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 لّظیو ةیّرجح ةیّركُ لكش يتوص ذختّی .خارصُلا ىلع ةرداق نوكأ لاو يتوص اھیف دقفأ يتلا سیباوكلا نم فاخأ

 خفتنی اقًیمع اسًفن ذخآ ،ھتسیرف ىلع ضبقلل دّعتسی لحولا يف ضبار حاسمت لثم يمف حتفأ .يترجنحُ لخاد اقًلاع

 ينّم نیبرّقمُلا لّك دّصأ .ةعجومُو ةلیقث ةدحولا .ةدحولا نم فاخأ .ىودج نود خارصُلا لواحأو يواخلا ينطب ھببسب

 يف ةبوعص دجأ يننّكلو حوبلا ىلع ةرداق ریغ يننّأ ينعی لا اذھ .يفواخم ارًیثك مھكراشأ لاو لازعنلااو عقوقتلاب

 ةحشّرمُ يننّأب سّحأو رمیاھزلا نم فاخأ .يسأر لخاد رودت يتلا راكفلأا لفاحج نع ریبعتلاو يرعاشم نع ثیدحلا

 لاوّجلا يفتاھ تعضو نیأ ىسنأ .خیراوتلاو ثادحلأاو مئامنلاو صاخشلأاو ءامسلأا ىسنأ .نیعلّلا ضرملا اذھل ةدیّج

 لاكشلأا نم لكش يأب ينعی لا اذھو ةیّئاقتنا اھنّكلو ةیّرصب يتركاذ نّأ حیحص .ابًیرقت ءيش لّك ىسنأ .يتقّش حیتافمو

 رثكأ تیضّق .جذاسو رٌیرم توملا .ةرّم نم رثكأ راحتنلاا تلواح يننّأ مغر توملا نم فاخأ .ةیّكذوأ ةیّرقبع يننّأ

 ملو ةضّغلا ةدّجلا تبھذ .ةقتّعمُلا اھحئاور قاشنتسا ضوع ةكوربم يتدّج تومل يسفن دّعأ انأو يرمع فصن نم

 يتلا ةنیزلا ملاقأو يبتكو ينیتاسف يرتشأ املثم ھتیرتشا يذلا ریغصلا يبلك ،سینودأ تومل يسفن دّعأ نلآا انأو دعت

 يتخأ ،ةصفح لجأ نم ةیرقلا لافطأ لّك تُلتق اھلبقو يبلك لجأ نم ةنیدملا لافطأ نم ریثكلا تُلتق .يملاحأ اھب نوّلأ

  .فوخلاب ادًیدج ادًعو اھعم ةلماح نواد ةمزلاتمب تدلوُ يتلا

 .لافطلأا يقاب نع اھفلاتخا ىلإ ىتّح ھبتنأ ملو اھتقاعإ نع ائًیش فرعأ نكأ ملو تاونس تّسب يدعب ةصفح تدلوُ

 اھلمّأتأ تنك .ھسفنب هانب يّبشخ خوك يف يبأ ھیبّرُی يذلا جاجدّلا عم بعللا بّحُت .ءاكذلا ةدّاحو ةلیمج ةلفط تناك

 اھعزّوت حمقلا نم ةسوردم ةیّمك ةیّرطف ةمكحب ھیف عضت اھمجح نم ربكأ ایّكیتسلاب لاطس لمحت يھو دیدش راھبناب

 بقل ةرادج نع تقّحتسا دقف ،ةللّدمُلا ةلئاعلا ةاتف تراص اھنّلأ اھنم رغأ مل .ءارفصلا ةریغصلا ناصیصلا ىلع لدعب

 ىلإ دوعت ةرایز لّك دعب يمّأ تناكو بیبطلا اھصحفی يك ةمصاعلا ىلإ اھذخأن ىرخأو ةرتف نیب انّك ."شعلا دیّرق"



 
 ةصفح قطن ةقیرط ىلإ مّتھأ ملو انّع هءافخإ ةدھاج لواحت يذلاو مئادلا يمّأ نزح رّس مھفأ مل .ةرسكنمو ةنیزح ةیرقلا

