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ÆÆÆnOE]M�«

ÓwN?²Mð Ê√ vA?š√Ë ¨W?KŠ=d�« XH?B?²½« ∫ÂU?B?Ž ‰U?	

ÆU½¡«—Ë Íc�« q³'« ÓbFB½ Ê√ q³	
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∫”U??Ý_« w� U?MÔ²KŠd???� ¨`O??×??� «c¼ ∫q?ÝUÐ ‰U??	

ÆWOK³łË ÏW¹d×Ð

ÏdDÓš ‰U?³'« Óo^KÓ�Óð ]Ê√ U?O?Ó�Mð ô sJ�Ë ∫dO?LÝ ‰U?	

ÆW	UO�Ë Ìœ«bF²Ý«Ë ÌV¹—bð v�≈ ÃU²×¹ t]½≈ ¨VF�Ë

WKŠ=d�« W?¹«bÐ cM� lMB½ U]M?� «–U?�Ë ∫q‡‡‡ÝU?Ð tÐU?ł√

¨WÝU?LŠ U½bMŽË Ô¡U¹u	√ s×M� ¨U?Î¾Oý Óg�ð ô ødO?LÝ U¹

ønzUš X½√ q¼ ¨UMOKŽ ÔVÔFB¹ ô d�√ «c¼Ë

≠«ËÔb?Ó	Ó— rN½√ ]sþ b?	Ë≠ ¡UMŁ_« Ác¼ w� r¼uÐ√ qšœ



∑

r¼¬d??� ¨rNM� Úd]Łb??²¹ r� s� 
©±®

Ód=ŁÓbÔ¹Ë ¨rN??Ó�u½ Ós]I??O?²??O�

∫‰UI� ¨5EIO²��

Ï…]u?????	 rJ?O????� ÚX?ÓO?????IÓÐ q?¼Ë °øÔb????F?Ð «u?????�UM?ð r�√ ≠

¨«Îd?�UÐ kI?O?²??�MÝ °‰UDÐ√ U¹ ÂuM�« v�≈ U??]O¼ ø«Ëd?N?�?²�

Ê√ q³	 `³�½ UM]½√ r²?O�½ q¼ Æ«Îbž …dO¦?� ‰ULŽ√ U½bMŽË

U½—u?NþË U?M¼u?łË  Òd?L?Š« ô≈Ë ¨f?L?A�« ÔW?F?ý√ ]b??²?Að

ÆdO¦J�« p�– s� UMO½UŽË

t�U	 U� ÓXF?LÝ ∫dOGB�« t?Oš√ ÊÔ–Ô√ w� qÝUÐ fL¼

«–≈ ∫t� ‰U??	Ë t???OÐ√ v�≈ XH??²?�« rŁ ¨°‰UDÐ√ s×?½ ∫U½b�«Ë

≠ q³??'« v�≈ WKŠ— w?� U½Óc??ÔšQð Ê√ b¹d½ ¨wÐ√ U¹ ÓX?×?L??Ý

Æ‰U³ý_U� Ód�UG½Ë Óo]K�²M� ≠UMðbŽË UL�

¨W??=OK³?'« WK?Š=d�« Ê«Ë√ Ê¬ °qÝUÐ U¹ rF?½ ∫»_« ‰U?	

¡U??ý Ê≈≠ «Îb?žË ¨ÍœôË√ U?¹ ÎWKN??Ý ÎWKŠ— ÚX�??O� U??N]MJ�Ë

rÒ�?I½Ë ¨W?F²?�_« Ôe?=N?Ó−Ô½ …dýU?³?� d?−H�« …ö?� b?FÐ ≠§«

rJO?ðQ??²??Ý ¨Êü« rJ?OKŽ ÓqOÞÔ√ s?� ¨UMMO?Ð U??L??O??� q?L??F�«

Æ¡UDG�« u¼Ë ¨—UŁ=b�UÐ w=DÓGÔ¹ Í√ ∫d=ŁÓbÔ¹ ©±®
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vK?Ž Êu??×???³???BÔð ¨Âu]M?�« v�≈ U??]O?¼ ¨WKŠ=d?�«  ö??O???B???Hð

ÆÆÆdOš

XL?ÒO??š ¨W?]O?�“ ÌW??]OK³?ł Ì—U¼“√ ÔW??×z«— ÓW?�d??G�«  ú?�

Ær¼b�«Ë ÂöJÐ «ËÔbFÓÝË ¨rNOKŽ

r?¼Ë …c?????�U?]M�« s?� r?N?????O?KŽ ^q?DÔ¹ Ôd??????L??????I�« ÊU??????�

t??�u???−MÐ Ôq?O??L??'« Ôq?OK�« Ó‰b??Ý√Ë ¨Âu?]MK� Êu???LK�??²???�¹

ÆÆÆrNOKŽ ÔÁÓ—U²Ý√ W¾�ú²*«

w²]�« W???LzU???I�« tzUM?Ð_ »_« œd??Ý w�U???]²�« Âu???O�« w�

ªUÎMO?²?� UÎÒ¹u?	 UMÔÝU?³� ÊuJ¹ Ê√ b¹d½ ∫rN?²KŠ— w� rN?�eKð

Ó̈pO???L??]��« ‰«Ëd???=��«Ë ¨5²*« ]w?{U¹=d�« Ó¡«c??(« «ËÔb?ð—U??�

Ôt?Ô²?³O?I?Š UÒM� b?Š«Ë ^q�Ë ¨WK¹uD?�« ÂUL?�_« «– ÓhO?L?I�«Ë

‘U??L??ÔI�«Ë »«d???]A�«Ë ÂU??F]D�« Ôi?FÐ U??N??O??� ¨Ád??N?þ vKŽ

Æ¡«Ë]b�«Ë w³=D�«

°øwÐ√ U¹ «c¼ ^q� Ór� ∫ÎözU	 Áb�«Ë dOLÝ —œUÐ

b¹—√Ë ¨v?�½√ Ê√ vA????š√ ¨Íb�Ë U?¹ Úd???³????�« ∫»_«

ÆUÎ²¹d³�Ë UÎŠU³B�Ë UÎMO=JÝË ÎöÚ³ÓŠ w²³OIŠ w� UÎC¹√



π

°øwÐ√ U¹ «c¼ ^q?� Ór� ∫W?O½UŁ «Îd??O?L?Ý Ô‰u?C??H�« Ól�œ

°øÊu³¼«– s×½ s¹√ v�≈

b??	Ë ¨»u?KD� Ô—c???(«Ë ¨ÏVł«Ë Ô◊U??O???²??Šô« ∫»_«

∫»_« ·œ—√ ÆU????N????C????F?Ð Ë√  «Ëœ_« Ác¼ v�≈ ÃU?????²????×½

q³?'« w� U?NÔJÔK�MÝ w?²�« W³?ÝUM?*« o¹dD�« sŽ Ô‰Q?�MÝË

Ë√ ¨ÈËb?ł d??O?ž s� U?M�?H½√ vK?Ž Óo¹d]D�« ÓqOD½ ô v?²?Š

Ác¼ ÔVŠU?� U½Ôb?ýdÔ¹ s� d?O?šË ¨q³?'« w� Ót?O?²½ ô v²?Š

Ác??NÐ Ì…d??³?šË ÌW¹«—œ v?KŽ u?N??� ¨U¼U½d??łQ??²?Ý« w?²�« —«]b�«

ÆWIDM*«
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øwÐ√ U¹ UMF� UMO²š√ ÔcšQ½ ô Ór� ∫dOLÝ

