





come here to play. Grandmother scolds us and even scolds our
Coach Sir! She tells us, “You need proper equipment to play. You
need to have a lot of milk for strength. Where will the money for all
this come from?” But daddy understands our feelings. He even
teaches us some special moves used in the game. My daddy also
used to play on this ground when he was young. He did not have
proper shoes or clothes. He used to practice with a plastic ball.
Daddy tells us that Bacchu Khan was the coach when he used to
play. He saw my daddy playing once. He realised that the boy
played very well and that he should be trained properly. He gave
proper shoes and clothes to my daddy. My daddy could have
become a very good player. But because of his responsibilities at
home, he left the game and took up a job. So he wants us to play and
become good players.

Has anyone ever stopped you from playing some games? Which
games?

Who stopped you and why? What did you do then?

Did anyone help you and encourage you to play?

One girl: We felt a bit strange in the beginning. We were the first
girl’s team here. People used to come and watch us practicing.
They were curious to see how girls would play basketball. Now
people are no longer surprised. They have begun to accept that we
girls can also play well.

Afsana: | was eleven years old when we first started playing. At that
time we were not allowed to go anywhere else to play a match. It has
been two years since then. Now we go to other places also for
matches. But all this could happen only because of our hard work
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