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Hello! This morning, aunt Marzieh came our home with Mrs.Tahmineh.

Mrs.Tahmineh is responsible for the women's Basij in the neighborhood. As Aunt Marzieh related, Mrs.Tahmineh could collect and pack the truck carrying
people's donations by local women twice and send the front up to now and because it was required to send the donations continuously, it was necessary for more
women to help.

My mom was at home for a few months and her heart was filled with the worries and depressions caused by my dad's absence. Mom wasn't in the mood to work
anything and aunt Marzieh had found a good opportunity and excuse to take my mom out of the home and join the women in the neighborhood. When we went to
our grandma's home last Friday, she was talking to grandma about this secretly. She maybe would be better by this decision. When my younger brother and I heard
that our mom would be better, we were overjoyed. I was fond of Mrs.Tahmineh; she looked kind.

It was Wednesday. I woke up early. My mom had made a hubbub in the kitchen that you wouldn'timagine it! The deep breath that I took was with a good smell, like
the smell of confection...

I was startled by my mother's voice : Ziba! dear Ziba, wake up, we are very busy.

With drowsy eyes, I traced a sweet smell.

Isaid, "Mom, what did you do?"

She said, "Nothing, my daughter; I just cooked some jam and some sugar bread. I want not to be empty-handed for the first day we go to the upper mosque to collect
the donations for the fighters."

How energetic mom looked!

The mom picked up one of them, turned to me and said, "Your dad had a fancy for sugar bread, especially with sweet tea. Eat it and say how does it taste like my
daughter?"” \
Actually, I still have its crisp and sweet taste in my mouth.
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In the morning, after pouring the jam into the jars and putting the fresh sugar bread in a clean nylon bag, we got ready and moved toward the upper mosque.

I was very happy because hereafter, we all had a summer plan, a real plan.

My mom stood on the way and greeted some women.

We reached the mosque a few minutes later. There was the sound of women's chats and the crackling of pots and things. The mom greeted all women.

"Dear Reza, play with the kids in the yard of the mosque,” She said.

He seized the opportunity and ran outside the mosque.

Finally Mrs. Tahmineh came and said with a smile, "I am glad that you accepted my invitation."

Then she guided mom to a corner of the mosque where three women had sat and separated the drugs that were collected by people in the small and large plastic
bags. "Ladies, be careful with their expiration date! Its date may be expired. God forbid, our fighters will be poisoned on the front. Be very careful!” Mrs.
Tahmineh recommended.

When the mom sat down, as if she remembered something suddenly. She stood up, brought the baked sugar bread and jams out of the basket and gave Mrs.
Tahmineh and said, "My dear, I also cooked these for the fighters this morning. These are fresh."

Mrs. Tahmineh said, "Sayed al-Shohada will recompense you. God willing, your fighter will return healthily too."

Everyone was working. But I was sitting beside my mom while I was idle. I was bored when Mrs. Tahmineh came and said, "Dear Ziba, why did you squat here?"
I said, "I'm just bored!"”

"We have a lot of work that needs patience! A lot of good and useful work that you can do for the fighters, let me tell you," Mrs. Tahmineh said. v
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With enthusiasm, | sal down beside Mrs. Tahmingeh, by a lot of food and medicine packages and bundles, blankets and such things. She opened one
of the packages carefully: after searching, she picked up an envelope and said. "Open the packages and donations orderly and carefully like me and
separate the letters to prepare them to send.”

I was very overjoyed, my work was both great and beautiful.

On our first working day at the mosque. | could find twelve letters and sort them separately.

In the evening, we all returned home tired but happy. We each had a piece of bread and cheese in the mosque and we were very hungry just now.
Now that | am writing, we had dinner and are resting. Of course, before going to bed, I must write my daily memoirs as | promised my dad.



19l oo Dol 45 39 50 Culiy (S i b o0 035 5 0 A3l 5 cpxne

oy ojl] alasd a5 1poegl lpaogly (i oo g Bugs oo Ll (595 9 092 00,5 |y b ol ke

e b |y bl )0 g ud ails-0)lg gloged  olgie (gains SO L lole ol o 0008 (oS el cpin o | ol ;o B ey LS 00 g pads wily
4 Lo sazd, 5 anblSS )0 Suly o) A 0l (S pigdse) 1S 90,8 Al |y Sy S A5 L axgd 0l (59) (S 30% (oSl Wi B OS o0 9y 9 25 ) Ak
(s iy der (5l (oS LBL jbo & atlgs (S Lot 0 (59 (sl 2 gl (sl 1axigd gl (59, alor

(o2 ) o0 Smas HI5 512 039; 4 035 a5 Lo Too gl Lol |2 50 1aS

a5l eied o951 aslands glapol s 2 o0 e (Ll (s (0 Bl 1l guibgs dtn (59, alor 51 Lol

In the morning, the doorbell rang continually. I mean, who was behind the door that had no patience at all?!

