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Dear reader
About the description

All people haven't any word to say, confused

about providing an explanation, even if it is
Simple.

We must know,that the history will mention

in details.
How was blood shed without guilt or cause?

if People of falsehood thinksthat they get

won a round,
The truth will not let them to enjoy as usual.

Let's read to enjoy actions.
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All the events and characters of the story are

the product of the writer's imagination and

have no connection to actual life,reality .

https://www.blogger.com/blog/posts/© * AYYYATEOAVYE1YY . Y



https://www.blogger.com/blog/posts/5081228645872412203

@ s S uall bl dal la

In an atmosphere where the sweat of the

farmers mixes with the blazing heat of the
sun and their words that show their suffering
in harvesting their crops, the atmosphere is
hot and the sun is as if it is above the heads.
At the same time, the men are harry to
harvest the wheat crop, as it brings them a

great return every year.

Each group in their land like the machines
that were given the order to operate without
stopping.

At this time Sayed and his father, pilgrim

Khaled had collected their crops,and they

decided to take a rest to repower.
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Everything in the place was normal, but this

was like the calm before the storm.

Sayed was a young man and he was near to
be thirty years old, He was handsome and

charming.
Pilgrim Khaled depnded on his son sayed.

-"Might God grant you success, my son. You
were still my assistant in that life, and my

support that |
strengthen in life."

-"You were welcome, my father. You were the
light of the heart, the flower of the house,

you were the leader that

protected us from all evil."
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-"Allah blessed you, my son. Let's complete to

finish."

-"Come on, my father."

The two were about to get up, but a hoarse

voice came from behind them, changed the

calmness of their conversation and replaced
the smiles that were on their faces with anger
drawn on their features, although they did

not know him, but his appearance
suggested that he carried evil in his hands.

-"Were you the father of Sayed and that land

was yours?"

-"Yes, but who were you?"
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Sayed and his father exchanged looks of
surprise at the stranger's question, as if he

was standing on his property, not a guest.
He said

-"You would pay half of what you gain from
that harvest to whoever protects you, your

land and your crops."
-"This year."

Father's sayed said"And who was that man

who would get halh of my livelihood !?"

This words had said with anger feeling by
father's said(khaled). Sayed was nervous
about what he heard and he wait a chance to

get rid of his nerve .

The man said
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-"I meant some one protected you, man, and

protected your livelihood. We were the
inhabitants of caves and valleys. We were the
people of the night and friends of darkness.
We are ghosts at night and lions and tigers

during the day."

- "My livelihood was in the control of AllaH,
and He alone was the One who delivered it to

me. Go, man. We had

nothing to give you."

Khaled said.

-"So you chosed to burn your crop quickly."

The man said.
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Two men were standing behind him moved
as soon as he ordered them, causing (father's

Sayed) to lose his balance.

He saw that his crop was going to burn, but
he did not think long and started hitting
them. Sayed followed him, who finally found
the opportunity to release that pent-up
anger. A difficult battle took place between
them. While Sayed was delivering punch after
punch to these men, one of them fell, so the
two fled and left this man behind them lying
on the ground. This man fell as a corpse, and
it seemed that he wouldn't be the last corpse
to fall on this ground . Khaled ran towards

the man to feel his pulse, but unfortunately
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he passed away. Signs of fear appeared on his

face as he hit the ground in anger.
-"Why did you do this, Sayed, my son?"

"Did you want us to let them take our

livelihood and do nothing, father?

We defended our land, our livelihood, and

our lives, and started to fight, not us and...

-" His conversation with his father was
stopped, because many people were
approaching towards Khaled and his son,as if
they wanted them, wanted them
specifically..both of them looked and
suddenly found in front of monsters, so they

even found themselves surrounded:; it
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seemed that these were the inhabitants of

the caves and valleys

extremely from the village, and it seemed
from their appearance and clothing and that
mask that covered their faces and those rifles
that stuck to their chests like their shadow

that they had come only to intend evil.

