'I had a terrible dream'
Saturday 3 January
I had a terrible dream yesterday with military helicopters and the Taliban. I have had such
dreams since the launch of the military operation in Swat. My mother made me breakfast and
I went off to school. I was afraid going to school because the Taliban had issued an edict
banning all girls from attending schools...

Taliban was in de facto control of the Swat valley where Malala lived at the time she was
writing the diary
On my way from school to home I heard a man saying 'I will kill you'. I hastened my pace and
after a while I looked back if the man was still coming behind me. But to my utter relief he
was talking on his mobile and must have been threatening someone else over the phone.
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MONDAY 5 JANUARY: DO NOT WEAR COLOURFUL
DRESSES
I was getting ready for school and about to wear my uniform when I remembered that our
principal had told us not to wear uniforms - and come to school wearing normal clothes
instead. So I decided to wear my favourite pink dress. Other girls in school were also wearing
colourful dresses and the school presented a homely look.
My friend came to me and said, 'for God's sake, answer
me honestly, is our school going to be attacked by the
Taleban?' During the morning assembly we were told not
to wear colourful clothes as the Taleban would object to
it.
I came back from school and had tuition sessions after
lunch. In the evening I switched on the TV and heard that
curfew had been lifted from Shakardra after 15 days. I
was happy to hear that because our English teacher lived
in the area and she might be coming to school now.
Swat has been a centre of militant
activity

'I am sad watching my uniform'
Sunday 8 February
I am sad watching my uniform, school bag and geometry box. I felt hurt on opening my
wardrobe and seeing my uniform, school bag and geometry box. Boys' schools are opening
tomorrow.
But the Taliban have banned girls' education.
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WEDNESDAY 14 JANUARY: I MAY NOT GO TO SCHOOL AGAIN

I was in a bad mood while going to school because winter vacations are starting from
tomorrow. The principal announced the vacations but did not mention the date the school was
to reopen. This was the first time this has happened.
In the past the reopening date was always announced
clearly. The principal did not inform us about the reason
behind not announcing the school reopening, but my
guess was that the Taleban had announced a ban on girls'
education from 15 January.
This time round, the girls were not too excited about
vacations because they knew if the Taleban implemented
their edict they would not be able to come to school again.
Some girls were optimistic that the schools would reopen
in February but others said that their parents had decided
to shift from Swat and go to other cities for the sake of their education.
Since today was the last day of our school, we decided to play in the playground a bit longer. I
am of the view that the school will one day reopen but while leaving I looked at the building
as if I would not come here again.
Thursday 15 Jan
Today is ... the last day before the Taliban's edict comes into effect, and my friend was
discussing homework as if nothing out of the ordinary had happened.
Today, I also read the diary written for the BBC (in Urdu) and published in the newspaper.
My mother liked my pen name 'Gul Makai' and said to my father 'why not change her name to
Gul Makai?' I also like the name because my real name means 'grief stricken'.

My father said that some days ago someone brought the printout of this diary saying how
wonderful it was. My father said that he smiled but could not even say that it was written by
his daughter.
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'Some of my friends have left'
Friday 18 Jan

My father told us that the government would protect our schools. The prime minister has also
raised this issue. I was quite happy initially, but now I know but this will not solve our
problem. Here in Swat we hear everyday that so many soldiers were killed and so many were
kidnapped at such and such place. But the police are nowhere to be seen.
Thursday 22 Jan
Some of my friends have left Swat because the situation here is very dangerous. I do not leave
home. At night Maulana Shah Dauran [the Taleban cleric who announced the ban on girls
attending school] once again warned females not to leave home. He also warned that they
would blow up those schools which are used by the security forces as security posts.
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'Dozens of schools have been destroyed'

Saturday 25 January
It seems that it is only when dozens of schools have been destroyed and hundreds others
closed down that the army thinks about protecting them. Had they conducted their operations
here properly, this situation would not have arisen.
Wednesday 28 January
We are staying with our father's friend in Islamabad. It is my first visit to the city. It's
beautiful with nice bungalows and wide roads. But as compared to my Swat city it lacks
natural beauty...
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