
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


"Novel"

Cell number 27

Author : Mahmoud Elshehaby

Publisher : Shahabiyat 2024


Episode 1 :

I was in my solitary cell in the Appeals Prison, glimpsing the shadows of the prisoners coming and going quickly, as if they were looking at me as a ghost to whom they would not receive peace or words. I was lying in the corner checking how many hours of torment I had until I reached the prison of appeal, starting with the official celebration of the prison informants, and I was sympathizing with their hearts, screaming that I was still under investigation until my mind sympathized with me by stopping to perceive reality, and some features of the faces of the creatures of the planet of appeal remained in my memory. I remembered my first steps through the entrance of the prison handcuffed by one of the defendants. I didn't look at me while we were in the deportation vehicle, where I was going, remembering what happened yesterday and how I ended up being who I am, and then I woke up to the sound of a bamboo cracking through the air behind me, tearing sensory cells that had not yet been touched by the impact, but I sensed that they were waiting. I hesitated between jogging in and turning back, and my hesitation did not last long, as the fall of the cocoon on my back was hot and painful at that particular moment. I had to look back, not to see what was happening, but to see the kind of weight that was attached to my hand and prevented me from moving away from the successive bamboos of the creatures of this strange planet who don't speak Arabic, but almost

They don't talk at all. What I saw was enough to explain why my ability to move was paralyzed. The colleague of the handcuffs was lying on the ground with some blankets next to him in the middle of a pool of water that I had not noticed when I ran inside and both my hands were busy, one with my bag and the other with the handcuffs.

I tried to help him get up, but I came across countless numbers of shoes stained with mud and screams that resembled the language of our planet - walk - get up - there was something a mixture of beating and bamboo that didn't give my tongue a break to explain to anyone that the clutches are tied to the person who fell to the ground but one of these creatures was a little smarter than his colleagues so he didn't drag us both in a standing position where it was more suitable for him to lie down and it would be easier to ski on the water. I was delusional that I was screaming to stop this farce, but in reality my voice did not leave my lungs until hope arose when I saw a person standing still with my head between his feet, his appearance was very similar to human beings. I heard him, they care about their charge. What are the countries? One of the strange creatures replied, "These are the people of the ministry's events, Pasha." Then he added the uniform of the leader Shihab of the coup, Pasha, the silence of my tongue and it stuck to the roof of my throat when I heard the term coup as if I had heard the death sentence So I gathered all my strength saying I am a student in the faculty of engineering Basha and I don't know anything about this leader The one with two feet sighed and continued" ok get up engineer" give me a chair Oh Ghanem

OK Basha It appears tonight you will be nice Ghanem the chair basha

I realized at the last minute after I was about to sit down that the chair was not for me.. The pasha with two feet sat down and said, "Untie this animal for me." I muttered inside that he meant the other person handcuffed and I raised my eyes sneaking a look at the face of the Pasha and I found one of his eyes looking at me and the other looking at the colleague of the clabshas I was a little surprised by the qualities of the creatures of this planet such on planet Earth is called the squint of the eye, but in the prison of appeal it seems that they are special abilities. Tell me, engineer, what is your relationship with the leader Shihab of the coup? He was lighting his cigarette and looking at it when I talked to myself what if I was offered to smoke should I answer that I don't smoke or should I smoke it even if I am not a smoker I was immersed in my internal dialogue when he shouted at me, "I don't want to confess" his face this time was close to mine and a strong light fell on him from a lamppost coming from behind my back, so I saw his left eye on my right shoulder and his right eyes looking at me directly, so I thought he would not talk to me at all, so I didn't answer him with a letter, so he clapped his hands in anger and shouted, "Oh Nasser", Nasser replied with contrived magnanimity. Pasha.. Take this animal to "cell 27"

Episode 2 :

Nasser's slap on the back of the neck was enough to cause memory loss and the last thing I heard at that time was someone asking " his name Pasha" and I didn't know if Pasha benefited them until I almost believed that this was my new name on this strange planet so I pronounced myself reminding myself of my name is Adel El-Sharif Then the effects of life stopped me until I woke up lying in a cell with light sneaking between its bars and in front of me a Quranic verse pasted on one of the three walls covered by dark paint and the voices were outside It indicates the existence of thousands of beings of the planet of appeal, which made me really happy that there was this iron barrier between me and them.

I hesitated for a few moments to test my ability to move as some people in blue clothes continued to pass by and look at me from outside until one of them stopped walking holding the rails resting on one of his feet and the other surrounded by a roll of plaster.

