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Asalaamualaikum Children! 
 
Welcome to the third issue of our magazine! Weôve put a theme into 
this monthôs magazine! This monthôs theme is tough things! See if 
you can see why we named it that when you read our three stories! 
Has your birthday arrived yet? Did you get a present? Were you 
excited about opening it? I think you probably may have been 
excited! But what if your mother told you to open it somewhere where 
no one was looking. Sounds like an easy task right? Actually it isnôt. 
To learn more, check out the story of a young boy named Aun whoôs 

on a quest to open a present 
without anyone looking! Only a 
few pages away! 
 
Did you fast this Ramadan? Itôs 
wajib and necessary on you if you 
are baligh or baligha, and its 
mustahab if you are not. Is it your 
first time fasting? Thatôs great! 
Read a story in a few pages about 
a boy named Aliôs first experience! 
 
Do you love the cover pictures 
and sayings on this magazine? 

Would you like to choose? Starting this month, which picture and 
saying youôd like! 
 
 
 All this and much more when you turn the page! 
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Written By Zehra Jafri 
 

I planted a flower 
In the ground 

To spread blessings 
All óround 

 
Maybe one day 

Itôd turn into a flower 
If I give it sunshine 

And a sprinkler shower 
 

Slowly, slowly 
Day by day 
It grew taller 

All that hard work 
Did pay 

 
Before my eyes 
The small seed 

Grew into  
A big gorgeous flower 

This is an example 
Of how great 

Is our lordôs power 
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   Zainabi Studios presentsé 

 

 
 
 

Based on an Islamic School lesson I learned when I was little 
Rewritten by Zehra Jafri 

  
After the bell rang and school was dismissed I grabbed my 

backpack off the hook and ran straight forward home. I could just feel 
that inner voice in me shouting to me ñRun, run! Thereôs a surprise 
waiting for you!ò 

I opened the door and said Asalaamaulaikum to my mother. 
There was a hint of a smile on corner of her lips. Thatôs what my 
mother always does when sheôs either excited or she wants to teach 
me something. You probably know which one I wanted her to be. 

Her hands were tied behind her back. I think she was hiding 
something. 

 
 ñAun.ò 
 ñYes mother.ò 
 ñI have something for you.ò 
  
 One of her hands shifted forwards from behind her back. That 
hint of a smile grew a little wider. 
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 I tried to hide my happiness. My mother? Giving me a gift for no 
reason at all? Iôve got to be dreaming! 
 
 But then there were the times she gave me free vanilla ice 
cream but it was actually mashed bananas. She was trying to tell me 
not to eat too much ice cream. 

So should I take this gift as a trick? 
I took it as a gift. 
 
Then I thanked her and strolled of to my room. 
ñAun.ò 

 My mother called to me. 
 ñOpen that gift where no one will see it. Okay?ò 
 I nodded. That was an easy task, wasnôt it? 
  
 First I went to the basement, I opened the light so that enough 
filled the room yet no one upstairs could see it. 
  
 Slowly I opened the wrapping paper 
  
 ñHey Aun, whereôd you get that gift?ò 
  
 My head jerked back. It was my younger sister Aisha.  
  I was a bit stunned. I didnôt notice her when I came in. So she 
probably sneaked in. Sheôs as sneaky as a cat until she pounces and 
surprises you! Aisha is really quiet and she can sneak anywhere 
without anyone knowing she was actually there. 
 

ñListen Aisha, Iôve got to open this gift, but no one can see. Can 
you help me? Can you tell me where an empty room is?ò 
   

ñHey, why donôt you check out Leilaôs room? She hasnôt come 
back from school yet.ò 

 
ñThank you!ò I said after I ran out the room. Then I headed 

upstairs towards the first room on the left. That was Leilaôs room. Her 
light blue door with a bird poster on it wasnôt hard to notice. Leila 
really loved nature. 
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 I opened the door. No one was there. Then I touched the 
sparkly bow on my present and started to remove it whené 
 
 Crash! 
Something fell out of Leilaôs closet. A second later, Leila came out of 
the closet. She was looking for something it looked like. She looked 
down at the bracelet that fell and picked it up. Then her eyes shifted 
to me. 
 
ñAun! Why didnôt you knock the door?ò 
 
ñOh, sorry Leila. I was in a hurry! Hey, werenôt you supposed to be at 
school?ò 
 
ñNo, itôs my day off... hey Aun, whereôd you go?ò 
 
I set off again wasnôt there an empty room? 
 
The light bulb flashed on in my head. The bathroom! Thatôs where Iôd 
have some privacy for sure! 
 
I raced across the hall to the bathroom and locked the door. I turned 
the light on and sat at the edge of the bath tub. Slowly I opened my 
gifté 
 
Something buzzed in my ear. It was a housefly. Even though it was a 
small bug, it was still watching me. 
 
I was hopeless. There was nothing. I sat down sadly. There was 
always someone somewhere. 
 
Then I remembered. There was someone somewhere! There was 
someone everywhere! That someone was watching me everywhere! 
And that person wasé Allah! 
Now I remembered! How foolish was I? Mother was trying to teach  
me a lesson after all! 
 
The Moral: Every time you try doing something in secret or 
hiding, even if no one is watching, Allah is watching you for 
sure! 
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Ever wanted to be a magazine designer?  Hereôs your chance! All 
you need to do is pick one of these pictures, and/or sayings to be on 
the cover of next monthôs magazine and email them to me! Here are 
your choices! 
 

1. Cover picture. Choose one of these two. 
 

  
 

2. Saying. Choose one of these two. 
 

i. One who reveals your faults to you like a mirror is your true 
friend , and one who flatters you and covers up your faults 
is your enemy .- Imam Hussain (a.s.) 

 
ii. There is no greater wealth than wisdom, no greater poverty 

than ignorance; no greater heritage than culture and no 
greater support than consultation. - Imam Ali (a.s.) 

 
  

 


