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MyEyes Guard your Borders

Nabeel, that Mariam, Sameeh’s cousin, our partner, came to the factory today under the pretext that her father wants to meet with you regarding important matters, and that you do not answer her calls. This has worried them a lot, and she came to check on you.” He said to her, “I told her that I am traveling.” She said to him, “Of course, and if you saw the expression on her face when she heard the news of your travel, it would be difficult for you. Her sad looks affected you, and I feel that she loves you, for I am a woman and I understand these feelings well.” He said to her that her father’s status in his heart is great, and that what he did for all of us is appreciated, and therefore I do not want to give her hope for a love that does not last or see the light, which would spoil our good relationship with her father, whom I love and respect very much.” The mother said, “I emphasized this to her so that she knows that your relationship with them is out of respect for Abha’s kindness to you. What saddened me was the look of disappointment that I saw in her eyes as she left the factory, very sad.” Nabeel said, “He is sad to...” He believed her feelings and innocence, for she is polite and beautiful, but love does not come through anyone’s intercession for him. His mother said, “Perhaps your long absence while traveling will make her forget what she feels towards you.” He said to her, “And I am trying not to talk to her during this period so as not to revive her feelings again.” He entrusted his mother with his bedtime. His mother said, “Good night, my love.” Nabeel slept that night thinking about the responsibility of managing Mr. Jack’s company and how he would deal with German clients. What eased his thoughts was the presence of Gelmar with him. Sleep overcame him and he woke up on time when his phone alarm rang. After he took a shower and prayed, he put on his clothes and sat browsing the emails that were sent to him from clients and friends. He heard a soft knock on the door. He asked, “Who is it?” She said in a soft voice, “I am Gelmar.” He hurried and opened the door. Behind her was a kitchen maid carrying a breakfast tray. The maid entered and placed the breakfast in its usual place. Nabeel asked, “When did you wake up?” She said, “Since when did your heart wake up from its bed?” Sleep left my eyelids and told me that it does not meet.

and an old man. He signaled to Nabih to ride with them. She opened the door for him, greeted him, and sat him in the back seat behind her mother, who was still in a state of intermittent astonishment between life and memories. The car took off and covered a lot of the road. The old man signaled to Nabih to stop and get out here. The man got out. Nabih asked, “Who is this man?” Nabih said, “This is my uncle, my father’s older brother.” He told her not to come with us to the house so that she could honor him, as he is her uncle. She told him that his relationship with my father is one of interest. English: Reciprocal, he is frank in his requests, despite his love for my father, he does not visit him except when he is in urgent need of his request, and my father used to give him without counting, but he insisted on returning the gift with material compensation. The car arrived at Jack’s house, and Nabih and Jlimar got out, except for the mother, who was in a deep sleep. Jlimar opened the car door for her mother to get out after she called her several times and held her hand. The mother woke up and got out of the car and entered the house. Sadness loomed over the house for a week, between condolences from relatives and condolences from Jack’s company clients from most of the countries near and far. Jack owns twenty-five companies, seven of which are manufacturing and producing, and the rest of the companies are sales, export, and administrative offices. After the family received condolences from all acquaintances and relatives, the mother sat with Nabih and Jlimar to discuss the course of life after Jack’s death. The mother said, “We will complete the pie factory, as Jack has completed all his financial obligations and he is the only one of his projects that he cared about very much to bring it to light. Yesterday, the contracting company that will build the factory called me to set a time to start construction, as they are committed to completing it on the time specified in the contract.” What is between us and them and told them to start work tomorrow, Nabeel said, and I will continue working in the parent company until the factory is finished and starts production. The mother said, and the secretary and the office manager in the company will help you with the work problems that hinder you, as he is one of the most experienced people and receives a large salary. Jelmar said, and I will reduce my shops to five shops to help Nabeel in management. Her mother said, your shops have become very famous. She said, and my father’s companies are more, mother, and I fear that their contract will fall apart in the absence of my father, who knew every little thing about them, big and small. The mother said that life will continue as it is and Jack will not be absent from it, and everything we did while he was among us, we will do while he is on a journey to his Lord. The next day, Nabeel and Jelmar went to the main company to follow up on its work, and when they arrived at the main door, they found a police car standing in front of the main door and entered

