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Why does everything bad always happen to me? | didn't want the money
anymore! | hated myself. I'd been overwhelmed with regret for two months now.
| wanted to start all over again; | wanted to turn back time. In my room, | sat
on my soft luxurious bed, thinking and thinking ... more than | should. Too much
thinking has almost destroyed my nerves!

| was 16 years old and Saif was 18. May was 15. My siblings and | lived in a
flat consisting of one bedroom and a living room. The place was cold, dirty,
cramped and totally uncomfortable. My mother and father had died in a fire that
happened in the village. Saif became responsible for May and me. We'd pick

flowers from the yard behind our house and sell them for money and food.

But there were days when we looked for food in the garbage bins because
people didn't always buy from us. In wintertime, there were no flowers to sell.
We had some money saved in a jar for emergencies but not for food or drink.
Life was miserable and depressing most of the time. | felt like it couldn't get any

worse.
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One cold, dark night, Saif got ready to go out for the third day in a row to look
for food. This time, he was going to a rich neighbourhood to look for food in the
trash there. Last week, he'd brought home a lot of good food. “I'll search in that

neighbourhood'’s trash,” he said, putting on his tattered red shoes.

“I'll come along and help,” said May, her eyes brimming with tears that she tried
very hard to hide.

“But it's late, May,” cried Saif, looking at me. “Well?” he added. My eyes took

in our wretched surroundings. “Let her go with you, what's the problem?” | said.

“Are you kidding?” screamed Saif. It seemed like he was losing it.

“Well, aren't you going to go?" | asked, then added, “Oh, | forgot... Bring some

wood on your way back. It's really cold.”

Exploding, Saif yelled: “Shut up, Hanaa!" He got up and moved towards the
water-stained wooden door. “I'll be back in about an hour .." Then he smiled
at May and winked.
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“See you," said May, her honey-brown eyes filled with fear and confusion.

Saif left, slamming the door so hard that the dusty frame on the back of the door
fell and smashed to pieces. “Didn't | tell you yesterday to go with him? I'm too
tired and hungry,” | told her. "Didn't you hear what | said?” My voice was very

loud, and | was very upset.

“| tried to tell him, but he wouldn't listen,” said May, her head bowed and her

shiny caramel-coloured hair falling over her face.

“Tomorrow, | want you to insist,” | said.

“I'm really sorry. I'll go with him tomorrow.”

“Cowardly girl!” | grabbed her chin and fiercely pulled her head towards me,
looking into her innocent eyes. “I'm going into the bedroom,” | said. “I don't want

to be disturbed! Wake me up when Saif gets back.”

“Allright,” May said. She pulled her head away and went to the balcony.
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About half an hour later, | heard Saif's deep voice calling, “Hanaa! | brought
some food!”

“Coming.” I replied. | went into the living room and saw just three pieces of white
bread. “What is this? Is this what you brought? Who is this going to be enough

for? Are you kidding?!"

“You should thank God for this! It's all | could find. The number of poor people is

rising in the city and everybody goes to the manor,” said Saif.

“But I'm hungry and tired!”

‘I ... 'm not hungry,” said May in her soft quiet voice. “Take my piece of bread,
Hanaa.”

“Give it to me,” | said to May. | snatched the bread and ate it ravenously. Saif's

face darkened and his big eyes narrowed as he stared very angrily into my face.

“Here, princess,” Saif said, sharing his piece of bread with May.
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“Thank you,” May replied sweetly.

| gave them both a dirty look and just ignored the whole thing.

“Where's the wood?" | asked Saif with a stern look.

“"Behind the door.” he replied without looking at me.

“Well, winter's coming and it's getting cold. Aren’t you going to light a fire?”
“Can'tyou see we're eating?” Saif replied angrily. My eyes turned to May.

“I'm done! I'll light the fire,” offered May, her voice filled with fear. She got up
from the wooden chair and lifted her brown hair, soft as silk, away from her face.
| put my head down on the old dining table, shivering with cold. “Hurry up, I'm

freezing!”

Saif violently smacked the table. “What's with you?”
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“What kind of person are you? You won't even light a fire! Go help her! Idiot!”
Saif said loudly, going towards May to help her.

“Leave me alone! Neither of you ever helps me, or thinks of me, ever!” | hate
you!" | stormed off to the bedroom and slammed the door. | wrapped myself in
the thin sheet and fell into a deep sleep. It was the same thing every day.

One freezing cold winter's day, Saif went out to bring food. Before he left, he

asked me to wake up my sister. | went to the bedroom.

“May! May! Wake up, lazy girl!” She didn't answer. “Are you ignoring me, you
fool?" | pulled the cover off her. She didn't move. My heart started to race as fast

as aleopard runs. “Saif! Is anyone there? Help!”
| pulled May’s arm and she fell to the floor. “Come on, get up!” | started to feel
really anxious. What should | do? | sat on the crooked bed, my legs shaking with

fear. | sat there, biting my nails. | heard the squeak of the door.

“Saif? Saif! Come to the bedroom, quick!” | called out.
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“What is it?" Saif came into the room and saw May on the wet floor. “May!” he
cried out, his brown eyes filling with tears. Her childish face was pale and weary
.. T'llgo get help. Stay here,” he ordered. Taking the money from the jar, he ran

out.

After waiting for several hours, the doctor came to inform us about May's
condition. He shook his head sadly. “I'm sorry. Your sister has a fatal disease.

There's only a 14 per cent chance that she'll live.”

“What?" asked Saif in surprise. “Can we go in?"

“All right, but you have only an hour,” the doctor said and left. We saw May.
She wasn't moving. | looked closely at her face and saw that she looked very
worn and there were dark circles under her eyes. What should | do? | looked
at Saif with optimistic eyes and realised that he hadn't spoken to me since this

had happened.
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Several days passed. May's condition remained the same. Saif and | would leave
each night and return the next morning. There was an elderly man, the owner of
the manor whose trash we searched for food, who came every day. I'd see him
talking to May's doctor. One day, May's doctor gave us devastating news.

“I'm sorry, but she was unable to pull through.”

“W-what?!" screamed Saif.

He burst into loud sobbing and his eyes gushed with tears.

| felt the world starting to spin and my throat constricted. | tried to fight back
my tears. | didn't want to appear weak in front of anyone. A few minutes later,
when Saif had calmed down, the rich old man who owned the manor came and
asked us to donate May's heart to his young son. Organ transplants were a new
and complicated procedure. They were hugely expensive and could only be
afforded by the rich. Smiling, Saif agreed, but sadness filled his eyes.

| didn't agree so easily.
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“Except on one condition,” | added arrogantly. “| want half a billion dollars.”

“Whatever you want,” replied the grey-haired man confidently. Saif looked at

me with disappointment and shook his head. He left and | never saw him again.

That day. | lost my whole family.

Today, two months later, | went to the park to see my sister’s heart ... the heart
that beat inside a child playing and laughing. | had been truly blind. Not blind of

vision but blind of heart.
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