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Hello, Besties! ❤️

How are you all? This is my first book, and ina fatan zaku ba shi chance ku karanta AUREN ALEENA. Omar da Aleena cike suke da ƙiyayyar juna tun suna yara, amma ƙaddara ta sa dare ɗaya aka manna mata shi a matsayin miji. Haka kuma ƙaddarar ta yi wa Aleena da Emir yankan ƙauna.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Shin ƙiyayya tana iya komawa so? Akwai yaudara, ƙarya, cin amana, soyayya, da kuma manyan abubuwan da ba ku zata ba. And yes, labarina ya fara daga salon ciki dan muyi feeling yadda Aleena take matukar kin Omar. Amma chapters kadan ne zaku ga mun koma salon waje. ⚠ Warning: Labarin yana ɗauke da adult themes. Please, idan kin san ba ki da aure ko mijin ki baya nan toh kar ki karanta min littafi. 😂🤣 Thank you for your support. Ku biyoni don ganin yadda labarin Omar da Aleena zai ƙare. PLEASE SHARE SHARE SHARE 💃💃💃💃💃

💘AUREN ALEENA💘 

Amal Musa ✍️

Chapter 1️⃣ Gimbiya 🌸



Kakata ta kasance tana cewa, “Dasa shinkafa zai kawo ciyawa, amma dasa ciyawa ba zai kawo shinkafa ba.” Wannan kalmar ce da take fad’a kullum, tun lokacin da nake yarinya.  musamman idan wani ya tsokane ni saboda ƙiba ta. Ina da jiki a lokacin, kuma mutane da dama ba sa tausayina. 

Amma akwai wata rana da bazan taɓa mantawa ba. Shekarata takwas a duniya, lokacin da rayuwa ta fara bani nauyi. 

Wani yaro mai shekara goma sha biyar ya ture ni daga kan lilo har na faɗi ƙasa da karfi. Na ji ciwo a gwiwata da goshina. Jin zafi ya fi na jiki — Na ji kunya sosai. 

Kuma abin mamaki, kakata maimakon ta duba lafiya ta ko ta tsawata masa, sai ta ce laifi na ne — saboda na jefa masa karamin dutse bayan ya yi min ba daidai ba. 

Dutsen na buga masa a goshi har da jini. Ya zo gidan mu yana kuka yana neman kakata. Amma bayan jin yadda kakata ta yi magana da ladabi, sai ya nemi gafara da kansa. 

Amma ni? Ban ji daɗi ba. Ko kadan. Sai naji kamar ba kowa ke min adalci ba. an watsar da ni. Babu wanda ya goya min baya. Wannan yaron ya cancanci hukunci.

Wannan yaron… Omar Thorne. 

Shekaru sun ja, amma dariyarsa ta ba’a da kuma  maganganu shi masu zafi har yanzu suna ta amo a raina, ya kasance yana samun farin ciki a cikin azabata wannan magananr na yawan dawowa cikin tunanina:
”’Duk mai ƙiba sukan faɗi da ƙarfi, ai nauyinsu ne ke jan su ƙasa.”  

Haƙiƙa, dutsen da na jefa masa ya yi ƙanƙanta. Da na san hakan, da na jefa dutse mafi girma. Amma jin zafi da jinin da ke fita a goshina ya kashe duk ƙarfin da ke jikina.  

Amma duk da haka, bayan komai, yayi ƙarfin hali ya zo gidanmu ya yi kuka game da ni. Kamar ba shi ne ya fara komai ba. 

Sai kakata ta sake faɗin: “Ki zama mai kirki. Bai san kuskure ya yi ba. Yanzu zai yi tunani kafin yayi komai. Mun sa shi ya gane kurakuransa ta hanyar nuna mishi shi babba ne.” 

Toh, ban damu ba. ni fa shekara takwas kawai nake da ita a lokacin! Gani mai saurin fushi, Saboda yara suna kirana mai kiba, an wulaƙanta ni, an yi mini zalunci, kuma ana tsammanin in zama mai hakuri?
A’a. Ban amince da hakan ba. Amma duk da haka, kakata bata daina raba wannan karin maganar da ni ba. A gare ta, yin alheri ko yaushe zai kawo fa’ida fiye da ayyuka marasa muhimmanci. 

“Ka mai da hankali ga babban hoto,” ta ce. “Kada ka ɓata lokaci a kan abubuwan da ba su da muhimmanci.”
Ta kasance tana samun alheri a cikin komai. A zahiri.

Shekaru sun ja. Na girma da wannan magana. Kuma kota yaya, bayan lokaci, ta yi saiwa a zuciyata. 

Yanzu haka, da shekara 25, na tsaya a matsayin ɗaya daga cikin mafi nasarar shugabannin kamfanoni a masana’antar kayan lantarki na Turkey, Khan Electronics, daya daga cikin kamfanonin da suka fi shahara a Turkey wajen samar da kayan lantarki. Wanda mutane suka ɗaukeni  a matsayin gimbiya a idanun al’umma.
Sun sanya mini lakabi “Masoyiyar Turkey. Ma’ana Turkiyya.” 

Mutane suna kirana da suna: Masoyiyar Turkey. 🌸

Wannan saboda murmushina mai daɗi, taimakon da nake yi wa al’umma, da kuma yadda nake mu’amala da kowa cikin sauƙi.

A ƙarshe na gane ainihin ma’anar kalmomin kakata.

Kakata ce ta raineni tun daga shekara shida, lokacin da iyayena suka rabu a London. Ita ce ta kawo ni Turkey, ta tsare ni daga bala’in zaman iyaye masu rigima, kuma ita ta gina ni har na zama yadda nake yau.

Ta koyar da ni kasuwanci, tun ina shekara goma sha uku.