w?� ¨Íb?�Ë U¹ ô øU?¼Ób????????ŠË p?]�√ „d????????²?½Ë ∫»_«

Âu?O�« U?L??N?−?�U½dÐ w�Ë ¨U?L??N?OKŽ ÏW?]	U?ý Ï‰U?L??Ž√ WKŠ=d�«

¨U¼d?OžË q³?(« ‚u� e?H?I�«Ë Íd'U?� ªÏ»UF�√Ë Ï U?{U¹—

pÓ²šÔ√ Ê√ qÝUÐ U¹ „Ôd?=�–Ô√Ë ÆÆÆULNðb�«Ë Ê«bŽU?�ð UL¼Ë

°f�√ Íd'UÐ pOKŽ  “U� Èb¼

°`�U� U¹ 5ÞuA�UÐ pOKŽ  “U� ∫W¹d��Ð dOLÝ

°UÎ³FÓð ÔXM� ∫qÝUÐ

°UÎC¹√ ÎWÓ³FÓð X½U�Ë ∫dOLÝ

«c¼ l?�Ë ¨wM²????I????³???Ý w?²???š√ øW?KJA?*« U???� ∫q?ÝUÐ

°qDÐ U¹ ÓÂuO�« ÓpÓ²Ž«dÐ w½—√ r̂N*« ¨W]¹uš√ Ì…]œuL‡Ð UNÔ²×�U�

√bÐË ̈…œU??F??��«Ë Õd?*« s� yu??ł …u??šù« Ó‰u??Š ÓÂU??Š

ÆÆÆtÐ „U��ù« ÎôËU×� ÌdOLÝ ÓnKš Íd−¹ ÏqÝUÐ

Ê≈ «ÎdBŽ œuF½Ë ¨W?ŽUÝ nB½ bFÐ oKDMMÝ ∫»_«

Æ§« ¡Uý
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‚Ëd??ý q³?	 W??O�U?Ž ÌW??]L?N?Ð rN?OÐ√ l?� œôË_« oKD½«

∫qš«b²ðË v�UF²ð rNÔð«u�√Ë ¨fLA�«

q³????'« «c?¼ Ób???F????B?½ Ê√ b¹d½ ÆÆ«u????Žd????Ý√ ÆÆU????ÒO¼

ÆÆÆ‰ULŽ_« w� ÓdOJ³²�« ÓqLł√ U� ÆÆÆo¼UA�«

°‰U?³?ý_« ÔW�U?ÒŠÒd�« U?N̂¹√ «u?H?]	uð ∫‰U?	Ë Ô»_« Ón]	uð

∫…bOFÝ ÌWKŠd� ÊUOÝUÝ√ Ê«d�√

w� U???ÎÒO??ŽU??L??ł U???Î�^d??ÓBÓð Ó·]d???B??²½ Ê√ UM?OKŽ ∫‰Ë_«

U]MÔ� Ê≈Ë bŠ«Ë ÏÍ√— UM� ¨b?Š«u�« b�'U?� ÓÊuJ½Ë ¨UM²KŠ—

øÂuNH� °ÎWFÐ—√

øw½U¦�«Ë ¨ÂuNH� ∫œôË_«

 «]d?L?*« w�Ë d?−?A?�« Ó‰ö?š Êu?A9 U??�bMŽ ∫»_«

ÚXHK²?¹ ôË ¨rJ�«b?	√ l{u??� w� dE]M?�« «u?I?=	œ W??I?=O??]C�«

ÆÔjÔI?�?O?� Ôt?Ô�b?	 ^‰eð U?L]Ðd?� ¨wA?1 u¼Ë «ÎbÐ√ Ïb?Š√ rJM�

ÆÆÆ§« W�dÐ vKŽ «uFÐUð U]O¼

°VF� «c¼ øt]K� Óq³'« «c¼ wIðdMÝ q¼ ∫dOLÝ
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°Â«bÚI� ÏqDÐ ÓX½Q� ¨Óp²]L¼ s� ]bÔý ∫»_«

W?�—«u�« —U??−?ý_« 5Ð 5ðU?�??³�« w� ÊËd?O?�?¹ «u½U?�

W?F½U?O�« —U?L¦�«Ë ¨WK?š«b²?ÔL‡�« W?Ó³?=F?ÓAÓ²?ÔL‡�« ÊU?B?ž_«  «–

Ì¡UDGÐ Ó¡U?L??��« ÔVÔ−?% ÔœUJð U?NÓ½U?B?ž√ ]Ê≈ v?]²?Š ¨W?O½«b�«

…—u?BÐ ô≈ ÷—_« v�≈ —Ëd?*UÐ fL?AK� Ô`L??�¹ ô Ód?C?š√

ÆWF�ô ÏW]O³¼– ÔdO½U½œ UN½Q� ¨Ì…dOG� Ódz«Ëœ

ø UŠUHð ÓlÐ—√ ÓnD	√ Ê√ w� Ồ L�ð q¼ wÐ√ ∫dOLÝ

ødOLÝ U¹ UM� ÔÕUĤ²�« «c¼ q¼Ë ∫»_«
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»UÐ ÓÂU�√ W³DB� vKŽ ÔYÔJ1 ÊU?²�³�« ÔVŠU� ÊU�

∫‰UI� ¨5�œU	 r¼¬—Ë t½U²�Ð

ÆrJÐ ÎöNÝË Îö¼√ ¨”uK'UÐ «uÔK]CHð ≠

ÆU½d�√ s� ÌWK−Ž w� s×½ ¨^rŽ U¹ «ÎdJý ∫»_«

Ác¼ «Ëc?š «uÔK]C?Hð ÊuÔK=−?F?²?Ô� rJÒ½√ U0 ∫w½U?²?�?³�«

Æw� «uŽœ«Ë ¨W�u�G*«Ë Wł“UD�« WN�UH�« s� ÓW]K]��«

v?�≈ »_« dE?½ Æ«u?????ÓC?????Ó�Ë Áu?????Ž]œËË ¨t?� «ËdJ?ý

U?FÐUðË U?L?]�?³ð Ô̈b¹d¹ U?� U?N?M� ÓrN?Ó� ÌW?O½U?Š Ì5FÐ d?O?L?Ý

ÆÆÆWKŠd�«

U??ÎÒO?−¹—bð u?KF¹ Ó—U??�Ë ¨ÔoO?C¹ ^w?Ð«d?²�« Ôo?¹d]D�« Ó√ÓbÓÐ

ÆbŠ«Ë Ìh�A� ô≈ Ôl�]²¹ ô —U� v²Š

ÂU?B?Ž ÔdJ?³�« ÔtÔMÐ«Ë ̈VÚ�]d�« W?�=b??I?� w� »_« ÊU?�

ÆÆqÝUÐË dOLÝ ULNMOÐË ¨V�]d�« dš¬ w�

Ó„«u???ý_« U???NÐ Ôb???F???Ú³Ô¹ Áb¹ w?� U???ÎB???Ž qL???×¹ »_«

Ô`²?H??O?� ¨—U?−??ý_« vKŽ ÓW?IÒK?�?²*«Ë ÓW?]O?KO?H^D�«  UðU??³]M�«Ë
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ÌnN????� w� Êu???A?1 rN]½Q????� œôËú� Ëb???³?¹ ÍcÒ�« Óo¹d?D�«

