Written by Emma Uren

The Day of the Fire

1.
It was a sunny day, the day of the fire. Where we lived, the sun had a habit of reaching its
cruel fingers down and poking your eyes. That day, it smeared its choking heat over all the
plains, leaving no place untouched save for glimpses of shadow.

The trees huddled along the riverbank, forming a tiny, twisted haven where that
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http://www.breitbart.com/london/2018/03/14/cruel-african-father-fgm-punish-daughter-uk-court/
https://www.theguardian.com/commentisfree/2015/feb/06/i-witnessed-fgm-cut-kenya
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http://www.bbc.com/news/magazine-36101342
http://www.thelancet.com/journals/lancet/article/PIIS0140-6736(07)60508-X/fulltext
https://www.theguardian.com/commentisfree/2015/feb/06/i-witnessed-fgm-cut-kenya
http://www.who.int/reproductivehealth/topics/fgm/health_consequences_fgm/en/