A lokacin tana shugabar kamfanin da ita da mamana suka gina tun cikin shekarun 1970.

Na biyo sawunta har na zama cikakkiyar ‘yar kasuwa. Na karanci kasuwanci a Yale University kuma na kammala da karramawa.

A shekara ashirin da biyu, kakata ta damka min ragamar kamfanin.

Kamfanin Khan Electronics ya dade yana jagorantar kasuwa — muna samar da kayan da ke shiga cikin Television, Phones, Laptops, da sauran kayayyakin zamani.

Amma zamanin fasaha ya fara canjawa, kasashe kamar Amurka da Turai na kawo sababbin kalubale.

A cikin wannan tashin hankali na kasuwanci… sai ga shi wani abu ya dawo rayuwata.

Mutumin da na fi tsana…
Mutumin da tun yarinta nake gudu daga shi…
Mutumin da ya zama shugaban kamfanin da ya fi nawa girma…

Omar Thorne. 💼🔥

Har yanzu ina tuna yadda waɗancan ƙalubalen suka bar kakata cikin damuwa mai nauyi.

Shekaru goma da suka wuce, ta yanke hukunci mai wahala—ta yanke hulɗa da wasu kamfanoni da suka dogara da kayanmu.

Ta sadaukar da haɗin gwiwar abokan ciniki waɗanda suka zama masu buƙata da yawa, ko yaushe suna kwatanta mu da sauran kamfanoni da kuma rikitar da kasuwancinmu. Yanayin da ba zai yiwu ba ne, kuma barin su shi ne mafita ɗaya tilo.

Wannan ya kasance ɗaya daga cikin yanke shawara mafi wahala da ta taɓa yi.

Ina tuna yadda damuwa ke lullube ta, ko da yake tana ƙoƙarin ɓoye shi. Za ta dawo gida, ta sakar min murmushi yayin da nake zane a kan table na coffee na, tana ƙoƙarin nuna cewa komai lafiya. 

Amma na san gaskiya. Wannan murmushin bai kai idanuwanta. 

Koda bayan asarar waɗannan haɗin gwiwa, wasu manyan kamfanoni sun ci gaba da aminta da ita, wanda ya nuna jajircewarta da sunanta. 

Lokacin da na karɓi kamfanin a hannunta, na fara bincika yadda ake gudanar da ayyuka, kuma ba da daɗewa ba na fara jin rashin gamsuwa da yadda abubuwa ke tafiya.

Dalili?

Takardun da na gani—rahotannin kuɗi, yarjejeniyoyin haɗin gwiwa da manyan kamfanoni guda biyar—duk sun bayyana wata matsala mai zafi.

Daga cikin biyar din, ɗaya ne kawai ke kawo riba kai tsaye, kuma ma ba wata babbar riba bace. 

Sauran huɗun kuwa?

Suna tilasta kakata shekaru da dama, suna neman lada mai yawa amma ba su kawo wani gagarumin amfani ba. 

Ban fahimci dalilin da yasa ta ci gaba da hulɗa da su ba, musamman bayan ta yanke hulɗa da manyan kamfanoni mafi girma shekara goma da suka wuce.

Lokacin da na tambaye ta, ta bayyana min cewa waɗannan haɗin gwiwan sun ba da isasshen riba don ci gaba da gudanar da kamfanin. Idan muka yanke sauran, hakan zai iya kawo tangarda a harkokinmu.

Na fahimta, kuma na girmama dabararta. Amma bana goyon baya da wannan ra’ayi. A ganina, hakan ba komai bane illa cin moriyar ƙaramin abu. 

Saboda haka, shekaru huɗu da suka wuce, na ɗauki mataki mai cike da jarumtaka. na gabatar da wani ra’ayi na juyin halitta da nufin sake fasalin haɗin gwiwarmu da kamfanoni biyar masu mahimmanci a hankali. Cikakkiyar niyya na shine, in sun ƙi, to mu yanke hulɗa da su gaba ɗaya. 

Da nutsuwa da fahimta irin wadda kakata ta koya min, na fara tattaunawa da kamfanonin, ina mai mai da hankali wajen samun ga ribar dogon lokaci maimakon jin daɗin ɗan gajeren lokaci. 

Na basu sabbin yarjejeniyoyi da suka dace da manufar Khan Electronics, waɗanda suka sake tsarin hulɗarmu da su ta yadda duka bangarorin biyu za su amfana.

Tabbas, suka bijire. Suka fara barazanar barin hulɗa, suna nuna son zuciya da ƙoƙarin ƙwace riba fiye da kima.

Ban ja da baya ba. Kasuwanci ne nan. Duniya cike take da dawaki da kyankyaso. Kuma ni ba jin tsoro nake ba don tsayawa a cikinsu.

Daga cikin biyar, huɗu sun juya baya—kamar yadda na yi hasashe.

Kwamitin gudanarwa ya fara jin tsoro. Goyon bayansu ya fara raguwa.  A kasuwanci, tallafi koyaushe yana sauya yanayi, yana bunƙasa cikin nasara amma yana rugujewa a farkon alamar rashin tabbas.

Amma babban kamfani ɗaya ya zauna. Abin ban mamaki, kamfanin ne wanda, tsawon shekaru, ya kasance yana ba mu abin da ya yi kamar “yarjejeniya mai ɗan kyau.”
Thorne Comm.

Babban kamfanin waya mafi girma a Turkey. Ya taɓa kusa da yin banki-rashi sai da ɗansa ya karɓi jagoranci, wanda ya fito da sabbin nau’in T-Phone, wanda ya fi shahara fiye da duk wata waya a kasar. Wayoyinsu, waɗanda aka gina da kayan aikin Khan Electronics, sun mamaye kasuwa ba a Turkey kawai ba, har ma a duniya.  Kowanne sabon salo da su ke fitarwa yana zuwa ne da ƙwarin gwiwa da farin ciki daga mutane. 