call me, I will tell you.” Two days after the car explosion that happened to Peter, I called him. He welcomed me and reminded him of myself. He said, “Good.” He said that he works for an important person, and that your friend Peter saved the life of this man’s daughter from a horrific accident while she was leaving school, and this man wants Peter's reward I told him that he died in the company car explosion accident. He said to me I know that and we will give Peter's reward to his father instead of his son's favor because the man is determined to do that. I said to him when will you give me the amount so I can deliver it to his father? He said today I will meet you in front of (Rahat Al-Khayal) Park at four o'clock I went to the place and waited five minutes the man came in a black car and opened part of the car window and called me to ride with him and I rode with him until we arrived after half a kilometer to a right and left intersection next to the car and he gave me a brown bag and said this is a gift from Abu Peter in it one hundred thousand euros give it to the man with a video recording of the receipt with sound and picture and this is half of your reward when you hand over the money we will give you the other half. I said to him I have a question that has been bothering me. He said to me what is it? I told him that Peter is the one who saved the man's daughter, so why didn't you give him the reward while he was alive and postponed it until after the accident? He told him that the man wanted to find himself a reward other than money then he got busy traveling abroad and didn't return until after the accident. I got out of the car and took a taxi to my house and at nine o'clock at night I went to Peter's house until His father had returned from work and I found him at home and offered him the reward amount. He refused and asked me for the man’s name or for him to go to him himself. I tried in every way to get him to accept it, but he insisted on refusing. I threatened him not to tell anyone about this meeting, otherwise the consequences would be bad for him. The investigator said, “From Fanjar.” Picaro was shocked and said to the investigator, “Who told you this name?” The investigator continued, saying, “When I searched for the number the man gave me in the communication programs, I found it bearing the name Fanjar.” The investigator said, “Give me the number and record it in his investigation papers.” He said, “We will verify the truth of your words.” He ordered his detention pending investigation for four days. The investigator asked for the accused, Abraham, to be brought in. He appeared before the investigator and was in a deep sleep. The investigator said to him, “I want to know.”

love in all its wedding garbs and ages. On a balcony overlooking the house pool and the children playing with their grandmother, Nabih looks at Jlimar while she is in the last month of her pregnancy and says to her my love my eyes guard your borders and embraces her with a long-breathing kiss from which they did not wake up until the sounds of the crowds applauding them with their grandmother and waving their hands and whistling and laughing Nabih and Jlimar at the comments of their young son as he says to his father I will give you a big gift for mastering the lessons of love that you taught her

Sign up for alaa gaber's Mailing List

About the Publisher

[image: ]

In a modest house approaching the edge of poverty, Nabih wakes up to the sound of his father shouting to his mother asking about a piece of his sock, which is repeated every day in the same manner and at the same high volume over anything that his father does not find in the place where he put it. Nabih gets out of bed and continues the procedures for preparing to go to his high school after praying and breaking his fast. He took his younger brother with him to his elementary school on his way to school. When he arrived at the gate of his school before the morning assembly, he found a fight between his friend Nader and one of their classmates in another class. He intervened and took Nader away and asked him what this fight was about. Nader told him that this student bought a PlayStation game from him and paid part of the price and did not pay the rest for a month. Nabih told him, leave this matter to me and I will pay you the rest of the price. Do not embarrass him in front of our classmates again and do not ask him for anything. His father is sick and his mother is a housewife who does not work. It is certain that he took him from you to sell him and benefit from his money. Nabih was distinguished by his unnatural calm, tact, good behavior in difficult situations, and quick wit. He grew up to be a man. Since he was young, he has been taking responsibility, as he works during vacation and saves school expenses for the next year. This year, his mother fell ill three days before the start of the school year, so he spent what he had saved for school expenses on treating his mother. He believes that matters must be carefully considered so that when he makes a decision to implement them, it will be final with all its consequences. The students entered the classroom, and the classes passed. In the fifth class, one of the student affairs employees came and called four students. They went out to the blackboard, and among them was Nabeel. The employee asked them, “Why haven’t you brought the school expenses yet, even though I have warned you more than ten times?” Bring your bags and go home and do not return without spending money or stopping school until we decide something for you. Nabih left school heading to his brother’s elementary school to take him home with him. He found his brother playing with his peers, so he called him to go home. On the way, his brother wanted to buy him a piece of candy from the grocery store. He entered the store and found the store owner on top of the wooden ladder arranging the merchandise on the high shelves. The man noticed them, so Nabih took the initiative and asked about the type of candy his brother liked. Where is it? The seller pointed to a place among the boxes of candy and that it was under a box of them. Nabih noticed that the ladder was slowly moving with a man, so he hurried to the ladder to stop it from sliding. Because the seller was old and heavy, he took the ladder and started pulling the man down immediately. Nabih sat on the ground with his back to the ladder until he stopped him from crawling. The man slowly went down to the ground and greeted Nabih and hugged him in return for his favor in stopping the ladder. The man asked him if it was possible to He works for him in the shop if he is empty of work because his son left him and got married in a far area and rented a shop next to his house and he no longer asks about him and he is looking for an honest and good worker and he saw that in him and here Nabih thought about this offer and said to himself that my father is poor and