The mom had put on her veil and was running in the yard saying, "l am coming, please wait for a moment."

I stood up and pushed aside the curtain to see the door of the yard better, but no one was seen. The mom entered the home with a brown cardboard
package and closed the door of the yard. She checked the package surprisedly to see if an address was written on it or not. Then she raised her head
and said, "I don't know who left this package behind the door! One sentence has just been written on it : For the bravest persons on the earth. Someone
certainly wanted to send some donations for the front anonymously."

I said, "Why did he send it to you here? We are just going to the mosque for one day!”

But I liked the written sentence on the package "the bravest”, | mean, is my dad among the brave persons too? I smiled a lot in my dreams.
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An hour later, we went to the mosque. It was less crowded than yesterday. There was no news of Mrs. Tahmineh. "How quiet is here?” The mom asked a woman.
The woman said with a smile, "Everybody was going to Kobra's home, her husband has come from the front. The women went to inquire about their sons and
husbands.

The mom asked, "What should I do now?"

The woman replied, "Sit down and pack these loaves of bread so they don't become dry."

I also went on the mission that Mrs. Tahmineh had given me.

I was very busy searching in people's donations and was separating the letters that I saw a colorful lollipop in a package suddenly. I was hungry. I opened the paper
around it and put it in my mouth. Its sour and sweet taste caused to feel well. Unexpectedly, I saw my younger brother looking at me. I took it out of my mouth
quickly and put it in his mouth. When we both licked it a little, my eyes fell on the note in that package that was open, "My dear daddy, this lollipop is your birthday
gift. I hope you receive it on time. Sana, Your Daughter.”

I thought Sana had just passed first grade because she had a very childish handwriting.

I took the lollipop from my brother. It became half. I didn't know my mom was looking at us. I quickly went to the mosque’s courtyard and washed it. Then I shook
it well to dry, wrapped it in paper and put it in its place. I looked around. My mom and that woman were busy packing bread ...

My younger brother grumbled and said, "I want it again! Why did you put it in the paper?"

I said, "Hiss Reza, I tell mom to buy it us today."

By the way, I still don't know if my action was wrong today. Maybe I will tell the mom tomorrow.

\e
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I got up late today. Because I reflected on my wrong work and Sana’s note until late and that I had never written a letter to my brave daddy. Because of
this, I stood up and prepared a note and a drawing for the dad. Then I felt better and slept.

The mom kissed my face and said, Wash your face and put on your clothes, Reza has got ready earlier than you, lazy girl! It will be late."

I told myself, "Well, I tell mom on the way."

The mom stood in front of Mr. Sohofi's shop and we were also watching colored foods behind the glass as the mom returned with three lollipops. She
gave us two lollipops and said, "Dear Ziba, this one is instead of the lollipop that you ate half of it heartily!"

I lowered my head and just said, "Excuse me mom."

We arrived at the mosque, and I searched for yesterday's package and the half-eaten lollipop hurriedly. Thank God it was there and then I replaced it
with the new lollipop. I also showed my drawing and note to the mom and said, "I prepared this for the dad last night, but I don't know how to send it to
dad."

The mom looked at my drawing and smiled but she didn't read my note because I had folded it and written on it, "Dedicated to the Bravest Person in My
Life."

The mom looked in her bag and then took out a folded envelope.

I was very happy. Since then, I imagined my dad fighting his enemies, and when he is very tired, he receives my letter. I felt a special thrill by imaging
my dad's smile in my dream. "
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This morning Mrs. Tahmineh was overly busy. Two or three men had stood in front of the mosque. A large orange truck was
also on the alley of the mosque. Mrs. Tahmineh was talking about putting the packages inside the truck with the men loudly,
“Put the drugs on the one side, bread packages on the other side. Put the clothes and the blankets on a separate part, and foods
and ready-to-eat foods such as compolte and canned food on the other part too." They also pul the envelopes that | had
separated in these few days in a box. It was finished in the afternoon. We were all exhausted, but it was the sweet tiredness.

\Y
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I had not cleaned vegetables so far, but today I could. Of course, somehow | was forced to sit beside my mom and the other
women in the mosque and clean the vegetables. There was a mountain of vegetables, taller than me.

After a while, | asked my mom slowly, "Mom, are you sending these vegetables to the fighters?"

The mom smiled and said, "First we fry the vegetables and then pack them. A fterwards we send them to the fighters so that they
cook stew with them when they have the opportunity. We are going to cook some Ash with the vegetables, sell it in the
marketplace and provide new clothes for the fighters."

