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The rights of this book are reserved and no person
or entity has the right to modify, change, or extract
it in any form, paper or electronic, without the
permission or approval of the author. Any breach
of this statement exposes its doers to legal

accountability.
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Dedication
To my mother Zina
.To my six months old son Solayman

I hope that when you grow up you will be a
book lover and an artist , particularly | mean

a painter

Someone who carries beauty in his brains

.before his eyes

| am already proud of you.
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We are always feeling sad about things that do
not happen, about dreams that do not realize,
however we should feel sadder about things we
did not do , the lot of smiles we skipped, the
Sunrise that we miss everyday, and the lovely
words that we keep inside of us instead of
saying them.
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This short story is a very simple example
of what a mother can do for her children. This
story is dedicated to all the children around the
world even the orphans, it is okay if the adults

read this.
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Going Back to the midst of 2008
summer.where the story retrieves itself each
time like if it happened only yesterday. It was a
warmish day and such seductive ambiance for
sunbathing . Therefore the Lilac mother and her
ten years old daughter named Dina demoted to
the backyard, and sat on the semi broken bench
that barely conveyed both of them.
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However, they were overwhelmed with the
happiness of how they are tightly close from
each other, and while the mother and her
daughter were bandying the convers's ender,
and laughing on each other's jokes . Suddenly,
the girl felt an indisposition stunned her with a

little gripe.
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"Darling , you look so paled, are you okay?".
the mother asked.
The little girl didn't want to disturb her mother's

concern.
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"I'm fine mom, look to me, I'm jumping like a

rabbit". the girl answered.
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But the mother wasn't convinced, and she
was insisting on Dina to go inside the house and
lying untill she feels better . The girl stood to
leave just to satisfy her motherhood's inborn
instinct. She didn't know that this standing
would be the last one beside her mother, then

the gripe stunned her strongly again .
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Unfortunately the little girl fell on the
ground under her mother's yelling . The poor
Lilac tried to wake up her but no way worked ,
she lied there untill the ambulance took her to
the hospital. When the life's bell is ticking
announcing that someone whoever he is will
sleep in everlastingness no one will make him
back , even a miracle won't do .
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The girl woke up at a soft voice. It was her

mother , the poor Lilac.

"you made me so frightened .why did you do
that to me you naughty daughter ? ". the mother
asked exultingly. She was tying to make her
daughter Dina smiling . But the girl barely was
able to recognize what is happening around her.
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She was inside a blueish room , and
chained to a multifarious medical equipments.
She looked just like an experimental rat, but all
what it seemed like a constraints and torturing
tools were in fact the only string that kept her
heart pulsating constantly.
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She abstrusely elevated her little skinny
hand, and effaced her mother's paled face. Also
she glance that her eyes were very edematous

and bloated, the tiredness already delved a deep

perms at her damply skin.
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The mother printed a cold Kiss at her
daughter's forehead, then she took a site beside
her bed, and she was Fumbling her from time to
time. She couldn't deporte her eyes from that

treasure which saw it fading in front of her eyes.
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Suddenly, the doctor called the mother in

the time where she was waiting what the tests
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would reveal on. The doctor Martin was an
expert in his time, where he revealed on a lot of
intractable and rare diseases. He survived a lot
of people from death. That's why he had an
excellent reputation. Therefore, Lilac was
confident towards the news that he will convey

to her.
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Lilac was looking to his perspired hands
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"your daughter had occlusion at her heart level,
prevents the platelets from the ordinary
movement. Unfortunately, this will increase the
pressure on the heart, and in any time she will
have a heart attack , that's why she needs an
alternative heart to stay alive". The Dr. Martin

said sorrowfully.
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" She probably won't resist for more then

couple days "'. The doctor added .
Ml daiay (e ST g gl )] "kl bl
Lilac fell under the doctor's feet, and with

bursty words...

"I'm begging you doctor .what we can do for her

?" . The mother asked.

The doctor stirred slowly his bald head.
"all we need is a donor as soon as possible. And
whenever we can have one she will stay alive.
But in this very limited peroid it is difficult to

get one ". The doctor answered her.
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Then he left the mother behind him crying her

disappointment.
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From the door's cleave, the little girl Dina
heard all the converse, and she felt like a sheep
begging for a life. Then a crystalline tear ran out
of her eyes, and settled on her dry lips . The
poor mom knew that her daughter was
overlooked, she is aware of what is happening

around her.
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" Oh darling , don't worry, surely you will sleep
few minutes then you will feel better even than

me." The mother said.
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But the echo of what she said was hiding
something Dina wasn't releived to hear it .
Morever, the mother was between tow anvils .
How to save her daughter from death's claws ,
and in the meantime from where she could find
a donor.
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Moving forth and back in the white scary
corridor . Even she could smell death's scent
emitting from each room. She was dying under

all that amount of pressure thrown above her.
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Quickly Lilac scanted her decision, since
there was no time to waste it . She entered the
doctor's office in tears conveying a gleam of
hope. She barely could stand there .because she
spent all the time thinking in a ways to save her

daughter's life, and tiredness Overexerted he.
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"Doctor I'm ready to donate and bestow my

. heart to my girl " the mother said

" Madam you can't bet on this surgery , you
have to think as well as possible "' the doctor

replied.
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The mother took a deep breath. She knew
there was no flee to win the time exept this

improvised and not calculated decision.
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" My life was meaningless till my
daughter came to it, then she brought up that
beautiful taste with. And the only thing that |
saw it like a bet is this wasting of time. My
daughter always dreamt to be a doctor with that
white apron like the one you wear, and | won't
let that dream fades. So this would be the
perfect time, eventhough this leads to my death .

" The mother answered.
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The surgery crew accoutred the girl and
her mother. Where they were tied to the beds
with all the medical supplies, then the abdicable
account started to separate between the binary.
After tow days , the girl woke up and asked for
her mother , but no one was bold enough to tell

her anything.
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Then the doctor gave her a folded lettre,
which was the only remaining thing from her
mother. It was crimped by drops of tears, and
she abstrusely could see what was written down

onit.
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"my dear Dina, sorry because | left you
behind me without saying goodbye, because
Ididn'twant to. | won't be there beside you
anymore, because now I'm inside you, and my

heart will always pulsate and lead your choices
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in life. You always had been part from me ,and

now | became me a part from you "' .
With love .
Your mother.
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The girl embraced those bursty words with

a yelling like a she-wolf in wild isolation.
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"you told me that | would feel better even than
you. It was the biggest lie that you have ever
told me. | want you now to come back now,
please don't leave me alone. We can share your

heart as we always did ". Dina said.
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She wished if her cry would be the spell to
make her mother return back to the life . After
that day, she lived with the hope that she will
meet someone who is in the kindness of her
mother but in her own point of view no one was

able to be.
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Thanks to all the moms
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E-mail: amirabougoffad@gmail.com
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