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Noor Is lost

Far away m the Nefud DeSert in Arabia, young
Noor woke up from a peaceful Skeep in he
goat-hair fenk. No ane ei%e was around.

“Mother must have Stasted cooking atready,™ thought Moar,
a5 She Shetlched lazily. The women uSusBy began thew work
enrly, a5 they had to pack lunch Tor the men who ook the

animals bo graze.

Hoor and hes family were BedounS who reared goats, Sheep,
angl camed for meal and !i.i'.'lr.l:



Oid wou nsk whal Bedouing wese?
Ak, welll Bedouing ars nomadic
tribes who lravel across the deSert
in big caravans, with their belongmgs and animals. Big, Slow csravans conSiShing of
dorens aof cmels, goats, sheep and Scores of people and baggage were o commeman
sight m the desert, long ago when this Story happened.

in those days, the Asahimn kingdom wat being rofed by Caliph Al-Mamum of the
AbbaSid dynasly. Several genmerationS before him, his Bamily had been related o
Frophel Mohkammeed, the founder of the religion of I5lam. Prophel Mobammed had
also established the est Muslim kingdom in Arabia. He vwas followed by mamy nalers
ar Caliphs, umder whom the |Slamic Kingdom grew.

Lend arad Found J 10 Huwe Moot fouesd her Gy



And now, even a5 Moor adjusSted the Scarfl around hes bead in the Nefud deSerd, the
Caliph wasS making grealt plans for his kingdom i his capial cily Baghdad. Noor's
caravan had reached the onSiS only bwo dayS back, after a month of tmvelling.
Bedouins uwsSunflly Stopped al casSes, where they would find waber for themSelves
and fresh grass for their animals. They would put up Eheir fenis and Spend weeks
— Sometimes even months — while the pasture Insted. Then they woudd pack up and
moavwe i Search ol anather grassy patch.

Hoor's inbe had been thrilled bo diScower not only patches of Iresh grass, but also
a Smafll, rare cryStal dear pool of waler! They had quickly pitched bheir tents and

uripacked.

“Today there will be goodses,” thought Noor Suddenly. She remembesed thal ber
fatber Bilal and the otber men had promiSed fo take the dhildren oot o the village
The men were to make fheir firsf trip o the village that afternoon lor peovisions.

Then, Something thal had been nagging her for Some fime Since She awoke, Struck
her. There waS foo much Silence. Noor daShed out of the tent, The Sight that met

hesr made hes frepze.

AR around her were [allen and tatbered tenls, beoken pans, knives, and vesseds,
cushed and forn dotheS, bent podes and water Spitfing oud of wabter bags And no
ane in Sight — man, woman, chid or even animal Mok a cemel. Not even a amb.
Hoor looked arownd, again and again. It was a5 if a Storm had Swepl through the
camp,. and carried ewerything with if. Everything except her.

What had happened =l night, + The wrews morked in rad show rhe
the =tird herssll. Whers was 1 extent of the Arab Empire

everyonel Why had she been
et behind? Moor fell to her
knees in Shock and pamic under
the merciless Sun She closed
her SEtreamng eyes and proyed,
“Aflak, Save me Fom donger.

Take me bto my people!™