 ةغلابو ةحاصفب نوملّكتیو لیواوملا نونّغیو رعشلا نولوقی لا اھنّس يف لافطلأاو ةریغص ةلفط تلازام .تاملكلل

 ةسماخلا نس ىلإ تلّظ ةصفح نّكل ھنودیری ام دیدحت مھیلع بعصیو قطنلا يف نورثّعتی لافطلأا عیمج .ةیرقلا مامإ

 ةزنتكملا يتخأ ةقاعإب ھیف تملع يذلا مویلا ادًیّج ركذأ .تاھتھتلاو تاملكلا ضعب ىوس ءيش يّأ لوق ىلع ةرداق ریغ

 نم تجرخ ."ةقاعمُ كتخأ" :ةیكاب يھجو يف يمّأ تخرصف ام ببسل ھیف اھترھن انًیزح امًئاغ امًوی ناك .ةیّرطلاو

    ؟ابًیرق تومتس ةیّرطلاو ةزنتكمُلا يتخأ نّأ اذھ ينعی لھ ؟اًقاعمُ ءرملا نوكی نأ ينعی اذام .ةبوعرم تیبلا

 ةیئانلا انتیرقب كانھ نكی مل .ةقاعلإا يوذل يّجوغادیبلا جمدلا جمانرب راطإ يف ةسردملا ىلإ تلخدو ةصفح تربك

 عم افًینع ناك يذلا انراج ،داھجو ةصفح ىوس نواد ةمزلاتمب نوباصم لافطأ ةیّرئازجلا دودحلا ىلع عقت يتلا

 ،يّئاضفلا نئاكلا ةباثمب ةریغصلا يتخأ تناك كلذل ،بیرغلا مھملاع عم جامدنلاا ىلع ردقی ملو "ءایوسلأا" لافطلأا

 تضرّعت كلذ عمو ةسباعلا هوجولا يف كحضتو بلقلا ةبیّط اھنّلأ اھبّحیو اھفرعی عیمجلا ناك .ةشھدلاو بجعلل ةًریثم

 راجشأ ةقرس يف ةفرتحمُ تاباصع لكش يف نومظتنی نیذلا رارشلأا لافطلأا نم ةعومجم لبق نم رمّنتلا ىلإ

 اصًصح اھل تصصّخ ينّأ ىتّح لعفلا دّرتو ةیّوق نوكت نأ ارًارم اھنم تبلط .تاناویحلا بیذعتو بنعلاو شمشملا

 تمر يتلا ةدیحولا ةرّملا .ءيش اھعم عفنی ملو ةراجحلاب برضلا اھمیلعت تلواحو لافطلأا مارجإ نونف يف ةیّبیردت

 راقبلأا ىلإ رظنن ةرمق ءاطمشلا زوجعلا لقح يف نیتسلاج انّك .ةتحب ةیّعافد بابسلأو انأ ناك ةراجحلاب مھدحأ اھیف

 وّدعلا برضت نأ ضوعو ةیّرطلاو ةزنتكملا ةصفح تفاخ ،ةمخضو نوللا ءادوس ةرقب انّم تبرتقا ،ىعرت يھو

 تیغلأ اھتقو نمو اھتجاذسل تكحض لب اھنم بضغأ مل .اقًّفدتم ارًاح مدّلا جرخف يسأر ىلع انأ ينتبرض مداقلا

 لّك مامأ ریطخلا رارقلا اذھ نع تنلعأ .ةمّظنمُلا تاباصعلا نم اھتیامح يسفنب ىلّوتأ نأ تررّقو ةیّبیردتلا يصصح

 برحلا" :ةقیقر ةلفطب قیلی لا شّجأ توصب تخرصو يتماق رصق مغر ةخماش ةبصتنم تفقو ،يّحلا تانبو ءانبأ

  ."باحقلا ءانبأ ای تأدب

 مل ."ةنونجملا"ـب اھنودانی وأ يتخأ نوبرضی نیذلا لافطلأا نع ةثحاب روعسم بلكك ةّقزلأاو ءایحلأا نیب لقّنتأ تُنك