°Ádš¬ ·dFÔ¹ ôË tKš«bÐ U� ·dFÔ¹ ô ÌoOLŽ

Ác¼ w� ]Ê√ ÔXF?L?Ý ∫ÎöÝU?Ð UÎ³ÞU?�?� d?OL?Ý ÓXH?²�«

°UÎÐUz–Ë UÎŽU³{ WÐUG�«

‰U?³'« v�≈ ÚXÓKÓŠÓ— U?NMJ�Ë ¨`O×?� ∫qÝUÐ tÐU?łQ�

≠—U??NM�« w?� U??L??O??Ý ôË≠ wðQð U??� «Î—œU½ w?¼Ë ¨…b??O??F??³�«

ÆÆ]s¾LÞU�

d×?³�« È√d� ¨ÎW¼dÔÐ n]	uð Ê√ b?FÐ tHKš ÂU?BŽ dE½

WFDI� «ÎdOG� tÓ�eM� È√—Ë ¨U?ÎFz«— ÓTÞU]A�«Ë ¨UÎO�U� UÎ³Š—

∫n²¼Ë ÆWFÝ«Ë …dO³� WH×� ÓjÚÝÓË ÈuKŠ

°ÔÁÓdG�√ U� UM�eM� v�≈ «ËdÔE½« ≠

w� qÚL]M�« Ôq?¦?� UM]½≈ ∫UMŽ «u�U?I� UMÔK?¼√ U½¬— u� ∫qÝUÐ

°dÓG=B�«

«c¼ °wÐ√ U¹ ·u?)UÐ d?Fý√ ∫wA1 u¼Ë d?O?LÝ ‰U?	

ÆwHJ¹
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Æ«Î—cÓŠ ÚsÔ�Ë Ó̈pÓ�U�√ dE½« °Íb�Ë U¹ n�ð ô ∫»_«

XÒ�e?� ¨¡«—u�« v�≈ XH?²?K¹ u¼Ë ¨…uDÔš d?O?L?Ý ÂÒb?Ið

VAÔF�« Ó5Ð Ój?IÝË Ó̈lOL?'« XÓ³ÓŽÚ—Ó√ Wšd?� Œd�Ë ¨Ôt?Ô�ÓbÓ	

°ÔtÔð—u� rNMŽ XÐUžË ¨„uA�«Ë q¹uD�« dCš_«

ødO�Ð ÓX½√ q¼ °dOLÝ ÆÆdOLÝ ∫lOL'«

U½√ °wN�≈ U¹ w½c?I½√ ∫r�_« s� ̂s¾Ó¹ u¼Ë d?O?LÝ ‰U?	

X½√ s¹√ °wÐ√ Æ„u?A�UÐ Ï¡wKÓ� wL�?ł ¨ u�Q?Ý ¨nzUš

øwÐ√ U¹
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«cNÐ ÚpÒ�9 ¨ÂU?BŽ U¹ Ó‰UFð ÆÚ„d?×²ð ô ÆÚdE²½« ∫»_«

ÆVAF�« 5Ð s� „Uš√ ÓV×�ð Ê√ ‰ËUŠË ¨qzU*« ŸÚc'«

¨wÒM� »d²Ið »Uz=c�« °wÐ√ ∫ŒÔdB¹ u¼Ë d?OLÝ ‰U	

ÆU¼Ó¡«uÔŽ ÔlLÝ√ ¨w½ËbŽUÝ ¨r²½√ s¹√

Ïb???O??F?Ð Ô u??B?�« «c¼ ∫ÔÁÓb�Ë Ô∆=b???ÓNÔ¹ u¼Ë »_« ‰U???	

ÆÎôUŠ ÂUBŽ pO�≈ qBOÝ ¨«ÎÒbł

w� ¨d??O?š_« ‰U?HÞ_« Q??−K� ¡UJ³�« v?�≈ Ïd?O?L??Ý Q?'

ÆÚ`KHÔ¹ r� tMJ�Ë ¨tO�≈ ‰u�u�« ÂUBŽ ‰ËU×¹ 5Š
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s� tD?Ð—«Ë °r�U??Ý U¹ Óq³??(« Ãd???šÓ√ ÆUÎM�??Š ∫»_«

ÆdOLÝ v�≈ t�Ú—«Ë …d−A�UÐ t�dÞ

„dBš vKŽ Ôt]HÔ� Ë√ Ô̈dOLÝ U¹ Óq³(« p��√ ∫ÂUBŽ

Æ…ÒuIÐ tOKŽ Ói³I�« lOD²�ð ô XM� «–≈

v�≈ ÏdOLÝ q?�Ë ¨WG�UÐ ÌW]IA0Ë ¨bON?ł ÌbNł ÓbFÐË

Ô̈ÁÓb�«Ë o½U?F?� ¨d??Ž̂c�« t?OKŽ v�u?²?Ý« b??	Ë ¨tðu?š≈Ë t?OÐ√

Á«b¹ X½U??� Æs�_UÐ Ód?F?A??O� Ì UE( Á—b?� v?KŽ ÓYJ�Ë

ÎW?GzUÝ ÎW?L?IÔ� ÔÊuJOÝ Ôt?]½√ ]sþ bI?� ¨·u?)« s� ÊUA?Fðdð

°»Uz=c�«Ë ŸU³=�K�

∫‰UI� ¨·u)« s� tO� u¼ UÒ2 ÔtÓłd�Ô¹ Ê√ »_« ]VŠ√

ødOLÝ U¹ XO³�« v�≈ lłd½ q¼ ≠

Ìs�“ ÔcM� U?N²O]M9 ÔWK?Šd�« Ác¼ ∫d=JHÔ¹ dO?LÝ Ó‚dÞ√

vG�√Ë ¨…œu???F�« VKÞ Ê≈ ÔtÔÐU??²?ÚMÓ¹ q−??�Ð d??F???ý Æb??O??FÐ

¨WK?�«u*« t????OÐ√ s� V?KD?� ªU¼Óu????H???� d?ÒJŽË ¨WK?Šd�«

Ôb??]I?H??²¹ —U??�Ë ¨s¹d??O?³??� UÎ¼U??³??²½«Ë «Î—Óc?ÓŠ Èb?Ð√ tÒMJ�Ë
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]VŠ√ Æt?O??� U?ÎG�U?³??� «Îb?ÒI?Hð ÓuD?�¹ ÚÊ√ q³?	 t?�Ób??Ó	 Ól{Úu?Ó�

∫ÔtÓŠ“ULÔ¹ Ê√ ÏqÝUÐ

°øiO³�« vKŽ wA9 q¼ ødOLÝ U¹ pÐ U� ≠

ôË UÎÐ=d??−??� Ú‰Q?Ý« ∫‰u??I¹ q¦?*« sJ�Ë Æô ∫d??O?L??Ý

°UÎ³O³Þ ‰Q�ð

ÆÚrK�ð Ú—cŠ« ∫ÎUC¹√ q¦*« ‰uI¹Ë ∫t� UÎ³Ž«b� »_«

 d?NþË ¨d?−A�« t?O?� ]qÓ	 ÊUJ� v�≈ ÔW�U?ÒŠÒd�« q�Ë

]sJ�Ë Î̈ö?OK	 «u?ŠUðdO� «u?H?]	u²¹ Ê√ »_« V?KÞ ÆÔ¡UL?��«

‰U??I??� ¨W??Š«]d�« q³??	 Ó‰uÞ√ ÎW??�U??�?� Ól?DI¹ Ê√ È√— Îö??ÝUÐ

∫»_«

s�Ë ¨VF?²M�?� ≠W?Š«]dK� Ì U]DÓ×?Ó� ÊËœ≠ UMFÐUð «–≈

vKŽ UMÓF?	«u� Ôs]O?³²½  U]D;« Ác¼ w�Ë ¨b¹d½ U?� v�≈ ÓqB½

Æo¹dD�« ^qC½ ö� WÞ—U)«

vKŽ ÌW??�d?A?� ÌW?L??�?{ Ì…d?�??� vKŽ lO?L??'« fKł

ÆUNðUÓ³ÓMÓł s� UNÐ ÔjO×Ôð ÔWF	UH�« Ô…dC)«Ë ¨d×³�«



±π

¨«ËdE½« °Ôt?ÓLEŽ√ U?�Ë °Ód×?³�« ÓqL?ł√ U� ∫»_« ‰U?	