I started searching my mind for some words that I could use to understand.. and I ended up with the sentence "If you please" The person kept standing with his head down and his eyes up looking at me as he answered "I need a need Yazmi" I got up with joy and turned to him and continued, "They open the door, this is my mother, I mean from my mother to my mother" He looked at me sympathetically as he shook his head and pressed his tongue with words that came out with difficulty that I understood some of them in the sense of negation, so I asked again, so he approached and said, "Sorry my mate, God is still making it easy for you." You are in 27" I quickly interrupted him I don't understand what 27 means" so he explained to me saying this does not open Then go on and you know that the leader Shihab of the coup sat in this cell about 3   months one time until they transferred him to Damanhour prison and then Torah May God release him He was a brave man .. I wished that he would continue his talk but nature forced me to interrupt him again saying" Ok about the bathroom " you have my colleague in the basin This is the origin of these cells that were made for the horses of the Pashas of the past.. I asked him hurriedly" and the water" and he answered I came to the wound my friend all night calling for Shawawish To drink water bug and we have someone in the cell who is tired and has diabetes and there is no mercy in their hearts "Uncle we fell" they moaned naively Yes right I fell yesterday at night and they dragged me and those in the handcuffs with me And I continued, are you your leg broken when you fell His gaze remained confused until he asked me, "What is your charge, brother?" I wiped my eyebrows in surprise the term

"Brother", so I tried to magnify my importance by scaring him of the operative part of the charge, so I answered, looking at the center of his eyes, storming the Ministry of Defense building, and his face cheered, "You must know the commander Shihab with the coup", I replied without waiting for the answer, saying, "Oh man, by the great God, what I know and I have never seen him, I was in the funeral with my uncle, and I came out of the tent to answer the phone and walked to the end of the street and the mobile was on my ear, I heard a voice saying, "Bring me the one who is filming with the mobile phone, they put him in the car and give me the mobile I met people You keep me and hit me and I didn't have time to say a word And by the way I am a student in the faculty of engineering and I live in Heliopolis and the funeral was in an area close to Caliph Al-Ma'mun The lame was lighting a cigarette not caring about what I say so I followed my name Adel Alshareef and you He puffed out the smoke of his cigarette saying your brother Karim is from Imbaba I was about to make up the language of the son of the country and praise him with the best people, but Karim continued, "But I live with a friend of mine in the suburbs of New Cairo like this in order to make a living. We will fix anyone getting off a microbus on the ring road at the stairs of the bridge. I interrupted him so that he would not complete what I did not want to hear and asked him about the cause of his foot injury so follow what I am coming to you in the words my colleague after we installed the microbus and we took the wallet and the money I jumped from the bridge I went down and tickled and my colleague stood up and we ate a leech of death Karim's face was high and then I noticed several cuts in his face and head so he turned to me with his smile as if he was waiting for a comment so I said ok not the first one you can estimate the height of the bridge before you jump His smile increased, saying, "I was riveting you then," and she was encouraged, saying, "Who hurt you like this?" He replied with his head sensitive, no this is me, so I wondered why and he smiled and said, "I was riveted" I smiled at her and was more encouraged when what happened between me and Karim in terms of understanding and frankness and I joked with him saying and I wonder if I am riveted now Karim opened his mouth laughing and stretched out his hand shaking hands forgetting the iron bars that separate us and he giggled saying ok I swear to God the great is riveted now look at the rivet left in the appeals prison I noticed how many teeth were missing from Karim's mouth, so I asked him quickly, saying, "What happened to your teeth?" and he said seriously, "Don't say that we ate the leech of death, Yajda," I followed him before he woke up from his giggle, "Okay, and you answer the rivet in prison, and what is the story of "Cell 27."

––––––––
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Episode 3 :

I was putting my hands on my heart when I asked my question, but Karim answered without cost, uncle the detectives here, you enter everything Hashish you find a rivet, mobile phones, money that you need, but all in his account, of course, so that he enters you 400 pounds, for example, he knocks 100 of them  , and preferably twenty by fifty until he gets rid of those who are with you, and others enter you, but between you and me is better than lifting and swallowing, and he comes to you and he also searches you and makes you return what is in your belly from above and below, and also reaches what he wants Ok what uncle who you know kill him or what?

