
As Fatima left to go downstairs for breakfast, Ruqayah started to fret.  “Whatever am I going 
to do now?” she wondered out loud. “My sister has always lived in a mess!  She leaves her 
books lying around everywhere, she never hangs up her clothes in the closet and she leaves 
food crumbs all over the place!  Allahu Musta’an!” she exclaimed.