°§« ÓÊU×³Ý ÆÏdO³� ÏrÓ�UŽ t]½≈ ¨t� ÓœËbÔŠ ô Ôt]½Q�

wMŽ√ ¨…dOGB�« ÈuK(« ÔWFD	 ÓpKð ¨«ËdE½« ∫dOLÝ

°UMÓ²OÐ

ÓpÓ½Ëd?¹ o¼U???A?�« ŸU???Hð—ô« «c¼ v?KŽ ÓX½√Ë ∫q?ÝUÐ

Æp�– ÓfMð ô ̈dÓG=B�« w� WKLM�U�

◊U??�??³�« «c¼ ÓjÚÝÓË ÏW?KO??L?łË ÏW??¾?¹dÐ ÏWÓJÚ×??{ Ú ÒËœ

ÓÊuÐd????A¹Ë ÓÊuK?�Q¹ «Ëƒb?ÐË ¨ÂU???FD?�« «Ë^b???Ó� ̈d????C???š_«



≤∞

ÔoOF²Ý ÂUFD�« Ô…d?¦J� ¨«Ëd¦JÔ¹ Òô√ r¼b�«Ë ÓWO�Ë Ós¹c=HÓMÔ�

Ôt?Ô×??²?H¹ r¼Ôb?zU?	Ë ¨Ód?ŽÓu�« Óo?¹dD�« «u?FÐU?ð ]rÔŁ Ú̈rÔN?Ó²??�d?Š

UL�  U?Ó³ÓIÓF�« rN� Ôq=�ÓcÔ¹Ë ¨ÓVÔFÓ� U� rN� Ôq=N?�Ô¹ ¨rNÓ�U�√

°Ôt]Kł√ U�Ë »_« Ó—Ëœ ÓVF�√ U� ¨tðUOŠ w� ÔqFH¹

Ï̈WKš«b??²??� Ï…b??O??FÐ Ï «u??�√ qÝU?Ð lL??Ý v�≈ q�Ë

ÆÆÆU¼Ó—bB� «uM]O³²O� Ó¡UG�ù« lOL'« s� VKD�

]Ê√ U???N??O???� ÔlO??L???'« Ós]I???Oð Ì̈ UE( ÔX?L??B�« ÓœU???Ý

¨ÂU?�√ s?� U?ÎOð¬ Ô u?B?�« ÓÊU?� Ï̈r¼ÓË ô ÏW?I??O?I??Š Ó «u?�_«

XÐÔd??	 Îö??O?K	 «u??�]b??Ið U??L?]K� «u½U??�Ë ¨t¼U??&U?Ð «u??Ô�]b??Ið

s¹—u?Žc� ÊU?]³Ôý ÓWŁöŁ «ËÓ√Ó— ÌW?�U�?� ÓbFÐË ¨d?¦�√ Ô «u?�_«

∫WK¾Ý_UÐ r¼Ë—œUÐ r¼Ë√— U�bMŽË ¨5ÐdDC�

øÆÆÆq¼ øUÎðu� r²FLÝ q¼ øUMÓI¹b� r²¹√— q¼ ≠

Ô‰UÐ U??� øÔW?B?I�« U??� ÆrJŽË— s� «uz=b?Ó¼ ∫»_« ‰U?	

ørJI¹b�

d?ÒšQð Î̈W?FÐ—√ U]MÔ� ≠Òr?Ž U¹≠ §«Ë ∫W?O?²?H�« d?³?�√ ‰U?	

