Our house

Freddy, Liam, Danny, Alex and Fatma live with their families on the same street. They‘ve known each other for a
long time and have become best friends.

and other stories

We get to know the five children in six illustrated short
stories. We are with them when they discover an abandoned house, we learn about Freddy‘s dreams and nightmares, and how Liam spends a Sunday with his father.
We experience how Danny gets unexpected presents, how
Alex moves in with her sister, and how the children prepare a party for Fatma‘s father.

Our house and other stories

These are short stories about the everyday life of our five
friends at home and outside, their adventures and imaginations, but above all, about their friendship!
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and other stories

This is us
Alex, Danny, Fatma, Freddy and Liam all live on the same street. They are
best friends. Whenever they have time, they meet up and either play at one
of their houses or wander the streets of their neighbourhood to discover
new things.

My name‘s Freddy. I live with Daddy Leo and Paps
Carl. People often ask me where my Mum is. That
really annoys me. Since I‘ve been a baby, Dad and
Paps and I have been a family. They adopted me
and I can‘t imagine any better parents, so it really
gets on my nerves when people think that we’re not
a real family.

I‘m Danny. I live with my parents and my sister
on the same street as Freddy. My sister‘s name is
Marina. She‘s older than me and she doesn‘t play
with me very often. At home it‘s usually pretty boring.
I play with Alex, Fatma, Freddy and Liam nearly
every day. We do lots of interesting stuff together.
Sometimes we also just fool around.

My name is Fatma. My Dad‘s name is Saladin and
the two of us live together. I can‘t even remember
my Mum. For a while now, my Dad‘s got a girlfriend
who sometimes comes to visit us. She‘s really nice.
My friends often come to visit. Saladin says he likes
it when there’s some life in the house.

My name’s Alex. I live alone with Mum and Dad
because my older sister Katrin has already moved
out. Katrin lives in a shared flat where grown-ups live
together. There‘s also a baby living in Katrin‘s shared
flat. I often visit her there because my parents are
always fighting. I am scared to be at home when
they fight, so I go to see Katrin or my friends.

I‘m Liam. My Mum and I moved out of our house a
while ago, where we used to live with Dad. Since then,
I‘m living on the same street as Alex, Danny, Fatma
and Freddy, and they are my best friends. Mum and
I live with Maria and Simon. Maria is Simon‘s Mum.
I only see my Dad sometimes on weekends. That‘s the
only thing that‘s really dumb.

Our house

One sunny afternoon in autumn,
Liam, Danny,
Alex,
Freddy
and Fatma met
up on their street. The kids were strolling through their neighbourhood,
wandering through the streets nearby, and exploring the backyards. In one
of these courtyards, they discovered an old abandoned house. The windows
were nailed up and the colour was peeling off of the doors.

The children put their heads together. “Wow! That is so cool!” “Let‘s go
and have a closer look!” Fatma exclaimed. “Do you think there‘s still somebody living in there?” “Naa, that‘s not even an apartment building,” Liam
answered. “Just look, the windows over there are also nailed up. The house
is abandoned,” Alex
added. “Maybe someone is living there
secretly,” Danny suggested. “We‘ll find
that out!” Fatma and
Alex shouted.

The kids were excited. This smelled of an adventure. Before investigating
any further, the children shouted, “Hello! Is there anyone? Is there anyone
in the house? Hellooo?!!” When no one answered they slowly dared to go
closer. They looked through the gaps in the gates and between the planks
in front of the windows. They couldn‘t find anyone and realised that apparently no one had been in the house for a long time.

Full of excitement, they explored the house further. Alex discovered a big
garage behind the large wooden gate.
“Hey, this is absolutely perfect! When we live here, I can put my truck in
here!” Alex exclaimed. “Your truck?“ The other children responded with
surprise. What did Alex need a truck for? “Well, when I‘m grown-up, I
am going to be a truck-driver. And then I‘m gonna have my own truck,”
she said. Alex dreamt of sitting up there in the driver‘s cabin behind the
massive steering wheel and driving over motorways and country roads.

