Shavin’s Dream
Shavin was an office clerk, almost noon, when she left her office and went out towards her friend’s office who knew him through her girlfriend Narmeen, the one who she always praised Bakhtiyar befor her, when she had great impact on Shaveen, but Shaveen was a deceitful gal, she didn’t reveal any of her secrets to Narmmen..!!
                                       *           *             *

She rushed into Bakhtiyar’s room, saw him behind his office writing some thing and no one with him, when Bakhtiyar saw Shaveen , he stood up and welcomed her warmly…

And a glance of a new life, a very distinct outdated days, a deep love, a world which she was looking for, she felt  in his eyes, she sat next to him, and even she had no doubt of Bakhtiyar’s love, nevertheless she wished Bakhtiyar repeating for her( I love you) 
 -do you love me please, as she begged him, Shaveen asked him
-what happen love, have you any doubt of my love(and with surprised eyes) and how you could ask such this question ?? he replied Shaveen.
And under the sun beam that comes inside through a half-closed curtain, her sight, highlighted hair, reddish lips, and with a feminine perfume smell she appeared as a dream not reality to him, so he didn’t believe his eyes yet he would face this-an expected date and farther more, she would ask him such this question..

-I have come to find me a solution, tell me what shall I do, you are the teacher and me the student, show a path to this miserable wanderer girl, you have driven me crazy you know, and so far no one has succeeded to have impact on me like you done.. said Shaveen

and Bakhtiyar with her frank acknowledgement, felt as he was in heaven- the feeling which soon reflected on his face as a laugher, and he grasped her hands: 
-how could you come over here before all these eyes. He told Shaveen.
-you will make me do any thing, since my heart opened to you ,and I would like to tell you every thing, and revealing all my sorrows, because I was like an outcast flower, now is watered  thanks to your blessed hands, we can tell each other our pains so to ease our heart’s burden and understanding each other much better. She added.

-an educated girl, one can discover a new era with, so getting away  from all fake masks, this is a great help. He said 

-I always have a wish to   help other peoples. She replied

(and they laughed together)

-any task, decisions, needed to be studied, we can’t make up our mind right now. Bakhtiyar replied

-now I have to go(with her eyes focused on the window)

and with a swift move, she stood up with out receiving any specific reply from her friend-got out as she got in before with out permission, she liked being hurry, as she wanted to live update to the era.
And when she passed behind the window while waving her hand,  her picture melted away through the window’s glasses, she left nothing behind but a perfume smell and some of an answered questions..!!

                          *             *           *             
these were the first verses of first chapter for a short story that Bakhtiyar wanted to write..(is this the love which people are looking for, sacrificing every thing only to relish some joy and happiness) he wondered and asked him self.
But he loved that girl indeed, he couldn’t bear seeing her out of his life, and his mind,  he wasn’t a poet, yet he wished to write poem, and he would like all poet’s poetries  be there with him so to read and seeing himself through along with his girl friend while dreaming being in love story.

Also, as he feels this love story could be an excited one, and an interesting subject to write about.

Hence, he liked to pay a great attention to this girl and to every details of that love, while he was observing his emotions with.
That day he saw Shaveen as a brave, decisive, and unhesitating girl, and when she was thinking like him, he loved her more and more, then he remembered her speech the day before when she was talking to him:   

-I am you destiny. She said

-why you have preferred me among all..? he asked her
-I have asked myself this question but so far  I couldn’t find the proper answer. She replied

-we must be decisive. He said

-living together , for each other is my goal. She replied

-it’s a long way. He said

-I will be with you. She replied

-you will get tired in the half way, I am afraid

-I can prove it. She replied

    he was remembering this dialog in details
                              *           *             *
and the following day after he called her and together they set a date in a place where they were talking as below:
-some times I feel God loves and blessed me when he destined me to choose you as friend. He told her

-you nice words makes me feel dizzy, can you talk about the decision please, she asked him.

