














Their prayer was granted. As their 
daughter grew up it soon became 
obvious that she was a remarkable 
child. She could run further and 
faster than anyone in the village, her 
manners were good, she sang rather 
well, and she excelled in her studies. 
There was only one thing wrong, 
which spoilt everything. This was not 
a defect. The gods hadn't cheated.
She was indeed blessed with great 
ability. But everyone in the village was 
critical of her. ‘To be so damned 
good,’ they said, ‘is not womanly’.
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FOR THE READER
Their prayer was granted. As their daughter grew up it soon became obvious that she was a remarkable child. She could run further and faster than anyone in 
the village, her manners were good, she sang rather well, and she excelled in her studies. There was only one thing wrong, which spoilt everything. This was not 
a defect. The gods hadn't cheated. She was indeed blessed with great ability. But everyone in the village was critical of her. ‘To be so damned good,’ they said, ‘is 
not womanly’.

POINTS FOR DISCUSSION
  Assumed inferiority of women. 
 Gender socialisation produces dissimilar girls and boys. Girls are trained to become obedient, self-sacrificing women.
 Lack of expectation from girls to excel. Little interest in supporting them and or investing in their interests and talents, especially when they are contrary to 

socially defined and acceptable roles.
 The universally assumed right of the larger social context to define, comment on, control and judge the lives, choices and behaviour of girls and women.
 On other occasions, the birth and existence of a girl can be justified only if she proves herself worthy by performing and excelling at whatever she does. 

What if she doesn't excel?
 The significance of supportive and affirmative familial spaces.
 Girls are not trained to be achievers.



My throat was dry. I could not even scream. I could 
not even stand, it was as if the earth had gripped me. 
My sister Fatimah and Amina held me tight from 
both sides. I could feel their fingers digging into my 
arms. From one the soldiers became six as others 
joined the first one. I wanted to scream. I could not 
hear my grandfather speak. I didn't know where they 
took my mother. One of them gripped my hair. I held 
his feet. I remember begging him, “khuda kai liyai 
humai chhod do, hum nai kuch nahi kiya” (for god's 
sake please leave us, we are innocent). I even bowed 
my forehead onto his shoes. He dragged me to 
kitchen. My mother was already there. I screamed 
with all my energy, “Mouji meh bachaay tii” (mother, 
save me). How could she, I don’t want to share all that 
I saw and remember happening to her. My pheran was 
torn and with that my whole life.

That one night has become my life. No matter what
I do, where I go or what I think. That night never 
leaves me.

THE KNOCK ON DURRI'S DOOR
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FOR THE READER
My throat was dry. I could not even scream. I could not even stand, it was as if the earth had gripped me. My sister Fatimah and Amina held me tight from both 
sides. I could feel their fingers digging into my arms. From one the soldiers became six as others joined the first one. I wanted to scream. I could not hear my 
grandfather speak. I didn't know where they took my mother. One of them gripped my hair. I held his feet. I remember begging him, “khuda kai liyai humai 
chhod do, hum nai kuch nahi kiya” (for god's sake please leave us, we are innocent). I even bowed my forehead onto his shoes. He dragged me to kitchen. My 
mother was already there. I screamed with all my energy, “Mouji meh bachaay tii” (mother, save me). How could she, I don’t want to share all that I saw and 
remember happening to her. My pheran was torn and with that my whole life.

That one night has become my life. No matter what I do, where I go or what I think. That night never leaves me.

POINTS FOR DISCUSSION
 Rape as a weapon of war, domination and control in conflict zones.
 Gendered nature of violence, especially targeted at women.
 Women from certain sections of society and some regions of the country are specifically targeted as representative of larger groups of people, who are 

collectively insulted by such acts.
 Rampant and routine sexual violence by the armed and police forces – those meant to protect – abuse of positions of authority and power and the 

impunity of such violence.
 The lasting pain, trauma, agony and brutality of rape, which impact the survivor in most intimate, life-altering ways. 