Kuma CEO ɗin da ke bayan nasarar? Mutum ne mai shekara 32, ba wani bane illa mutumin da nake ƙi tun ina yarinya.Yaron nan da ya ture ni daga kan lilo lokacin da nake shekara 8, ya bar ni da rauni da jin kunya kuma ya azabtar da ni a duk lokacin ƙuruciya da muke makaranta daya. 
Omar Thorne.  

Karin maganar kakata game da tausayawa? Waccan maganar da ta ce “idan ka shuka shinkafa, za ta haifar da ciyawa; amma idan ka shuka ciyawa, ba za ka girbi shinkafa ba”?

Tabbas, ta yi min tasiri a rayuwa. Tayi tsiro a zuciyata. Amma fa… ba a kansa ba.

Shi ne ɗaya tilo da bai cancanci wannan tausayi ba. Babu shinkafa, babu ciyawa, babu alheri. Komai daci ne kawai a tsakaninmu. 

Ko da yake wani ɓangare na zuciyata na tambaya, shin kakata za ta ɗauki wannan kiyayya tamkar rauni ne? Shin idan na daina ƙyamar sa, hakan zai nuni da ƙarfi?

Amma da zarar na tuna da yadda yake murmushin raini… wannan tunanin yana shuɗewa kamar hayaƙi. Sai ƙiyayya kawai ke ragowa. Ya cancanci hakan—babu shakka.

Girman kai da isa na shi ba shi da iyaka. Wannan lilon da ya ture ni daga kai shekaru da suka wuce ya zama alamar duk abubuwan da ya kwace daga gareni—dama ta, mutuncina, da salamata. 

Kuma ba don kawai ya ture ni bane a lokacin ina ƙarama—ai da hakane kadae da za a iya mantawa.

A’a.

Komai da ya biyo baya ne ya fi muni. 

Tun muna yara, ya zama kamar aikin sa ne raina ni da ci min zarafi. 

Mu biyu kadai ne magadan manyan kamfanonin fasaha a ƙasar—ni daga Khan Electronics, shi daga Thorne Comm. Muna zuwa makarantar ‘yan manya iri ɗaya tun daga yara har zuwa secondary. 

Saboda haka, kullum sai mun haɗu, shekara zuwa shekara. Ko da yake yana da shekaru bakwai a gaba na, hakan bai hana shi kasancewa gaba da ni a komai ba—musamman cin mutunci. 

A lokacin secondary, ya zama tauraron makaranta—mai cike da farin jini, iya magana, da kyan fuska da kusan kowacce ɗaliba ke mafarkin sa. Amma a idona, ba komai bane face masifa. 

Ya kirani “Mai kiba” —ya ƙirani da sunaye dayawa, yana cewa na rabu da surar yara. Duk wani suna da ya kirani da ita, yana zafafa dariya da cin mutunci a cikin aji. Ya yi zaton yana ban dariya. A idona kuwa, mugunta ce tsantsa. 

Duk lokacin da na yi ƙoƙarin ramawa, girman kansa da banbanci da ni yana barina cikin gajiya da haƙuri da ƙokari.  

Da ya tafi jami’a a Amurka—Princeton—na samu nutsuwa a karon farko. Rayuwa ta zama salama, zuciyata ta huta.

Har ma bayan shekara uku da na biyo baya zuwa Yale, har yanzu bamu haɗu ba. Kuma gaskiya, hakan ne nake fata ya tabbata har abada. A boye dai, daya daga cikin dalilan da yasa na zabi Yale maimakon Princeton shi ne… shi.

Allah Ya kiyaye in haɗu da shi a karo na biyu! 

Amma wannan nutsuwar ta rushe shekara huɗu da suka wuce, lokacin da na dawo daga Amurka, na karɓi ragamar Khan Electronics… sannan na gano cewa kamfanin sa yana daga cikin manyan abokan huldar mu.

Kamar dai duniya tana wasa da zuciyata ne. Kamar rayuwa tana dariya da ni.

Kuma abin yafi muni, shine har yanzu yana nan—yana cikin tsarin sauyin kamfaninmu a hannuna.

Shi da kansa ne ya yarda da sabuwar yarjejeniyar da na kawo—saboda haka hulɗar mu da Thorne Comm za ta ci gaba na tsawon shekaru bakwai.

Mambobin kwamitin gudanarwa sun yi farin ciki. T-Phone da kyau da amincewar duniya. Amma ni?

Ni fa, na ƙi hakan da rai na. Na tsane shi har cikin ƙashi na. 

Shi kaɗai ne dalilin da yasa bana jin daɗin wannan hulɗa.

Ban iya jure tunanin za mu rika yin taro tare—muna shirin kasuwanci tare, shekara da shekaru.

Wanda ya raina ni tun lokacin muna yara, yanzu ya zama shahararren CEO a duniya. Ana masa lakabi da “Sarkin Kyawun Turkey” shekaru biyar a jere. 

An saka sunansa a matsayin lamba ta takwas a jerin mutane 100 mafi tasiri a duniya a mujallar Forbes.

Shi ne Omar Thorne.

Shugaban kamfanin Thorne Comm.

A ganina dai, da akwai wata kyauta da za a ware masa:
“Mai cike da isa, wanda ya fi kowa isasshe da raini a Turkey.”

Da za a ba da irin wannan lambar yabo… babu wanda zai iya karbe masa ita.