“Hey, we can live here when we‘re grown-ups!”
shouted Danny. “Yeaaahhh!” exclaimed the other kids.
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“Wow,
that‘s
cool! Then I want
to have my ballet studio right at
the top!“ Danny
shouted. He was
thrilled with the
idea. When they
grow up, they‘ll
all live in the house together. Then there will be space for everything they
want to do. Danny had wanted to become a ballet dancer for a long time.
He imagined all the beautiful dance moves he would be able to do, wearing
a glittery tutu. On the top storey of the house, he would put in big windows
and would have lots of space to dance.

Liam also looked around for some
space for his plans. He found a shed
along the side of the house and jumped
pointing to it, “I want to have my laboratory over here!”

“What do you want to have a laboratory for?”
Freddy asked him.

“Well, you know, I‘m
going to be a great
inventor!“ Liam answered. He imagined how
he would equip the
laboratory with lots of
crazy machines and gadgets. Then he would do
experiments and invent
things and become a
great inventor.

“That’s perfect! Then
you can build me a rocket because I‘m going
to be an astronaut!“
Fatma exclaimed. She
wanted to fly into outer
space with a rocket and
float around without
gravity. She imagined
how exciting it would
be to discover other planets. She was sure that there were totally undiscovered planets. Extraterrestrials might even be living there! She‘d travel
through outer space until she found them. Then she would make contact
and become friends with them.
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She knew that she would like to live with her friends when she grew up.
She could hardly imagine anything greater than living in this big House
together, where they‘d all have space for their own plans. Then she could
watch Danny dancing, visit Liam in his laboratory, greet Alex when she returned from a long trip, and listen to Fatma‘s tales from outer space. Who
knows what she would decide to do as a grown-up. In this house there was
space for so much and maybe she would never decide on only one thing
to do.

The other children listened to Fatma with delight as she told them about her
plans. They all found it very interesting to hear what their friends imagined
for their future and what they dreamt of. Only Freddy hadn‘t told them
what she wanted to do yet.
”Oh Freddy, what do you want to be when you grow up?,” Alex asked.
“Well, I don‘t actually know. I could be all sorts of things!“ Freddy answered. She was interested in so many things and there was still so much time
until she had to decide. For now, she wanted to try out lots of different stuff
and not tie herself down to anything in particular.
Danny said, “Of course, that‘s right, you really can do lots of things. Actually it isn‘t even that important. No matter what you decide to do, the most
important thing is that we all stay together, don‘t you think?”
“That‘s true,” Freddy thought.
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One night when she was sleeping, Freddy had a terrible nightmare. She
dreamt of horrible monsters! No matter where she looked, there were
monsters everywhere and she couldn‘t run away.
The monsters were coming closer and closer and Freddy was frozen. Her
legs were rooted to the ground and she couldn’t move. “Buuuuhhh!” The
monsters all howled at once and frightened Freddy even
more. She tried to call for her fathers, but her voice was
gone.

Freddy

All of a sudden, Freddy woke up with a terrible fright. She
was soaked with sweat and her heart was pounding out of
her chest. Quickly she threw off her covers and ran to her
fathers‘ bedroom. She looked left and right as she made
her way through the dark hall, making sure there were no
monsters hiding in the darkness.

Freddy was thinking about how she could get rid of the monsters in her
dreams. She really liked her fathers‘ ideas, but she had the feeling that she
had to find her own way of dealing with it.
“Well, we should all try to sleep now,” Carl said having already pulled the
blanket up to his chin. “Don‘t forget that we want to sign you up at the
martial arts school tomorrow, Freddy. You‘ve been looking forward to it so
much, haven‘t you?” “Oh yes!” Freddy exclaimed with excitement. “I had
totally forgotten about that! I can‘t wait to get started!”

