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ـت َرقْطَــا ُء ِ
اح ِب َهــا ح ْمــدانَ ،الَّـ ِـذي كا َن يَ ْعتَنــي بِهــا ُم ْن ُذ أَ ْن
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ـب يف الشَّ ــا ِر ِع الْ ُمجــا ِورِ ،ولَ َفتَـ ْ
فـ َذ ِة َم ْن ِزلِهــا َم ْجمو َعـ ًة ِمـ َ
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س ـ ْودا ُءَ ،و ِ
ـك الْ ِقطَـ ِ
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ن إِ ْحــدى الْ ِقطـ ِ
واحـ ٍـد وفــر ٍو نا ِعــمٍ .
ـط ُمرقّطَـ ًة بَـ ْ
ـل كانَـ ْ
م تَ ُكـ ْ
َرماديّـةَُ ،ولَـ ْ

Raqtaa was a sweet cat who lived in the house of her owner, Hamdan, who
had looked after her since she was a kitten. One day as Raqtaa was playing
with some balls of coloured yarn, she spotted some pretty cats playing in the
neighbouring street from the window of her house. The colours of the cats
caught her attention. One was white, another was black. One cat was brown
and another was grey. None of the cats had spots on their coats. They were all
plain-coloured with soft fur.

ِ ـت ُم ْختَلِ َفـ ًة َعــنِ الْ ِقطـ
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ْ ر ِة َوالْ ُحـ ْزنِ ؛ ألَنَّهــا كانَـ
َ  فَ َقـ ّر َرتْ أَ ْن ت َ ْذ،ـط األُ ْخــرى
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ّ
ُنــاك يف
.ُ والْ َ ْحذيَ ـ ُة الْ ُمرقّطَ ـة،ـب
ِ انْ ِتبــا َه َرقْطــا ِء َمظْ َه ـ ُر الْفَســات
َّ ني ال َّرقْطــا ِء الّتــي أَت ـ
ُ م َجاملَهــا الْ َحقائِـ
Raqtaa felt jealous and sad because she was different from the other cats.
She decided to go on an adventure to the city in the hope of finding other cats

that looked like her. On her way, she passed some cow on farms. She saw a lot
of cows that were spotted black and white, just like her. She was really happy
and joyfully continued on her way until she reached the city centre. There were
huge fashion stores displaying dresses and giant advertising boards. Raqtaa’s
attention was caught by the spotted dresses, to which the accompanying
spotted handbags and shoes added an additional touch of beauty.

َّ سعــا َن مــا حـ
ّ اس ـ ِت ْمتا ِع َرقْطــا ِء يف أَ ْجــوا ِء الْ َمدي َن ـ ِة
ْ َوشَ ــع َرت،م
ُ ـل الظّــا
ْ َوبال ُّرغــمِ ِمــن
ْ ُ إل أَنَّــه
ــض َو ُم َرقّطَــ ٌة
ِ بالتَّ َع
ُ َر ٍة لَ ْونُهــا أَبْي
َ ــب؛ فَقَــ ّر َرتْ الْ َعــ ْو َد َة إىل َم ْن ِزلِهــا َحيْــثُ تَفا َجــأَتْ ِب َك ْعكَــ ٍة كَبــ
ـت
ْبالســعا َد ِة وتَأَكَّـدَت
ْ سـ
َّ  ثـ،ِِاألسـ َود
َّ
َّ  فَأَ َح،م ت َ َج َّمـ َع َح ْمــدا ُن وعائِلَتُــه؛ لِ َي ْحتَ ِفلــوا ِب َيـ ْومِ ِميالدِهــا
ْ ب
.» «الْ َح ْم ـ ُد للــه الّــذي أَبْ ـ َد َع يف َخلْقــي:ـت
ْ ِب ـأَ َّن لَ ْونَهــا ُمم َّي ـ ٌز َونــا ِد ٌر فَقالَـ

Despite Raqtaa’s enjoyment of the city’s bustle, soon darkness fell. She began
to feel tired, so she decided to go home. There, she was greeted by a big white
cake decorated with black spots! Hamdan and his family had all gathered to
celebrate her birthday. She felt very happy and realised that her colour was
unique and rare. She said: “I’m grateful to God who so wondrously created me!”