I was fluent in the term lifting and swallowing, and which of them is meant from below and above, when I had to answer Karim that his words are true, so I tried to manage the dialogue for something different, so I asked him, "Okay, and what is the story of Commander Shehab, do you know?" He sucked Kareem his lips as if he returned to me the happy childhood memories saying I know him but I know him Uncle tell this man I swear to God his favors on me and my family and for your information not only me no and who tells you otherwise then excuse me is of little origin I will not tell you uncle he was helping anyone but no honestly he was a right man and the men used to come dissecting each other and deputing them to make them fat on honey and they returned as sisters and lovers Oh and the informants, oh news, an informant or a chauffeur could extend his hand to a prisoner in front of him, I have to divorce him, we used to threaten them with him. You know the detective in which he worked, he used to sit with him here in the cell that testifies to us. Karim stopped suddenly as if he remembered something so he turned around and then approached the bars saying by the way he was writing his diary and left it here in the cell before he left his heart felt that he was left in the middle of the night suddenly without telling him and without any of us knowing We woke up in the morning and found him not here

I told them four cartons of cigarettes and they will take me to the cell here to look for his diaries there is no use Karim stops asking you told me your name I smiled and said Adel continue listen Adel look in the cell well and when you find the paper you give it to me immediately I will know how to get him out of prison and print it and distribute it to people

So that they know the truth, by the way, this leader Shehab knows disasters.. and he must have hidden the diaries in a place that no one can think of. You know, he was crazy about this knock. He saw this door and the Quran came out of it at night after they handed over the keys downstairs. And once there was someone here in cell 34,  may God have mercy on him. He was very sick. He used to go out at night to get water, food, medicine, and books, man. I interrupted Karim, wondering, why wasn't he getting out of prison at all? He comes out of the iron He looked angry on Kareem's face so he waved his hand and spent Uncle I am telling you what and you are telling me what I am telling you the man goes out to do good and helps people I am telling you that a container was coming out of the walls He used to put a pound inside the opening of this door tongue and when they closed the tongue kept closed for nothing and when they handed over the keys to the prison he would open and get out It seems that you will tire us man what can I tell you? Touch me on yourself. Karim left after he asked me to greet myself and I was on my way to take a look at the horse pool that will play the role of bathroom in cell 27 so I said in a loud voice to myself the best evening to you teacher Adel The voices of the prisoners seemed familiar to my ears after Karim's great dialogue, so I followed the evaluation of the cell again on the tones of the sounds of tragedies between the cells. oh Hani Oh Owais Yes Yasin the best evening for you the best evening sardines say good evening to yourself and every brave man you have All of them touch you Sardina say good evening to yourself piece by piece I interrupted my ears inspecting the pool again and my mind whispered wondering if the commander did this to him it would be fine if they let me sleep while I was standing in the horse pool of the cell 27 .

––––––––
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episode 4 :

The feet of passers-by were beating in front of the cell and I had decided to remain silent as long as no one said anything that required an answer from me until a person wearing a white prison suit stopped and a light face with a light moustache He held the bars from the outside and said hello and did not wait for an answer and went on what are you brother Anas or Jinn and when did you come and who entered you here and accused you what from the end like this I got up looking into his eyes defying by saying, "I am the ghost of the leader Shihab of the coup," then in less than a moment I hurried towards the grip when I saw him turning right and left from the impact of my words, so I followed him by saying, "Oh uncle, I am joking." He looked at me in disgust and tilted his neck slightly towards him, lifting one side from his lips upwards as he came out of his nose, which sounded like a chick sanding wood scraping a slab of grained wood, and then he asked me seriously, ""..? I almost got the similar smurf out of my chest in response to my consideration but I backed down when he said, "Amal, do you know his name from?" I tried to calm the atmosphere a little while I answered him, "I know him because I heard his name here and they say he was a brave man." He lowered his head a little while he was following the medicine of his prayers so he left the cell for him and made you sit in the calm no insects or smells so I continued and there was no light or water so he stopped me with a warning what Uncle Salama Al-Shouf Come here look at the letter of this tub and turn the bulb above it will light up the whole world and this whole basin is full of water bags that are enough for you for a month renewable And you have newspapers here to sit and read for a year with running out and washing powder in the corner there and plastic plates and cups that have no precedents And in every corner a ballpoint pen is standing on his sword and the paper you have behind this sticky Quranic verse and you will find above the lamp coffee bags and tablets for heating and a bag of sugar and plastic spoons and above this window There is prayer and rosary and cigarettes what else do you want? a seven stars cell I tell you to pray for him gentleman He kept following while I was exploring everything he said and my eyes and hands were racing to reach everything he described, and the strange thing was that everything he mentioned was not easy to reach even after the cell was lit, so I muttered inside me, this is a "strange" person. I woke up to the voice of the person in the white clothes intensifying again" I said pray for him gentleman" I turned around saying "God honors him" and approached the door muttering "this is one hundred hundred or the chicks of the association" I showed signs of disgust on his face as he continued wondering how to read and write. I almost answered with sarcastic arrogance that I am a student in the Faculty of Engineering, and for a moment I thought that he might not know how to read and write and that he needed my help, so I settled for the easier answer, "Oh, thank God", so he continued quickly. What's your name? My name is Adel ... Adel yes Adel Alsharif Oh peace ..? His look was close I noticed then that he is serious and does not make fun so I reviewed the last thing I mentioned so my name was "Adel Alshareef" a description of justice and honor so I said jokingly yes it is true that something like this is like a loyal honest