💘AUREN ALEENA💘

Amal Musa ✍️ 

Chapter. 2️⃣ Rikin Aleena Da Omar 🔥💢 ⚡️



A ganina dai, da akwai wata kyauta da za a ware masa:
"Mai cike da isa, wanda ya fi kowa isasshe da raini a Turkey."
Da za a ba da irin wannan lambar yabo... babu wanda zai iya karbe masa ita.

Kuma waɗanda yake jan hankalinsu kuwa? Ba matan da za ka kira na yau da kullum ba ne. Zabin sa ya bambanta — yana da high taste babba. Mutum ne shi mai tsauri kuma baya neman yardar kowa a lamarinsa. 
Yan Jaridu da kafafen watsa labarai na cike da labaran soyayyarsa; yan fim, mawaka, shahararrun jarumai, da fitattun mata masu mukamai. kuma ko wacce tafi ta baya shegen kyau da jan hankali.

Ranar da na taɓo maganar sabon kwangilar nan a gaban kakata, fatan in juye takaicina. Amma da nasan haka zata mun, da ban ɗaga maganar ba. Maimakon ta tausaya min, sai kawai ta sakar min murmushin daya tattare da fahimta da tarihin daya cika zuciyarta. Wani irin murmushi ne wanda yake kama da wanda akeyi idan ana tuno abubuwan da suka faru shekaru da dama da suka wuce.

“Tabbas, ya tsaya. Wannan yaron fa haziki ne,” in ji kakata cikin murya mai laushi, kamar wacce ke magana da zuciyarta. Kin sani kuwa, Aleena? Tarihin danginmu da na dangin su ya tsufa sosai, kamar zaren da aka saka cikin zane. Dukkan shawarwari da nake yi da dangin su, suna ɗauke da nauyin tarihin nan. Kakansa da kakanki abokai ne na jini. Sun gina kamfanoninsu tare a shekarun baya, kuma har zuwa mutuwarsu, ba su rabu ba.”

Ta juyo gareni, tana kallon yadda zuciyata ta cika da mamaki. “Amma har yanzu, ban gane meyasa bakya son wannan yaron ba. Yana da kirki sosai. Tun lokacin da kika tafi U.S., Amurka, kullum sai ya zo ya duba ni. Wannan kuwa bayan dawowarsa ne daga karatu.” 

Na yi shiru, ba wai saboda wannan tarihin dake tsakanin danginmu ya bani mamaki ba. a’a — abinda ya bani mamaki shi ne cewa Omar Thorne yana yawan ziyartar kakata ne a lokacin dana ƙetare bana kasar. kuma babu wanda ya gaya min.  

Dana tambaye ta dalili da kuma ta yadda hakan ta dinga faruwa. Amma sai murmushinta ya sake faɗaɗawa, Wani irin murmushi ne dake nuna sha’awa da jin daɗin tunani, kamar wacce wani sahirin ɗan shaidan ya riga yayi rinjaya akanta. kamar ta manta da abubuwan dana gaya mata game da shi. 

“Ba shi da kakanni yanzu, Ya gaya min cewa iyayensa sun ce mu Khans Electronics ne kadai amintattun su. Kuma gaskia ya taimaka min sosai wajen rage kewar ki. Yaro mai kirki ne.”  

Kirki? Wannan kalmar bata dace da Omar ba. Saboda yafi  kowa nisa da wannan kalma. Sai dai kawae na danne zuciyata — Na san daidai, kar na shiga gardama da kakata game da shi, saboda da zarar ta fara jawabi, sai ta kawo na rahama da karamci. Ni kuma ba zan iya murmushi ba domin karya game da Omar.
Da zarar na yi haka, za ta shiga wa’azin alheri da jin ƙai da tausayi. Amma game da Omar Thorne, babu wata ’yar murmushi da zan iya kwaikwayawa. 

Kafin na sauke numfashi, sai ta ƙara kallona ta ce da murya mai cike da hikima:

“Aleena, ki yarda da ni. Wannan yaron shine ainihin abin da Khan Electronics ke bukata. Idan har kina son wannan sauyin kasuwanci yayi nasara, kada ki bar kamfaninsa. Kakan ki zai yi bakin ciki idan kika yanke wannan zumunci. No matter what, ki yarda dasu saboda suma sun yarda damu. Ki tambaye shi dalilin da yasa ya tsaya. Watakila zai fada miki cewa iyayensa sun bashi irin wannan shawarar da nake baki yanzu.” 

Wannan dangantakar dangi da dangi tamkar albarka ce a gefe guda, amma a wani gefen kuwa, kamar sarƙa ce wacce na kasa iya yankewa duk yadda nayi ƙoƙarin na balle ta. 

                                 *****

Yau sati ɗaya kenan da tattaunawar da muka yi da kakata—zancen da har yanzu bai bar zuciyata ba. 

Ba tare da sani ba, na tambayi Omar a lokacin taronmu na gaba bayan sabuwar kwangilar da aka sanya hannu. A zahiri, so nake in tabbatar wa kaina cewa kakata ta yi kuskure—kuma abinda take tunani game da Omar ba gaskiya ba ne. A ganina, dalilin da yasa ya tsaya tare da mu bai wuce kasuwanci ba.  

"Ina son sani, Omar. na ce cikin wani salo mai kaifin jin zafi, me yasa ka yanke shawarar cigaba bayan irin wannan sauyi da aka yi? Shin saboda kasuwanci ne kawai? Ko kuwa wata tsohuwar al’ada ce ta kamaka da ba za ka iya saki ba?” 

Sai ya saki wani irin murmushi—murmushin ba’a da rainin hankali, wanda ya haɗa fariyar zuciya da girmankai. Irin murmushin da zai ruɗar da kowa, amma a wurina, sai ya ƙara hura bacin raina. 

