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The two oldest boys had elected themselves captains of the two football teams and were choosing who they wanted on their sides.

 

“I’ll have Mo and Hassan,” said the first boy.

 

“That’s not fair!” protested the other boy. “If you have both Mo and Hassan, we won’t stand a chance!”
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This was true. Mo and his identical twin brother Hassan were the best footballers on the street. They were only eight years old, but they were both tall and quick on their feet.

 

“OK,” said the first boy, “I’ll have Mo and you can pick Hassan.”

 

The game of football was fast and furious. Mo skipped over a couple of opposition players and found himself in front of their goal. Suddenly, Hassan barged into him and knocked him flying. If there had been a referee, he would definitely have given a penalty. Mo got to his feet and started shoving his twin brother. Hassan shoved him back. Then they both burst out laughing. As well as being twin brothers, they were the best of friends.
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They rejoined the game of football. This time it was Hassan’s turn to make a dizzying run on the opposition’s goal. Behind them, a few blocks away, came the sound of traffic on one of Djibouti’s main highways. A little further away, across the border, came the familiar rasp of guns being fired. Somalia, a neighbouring country, was at war; a war that was getting fiercer and more dangerous with every passing day.
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