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 “No, no please don’t call my
 name, please don’t look at
 me.”



 Murmured William as he sweated, but…




 The teacher with the rectangular eye glasses, chose his name and said, “Come on
 William, tell us what you’ve learnt from the lesson,” and as usual…




 William’s face turned red when he found that everyone was staring at him. Everything he
 wanted to say evaporated from his brain. He stuttered and the words just wouldn’t get out of
 his mouth, and as usual… Miller and John laughed and laughed and laughed till tears came
 out of their eyes. William rolled up in his seat like a porcupine.




 When the bell rang, he went to a garden next to the school. He hid behind
 a huge tree, then he burst into tears. Suddenly, he heard a terrified voice
 saying:
 ...




 “Oh no! where is my umbrella? It’s
 raining. Everything will be ruined.
 Oh my goodness what can I do!”



 William rubbed his eyes and he looked around. Then he looked
 under his feet. She raised her head and looked at him and said:




 “Oh! thank God it’s not really
 raining. The rain is coming from
 your eyes and nose. Can you please
 stop! You’re ruining my dress.”



 William asked her, “What are you doing here, and why do you want me to stop?!” The
 chameleon said:




 “Today is my wedding day, but the groom may runaway as five before him did. Don’t panic.



 It’s a bad omen for a chameleon to change her color on her wedding night. It’s a silly belief I
 know, but we can’t do anything about it. I have to stay green all night. That’s why five grooms



 left me during our weddings. It was all because my colour changed.”



 William said, “Well that’s simple, then don’t change your colour on your wedding day.”
 She nodded and said:




 “It’s totally out of my hands. When I see the invitees looking at me, I get so anxious and
 worried and my color turns yellow. Plus, the classical music in the wedding is a huge problem.
 When I listen to it I feel like I want to go to sleep, so I turn blue. Actually, that’s why I came
 here. I came to find relaxing herb and an anti-sleep herb.”



 William searched with her, but they didn’t find the herbs they were looking for. Then the
 chameleon got an idea and said:




 “You know what, you will sing on our wedding. You
 have a wonderful loud voice. It will certainly keep



 me awake and it’ll keep me relaxed.”



 William’s face turned red and he said, “No way, I get so nervous in front of people.”




 The chameleon said: “Come on please, all the invitees are animals, and no one will know
 you.” After lots of persistence, William accepted the idea and off they went to the wedding
 party.




 William stood next to the chameleon and looked at the animals. They were looking at
 him too. His face turned red and he started to sweat, but..




 He found that the chameleon’s color started to turn into yellow, so he started singing in a
 low voice. The invitees applauded and chameleon returned to her green glow. He smiled
 and raised his voice a little.




 He sang one song after another, and every time he sang the attendants applauded. They were
 so happy, but suddenly…




 He couldn’t recall anymore songs, so he played some classical music to remember.



 He looked at the chameleon and found that she getting sleepy, but what could he sing? Then
 he got an idea.




 He held the microphone and sang all the lessons he had at school. Everyone applauded.




 William was so happy. The wedding was over and everyone was
 impressed by his singing, and more than that chameleon didn’t change
 her color, because of his help.




 Later, William waved the invitees goodbye and wished the chameleon a happy life, then he
 went home. On the next day…




 He wasn’t afraid any more. He didn’t worry if the teacher called his name. In fact, he raised
 his hands and asked to answer the question. He actually stood in front of everyone and told
 them what he had learnt from the lesson. Everyone was surprised.




 William was so confident. His face didn’t go red and he didn’t stutter. No one laughed. In
 fact, everyone applauded, but…




 A few days later, William stood in the school court, and his face had become like a red apple.
 The teacher with the rectangular glasses came towards him tapped his shoulder and said:




 “William, it’s very hot



 today, why wouldn’t you go
 and stand in the shade?”



 And so he did and became as confident as he could ever be.



 I'm as confident as ever...




 The End


content/69f2ab0d84da6074cfca6d6797d7149d.jpg





content/6df6f721c4ce5fcc87bdb9f5b0166883.jpg





content/8365a4264f99914742806bf950a4df07.png
Australian
Aid





content/4a4f7676089264ea017d6864c3fc69a8.png
CHILDREN
READING:

A GRAND CHALLENGE
FOR DEVELOPMENT





content/ed4f1688ad91c4ead88cc3e2b5bc5d61.jpg
Author: Huda Alhakim
Tllustrator: May Alwakil






content/fa7800ec267164b8d69bfda4189b6bf0.jpg





content/b2cb1fee73d468e3156a7a026c468bbd.jpg





content/3059d819e41e2fcd9da93caf22291da1.jpg





content/5de94d642cf1791400b663f79f7db78c.jpg





content/f1fecd83728686e893b656d275fae8cd.jpg





content/c059e6ce048feb1da57b2959fa15730d.jpg





content/8961986dd4f1bea9e35cc2d030208118.jpg





content/922bafb435b6f5e0dac565aabf78d37d.jpg





content/6e2dac9795e475c09731f8c4ae3e7ce0.jpg





content/575918def51cecfb2198198b58d7c878.jpg





content/2e4a7131780cabe6cc071133f2a440cd.jpg





content/f589d4624bb92856fd7d0f07ee88b19f.jpg





content/1bbb32c0b0db5acf39a28d84e6240fa9.jpg





content/19d5730405dc3ef4f9ab77113b7aaf0f.png





content/1e15a4c34967f45ca13976cc6b351ae5.jpg





content/9a668c34be6e6fd9a4a3db65ef00825a.png
World Vision q





content/1d719df65c1385f350c34855bc2253b8.jpg





content/86535f3c0f4d5c6cfc753e8f2c13ff37.jpg





content/77a777216541b0cf5234d906e379e58b.jpg





content/70a699dfbe51c5f92eaca27581cce6f9.jpg





content/d38e01d68072463feacbdb0ead4d745b.jpg





content/3cd448af1a314e2d79d77d3240fdd693.jpg





content/ca2f24cab77e2762a583859ab7d50753.jpg





content/652930789d77e9df9da69074760707d9.png