“Na gaji da yawan neman sabbin masu kaya,” ya amsa cikin natsuwa kamar yana magana da iska. Ina bukatar in mai da hankali kan wasu fannonin kasuwanci na. Thorne Comm yana buƙatar ci gaba, bayan haka.  sharuɗɗanki? sun fi komai sauƙi—kamar yadda mahaifiyata ke tambayata in dafa mata shayin dare kafin ta kwanta. To me zai sa naki amincewa? And maybe,” ya ƙara da wani murmushi mai kaifi, “I’m being generous. Da kuma taimakon ki daga halakar da zaki jefa Khan Electronics da irin shawarwarin banza kamar wannan.” 

Omar ya miƙe tsaye a hankali, ya gyara rigar suit ɗinsa, ya zura hannayensa cikin aljihunsa, sannan ya ɗan lumshe ido yana ɗaga gira kamar wanda ya gama nasara. “You should be grateful for that, Aleena.”  ya fada da wata murya mai cike da izza. Don’t question my generosity again. ba abu ne da nake yawan yi ba. Take your lesson from this. 

Haƙorana sun matse da ƙarfi, har sai da na ji kamar za su fashe saboda ɓacin ran da ya turnuke zuciyata. 

Leila—mataimakiyata a matsayin Vice CEO—ta lura da fushina. Dan haka cikin basira da sauri tasa hannu a bayana, kamar tana ƙoƙarin saukar da hucin zuciyata kafin in aikata wani abu da zanyi nadama a kai… kamar in fizge kaina da karfin tsiya in ɗaura masa mari. 

Bayan wannan taron, na ɗauki alkawari mai tsanani: Bazan sake yin hulɗa da shi ba har abada. Na kiyaye mu'amalar mu ba komai a zahiri ba. Duk wani abu da ya shafi Thorne Comm na mika shi ga Leila, mataimakiyar ta Vice CEO, ko Mariam, sakatariya ta.

Kwangilar nan mun sanya hannu a kai shekaru huɗu da suka gabata. Kuma a tsawon waɗancan shekarun, na samu salama—na samu damar guje masa kai tsaye. Wannan ya zama mafita ga lokacin rayuwata da kuma lafiyar tunanina.

Amma duk da haka, ko a lokacin da ban kusa dashi Omar sai da ya sami hanyoyin da zai yi mini ba'a, da waɗansu kalmomin zolaya masu kaifi da yake tura wa kai tsaye ko ta hanyar wasu, kuma ko ta yaya suke komawa gare ni. Abin da yafi ɗaga min hankali shi ne: a wasu fannoni… muna kama. Dukkanmu mun kasance masu kishin aiki, masu azama, da rashin sassauci. Amma bambanci guda daya ne: ni ina gina gada… shi kuwa yana cinna musu wuta yana kallon yadda suke ruftawa. 

Yanzu ga shi nan—ni da shi—fuska da fuska  muka fuskanci juna a cikin wani taron gaggawa da Thorne Comm ta kira. Na makale a taron da na kasa tserewa. Mutumin da ya san ainihin yadda ake tura kowane ɗayan maɓallina. Thorne Comm ya kira taron gaggawa. Kuma ban shirya ba—wallahi ban shirya ba kwata-kwata. Da na sani, da na sha coffee mai ƙarfi ko na rike ƙwallon tausa don in rage hawan zuciya. 

Amma a maimakon haka, sai kawai na zauna, haƙorana na matse, muƙamuƙi a damke hannuwana na haɗe a jikin table, ina ƙoƙarin rike kaina, yayin da yake gabatar da buƙatunsa cikin irin murmushin nan nasa na rainin hankali, kamar yana jin dadin ɗaure ni da kalmomi.

“Ina so Khan Electronics su kammala wannan aikin cikin wata biyu,” inji Omar, Ya ce, yana jingina da kujerarsa kamar ya mallaki dakin. Sabuwar "T-Phone Gen 6, yanzu tana mataki na karshen  samfurin, dole ne ta karbi kayan aikin ba tare da bata lokaci ba. An tsara ƙaddamar da ita cikin watanni biyar daga yanzu, a cikin October, kuma bazan yarda da gaggawa ko gyara mara inganci ba. Dole ne komai ya kasance cikakke kafin ta kai ga hannun jama’a. No mistakes." 

Muryarsa na kwance, tana diga tare da tsayuwar daka wanda ke tunawa kowa da kowa a dakin ainahin wanene shi da yadda yake tunani na. 

Na sauke numfashi a hankali, sannan na daidaita kallona kan takardun dake gabana. 

Watanni biyu kacal ga irin wannan aiki mai sarkakiya?  bai dace ba kuma bai da ma’ana kwata-kwata. Shi kansa ya sani, kuma bazan bar shi ya gane cewa abin ya dame ni ba.

“Mr. Omar,” na fara da murya mai natsuwa amma mai ɗauke da ɗan ƙunci, hannuwana na riƙe da gefen table kamar zan narke. "Shirya wani abu makamancin haka a cikin watanni biyu, musamman na kashin farko na raka'a 60,000. Wannan ai hauka ne.” 

Daga gefen idona, na hangi Mariam tana miƙo min wani file ba tare da ta ce uffan ba. Na buɗe shi da gaggawa, duk motsina na nuna takaici. 

“Iyakar abin da injinanmu za su iya a kullum bai wuce raka’a 300 ba. Idan muka matsa sosai, zai ɗauki watanni bakwai kafin mu iya kaiwa wannan adadi da ake buƙata.” 

A gabana, Omar ya dafa habarsa da yatsa, yana kallonmu da wata murmusawa ta rainin hankali, amma idanunsa ba su yi dariya ba—suna cike da ƙiyayya mai sanyi.

“Hmm… interesting," ya ce, muryarsa a hankali, mai tsawo, mai izgili. “But tell me… how is that my problem?” 