He can  not pay the school fees or private lessons and I have many brothers and my father’s salary does not meet my brothers’ requests nor the house. I accept the job and take my exam with the home students. The man asked him, what do you say about this offer of mine? Will you accept? Nabih nodded in agreement. The man said to him, I will give you a salary of three thousand a month. Nabih was happy with himself, as this amount is close to his father’s salary. He said to the man, “When will I start working?” The man said to him, “From now.” Nabih said, “Go with my brother to the house and I will come back to you.” He gave the candy to his brother for free. When he arrived home, his mother quickly asked him why he left school early. He told her, “The school administration requested school fees to return or stop attending.” The mother remained silent, her heart squeezing sadness for her son who saved school fees from his work during the vacation and spent them on her illness, the needs of the house and his brothers. He is the outstanding student who did not fail a single year, so that his leaving education would be easy for her. He told his mother, “I will work in the grocery store.” His mother screamed, refusing this job and uttered words of failure in education and that you ...He told her the salary is three thousand pounds. Her gaze fell on him but did not move. The circle between the whites of her eyes was black. She swallowed her breath and her voice was submissive, dripping with tenderness, compassion and hope to fulfill her needs that she struggled with her father to meet but he did not. She said to him brokenly, “Go, my son, to this work, perhaps there is good in it for you and us.” Nabeel went to the grocery store and found the man collecting macaroni fingers from the ground that had fallen from him. He hurried and began to collect them and put them in the bag. After he finished collecting them, the man said to him, “Come, I will show you your work with me so that you know it and do not ask me about anything.” There are home delivery requests and I stopped this service after my son left me. You will do it and the delivery price will be split equally between me and you. Tomorrow we will go to the warehouse to organize his merchandise and reduce its area to half. The owner of the house will build a wall and rent it as a shop. The man sat on the chair directing Nabih to the locations of the merchandise that customers request. Nabih weighs them and the man calculates them. Things go well with Nabih, as he is quick-witted, long-mannered, does not get bored quickly, and is difficult to provoke or excite easily. The first day ended with difficulty in knowing the locations of the merchandise. The man was impressed by him, as he is interested in organizing the merchandise and repairing packages that were dented or looked bad. He said to Nabih, “Tomorrow, God willing, you will come to me at seven in the morning so that we can organize the warehouse before opening the shop.” He gave him one hundred pieces of money and told him that this was outside the salary account. Nabih went home happily and his father received him after his mother told him what happened to his son at school. His father promised him that he would take care of his school expenses and return to her. He entered his room and his mother hurried She entered and asked him what he had done that day, so he gave her the hundred coins. She held them happily as if they were Qarun’s fortune in her hands. She went to prepare food for him and returned to find that he had fallen asleep from exhaustion. She tried to wake him up but did not succeed. In the morning, the father did not scream as was his habit so as not to wake his prophet, but his prophet woke up from...

He slept in preparation for the day's work in the store, and after breakfast he took his brother with him to his elementary school, then he went to the store and found it closed, so he sat by the door waiting for the store owner. After a short time, the man came and took him to the store, which was located in an old side street behind the store. They arrived at the store, and the man opened it and turned on the lights. When Nabeel saw him, he gasped to himself, "What is this store? It is very big." The man asked, "Why are you looking like that, surprised?" Let's not waste time arranging the big boxes first, then put the smaller ones on top of them, the man directs and Nabih puts them. A long time passed until they finished three-quarters of the store and Nabih started arranging the last quarter. The man stopped him and said to him, "This part is not mine, but rather belongs to the herbal shop that was before me. Its owner has died, and I alerted his heirs and the sons of the shop owner to take these bottles and boxes of old herbs and mixtures that are used for treatment." They said, "Get rid of them. There are no places for them in our houses." Nabih said, "I will take them to me." The man said, "What will you do with them? They are old herbs that have expired." Nabih was fond of reading about herbs and their benefits and was fully aware of what was good and what was bad among them. He said, "I will take them to my house." The man said, "Good. Every day, take a box with you to your house until you clean the place of them." The owner begins to build the wall, as we have ten days to hand him the empty space." Nabih took a box with some small bottles and bottles and closed the store. When they opened the shop, the man told him to write a note and put it on the door. There is home delivery for ten coins. He passed by. Today, with hard work, concern and attention from Nabih, the man felt sorry for him because of his fatigue and said to him, “Go to the kebab restaurant at the end of the street and buy us lunch.” Nabih said, “Shall I have lunch with you?” He said, “Yes, you have been tired today organizing the store and you must be rewarded.” Nabih was happy because he had not tasted meat for months. A man entered the store, elegantly dressed, with a strong perfume emanating from him. He seemed to be expensive, and his effect remained in the store even after the man left. He asked for a carton of small mineral water to be delivered. The man pointed to the building opposite the company on the second floor and gave them its price, along with ten money for delivery. The man went and asked Nabih, “Shall I deliver the water now?” The owner of the store said, “No, go and bring lunch quickly.” After lunch, he would deliver the water. After lunch, Nabih carried the water box heading to the company. Upon entering the building, he noticed a person quickly descending and running. He continued climbing to the second floor and found the company door open. He tried to ask permission, but no one answered him. He entered and took the middle of the hall. He heard screaming coming from his room inside a mirror corridor, followed by a threat from A man was trying to silence her or he would kill her, so he quietly put the box on the ground and sneaked in to the place where the woman's voice was. They found a man pointing a gun at the woman's head and ordering her to take out the papers, and the woman was trembling with fear. He heard a voice coming from under the desk, groaning in a weak, intermittent voice.