While she was crawling into bed with her sleeping fathers, she cried, “Dad,
Paps! I had a terrible dream! I‘m afraid! There were horrible monsters, loads
of them! They wanted to eat me up!”
“Oh, Freddy, come here. That was only a nightmare. You mustn‘t be afraid,”
Carl said sleepily, while taking Freddy into his arms. “But there were monsters! Evil monsters!” Freddy insisted. “I tried to run away. But they always
came after me. I didn‘t know what to do anymore.”
Leo also took Freddy into his arm. “You have to think of how you can ban
the monsters from your dreams,” he said. “I remember I would imagine my
head filling up with bubbles. They sucked in the monsters, trapping them,
and then floated out of my dreams,” Carl told them.
„That‘s a brilliant idea!” Freddy thought.
Leo added, “I always duplicated and multiplied myself, until there were
loads of mes, outnumbering the monsters. They would get scared and run
away. Sometimes you can‘t do anything against having nightmares, but it‘s
good to have some tricks up your sleeve.”
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A few days ago, Freddy told Carl and Leo that she‘d love to learn martial
arts. That‘s why her fathers had found a school for her. Tomorrow they‘d
finally go there with her for the first time.
“I‘m so lucky!” Freddy thought when she was snuggling in between her
fathers to sleep. “My parents are always there for me!“ She felt absolutely
safe now and was really looking forward to the next day.

Freddy was a big fan of martial arts and now at last she could learn some
herself! She really liked the white suits and the belts. Of course the black
belt looked the best! The power and the speed of the fighters impressed her.
She enjoyed wrestling just for fun, so that no one got hurt. She wanted to
try out her strength and agility with others, but in the schoolyard she often
got into trouble for that, and her friends didn‘t really like to wrestle that
much. She hoped to meet children in the martial arts school who enjoyed it
as much as she did.

The next morning at the breakfast table, Freddy was very excited. “I am
going to fight like a ninja and learn great moves! I am going to do a somersault in the air and kick at the same time. And then I‘ll learn some great
tricks. Like splitting a stone with my bare hands, or kicking five opponents
at the same time, all in a circle. Do you think it‘s gonna be long before I
learn how to do these things? What do you think?” Leo smiled and answered, “Well, I suppose it is going to take a while until you know these special
moves. But if you enjoy it and stick with it, you‘ll definitely learn lots of
great things soon.”
“Did the monsters from last night come back at all?” Carl asked while he
began to wash the dishes. Freddy was surprised that she had already nearly
forgotten her nightmare. She could still remember that she had been very
scared last night, but now, after breakfast with her fathers, she found it a
bit silly that she had been so scared of the monsters in her dream.
“No,” she finally answered, “I was only thinking of today, so the monsters
weren‘t able to get back into my head.“
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When they arrived at the school, Freddy‘s fathers were holding her hands,
walking along each side of her. Freddy was glad about that because slowly
but surely the excitement was becoming too much for her. She wouldn‘t
only learn totally new things but she would also meet lots of new people.
“Who knows how many other children are in the courses and if they are
nice or not?” she asked herself. But Leo jolted her out of her thoughts, “See,
there‘s the school. Now we‘ll go inside together and have a look at it. I am
sure they are all very nice, and it‘ll be loads of fun to do sports with the
other kids.”

Then she thought of her friends. She wanted to tell them that she had registered at the martial arts school and about all the things she‘d be learning
there. She imagined how she could protect all of them in future. “As long
as I am with my friends, no one will harm them. With me around they are
going to be safe all the time!“ With these thoughts, she fell asleep and had
wonderful dreams.

When Freddy went to bed that night, she thought of her nightmare. She feared the monsters would come back, and this troubled her. She didn‘t want
to fall asleep because she was afraid of having bad dreams.
But then she remembered what she had talked about with her fathers. She
thought that she could find her own way to deal with the monsters and get
rid of them. She remembered that the monsters hadn‘t come back the night
before. She had been too busy looking forward to the next day.
“Maybe I should think very hard about something that I enjoy a lot,” she
reflected. “That worked out well last night. Maybe I can just think of all the
great moves that I‘m going to learn. I‘ll imagine what a great fighter I‘m
going to be.“ While falling asleep she saw herself jumping through the air,
kicking and boxing as a martial arts fighter. She had the skills of a master
and was wearing a black belt.
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Liam