Na ɗauki wani dogon numfashi, yayin da yatsun hannuna ke shiga cikin tafin hannu na saboda tsananin ɗaga zuciya. A zuciyata, hoton dake fuskata shine na ja hannunsa in buga shi a gefe, don kawai ya daina wannan murmushin raini hankalin. 

“Ku ne masu kaya,” yaci gaba, muryarsa na daidaita kamar karfe mai kaifi, kowanne kalma na fantsama da daci. “Ni kuwa abokin ciniki ne. Zan fadi abinda nake so, ku kuma aikinku ne ku kawo shi. 
No excuses."

Ya mike a hankali, cikin natsuwa da kuzari, ya ajiye tafin hannayensa a kan table, sannan ya matso gaba, yana kallona da idanu kamar yana karanta zuciyata. “Remember,” ya fara da muryarsa mai ƙayatarwa amma cike da ji da kai. “wannan zai nuna ko zaki iya gudanar da aiki da inganci a lokacin wahala, ko kuma Idan  Khan Electronics ba wani abu ba ne face ƙungiyar marasa nasara da suka dade a cikin  kwanciyar hankali da makalewa a yankin su masu aminci ne." 

Idanunsa suka cakuɗa da nawa tamkar suna kira da cewa, ‘Ki amsa, idan kina da ƙarfin zuciya.’

Sai na fashe. Kujerar da nake zaune ta tashi da ƙarar da ta cika ɗakin yayin da na miƙe tsaye da karfi, na bugi table da tafin hannu na cikin fushi. 

“Kai! Omar Thorne!” Na hura numfashi cikin tsawa, “Ka shigo nan haka kawai, da wasu buƙatu da ya kamata ace ka kawo tun watanni da suka gabata, kuma yanzu kana kokarin dora mana laifin rashin hangen nesa?” Na nuna shi da yatsa, murya ta na karuwa. “Wannan ba ƙarancin ƙwazo bane, Omar wannan wawancinka ne. postpone the T-phone launch. Shine kadai za a iya samun mafita. Shi ne mafita ɗaya mai ma’ana.” 

Leila da Mariam, wadanda ke zaune a gefena, suka sa hannu suna ƙoƙarin Jana baya. Amma ni ko motsinsu ban ma lura da shi ba. 

Omar bai motsa ba. Murmushinsa ya faɗaɗa, yana kallona da wata iriyar rainin hankali kamar ni ƙwari ce a ƙarƙashin gilas. 

"So emotional," yace cikin dariyar da bata kai ga idonsa ba. “Ki duba fa yadda kika rikice, A matsayinki na CEO, hakan abin takaici ne sosai.” 

Ya miƙe tsaye gaba ɗaya, yana sanya hannunsa cikin aljihun rigarsa, muryarsa ta sauya—ta ƙara daci da sanyi. “Idan ba za ki iya da wannan kalubalen ba, watakila lokaci ya yi da za mu sake nazarin yarjejeniyar haɗin gwiwarmu.”

Kalamansa suka shiga zuciyata kamar mari mai ƙarfi. Bafarin numfashina ya rikice, na kasa daidaita shi, yayin da ya ɗan karkatar da kansa, muryarsa ta ƙara girma da sanyi lokaci daya. 

“T-phone muhimmiyar na’ura ce wadda ba za a iya jinkirta fitarta ba,”  ya furta da idanu masu kaifi. “Jinkiri zai jawo tambayoyi daga jama’a, shakku kan ingancin samfurin, da yawan maganganun gazawa. Wannan ba abin da za a amince da shi bane—ba daga gare ni, ba daga kamfanin Thorne Comm, kuma ba daga duniya ba.”

Sai ya ƙara da murmusawa mai kaifi da saƙo a cikinta. 
“Watakila irin wannan tsari mai zurfi da dogon tunani ba irin naki ba ne. Ke dai baki da hangen nesa… kamar ni.” 

Na matse yatsuna a gefen jikina, fuskata na cike da ɓacin rai. Hannun Leila ya taɓa hannuna, kamar tana ƙoƙarin janye ni daga halin da nake ciki, amma na gurgunta hannu na daga nata, na wuce, na nufi Omar da ƙarfi. 

“Aleena, ki tsaya,” Leila ta furta cikin muryar da ke cike da tsoro da damuwa.
Amma ban tsaya ba. Bazan iya ba.

Omar bai motsa ko ɗan kwakkwara ba yayin da na ƙarasa kusa da shi. Fuskar sa cike take da nutsuwa mai haɗe da lissafi, gefen leɓensa yana ɗan motsawa kamar yana kalubalantar ni da cewa: “Zo ki rasa iko.” 

Na tsaya inci kadan daga kusa da shi, muryata a kasa, mai dafi. “Bari in fayyace maka wani abu, Omar. Kai ne wanda baka yi nazari da hankali ba.
Ka yi hasashe marar tushe, kuma yanzu kana ƙoƙarin dora mana laifi?
Ka daina raina mana hankali!” 

Murmushin sa bai gushe ba, sai ma ya faɗaɗa. Sai ya ɗan matso gaba, ƙamshin turarensa ya mamaye sararin tsakaninmu – mai nauyi, mai shakewa. 

“Bani bane nayi kuskure, Aleena,” Yace muryarsa a sanyaye babu sauri. “Sassan da kuka kawo ne suka jawo matsala da samfurin gwaji.”

Haƙorana na matse su kamar za su fashe. Kalaman da nake shirin fitarwa sun makale a ƙirjina. Kafin na samu damar magana, ya miko hannu, yatsansa yana goga layin kuncina kamar yana ƙoƙarin nuna iko. Hankalina ya kasance nan da nan, Na ja da baya cikin hanzari. 