Then Nabih stepped back and quickly used his smart thinking and removed the wooden broom handle and leaned on it as if he was blind looking at the ceiling and called a random name and started to enter feeling the wall of the corridor until he reached the room and started to call the name repeatedly. The man pointed the gun at the source of the sound and when it became clear that Nabih was blind, he turned the gun to the mirror and indicated to her mouth to close it or he would kill her. Silence prevailed and Nabih turned out of the room when no one answered him. The man followed him with slow steps with his back while pointing the gun at the mirror to close the door. Nabih surprised him with a strong blow with the stick behind his head and followed it with another stronger blow until the stick broke and the man fell unconscious. The secretary quickly took off her tie to tie the criminal’s hand with the gun in it before he came to. She quickly called the police and the ambulance. Nabih pulled out a rope hanging from the window curtain and cut it forcefully and tied the criminal’s feet tightly with it so that he would not move. Here came the office messenger. He staggered after the criminal hit him on the head in the buffet and carried Nabih the man who was groaning in pain under the desk and sat him on the chair as the criminal had hit the manager on the head several times with the butt of the gun until he was wounded. The manager tried to raise his head to thank him and asked him his name. Nabih said I work in the grocery store in front of the office on the opposite side and I brought you bottles of water. The messenger hurried and brought a cup of water for the manager to drink and the secretary tried to stop the bleeding of the manager’s head wound by tying her head cover. Meanwhile they heard the sound of an ambulance coming under the building and the nurses came and hurried to carry the manager on the stretcher. Immediately a police car came with an officer and three soldiers who carried the criminal to the police station to investigate with him and took with them Nabih, the secretary and the messenger. When Nabih came down from the building, he found a crowd of people under the building investigating what was happening and the store owner was among them and called Nabih to inquire. Nabih said to him when I return I will tell you. The police car went with them and after investigating Nabih they evacuated The next day, a luxury car stopped in front of the shop and the driver got out and opened the back door for the company manager who was blindfolded. The driver called Nabih to speak with the manager in the car. Nabih greeted him and the man thanked him and gave him a card with his information and his private phone number and told him anything he needed to call him immediately. He gave him a sealed envelope and greeted him, then left. Nabih returned to the shop and the shop owner congratulated him on the gift and told him not to open it until he was home with his father and mother. Nabih completed his day and went home quickly. His father welcomed him and told him that a friend of his would lend him the price of the gift.

His school expenses and he will return to it and behind him his mother smiles at the good news of his father to him and Nabih told them what happened to him yesterday at the company and the gift of the manager to him today and Nabih opened the envelope and found in it a large sum of money one hundred thousand cash so the mother and father were happy and hugged him and kissed his head and the father raised his hands thanking God that he compensated him with good and Nabih told his parents that he will continue to work in the shop and take the exam with the students at home and the situation in the house revived and changed with the gift of furniture and food and new appliances and clothes for the father and mother and the family and Nabih bought a scooter to carry the requests of customers who live far from the shop and a new phone and the days pass and the owner of the shop becomes more happy with Nabih and considers him his son whom God has compensated him with and the phone of the shop rang and a woman informed the owner of the requests so he gave the phone to Nabih and said to him you are responsible for everything in the shop answer this woman and see what she requests so he wrote down her requests and she told him the address and ended the call so Nabih said to the owner of the shop that The address is too far away, should we charge her ten for the delivery? He said yes, and she will take this ten for you in full, and I will not charge you anything for the entire delivery. Nabih carried the orders on his new motorcycle and set off on the long street, crossing alleys after alleys until he reached the lady’s address. He called her, and she asked him to take the items to the fourth floor, and there was no elevator in the building. Nabih carried the heavy box and went up to the fourth floor and found the woman waiting for him at the door of the apartment, and in her hand was the price of the goods that she had paid him before he put the box on the ground and said to the woman, “Make way for me to the place where you want to put this box, it is heavy for you.” The old woman tied his shoulder and wished him well and led him to the kitchen. The woman swore to give him a sandwich to eat, as she was preparing breakfast, and Nabih refused. With the woman’s continued prayers for him, he responded and took the food. She added an amount above the delivery amount, because she saw kindness and politeness in him. Nabih went down the stairs, and in front of the door of the second floor, the door opened and there was a man carrying a baby And his wife was screaming behind him to leave the child to her and she grabbed his clothes so the man pushed her with his foot so she fell to the ground and tried to get up but couldn’t and Nabih surprised him while he was kicking the woman and took the baby from him and hit him in the feet so the man lost his balance and fell rolling down the stairs a great distance and his head hit the wall and Nabih helped the woman to stand and gave her the child while she was crying as she had given birth five days ago and her husband died before the birth and this man is his brother he wants to take the child so that the child does not take his father’s inheritance and deprive them all of the inheritance and here the man began to fidget in his sleep on the stairs and wake up and suffer from the effects of the strong fall so Nabih rushed to him and gathered the ends of the man’s clothes and pulled him forcefully and promised him that if he returned to this woman he would inform the police and imprison him and that he would visit her constantly because he was her relative and the man did not discuss his words with Nabih as his fall too

