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Dedication

"The eyes of my father and my mother", to
their pure spirit
To the pulse of my heart my dear wife and
supported my words
To my loved ones ... My children

To my brothers and sisters and their children
To all my friends and to those who helped me
translate the stories into English and French

The writer
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Introduction

(Encrypted messages - amazing bits)
Today is no longer the age of novel as it was decades ago
because of the acceleration of rhythmic life (daily) and the
dominance of the vocabulary of concise and brief and the
lack of redundancy in line with the vocabulary of life is
very accelerated in the fight of monotony of life for human
beings with the concern of the creators themselves that
their product of knowledge will lead to negligence and the
lack of awareness of the few who read in the era of
explosion information.
In response to this empty preoccupation, the human creator
sought to find more acceptable and useful formulas to
prove his creative existence in various ways, providing
useful and beneficial and amazing in the shortest ways to
reach the reader and the least loss in time. It was a new
color of questionable colors growing rapidly acceptance in
the cultural scene, but at the top sometimes because of the
different and significant change in the type, shape and
style.
Perhaps the reader to the encoded messages icon of the
discourse of knowledge (formulation and style) aim to
surprise and surprise a few words bearing significant
implications in the framework of my critical (mostly)
reflect the same sender (the narrator) being the first person
of the event (individual or group) to reach what he likes to;
And the breaking of the prospect raises interest, research
and exploration, as well as the development of big question
marks in order to stand in the original axis of research in its
different angles.
It is the modern style of what has the dearest friend
Ghanem Amran Al-Mamouri, written who invests his
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written mechanisms in the spirit of those encrypted
messages to create tools of provocation, stimulation and
astonishment inside his reader when he presents a series of
events in a poetic and exciting way from the core of daily
life and with an explanatory speeches resulting from
psychological interference, Heart and spirit (negatively or
positively) because he is the narrator of critical questions.
So you find the ideas of everyday life is the basis of those
messages, which can very well be called " Encrypted
Messages". This pattern requires a high technique of
stenography and conscious accuracy in putting the meaning
to be used within the context of the occult to go along with
change in some of the known basics of storytelling. But |
think it is very useful that the narrator adopts the style of
the artistic construction of the mastermind diligent to
overcome the failures of his predecessor in ingenuity when
he presents the formulation ideas and meanings more
surprising.

Finally, | see that the steps of the close friend Ghanem
Omran Al-Maamoori tells accelerated his progress towards
making his own achievements according to his own criteria
to establish his own unique world with his virtual
questions. He hopes that he would not be in a state of
apathy after issuing this achievement. But goes by finding
innovative means to be read with a green oasis which rains
clouds with more surprising rain and the most beautiful
views of what the eye of the wonderful limpidity ....

Dr. Saad El Haddad
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Presented by Dr. Sami Ahmed Al-Ghashm from Yamen.
Clusters of Embers
(A collection of very short stories) by Ghanem Omran, a
writer and novelist from the State of Irag, who found his
way between the crowds in this world, especially the open
world through social networking sites which is rich in
many literary forums and Arab writers, especially in
writing short story.
Here, we should note that the first work to the writer is in
the field of writing "very short story" in a variety of
exquisite entitle "Clusters of Embers". The writer was very
felicitous in this beautiful and prestigious address because
of the clearest indication of what the group includes ...
The author collected his collection of stories in a high
cleverly title between which mixed the two contradictions
that could not meet. "Clusters™ and "embers": clusters are
known to be the fruit of grapes and embers inflamed fire.
and verbal significance did not come coincidence or just a
neat title as most of the titles of the groups that publish but
was clear and expressive meaning and concept of content
fiction. As if the author wanted to portray to us the extent
of the special and public suffering expressed by the
wonderful stories where the grapes were compared to the
embers. This is a unique and remarkable style, which is
understood by any writer and opens to the reader a prior
vision before going into narrative details.
Here the writer could put his own fingerprint by using the
concept of "Easy Abstention”. If we dive to the deep
meaning of the stories, we can note the national sense of
the writer towards his nation and society as most of these
stories revolve their events around general issues that is
important for everyone. They focused on addressing the
discourse and the consideration to the most important and
fateful, community, national, humanitarian and emotional
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issues. They had been embellished with beautiful colors
contained roses and love and pure passion. There is no
doubt that we are in front of wonderful and purposeful
texts, in which the reader can draw conclusions from the
writer's troubles and topics that represent the general goal
away from the self-ego that does not serve the reader. The
writer put his own work to see all those concerns and issues
of general society. Putting in mind the causes and solutions
for them. This the required goal of all literary works and
service to life and mankind collectively. | hope all the best
wishes to the writer Ghanim Omran Al - Mamory from
Iraq brother.

