
 

                                                                               

 

  
                             JASIM’S WALLET 
 
NARRATORS: Guillermo and Yolanda 
JASIM: Álex 
CORINNA: María 
DAVID: Laura 
GIRL: Judith 
DAVID’S MOM: Marina 
 
GUILLERMO 
My name is Jasim, I’m a Muslim boy from Irak, and for 
political reasons in my country my parents and I had to 
immigrate to Spain, but not without coping us before with 
the culture and learn the language. My father is still 
feeling guilty about leaving his patients in the middle of 
the war and my mother forgot about her brilliant career 
as an engineer. I really don’t love the idea of going to a 
new high school and less for my A Levels, because I 
know what it takes. I’ll have to introduce myself to the 
rest of the class and be the center of the looks. Having in 
mind that I’m so shy and I’m not good at socializing the 
thing is more complicated than before… 
 

The first day of school is being a complete disaster, even 
worse than I expected. People stand staring at me as the 
weirdo or like if I don’t belong here. I feel humiliated and 
pulled apart of the rest of my class. No one gives me help 
or even attention, they neither stop to spend some 
seconds to ask me for my name or where I have to go for 
my next class, and that’s not fair, because I’m exactly like 
them. 



 

                                                                               

 If one new boy arrived at my old city I’d give him help 
without doubt, I wouldn’t care about their religion or their 
country. 
 

I try to ask some people how to get to the biology class, 
but everybody laughs of me and they continue their ways 
leaving me behind and tearing me apart. 
 

CORINNA: Do you need some help? 
 

 

JASIM: At least someone who helps me thanks Alá!! 
Yeah, that would be cool. 
 

CORINNA: How can I help you? 
 

JASIM: How can I get to the Biology class? 
 
 

CORINNA: I’m going to the Biology class too. If you 
want, we can go together. 

JASIM: Ok, thanks for your help. 

I’m surprised. I expected no one to help me. I thought I 
would be alone the rest of the school year, but the simple 
help of this girl has made me feel that everything is 
easier. We had been talking until we arrived at the class 
and I have a good impression of her. Corinna is also a 
foreigner like me. She moved from Romania to Spain 
with her parents one year ago, but she hasn’t already fit 
in the school completely. Moreover, she is very kind and 
a good student. I would love to be his friend.  



 

                                                                               

Everything goes well until they arrived to the Biology 
class and they decided to sit down together. In the other 
classes they had been sitting alone. But now, they were 
sitting together and everybody was looking at them and 
whispering about them. Both of them felt very intimidated 
being the center of attention. And, as if this were not 
enough, a boy, David, started making fun of them to 
make them feel even more humiliated. 

DAVID: Look at them!  They are sitting together! Are you 
a couple now?  

Then all the class started to laugh and they made fun of 
them, so Jasim and Corinna felt very uncomfortable. 

In that moment, the Biology teacher came into the class 
and he brought order. That way, finally, they stopped 
being the center of attention. The rest of the class 
continued normally but Jasim and Corinna started feeling 
less secure to continue building their friendship after that 
uncomfortable incident. 

But even after that, they decided to spend the break 
together. They felt really good together because both 
were feeling alone at the school and their friendship 
means a really big support for them. Everything was 
great until David came back to continue disturbing them. 

DAVID: Oh! Here is the couple. What are you discussing 
about? Your wedding date?  

 None of them knew what to answer nor what to do. So, 
they tried to ignore them and wait until they left. But then 
David and his gang decided to take their bags and hide 
them in the playground.  



 

                                                                               

They put their rucksacks under a tree and ran away, not 
without checking Jasim's backpack to see if there was 
something. Then, David found Jasim's wallet and he put 
it in his pocket. 

At the end of the break, Jasim and Corinna realized that 
their backpacks were no longer where they had been left 
before and they started looking for them. A girl who was 
nearby saw them and asked them: 

GIRL: What are you looking for? 

JASIM: We can’t find our backpacks. 

GIRL: Tell me how they are and I'll help you look for 
them. 

CORINNA: Mine is pink and his is blue. 

GIRL: Could it be that has like a war design? 

JASIM: Yes! How do you know? 

GIRL: I have seen them under a tree. Come with me! 

They arrived at the place where the backpacks were and 
they ran because they were going to be late. They came 
to class but the professor had not arrived yet, they sighed 
in relief and went to their respective chairs. Then David 
said to them: 

 DAVID: Why did you take so long? Were you doing 
something we mustn’t know? 

And the whole gang laughed. 

