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Between the Earth and the Stars

I .
Shamsa AlQubaisi



Two months have passed since my grandmother disappeared from my life.
She slipped between my hands, with a tremble like a little bird wet by the rain.
But why did she have to leave now? Why has she left me alone in this world
like a leaf blown by raging waves?

Oh, God! My grandmother meant so much to me! She is the reason for most
of my happiness, God! How long must | bear your absence? And why did she
leave me this miserable-looking key? When | touched it, | remembered her
tender touch as she touched my cheek and brushed her angelic hand over my
hair. The key only added to my bitter tears for my grandmother. And what was
this letter? What have you written, grandmother?

A week has passed as if it were a whole lifetime with all its hardships, since

your departure, Grandmother. | was going to open your letter and read it.

“Shamsa ... my heart's beloved ... | know that my departure will be hard and
painful for you. Don't grieve for me, my darling, but pray for God's mercy and
forgiveness for me. Life is a journey that must reach a final destination and
announce the end, and it has announced the end of my journey and | am now
in another world. The final years of my journey were my best because of you,

princess of my heart. I'll miss the smile that made me forget my cares and pain.
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“Shamsa, my child ... I'm leaving you a strange key. The key will open a door
that will light up your whole life. At the lemon tree in the garden of our house,
you will find a guide! He will guide you to my friend the moon, my childhood
friend. There, you will know the meaning of life as you have never known it
before! My darling Shamsa, don't be afraid and follow the instructions of
the guide. And remember, sunshine of my life, that | have given you the most
precious thing | own and that | have loved you above all else ... Your loving

grandmother.”

As | finished the letter, my mother’s voice rang out. “Shamsa ... Shamsa, let's
go. We're going to grandmother’s house to pick up some things ... “ Her voice
was like an earthquake that shattered the fog of my dreams and awakened me
fromsleep. Oh, God! I'd forgotten that we were going to my late grandmother's
house that day. Dropping the letter and the key, as fast as lightning, | bathed,

dressed and went out to my father's car.
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“Have you forgotten anything?” my father asked, rushed and hurried as was
his habit.

It was then that | remembered that I'd left the key, the key that grandmother
had mentioned in her letter, which would open a door to her friend the moon.
Who was the moon? Was this a prank Grandmother was playing on me after
her death? No ... of course not, Grandmother wouldn't do that to me. But |
needed to find a door or a guide that would take me to another, wondrous

place as she had said.

I'ran to my room and got the key, which was beside my mirror. | returned to the
car, prepared to face anything that awaited me in that place.

We arrived at my grandmother’s house and my heart started to beat very fast.
| could hear my heart beating with terror, feeling as if it was going to leap
out of its place. The house seemed to be haunted and overshadowed by grey
clouds that rained down fiery lava. “This isn't my grandmother’s house. It's a
house without a soul,” | thought. There was dust everywhere and the wind had
scattered leaves everywhere ... Oh, God! It hit me now that my grandmother
wouldn't be waiting to welcome me, and my tears fell.
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| opened the car door and went towards the house. | nearly forgot everything
after seeing the signs of my grandmother’s departure. Why had | come here?
| did not want to not see my grandmother, even though | saw her everywhere

| went.

“Mum, I'm going to the garden,” | told my mother.

“Don’t forget to come in right after the call to evening prayer,” said my mother,

knowing that | would.

“Don’t worry, Mum, | won't.”

| headed for the garden and caught my breath. Every plant, every flower, every
tree had been destroyed. Even the light didn't reach this place. The sun has
gone away, leaving darkness and hopelessness. | looked around the garden
but couldn’t see the lemon tree. It was dying somewhere, along with all the
other trees. But what was that bright light coming from the right of the tree?
My God, was the key related to that? I'd never seen a light in that place before.
What was happening?
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| went towards it and saw the lemon tree with its withered, pale branches and
leaves, but its scent was still fragrant and filled the place. There was a small
rock beside the tree. What was this? That wasn't there before. My God! In the

rock was an opening that looked just like a keyhole of a door!

| placed the key inside it and turned the lock ... | turned to the garden and
waited for a while, but nothing happened. | left the place and went looking for
a clue, but there was nothing out of the ordinary. | knew then that it was one
of my grandmother’s usual pranks. Still, I went back to get the key to keep
as a souvenir from my grandmother. To my shock, the rock and the key had
completely disappeared! Fear filled my heart once again. What should | do?

