
FROM ALEPPOTOEUROPE:THESTORYOFAAMIR,FATIMAANDTHEIRMOM

Itisnight,aboatoverloadedwithpeoplepainfullybreaksthewaves,fillingthedarkness
withascratchyandopaquenoisethataveiledmooncannotilluminate.

Aamir,seatedontheedgeoftheboat,squirmsinhisbluejackettodriveawaythebitter
coldandthehumidityofthewater;thoughtsdarkerthanthenightcrowdinmind,vanish
andreappear.Suddenly,anoldwoman'svoicerisesplaintivelyinthedarkandrevives,in
theboy,thememoryofwherehefleesfrom.

Grandmother,whathappenedtograndmother,Aamirwondersinanguish.Hefeelsabit
guiltyforhavingacceptedthatsolution,heishere,onthisboatthatwillperhapsleadhim
tosafety,anddadandgrandmotherareinthathelland...whatwillhappentothem?
However,mom,Munira,andFatima,(thetenderlittlesisterafewyearsyoungerthanhim),
arewithhim.

Suddenly,asubduedandweepingsongdistractshim from hisgloomythoughts:itis
Fatima,who,nexttohim,sobbestormentedly.Thelittlegirldoesnotunderstandthe
situationandfeelssadnessandbewilderment,becauseshefindsherselfwithherbrother
andmotheronaboatthathasslowlyremovedtheoutlinesofherlandandtheimageof
hermom andgrandmother,untiltheydisappear.

NowFatimahasstoppedcrying,looksatAamirandinthepalelightofthemoon,seeshis
eyesveiledbysadnessandanger,andsomethingthatshecannotdefine.Aamirlooksat
theinnocentandfrightenedfaceofhislittlesisterand,crouchingbesideher,takesher
righthandandlaysitonhischest,onthesideofhisheart,justlikemom didwhenthey
werelittle,toreassurethem thateverythingwouldbefine.MuniraheardFatimacryingand
sawtheaffectionategestureofAamirthen,withaheartfullofpainandemotion,caresses
theboy'shairandholdsthechild.

Yearslater,whenhislife,hismother'sandFatima’slivesfindasafeharbor,Amirwillstill
rememberthisnight,willwriteinhisdiarythattimepassedbybutthenightseemed
endless...itwascoldandtheseawasscaryfrom timetotime.Nexttothem,thesewere
onlyscaredandtotallylostpeople.Theywenttomeettheirdestiny,butwhatfate...The
moonhaddisappearedbehindthecloudsagainandthedarknesshadreturnedtomaster
theworld.Theseawasscaryandseemedtowanttoswallowthem andthemiserableboat
theyweretravelingon.Everynow andthen,someonewastalking,someoneelsewas
crying,butoften,toooften,silencereigned,thesilenceofadeaththatseemedtoapproach.
Noneofthepeopleontheboatbelievedtheywouldbeabletoliveanywhereinthatbetter
worldtheyhaddreamedofsomuch.

ButnowAamirdoesnotknowwhathisdestinywillbe,northatofhissisterandhismother
andalltheotherswhoareonthisboat,sohefeelstheneedtospeak,andtalks,talks,talks
tohismother,talkstohissisterandtalkstohimself.
Suddenly,thenoiseofamorepowerfulengine,whichoverlapsthatoftheirboat,silences
him:aboatapproachesthem,otherlighthousesrummagethroughthenight,themenwho,
atthetimeofboarding demandedmoneywithaferociousfaceandwhodrovethem on
boardwithscreamsandshoves,(butpromisedtotakethem totheothersideofthesea)
thosemenhavenow abandonedtheboatandhaveclimbedintotheother,whilethe
peopleonboardcryandcursethem andthengosilent.



Nowthedinghyiswithoutaguideandremainsatthemercyofthewavesinthemiddleof
thenight,whichfortunatelypasswithoutcausingmajordangers,althoughtheheartsof
themen,womenandchildrenontheboatbeatfearfully.Someonetakesthewheel,trying
tokeepthecourse.

Itisdaylight,thelightilluminatesaseathatisgettingbiggerandthatthrowsthefirst
violentwavesagainsttherubberboat.Amurmurofprayersrunsfirstslowlyandthen
quicklyfrom mouthtomouth,whiletheboatrisesnowfrom thebowandthenseemsto
sink,andeveryonescreamsindespairasthewatercoversthebottom oftheboat.
Fortunately,thefuryoftheseaisgraduallysubsidingandtheterrorgiveswaytoan
intensehappinesseveniftemporaryandeveryonehugswarmlywithtearsintheireyes.