I laughed and said. "What cannot be done with the vegetables!" The woman next to my mom heard me and burst into laughter.
The woman on my lefl side also smiled and said, "We, women are very artistic! We create something new from everything."

I said too. "For example, you change Ash into clothes" and everyone laughed.

[IA
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Ididn't have enough time to write anything in my diary for a few days. Because we were so tired and had to do the housework whenever we got home. My
grandma and the aunt Marzieh were just here on Fridays. The grandma had bought some cloths and devoted it to Hazrat-e-Abolfazl to sew the clothes for
the fighters.

Tomorrow and the day after tomorrow, they also continued to sew clothes in our home in the evenings.

Mrs. Tahmineh stood in the middle of the mosque a few days ago and said, "Dear ladies, more power to your elbow! Sayed al-Shohada will recompense
you. Our wives, brothers, and sons had a very rough time. They had several important crucial operations; thank God, they became victorious, but they
lost a great deal of their equipment and facilities. There were a few trenches that were completely destroyed. We have to provide them with foodstuffs and
equipment. So we all work enthusiastically. May Hazrat-e-Abolfazl keep our fighters.

Then they all sent salavat and continued to work.

I also found new friends. One of them is Zahra. Zahra and I both separate the letters and examine the expiry date of the drugs. The women also cook
different jams.This very yesterday, two women had peeled the fresh pistachios they had bought in order to cook jam with them. Zahra was just saying,
"Her aunt would make jam with the watermelon peel too. It's so delicious!"”

\v
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I wanted to eat these weird jams and taste them. One or two women were cooking carrot jam. The sweet smell of jam was very appetizing.
The woman who was our neighbor, poured a little carrot jam into a saucer for me when she saw me staring at the boiling pot and said, "Taste it, dear Ziba! How
does it taste?" Really, it was very delicious. Ok, tonight I'm so tired too. I will tell the rest of words and events tomorrow.
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Today and yesterday were those special days in the mosque and of course very spectacular.

The women all seated in order and as if knitting needles were moving simultaneously. Everyone was knitting scarf, hat, and blouse. But
they weren't very colorful. Mrs. Tahmineh had pointed out to them to choose khaki, brown and olive yarns so that the fighters are not
easily seen and recognized by the enemy on the front. How fun and of course how hard! The fighters suffered great hardships!
Moreover, we, girls, would form the woolen yarns into hanks and give them to our mothers. The women worked quickly, and we
sometimes were slower than them.

I told my mom, "Why are you knitting now in the summer?"

The mom smiled and said, "It's the end of summer! The weather will be cold suddenly in autumn. The fighters are also forced to be outside
the trenches in the cold weather at night frequently. It is necessary to send winter clothing to them sooner.

I said to Mom, "When will dad come on leave?" Can we give him a sack of warm clothes when he comes?"

She said, "He is coming soon my daughter."



ala 1) pJL?LI'LI L.."L':'f)")"? uLaLa js).al s-.:-\..‘shog‘_,,_‘il.&fl.: le.m).n."? UMBLSJT) ole J.L?;jl e T] .\)9..::.!‘5& oojgi)._» ‘5)1‘3 ‘-‘,.QL&'LCO 0).';YLI “33“":’6“3 ID)SLI 1ﬂl\.\?

oS iy Sy oS o)l [z (e Losz Ll pls By (IS 1ogz 110l (aila pui 92 4 520 90 e

Caig3n Ll ooy 3 § cungi sod 9, il bls afen 1S bols

.d..::waﬁi bwﬂ-’f%"ﬂ&ﬂsﬁlﬁdgb”)wcﬁm)l 05335 t_g)’buﬂ o)]» :[b:-éf

Wby Canilgl e oS af 8o iz U g 0gs 00,5 Jeidio |y dor ;S8 Sue 5 aS olidl v (655 Il Gl 500 il

axd) (Seidl glatie (55 o (can (059 035l BB L, Shgax ln pans 03,5 o RS ) 99 00 gz 4 S 4 (Slgaz 5 e300 (shlas (b sy s 45 50 (S
i.".uf}l.}.}b ol)Ahd.:ulP )A};)LL‘J& ..)yu..g.c‘._gJ Lubj.f} ts'lj!u._é;'é)! u—i’g_gj" .p...'i:.fﬁ 51 Caoun A dold ‘lhu))|(5§1 ((1¢9Jb ml 5.!“44.9‘;&).3 L,Jh:‘ 't_gdla} b PREATY]
Ol ity oo |y plas o gl 4 a5 o330 S rile jolon tailgs auls ccanl asls SG 5l L0 aS el e 1caS 50,5 g5 9 i 3l ey 9 28,51 cltlosh oy 5l S
alazd 097 00lo LIS, S g 00,5 Cuzma o b 5)lgd (S B0 0310 S0, Lo (gadlate jl 5 092 00 (pa ) Didh 45 45 392 (97 Op0y eR0)T By 1) S L
(945 a0 09 Slols (5395 0 s juny (5,10 Cngd @310 oo sl Dlige ol L0S oo (S0 drwlie (gale (o aiiis ledeS 0h (g9 Slo yeasly ol hdllas
Cauwlidy 9y oedal Lok 51 SO 0ol s 5) (uSie ol CB0 L Logilsn 105 90,5 g dudly s any 0,5 oS5 CBo b g i uSe il aieys