Dr. Sami Ahmed Al-Ghashm / Yemen

¥ ¥ %%
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Adoration

A calm river flowed from her feelings the
moment she approached her for the first time
with her mystical radiance, her hand like a
piece of fossilized ice. Her finger tips sent a
delicious thrill. The blood began to boil in her
veins and the warmth of her heart penetrated
her heart.

Without feeling the embers sting.

*kkx

13




Oles il ol agilic
L RIIE Y
b ) g

el (330 S all 2, @ Ehdl @) plazddl ol
i)y g0 LLEIN L3 b1

Opportunism

The skulls of brave soldiers that fell on the
battlefield; were overtaken by the traitors'
hooves to take pictures of the victory.

*kkx
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Inflammation

He kicked his piles of chairs, ripped their
hybrid papers and slapped his days and
years. When he looked carefully, he saw
pictures and names as long as he hung on his
chest. He Spit on himself with a mirror!
Beggars change into thieves.

*kkx
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Dancing Buds

Ideas were shattered and Flying in her head
after a voice slipped into her ears. She looked
at the little girls with their blond hair Which

Is similar to barley in its time of
harvest, they rounded and dance in a
beautiful ring sang *'shaddah ya warad
shaddah” with their little feet and her feet
yearned to dance; looking right and left as she
could not resist her feelings. Removing her
shoes and put it on the ground, she felt
pleasure and lightness in her body and ran
towards the girls. Sweat ran from her
forehead profusely. At that moment she
realized that childhood does not return after
the tribulations.

*kkx
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Ignorance

He exhumes the epics of the first persons. He
stumbled between the burden of the past and
the calamities of the present. The gods Amun,
Isis, Ishnan, Ishtar, Uthter, Tanit shouted on
his face ,when he saw Thi Alfagar sword
beholds cutting heads, the light of justice has
brightened in his heart.

*kkx
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Conclusion

The aged judge Who had set in office of
judgement for many years, was charmed by a
beautiful woman who wore short clothes.

*kkx
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Forlorn

Three men were looking at him standing in a
large garden. They found him difference from
them, In his clothes, his habits, his ways of
living and his humility. He turned to them
with a fossilized eye. Grass germinated
between his toes. The branches of the trees
around his neck almost suffocated him. They
heard his moans. Rain washed him from each
side. They escaped to protect themselves with
the buildings, except him who did not move
from his place.

*kkx
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Ignorance

He saw the winged bull take off his feathers,
felt that his eyes were rising toward the top of
the glazed Ziggurat. He scanned the obelisk
seeing a tear of Hammurabi over his cheeks.
Knights rode their horses chanting the king's
glory; he wept with pain on his glory which
locked up in their museums.

*kkx
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Repudiation

After his back hunched of toil and pain, he
gave them all the money he had without
division, but his share among the heirs was
reviling and imprecation.

*kkx
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Coterie

He walked in the middle of the storm, it threw
him in different directions. He was stormed
by strong winds. He looked at the sky; the
tops of the mountains trembled. When he
raised the flag of reform, they tossed him with
the darts.