When the kids met up one day at Liam‘s house, he was in a terribly bad
mood. He was just sitting on his bed looking sad. “What‘s up, Liam?”
Freddy asked him with concern. “Oh... Mum is planning for all of us to do
something together tomorrow – us two, Maria and Simon.” Liam and his
Mum were living with Maria and her son Simon in a shared flat. Liam liked
them all very much
and Simon was
like an older brother to him. “And
what is the problem?”
Danny
asked.
“Usually
you‘re always really happy whenever you go on
outings together,
aren‘t you?”
“Yeah, sure. It‘s
just... I haven‘t seen Dad in such a long time. I miss him! I had hoped I
could see him this weekend!” It looked as if Liam was going to cry at any
moment. He looked so sad that his friends immediately gathered around
him. Alex put his arm around his shoulder and softly said, “Don‘t you think
you could tell your Mum? I am sure she would understand you.” “Yes,” Fatma said, “it‘s no use being so terribly sad.“ “Don‘t you think she might feel
offended?” Liam asked. “I don‘t want her to think that I like Dad more than
her. I really love them both so much!” “But she knows that you haven‘t
seen your dad in ages, too!“ Alex answered. Liam’s friends convinced him
to tell his Mum how he felt. So he gathered up all his courage and went to
talk to her.
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“Mum, I need to tell you something…
I would really love to go out with you, and
with Maria and Simon. But you know, I really
miss Dad terribly. I haven‘t seen him in such
a long time... and I had hoped that I could
spend time with him tomorrow.“ A teardrop
ran down Liam‘s cheek. His Mum had been
listening attentively. As soon as he had finished she took him in her arms and said, “Oh
Liam, but that‘s no problem at all! I‘m going
to call him right away and ask him if he can come and pick you up tomorrow
morning. We can do something together one afternoon next week.”
Cheerful and relieved, Liam went back to his room where his friends had
started a pillow fight. He sat down in the middle of the flying pillows and
thought of how happy he was to have such wonderful friends. They really
gave him the courage to do things right.
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The next morning, Liam was the first to be
up. He was already dressed and had brushed
his teeth, when “rrrrring!” the doorbell rang.
He opened the door, and his father stood
there smiling. They hugged and kissed each
other warmly.
“Hi Liam! How are you?” his father asked.
“Oh, very well! I am working on a new invention!” Liam answered excitedly. “Brilliant!
You‘ve got to tell me more about that!” his
father said. Then he greeted Liam‘s Mum,
who had also come to the door. “See you later, Liam. Have fun together!”
she said between two kisses on Liam‘s cheeks.

When they were sitting in the car, Liam asked his father, “What are we
going to do today, with all this rain?” “Well, you could tell me everything
about your new invention, if
you want to. Maybe the two
of us could also work on it
together.” Liam beamed and
started right away. He wanted
to build a mechanical stretching arm, so he would be
able to reach everything.
“Oh wow! That sounds like a
great invention!” his father said. “Then you can always get Grandpa‘s biscuit tin on the top shelf.” “That‘s why I thought of it!” Liam said proudly.
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“And what about Fatma‘s rocket?
How is that coming along?” “Oooh
great! I‘m still doing the drawings
for it. It is really very complicated!
Mum sometimes helps me. I‘ll show you later what I‘ve done so far.” Liam
took a look at his father in the rear-view mirror. He was happy that they
still had the whole day ahead of them.

After lunch Liam and his father built a phone
made of two tins and a string. When they were
playing with it, Liam pretended to be an alien
who was contacting earth. “Can you hear me,
earthling?” he asked with the strangest voice
he could manage. “My name
is Zofgokt from planet Hkgad.”
They had lots of fun and time
just flew by.

