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When Simbegwire’s mother died, she was very sad.
Simbegwire’s father did his best to take care of his
daughter. Slowly, they learned to feel happy again, without
Simbegwire’s mother. Every morning they sat and talked
about the day ahead. Every evening they made dinner
together. After they washed the dishes, Simbegwire’s father
helped her with homework.
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One day, Simbegwire's father came home later than usual.
“Where are you my child?” he called. Simbegwire ran to her
father. She stopped still when she saw that he was holding
awoman’s hand. “I want you to meet someone special, my
child. This is Anita,” he said smiling.
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“Hello Simbegwire, your father told me a lot about you,”
said Anita. But she did not smile or take the girl's hand.
Simbegwire’s father was happy and excited. He talked
about the three of them living together, and how good their
life would be. “My child, I hope you will accept Anita as your
mother,” he said.

n




iy Ay LS o &S canlad eBg Sus gl xS 58 053 0%uag Sad)
ploil gly layghs3l amy &S gax 33 slsse ol 4y euly s (g €15 glayls Ll
by e DSy 4 canly Sy alia aye3 3l amy ol ags s s aa JISS
393 031y gl g anysle oS sgy (S5y80y g9 Sls oo Lialyl ol @ oS gien g
Ay pad A5 ay ol inyass oS 3945 490 03395y

Simbegwire’s life changed. She no longer had time to sit
with her father in the mornings. Anita gave her so many
household chores that she was too tired to do her school
work in the evenings. She went straight to bed after dinner.
Her only comfort was the colourful blanket her mother gave
her. Simbegwire’s father did not seem to notice that his
daughter was unhappy.
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After a few months, Simbegwire’s father told them that he
would be away from home for a while. “I have to travel for
my job,” he said. “But I know you will look after each other.”
Simbegwire’s face fell, but her father did not notice. Anita
did not say anything. She was not happy either.
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Things got worse for Simbegwire. If she didn’t finish her
chores, or she complained, Anita hit her. And at dinner, the
woman ate most of the food, leaving Simbegwire with only
a few scraps. Each night Simbegwire cried herself to sleep,
hugging her mother’s blanket.
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One morning, Simbegwire was late getting out of bed. “You
lazy girl!” Anita shouted. She pulled Simbegwire out of bed.
The precious blanket caught on a nail, and tore in two.
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Simbegwire was very upset. She decided to run away from
home. She took the pieces of her mother’s blanket, packed
some food, and left the house. She followed the road her
father had taken.
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When it came to evening, she climbed a tall tree near a
stream and made a bed for herself in the branches. As she
went to sleep, she sang: “Maama, maama, maama, you left
me. You left me and never came back. Father doesn’t love

me anymore. Mother, when are you coming back? You left
me."”
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The next morning, Simbegwire sang the song again. When
the women came to wash their clothes at the stream, they
heard the sad song coming from the tall tree. They thought
it was only the wind rustling the leaves, and carried on with
their work. But one of the women listened very carefully to
the song.
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This woman looked up into the tree. When she saw the girl
and the pieces of colourful blanket, she cried, “Simbegwire,
my brother’s child!” The other women stopped washing
and helped Simbegwire to climb down from the tree. Her
aunt hugged the little girl and tried to comfort her.

12



918 258 Glae 0335asn 4y gl 3y (1395 g S @y ol 035Sas g dac
Sy U35 S 0355uapms s ol caliS Olgsasy 3o inyslo go by o
d.‘u.gl).o u.u| dac &S Mldvb 9‘ KX §J944T Sl L@JT u-]9 YY) u_w|9> aS

Sy salgs

Simbegwire’s aunt took the child to her own house. She
gave Simbegwire warm food, and tucked her in bed with
her mother’s blanket. That night, Simbegwire cried as she
went to sleep. But they were tears of relief. She knew her
aunt would look after her.
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When Simbegwire’s father returned home, he found her
room empty. “What happened, Anita?” he asked with a
heavy heart. The woman explained that Simbegwire had
run away. “I wanted her to respect me,” she said. “But
perhaps I was too strict.” Simbegwire’s father left the house
and went in the direction of the stream. He continued to his
sister’s village to find out if she had seen Simbegwire.

14



ol s 393 31 Ty Lryay oS 35S 50 g3 ol das gl amm b cals 033 95a
B U agos Gl I3l @ ol (g il Sleae sy 38 (Saa 393 03y
&l Sle sale So o¥ ¢ 0pasSuann™ (S g ey ol s iy g a9
2Bl oF ay (po . sagd sa 1y gTg 3yls Cawga |y 98 oS ouS (35S lag Dags
&S Sloy U oys5%sarw oS 155)S cidlga (@l 7 ayls canga ly o3 g @S o0
Alay ol dae i salgsy

Simbegwire was playing with her cousins when she saw her
father from far away. She was scared he might be angry, so
she ran inside the house to hide. But her father went to her
and said, “Simbegwire, you have found a perfect mother for
yourself. One who loves you and understands you. I am
proud of you and I love you.” They agreed that Simbegwire
would stay with her aunt as long as she wanted to.

15



35S 31y 1y ety gl by Ldl by of alasilyes by oo ol (s s 05 30 ansay
0 919295 phwlie s " eiSg 35S 4 ol 0y 1y 030 9Shas oy liws oS
4 03355 TS ylozal 03bgs S a3 e 03l pe 4 T payS Lol

o Culayy pud Leal a4y solyl g uces 338 085 261,35 Oygog iy
.J)54.51.>-9|_)9.3 '_) u.w‘.“u..s

Her father visited her every day. Eventually, he came with
Anita. She reached out for Simbegwire’s hand. “I'm so sorry
little one, I was wrong,” she cried. “Will you let me try
again?” Simbegwire looked at her father and his worried
face. Then she stepped forward slowly and put her arms
around Anita.
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The next week, Anita invited Simbegwire, with her cousins
and aunt, to the house for a meal. What a feast! Anita
prepared all of Simbegwire’s favourite foods, and everyone
ate until they were full. Then the children played while the
adults talked. Simbegwire felt happy and brave. She
decided that soon, very soon, she would return home to live
with her father and her stepmother.

17



okscga
0° 756,
®
(¢}
[\

o
<
2

Storybooks Canada

storybookscanada.ca
8 33 65 agus

Simbegwire

Written by: Rukia Nantale
Illustrated by: Benjamin Mitchley
Translated by: (fa) Marzieh Mohammadian Haghighi

This story originates from the African Storybook @fricanstorybook.org) and
is brought to you by Storybooks Canada in an effort to provide children’s
stories in Canada’s many languages.

(OMOoM

This work is licensed under a Creative Commons
Attribution 3.0 International License.



https://storybookscanada.ca
https://africanstorybook.org
https://storybookscanada.ca
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by/3.0/
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by/3.0/

