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Aisha nodded and watched her favourite TV programme.
She wanted to help Dad and Samir decorate the living room

with tinsel, balloons and paper lanterns, but the henna would
smudge and become spoiled.
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The biggest hug came from Dad and Chacha Imran outside the mosque.
“Can we go back home and start our hunt for the Eid gifts now, please?”

Aisha begged. “Not yet!” Dad said, smiling. “We have to greet all our
relatives and friends first.”
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