On the stairs, a great amount of pain in his body from the pain that silenced his tongue and the strength of his athletic build. The man went down, feeling the wall of the stairs, leaning on its protruding edges until he left the house and walked a few steps. Nabih looked at the house and found the woman standing with her baby at the window, waving to him in thanks and her tears coming from her eyes. Nabih returned his hand to her, grateful for that. Nabih returned to the shop and found many customers waiting for him, urging him to buy the merchandise. He began to fulfill their requests and the beauty of the morals of this tolerant boy became widespread among the customers. When a customer was unable to complete the price of the merchandise, he would give it to him and say to the shop owner, “Deduct the rest from my salary.” These situations were repeated several times a day. At the end of the day, the shop owner would collect the amounts that the customers had failed to pay and count them. He would say to Nabih, “The amount is divided equally between me and you so that I would receive the same reward as you.” Nabih would return to his house every day with the money for the delivery price and a reward from the shop owner. Some customers would even leave him the rest of the price for his good behavior, so he would deposit it in a box with him so that if a beggar came He had no money to buy, so he put the money as the price of the goods that the poor man took, and Umm Nabeeh began to save the money that her son gave her every day without telling him about it. One day, Nabeeh came worried, so his mother asked him what was wrong. He told her, “There is a woman who used to make a small hot pie for the shop to sell to her, and the shop owner takes a quarter of the profit from the woman, and the customers stand in line to buy it early in the morning, and they take breakfast supplements from the shop, such as cheese or honey, and the quantity is finished in less than half an hour. Today, the woman died, and the customers are asking where the pie is, so we did not tell them about the woman’s death. We said that she was sick so that the customers would not refrain from the shop. His mother said to him, “I will make the pie for you.” He told her that she used to get up very early so that the pie would arrive at the shop hot and soft. She said, “No problem, give me its specifications and size, and I will make it today. Go out now and bring me the ingredients that are sufficient for the required number of pie.” Umm Nabeeh began to identify what was required, and in the third Late at night, the mother fermented the dough, then put ghee and its accessories in it. After a while, she started making and baking it, putting each pie in its bag and collecting a good number of pies. Nabih woke up and found a quantity of pie in front of him, so he was happy with it. His mother gave him a pie to taste and give her his opinion on it. After he brushed his teeth and finished going to the bathroom, his mother had made him a cup of tea with milk to break his fast with the pie. His face lit up from the delicious taste of the pie. He kissed his mother on both cheeks and carried the pie on a scooter. They went to the shop and found the customers between fear and hope for the pie today. When they found Nabih bringing out the box for them, they were happy, but they noticed that the size of the pie was larger than the previous one, so they were afraid of its price rising. However, Nabih quickly told them that it was the same price as the first one. Here, the customers increased in the numbers requested. Whoever wanted one took two, so the quantity ran out in the shortest time. After a while, the shop owner came late, as he relied on Nabih in managing

The shop's affairs in everything and the man noticed that there was a box on which there were spots of ghee and the smell of the pastry emanating from it. He asked Nabih what this box was and was there pastry from where and the woman had died. Nabih told him that my mother was the one who made the pastry so that the number of customers would not decrease in the morning. Here the man was happy and Nabih gave him a quarter of the price of the pastry, but the man refused and told him to give the full amount to his mother and he would not take anything from her. Nabih returned with the full price of the pastry to his mother and told her what the owner of the shop had done to him, who did not take anything from him from the sale price. The mother was happy and suggested that she make, in addition to the pastry, pastries with different flavors, such as old cheese and cream, and mix them with flour. Flavors that children and adults love, including hot and pungent ones, as she had bottles of spices and flavors that Nabih brought from the store after cleaning it. Nabih was afraid that the idea would not succeed, but he did not want to diminish his mother's joy at her success in making pastries. The mother made a small amount of pastries with different flavors and Nabih took them as usual to the shop and put them Next to the regular pie, the customers asked about this other pie with the delicious smell. He told them that it was a pie with a different taste and that it was more expensive than the regular pie. In love with adventure, some customers bought the pie with the different taste and half of the pie remained after the regular pie ran out. Nabih felt a bit cold to repeat this idea again. After an hour, a group of customers came asking for all the remaining quantity of the pie with the different taste and asked Nabih what happened. They told him that this pie has a delicious taste that we have never eaten before. Every taste in it is as if you are eating it whole. The old cheese is as if the pie is a large piece of cheese, and the strawberries are as if you are eating a strawberry in the form of a pie. Nabih sold the rest to the customers. One of them said, “I will buy from you the entire quantity that you sell tomorrow, all the pies with their different tastes.” But Nabih told the man that it is not good manners for someone other than you to ask for a pie and not find one, but I will sell you a quarter of the quantity, God willing, tomorrow. The man agreed and Nabih spent his day happy with the success of his mother’s pies. He returned home and found his mother in Eagerly and eagerly to know the customers’ reaction to her pie, she found happiness shining on her son’s face. Nabeel quickly hugged his mother, kissed her hand, and told him what had happened with the customers and the man who wanted to buy the whole quantity. He asked his mother what she had done to make the pie look like this, with such a delicious taste. The mother laughed, moving her hands spontaneously, indicating great joy, and said to him, “No, no, it is the secret of the profession.” Nabeel laughed and said, “I am the seller and you are the producer.” The mother laughed and said, “You know, the many boxes you brought us from the store are a great wealth of spices that are fit for use because they are original, with no greedy additives from the seller to increase them. Therefore, their taste was proven after cooking. Today, I tried new flavors on small pieces of pie, such as pizza and hot dogs. I will bring them to you to taste and tell me your opinion.” The mother brought them, and Nabeel tasted them and was very happy. He told her, “Indeed, their taste is perfect; it does not overpower the taste of the whole pie.”

