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Dedicated to Hajar, Maroua and Alyn

Also to the kitchen court, since they are mini-versions of Judge
Eveline..and T

Kitchen court is in session ...

Opgedragen aan Hajar , Maroua en Alyn. Ook aan de
keukenrechtbank, aangezien zfj mini-versies z[jn van rechter
Eveline. .. de rechtbank is geopend.
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Copyright / Auteursrecht

Rights for film, television, and media:

The rights to this work for cinema, television, streaming, and film
are strictly reserved to the author. No adaptation, screenplay, or
visual media production may be made or filmed based on this text
without the express, legally established permission of the copyright
holder.

Alle rechten voorbehouden. Niets uit deze uitgave mag
verveelvoudigd, verveelvoudigd, opgeslagen of openbaar gemaakt
worden, in welke vorm dan ook van op enige wijze, zonder
onrechtmatige toestemming van de auteur. De film-, televisie- en
mediarechten van dit werk zjjn strikt voorbehouden.

Copyright © 2026 door Khadija Louise

Contact: info@Khadijalouise.n/
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Joewjaing / OQpavacht
Englhish
For all 1ELt Mustinm ginle frndlng Lherr way,

who feel Lrapped between Lwo worlds and wonder where
Z‘Aéy Ft .

Vour vorce ic real Your boundaries malter. Mever forget
thal your faith, your heart, and your Limeline are

entirely your own.

/(eép running your own FAace.
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Nederiande

Voor alle jonge moslhimas die han ejgen weg zocken,

ave zich gevangen voelen Lussen Lwee werelden en zich

afvraagl waar ze thashoren.
Jouw slem Lol Jouw grenzen doen.er Loe.

Vergeet noort dal jouw gefoof. jouw hart en jouaw Lempo

hefemaal van jou zjn.

Bl rennen gp je ejgen krachl.
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Chapter 1: The Big Change

My ponytail whipped wildly behind my head as I cprinted down the red
track. (eff right e/ righle My spikes made a rhythmic clicking cound
againgt the ground. The wind felt cool and frech on my neck, and the
cun chone gently on my face.

On the track, everything was cimple. If you trained hard, you got
Facter. If you were facter than the rect, you won. The ctopwatch
never [ied.

"Come on, Aminal Only one hundred metere left! Puch through!”
Coach Jancen chouted from the cidelines.

I cqueezed the lact bit of enerqgy out of my legs. My lunge burned, but
I loved that feeling. It made me feel like I could fly. I wae thirteen
yeare old, a ceventh grader at Qak Creek Middle School, and on thic
track, I wae queen. Here, T wacn't the chy girl cketching anime
charactere in the back of the claccroom. Here, I wag just Amina:
the factect cprinter on the team.

I crocced the finich line and clowed to a jog. Panting, I bent over
with my hande on my kneec.

"Great time, Amina,” Maya, my bect friend, caid. She walked over and
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