
	

	

	
	 	  

The	Big	Party	

ANNEX 1 

"The Big Party" story 

In a village not far from here, a little girl was going to celebrate her birthday. She was 9 years old, so as there 

were going to be many children invited, the girl's parents also invited the parents of the schoolmates. 

On the day of the party, several of the children were playing with the gifts they had brought to the birthday 

girl and the parents who had been invited had tea, wine, coffee and talked among themselves about their 

things. 

The children began to ask that when they were going to have the cake and the mother of the birthday girl, 

told everyone that there was still a girl to come, because she had a guitar class and would arrive a little later, 
so they were going to wait for her. 

- She is a very educated girl and her parents are very nice - said the mother 

-They are a family from India, but they have been living in our city for 8 years. They have 2 more children, 
one older than 11 and one younger than 4 who was born here. They are very good people and very 

hardworking. 

Then one of the other parents, made a gesture and said aloud:  

-I do not like immigrants, they come here to take our work and what they want is to change our customs and 

culture, if they stay, I will take my son and leave from the birthday party . 

Most of the parents thought this was a very ugly remark, they were amazed at the reaction of that father 

when he said again  

-The best thing is for the outsiders to leave! 

Then unexpectedly the house began to tremble and strange things began to happen that left them all 

amazed. 

Two mothers who were drinking coffee were surprised because there was nothing in their cups, the coffee in 

a cup had been angry with the comment and had decided to go to Ethiopia, which is the country where 

coffee originates, and coffee from another cup had gone to Colombia and Brazil, since it is in these 

countries where it is cultivated and grown. 
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The same happened to another father who was drinking tea, because the tea had taken a plane and was 

already back in his country of birth: India. 

The potatoes that the children were eating rose in a row in the air and they flew in the direction of Peru, the 

pineapples and coconuts of the dessert to Argentina and to Indonesia respectively, since they originated 

there. Worst of all is that what also disappeared was the birthday cake that was made of chocolate that 

being native of Mexico, left very sad. 

Little by little they were left without any food or drink all of which was prepared for the party. The wine was in 

Spain, the champagne in France, the caviar in Russia. 

The music stopped, the tango marched to Argentina, the salsa to Cuba, the flamenco to Spain, the 

reggae to Jamaica and the waltz to Austria. 

The frightened parents tried to telephone with the mobile phone for help, but the phones did not work, since 

a very important mineral they carry inside, the Coltan, had gone back to the Congo in Africa since that is 

where it comes from. 

The children tried to take other things to eat, such as pizzas and Nutella sandwiches, but these were 

already in Italy having a Cappuccino. 

But this was not the worst, as suddenly the attendants of the party began to run out of clothes, jeans and 
cotton shirts went to the US as they originated there. The carpets of the house flew towards Turkey 

carrying silk blouses on their way to India. 

The children who no longer played in the garden entered the house and tried to play other games like the 

Play Station, but this was no longer in its place, there was instead a note that said  

-Since you do not want foreign things, I'm going to eat sushi to Japan, for that's where I was born. 

They tried with the chess set, but nothing, this was already in China. 

The family of a child tried to return to the city, but they did not have a car, as it had returned to Belgium, 

which is where the inventor of the first vehicle was for people, besides, there was also no gasoline, which 

was already distributed by several Oil companies from Venezuela, Saudi Arabia and Canada from where it 

had been mined. 

The birthday girl began to cry because it was becoming the worst party of her life, and she did not 

understand why the things were leaving.  
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At that moment, crying, she said, it is not fair: 

-I want my friend from India to come to the party, I like her costumes and her mother prepares a very rich 

meal with curry and spices. 

At that moment, the father who had protested earlier said: 

-I'm sorry, it was my fault, I had not realized the number of things we use every day that originate in other 

countries. You are right, I have been very selfish, badly educated and ignorant to say that I did not want 

foreigners, your friend and her parents have the same right as I to be here with you, they have been your 

neighbors for 8 years and I only have been living here for 3 years. I do not know why I believed I have more 
rights than them, my father was also from another country and nobody ever looked at us badly. 

Suddenly the house trembled again, it started to make a very strong wind and by surprise and as if 

everything had been a dream things returned to their place at the same moment that the doorbell rang. It 

was the friend from India with her parents. 

Opening the door and allowing them to enter they were received with respect and affection, they brought a 

gift, a game, parchisi, that is native of India. 

The party continued as normal and everyone could share this festive day with friends. 

None of the people present would ever forget that day. They learned a great lesson: that if in our lives we 

want to use things that come from outside, it is important also to know how to live with people who come 

from outside. 

 

 

	