Excellent, mom, give her the full price of the pies he sold today. She asked him, “Didn’t the shop owner take a quarter of the price?” He said, “No, I’ll give you the full amount.” She was happy and thanked the man and said goodbye to him. She said, “Is there anything left of the pie?” He said, “I’m telling you, a man wants to buy the whole quantity, and you say there’s anything left of them, my dear. He handed over the glory and fame to your pie.” He joked with her that he would open a shop for her and name it (Jebna Fateera) and laughed, but the mother was distracted by her thoughts, and Nabeel headed to his room while he continued his talk and joked with her. The media was racing to her shop, and social media sites were trying on all channels to broadcast the events of the pies from the (Jebna Fateera) restaurant. Nabeel’s talk ended with him entering the room, and his mother was still lost in thought as her son opened a restaurant. The mother was encouraged by this idea and hid it in herself until the pie would have regular customers and the number would increase. Days passed, and the mother could not keep up with the customers’ requests, which increased every day and demanded double the quantity. Here, the mother sought help from some of her neighbors’ daughters who had not succeeded in completing their education. To help her, she is the one who prepares the ingredients and the mixture that she invented, and the girls only make the pie. The demand for the old cheese pie (Roman) increased greatly, as it has a pure cheese taste, and the mother had a lot of money. It was time to open a shop (Cheese Pie). When Nabih returned from work, she told him that they must open the restaurant and increase the number of workers and train them to meet the customers’ demands. Nabih told her, “I am thinking of a factory that contains manufacturing machines and is integrated so that no hand touches the pies. This is more beautiful and accomplished. You put the ingredients for the pies and the machines do the manufacturing. However, the factory requires a large capital.” The mother said, “We have a lot of money.” He said, “Okay, I will give one of the engineering consulting offices the task of conducting a feasibility study for the project to determine the cost.” Here, the mother began to live in the dream and work with all her effort to have enough money to establish the factory. Days passed and the fame of the pie increased among the people after Nabih printed the name of the new restaurant and the phone number on the pie bags. One day, the owner of the shop came, and he did not come regularly due to his illness and old age. He found Nabih absent-minded, so he asked him: What's wrong? He said, "I'm thinking of starting a pie factory. The demand for it is greater than the quantity we produce." The man said, "Do you want a place for the factory or a sales outlet?" He said, "The factory first, then the outlet after that." The man smiled and said, "I have both." Nabih was happy and good news appeared on his face. He said to the man eagerly, "Where?" The man said, "I have an old abandoned house on the outskirts of the city. I used to live in it at the beginning of my life. I bought it from the heirs and put in it the things I only need in the seasons. Take it, it's big. I have a small shop in the middle of the city that I rent to an old man to repair watches. He rarely opens it. We give him an amount to leave it." Here, Nabih jumped and hugged the man and kissed him. The man was laughing a lot. The man asked, "How much is the house?" The man said, "No, I will enter into the factory with the price of the house as a partner with you. You calculate the cost of the factory, its machines and construction, and we will value the land and I will enter into it as a partner. I am a big man and my profit comes from..."

[image: ]
The factory belongs to my only daughter. Her husband died and left her with a two-year-old child. She receives a small pension and I help her. Nabeel had a sound mind and his calculations, which he acquired from his business in the shop and his dealings with customers and representatives. He understood how the trade market was managed. His striking good looks, good morals and calmness were factors that helped people love him. Nabeel began building the factory, importing manufacturing machines and completing the legal procedures that he assigned to a consulting office. He prepared the sales outlet after giving the old tenant an amount that he was happy with and vacated the shop for him. The workers finished it and made the necessary decorations. A lit sign was raised on it with the name (We Made a Pie). It carries two meanings. “Jabna” means “we came” and “Jabna” is the cheese for which the pie is famous. Nabeel chose a group of his friends who had failed the high school exams, which had disappointed them in reaching university. They were people he trusted, with good morals and poor social circumstances. He trained them to operate the machines through machinery and manufacturing engineers. Under the supervision of his mother, as she knew many of his colleagues and she was the one who helped him in choosing them, the factory began production and Nabih linked the salaries of his fellow workers to the quantity of production due to motivation and loyalty, and the demand for pie increased and the scope of demand expanded to include hotels, school trips and tourist villages, and advertisements appeared in the main streets for the pie (we brought pie), Nabih was busy with the pie project and assigned the grocery store to one of his colleagues whom he trusted, and because the owner of the store was prevented from running the store due to his poor health, one day a beautiful woman came to the factory and asked to meet Nabih, but the secretary told her that she must have an appointment beforehand because he was busy, so the woman told her that the matter was serious and she must meet him now, and it happened that Nabih left the office to follow up on the requests of some hotels and he did not pay attention to them, and the woman did not know that he was Nabih until the secretary asked his permission to fulfill the lady’s request, and when Nabih looked at her and approached her, the woman’s gaze was fixed, as he had an attractive face and a personality wrapped in masculinity with handsome appearance, logic and body, on top of what he was telling her She was not expecting him to be this attractive, so her request went from her head, so she went to her house, my lady, what is your request? She could hardly hear his voice because of the rapid heartbeat in her ears, and he repeated to her, “Yes, my lady, I hear you well.” She gathered the ends of her thoughts that had scattered from her on the ground of admiration for Nabih and said to him, “I am Maryam.” And she asked, “Yes, continue.” She said, “She is the daughter of Samih’s cousin, the owner of the grocery store where she worked, and Nabih had not seen her before.” His face lit up, and he welcomed her, greeted her, and bid her farewell to his office. He followed her with words of thanks for the visit and asked her, “Why did your father not come with you?” She said, “He is very sick and needs to see you urgently.” He said to her, “For my sake, wait a few moments. Inform the foreman of this order paper and come with you.” He ordered a drink for her and left. After a few moments, his mother came with the secretary, who informed her of the woman’s request for Nabih. She greeted her and welcomed her, and she thought that she had requests with her.