*kkx
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Penchant

The torrent which sloped from high
mountains flowed ruthlessly and in a very
speed way. She looked down at him from the
bottom of the cliff in which her poor village
lived. She was frightened; her body trembled.
She looked carefully the torrent did not carry
sand and mud but men wore black coats of
one style. She was stuck of surprise and joy.
Perhaps she would
succeed in one honorable man who evicted
her people from injustice, poverty and
corruption. They all fell out of her hands. She
rubbed her eyes with the belly of her hands. It
was a painting by an immigrant artist. She
wished she had not looked at it as didn't want
to live in a state of despair

*kkx
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Escape

After despairing of his reality began to move
from the gods of Enlil, Ano, Ea, Shammas,
Ishtar, Murdoch, July, Assyria that they did
not respond to him. He impatiently climbed

Hamorabi Obstacle tried to adhere to its laws,

but the horses of Muslims and its neigh
landed him on the ground. He get up in the
house of God calling for unification.

*kkx
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Infection

After he has followed their turbans with a pen
and a leaf counting pitfalls, his soul wanders
looking for Ibrahim's axe. Their fetishes
worship generation after generation.

*kkx
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Sin

Her eyes became red because of the shedding
of tears. She trembled in the midst of the iron
cage, intending to object and scream at
everything she had been told. She looked at
the old judges. She was a prey to their
thoughts and what was going on in their
minds. The laws laid mercilessly. She was a
mother to four hungry mouths. Her husband
was blown up with his trolley. His passion for
wine brought his destiny and took him away
without return. The judgment was chanted in
their midst "'sentenced to death by hang"'.
The judge gave her a clean handkerchief to
wipe away her tears. She cried bitterly and
hid her head between her knees.

It was a painful scene from an Arab series.

*kkx
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The peasant whose hands had dried of the
plowing and reclamation of land a thorn of a
devilish parasitic plant made him cry.

*kkk
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Friends

They gathered around him chanting for
existence. After he had taken his horse to
walk to destroy the fetishes of the first and
last; they stole his belongings. He looked up at
the sky, and turned away his cloak from the
malicious of their abomination.

**kk*x
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Departure

Since she became in her fifties, the scorpions
of the clock hid. The mute pain was clear that
is hidden inside her. She remembered every
street and dusty pile, the bitchy little girl
piddled by her feet. Then she looked back and
saw the whiteness of her hair; fell down
unconscious.

**k*k*k
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Gloom

He fell on his face and hit the ground with his
feet. He tried to escape. It dragged him into
narrow gaps until he was overwhelmed by the
days of childhood. He cried with pain. His
memory was full of sin.

*kkx
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They gathered the what remained from the
rubble of the rocks. They made to these rocks
nose, ear and mouth; living in the joy of their

worship. They proliferated offspring after

offspring. They prostrated when the sun
shines. A Hoopoe woke up them from their
darkness. Which flapped with its wings. It
was the cause of the light in their hearts.

*kkx
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Rendezrous

He sent her his expression with short
messages that touched every emotion of her
passion. She repeated and warbled his words.
She was about to memorize them. He knocked
the door and she nodded to him to enter. He
entered but his back was bent and he was
leaning on his stick with his medical glasses.
She ran to her room, set on her bed and cried
like children scarring her fate.

*kkx
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Time & Place

With his feet, he hit the engine of bicycle, the
spray of time flew on his face. The sweat
poured from his forehead. He put his hand to
catch it, he fell to the ground and remained
his jogging device in its place.

*kkk
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Dark spots

He exhumed his inner mind, images and
names he turned over slowly. They pulled him
those persons surfaced who left for a long
time seeded the seeds of the future. The light
of the narrow alleys. He retuned back to them
and filled his heart with perfume; he vomited
musty when he found dogs searched in the
rubbish ....... an empty village whose food
spoiled!.

*kkx
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Remains

It appealed to me a lot of tenderness
whenever | approached him. He hinted me
with a look of repentance. | bended my head
disguised with my new suit, my boyish beard,
my shaven moustache which he didn’t
familiar with and Stylish black leather bag. |
heard his cry from a far distance, sending me
boys of all ages, a boy playing with his head, a
young boy with a hairy hair, a young man
with muscular muscles to prevent me from
passing it. | stood there perplexed if | sat
down among them and cried. Or | closed my
eyes and ran away? Did | take them to my
bosom friendly with me and went to him in
remorse? He called me with a broken heart!
undeveloped, murderers, they rebuilt me and
recoloured me with the colours of their dark
hearts.

