El arroz darado

Por Tasneem Siddique

“iPero Ma, no quiero comer!” dije obstinadamente. Era una calurosa noche de
verano cuando mi mama me dio de comer arroz humeante con pollo. “Shhh shhh, si
comes este arroz te diré un secreto” dijo mi madre a mi. Ella me explicé que en mi
cultura de India, existe una leyenda fascinante sobre el Arroz Dorado. Segun la
leyenda, en algun lugar del mundo existe un arroz especial, dorado y magico, cuyo
paradero exacto es desconocido a todos. Se dice que este arroz posee poderes
magicos, y que cualquiera que lo consuma obtendra un poder extraordinario. Por ello,
mi madre siempre insistia en que terminara todo mi arroz, con la esperanza de que

algun dia pudiera encontrar este arroz dorado y adquirir sus misteriosos poderes.

Esa noche, tiré y rodé en mi cama. ;Me preguntaba como sabria si tuviera los
poderes? ;Lo tendré para siempre? ;Puede hacerme dano? Con estos pensamientos
lentamente me fui a dormir. Me desperté el dia siguiente y me preparé parair a la
escuela. Llegué a la escuela con dolor de cabeza, un dolor de cabeza muy raro. Segui
escuchando cosas que no estaban alli. Por ejemplo, mi amiga esta hablando, pero no
estd moviendo los labios. En mi clase de tercer grado, la Sefiora pregunta " Quién fue
la primera persona en pisar la luna?". Al principio no lo sabia, pero luego escuché a la
maestra decir "Neil Armstrong", pero no movio los labios. Estaba tan confundida por
qué ella seguia esperando si ya decia la respuesta. Miré a mis compaferos y seguian

mirando a la maestra esperando la respuesta. Levanté la mano y dije lo que dijo a



Senora, "Neil Armstrong". Después de clase, le pedi a mi profesora que multiplicara los
numeros grandes para obtener un numero grande y que me hiciera una prueba. Ella
dijo “4590 * 945”. La vi hacer clic igual y leer los numeros "4.337.550" y le dije esos
numeros exactos. Ella se sorprendid por lo que hice y comenz a mostrarselo a las
otras profesoras. jPensaban que yo era un genio de las matematicas! Les dije que
podia leer sus mentes, y se demoraron mas. Después de decir a cada uno de ellos lo
que pensaban, se sorprendieron y asustaron. Me di cuenta de que no me volvi
inteligente durante la noche, jPero que podia leer mentes! s Pero cémo? Dios mio,
debo haber comido el arroz dorado anoche para la cena. Mis padres no me creyeron.
Mi profesora me recomendo ir a Good Morning America y mostrar mi habilidad. Con su

ayuda, fui seleccionada para estar en Good Morning America.

Pasaron 6 meses y el dia de la entrevista llegaba y tenia miedo. Pero durante
este tiempo mi capacidad de lectura mental solo se hizo mas fuerte. Ahora podia ver
los recuerdos de la gente. Durante la entrevista, mostré mi poder y se sorprendieron de
que yo tuviera razon. Miré a un anfitrion y solté el suyo: "renunciara a este trabajo la
proxima semana porque odia a los otros anfitriones". Pero un presentador de television,
Jamie, no me creyd en absoluto. El dijo, “; Qué estoy pensando ahora mismo?”. Miré a
Jamie y yo espeto el secreto de él, "renunciara a este trabajo la préxima semana
porque odia a los otros anfitriones". Inmediatamente, me llamé mentirosa y los otros
anfitriones se quedaron en silencio. La gente de todo Estados Unidos miraba con
incredulidad. En Internet, la gente creia que yo era una falsificadora. No tenia nada que
demostrar a nadie, asi que sali de la entrevista. Mi familia y yo estabamos felices de

recibir un cheque de Good Morning America. Una semana después, se reveld que



Jamie dejaba Good Morning America. Esto gané cierto apoyo en Internet para la
creencia en mi poder. Ahora, en cuarto grado, volvi a casa de la escuela para ver 4
SUV negros frente a mi casa. Camino dentro de la casa para ver hombres con trajes,
algunos sentados y otros de pie. Mi madre me explicd que el servicio secreto queria
probar si mi poder era real o no. Tengo miedo, pero voy a Washington D.C. con mi
madre y el servicio secreto. Me llevaron a una habitacion fria y aislada para
interrogarme. Ellos traen a un hombre misterioso y me piden que lea su mente. Lei que
era un desertor de la escuela secundaria y que rob¢ el auto de una mujer. Los hombres
del servicio secreto toman nota. Después, traen a una mujer. Veo en sus recuerdos que
contrabandea drogas a los Estados Unidos. Los hombres del servicio secreto toman
nota. Por ultimo, traen a un politico. Lei su mente y sus recuerdos y me muestra que ha
aceptado sobornos por sus votos. Los hombres del servicio secreto toman nota.

Después, me mandan a casa, pero estaba muy emocionada de saber si tenia razon.