Liam and his father spent all day talking about inventions. They had a
look at Liam‘s drawings for Fatma‘s rocket, and Liam told him about the
house that he had discovered with his friends. “That‘s where we are going
to build the rocket. We are going to build a hatch in the roof and then we
can launch the rocket straight from our house.” Liam‘s father was very impressed by the kids‘ plans.
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When his father drove him home
again, Liam became very sad. He
didn‘t know what to say and just
stared out of the window at the rain.
Sometimes he wished his parents
were still together. But deep down
inside he knew that all of them were
happier living apart. In fact, he felt
relieved not having to deal with their
constant fights anymore. “At least
now they are a lot friendlier with
each other,” he thought.

When he came home,
Liam ran to his bed
and snuggled up underneath his blanket.
He was sad and confused and just wanted to be alone. His mother and Simon came to his bed
to cheer him up with a cup of hot chocolate. But he insisted on being alone,
so his mother left him with Simon.

After she had gone, Simon said, “Hey Liam, come on. Let‘s play something
together or invent something. I know how you feel, but I‘m telling you, it‘s
no use at all hiding under your blanket all alone.” Liam carefully peeped
out from underneath his covers. Simon also met his father only occasionally
and was often sad because of that. Liam remembered all the times
when he had tried to
cheer up Simon. He
thought of how good it
was to have someone
who understood him so
well and started feeling
better.
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When he was thinking the
weekend over, he realized
that actually everything
was pretty good. Yesterday he had had a great
afternoon with his friends.

Then this morning he woke up
happily to a whole day with his
father!

And now he could show his “big brother” his
new inventions.
“I think we‘re going to handle it all really
well, my large family and me,” Liam thought
to himself.

Danny
Today was Danny‘s birthday!
He invited all his friends to celebrate with him and his family. After they
dug into the cake in the kitchen together, they went to the living room to
play.
Danny‘s parents stayed in the kitchen to clean up, so the children were
alone. They were jumping around on the couches, playing with paper noisemakers or building bricks, and were loud and cheerful. Suddenly Freddy
realized that Danny looked a bit unhappy.
“What‘s up, Danny? Aren’t you having fun?” she asked.
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He laughed and said, “Ah, no I
am having a lot of fun! But...”
He was looking down at himself.
Then he turned to his friends and
said, “I am a bit disappointed
with the present I got from my
parents.”
His friends looked at him thoughtfully. Liam asked cautiously,
“But... I thought you wanted to
get a dress for your birthday?”
“Yes,“ Alex said, “all this time
you were telling us how much
you were looking forward to it!”
“Ye, ye, yeah, of course! I asked
my parents for one! But I imagined
it to be totally different. I didn‘t
want to say it to them because I
didn‘t want to hurt their feelings.
But I think they really don‘t have
any taste in dresses. It just looks
so boring!”
He took his dress and fanned it out. It was a dark blue dress with a white
collar and long sleeves. His sister was wearing exactly the same only in
green. Freddy nodded and chuckled, “You‘re right, it looks like the dresses
my Granny always wears.” Now they all had to laugh, including Danny
and his sister.
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“I‘ve also often asked myself why they always
buy me such boring dresses,” Marina said.
“Whenever we go shopping together, I always
pick colourful dresses, but when they go by
themselves they choose this boring stuff.”
“Then why do you wear them?” Fatma asked.
“Today is an exception. Mum and Dad asked
me to. They like it when Danny‘s and my clothes match,” Marina replied.
“I would have loved to have a pink dress so much. One with glitter and frills!
I could have worn it for dancing. Like a real ballet dancer!” Danny smiled
at the thought of his perfect dress.
“Wait a minute!” Fatma shouted so suddenly that she startled everybody.
“That sounds exactly like the dresses my grandparents always give
me for my birthday! I never wish for
dresses, but they keep giving them
to me, even for Christmas. And always with pink frills and stuff like
that...ugh!”
Liam, Danny, Alex and Freddy
looked at each other puzzled. They
couldn‘t imagine Fatma in a pink
dress. To be honest they had never even seen Fatma wearing any dress
at all. “So you never wear them, do you?” Freddy asked. “Never!” Fatma
looked like nothing in the world could ever make her wear a dress. “Well,”
she specified, “I always have to put them on for a while when my grandparents are visiting. But as soon as they‘re out of the door, I toss the dress
right into the very back of my wardrobe!”
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For a short moment they were all as quiet as mice. The children started
to smile as an idea was slowly forming inside of them. “So the dresses are
only lying around in your wardrobe, is that right?” Alex asked in disbelief.
Fatma nodded. “That seems pretty useless to me,” Liam said. “Exactly!”
Alex said. “That‘s really such a pity.... maybe there is a better place for your
dresses,” Freddy continued the thought, “and I think I‘ve got an idea where
that could be...” The children beamed and looked at each other, silent for
a moment. “I‘ll run and get them!” Fatma called, having already jumped
to her feet.
After a short while she came back holding two dresses in each arm. Still
catching breath, she handed them over to Danny.
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“Happy birthday!” all the children cried out together. Danny couldn‘t believe his luck! These extra presents were such a great surprise and better than
anything he could have ever imagined.
“Tralalalalala, this is the best birthday I‘ve ever had!” he sang loudly. His
friends and his sister were sharing in his happiness. “Go on and try them on
straight away!” Marina suggested. “Yeah!” his friends exclaimed.
So Danny tried on all his new dresses, one after the other. He couldn´t decide which dress he liked better and he thought he was probably the happiest
boy in the world. “Isn‘t it great, that not everyone‘s got the same taste!”
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While Danny was wearing the pretty dresses, he pictured himself as a ballet dancer on a big stage.
“One day I am going to dance and be surrounded by
fans!” he told his friends full of excitement. “What
are you waiting for?” Liam asked him. “Yes, we are
your fans!” Alex added. “I would love to see you
dance soooo much!” Freddy assured him as Danny
looked around a bit insecurely. When the others agreed, Danny liked this idea very much.
The children cleared away all the things from the coffee table in order to make a stage for Danny. After
his audience had gathered in front of the stage, he
carefully stepped onto the table.
And then Danny danced with confident steps into the
life he was dreaming of.
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Alex

