
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Hearts hugging

	The family of the businessman Jaber Mehran, was a happy family, that nobody can hear any noise coming from its side, or to be hurted from it. It was a peaceful family, satisfied with money and prestigious community level that were given by God. Head of the family, was Mr. Jaber Mehran, and his wife, was Mrs. Alaa Altahiri, professor of Philosophy and Psychology at Cairo University. They had a lonely boy called Mostafa and they were so satisfied with that 1 year old baby.

	One day, they decided to go for a picnic, accompanying their son Mostafa, in a public park in down town Cairo called Alazbakeya park, a roomy, beautiful and wonderful place but it's very crowded and full of people from areas all around specially in midday periods. The couple Jaber and Alaa sat down on the grass, and it was suddenly the schocking and sorrowful event where Mostafa suddenly disappeared.

	Urgently and in panic they went to the nearby police station and informed about the disappearance of their son but in vain even after days.

	The parents were about to lose mind till they have met a smart cleric man who is famous to be superstitious. He told them that their son is still alive and one day he will come back. They tried to know that day but he informed them that only Allah knows when.

	They returned home totally hopeless, desperate and remained bedridden for many days. Then one day they decided to trust in Allah's mercy and that he will come back later as the superstitious cleric said. And finally they accepted the new difficult situation and the need for no exaggerated sadness.

	On the other side, the so called Jasser Alwahsh was raising up his son Maymoon on only listen and obey command but he did not deprive his right of Education and university entrance. Maymoon entered the Faculty of Commerce Department of Business Administration and graduated with good degree. Maymoon had a unique mentality delicate sensation and great intelligence in comparison with his colleagues.

	Immediately after graduation he began to search for work and he liked the free business, so he created small office for finishing works by the help of his father, Alwahsh. Soon it became a big office or a small company for Contracting and preparing architectural designs and giving commercial advice and even finishing some government papers with professionalism, skills and mastering, so he became famous, and owned a major company operating in several different fields and had several branches here and there.

	One day, Maymoon went hurried out of his company, drove his car fast towards home, but suddenly he faced a private car and the crash happened. The car was for an old lonely man who went out of it and blamed Maymoon who got angry of his blaming, but he apologized while the man denied the apology and insisted to go to the nearest police station. A formal record was edited at the police station and Maymoon was condemned and obliged to pay ten thousand pounds as a financial penalty. He paid to get rid of the case and go home.

	Maymoon was surprised to notice the great resemblance between him and the old man, the owner of the damaged car but didn't take it into consideration. Then one day while sleeping he saw a dream that he passed along all his company's employees, where they saluted him and they kissed his hand and asked for his blessings. He arose from his sleep jubilantly declared and happy of this dream and confident that something good will happen. He didn't narrate this dream except for his beloved and private secretary Farida.
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