Towardsmidday,onaseathatwasflatagainandmadegraybythecloudsthatcoverthe
sky,someonesightedthewhiteoutlineofashipinthedistance,andwithscreamsand
ragsstirredintheairdrewhisattention.Astheboatapproaches,itsfeaturescanbeseen:
itisapatrolboatoftheItalianNavy,withthetricolorflagflyingoverthebridge.The
childrenonboardarefrightenedwhentheyseemeninarmeduniformsprotrudingfrom
theparapetsoftheship,evenFatimabeginstocry,buthermom andAamirreassureher:
thosemenwillsavethem,theycannotharm them,yestheywillsavethem.Infact,among
theItaliansailorstherewasamanwithanunshavendarkbeardwhoworeanorange
jacketandwhospoketothem inArabic:hetoldthem tostaycalm,nottoworryandwait
fortherescueoperations.

NowthepatrolboatarrivedtotheportofLampedusa.Aamir,Fatima,mum andalltheir
othercompanionsareexhaustedbutcalm,smilehappily,sayhelloinItalianandtheylook
aroundanditdoesnotseem realtobesaved.AamirthinksofhisfriendsleftinAleppo,he
thinkswithpaintoAisha,whohemaynotbeabletoseeagain.Ifhecouldjusttalktoher,
hewouldtellherwhatishappeningtohim now,hewouldtellher"look,wehavejust
arrivedintheportofLampedusa,therearethesoldiers,many,whowillhelpusgetoffthe
boat".Wearehappy,butatthesametimeweareafraidofwhatwillhappen.IholdFatima
tightly,Idonotwanttolosesightofher;Ialsotakemymother'shand,andtogetherwego
totheplacethatthemilitarydirectsusforthemedicalexamination,whereIam separated
from mymotherandFatima;heretherearesomedoctorsandnurseswhowelcomeus
withkindnessandstartvisitingus.FortunatelyFatima,MamaandIarefine,we'rejusta
littledehydratedandhungry,buttheysaywe'llsoonbegoingtothehotspot,wherewecan
eatanddrink;aftertheyidentifyus,askingfordocuments,personaldataandtaking
pictures.

Somedayshavepassed,Aamirhasappliedforinternationalprotectionforhimself,forhis
motherandforFatima:forthisreasontheyweretakentoSicily,inaplacethathewastold
wouldbenearthecityofCatania,whichtheyhadneverheardabout,andwheretheywill
have to waitsome time before this requestcan be accepted.Here,theyare not
comfortable,thereisalargenumberofpeopleofmanynationalitiesandsometimesthere
areproblemsofunderstandingbetweenthem.Aamircontinuestothinkofhisfatherand



grandmother,hewouldliketogetintouchwiththem,buthecannot,andisveryworried
aboutwhatmighthavehappenedtohislovedones.

Afterafewweeks,finallyAamir,hismotherandFatimaareplacedinashelterhouserun
byvolunteersinthearea:theywilllearnthelanguageandtaketrainingcoursestofinda
job.There are some guys who follow them and help them to adaptto this new
environment,givingthem Italianclassesandputtingthem intouchwithpeopleinterested
inhangingoutwithforeigners.Fatimaishappy,shehasmetalocalgirl,Silvia,andwithher
shespendspartofherfreetime.It'sfunnytoseethem talking:theycommunicatemostly
withgesturesandlaughoftenwhentheyrealizethatonehasmisunderstoodorhasnot
understoodatallwhattheotherhassaid.

AamirhasalsomadenewfriendswithsomeItalianboys,it'sgoingwellwiththem,whenit
ispossiblehespeaksinEnglish,buthehasalreadybeguntosayafewwordsinItalianand
alsoinSicilian.
Themother,however,isalwayssad,doesnottalktoanyone,sheisaloneandoftencries;
Aamirisworried,hedoesnotknowhowtohelphergetoutofhercondition.

     ThenoneafternoonwhenAmirhadjustreturnedfrom Italianclass,hesawhismother
comingtohim:shereceivednewsfrom hisfather,wholetherknowthathergrandmother
died,thathemanagedtoescapefrom thathellandthathearrivedinFrance,sotheywill
nowbeabletorejoineachother.Aamirishappyand,evenifheissorrytoleaveItalyand
hisnew friends,theideaofbeingabletohughisfatherandtobealltogetheragain
motivateshim nottowastetime.AftergivingthenewstoFatima,theypreparetheirlittle
luggageand,onalatespringmorning,theyleaveSicilytogobytraintoFrance.
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