CORINNA: No, we were just looking for the backpacks 
that someone has hidden from us. 



 

                                                                               

 DAVID: Oh yeah? What a pity… 

Corinna was about to say something, but Jasim stopped 
her to shut up. The bullies did not say anything because 
the teacher had come in and the class started.  

 

YOLANDA 

The subject is English. The teacher told them that they 
had to make a presentation of themselves one by one. It 
was Jasim’s turn. He was very shy. At first he began to 
stutter and the whole class began to laugh. But after a 
moment the teacher told him to calm down, Jasim took a 
deep breath and gave a great speech about his life that 
left his mates open-mouthed, and this was how Jasim 
won the friendship and respect of his peers and the 
bullies’ gang. 

The bell rang and everyone went home. David went 
home walking, he left the backpack in his room and 
Jasim's wallet on the desk. A few moments later, his 
mother came into his room to pick up the dirty clothes 
and found the wallet. She opened it, saw the identity card 
of Jasim and didn´t know why but his last name seemed 
familiar to her. She rummaged through the documents of 
her family tree and finally, she found the last name in a 
nephew of her, but she was not sure so she decided to 
talk to David. 

David was having a snack while he was watching on TV 
an interesting documentary where people from different 
countries gathered together. These persons gave a bit of 
saliva to make an experiment.  



 

                                                                               

A week later they saw the results and all of them were so 
surprised because there wasn’t any “pure race”. All of 
them have a big percentage of genetic from other 
countries different from their own. 

DAVID: It is impossible! How it is possible that a person 
has a lot of features from so many different cultures?   

DAVID’S MOTHER: Sure, it is possible; our ancestors 
live in different places. By the way…. what is this wallet 
that was on your desk? 

DAVID:  Ah!... Nothing! The wallet was on the floor of the 
school and I took it.  

DAVID’S MOTHER:  Was it on the floor? This is so 
strange! The best option is to go to the school and find 
the guy to return him his wallet.  

DAVID: Yes… This is the best option. We can do it 
tomorrow 

 

The next morning, David and his mum went to school. 

DAVID’S MOTHER: Look David, this should be the boy! 
He seems like the photo in his ID card. His surname 
Esber, is too familiar to me. 

DAVID: What? It is familiar to you? 

David’s mum started to talk to Jasim. 

DAVID’S MOTHER: Hello, we found your wallet. Here 
you are. By the way… your mother is Zafira and your 
father is Andrés, aren’t they? 



 

                                                                               

JASIM:  You both are bullies! First your son stole my 
wallet and now you are making an interrogation!!!!! 

DAVID’S MOTHER: Calm down, it isn’t a bad intention. 
But when I saw your surname, Esber, it seemed familiar 
to me. But it is true, you’re my nephew! My brother 
Andrés, travelled to Irak when he finished his degree and 
he felt in love with your mother. Andrés visited Spain 
eighteen years ago. In this visit he introduced us Zafira. 
Since they returned to Irak I didn’t know anything about 
them, only that they had to change their last names, for 
security reasons.  

Both, Jasim and David were open-mouthed  

DAVID: So, Have I been bullying my cousin? 

DAVID’S MOTHER: WHAT!? What did you do? 

DAVID: Yes, mum… I’ve made a terrible mistake 

DAVID’S MOTHER: Well, I hope you know what to do 
now. When we get home we will talk about this.  

DAVID: To tell the truth I’m so sorry for what happened. 
I shouldn’t have behaved in this way with you and with 
nobody. But when I knew that you were my cousin I felt 
even worse. I hope someday you could forgive me.  

JASIM: I’m so glad that you regretted of your bad 
acts.So…..., I’ll forgive you. 

DAVID: Thank you very much for being so patient with 
me.  

DAVID: Mates, I know all of you will find kind of weird 
what I am going to do right now. But I need to do it. 



 

                                                                               

Because I’ve been a stupid. Since this scholar year 
began I’ve been bullying a new classmate and I found 
out that he was my cousin. And I feel so embarrassed for 
these acts. However, I would like to say sorry in front of 
you. After all, we are all made from a little bit from each 
culture. 

Immediately after, David ran to Jasim to give him a big 
hug. 

 

YOU DON’T NEED TO TOLERATE PEOPLE FROM 
OTHER CULTURAL BACKGROUNDS. IT IS TIME YOU 
START LOVING THEM. TOLERATION MAY MAKE 
YOU A DECENT PERSON, BUT IT IS LOVE THAT 
MAKES YOU A TRUE HUMAN BEING. 

 