¨rJÐ o(Q?Ý rJÓI¹dÞ «u?FÐUð ∫‰U	Ë ¨Îö?OK	 UMÔI¹b?� UÒMŽ



≤±

¨tOKŽ UMÚ�]b?ÓIÓðË ]̈d�√ Ôt]MJ�Ë ¨UÎF� Ód?O�½ Ê√ ô≈ Ó÷ÚdÓ½ r�Ë

q� w� t?OKŽ UM¹œU½Ë Ì̈W?ŽUÝ s� Ód?¦?�√ ÔcM� ÔÁÔdE²M½ s×½Ë

s×½ ÆÊü« ÔlMB?½ «–U?� Í—b½ ôË ¨t� ÓdÓŁÓ√ ô sJ�Ë W??O?ŠU½

Ær�uł—√ U½ËbŽUÝ °W³OB� w�

«ËÔb???ÓI???Ó� ÌÊUJ� =Í√ w?� Ô¡U??	b???�_« ¡ôR?¼ Ú·d??F?¹ r�

rN]½_ ªÔ»_« ÔrÔN??Ó³ÓðU?Ž b?	Ë ¨b¹b??×?²�« t?łË vK?Ž rN?ÓFÐ«—

¨rN?OKŽ Ïb¹b?ł t?O� U?� ^q� ÌÊUJ� w� Áb?ŠË wA1 Áu?�dð

ÆdÞU<UÐ ·uH×�Ë

̈¡UÐd?G�« ¡ôR¼ sŽ Îö?OK	 «ÎbF?²?³Ô� Áb�«Ë d?O?LÝ ]b?ý

∫t� ‰U	Ë

tFÞU?	 ÆÆÆË Ô̈d]šQ²MÝ ¨wÐ√ U¹ UMÓ²?KŠ— ÚlÐU²½ UÓMÚŽÓœ ≠

∫»_«

sÒLŽ vK�?²ð ¨§« p×�UÝ ød?OLÝ U¹ Ô‰u?Ið «–U� ≠

—b	 ô ≠ UMFÐ«— s×½ U½bI� u� «–U� °…bŽU�� pM� VKD¹

q³?	 tÞu?I?�Ð Ád?Ò�–Ë °ørN?O?�≈ W?łU?Š w� sJ½ Úr�√ ≠ §«

ÆÆÆqOK	



≤≤

r�Ë ¨‰öÐ WŁö¦�« ¡ôR¼ dG�√ r�ł w� ÔsÚ¼Óu�« ]»Óœ

w� ÆbÐ_« v�≈ ÔÁU?š√ bÓI?Ó� Ôt]½√ ÓsI¹√ bI?� ̈·u	u�« vKŽ Óu?ÚIÓ¹

ÔtÔ�u?I¹ U?� v?�≈ ÓŸU?L?²?Ýô« Ôs�?Ú×Ô¹ ÏÂU?B??Ž ÓÊU?� ¡UMŁ_« Ác¼

ÓlDI?½« ÆÆÆÏW?L?K� tÓðu??Hð ô v²??Š Ì—Óc??ÓŠË ÌÁU??³?²?½« w� ÔÁÔb�«Ë

dÒJHÔ¹ ÂU?B?Ž ÊU?� Ï̈ U?ŽU?Ý U?N]½Q?� Ú Òd?� Ì UE( ÂöJ�«

—U??ý√ ªÕU??−M�UÐ …d?¹b??ł …dJ� v�≈ Èb??²¼« v²??Š d?ÒJHÔ¹Ë

]bÓŽË ¨ÊUJ*« «c¼ w� dO?LÝ l� Ï‰öÐ vI³¹ ÊQÐ Áb�«Ë vKŽ

∫5I¹d?� v�≈ Êu	U³�« r?�IM¹ rŁ ¨jÓÝÓu�« Óe?Ó�ÚdÓ� UL?NÓ½UJ�



≤≥

u?×½ Êu?FÐU??²¹ »U?³?A�« W?Žu?L?−?� s� ÊU??O?	U?³�« Ê«u?š_«

Íc�« o¹dD�« w� 5¦ŠUÐ Êu?�eM¹ tOMÐ« l� Ô»_«Ë ¨vKŽ_«

«ËÔ–ô Îö????OK	 «u????ÓA???Ó� U????L]K?Ô�Ë ¨t�Úu???ÓŠ Ús?�Ë ¨tM� «ËƒU????ł

ÆÌWŁU??G??²?Ý« Ë√ Ì5?½√ Ó u?� «u??ÔF??ÓL??Ú�Ó¹ Ê√ v�??Ž XL??B�UÐ

ÆÆÆÌW]	bÐ Ì¡wý ]q� ÔlÐU²ð rNÔMOŽ√ X½U�

r�Ë Ô—U?????N?M�« v?C?????� u�Ë ¨t?�Ë√ w� Ó‰«“U?????� Ô—U?????N?M�«

ÔjÔ�?Ú³ÓOÓÝ ÓÂö?E�« ]Ê_ ªÎ…dO?³� ÔWF?łUH�« ÊuJ?²�� ¨ÁËb?−¹

ÚÊQÐ ÏWKOH� wŽU�_«Ë ‘uŠu�«Ë ̈ÊUJ*« vKŽ Ôr=OÓ�Ô¹Ë ÔÁÓ¡«œ—

°tÞuIÝ bFÐ Ï…UOŠ tO� wIÐ Ê≈ tðUOŠ vKŽ ÓwCIð

ÏVÚAÔŽË Ï„«uý√ ÆÆÆtOKŽ «ËdÔ¦F¹ r�Ë ÊU²ŽUÝ XC�

Ê≈ v²??Š ¨p�– Ôd??O??ž Ó¡wý ôË Ï…Ód??ŽÓË Ï—u??�?�Ë Ï̈d??Ó−??ÓýË

p?Kð w?� l?L???????�?Ô¹ s?J¹ r?� ÆÈd?Ô¹ ÔœU?J¹ ô ÷—_« Ó»«d?ð

U¹ ÆÆb?�U??š U?¹ ∫œu??I???H*« v?KŽ W???Žu??L???:« Ô¡«b½ ô≈ ¡U?MŁ_«

ÆÆÆVO−� s� fO�Ë °b�Uš

«Ëb??−¹ r�Ë ¨W??F?Ð«— ÏW??ŽU??ÝË ¨W?¦?�UŁ ÏW??ŽU??Ý XC??�

øÔW³OB*« Ác¼ U� ¨UÎ¾Oý



≤¥

]rÔKÓ¼ ¨W???Žu??L??:UÐ ¡U???I??²�ô« ÔX	Ë ÓÊU???Š ∫»_« ‰U??	

