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and Grandma. I knew why. That night as I lay down to
sleep, I knew I could never steal again, not from grandma,

. not from my parents, and certainly not from anyone else.
Grandma'’s garden was wonderful, full of sorghum, millet,

and cassava. But best of all were the bananas. Although
Grandma had many grandchildren, I secretly knew that I
was her favourite. She invited me often to her house. She
also told me little secrets. But there was one secret she did
not share with me: where she ripened bananas.



.'SaAed| d1bew Aw aue Aayy,,

‘sem 106 [ Jamsue Ajuo ay] ‘payse I ,sewpueln) 40} SaAed|
aY3 aJe 1eYyp\,, ‘SNOLIND SEM [ "dWI} 03 W} WOJ) pauiny
PUWPUEID 1BY] SOARI| BURUR( |BJIAS 9J9M 3J3Y] ‘19)seq
9y 01 IXaN .3 seq d1bew Aw s3, ‘sem 106 [ Jamsue

AJuo ay3 J0J sem 11 1Ieym payse [ USYM\ ‘9shoy Ss,euipueln
9pISIN0 uns ay3 ul pace|d 19yseq meas big e mes [ Aep auQ

z{;f’“'ﬂf’/‘?h«?ﬁzm—
o gy e
79 4cf?gﬁ+—;/9717;ﬁ07%2‘»?z«m
HTGAT e D T N g ST
e A e R

0T

‘buo| 40} 43y ploAe jou

p|nod 1 Ing ‘Aep 1ey3 4oy siA 03 Auiny 10U pip I “19xJew ayl
1€ ||9S 01 eARSSED pue seueueq adid %00) skem|e ays Ajliea
dn ayom ewpueln) ‘Aep 19xew sem Aep buimo||os ayL

AT D Pty -
ﬁfﬂff?‘?bmfﬂ'lﬁcﬂ’:ﬂlmv?j’wﬁ:ﬂ;:ﬂf i
R L T ey e e




{}v‘)%wg;/d/;d}.u’f/ﬂ/uklu}f‘/u%f‘fwb -b’( /UMLU"UJO’/U’U’/U’CLW"JU’&'

CL-;TMYJ:‘;-L;(/LQ&UJ&LJ‘éi,d;‘) Je -F -lfu"” L/Lf/-ﬂé'lﬂ wfvff Ku)//la éév(_/‘
wj—wcﬁ///l{:ﬂ”c::@)&g)gfiéf‘Jﬁ&/&/'f/) }‘;fJ&U[Ld)bé'u:! @gbaﬁ.uﬁ/b{gﬂy}%’ﬂ’

éﬁ%u:42—//‘/"iuf~+ S oSl i e AL fF e SoH s

S S

It was so interesting watching Grandma, the bananas, the The following day, when grandma was in the garden
banana leaves and the big straw basket. But Grandma picking vegetables, I sneaked in and peered at the
sent me off to my mother on an errand. “Grandma, please, bananas. Nearly all were ripe. I couldn't help taking a
let me watch as you prepare...” “Don’t be stubborn, child, bunch of four. As I tiptoed towards the door, I heard
do as you are told,” she insisted. I took off running. grandma coughing outside. I just managed to hide the

bananas under my dress and walked past her.
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Grandma'’s voice startled me when she called, “What are
you doing? Hurry up and bring me the stick.” I hurried out
Two days later, Grandma sent me to fetch her walking with her walking stick. “What are you smiling about?”
stick from her bedroom. As soon as I opened the door, I Grandma asked. Her question made me realise that I was
was welcomed by the strong smell of ripening bananas. In still smiling at the discovery of her magic place.

the inner room was grandma'’s big magic straw basket. It
was well hidden by an old blanket. I lifted it and sniffed
that glorious smell.