It was a very special day for Alex but it stirred mixed feelings inside of her.
During the recent years, the situation with Alex and her parents had been
unbearable most of time. Her parents often drank too much alcohol. Then
they had arguments and shouted at Alex and that frightened her terribly.
When her parents didn‘t fight, they were grumpy and Alex tried her best
not to attract any attention to herself. Even though her parents frightened
her and mostly either yelled at her or hardly noticed her, Alex liked them
very much. She couldn‘t imagine living without her parents, but living with
them was a nightmare. So Alex‘s elder sister Katrin had organized for Alex
to move in with her. Alex was curious and excited about what her new
home would be like. Furthermore, she was very relieved to escape the
frightening situation at her parents‘ house. But at the same time she was
also very sad. Secretly she had always dreamed that some day everything
would miraculously turn good and she would have a loving family. Now she
felt like she was giving up this dream forever. Yet she felt very courageous
to set off for a new life outside of her parents‘ house. In short, her feelings
were very mixed.

In the van, Alex was allowed to sit
in the front beside her sister because there weren‘t any seats in
the back. She thought of her plans
about becoming a truck driver. How
she would have loved to sit where her sister was sitting and drive the van
herself! Cheerfully she asked her sister, “Do you think I‘ll be able to drive a
truck like this one day?“ “Of course,” Katrin answered, “when you‘re a bit
older.“ Then Katrin spotted Liam, who was walking down the street. “Hey,
look Alex, isn‘t that Liam?“ she pointed towards the sidewalk. Alex was
happy to see her friend. “Can he come with us? Maybe he‘d like to help us
to move my things,” she pleaded.
Katrin stopped the van and Alex shouted, “Hey Liam! I‘m moving in with
my sister! Would you like to come to my new flat?” Surely Liam wanted to
do that. He was living in a shared flat with his mother, Maria, and Simon,
but he was curious to get to know a shared flat with young people such as
Alex‘s sister.