Paso exactamente un mes antes de que recibiera una carta para hablar con el
presidente. Después de la reunion con el presidente, me dijeron que tenia los
pensamientos correctos de cada persona. jMe ofrecieron un trabajo en la Casa Blancal!
Acompanaria y "asesoraria" al presidente en las reuniones de relaciones
internacionales. En realidad leia las mentes de los lideres politicos extranjeros de todo
el mundo y se lo decia al presidente y a su gabinete. jEste es un gran trabajo para una
persona entrometida como yo! Han pasado cinco anos, y mi reputacion se solidifica
como lectora mental. He ayudado al sistema de justicia en los Estados Unidos a
derrotar a los criminales. Pongo a Estados Unidos un paso adelante en toda la politica

exterior. jLo mas importante es que me pagan bien por una nifia de solo 16 anos!



La leyenda del Arroz Dorado ha dejado una profunda impresion en mi vida. Si
bien el arroz dorado es un misterio, su legado sigue vivo en mi poder y en la forma en

que vivimos nuestras vidas y valoramos los tesoros que encontramos en el camino.



Golden Grain

By Tasneem Siddique

“iBut Ma, | don't want to eat!" | said stubbornly. It was a hot summer night when
my mom fed me steaming rice with chicken. "Shhh shhh, if you eat this rice I'll tell you a
secret," my mother said to me. She explained to me that in my Indian culture, there is a
fascinating legend about a golden grain of rice. According to legend, somewhere in the
world, there is special, golden, and magical rice, the exact whereabouts of which are
unknown to everyone. It is said that this rice possesses magical powers and that
anyone who consumes it will get extraordinary power. Therefore, my mother always
insisted that | finish all my rice, hoping that one day | could find this golden rice and

acquire its mysterious powers.

That night, | tossed and rolled on my bed. | wondered, how | would know if | had
the powers? Will | have it forever? Can it hurt me? With these thoughts, | slowly went to
sleep. | woke up the next day and prepared to go to school. | came to school with a
headache, a very rare headache. | kept hearing things that were not there. For example,
my friend is talking, but she is not moving her lips. In my third-grade class, the teacher
asks "Who was the first person to set foot on the moon?". At first, | didn't know, but then
| heard the teacher say "Neil Armstrong", but she didn't move her lips. | was so
confused as to why she kept waiting if she already said the answer. | looked at my
classmates and they were still looking at the teacher waiting for the answer. | raised my

hand and said what she said, "Neil Armstrong". After class, | asked my teacher to quiz



me by multiplying big numbers to get an even bigger number. She said "4590 * 945." |
saw her enter the numbers into a calculator and in her head read the numbers "4, 337,
550", so | told her those exact numbers. She was amazed at what | did and started
showing it to the other teachers. They thought | was a math genius! | told them | could
read their minds, and they lingered longer. After | told each of them what they thought,
they were surprised and scared. | realized that | didn't get smart overnight, but that |
could read minds! But how? My God, | must have eaten the golden grain of rice last
night for dinner. My parents didn't believe me. My teacher recommended that | go on
Good Morning America and show off my ability. With her help, | was selected to be on

Good Morning America.

Six months went by and the day of the interview was coming and | was scared.
But during this time my mind-reading skills only got stronger. | could now see people's
memories. During the interview, | showed my power and they were surprised that | was
right. | looked at one host and his mind said, "He'll quit this job next week because he
hates the other hosts." But one TV host, Jamie, didn't believe me at all. He said, "What
am | thinking right now?". | looked at Jamie and | spit out the secret from him, "He will
quit this job next week because he hates the other hosts." Immediately, he called me a
liar and the other hosts went silent. People all over the United States watched in
disbelief. On the Internet, people believed | was a faker. | had nothing to prove to
anyone, so | walked out of the interview. My family and | were happy to receive a check
from Good Morning America. A week later, it was revealed that Jamie was leaving Good

Morning America. This gained some internet support for my belief in my power.

Now, in fourth grade, | came home from school to see 4 black SUVs in front of



my house. | walk inside the house to see men in suits, some sitting and some standing.
My mother explained to me that the Secret Service wanted to test if my power was real
or not. | was scared, but | went to Washington D.C. with my mother and the Secret
Service. They take me to a cold, isolated room for interrogation. They bring in a
mysterious man and ask me to read his mind. | read that he was a high school dropout
and that he stole a woman's car. The Secret Service men take notes. Later, they bring
in a woman. | see in her memories that she smuggles drugs into the United States. The
Secret Service men take note. Finally, they bring in a politician. | read his mind and his
memories show me that he has accepted bribes for his votes. The Secret Service men

take note. Afterward, they sent me home, but | was very excited to find out if | was right.

It was exactly one month before | received a letter to talk to the president. After
the meeting with the president, | was told that | had the correct thoughts of every person
in the interrogation. | was offered a job at the White House! | would accompany and
"advise" the president in international relations meetings. | would covertly read the
minds of foreign political leaders around the world and relay the information to the
president and his cabinet. This is a great job for a nosy person like me! Five years have
passed, and my reputation has solidified as a mind reader. | have helped the justice
system in the United States defeat criminals. | put the U.S. a step ahead in all foreign

policy. Most importantly, | get paid well for a girl who is only 16!

The legend of the golden grain of rice has left a deep impression on my life.
While the golden rice remains a mystery, its legacy lives on in my power and in the way

we live our lives, valuing the treasures we find along the way.



