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I don't hate privileged people. In a way, I believe that privilege is
somewhat relative.

Compared to an industrialist, I am someone from a lower privileged
background. Compared to a homeless person, I am probably the most
privileged person in the world. So when I am hating an individual for
having more of something than me, I am also leaving the door open for
many to hate on me for that very reason. After all, privilege is something
we can only see in others when we are not standing in the same line or
not from the same level of privilege as they are.

What does bother me, however, is when people use their privilege to
belittle others, or deny the impact their privilege had on their success.
No one will ostracise them for being privileged and admitting that their
successes came through that privilege. But when these people are so
ignorant of the fact that their wealth, power, or family name had a part
to play to get them to the top, that's when I really start to dislike them.
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The Emerald Stoneis
Maisun’s confident foray
into the world of fiction

JUWAYRIYA NUMA

The Emerald Stone is the debut novel for
young Umme Maisun, the youngest on-
line educator of Bangladesh. At the age
of just 11, she has managed to conquer
the huge feat of writing an entire fantasy
fiction novel, and having it published.
What is even more commendable is the
story she has shared, and the nuances
with which she takes us on a spectacular
journey with a girl named Lizzy.

This book is about a girl named Lizzy
who wakes up in the Kingdom of Magic
one night. This magical world is filled to
the brim with wonderful creatures, such
as a magnificent dragon. Lizzy quickly
learns about the crisis at hand in this
realm, that is the missing emerald stone.
Thus, she and the partner she finds, de-
cide to take this challenge up and make
it a mission to find this stone.

As we move forward in the story, we
meet a few interesting characters such as
Christian, who we meet at a ball being
held by the Queen. I found each of the
characters we meet quite fascinating,
with Estella, the evil witch, being my
favourite. What I especially loved was
how we were given reasons to care about
each of these characters, be it the main
character, the villain or even the sup-
porting characters.

The story progresses through differ-
ent settings, each more vivid than the
last. Lizzy and Christian first travel to

Queen Estella’s palace, and then were
left stranded at the fairy kingdom. They
also come across a magic door that leads
them directly to the Queen of the King-
dom of Magic.

Throughout the read, I was constantly
surprised. Whether it be plot twists or
strange turns in the character develop-
ment of unsuspicious characters, the
story was a rollercoaster ride, and as a
reader, I was in for a treat.

What caught my eye from the very
beginning though, were the illustrations
and pictures that went with the book.
Not only did they make the book more
lively and vibrant with each page, but it
also managed capture the essence of the
plot and enhance the overall experience
of reading the book. It allowed me to be
intrigued from the very first page.

I will let you in on a little secret
though, I had unfortunately skipped to
the very last page, just a few pages into
the book. Bad decision, I know. I even
thought that I had completely ruined
the surprise for myself, and consequent-
ly, the entire experience the book had
to offer. However, I was proven wrong.
Though I knew how the story ended,
there was still an element of surprise
and mystique waiting for me as I fin-
ished reading the story. In my opinion,
the ending took the cake.

The writer is a sixth grader at DPS STS
School Dhaka.