**kk*k
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Determination

He filled the gap, removed his white spray
progressing at a steady pace. When he
planted the seeds in the soil but a snooped
planet made him blossomed.

*kkk
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Companionship

He walked on his feet eagerly looking for her
among the cellars and old buildings, browsed
through pending phrases and images. He paid

a big dowry for her to have since the first
time he saw her ten years ago, that tree was
planted by his father had sprung branches

sprouting next to her. He took a bunch of dust
and wept! Ah how narrow my grave.

**k*k*k
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The pain of the soul did not leave her
throughout her reposed next to him a
poisoned wind hit her thoughts in that cold,
rainy night, the perfume of betrayal flared
with all its being. She thought of killing him
with a small stone statue above his head; She
killed her anxieties with a glance from him!

*kkx
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Meeting

She touched it with her perfume. Her black
towel poured out of her holes the dust of
poverty and sorrow. Large shelves of mud
and bricks touched his luxurious clothes and
roughness cash categories and shouted: Mom.
He spread his money among the attendees
and his voice echoed up from the crypt.

**k*k*x
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Letdown

The pen that translated his sorrows and cry

of his soul, kept his secret and captured his

complaint; flowed blood when he discovered
the ugliness of his companion.
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Pyrosis

The touch of his hands for the effects of
scratches and cracks has been removed. He
spent a period of time turning the earth
upside down by his mattock, breathing the
perfume of the roses, a hot tear fell down on
his cheek. He vomited a pain when he saw
that prophecy as a small plant imprisoned in
the middle of a rented house in the land of
alienation.
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Create

After he had caught the grass of eternity, he
looked at the flat earth. The corpses were
rotted. He turned them with his hands and
they did not respond. He saw behind the wall
his wife soaking his feet with the smell of
treachery.
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Whirlpool

She clung to her pain, which is the last link
she still had and the dreaded weight that she
kept on harassing her soul. Love and sadness

glued to this, the hustle waves bung her mood.
She pulled her head into her dark box on the
sand of the beach.
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Battle

They gathered in their old clothes with a
round ring half-bodied, innards, eyes, hands,
the conflict raged ... he gave his sermon in
support poor people, when they saw him, he
tucked his fingers into his pocket; he took out
a bag of principles.
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Hexagonal

After the wind blew her hair, she breathed in

the fragrance of the valley trees. A beautiful

night. She touched the silver necklace. It was

her first gift from him, it was as a light on her

chest. This six-star gold star was the secret of
her story.
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Anonymous

He did not know how he arrived. His eyes
glinted with a small hot tear. He was afraid,
and watching the murder beheaded and
separated them from the bodies. The murder
was groping the blood luxuriously, came his
role but he tried to escape. Finally, the knife
of the murder kissed his neck.
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Vainglorious

Ghosts distorted in the depths of darkness,
eyes, clatter, screams, inhalation, laughs,
exhalation, hitting the corners of his room
with his stick. When he inhaled his friend's
breath; he groaned of a wounded heart. His
soul was buried with the tears of sorrow.
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Desperation

The Arab who has despaired of his reality
rides the time discovering the future, has
suffocated by the smell of blood. He has

covered himself with the cloak of the past.
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After her illness, her eyes lit up until she saw
in tears two golden stars on his shoulders
shining in the darkness of the night. She

touched him found a piece of paper embossed

on it, the victimized martyr.
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Scourge

Opposition men who called in Exaggerated
words to the fragrance of freedom and
integrity; they griped their people when they
grabbed the stick with their hands.
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Demise

The generous cloud that has always afflicted
us with her benevolent luxurious abundant.
Now she confines her water when she has seen
the darkness of the hearts.
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Eyes

A talisman of sacred supplications in a small
slip of paper, she stealthily passed them
through her husband's pillow. She was

fluttering in her delicate silk bed. Her room

was full of roses' perfume. She felt the ecstasy
of warmth invading her body. Happy
moments immersed her. She thought that the
talisman had done its effect she. She pulled
him strongly, but she toughed a doll. Then she
remembered the cursing demonization knot
which stayed with her.
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Bitterness

The bowels of the parents, which are long

accustomed to the bread of halal, had been

vomited when their children's corruption
invaded it.
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Preacher

The cleric of the mosque, whose voice rang in
the ears of those who sat, cried for hours.
Their bodies were fragmented when he took
off his cloak.

