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“Ow! Ow! My back,” thinks Zaneb. She 

grinds her teeth and keeps plucking weeds. 

It's hard work on the dry soil. Her mother 

Bangeba works hard too. Zaneb's father Fé 

worked in the mines for a year. “Will he 

ever come back?” Zaneb wonders. Her 

sisters rely on mother and her.  
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“Ow! My back,” thinks Bangeba. She grinds 

her teeth and keeps carrying weeds. “I 

want what is best for my family. I am a 

good wife,” she thinks to herself. “Zaneb 

works hard. She will make a good wife. She 

cares and sows and sews and mows. I am 

proud of her.”  
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Zaneb stretches her back. “Mother, I 

dream,” she says, as she stares to the sky. 

“I dream to be a doctor, a teacher, a 

preacher to people! To do business. To earn 

billions of banknotes and then buy you ten 

thousand goats!”  
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“Zaneb don't be silly,” her mother replies. 

“You know it's impossible. It is boys who 

learn. And the girls who are firm. Obey your 

father and work for the family.” But 

Bangeba worries. Because it was months 

since Fé sent her money. And food soon 

runs out.  
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“Ha Bangeba!” Mariam shouts. The 

neighbour comes over. “How is it with the 

drought? You know what has happened, to 

me and my family? My girls go to school. 

What a wonderful tool for a better future! 

They will earn money and care for us. But in 

a different way than I thought!”  
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Bangeba stares. It is night. Her thoughts 

tumble over; confused about what is right. 

“I am a good wife. And I want my daughters 

to have a better life! I should speak with my 

husband. The school is for free. I hope that 

he will agree! Now the sun has come up. It 

is morning and time for some tea.”  
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But as she opens the tin for some tea... She 

sees it is empty. “Fé should have sent me 

the money before! Now we must live with a  

sore stomach!” Suddenly Bangeba feels 

strong. She makes the decision. “Zaneb! 

Come here and listen. Tomorrow very early, 

rise up and go to school!”  
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Zaneb stares into the darkness that night. 

Her heart bounces boldly. Her eyes open 

wide. Even before dawn, she jumps out of 

bed. “School” is the word that zings 

through her head! “My dreams make the fu-

ture so bright,” she says to herself. Then 

she races to school in the morning light.  



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 