From the factory, but the woman quickly introduced herself and that she is the cousin of Samih, their partner, and the mother hugged and kissed her and thanked her father and that after God, he is the one who has the credit for this factory and the blessing we have. The buffet worker came with the drink and the mother continued talking about the reason for her request for her son, so she told her that her father is sick and wants to see Nabih urgently. After a few moments, Nabih entered and her heartbeats increased again and she did not know what was happening to her, was it love or admiration or an example of her youth in the man of her dreams? Nabih kissed his mother’s hand and asked her permission to go with Maryam to her father. His mother said goodbye to him as she usually does with him and he took Maryam to his car while she was confused between joy and admiration and wondering to herself, she finds him every now and then falling with a voice that distances in the well of her confusion and goes away without an echo. Nabih asked her about her condition and her son and how things are going with her, and before she answers with “Thank God,” Nabih’s phone rings and he answers with manly politeness and respect and is silent until the speaker finishes then he responds with an apology And that he would increase his request for a gift today if it was proven that the factory delivery date was not the agreed upon date and he deposited the caller and apologized to Maryam and said to her does the percentage of profits reach the father on time at his expense? She said to him yes and every month with an increase over the previous month and that her father loves him very much and considers him his dutiful son and thanked her for her father’s good praise of him and that he owes him after God thanks for what he provided him and helped him with after he could not find school expenses and the state of poverty in which they lived and Maryam roamed her eyes scrutinizing Nabih and watching his hand is he has a wedding ring or not and her heart almost jumped out of its place just hearing his voice and she wished he would not be silent and suddenly crowds of people started running on both sides of the road and shouting call for an ambulance the man is dying and Nabih approached in his car with the cars that were moving slowly and in front of him people were surrounding a young man lying on the ground Nabih turned his car away from the road and got out to follow closely what happened people told him a speeding car driven by young men singing and clapping and this delivery man was walking in front of them they started hitting He asked, "Did any of you get the car's number?" A young man said, "I filmed them from my window from the moment the young men harassed this young man with their car." Nabeel called out to one of the bystanders to help him get the worker's motorcycle out of the way. While they were talking, a police car was passing by, inspecting the road. The officer got out and asked what had happened. Nabeel told him what he had heard from the people who had witnessed the accident. The young man who had filmed the accident with his phone jumped to the officer and showed him the accident from the beginning of the road. Meanwhile, an ambulance came and took the young man to the hospital. The officer took the young man who had filmed the accident with him to file a report on the accident. Two soldiers lifted the motorcycle into the cabin of their car.

The transportation that was with them and Nabih returned to Maryam and apologized to her for delaying her and said that situations like this must be helped in with what is available to you, because between life and death is a hair of time, if it is prolonged, regret begins and I do not like to be just a spectator to events and the admiration increased in Maryam’s heart and reached the degree of masculine perfection and courage with the tenderness of response and Maryam said of course we must be positive in these situations but most people may cover their eyes from accidents due to the difficulty of the scene and the blood and the broken parts of the victim or the car. Few people resist that and throw themselves into helping unless their heart is solid and the scene does not affect them Nabih said to her that if the victim’s life was only one hour to be saved, do we spend it regretting and remorse for his youth and young age or do we run with him to the nearest place to save him? He may be a father who supports a family. The joy of survival with a disability is better than total loss, because the soul dies with the death of the one you love and whenever Nabih spoke his qualities and personality became clear and the indicator of admiration in Maryam’s heart reached its highest levels and settled inside her wanting to fly out to The sky of beautiful dreams and wearing a wedding dress and joy once again, she chose it herself in shape, size, fabric and a dream that haunts girls who yearn for it in a love story that lives in their lives, they watch it in the hearts of the young men around them, they hasten its occurrence so that they can enjoy it from the beginning of life and they are able to sail the seas of its pleasure, hands wrapping around hands and laughter of victory rising over the turbidity of the world that made them drink from the cup of bitterness of waiting and bad luck before age shrinks in their bodies with weakness and inability. Maryam woke up to the voice of Nabih as he turned off the car engine, indicating the arrival at her father’s house. Nabih got out and she walked in his footsteps like a faithful guard guarding a love whose roots grew in the chest of a deprived person. They went up the stairs to the second floor and Maryam opened the door calling to her father that she had come with Nabih so that her father could hear her from the room where he was sleeping on his bed. She entered to her father who tried to organize his place from the scattered medicines. And his belongings that he always uses and Maryam helps him in arranging the room before Nabih enters and invited him to enter and Nabih got down on his knees kissing Uncle Samih and stroking his head and praying for him with successive prayers for health, wellness and a long life and Uncle Samih kissed him on the head and called him my son and my beloved Nabih and after the welcome Uncle Samih ordered his daughter to bring the hospitality and to leave them together and close the door behind her so that their conversation would not be interrupted and after the warm welcome to Nabih the man invited him to come closer to him so Nabih came closer and sat next to him on the bed and the man said I want to carry a trust from you that will remain around your neck until the Day of Judgment and you are worthy of that so Nabih answered him on my neck blind order me the man said the footsteps of his end he hears their sound approaching himself and Nabih hastened him may God keep evil away from you and give you health and wellness the man continued his words and said my only son wants me to divide their inheritance from me while I am alive and he insisted on his request and he wanted to take everything from the shop where you worked