 قیلی لا يذلا يمسا عامس درّجمل نوبعتریو يننوباھی اوراص ىتّح ھتددّھ وأ ھتبرضو ّلاإ ارًیرّش ارًیقح لافط كرتأ

 ةسارشب اھنع نعفادیو اھعم نبعلی ،ينّم اًفوخ سیلو قدصب اھنببحُی تاریثك تاقیدص ةصفحل ناك .يلثم شحوب

 لّك ناكو روملأا ىلع رطیسأ تنك .ةیّرطلاو ةزنتكملا كلت جعزُی صخش وأ لفط لّكب نیشی يّدل تاربخمُ نرصو

 ."ينابّت يف مد كانھ" :يمّلأ تلاقو ةسردملا نم ةصفح اھیف تداع يذلا مویلا ءاج نأ ىلإ مارُی ام ىلع ریسی ءيش



 
 ربخلا تعمس نأ دعب ةقناح ھنم تجرخ يذلا يلھأ تیب نع دیعب ریغ تیب يف ةكوربم يتدّج عم شیعأ ةقھارم تنك

 يننّأ تنّظ ةیّریتسھلا يتلاح ببس يتدّج مھفت مل .جئاھ روثك ةفرغلا يف لقّنتأو يكبأو متشأو خرصأ تنك .موؤشملا

 نیدلا ةیّھام يفو الله دوجو يف ةككّشمُلا ةیّئادبلا يتلئسأو ةسایسلا يف ركّبملا يطارخنا لبقی مل يذلا يبأ عم تمصاخت

 ةینار يتقیدص تدانو ةفرغلا نم ةیّبشخلا اھاصع ىلع ةكأتم ةدّجلا تجرخ .اھتقو هریغ فرعأ نكأ مل .يملاسلإا

 ."ةعساتلا نّس يف يھو ةأرما تراص ةصفح" :قنتخمُ توصب مھل تلقو لایلق تأدھ .يعم لماعتت فیك فرعت يتلا

 ةطوف عضتس فیك .نطبلا ملاآو ضیحلا مد عم ةریغصلا ةلفطلا كلت لماعتتس فیك .ریبكلا غارفلا يف رودی يسأر

 فیك اھلبقو ةعجافلا هذھ دعب لافطلأا عم لماعتتس فیك .مدّلاب اھسبلام خستّت نأ نود ةسردملا ىلإ بھذتو ةیّحص

 يتطلس نم اءًزج تدقفو ءایشلأا يف مكّحتأ دعأ مل .رابكلا ملاع ىلإ هوّتل لخد يذلا دیدجلا اھدسج عم لماعتتس

  .لداع ریغ دیعب ھٍلإ نیبو ينیب تراص ،ةمّظنمُلا لافطلأا تاباصع نیبو ينیب برحلا دعت مل .ةیّزمرلا

 ةرادإ يف اضًیأ لب ناصیصلا ىلع لدعب حمقلا عیزوت يف طقف اھفّظوت مل يتلا ةیّرطفلا اھتمكحب ةصفح ينتأجاف

 مویلا ىلإو اھتایح يف ایّمارد اثدح نكی مل .ينّم نسحأ امبّر ةیّرھشلا ةداعلا عم لماعتت فیك تفرع .ةئراطلا تامزلأا

 نّأ مغر اھرعاشم نع ثدّحتت لاو ةموتك ةاتف تناك .لیلج خیش لثم دئادشلاو بئاونلا لّك عم ةعانقو ربصب لماعتت

 تامامّنلا اھتاقیدص ىدحإ نم تُملع .تمص يف ةسردملا يف اھلیمزو انراج ةماسأ تبّحأ .ضبانو يّح اھیف ءيش لك

 اھھجو رّمحی .اھعم بعلل يتأی وأ انتیب مامأ رّمی امدنع ثبخب اھزمغأ تنكف رشابم لكشب اھجارحإ درأ مل .ھبّحت اھنّأ

 لثم ایًّرطو ازًنتكمُ ،ارًیغص لاجرو ائًداھ لافط ةماسأ ناك ."يزّی" :ةیّدجلا ةعنّصتم يل لوقت وأ كحضتو روّدملا