*kkx

58




Oles @il ol i

onai

Ao lgb i &3 as ool o a8y s Jodl
A By a3l

Appliance

The scythe, that he inherited from his
ancestors and cropped for many years, was
replaced by his grandchildren into a bottle of
wine.
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Fate

The old man, who went to bring his family
sustenance, came back wrapped in his clothes
and carried on his coffin. He was killed by a
stray bullet.
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Scandal

The old house that was engraved with his
remembrance he spent a period of time in but
his children made it a grave for criminals.
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Foolishness

His thirty-year-old candle burnt, waiting for
the moment to meet her. They spoke
privately. She was convinced of him. He left
her because he liked spinsterhood.
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Morsal

The loaf that my mother had prepared after
troubles, my brothers divided it with the cats.
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Retribution

The land, he had raped from his brothers and
cut its fruit for a while; had been turned into
a yard for soldiers where his leg amputated
by hidden mines.
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Desperation

She touches his beautiful clothes in the
morning and said, "My father, are you
coming back early?** He said ""In my country,
whoever comes out of his house isn't sure he
will return™
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Hypocrisy

He gently touched the bottle of wine that had
accompanied him for twenty years. He
brought it closer next to his nose inhales it
strongly and puts it on a shelf. Now, he
becomes a fasting man until the thirty days
finished and returns to embrace it strongly.
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Prowess

The officer who led the brigade in several
battles, hid himself scared behind the dunes
and sheltered behind a brave soldier
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For the first time after the age of fifty she
carried lipstick. She looked in the mirror
seeing wrinkles, withered eyes, thick
eyebrows, white hair and her face became
yellow. A hot tear fell on her cheeks, threw
the lipstick out bitterly when she remembered
that she was alone.
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Knowledge

The teacher who spent his life in the classes of
the school and its laboratories became
incompetent because of a small student

question.
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The thief, who was always snooping on the
floors and shops in cold dark winters, was
frightened of a little cat which jumped beside
him.
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Falsehood

The father who spent his life with his children
and his wife, stayed several nights outside his
house. His wife was taken to her last resting
place after hearing the news of his marriage
to his mistress in secret and concealment.
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Confidence

He woke up from sleep after a hard enervated
work. Then he wandered in the corridors of
his house and found some of his clothes were

stolen. This thing continued for several
months, until he heard from his neighbor that
when a man jumped from one of the tall
buildings at night he fell unconscious. He
slept quietly and safely. In the morning, he
looked right and left but he did not find
anything in his house only his bed. He said
God might have mercy on the thief.
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Taboo

Thirteen years of success as an architect in
architectural projects, construction of
schools, regular streets, sewers, houses of
residence and drawing maps. ""All ink on
paper''. He looked at his elegant elegance, spit
on himself and cursed his years.
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The painter who spent a great time in his
sweetheart's plate to be in her most beautiful
appearance; tore it in the morning and
entered his dark tunnel.
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Duplication

The rebel who carried a banner in the march
of a millions shouting no for corruption and
injustice. When he returned to his house, stole
his neighbor.
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Wellness

The bread crumbs which were eaten by poor
people on the pavement of the road. The rich
man wished to chew them when he touched
the pills of blood pressure and diabetes.
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Deterioration

The dates palm that embraces them with her
shadow and feeds them with her fruit. She
Dries out and her veins has died when she
knows that her owners eat imported dates.
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Defeat

The feisty mouse, who has spent a great time
in my grandmother's barn, felt sad when she
has been abandoned and deported by the cat.
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This is the first time | felt something strange
since six decades ago. "White bird shaved in
the sky’. Sounds of strange creatures | did not
familiar with before hovering around me. |
pulled my hand strongly and the other hand
was cold and stuck in my husband's hand.
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Philanthropy