I have a large plot of land in my village that I inherited from my father. He asked me about the old house on which the pastry factory is located now. I told him that a man bought it to build a pastry factory on it. He asked me about its price. I told him that I deposited it in the bank upon my death to be distributed to you and your sister. He told me that my sister took her share through her marriage, her furnishings, her education, and a pension from her husband, whom he hated very much. I told him that this is not God’s justice in the division, and that he will hold me accountable for my failure to divide fairly between you. I take the profits from you every month and put them in my account until it exceeded the price of selling the house that I told my son about. I want you to write a partnership contract between you and my daughter instead of me, so that she takes the share, which her brother knows nothing about. I am afraid that her brother will wrong her after my death. Nabeeh answered him from the bottom of my heart, “I will go to the lawyer to draw up a contract to sell your share to your daughter, and she will take the profit.” He thanked him and asked him to visit him from time to time, as he loved him with a love that the heart could not bear, his affection and respect. Nabeeh kissed his hand. And he promised to visit him, God willing, and he wouldn't cut it short. He knocked on the door of the room. Maryam asked permission to enter with juice and presented it to Nabih, but he apologized because he hadn't broken his fast yet. Uncle Samih ordered him to drink the juice. Maryam hurried and brought him a cheese sandwich and presented it to him. Uncle Samih said to him, "You have no excuse for not drinking the juice. Here is the food." Nabih and Uncle Samih laughed, and Maryam didn't raise her eyes from following Nabih's movements and the way he ate. Every time he did something, the voice of her knight in shining armor beat in her heart. Her father noticed his daughter's confusion and her looks at Nabih, which caught his attention, and the laughter of admiration that her eyes didn't know how to hide, as she was much older than her. Nabih stood up to say goodbye to Uncle Samih, and the man hugged him. She went out, followed by Maryam, calling out to him in her heart not to leave her. She hurried her tongue before Nabih ran out of the apartment door. "Excuse me, Professor Nabih, can I have your phone number? I tried to call you from my father's phone to tell you that I want to see you, but he didn't answer and that he was off duty." He laughed. A small laugh and he said to her, “Sorry and excuse me yesterday, I changed the private number and sent a message to all customers with that change and the new number. Did the message reach the father or was it not possible for it to reach him?” He dictated the new number to her while she was writing and making mistakes from the intensity of her confusion and asking him to repeat it again. He said to her, “Please give me the phone so I can write it for you.” Her heart almost jumped out of its socket as his hand touched the tips of her fingers and silently on the screen of her heart that covered her phone. He wrote her the name and number and rang the bell and heard the sound of the number on his phone. He saved it and wrote, “Maryam, daughter of the beloved Samih.” He greeted her and the coldness of her hand betrayed her. He went down the stairs while she followed him with looks of survival and her soul begged him to sit with her. She hurried to the window to continue following her dream that walked on the wall of her heart, beats that repelled love and hope. Nabih got into his car and drove towards the main street while she followed him until the color of his car disappeared among the cars. Her heart was still beating while she looked at squares moving above circles. She heard her father’s voice calling her, so she woke up.

From her visionary dream, she went to her father and asked, “What is this, my daughter? You have not taken your eyes off the man since he entered upon me.” She stammered and lost the combination of letters in words. The man realized what her tongue did not say and what the looks of her heart’s eyes expressed. He knows his daughter’s psychology since she was young. He loves her intensely because she is affectionate and has a delicate sense and a kind heart. She loves her father very much and fears for him. He did not deprive her of anything, and her requests are answered. The father continued his talk. He said that he is not married, but young men always look for a wife who will be the first man in her life. He does not know whether he will accept or reject your marriage to him. If he accepts, then it is good, and if he refuses, he has lost a man he loves. Rejection has a place in the soul that does not leave the rejected heart, no matter how long life is. Do not build dreams on a reality in which there is no positive step except from you alone. Do not expose yourself to him with a word or a feeling. The days have destinies that come. Then he took her hand and held it to his chest, kissed her head, and stroked it. Her heart was shaking with hope, and the coldness of her extremities did not... She receded from her, her father said, "Come on, let's prepare the food, your brother, his sons and his wife will come to have lunch with us today. Come on, my dear." He called the building guard to bring you the missing food orders from the market. Nabeel arrived at the factory and his mother was there to
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