 ھقھقُتو يرجتو بعلت ،ةقلطنمُو ساوحلا ةظقیتسمُ تناك .ھینیع ؤبؤب يف ةأرجب ھیلإ رظنتو هدوجوب حرفت يتلا ةصفح

 اھتاسارّكو اھبتك حتفت .ةركاذمُلا دیعاوم لثم ةطوبضم يتدّج تیب ىلإ اھتارایز دیعاوم .سردتو مسرتو اھتاقیفر عم

 اھبناج ىلإ سلجت ،ةدعقمُلا ةرھز انتراج ھیف روزتوّ لاإ موی رّمی لا .مزعو ةمّھب بتكت اھنّكلو اھمھفن لا ءایشأ بتكتو

 لماعتت .تتام نأ ىلإ رارمتساب اھروزت تلّظ رخآ يّح ىلإ اھتلئاع عم تلقتنا امدنع ىتّحو .يّحلا رابخأ اھل لقنتو

 .نینمآ ملاسب اھیف نوشیعیو ةریغص ةنیدم ةنّجلا يف نودیّشیس مھبّحت نم عیمج :ةطیسب ةلداعم قفو توملا عم ةصفح

 اھبصتغی نأ وأ عیضت نأ فاخن انّك .بعلل جرختو اھقلأ دیعتست مّث ةمرھ زوجع ةقرحب يكبتو انبراقأ تومل رثّأتت

 ةلھس ةقیرط ىولحلا ."كل اھیطعُی صخش يأ نم ىولحلا يذخأت لا" :اھمّھأ حئاصنلا ضعبب اھھجّوت يمّأ تناكف دحأ

    .ایًّسنج مھب شرّحتلا وأ مھباصتغاو لافطلأا ءاوغلإ



 
 فاشكتسا ندرُی تاقھارمُك نّھراوشم نلمكأ .ایًّجیردت اھنع نیلّختی اھتاقیدص تأدبو اھلوح نم ربكو ةصفح تربك

 .ةیّدادعلإا ةسردملا ىلإ ةیّئادتبلاا ةسردملا نم لاقتنلاا ىلع ةرداق نكت مل اھنّلأ میلعتلا نع يھ تعطقناو روكذلا ملاع

 يف سردتل اھجاتحت يتلا مزاوللا لّكو ةدیدج ابًتك اھل يرتشن دھاعملاو سرادملا ىلإ ةذملاتلا لوخد عمو ةنس لّك انّك

 يسفنل لوقأ تُنك اذكھ ،يتخأ ةیّصوصخ باعیتسا مھنكمُی لا نوسرّدمو نیقلتلاو وشحلا ىلع مئاق يّمیلعت ماظن .تیبلا

 ائًیش مھل مدّقت لا اھنّلأ ةقاعلإا يوذ جامدإ زكارم يف قثن نكن مل .میلعتلا نع يّرابجلإا اھعاطقنا بضغ ھجاوأ يك

 عم بعلتو ناریجلا روزتو تیبلا يف سردت تلّظ ارًیثك ةصفح تاداع ریّغتت مل .اتًاتبناو ةلزع مھدیزت لب ادًیفمُ

 تلّظ يتلا اھتاقیدص لّك نیب نم ةدیحولا يھ ىنمُ .ةصرفلا رّفوتت امدنع ىمادقلا اھتاقیدص عم سلجتو ددج ءاقدصأ

  .امھنیب دّولا لبح عطقنا اھدنع ،ةیرقلا نم ھیف انلقتنا يذلا مویلا ىلإ ةیّرطلاو ةزنتكمُلا ةصفحل ةیّفو

 شحوأو ربكأ راص ملاعلا نّلأ لبق نم رثكأ ةصفح ىلع فاخن انرصو ،انتیرق نع ةدیعب ریغ ةنیدم يف نلآا شیعن

 ارًوفصع تراصو اھملاحأ لّك نع ةصفح تلّخت .اعًفن يدجُت "ءابرغلا نم ىولحلا يذخأت لا" ةحیصن دعت ملو