.. We'll see. we will see of Adel Imam He raised his head up, muttering loudly, "You even don't know Mohamed Sobhi of Adel Imam," we have to "fall." My maid while I was picking up a bag of water and telling me exactly we fell yesterday while we were entering from the prison door The world was dark. He shouted in a loud voice that could almost hear the universe, "But uncle, you kiss your hand, your brain will fly to me." Come come closer here. We are close That's what I said as I approached. Come closer too, why are you so afraid? Oh my eyes on your youth, Egypt

" .. I put my face between the bars and said, "That's good. I hope Egypt will be happy." He smiled and became comfortable and kind and pointed his fingers inside, saying, "This cell where Commander Shihab Beta al-Intihab was staying" and ... I interrupted him by force, my nerves could no longer bear all this pressure, as if I had been arrested to face a ghost that comes out every minute in a different way, so I continued Aref Aref He was here.. And he used to go out at night And he wrote his memoirs inside in a secret place And he was passing through the walls. is there something else ؟ The smile suddenly disappeared from his face completely and he turned away At that moment, my curiosity preceded me to the question, "Is it true that he took what ruling? Or execute him or what? He bounced back quickly with all his anger facing me, so I walked away at the right moment, avoiding that spit that crossed between the bars, then it disappeared, I don't know where it landed on the wall, then the white man hurriedly left without apologizing, and I started to check the cell and my eyes fell on the Quranic verse drawn in handwriting: "In the name of God, the Merciful, the Merciful, if you win, God will help you and stabilize your feet, the great God's truthfulness" I approached with my hand to feel what was behind it, but I didn't feel anything, so I tried to unwrap the adhesive. He took steps approaching, he stopped me, so I turned my back to the door, artificially brushing the blanket on the floor. It was a different voice this time" I saw the criminal smuggling his money by flying and the other covering him and then he took off too and handed over the power" I couldn't turn around until he finished the whole sentence because it was worth listening then I turned towards him and he pointed to me with his hand apologizing and started to stutter with quick words

I am sorry.. Origin.. I thought... I am sorry.. I looked at him intently, avoiding being the only material of ridicule in this prison that uses different torture methods, so I decided to launch the attack, saying, "What you said is dangerous. Do you have proof of this?

.. ؟ He remained silent and faint until she exaggerated her reincarnation and asked him, "What is your relationship with the leader Shihab"? His face cheers and says, "My best friend, do you know him." ؟ I approached him pointing to him to approach and said in a low voice he sent me to take his diary

And take it out, print it and publish it so that people know the truth

The person got closer and closer and said in a voice that he could hardly hear. Then why yesterday in front of the detectives you said that you don't know him..? His sentence fell on my ears like the drums of the Amerindians when they surrounded his prey, and I was obsessed that the only solution was to seek the help of the actor Abdel Fattah al-Qasri. and his famous saying "Chicks." In a state of almost instantaneous fainting, I started to recall all this amount of calamities that happened to my head because of the consolation.

So I cursed the funeral, cursed my uncle, cursed the mobile, cursed the deportation van, cursed the prison, cursed myself, cursed  "cell 27"

––––––––
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Episode 5 :

I was completing my curses when he continued to plant his sword in my neck saying no one told you that when Mohammed Bey talks to you you respond like people My eyes went out and my tongue started in the section I swear to God..

He continued, "Don't be afraid" I felt tears feel his channels to my eyes when that person in white uniform appeared on the left side between the bars and of course I expected that he was also so-and-so as I expected that what happened would be recorded in audio and video
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