-"Who are you and what do you want!?" That
was Khaled asking about their arrival and
denouncing their presence, but it was as if he
was shouting among people who did not
understand him, as if they were speaking a
language other than his own. But that silence
did not last long, until a man emerged from

among them who, from his clothes and
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dignity, seemed to be their leader. He stood
in front of Khaled with eyes that seemed,
from their sharpness, to tell of that anger

inside them.

Eyes that sent a warning of a massacre that
would take place on a land against its owners
without any mercy or compassion for the
condition of these people. He took steps
towards the body lying on the ground and
went down to it to put his hand on his chest.
The body showed signs of sadness for the
separation from the one whose name neither
Sayed nor his father knew, nor the names of
these people. It seemed that tears fell from
his eyes without his will. It also seemed that

the one who died was someone close to him.
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The blood and murder that seemed
imminent. He suddenly pointed to one of his
soldiers and said in a tone filled with hatred
and the smell of "Which one of them killed
my brother?" The man stood looking at them
and pointed to Sayed with his index finger as
if his hand was a death sentence that would
be imposed on whoever this index finger

pointed at.

Injustice is the law of these people, Moreover
they think that,they are always right and it's
not allowed to any one to compete with

them.

You can imagine my dear: Reader .
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Although their victim had encroached on the

man's land and wanted to steal his crop in
front of the owner(Khaled) of it, all of that
according to these people was normal and
not strange, but what was not normal was
that these two would defend their properties,
and strange thing for these people was,how
Khaled and his son that wanted to protect
their crop from a thief who wanted to steal it,
and also these monsters could kill them

without facing any punishment !!!!
(A horrible scene)

Anger and rage appeared in the eyes of that
masked man, and he ordered the soldiers to

take "Sayed and handcuff him well so that he

https://www.blogger.com/blog/posts/© * AYYYATEOAVYE1YY . Y

\



https://www.blogger.com/blog/posts/5081228645872412203

@ s S uall bl dal la

could issue the judgment he deems
appropriate against him., as if his brother had

the right to steal any thing,nor Sayed
Masked man orderd.

- "Took him and tied that pig and put him in

the middle of his crop "

They moved like wolves and their leader

ordered them to attack their prey but

their prey wad not as easy as they thought,

Sayed fought with them and some of them

fell

while Khalid wanted to defend his son, one of

them hit him

on the head with his rifle, so the father

(kahaled ) faimted and fell dow.
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in a few minutes

the wolves surrounded Sayedd and put him

in the middle of harvest, while

the farmers gathered around the place but
they were powerless and could only move
their eyes to watch one of the most horrific

scenes of injustice...

-"fired that pig and his crop would burn as

punishment for his actions"
Masked man orderd.

-"Did you think you have won, you scoundrel?

| was near to die for an honorable issue.

and had to know, soon the day would come

when you were got rid of you .
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-" | defended my land, but the cunning and

cowardly were your morals,you and your

sibling.

that was the end Words spoken by Sayedd
before the leader of these men signaled to

one of his men to move to set fire.

Seconds later, the crop caught fire while
Sayed stood proudly, looking at these people,
not fearing anything from them, as if he was
telling them, “You would not do to me
anything except what God wanted for me,

I”
L]

and | was satisfied with His wil

He looked around with pity for his father as
he saw his crop burning and he could not do

anything for him, so the fire began to eat his
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body part by part, but he did not scream even
a single scream, as if he did not want them to
rejoice in his suffering and to know that the

owner of the right and the land, his body dies,

but his soul is still fluttering.

In the meantime, Khaled woke up to find his
son was being roasted in the fires of cunning
and cowardly, which rose and its flames
intensified. He was shocked by the horror of
what he saw, so he got up from his place and
headed towards the fire; to throw himself,
trying to save his son or what was left of him.
The fire was stronger and faster than him, so
it devoured him like his son, Their voices
became loud with laughter in an atmosphere

filled with betrayal and infames and they
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didnot know the path to mercy. On the other
hand, the farmers were content with lowering
their heads, and signs of sadness mixed with
fear were clearly evident on their faces. A
little time passed before the fire finished its
mission, leaving only ashes mixed with

expressions of oppression and injustice.

This time is not the end... The suppressed
screams with a little smoke announce the

victory of injustice over truth

*k*
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