 نیب لقّنتی ریغص لٍعوك ةفّخب يرجت تناك .يتخأ وأ يمّأ وأ يبأ ةقفر ّلاإ ھنم جرخت لا ریبك تیب يف انًوجسم

 لماعتت تلازام .نیمیسولا اھلاطبأب تمص يف بجعُتو ةیّكرتلا تلاسلسمُلا مھنب دھاشت ةأرما تراصو روخصلا

 اھنزح نع نلعُت ىرخأو ةنیف نیب اھنّكلو اھدسج ىلع تأرط يتلا ةریثكلا تاریّغتلا عمو ةیّرھشلا ةداعلا عم ةمكحب

 ةقوشمم ریصتو ةضایرلا بعلت نأ ةدھاج تلواح .دئازلا اھنزو ببسب اھنّسب قیلت اسًبلام دجت لا امدنع اھرمّذتو

 لا ءایشأ بتكتو مسرتو سردت تلازام .تلشف اھنّكلو عیمجلا اھب رھبنی يتلا ةریصقلا نیتاسفلا يدترت يك ماوقلا

 كحضتو بلقلا ةبیّط تلازام .عساولا اھلایخ مھقلخ نییّقیقح ریغ صاخشأ عم نكلو رثرثتو كحضت تلازام .اھمھفن

 تنأ" :اھل لوقأ امدنعو لاوبسم هدیرتو اھرعشب ينتعت يّداملا اھملاع قیضو اھتدحو مغرو ةسباعلا هوجولا يف

 مھلّحم لّح ،حمق لاو جاجد لاو ناصیص دجوی لا ةریبكلا ةنیدملا يف ."؟لاعف" :للادو جنغب دّرتو جھتبت ،"ةلیمج

 لافطلأا تاباصع نیبو ينیب برحلا دعت مل .ھبّحُت نأ لواحت اھنّكلو ھسّمت لاو ھبرقت لا يذلا ریغصلا يبلك سینودأ

 ةقاعلإا يوذ رقّحُی يّعمق ماظن عم تراص لب ھتیّلوؤسم نم لصّنتیو ىفّختی نأ بّحُی ھلإ نیبو ينیب وأ ةمّظنمُلا

 ءانبأ ای ةمئاق برحلا تلازامو ،يتماق رصق مغر ةخماش ةبصتنمُ تُلزام .ةریغصلا مھملاحأو مھتایح مھنم لّتسیو

  .باحقلا
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Jeem.me 

I fear nightmares in which I lose my voice and become unable to scream. My voice takes the form of 

a little rounded stone and remains stuck inside my throat. I open my mouth like a crocodile in the mud 

preparing to catch its prey, I take a deep breath that makes my empty stomach swollen, and I try to 

scream, but without success. I am afraid of loneliness. Loneliness is heavy and painful. All those who 

are close to me are repelled by my isolation in my little shell; I do not share much of my concerns with 

them. This does not mean that I am unable to reveal things about myself, but I find it difficult to talk 

about my feelings and express the hordes of ideas that are running inside my head. I am afraid of 

Alzheimer, and I feel that I am a good candidate for this damned disease. I forget names, people, 

gossip, events and dates. I forget where I put my mobile phone and the keys to my apartment. I forget 

almost everything. It is true that my memory is visual, but it is selective, and this does not mean in any 

way that I am a smart genius. I fear death, even though I have attempted suicide more than once. Death 

is bitter and naive. I spent more than half of my life preparing myself for the death of my grandmother 

Mabrouka, instead of sniffing her old smells. The young grandmother has gone, not coming back, and 

here I am now preparing myself for the death of Adonis, my little dog that I bought just like I buy my 

dresses, books, and decorative pens in which I color my dreams. I killed many of the children of the 

city for my dog, and before that I killed all the children of the village for Hafsa, my sister who was 

born with Down syndrome carrying with her a new promise of fear. 

