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the time he was in middle school, she tried to count the number of books 

he’d read but gave up after counting up to eighty! He became fascinated 

by the Harry Potter series and also the Percy Jackson books, young adult 

stories which bring Greek mythology into modern times. More recently, 

his taste in reading has become rather intense. He has enjoyed Wall Street 

and court thrillers such as The Chairman and The King of Torts. He also 

was inspired by Unbroken, the harrowing story of Olympian and WWII 

prisoner of war Louis Zamperini. 

 Younger brother Carlos, in contrast, started out hating reading. 

He describes how he would fall asleep out of boredom when forced to 

sit down and read a book. This changed dramatically, however, when he 

discovered the Harry Potter books, whose author J.K. Rowling is largely 

responsible for turning an entire generation of children into avid readers. 

 As they grew up together, the two brothers did nearly everything 

as a team. And what a team they were! They participated in sports: 

soccer, swimming and Tai Kwando, in which they only were prevented 

from winning black belts when the martial arts studio burned down just 

before their black belt exams. 

 They joined Uncommon Good when they each reached the fourth 

grade and both were assigned influential mentors as part of the program. 

“My mentor taught me a lot about college and how to be an adult,” Dylan 

tells us. Carlos’ mentor was a former Uncommon Good student who went 

into the biotech field. The boys participated in our Young Doctor Camp, 

which has led Carlos to be interested in pursuing a career in medicine. 

They were in our Teen Green environmental club, went to our summer 

science camp, participated in our arts and culture programming, and went 

on college explorations and educational field trips. Uncommon Good 

helped both brothers apply for and get accepted into Pomona College’s 

PAYS program which prepares underrepresented students for college. 

Part of the PAYS experience is taking classes with college professors. 

It was there, while studying quantum mathematics, that Dylan’s love 

for math was rekindled. He had become bored with math in high school 

because it was too easy, but now plans to major in the subject in college, 

with an eye towards a career either in tech or finance. In the past year, 

Uncommon Good helped Dylan apply for and receive a prestigious four-

year Questbridge scholarship to Brown University. 

Uncommon Good Student Goes to 
the Ivy League (cont. from p. 1)

 But this wasn’t all. The brothers also volunteer at a local hospital, 

participate in their school’s robotics club and the high school chess club 

started by Carlos. Dylan actually taught his own mentor how to play 

chess, and Carlos started and led yet another chess club for Uncommon 

Good students. Both boys are also members of their school’s academic 

decathlon team. 

 If that weren’t enough, Dylan serves as the driver for his 

mother and brother while their dad is at work. And both brothers have 

worked weekends and holidays helping their father when he was in the 

construction field. 

 In recognition of his outstanding achievements, Dylan is being 

honored by his school as the top student in his graduating class. 

 As the time comes for these two good friends to be parted, I asked 

Carlos how he was feeling. He responded:

 “I always just knew that my brother would go to an Ivy League 

school. I’m really happy for him and grateful that he has this opportunity. 

Now I want to follow in his footsteps. I’m going to apply for scholarships, 

too, and pursue my goals of graduating in the top ten in my class and 

going to an Ivy myself.”

 Stay tuned as we watch the ways in which these two remarkable 

young men are going to rock our world!

Book Sales Benefit 
Uncommon Good
 Two books of poetry by Uncommon Good’s Executive Director, Nancy 

Mintie, have been published and all sales are being donated to Uncommon Good. The 

first book, Poems for a World Yet To Be, among other subjects chronicles Mintie’s 

early life and work with the unhoused and slum housing tenants of Los Angeles. The 

second book, Poems from the One Heart Mind, explores nature, relationships, world 

events and spirituality. The books are available for sale at Uncommon Good or on 

Amazon in paperback or on Kindle.

Dylan and Carlos with their mother, Ceci
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Brave Afghan Family Shares 
Its Story (cont. from page 1)

Amir to come and start one there, since there were no educational 

opportunities for women in that town or anywhere in the surrounding 

area. He answered their entreaty and recruited his brother-in-law to help 

him start a second co-educational university in Kunduz. At both of his 

schools, Islamic studies were not required, men and women sat together 

in classes, and the hijab was not mandated for the female students. 

“Our focus was on learning, not religion,” Amir explained.  However, 

though the people of Kunduz supported the school and had modern 

views of education and gender equality, the surrounding countryside was 

controlled by the Taliban, who were opposed to women getting educated, 

working outside the home, or appearing in public without the hijab. 