Æ…]—UÝ Ï—U³š√ r¼bMŽ ÚX½U� U0d� ¨rNO�≈ ÚbFB½

]sJ� ¨tF� WÞ—U)U� Ì̈…d?B²�� Ìo¹dÞ w� »_« dÒJ�

w²]�« o¹d]D?�« pKð s� Ôd?¦?�√ U?N?Ó�u?ýË Ôd??ŽË√ Óo¹dD�« Ác¼

∫jÝu�« W?Žu??L?−?� v�≈ «uK�ËË ¨U??N?O?� ÊËd?O??�¹ «u½U?�

t?łË w� ÓdNþ b?	Ë 5F?ł«— 5ÐUA�« «Ëb?łËË ¨s¹d?OG?B�«

dO?OG?²� ÔX	u�« ÓÊUŠ ÆrN?Ó²]�UÓ{ «Ëb?−¹ r� rN]½Ó√ UL?NÚM� >q�

ÔŸu?³ÚMÓ¹ q³?'« w� «Îœu?F?� ÌW?ŽUÝ W?�U?�?� vKŽ ÓÊU?� ÆWDÔ)«

Êu??�K−¹ w²?�U?� Ï…d??�??� ÔtM� ÌWÓÐÔd??ÚI?Ó� v?KŽË Ï̈»c?Ž Ì¡U??�

pKð v?�≈ U?³¼c?¹ Ê√ 5ÒÐU??A�« s� »_« VKÞ ÆÊü« U??N??OKŽ

b?I??� Á«b�ËË u¼ U?Ò�√ ¨U??L?N� U??N?L??Ý— o¹dÞ s� …d?�??B�«

ÆÆÔœuIH*« v²H�« UNJKÝ ÊuJ¹ b	 …b¹bł UÎI¹dÞ «uJKÝ

Ì¡ÚjÔ³Ð ^d9 ÔozU?	b�« X½U� ¨U?LNÓ½UJ� Ê«d?OG?B�« ÓwIÐ

ÏVF?� q³??'« ÓôK�ð Ê√ U?L?N?ÐU?�?Š w� sJ¹ r?K� Ì̈b¹b?ý

w²?�« Ô…d??O???š_« Ô…d*« Ów¼ Ác¼ ]Ê√ «—Òd???	Ë ¨ÏdD?ÓšË ÏVF??Ú²???Ô�Ë

°ÏV¼– q³'« ”√— w� ÊU� u�Ë Î̈ö³ł UNO� Ê«bFB¹



≤µ

ÔtÔÐU???B???ŽQ???� ¨Ác???šQ???� »_« s?� c???šQ¹ ÔVF???²?�« √bÐ

t?O?½–QÐ ¨ÁU?³??²½ô« ÓW¹U??ž Ït?³??Ó²ÚMÔ�Ë Ïe?=H??Ó×?Ó²??Ô� u¼Ë Ï̈…œËb??A?�

„«u?ý_UÐ ÔÁ«b¹ Ú ú?²�« ÆÔt?ÔMÐ« ÓVzUG�« p?�– ]ÊQ� ̈t?OMO?ŽË

v?²????????H?�« w?� ô≈ Ôd?=JÓH?Ô¹ ô Êü« u?¼Ë ¨Óo?¹d?D?�« ^oÔA?Ó¹ u?¼Ë

ÓlÐUðË §UÐ ÓÊU?F?²?Ý« ÆÆÆÔÁÓb−¹ Ê√ §« s?� ułd¹Ë ¨œu?I?H*«

ÆÆÆtL�łË tOKł—Ë ÔÁUBFÐ ÔtÔ×²H¹ ÓœËb�*« ÔtÓI¹dÞ

ô Æ«u?FL?Ý« Æ«Ëƒb¼« ÆÆÆÏ u� rN?FL?Ý v�≈ Óq�Ë

«–u¼ U¼ ¨»uKI�« w� Ïd�Už ÏÕÓdÓ� ÔtÓD�Uš ÏXL� Æ«u�d×²ð

nO??H??Š Ô u??� ÆÆrN??Ýu??H½ w� b?¹b??ł s� U??O??×¹ Ôq�_«

°t=AÔŽ v�≈ ÏbzUŽ ÏdzUÞ t½≈ °Ô‚u� s� Ì ¬ tMJ� ¨d−A�«

w� rN??Ô¦?×Ð Ó‰U?Þ s¹c�« W?O??²?H?�« Ó”u?H½ ÔÊe??(« ÓpÒK9

rNÐuK?	 Ëe?G¹Ë ÎW??O½UŁ r¼Ô—ËU??�Ô¹ ÔoKI�« Ó√bÐË Ì̈…b?zU?� d??O?ž

ÆÆÆÓW]O²ÓH�«

«u?½U???????� ÏrO?E?Ž Ïd???????�√ ÓÀb???????Š  U?E×?K?�« Ác¼ w?�

Ï u??� r?N??F??L???Ý v�≈ v¼UMð ¨d???³??B�« ⁄—U???HÐ t½ËdE?²M¹

v�≈ Ôq�_« ÓœU??Ž ¨ÔÁÓ—b?B??� «u?�d??ŽË ¨t?O�≈ «u??ÓG?Ú�Ó√ ¨X?�U?š



≤∂

tÒ½≈ ¨tMŽ ÓÊu??A?Ò²?HÔ¹ Íc�« Ôh?�?A�« t½≈ ¨ÓÍu?	Ë rN??Ýu?H½

«uFLÝ Ó5Š rN²?Šd�Ë …ušù« WA¼œ sŽ ÚqÓ�Óð ôË ¨b�Uš

ôË ÌdzUÞ Ó u?� Ô u?B�« Ó fO?� …Òd*« Ác?N?� °Ó u?B�« «c¼

s� Ó5³¹d??	 «u½U?� °d?−??A�« ‚«—Ë√ nO?H??Š ôË d?O?�U??B?Ž

Ê√ U?Î�UB?Ž tMÐ« »_« d�√ ¨Ÿu?³ÚMÓO�« V½U?−Ð w²�« …d�?B�«

ÔXH??�Ó¹Ë UÎMO??Š uKF¹ ÊUJ?�  u?ÒB�« U??Ò�√ ¨5ÒÐU??A�« ÓÍœUM¹

Ê√ ÊËœ ÔÁÓ—bB?� «ËÔœ]bÓŠ ¨Ïr̂�ÓQ?ÓðË Ïl^łÓuÓð tO?�  u� ¨UÎ½U?OŠ√

t??�???H½ Ô»_« jÐ— Æq³???(« —Ëœ ¡U??łË Ó̈5J�?*« «c¼ «ËÓdÓ¹

d??šü« ·d?D�« s� …d??−???A�UÐ tD?Ð—Ë ¨·dÞ s� q³???(UÐ



≤∑

Ó‰e?M?¹ Ê√ t?MÐ« V?K?D?� Ô»_« m?ÚB?Ô¹ r?�Ë ¨W????????]	œË ÂU?J?ŠS?Ð

Ó»U??žË VÚA??ÔF�«Ë —U??−?ý_« ŸËd??� 5Ð »_« ‰e½ Ô̈t?Ó½UJ�

ÆÓ5J�*« v²H�« b?−¹ r�Ë ¨ÁUN²M� v�≈ q³(« q�Ë ÆU?NO�

Ædš¬ ÊUJ� s� ‰eM¹ w� q³?(« «ËÒbA¹ Ê√ rNM� VKÞ rŁ

Ê√ ÊËœ U??ÎC¹√ ÁU??N?²M?� v�≈ q³??(« q�Ë ¨uKF¹ Ô5½_« œU??Ž

¨UÎŠu{Ë Ôd?¦�√Ë «Îbł ÏV¹d	 Ó uB�« s?J� ¨«Îb�Uš b¼UA¹

^»U??A�« t� d??Nþ ¨Ì «uÔDÔš ÓlCÐ vA??�Ë Óq³??(« Ô»_« ]pÓ�

U?ÎN−?²� e?H	Ë U?ÎŠd� t?O�≈ l�b½« ¨…b?�UN�« W?Ò¦'U?� Ô5J�*«

§ b?L??(« ∫W?	œU?� W??{U?]O?� Ì U??LKJÐ oDM¹ u?¼Ë ¨Áu?×½

Ê√ ‰ËU??Š ¨ÃU?N??²Ð«Ë W??H?N?� w� t?I?½U?ŽË °p²??�ö??Ý vKŽ

t??²1e??Ž s� »_« ]b??ý ¨r?�_« s� b�U??š ÓŒd??B??� Ô̈t??ÓF??�d¹

∆—«uD�« ÓWÓEÓH?Ú×?� Ô»_« ]pÓ� ÆÚq?]L?Ó×Óð ]wÓMÔÐ U¹ Úd?³?�« ∫ÎözU?	

Íc�« ÓÕÚdÔ'« Ó Ó̀�Ó�Ë U?ÎL=IÓFÔ� ÓÃd?š√Ë ¨ÁdNþ vKŽ Ó…œËbA*«

vML?O�« Áb¹ v�≈ Èd�?O�« ÁbOÐ b�U?š Ó—Uý√ rŁ ¨t?²N?³ł w�

jÐd� ¨«ÎdO¦� ULNM� Ôr�Q²¹ t]½√ Ô»_« ÓrNÓ� ÆÈd�ÔO�« tKł—Ë

rŁ ¨vML?O�« l� Èd?�?O�« ÓqÚł=d�«Ë ¨t?L�?−Ð vML?O�« Ób?O�«



≤∏

œôË_« ÔVÞU?�¹ p?�– ¡UMŁ√ w� ÊU?�Ë ¨Ád?Nþ vK?Ž ÔtÓKÓL?ÓŠ

VK?ÞË ¨q³???(UÐ tD?Ð— ]rÔŁ ¨rÔN?ÓÐuK	 Ôs?¾???ÚLÓDÔ¹Ë ¨rN?Ôz=b???ÓNÔ¹

ÆÆÆÌoÚ�dÐ ÁË^bÔAÓ¹ Ê√ rNM�

∫lO?L?'« n²¼ ÆÔ»_« tÐ ÓoÓ( ]rÔŁ «Îd?O?š√ b�U?š q�Ë

U?NÔ�b?ÚFÓð ô Î…d?�U?ž ÎWŠd?� X½U?� ¨W?�ö?��« vKŽ § b?L?(«

Æ UE×K�« Ác¼ q¦� w� ÏWŠd�

ô Î«b�U?š ]sJ� Æs¹d?O?GB?�« v�≈ «uŽd?Ý√ ∫»_« ‰U?	