Hafsa was born six years after I was born, and I knew nothing about her disability and did not even 

notice that she was different from other children. She was a beautiful, sharp-minded child. She loves 

to play with the chicken that my dad raises in a log cabin he built himself. I was contemplating it with 

great fascination as she carried a plastic basket larger than her size, in which she innately put a wise 

amount of wheat, distributed fairly over the small yellow chicks. I did not get jealous of her because 



 
she had become the family’s spoiled girl, as she deserved the title of "Monkey of the nest". We used 

to take her to the capital from time to time for the doctor to examine her. My mother, after every visit, 

would return to the village, sad and broken. I did not understand the secret of my mother's permanent 

sorrow, she used to try so hard to hide from us, and I did not care how Hafsa uttered the words. She is 

still a little girl, and children of her age do not say poetry, sing acapellas, and speak eloquently in front 

of the village. All children falter in pronunciation, and it is difficult for them to determine what they 

want, but Hafsa remained so until the age of five, unable to say anything but some words and 

distractions. I remember well the day when I learned that my chubby and mushy sister has a handicap. 

It was a sad cloudy day; I didn’t go easy on her for some reason, so my mother shouted at me in tears, 

"Your sister is disabled." She then went out terrified. What does it mean to be disabled? Does this 

mean that my chubby and mushy sister will die soon? 

Hafsa grew up and went to school as part of the pedagogical inclusion program for people with 

disabilities. Our remote village on the Algerian border had no children with Down Syndrome, except 

Hafsa and Jihad, our neighbor who was violent with "normal" children and unable to integrate with 

their strange world, so my little sister was an alien, a source of surprise and astonishment. Everyone 

knew her and loved her because she was kind-hearted and laughed at the frowned faces. Yet, she was 

bullied by a group of bad children who organized as professional gangs to steal apricots and grapes 

from the trees and torture animals. I repeatedly asked her to be strong and to respond in kind, I even 

gave her training classes in the arts of child criminality and tried to teach her to hit with stones.  Nothing 

worked for her. The only time she threw a rock at someone, I was that person, and it was for purely 

impulsive reasons. We were sitting in the field of the old and mean Gamra; we were looking at the 

cows grazing. A black and huge cow approached us, chubby and mushy Hafsa got afraid, and instead 

of hitting the approaching enemy, she hit me on my head, and blood came out hot and flowing. I was 

not angry with her, but rather laughed at her naivety, and from then on, I canceled my training classes 

and decided to take care myself of the organized gangs. I announced this dangerous decision in front 

of all the boys and girls of the neighborhood. I stood tall, tall, despite my short stature, and shouted in 

a hoarse voice that was not fit for a well-behaved girl: “The war has begun, you sons of bitches!” 



 
I used to move between the neighborhoods and the alleys like a mad dog looking for children who 

would hit my sister or call her "crazy." I did not leave a wicked child without beating them or 

threatening them until they became intimidated and terrified at the sheer hearing of my name that is 

not worthy of a monster like me. Hafsa had many girlfriends who loved her honestly, and not because 

they were afraid of me. They even started working for me, telling me about every child or person that 

bothers the chubby and mushy one. I was in control of everything and everything was going well until 

the day came when Hafsa returned from school and said to my mother: "There is blood in panties." I 

was a teenager who lived with my grandmother Mabrouka in a house not far from my family’s home 

from which I left in resentment after hearing the dreadful news. I was screaming, cursing, crying and 

moving around in the room like a raging bull. My grandmother did not understand the reason for my 

hysterical state. She thought I had a fight with my father, who did not accept my early involvement in 

politics and my primitive questions questioning the existence of God and the prerogatives of the 

Islamic religion. I did not know any other one at the time. The grandmother stepped out of her room, 

leaning on her wooden crutch and called for my friend Rania, who knows how to deal with me. I 

calmed down a little then said to them in suffocating voice: “Hafsa has become a woman at the age of 

nine.” My head was spinning in the void. How will this little girl deal with menstrual blood and 

abdominal pain? How to put a sanitary pad and go to school without getting dirty clothes. How will 

she deal with children after this catastrophe, and before that, how will she deal with her new body that 

has just entered the world of adults. I no longer control things and I lost part of my symbolic power. 

The war between me and the organized child gangs are no more; the war is now between me and a 

distant unfair deity. 

