHBHSEUTH, L6

LI TAOND&SET IDTSTDISID IBISMeNdD BL[HBHT.

The full moon passed our window many times as
Nasreen and | waited.

0 Fada 3R A, W W I FaIR WA ®W. @ 96 R@sH
¥ F$ IR e, v fw 3ifsra @ a4



RB ATTSMS FnL CuFalcvamew Hevfdl. PpnIaId Fnl LDDHBHBHI.
Slalell SubibTab Siumab FHHGIDI QIBATTHAT aTar FHaevBLITeD
SNHBHID BLIBBT6N. BT TCH@ID AFUICH DHBCAMIBID eTar 6rar
D GTDAID AFTIIDTHI.

Nasreen never spoke a word. She never smiled. She
just sat, waiting for her mama and papa to return. |
knew I had to do something.

AFAA HY AT 9T dTT 97 AL A T A HEFUS AR A @
UF 2reg Arell. @ I U eT-IFAT F ofet FT FAAR FHA
L. a9 g3 o9 & A 39 AT F& w0 & gem.



BLLHBD® BSHISID RB FhBD, UFNFH BHABBSI ST,
QUANBAHBBTAN KRB THFAW Uemel SHUUMDD ANTF0 LIFOTHD
CaaraliiuGLaT. Sba THFAuN ueTaiuleo Berviar LIRDHHEMAMBID erar
OpMFLILLCLDT. aTIIMaN] CuTGal, DlaablD 2 wandll UDDH BD®
CalaIBLD. SleuaT LDaNMGID CUFCaIIBILD.

I had heard whispers about a school, a secret school for girls,
behind a green gate in a nearby lane. | wanted Nasreen to
attend this secret school. | wanted her to learn about the
world, as I had. I wanted her to speak again.

#Aa asfral & T wF NudlT e & TR & gar a1 @ a7 &
#Y el H, TH & A F NS goar g1 H TEdt AN F aEde
W MU Fhel # AT 9¢. A gt Ot for awdier off, W
9, qff gfAar-sret & AR 7 Im-wAe. # Awedr ff F Fade
GaRT Slelell AR F.



TGl QB H6T HIMID HvTDID ANbBU UFNFH BHMalDH BFHIp
Fbhbal auTbZHIBaiev BMHESHMD. [Hevew  HMEOID,  GITRIBNOT

ITEDIMSBNT WTHBLD HaIaisHallcoansv.

So one day, Nasreen and | hurried down the lanes until
we came to the green gate. Luckily, no soldier saw us

& @ # aada 1 Sedl-oed! e de Tl Fo R A
wwﬁﬂz%mﬁq@. qrIgayr, frd wis aF g
T g,



QBHlamul SLIPCaTdI. OpT Tl SSald BDHBTT. FLHADO

2 eTBam HIMLPHEHTLD.

| tapped lightly. The teacher opened the gate and we
quickly slipped inside.

A g ¥ a¥as 4. tH AW A AT @ AR §H Fodl F
3W% el gH .



STDATTSMBH ST UeTalbSem HIMPHESMD. Aot
SWUi®BHS R® irpar MmD Al

We crossed the courtyard to the school ...
One room in a private house filled with girls.

§H IO IR S TR A g9 ... Al WA ar FAT,
Jsfral & @ar@T ST oI



Siammuico HaTarmp OUDibIHT6er Havidr. o Sicvewman! BbHsH
DB UTTHS Slalet alPsaard FSn. Sladar ANEICH

al°Gal' B, SdDaIar LaTDTIREaIET.

Nasreen took a place at the back of the room.
Please Allah, open her eyes to the world.

| pray as | left her there.

TG 39 FAY H A3 & 3R I8 75, ¢ eame! gAar &
A & AT 57 g fr AE Gl Fhd BI5d aF7d A
J80 ¥ o Reaa #AmwEh.



OHm FpOwdLaT Heodar CusFrGaulcvamev. OpdMapuuiapib
Gusaicvanev. AL IPSUILD, AILDATATLDITET.

Nasreen didn't speak to the other girls. She didn't
speak to the teacher. At home, she remained silent.

FaeT qEdl asfRAl & $o ¢ dell. a EX W o Fo
el arell. B W oft Fade Rese gu &



ITa)aSBaNT 6IbICs ueTafaus SanGLIRSH AGUTTHEATT erar
ombuGal LWBEHHT. AIL! AMbHF FAPIOBT FIDSHHIHTO! FibBHBLD
CHTIIMHInLIH 6TdIMl, Slaaisen GCaniCaim EChImisenfcv
uaTaflbGHeT HIDPAUSBID AalaflGUDIMBIDTUI  SHIHBHTTHGIT.
BSNBCH dCHDID ITTAPMHBITMTI  UTTHHT0, SlTHaNOT

HUDMBNDH FMFHHBLTNDTTTHGT FMINTHelr.

| was fearful that the soldiers would discover the school. But the
girls were clever. They slipped in and out of the school at different
times so as not to arouse suspicion. And when the boys saw the
soldiers near the green gate, they distracted them.

