
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Chapter 1: The Small Village

Amal was a ten-year-old girl who lived in a small, dusty village surrounded by green fields and olive trees. Her house was tiny, with cracked walls and a roof that leaked when it rained. She lived with her sick mother and her two younger brothers. Since her father had passed away, life had become very difficult. There was never enough food, and many nights they went to bed hungry.

Every morning, Amal walked to the village well to bring water. On her way back, she always passed by Mrs. Kareem’s farm. The farm was full of chickens that laid fresh eggs every day. Amal would stop and watch the chickens running freely in the yard. She could almost taste the warm, delicious eggs.

One evening, Amal returned home and found her brothers crying from hunger. There was no bread, no rice, and no vegetables. Her mother looked weak and tired. Amal felt her heart tighten. She wanted to help, but she did not know how.

That night, as she lay awake, she kept thinking about the chickens and their eggs. “It’s only a few eggs,” she whispered to herself. “Mrs. Kareem has so many. She will not notice.” A dangerous idea slowly began to grow in her mind.
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