Hafsa surprised me with her innate wisdom, which she not only employed in distributing wheat fairly 

to the small chicks, but also in managing emergency crises. She knew how to deal with menstruation, 

perhaps better than me. It was not a dramatic event in her life and to this day, like an old guru, she 

deals patiently and serenely with all the calamities and adversities of life. She was a secretive girl and 

did not talk about her feelings, even though everything was alive and pulsating in her. Silently, she 

loved our neighbor her classmate in school Oussama. I learned that from one of her gossip liking 

friends. I didn't want to embarrass her directly, so I winked at her secretly whenever he passed by, or 



 
came to play with her. Her round face blushes, and she laughs, or she says to me in a serious way: 

"Stop It!" Osama was a calm child and young man, chubby and mushy, like Hafsa, who rejoices at his 

presence and boldly looks at him through the pupils of his eyes. She was awake and divine, playing, 

running, and giggling with her companions, drawing and studying. The dates of her visits to my 

grandmother's house are exactly the same as those of studying. She opens her books and pamphlets 

and writes things that we do not understand, but she writes them firmly, and with determination. Not 

a day passes without her visiting our crippled neighbor Zohra. She would sit next to her and report all 

the news of the neighborhood. Even when she moved with her family to another neighborhood, Hafsa 

kept visiting her until she died. Hafsa deals with death following a simple equation: All those she loves 

will build a small city in Paradise and live in safety and peace. She is affected by the death of our 

relatives and cries with a burning old age, then, she restores her dignity and goes out to play. We were 

afraid that she would get lost, or be raped. My mother used to give her some advice, the most important 

of them is: "Don't take candy from anyone who gives it to you." Candy is an easy way to seduce, rape, 

or sexually harass children. 

Hafsa grew older, and so did those around her, and her friends, who gradually gave up on her. They 

continued their journey as adolescent girls wanting to explore the male world, while she dropped out 

of school because she was unable to move from primary school to middle school. Every year, as 

students go back their schools and institutes, we would buy new books and all the supplies she needs 

to study at home. It is an educational system based on stuffing in information and indoctrinating 

students, and teachers cannot understand the specificity of my sister. That is what I used to tell myself 

to face the anger of her compulsory dropping out of school. We did not trust the centers for the 

inclusion of people with disabilities, because they do not give them anything useful, rather, they add 

to the their isolation and alienation. Hafsa's habits did not change much, she kept studying at home, 

visiting neighbors, playing with new friends and sitting with her old friends whenever there is 

opportunity for that. Mona is the only one of all her friends who have remained faithful to Hafsa, the 

chubby and mushy, until the day we moved out from the village. That was when the cordial friendship 

between them was cut.  



 
We now live in a city not far from our village, and we are more afraid for Hafsa than before, because 

the world has become bigger and more brutal, and the advice "Do not take candy from strangers" is no 

longer useful. Hafsa gave up all her dreams and became a bird imprisoned in a large house which she 

can leave only accompanied by my father, my mother or my sister. She used to run lightly like a small 

wild goat between rocks, but now she became a woman who voraciously watches Turkish series and 

silently admires their handsome heroes. She still deals wisely with menstruation and with the many 

changes that occurred in her body, but from time to time she voices her grief and resentment when she 

does not find clothes worthy of her age due to her extra weight. She tried hard to play sports and 

become a slim figure, to wear the short dresses that everyone is fascinated with, but she failed. She is 

still studying, drawing and writing things that we do not understand. She still laughs and gossips, but 

with unreal people created by her imagination. She is still kind-hearted, laughing at frowned faces, and 

despite her loneliness and the narrowness of her material world, she takes care of her hair and wants it 

straight. And when I tell her: “You are beautiful,” she rejoices, and responds in a sassy and pampered 

way: “Really?” In the big city, there are no small chicks, no chicken, no wheat. Adonis, my little dog, 

has replaced them. She would not come close to him or touch him, but she tries to love him. I am no 

longer at war with the organized child gangs, or with a god who likes to hide and disavow his 

responsibility, but rather with a repressive system that disparages people with disabilities, and steals 

their lives and their small dreams away from them. I still stand tall despite my short stature, and the 

war is still on, you sons of bitches. 

 