7 S o1 T WfAF 30 TH F @S A fAFE. Weq wfHhar qgd
PRI dt. F}E o 7 8 AT I FTHT ¥ UH-WIY AL, IAT-3eAT
AT X dgY Apadr . J9 a=F A F e F 9w @1 @, @
ar off 3+ eI SUR-3TR dera.



RbG TTAYIITN SO 2 em6ar alBIDUR B BHLHLCIUT

NDDHSTI T NITnL. CHeTalliLe GLdr.

I heard of a soldier who pounded on the gates demanding
to enter.

A 39 GiSht & IR & st o1 S0 Tl & e gHA A
o #.



D TG DT SHAIL STLF eIl asMfupon? - FApnour
TOXTHID SITTH PBHEASTANRBHIAIT. DNl
NDIIDBSSUULLBHISTCAI! SmibBem UTLOLYDD D HEID 6T

FMDISBUIDTS RalHH MaDHH UM TLDTDN L TTH6IT.

But all he found was a room filled with girls reading the
Koran, which was allowed. The girls had hidden their
schoolwork, outwitting the soldier.

W 3 IR FA R T e agd W e
Tt far$ &, asfral & Fue e A seea ot
asfral & TEa 1 fFae Sedt ¥ Buer, s 1 et
THAT f&ar o



1Barm ergnb A Sarapid Herofar LHBHBD DIDITITET. OHOITED
OlaNTHe RBAUCTTG RBANT CUABABTNL Beoawev.  FAMLOuIT
TELEVTHLD HDHMMTHEI. HevTGaT, SaTaarl uHHw FbHaaruieco

ALPLDB DI TEIT.

One of the girls, Mina, sat next to Nasreen every day.
But they never spoke to each other. While the girls
were learning Nasreen stayed inside herself.

3TH ¥ UF s HAr, AT A907 F 9T S5t o).
ar el Th-gEY & FIft AT A A oAt arhr TR
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uetaldbanLlD Galliiemew HaTL AIGWDIDHHTS APLLUILLL S
BI@ID Haviab SaTeOBCH SUDMHH  GalTETUIHIBI
ASTAMRBHESTD. 2HDHIT 2 DADIT 6IMBISAHhHHD CVBMTEHFLD
2 aialb, MMGID HHHI 2 SN THET. D6 SIDIDTDAIUILD 6TeT
wasarud 1fbay armbuGa ameLIDTUWl SHHEHTID. 6raTar

OpuiDmI Tar TUIBLTSTAIFH ABIBAHDDHD ABHMNUIAITHLDT?

When school closed for the long winter recess, Nasreen
and | sat by the fire. Relatives gave us what food and
firewood they could spare. We missed her mama and my
son more than ever. Would we ever know what had

happened?

ST T, afedl 1 ard gt & fav &% gu aw & 3k

Fade, 5T & & S & g ¥ @A FFR RNedeER & =
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ABwansasl D& Hbevidr usdtal QFdTDTET. WHed Hem LDaIT

Sal6T HNHO dTBHT Famarmer. “2 dramari fba almbBEaran”.

The day Nasreen returned to school, Mina whispered
in her ear.

oa Rer awle wpa aiftw =l 39 Re Aier a 39
T A F& GG,



“Brand STar’. Hevfal UBNNHHF AFTOTDITAIT.
And Nasreen answered back.

IR FAHNT F T 3HH SaE .



SbD ANTMHNHHABHTDH, Olalell SIUDIDT  DlIGHEDLUI
SuumTadad BxpF aFam DG, Haviar PpHaTapHeico
Guawgl. WammalLlDb a1 WaTHed 2 eTemaIDHaDI  UBTHIHI

CIBTAIL 6T [Harvifer.

With these words, her first since her mama
went searching, Nasreen opened her heart to
Mina.

I HFA & SR F d1G, AENT F HE § Gg! IX P Asq
e} AT 41, ggell IR 3 HlAT & HHS HIAT FeoASiT 33T
oT.



Slanaiat SMIUT IGSHLLTUWLDTS S1pSHSHIF agFeveotiuL 1y,

PSP HOTH NTMISTO FAflSHBHmein

And she smiled for the first time since her papa
was taken away.