After they had hoisted up the last box into the removal van, Alex‘s sister
looked at her and said, “Well, now we‘ve nearly made it! Isn‘t that exciting?
I‘m sure we‘re going to have a lot of fun together!” Alex was brooding gravely and said, “But I‘ll still miss Mum and Dad.” Katrin could understand
Alex very well. “Of course you are going to miss them. But do you know
what? We can come and visit them together any time you like.” That sounded like an okay solution, Alex thought to herself. Luckily Katrin‘s flat wasn‘t
that far away.
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When he was sitting in the car, Liam asked Alex, “And what is it like with
your parents now?” “I don‘t know... I‘m sad to be moving out. But it was
really awful at home, as you know. So I‘m also very happy at the same
time.” “Oh yes, I know what you‘re talking about. When Mum and I were
still living with Dad there were arguments all the time. I was totally unhappy when we moved out. But now actually everything is a lot better.” Then
Alex‘ sister added encouragingly, “And that‘s exactly how it‘s going to be
for us, Alex. Look, we‘ve already arrived.“

Alex‘ new flatmates were waiting on the sidewalk in front of the house to
greet Alex and Katrin. “Now I‘m really excited,” Alex said. Liam squeezed
her hand to comfort her. The flatmates ran up to the van and waved cheerfully.
They greeted Alex, Liam and Katrin warmly. They already all knew each
other because Alex had often visited her sister before. But to be actually
living together was something totally different. They were just about to
go inside when Liam spotted Fatma, Danny and Freddy. “Hey look who‘s
coming, Alex!“ he called. “We want to come and help you move,” Alex‘s
friends said. “And anyway, you‘re not going to feel so lonely if we’re with
you,” Liam reckoned. It reminded him of the tough times he had had when
he moved with his mother and he wanted to be a good friend for Alex
during this confusing time.
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Together they carried the boxes and some furniture upstairs and put them in
Alex‘s new room. Alex‘s friends helped her unpack the things from the boxes
and make the room cosy. “Wow, I already like my new room so much!” Alex
said. “Yeah, it‘s really cool!” the others said.
Somehow they all felt a bit more grown up that day. Even though they were
happy to be living with their families, they envied Alex‘s adventure a little.
They imagined it to be very exciting to be living with all these cool grownups. They especially liked Yu with the punky hairdo and the leopard-patterned trousers. They were looking forward to meeting up at Alex‘s all the time
and promised to be back the next day.
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After her friends had gone, the flatmates had dinner. They had Pizza and
juice and some of the grown ups had wine. All were sitting together comfortably, talking with each other and it all felt so relaxed. Alex felt that everybody was trying to make her arrival as nice for her as possible. She was
already starting to feel at home in her new house. Somehow the shared flat
was like a big family, she thought. Maybe her dream would come true in the
end - only totally different than she had ever imagined.
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Fatma

One afternoon it was very cold out, so the children went to Fatma‘s house.
They liked to meet up at Fatma‘s because they thought her father was very
nice. He allowed them to be there any time they liked. Even if he was away
for a short while, they could stay alone in the flat. That afternoon he hadn‘t
come home yet at all, and the children were wondering why.
“Why is Saladin coming home so late today?” Liam asked. “He‘s found new
work and it‘s his first day today,” Fatma answered. She told her friends that
she was very happy about her father’s new job.
“Saladin is in a better mood since he got this new job. With his old job, he
often came home in such a bad mood. He was always saying that he only
did that job to earn money, even though he thought it was really annoying
there. But during the last few days he‘s really been looking forward to this
new job. He told me about the ideas he‘s got for his new work. This morning
when we were having breakfast, he was very excited. I hope it is really great
there, so that he‘s still in a good mood when he comes home.”
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“And how does it work?“ “When grown-ups sleep together
they put these things on and then they won‘t get pregnant.” “Hmm...” wondered Fatma‘s friends. They still
couldn‘t really imagine what these plastic thingies had to
do with having babies.