-I have an aim in going abroad you know.

-I don’t want to be burden on you.

-you are a part of the goal.

-only apart(with a smile).

-one can’t live without homeland, we are not gypsies..!!

-well, they are human as well.

-human with out home.

-we have one lifetime and our country couldn’t afford giving us any chance.

-we must create opportunities any way.

She felt the topic is not interesting, so she liked to change it.

-however love is our common thing, and every thing depends on this.

-you a little philosopher.

-you are the one who thought me this kind of language.

-I am not a poet.

-but i love poetry.

-why?

-because it’s the language of love.

-and the life is love.

-do you like me just for love?

-isn’t that enough ?

  they stayed silent for a while, Bakhtiyar  looked into Shaveen’s eyes telling her:
-I am proud of your beauty and  as a admirer to me.
-however is a dying beauty, what are you hoping from, she replied

-I would like to appreciate and respect  it, give this beauty the appropriate love, then write and make a love story from.

-how come, how you dare doing it, I don’t know sir what are you wanting from me, are you going to use me as a tool for that story?

She asked

-can you give up your doubts please? He replied

-I don’t know, I doubt every thing, I am living  in a fear amid these people, I sacrifice a lot you know. She said

-don’t worry, your sacrifice don’t goes in vain. He answered.

And they left there, grapping each other’s hand while taking morale and strength from each others via their hands..!!

He was proud and she was dreaming of a colorful fantasy..

                                     *           *             *

Every thing was going normally, they were spending good days after they agreed to a plan to their future, till the other day when Bakhtiyar came back of his vacation when he checked the mail and saw a letter delivered to him, when he opened , and new Shaveen’s handwriting as she had written:

(when I  write down with my shaking hand   this letter to you, my heart full of sorrow, with eyes full of tears, I write  with my blood ink, and what can I write to you. I think when I was born, the pain word has been written on my forehead, sorrow door was opened to me, I have a unique story which needs a big heart to contain, a computerized brain to understand.

In that night I born, the nightmare followed my soul, the same night my agony wished a big heart like yours, so have offered you so much love, forwarded towards you, yet we didn’t realize the hurried time, we couldn’t catch up, sorry I am now a married woman, and I don’t like to ask me why this happened, and we reached this destination.
I don’t like to cause you farther headache, make your burden heavier, sorry once more, we were living ina dream, so try to forget me..!!)
The letter shocked Bakhtiyar more and more when he was thinking  of her and didn’t find any interpretation to that letter while telling himself(how come Shaveen  constantly was a trustworthy girl, I saw no deceit from her).

Many quizzes crossed his mind trying to reply, yet with useless outcome, then remained nothing to him but deciding to know the cause-to know why that relationship happened and destined that misery and  so easily.
He called Shaveen’s girlfriend Narmeen.

( if she lied to me and hided some thing, then swear to God not to ask neither meet her again-asking himself)

and when he called her, she told him the whole Shaveen’s episode, which Shaveen hided from Bakhtiyar, because she was scared to tell him or Bakhtiyar would haven’t  accept  her, until she left that city and got back to her own city when she told her story to her girlfriend Narmeen..!!

                                          *               *               *

then Bakhtiyar disappointed and felt depressed when he learnt that Shaveen was dedicated to an old man by her parents that called women exchanging or -tit for tat-for her brother’s wife, and she was waiting her marriage days, and she got married in hurry, caught up nothing, and she couldn’t skip those obstacles to get her freedom with by her poor attempts, it might be because of her brother’s wife so she liked not to damage her brother’s family, or because of her poor personality.

Finally Bakhtiyar couldn’t do any thing after every thing went out of his hands, where he felt that he has been used as a tool in that game, when Shaveen was trying to free herself and get rid of that marriage via that love affair.

And at the last, her sad story had no any value and respect to him because Shaveen had hided him the truth.
And  also he gave up and didn’t write the story he hoped to write.

                              *            *                *
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