What was happening?

| jumped from one spot to the next; | looked under every rock and plant leaf
but couldn't find my key. | screamed at the top of my voice: “I'm not going to
give up!” The key was an opportunity that Grandmother had given me and,
Shamsa the idiot, had lost it!

“Are you looking for this?”
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| turned towards the voice, surprised. It was a little boy between six to eight
years of age, his golden eyes sparkling like diamonds, with thick grey hair and

red cheeks. He was holding my key.

“Where did you get that key?" | asked him.

He didn’t answer my question but said:

“Come with me, Shamsa. I'll take you to the moon.”

He took my hand and walked towards the lemon tree. He held a branch of the
tree and moved it back and forth. Suddenly, in the trunk of the lemon tree, an
old wooden door appeared. The boy opened the door with the key ... My heart
began to race. There was a glass staircase leading up into space. | took the
boy’'s hand and we began to climb the staircase. With each step, | felt like | had
wings and was soaring high into the sky. When we arrived at the top, | saw the

moon. What a beautiful and wondrous sight!

On its head was a beautiful crown of stars, and its eyes were dancing and
singing to the light of its heart. It was seated on a throne more beautiful than

I'had ever seen in my life.
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“I don't have much time, Shamsa, but this is my message to you,” it said in an
enchanting voice. “Life is a journey and you are still so young. You are at the
height of your beauty. Don't waste your life in sadness and misery so that your
roots and leaves dry up, along with the beautiful soul inside you. Everything in
life has a story. It has a beginning and an end. Make your beginning a happy
one, Shamsa, and make your end a time when you remember all the beautiful,
wonderful things, the happy memories.”

Then it continued: “I'm sorry, Shamsa, | have to go now and spread my light to

others.” Then the moon left and returned to its normal orbit.

| turned to the little boy, but he had disappeared as well. | went to the door
and opened it .. but | wasn't in Grandmother's garden, | was in my room. |
looked out through the open window, and the little boy and the moon were
there, smiling at me. | smiled back, closed my eyes and remembered my
loving grandmother, and her wish that we should never grieve no matter what
happens in our lives, for life is a journey that we must live well. | went to my
seat and prayed to God to have mercy on my grandmother and pledged to

myself that | would live in happiness despite all the pain and hardship.

gy adll JLa il alluy sad o-Alg oo Ly Cidgll oo pisll sad pul
ol ils saer Juaill pasllg Gl (sjglai ol G L udlg /élay sball .iac
Laliglg gsa chniumd ubalg il ozl 130 Grexsi 1o Jloall &od o
aual lﬁ_o.éiq__!JJéLp.llgxbg‘:p.ﬁ.ldﬁ,Milygﬂlwlegplomdgmg
J4 Lgus gt il clilgig daue s Liglay d o Ly pleals dylgig dylay

ol il jLilg «.8aell il yaallg gilig Juen g Lo

«llio Gupall g il (I Jal ol o (8l Eassonss Ly caanl Ll : JLa o

naubllajlato (] Sle 8ha o jadll aiilg

ool Ll sadiniag wilidl gl Camaa Loyl (naial aislg jenll algll (] Cuiaill
agll Slyg ragiaall Al il (] Cyai . ridge (o il pian dagaa e
Ggiall (i y83ig (pise Cudilelg logl Cuoisld gl olomwiss yodllg ool
a6 igell i of Lisle &y 8lalls Lisla s Joa logo hji 4 of Lgiangg

aclnall alill il lago 8ale