“We can think up a surprise for him! He is always so nice to us,” Alex said.
“Yeah! A surprise party!” Freddy called excitedly. “We can put on some music
and dance and drink lemonade and eat cake – that would be a great party!”
“Oh, brilliant!” Fatma was thrilled with the idea and the other kids, too.
“He‘s going to be home in half an hour.” “Until then we can prepare everything,” Liam said. “We should call Cristina, so she also comes to the party!”
Fatma said. Cristina was Saladin‘s girlfriend. “Have you got any balloons?
Then we could decorate the kitchen.” Danny suggested. “Hmm, no, I haven‘t
got any balloons. But Saladin has got something else, that is just as good.”
She ran into her father‘s room and came back with a big pack of condoms.
“What is that?” Danny asked. “Saladin keeps them in his bedroom. They‘re
so you won‘t get pregnant.” “Huh?!” exclaimed the others, they couldn‘t
imagine what Fatma meant. “Who told you that?“ they asked. “Saladin explained it to me, when I saw the packet on his bedside table.“
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“And how are we going to decorate the kitchen with them?“ Alex asked.
Time was running short and the question about having babies could be
solved another time. Alex had the feeling she had to ask somebody else.
Her friends obviously had as little a clue as she had. “We can inflate them,
just like balloons,” Fatma answered. “Oh, cool!” the others exclaimed. That
sounded easy.
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So they all ran into the kitchen and started inflating
the balloons and hanging them on a string. Just
when they had hung up the string with the colourful
balloons, they heard a key in the front door. They
listened as Fatma‘s father took off his shoes and
jacket in the hall. They were all as quiet as mice, so
he wouldn‘t hear them and guess that they had a
surprise for him.
When he came into the kitchen and saw all the colourful balloons and the children‘s gleaming faces,
Saladin started to laugh. He held his belly and his
eyes filled with tears. He was laughing so hard that
all the children joined the laughter.
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When they had
calmed down a bit,
Fatma said proudly, “We‘ve prepared
a surprise party for
you, to celebrate
your new job!”
“That‘s a great idea! I wanted to celebrate with you and Cristina anyways.
Now all your friends can also join in and it‘s going to be a big party. I like
that!“ Saladin exclaimed happily. Just then the doorbell rang and Cristina
came with cake and lemonade. And they all had a real party that afternoon.

When the children were back together for a moment, they looked at
each other pleased. They were certain that they had made Saladin very
happy.
And they
also had had so much
fun! “We are the best
friends!” Fatma called
out. And all children
gave each other highfives!

51

neues bild

52

53

This book is a collaborative work project. The collective Anti-Discrimination
Future Project developed the concept and story. We owe thanks to the many
people who have helped us along the way and have contributed to the development of this book. Thank you for all of your ideas, tips, organization,
critiques, and suggestions. A special thanks goes to all the big and small
test-readers for their inspiring feedback.
For corrections, test reading, translation and organizational support, we
thank: Elke, Bianca, Espi, Leo, Jo, Lars, Helga, Uta and others.
This project was financed by the EU-programme “Youth in Action”, Aktion
Mensch and private donors.

This book is copyrighted under a Creative Commons license. This means the
book can be freely distributed by anybody, and we would like to ask everybody to do so! We encourage creative uses of the book and it‘s contents, but
request that the user seeks permission before doing so, as to control and
prevent it‘s use for any discriminatory purposes. Commercial use of our book
or its contents are explicitly prohibited.
Visit the project website: afutureproject.eu
contact US: a_futureproject@riseup.net

This project has been funded with support from the European Commission.
This publication [communication] reflects the views only of the author, and
the Commission cannot be held responsible for any use which may be made
of the information contained therein.

This project has been funded with support from

Our house

Freddy, Liam, Danny, Alex and Fatma live with their families on the same street. They‘ve known each other for a
long time and have become best friends.

and other stories

We get to know the five children in six illustrated short
stories. We are with them when they discover an abandoned house, we learn about Freddy‘s dreams and nightmares, and how Liam spends a Sunday with his father.
We experience how Danny gets unexpected presents, how
Alex moves in with her sister, and how the children prepare a party for Fatma‘s father.

Our house and other stories

These are short stories about the everyday life of our five
friends at home and outside, their adventures and imaginations, but above all, about their friendship!