ÓwIÚKÓ²??Ú�?ÓO� Ó¡UDG�« «Ë̂b??ÔLÓ¹ Ê√ »_« VKD� wA*« lO?D²?�¹

¨¡UDG�« ·«d?Þ√ s� tKL??Š vKŽ «u½ËU??F?²¹Ë Ï̈b?�U?š t??OKŽ

…œu?F?�« o¹dÞ w�Ë ÆÎW??ÓOMÚC?Ô�Ë ÎW??	U?ý ÔW??L?N*« X½U??� r�Ë

qł—√ ÓX% d??=�ÓJÓ²?Ô*« VÚA?ÔF?�« Ó u?� ô≈ ÔlL??�ð ô ÔYO??Š

ÚÊ√ ]VŠQ� Ú̈ ÓdÓ²?Ó� b	 »U³A�« ÓW?]L¼ ]Ê√ Ô»_« ÓbłË W�UÒŠÒd�«

vKŽ ÔÁÓœ=œÓd?Ô¹ ÚÊ√ «Îb??O??A½ ÔkH??×¹ s?ÒL‡� VKD?� ¨U??N??Ó−??=łÓRÔ¹

ÆÆÆÔkH×¹ U� ÔbAÚMÔÔ¹ ÏdOLÝ ÓŸÓdÓAÓ� ¨rNF�U��

Ê√ Ô»_« ÓV?K?ÞË ¨V?Ú�]d�« v?K?Ž ÔŸu?????????'« Ód?DO?????????Ý
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MISSION TO
THE MOUNTAIN

The three brothers Isam, Basel and Sa-
meer gathered along the clear blue seaside
after a long day of swimming and playing.

Isam : " I am afraid... our journey will
come to an end before we can climb the
mountain which is behind us."

Basel: "That's right. Our journey must
include the mountain and the sea."

Sameer: "Don't forget, climbing a moun-
tain is dangerous and difficult. It needs
preparation and courage."
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Basel replied: "Then what do you think
we have been doing since the beginning of
our journey? Don't worry about anything.
We are strong and courageous and this is
not too difficult for us. Are you afraid?

Their father came into the room, to tuck
them into bed and make sure they were asleep.
"Aren't you asleep yet? Do you still have
enough strength to stay awake? Go to sleep
my champions. We must wake up early to-
morrow as we have a lot of things to do. Don't
forget we must swim before it gets too hot, oth-
erwise we will get sun burn, the father said.
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Basel whispered in his little brothers ears:
"Did you hear what father said? We are
champions". Then he looked at his father and
said: "Excuse me father, you promised to
take us mountain climbing as brave men do!"

Father: "Yes Basel, tomorrow I will take
you on a trip. But it is not so easy my chil-
dren. Tomorrow, by Allaahs will, after fajr
prayer, we will pack our bags immediately.
Then we will divide the work between us.
Tomorrow I will tell you all about the jour-
ney. For now go to sleep, goodnight!"
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The fragrance of fresh mountain roses
filled the room and they were happy to hear
what their father had said. While they were
asleep, the moon shone through the window
and the night spread its diamond like stars
over them.

The next day, father told his children
about all the things, which they needed for
their journey. He said: "We need good and
strong clothes, strong boots, thick trousers
and long sleeved shirts and each one of us
should have a rucksack with food, drinks,
medicines and bandages in it."
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Sameer asked: "What are all these things
for, father?"

Father: "Be patient my son, Just in case I
forget, I also want to keep a rope, a knife, a
lamp and a box of matches in my bag."

Sameer asked anxiously: "What are all
these things for father? Where are we go-
ing?"

Father replied: "It is necessary to be
careful and to take all these things. You
may need some or all of them." He contin-
ued: "We must also inquire about the short-
est way to the mountain, in case we get lost
or take a long route. The best person to ask
is the landlord of this rented house, since he
is experienced and has more knowledge
about this town."

Sameer: "Why don't we take our two sis-
ters with us father?"

Father: "And leave your mother alone?!!!
No my son, our journey has difficult tasks
in it. Besides, your sisters have games in
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their timetable today like running and skip-
ping etc, and they help your mother as well.
And remember Basel, your sister, Huda,
beat you in the race yesterday.

Sameer: "She beat you in two races
champion!"

Basel: "I was tired!"

Sameer: "She was tired too."

Basel: "What is the problem. My sister
won the race and then we shook hands.
Show me your courage today, hero."

All were happy and Basel started to run
after Sameer trying to catch him.

Father: "We will leave after half an hour
and return in the afternoon, by Allaahs Will."

The children left with their father before
sunrise with much courage their voices be-
came ambiguous..."Hurry up.. go on....we
must climb this high mountain. How good it
is to start early?"

Father stopped and said: "Stop my chil-
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dren, two things are very important for you to
enjoy a happy journey. Firstly, we must act
like a team, like one body with one goal, even
though we are four. Do you understand?"

Children replied! "Yes we do and what is
the second?"

Father said: "When you walk through the
shrubs and paths, watch your foot-steps.
Never turn around while you are walking as
you might fall. Let's carry on with the
Bounty of Allaah."

Sameer: "Are we climbing all of this
mountain that's tough?!"

Father replied: "Strengthen your will for
you are brave."

They walked through gardens which con-
tained trees with alot of branches and fresh
vegetables. The branches prevented the sun-
rays from shinning on to the land except as
small rounded spots of light, which looked
like golden shinning coins.

Sameer asked: "May I take four apples
father?"
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Father replied: "Are they for us, O Sa-
meer?"

The owner of the garden was sitting on a
chair in front of the gate of his garden. He
saw them walk towards him and said:
"Come and sit down, you are welcome>"

Father: "Thank you my friend, we are in
a hurry."

The garden's owner said: "In that case,
take this basket of fresh fruit and pray for
me."
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They thanked him, gave him salaams
and continued walking. The sandy road
began to narrow and became steeper, un-
til only one person could pass. Father was
at the beginning of the group and the
youngest son, Isam, was at the back,
while, Sameer and Basel were in between.
The father was using a stick to beat back
the grass and plants, in order to clear the
way for his children. It was as if they were
walking through a dark cave without a
beginning or an end.
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Sameer turned to his brother Basel and
said: "I've heard that there are wolves and
hyenas in this forest."

Basel: "True but they have traveled to
the far mountains. Don't worry, they rarely
return at daytime."

Isam stopped to look behind him. The sea
looked very big and clear. The shore was
beautiful and their house looked like a small
piece of sweet in the center of a plate. He
shouted: "Look at our house, it looks so
small!"

Basel said: "If our family saw us, they
would say that we looked like small ants."

Sameer said while walking: " I'm scared
father, this is enough."

Father replied: "Don't be scared, look in
front of you and be careful."

Sameer preceded one step while looking
behind and his foot slipped. He screamed
loudly which shocked everyone. Then he fell
down between the long green grass and
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thorns, such that they could no longer see
him.

All of them shouted out: "Sameer... Sa-
meer.... Are you alright?"

Sameer said while in pain: " Save me O
God, I'm scared, I'll die. My body is full of
thorns, father...where are you?!"

Father: "Wait.. don't move. Isam come
here and hold on to the end of this branch
try to pull your brother out of the grass."

Sameer shouted: "Father, where are you.
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The wolves are approaching me. I can hear
them, help me.... Help me."

Father said trying to comfort his son:
"That sound is far away. Isam will be with
you soon."

Sameer began to cry as small children do
at the same time Isam tried to get hold of
him but without success.

Father: "Basel, take the rope out and tie
it around a tree and throw it to Sameer."

Isam shouted: "Hold on to this rope 

Sameer. If you can't grab it, then wrap it
around your waist."

After much effort, Sameer reached his fa-
ther and brothers. He hugged his father for
minutes to feel safe. His hands were shaking
for he had thought that the wolves would
eat him easily.

Father said while trying to dispel fear
from him: "Shall we return, Sameer?"