U e & A & dlg, AW Tgell IR FATHAS Al



RAICATH HUTTUl, ABTEHFID ABTEHFIDTUI, RMHAILPITD

Havfar LPHS, TdpD, Fnl'L, SLPNHBH BHDMIDHEBTAOTLT6IT.

At last, little by little, day by day, Nasreen learned to
read, to write, to add and subftract.

geTdAT Hi@e o,



Sl  FDMIHABTOIL DS RSIANTH STAD eTAIDNLLD
BT 1RDIT6M.

Each night she showed me what she had discovered
that day.

Rer # At F& Fwder drah, o T A A @



ONbspF dartariuerteaiuiev, Hevfalar febBTON  FOIDI0

S0bBHIB.

Windows opened for Nasreen in that little schoolroom.

3 B Fd A, A9 & RAwr @ R@zdr @,



LLDBIGTe0DH HEVEhTHET, L0MTH6T, N EhTH6T, EhHTONHeIT

uUDHDS HDHDITEIT.

She learnt about the artists and writers and scholars and
mystics who, long ago,

o # qada &, REsrl, ags!, Reget 3k sfaat &
TR A



RBD BTOHBD SN THAT ST AQADTTHMNDH NP CAFUIHAMTBHGIT.

made Herat beautiful.

et A, 3T AR F &, FT F TH Feal AJT TATAT AT,



SUBUTABTID HevTal SONEMDWTUI 2 ENTAIFHOMD. LOBF
AWbs RB CHFMPwmTUl, SlaieT AUDD SIfa] DINBaIT®
rIGUTHICLD SHHSID.

Nasreen no longer feels alone. The knowledge she
holds inside will always be with her, like a good
friend.

TGN I G& Y vl Al AGHH HIcAl g. ST aATeAH
3 9IS § A TS TS aId Y oig, gAA IS ATy
T,



HHODBBIGMATSH Suaone Weallpld Ho aITaISNsd
SIBUTFH DlNaTTed UTTHBIPIRBEDIHI.

Now she can see blue sky beyond those dark clouds.

T THNA FToF dIEAl F W, slel ITHATT H <& I g,



I LDATD SIMIDs AUDMIMLL FHI. 6TAT LDBENIBBHTHALD,
DT DDA BBHTHALD HTAT BHNIHBHLICLIET.

aar CuHBHBITHD IDbHD ANbD FNIMD 6lbD
ITaNSBITTRID dpL Bl apIpuImsi.

As for me, my mind is at ease. I will wait for my son and
his wife. But the soldier can never close the window
that hav opened for my granddaughter.

el aF AW AT &, AT AT 3T T g, & 3rgar a2 3%
IHNT Ucell FT SAIR HWI. W AY 9t & AT Hr @z A






Czarn® MAGTLT Bupumid BoHo aFSBDIT. LD D aoIanibdh
BNBHBMN SLPHMNBHBHAHDBNB TIPS AT HBHMT Sall. LDIDIDT,
amISTTUIST S1aDd} IDOTRIGET, UavITaldT HTEVST CUITIID
UeGHID NTUMIDTDIN. ST LHHHBISH6AT LD @i (HIHIbaarLl

UMD,

Jeanette Winter lives in New York City, where she has
written and illustrated many books for children based on
true-life stories, including the highly acclaimed Mama,
Wangari's Trees of Peace and The Librarian of Basra, which was
an ALA Notable Children's Book and a winner of the
Bank Street College of Education's Elora Stieglitz
Straus Award.
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& HEATTLID SHLEHTL. SUMT Feomen

D WASBIGID 2DeTal SWHMHHE IDDMID SMemEbTdHerian
wfwrasaw 2 WTHSl UTGUGBLD RH OTURBHTHBNDD SIaIDLIL,
HBammucd suadr® sSumt FAevmar (www.globalfundforchildren.org).
2 HID APIPSHID, UTHHBIU ULGHIFnpul aiafiby Bareoulco 2 eimem
SIHMBHAT IDDMID SMaTehTHaladT HaIBBTHL LIQDH GFuIujLb
USIDIDWITOT LY Faphd OSTAN®G BUIOIBIHT D GITemal.
SDMIGHF TN BISuSASHNMF QFUIMSHT APeVIlD ST
CBTHEBHMD CHNTHS HBHTEDH SbHH ANEMIDLILY.

The GLOBAL FUND FOR CHILDREN
(www.globalfundforchildren.org) is a nonprofit
organization committed to advancing the dignity of
children and youth around the world. The Global
Fund for Children pursues its mission by making
small grants to innovative community-based
organizations working with some of the world's most

vulnerable children and youth.

E.'Wvl’lﬁ?vl’tﬁﬂgtFTTﬁ'I@FI'(www.globaIfundforchildren.org)
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