 When the construction of the university began in Kunduz, Amir 

received a letter from the Taliban, warning him to stop building. “I thought 

it was crazy and I ignored it,” Amir told me. Then a second threatening 

letter was sent to Amir and the members of his team. Government 

officials were ignoring the Taliban and told him he had nothing to worry 

about. But the people of Kunduz began to warn him that since he and his 

project had come to the attention of the Taliban, he was in a dangerous 

situation. They welcomed the educational opportunity he was offering, 

but also felt that he was putting himself in peril by pursuing the project. 

 Amir started to grow uneasy about the safety of his family and 

started looking into options for moving to a safer neighboring country. 

They had been taking the grandmother, Bibi, to Pakistan for her 

chemotherapy, but Pakistan was the birthplace of the Taliban, and so was 

not considered a safe alternative. So he and his wife visited Uzbekistan 

and found that they liked it. They decided to apply for a visa to move to 

that country. 

 However, before they could obtain a visa, one night in the summer 

of 2021 while they were at dinner, a neighbor came frantically banging 

on their door. “You have to leave NOW!” he screamed. “The Taliban 

are here in the city!” Amir thought he was joking at first. “What are you 

talking about?” he asked. “We’re safe. The Americans are here.” “No, 

they’re gone! You have to get out NOW!” the neighbor cried. 

 Stunned, Amir turned on the TV and saw the unthinkable. The 

American and European forces had abruptly pulled out of the country, 

and the Taliban fighters were swarming into the city. Amir grabbed his 

children, Grandma Bibi and some documents, and ran to the car. But 

his wife, Khatera, jumped out of the car and ran back into the house. “I 

have to get my gold!” she exclaimed. “No, come back! There’s no time,” 

Amir yelled. But she didn’t listen, ran into the house, and came running 

back with a bag containing  her gold jewelry. (Afghan women prize gold 

jewelry and loving husbands give it to them on every special occasion to 

demonstrate their devotion to their wives.)

 They sped towards the airport, through the fires that had started to 

burn around the city. But once they got to the airport, it was a mob scene. 

There was only one plane bound for the United States, and it was about 

to leave. The crowd pressed frantically forward, some people clinging 

to the wings of the plane. Amir and Khatera realized that they had no 

chance of making it through the throng, and that their children would be 

trampled if they tried. 

 By now, all the land borders to neighboring countries had been 

closed and the Taliban were in control of every city in Afghanistan. The 

family fled from city to city, trying to avoid notice. Amir grew his beard, 

attempting to blend in with Taliban men who are prevented from shaving 

by their religion. They used Khatera’s gold jewelry to pay for their food 

and lodging. But they knew that they couldn’t stay one step ahead of the 

Taliban forever and they would have to find a way out of the country. 

Their very lives were at stake, as the tragic fate of one of his partners 

in his college venture made clear. His university development team had 

included Dr. Mohammad Nader Alemi, one of the leading physicians in 

Afghanistan. Dr. Alemi was a psychiatrist and the head of the mental 

health department of the hospital in Mazar-e-Sharif. He was abducted by 

the Taliban and a $350,000 ransom was extorted from his family. Even 

though his relatives paid the money, he was found dead in a ditch with 

signs of torture on his body. This shocking discovery precipitated an 

exodus of doctors out of the country, but not before four more of Amir’s 

university collaborators had been murdered by the Taliban.

 While on the run, Amir learned that visas were being sold under 

the table for people to go to Pakistan. So he used Khatera’s gold jewelry 

to pay $15,000 to get documents to get all of them passage to Pakistan. 

But the flow of people across the border was being controlled by the 

Taliban. An incredibly long line of people had formed at the border. 

Taliban agents decided the fate of each person. Some were allowed to 

cross over, but others were arrested and shot. 

 Amir and Khatera stood in the border line for three days and three 

nights, waiting for the decision that would decide their fate. Grandma 

Bibi sat in her wheelchair and each adult held one of the three children. 

“I couldn’t sit down for three days and three nights,” Amir recalled. 

The university that Amir Zafar co-founded in Afghanistan

Ground breaking for the co-ed Afghanistan university. Fourth from the right is 
Dr. Alemi, who was murdered by the Taliban for promoting women’s education
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