Sameer thought to himself: "How can I
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ask my father to go back?" He felt
ashamed, How can I stop the journey and
make them all unhappy?" So he asked his
father to continue but he became more care-
ful and examined his foot steps extremely
carefully, such that his brother Basel said to
him laughing: "Are you walking on eggs?"

Sameer: "No but as they say, ask the ex-
perienced one and not the doctor."

The father smiled and said: "They also
say ;Be careful and be safe."

They reached a place where the trees
cleared to reveal the sky. Their father asked
them to rest but Basel thought it would be
better to continue on with the journey. So
the father said: "If we get tired and do not
take any breaks, we will be exhausted and
we will not be able to reach our destination.
During the breaks we will be able to find our
position and so we will not lose our way."

They all sat on a big rock overlooking the
sea. The greenery encompassed everything
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surrounding it. Father said while looking at
the sea: "What a beautiful sea and so big!
Look, it seems to have no limits. It is a big
world, Glorified be Allaah!"

Sameer exclaimed: "Look at that small
sweet, I mean our house!"

Basel replied: "Don't forget, from this
height, they see you as a little ant."

A beautiful laughter raised in the middle
of the greenery. They laid out the food and
started to eat and drink. Their father ad-
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vised them not to eat too much as it would
make them unable to move easily. 

Then they continued upon their difficult
way. The father led them to examine and
simplify the way, as he always did in his life.
What a difficult father’s role!

Far away Basel heard unknown sounds.
He requested all to listen... silence prevailed
for minutes. All of them realised that the
sound was real and was coming from front
of them. They walked towards it and the
closer they get, the louder it became. After a
while, they found three alarmed young boys
who quickly asked them: "Have you seen
out friend or heard any voices? Have
you....?"

Father said: "Relax children, what is the
matter? What happened to your friend?"

The older one replied. "uncle, we were
four, our friend got delayed. So he said, Go
along your way, I will join you." We re-
fused but he insisted, so we went on ahead.
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Now we have been waiting for him for an
hour or more, we have been calling out for
him everywhere but there is no sign of him.
We don't know what to do. We are in big
trouble. Please help us."

They did not know exactly where their
friend disappeared. The father thought that
should not have left him alone in a place
which was full of danger and harm. Sameer
pulled his father away from these strangers
and said to him: "Let us continue with our
journey, otherwise, we will be delayed."
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His father interrupted him saying: "What
are you saying? May Allaah forgive you.
How can we leave someone who needs our
help. If one of us had disappeared wouldn't
we need help from them?" Then he remind-
ed him of his fall previously.

The youngest of the boys became weak
and he could no longer stand up. He thought
that he had lost his brother forever. During
this time Isam was listening carefully to
everything his father said. Speech stopped
for minutes and those minutes passed like
hours. Isam kept thinking until he came up
with a good idea. Bilal and Sameer must
stay in their place, which was the center.
Then the rest of them would be divided into
two groups. The two young boys would go
up, while his father and the two brothers
would go down in the same way that they
came on. The all must wait and listen every
minute to hear any sound or noise.

Their eyes were looking everywhere care-
fully. The day was still all the beginning. It



22

would be a terrible disaster if the night fell
and enveloped the place. Snakes and ani-
mals would kill him if he was still alive.

Two hours passed, they did not find him.
Grass, trees, weed and rocks, nothing else
could be seen... even the sand of the earth
did not appear. Nothing was heard during
this time except the calling of the groups.:
"Khaled...Khaled" but there was no reply.

Three to four hours passed and they had
not found anything. It was a big problem.
Father said: " It is time to meet up with the
others, come on, perhaps someone has good
news. " He thought of a shortcut as the map
was with him, but it was more difficult as it
was full of hardship. Then, they met the
central group (the two little boys) and the
other two also arrived. However, they had
not found their friend.

Now it was time to change the plan. After
an hour of climbing up the mountain, they
found a spring, with a big rock  near it,
which was similar to the one they were sat
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on. The father asked the two boys to go to
the rock from the way he pointed to them.
His two sons went the other direction in
which Khaled had walked in, the other two
remained in their place.

Time was passing very slowly. They did
not know that climbing mountains was so
difficult, exhausting and dangerous so they
decided that this was the last time they
would climbed, even if there was gold at the
top of the mountain.

The father began to get tired. He had ex-
hausted himself. His eyes and ears were keen
to see or hear anything, as if the last boy was
his son. His hands were full of thorns. While
crossing his way, he only thought about the
missed boy. He wanted to find him... So he
continued on the narrow path using his stick,
legs and body to make a way.

"Don't move, listen! Be silent", they heard a
voice silence mixed with happiness, hope came
back again to their hearts. But no, this was the
sound of leaves shaking and it had come from
above as a bird returned to its nest. Now, the
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boys lost hope, they had looked every where
but to no use. Once again they were anxious.

Suddenly something tremendous happened,
something they had been waiting for. They
heard a low voice, they lessened carefully to fi-
nal  voice source. Yes, it was Khaled, the boy
they had been looking for. Hope returned to
their hearts again for this was not the sound of
trees and birds. Now they were besides the
rock which was near the sweet water. Father
ordered his son Isam to call the other two
young boys. The voice they heard sometimes
became loud and sometimes quiet. It was full
of pain and weakness. They narrowed down
where he was although they could not see him.
Now they needed a rope. Father tied himself to
it and tied the other end to a tree. However he
would not listen to his son who asked to take
his place. He soon descended between the
branches of the trees and grass. Then he disap-
peared but he didn't find the poor boy, so he
asked them to pull the rope in order to descend
in another place. Again the weakened voice
could be heard. The rope reached its end too
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but still he couldn't see Khaled, although his
voice was very clear and near.

Then the father left the rope and walked a
few steps. The youngman seemed like a dead-
man. Father jumped towards him saying some
words full of love and kindness: "Thank Al-
laah for your safety." He greeted him happily
and tried to hold  on to him and lift him but
Khaled screamed out. Father said while en-
couraging him: "Be patient, my son."

Then father took his first aid kit out from
his rucksack and took out some medicines
to clean the cuts in his head. Khaled pointed
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to his right hand and left leg. Father under-
stood that he was suffering from them
greatly. So he tied the right hand with the
body and the left leg with the right leg.
Then he carried him on his back.

During this he was talking to the boys in
order to comfort them. After that, he tied
Khaled with the rope and asked them to pull
him gently. Finally Khaled reached and fa-
ther followed him. All shouted: "Praise be to
Allaah for your safety!" All were very happy.

Father said: "Hurry up to those boys."
But Khaled could not walk so father ordered
a sheet to put Khaled on it and then they car-
ried him this was difficult and exhausting.

On their way back, father realised that
the young men were tired. There was no
sound except that of broken grass under
their legs. So he encouraged them to sing
nasheeds which they had learnt. Sameer
sung the one he had learnt.

All were hungry but father asked them to
be patient for they would be late and the
place was not suitable.
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Everyone was happy except Khaled who
was in pain. Father did not forget to advise
the young men that they ought to have one
opinion and be one hand.

They were still walking until they
reached the house of the man who gave
them the basket of fruits when they climbed
the mountain at the beginning of the jour-
ney. He invited them in and they told him
what had happened. The man asked his son
(who was a nurse) to look after Khaled, who
then took him to the hospital.
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The father was keen to go with him. So he
asked his clever Isam to take his brothers to
the house and to comfort Khaled's parents.

Father looked from the car window, at his
champions before it drove saying: "Hurry
up to your families and pay attention to the
road. Don't forget that this is not the last
Journey."

- THE END -
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