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He also sold Nujood's younger sister to a much older man. Her story even incited change in Yemen and other
Middle Eastern countries, where underage marriage laws are being increasingly enforced and other child
brides have been granted divorces. Since forever, I have learned to say yes to everything. It is a hothouse for
Al Qaeda and also faces an on-and-off war in the north and a secessionist movement in the south. Bewildered,
helpless, I look up again into the faces of the many grown- ups hurrying past me. What do you think Omma
was thinking when Nujood told her about the abuse? Unexpectedly, over by the steps leading up to the
entrance hall of the big concrete building, I spot what look like a few friendly faces in the crowd: their cheeks
dark with dust, three boys in plastic sandals are studying me carefully. I have always recited the five required
daily prayers. The crowd has gone, the eyes have disappeared, and the room is almost empty. She built her
clientele by offering services to female prisoners. The Portuguese then tried their luck, and set up trading
outposts. She found sympathetic judges and a wonderful, feminist lawyer and eventually, her father and
husband in prison more so she could be safe than anything else, she got her divorce and world-wide attention.
Yet Yemen appears to be a time bomb. Please try again later. Comforted, I rest my head against the back of
the chair and patiently await my turn. The age for marriage and the choice of husband was considered a matter
for the parents alone and not the law. The book is a fast read, a story very simply told, its filled-in reportage,
rather than an in-depth story, but that doesn't lessen the message or appeal of the book at all. Do you think
Nujood made the right decisionâ€”to stay in Yemen for her education? Invalid email address. Nujood's real
name is Nujoom. As Nujood's father said in court, "Women are just a curse" so why not use them for what
value you can get? Unable to endure the pain and distress any longer, Nujood fledâ€”not for home, but to the
courthouse of the capital, paying for a taxi ride with a few precious coins of bread money. Or do you think it
may have caused dissension within the family and alienated them from their own society? The mother was
apparently operating some sort of scam to get money out of suitors. Khat is illegal in the United States, but
some people in immigrant communities compare it to coffee and support its important traditional role in social
situations. A judge, perhaps, or a lawyer?