(Frozds 30395 43 9) dols g yuSie g S 1y 9 00ie; (gl Hole S Jxgon 1S ylels

At Lo las oy (godio)y s T (69, JBlam L adl 00,5 SaS n2 (6,500 303 oo o9l jole Bl 30,5 WSS (595 Wb aie S )o) 1S pitwgo 1)) jols
WA dad (LS bla digh ced A Abl andlal LuSe Loy o, Kiules bl b ole

My God, I can't believe it. Finally, my prayers are being replied. After being away for several months and hearing the sudden and terrible news, today the
mom announced my dear dad's return.

Happily, I also jumped, "Hot diggety dog, Hooray! I have a lot to say, dear dad! I have a lot to tell you!"

"You write your memoirs, don't you?" Mom said. "Well, give dad it to read."

I'said, "Yeah, he will be aware of everything we've done to help the front in this way."

By the way, yesterday an interesting thing was happen in the mosque that caused them to fell into deep thought for a while and no one could speak for a few
minutes.

One or two persons were sat next to the donations and poured the grains that were gathered in a corner of the mosque into the same containers. Some had
brought the beans into the containers, some had also poured the beans into the plastic bags. We all turned to a woman by her words, "What is it in this
container?” There were a photo in one of the bean containers, a young girl's photo and a note. One of the woman took the note and said after examining it,
"It seems as if itis a part of a letter.” Then she read it loudly, "My dear mom, I send the photo of the girl that I love her. Don't worry, I took it from her father.
He was a good old man who was badly injured and taken away from our area. He had spoken to me about his daughter twice and had shown me her photo.
He gave me it when he said goodbye. They are in our own city. They live in Abbasiye district. Her name is Mahtab. I know that you want your son to get
married soon, don't you?!"

Mrs. Tahmineh looked at the girl's photo precisely. Then she turned to the rest and said, "Ladies, look at this picture carefully, maybe one of you knows
her."

Mom said, "Is it not better to find that fighter's mother and give her these photo and letter?"

My friend Zahra's mom said, "That's right, we have to look inside the donations, maybe that fighter's mother might have donated something else or at least
we can find a clue. The helpless fighter has surely waited for his mother to act as a suitor. When she does not have this photo, she cannot find the girl." Then
everyone laughed. Y
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Today a woman came to the mosque saying that she had heard the story from her neighbor and knew Mahtab. The woman said, "Mrs. Mahtab has a baby
and her husband was martyred." When Mrs. Tahminah investigated, we found out that the story of the photo and letter was related to the past. That fighter's

mother has made Mahtab her daughter-in-law and they had a little boy; of course, the sad part of the story was that the fighter was martyred a few months

after the marriage. Two or three women made a delicious Halva in remembrance of that martyr after finishing the usual work, and it was decided that that
woman would bring a dish of Halva, the note and photo for Mrs. Mahtab.
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First, I greet my good and brave dad who I know will read these memories and then myself.

I haven't written anything in my diary for a few days. It's the end of summer. The schools will open next week. The
mom got permission from Mrs. Tahmineh not to go to the mosque for a few days. If you said why? Well, 1 tell myself.
Because my kind dad has come back from the front and he will stay with us during these last few days of summer. My
younger brother and I are very happy. We constantly turn around our dad and look at him. Reza wants to play with
him. I am also talkative all the time, as the mom says.

When the dad found out that we all were going to the mosque every day and doing the different things to help the
fighters, he was very happy and said, "Aha, the pistachio peel jam that we had for breakfast for a week was from your
mosque!”

The mom laughed and 1 said, "Maybe, because 1 don't think that making such a strange jam come to someone's mind
from other mosques!”

Then the dad said, "You know, my daughter! Helping the ladies behind the front is just like what the fighters
themselves do and has the same importance and reward. 1 am proud of you. I am alse so happy because you have spent
an efficient and useful summer."

Now, when we say goodbye to the dad, all of us, especially the mom feel certainly better.
Y¥