The big bound bull who had run the naor for
years throughout the days of cold and hot
with the farmer until the trees fruited. It was
slaughtered for a wedding banquet.
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Liberality

He put crumbs of bread under his old
mystical coat which was torn from each side.
He looked to the black clouds, that carried
painful memories of his childhood. He was so
hungry. He was next to a blind lady. He drew
his hand to his face and the other hand passed
it through the blind lady's mantle to give her
the bread.
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Ambush

The prospective position, our neighbor got for
paving roads and building schools. It proved
to be as salt in hot water.
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Violation

The prisoner who was restricted with
restraints. His colours were mixed with his
pink clothes; his tears dried up and his
forehead cracked when he saw the human
rights prosecutor broke his human rights by
his dog.
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Shame

The mothers of the men who were breastfed
them with the milk of the captives. Their
breasts became dry when their covers were
unveiled behind the coward eyes.
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Misery

They eat the crumbs of dry bread in the
streets, and he looks at them. In his bag, there
iIs many kinds of food but he wishes he can eat

with them and they wish they can smell the
smell of his food.
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Misfortunes

What if | walk in an alley, a village or a city
from its north to the far south between people
who love without sectarian divisions and
blood. O my father? Ah, ah, my son. Our
parents and grandparents died on this
security.
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Constrict

In my childhood, | saw my grandmother
grinding wheat and barley with two old
serrated rocks and telling me about poverty
and injustice. When | grew up, | wished those
days in my grandmother’s time returned back
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The ruler who told his sons the story of the
ass with the skin of a lion; was thrown with
stones in his first sermon in front of his
people.
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Liability

After the news spread that the germ that
spoils the females in his village, he does not
care and close his eyes, despite the signs that
are evident in the structures of the buildings.
At night he felt pain in his body, that rogue
fugitive who climbed the ivy tree has done
work.
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Ingratitude

The blind who is taken from the stick a friend
to walk. He shakes his flock and has other
goals in it. He has smashed it with his feet

when he sees the light.
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Neurosis

The rivalry that has plagued the clan the
conflict that, destroys their honor breaking
the stick of family. They are brought together
by the insight mind of a lady.
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Ring

He climbed a tree, looking for its fruit hidden
between the cracks ... When he felt the winds
of autumn, so he chewed his dreams.
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Banner

Hiding himself beside the wall of the castle, he
looked at the bodies of his soldiers outside the
patch. He heard the neighing of the horses
and the clank of the swords. He breathed.
When he saw his minister addressed the
donkeys their saddles, he declared mourning.
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Ghanem Omran Aboud al-Mamure
Irag-Babylon

* Member of the Iraqgi Bar Association

e Lawyer in the Presidency of the Court
of Appeal of Babylon Federal

e Judicial expert in the Presidency of the
Court of Appeal of Babylon Federal
 Member of the Arab Haiku Club
 Member of the Haiku Club for the child
* A book published entitle (The Will and
Its Provisions Comparative Study)

* Issued by Al-Argam press for printing
and publishing

 Participate in a short story in the book
Diwan story / Anthology of the
Babylonian story by Dr. Saad al-Haddad
issued by the Babylon House for
cultures arts and media.

* Very short excerpts published in an
electronic book (Al-Water Al-Hazeen)
Book of the Arab World Part Il issued by
The Sad Tendon Press an electronic
publication

* Very short stories published with the
writers of the Arab world entitled The
Hymns Stories Part VI presented in the
Cairo International Exhibition
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e Haikou poems published in an
electronic book entitle Gift of Winds and
the second entitle Silence

e Children's stories in which he received
a certificate of appreciation entitle (The
Wisdom of an Old Man, The Thief and the
Smart Teacher, Eman and the Old
Woman, The Wise Marchant, Seller of
Piles of Dirt) and get many of the
certificates of appreciation in children's
stories competitions, children's literature
and women, short stories, very short
story in the field of flash. most of his
publications are in Iragi and Arab
newspapers and his first position in the
short story of women's literature
(Towards the Unknown)

» Short stories collection entitle
"Alyaquata Bint Alluwliwa" which is in

print

* Email mamameme60.mm@gmail.com
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