“Gyara kayan aikin ku,” ya ci gaba, muryarsa ta ƙara sauka da sanyi mai sa zuciya bugawa, idanunsa na kallo kai tsaye cikin nawa kamar zai hango abin da ke cikin zuciyata.  “Mai da fushinki kan ma’aikatan ki. Watakila sai su san yadda ake aiki daidai a wannan karon.” Ya juyar da kansa kadan, bakinsa ya matso daidai da kunnena, yana furta kalmomin da suka busa dumin numfashinsa cikin fatar wuyana. “Kin guji ganina tsawon shekaru huɗu. Smart choice, Saboda duk lokacin da kika haɗu da ni, abinda kika iya yi shine ɓata min lokacina mai daraja.” 

Yaja da baya, hannunsa ya zube a gefensa, ya juya ya nufi ƙofar fita da niyyar barin dakin taron. “Wata biyu kawai zan baki,” ya fada, yana juyawa ba tare da kallona kai tsaye ba. “Idan kika kasa, to ki fara shirin neman sabon abokin hulɗa wanda zai maye gurbin Thorne Comm. Ina tunanin rasamu zai girgiza raunin da Khan Electronics ke ciki. Hmm… Ina mamakin ko ‘Masoyiyar Turkey’ zata iya jure hakan, ko kuwa kawai zata zauna ta fashe da kuka kamar yarinya.” 

Ya tsaya, ya juyo ya sake kallona, murmushinsa na gefe mai sanyi kamar reza. 

“Jami’ar Yale ta yi kuskure da ta baki lambar yabo. Da alama hikima bata cikin kayan aikinki.” 

Ya kai ga ƙofar dakin, ya tura ya buɗe ta. iska ta sauya kamar ya riga ya ɗauki nasara. Amma kafin ya ɗaga ƙafa ya fice,—na riga na kai, na ruƙo ƙofar da karfi, na banko ta da ƙarfi. Saƙon karar ya daki bangon ɗakin taron. Sai na juyo, zuciyata na tafarfasa, na ture shi da hannu kamar wani abu da ya hana numfashi. 

Idanunsa suka faɗa da mamaki, amma bai ɗauki lokaci ba ya maido da murmushinsa na raini da jaraba. 

“Ka kai waɗancan maganganun inda suka dace, Omar — ƙasan mararka,” na furta da murya mai kaifi da haɗarin gaske. Tareda hura numfashi cikin fushi. “Idan ka qagu da a tsinke kwangilar da har yanzu tana da shekaru uku a gaba to babu matsala. Ka shirya. Let's have that meeting."

Haƙoransa suka matse juna, fuskar sa ta nuna haushinsa. Amma ban tsaya ba. Ban ji tsoron kowa. 

"But let me tell you this: “Ka sani, girman kai naka zai jawo maka bala’i. Koda ka yanke hulɗa damu, dole ne sai ka jinkirta fitar da sabuwar T-phone ɗin, yayin da kake ta faman neman wanda zai maye gurbinmu. Kuma a lokacin idan hakan ya faru, zan yi dariya — koda zan sake gina komai daga tushe — because at least I'll be free of you."  

Na ja da baya, na sake tura ƙofar da karfi. "Now get out, Kuma ka tafi da girman kan ka gaba ɗaya.”  Na zuba masa ido, ina nuna masa ƙofar da idanuwa. Ya girgiza kai, yana murmushin nan nasa na raini yana shafa goshi da yatsunsa.

“Kin tabbata wannan hanya ce da kike so ki bi?  Ya tambaya cikin wata murya mai sanyi da lallashi amma tana ɗauke da keta da jaraba. “Baki da niyyar fahimtar buƙatata ko? Ba zaki iya la’akari da neman hanyar da za ta ƙara yawan samar da kayan ba? Koda sau ɗaya ki gwada cika buƙatata?”  Idanunsa na walƙiya da keta, kamar yana jiran in kuskure ne. "Tell me, Aleena,” ya ce, yana taƙaita tazara da ni. waye mai girman kai a nan?
Amma dai to. Mu gani. Mu ga ko wannan ne ƙarshen haɗin kai da ke tsakanin danginmu. Let's see who suffers more. You or me." 

Daga nan, ya zaro baƙin gilashinsa daga aljihun rigarsa, ya saka su a fuskarsa, ya saki murmushi na ƙarshe – sannan ya fice daga ƙofar da jin daɗin nasara a tattare da duk motsinsa.

                                 *****

“Lallai wannan bala’in ya kai bango,” na furta da ƙunci, yayin da na faɗa cikin kujera kamar wacce aka tsinka da gajiya. Da wuya na iya ɗaga kafada saboda irin ɗumbin damuwar dana tara, wadda ta fara tasiri har cikin ƙasusuwa na. 

A gaban teburin, Leila da Mariam suka zauna, fuskokinsu cike da damuwa, kamar yadda layukan damuwa suka bayyana sarai a kuncinsu.

“Aleena,” Leila ta fara da wata murya mai nutsuwa amma mai ƙarfi, “dole ne ki sassauta wannan rikicin. Thorne Comm shi ne babban abokin hulɗarmu. Sauran kamfanonin da muke tare da su? Zasu iya  rabuwa da mu a cikin ƙiftawar ido ba tare da wani tunani ba.” 

Na jingina da kujera, na dafe goshi da yatsuna, ina ƙoƙarin danne sautin muryarsa dake karaɗe kwakwalwata tun daga fitarsa. 

A gefe guda na hango Mariam na yin kallon fahimta da Leila, kafin ta zagayo zuwa bayana. Ta sanya hannunta a hankali a kafaɗuna, tana latsa su da tausasawa kamar yadda za ta shawo kan ciki mai ɗaci.

“Ki saurara, Aleena,” ta fara cikin natsuwa da laushi, “na fahimce ki. Aiki da Ya Omar ba sauki ba ne, amma cikin shekaru hudu da na riƙa zuwa taruka da shi a madadinki, ba ya yin haka. Abin da nake gani yanzu tamkar na musamman ne gare ki. Kuma gaskiya, yau kin fada tarkonsa da ƙafa biyu — kin bari ya ɗaure ki cikin damuwa fiye da kima.”

Na saki numfashi a hankali, mai zurfi, wanda nake fatan zai hana ni zubar da ƙara kamar wacce za ta tarwatse da ihu.

"I can't helped it," na furta a hankali, ina zare hannayenta daga kafaɗuna. Mariam ta matsa gaba, ta jingina da gefen table, fuskarta na nuna tausayawa, amma kalamanta na daure kai. 

“Bana son jin kina kiransa ‘Ya Omar,’” na bige da faɗa, muryata ta fito da ƙarfi fiye da yadda nake nufi.
“Kin san yadda nake jin tsanar sa kuwa? Wallahi Omar bai cancanci ko ɗigon girmamawa ba. Ba daga gare ni ba, ba daga kowa ba!”  

Mariam ta daga hannayenta alamar tuba, tana dariyar sanyi, tana komawa kujerarta da natsuwa.

"Alright,ta ce da sauƙin murya, “amma har yanzu zan ci gaba da kiran sa Ya Omar. Yana bani daɗi hakan. Kuma gaskiya? Zai iya yanke min kai idan ban kira shi da haka ba.” 

Leila ta yi dariya kaɗan, tana girgiza kai da annuri.

"He is older than you, Aleena," ta faɗa da murmushi mai nau’in zolaya. “Kada ki bari ƙiyayyarki gare shi ta cinye Mariam da batada laifi.”

Na ɗan runtse ido na, sannan na lumshe su da gajiya, na saki wani ƙaramin numfashi cike da kunci. Na jingina da kujerar bayana kamar wadda ta gaji da rayuwa.

“Ta yaya kuke sa ran za mu iya kera raka’a dubu sittin cikin wata biyu?
Injinanmu, ma’aikatanmu—ba su da ƙarfi fiye da raka’a 300 a rana.
Wannan ba zai taɓa yiwuwa ba.”
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Na ɗan runtse ido na, sannan na lumshe su da gajiya, na saki wani ƙaramin numfashi cike da kunci. Na jingina da kujerar bayana kamar wadda ta gaji da rayuwa.

“Ta yaya kuke sa ran za mu iya kera raka’a dubu sittin cikin wata biyu?
Injinanmu, ma’aikatanmu—ba su da ƙarfi fiye da raka’a 300 a rana.
Wannan ba zai taɓa yiwuwa ba.”

Leila ta jingina gaba, fuskarta cike da kwarin gwiwa da murmushi mai kwantar da hankali. “Zamu nemo mafita. Complaining won't solve anything. Karki manta kefa ba irin wacce ke wurgar da towel kafin faɗa ya kai kololuwa bace. Zan wuce factory yanzu, in tattauna da ɓangaren samarwa, in ga yanda za a iya gyarawa.” 

“Na haɗe hannayena  da ƙirjina, ina gyada kai a hankali.  “Kiyi hakan, Leila. Let's hope there's a way to make this work. A halin yanzu zan fara neman wasu madadin hanyoyi.” 

Mariam ta ƙara da cewa, “Zan soke wasu abubuwa daga jadawalin ki na ’yan kwanakin nan, domin ki maida hankalin ki kacokan akan wannan batu.” 

"Good," I said simply, na miƙe tsaye tare da ɗaukar jakata. Na gyara rigata, sannan na kalle su da ɗan murmushi. “Zan wuce asibiti yanzu.” 

Suma suka miƙe tsaye, suna gyada kai da fahimta. 

“Ki tafi,” Leila tace da murmushi mai dumi. “Ki gaishe min da granny. Ki faɗa mata zan zo gobe da labarai masu dadi. Wanda take matuƙar son su.” 

Na yi murmushi kaɗan, ki daure kizo kam. “Because tana yawan tambayarki. Wai akwai wani labari daga kasar Ingila da kika fara yi mata. Tun daga lokacin take jiran cigaban sa.” 

Yayinda na juya zan fita, Mariam ta dafa hannuna a hankali.
“Aleena, ki sanar damu halin da take ciki idan kin je, don Allah. Kuma ki kwanta ki huta. Kina matuƙar bukata.”

Na gyada mata kai a hankali, na fice daga office. 

Motar da ke kai ni asibitin tayi shiru sosai, sautin injin ɗin yana tafiya daidai da kukan tunanina. Wannan tafiyar ta koma kamar al’ada ce gare ni yanzu — tafiya ta kullum zuwa wajen da ya fi kama da gida fiye da masaukinmu na alfarma.

Kakata mai shekaru 81 tana asibiti yanzu haka kusan wata uku kenan.
Komai ya fara ne da faɗuwarta a banɗaki bayan bugun zuciya (stroke) da ta samu. Faɗuwarta ta daɗa ta’azzarar lamarin, amma abinda ya biyo baya yafi muni. 

Lokacin da akayi mata tiyata don cire jinin da ya taru a kwakwalwar ta, likitoci suka gano musabbabin hakan: ciwon daji (cancer) a cikin IV pancreatic cancer wanda ya riga ya bazu har zuwa hantar ta. Bugun zuciya bai zo ne da kansa ba — jikinta ne kawai yake kiran agajin taimako. 

Lokacin da muka fahimci cewa ciwon daji ne, ya riga ya yi nisa. Kwayar jinin da ta taru a kwakwalwa ta lalata wasu sassan kwakwalwarta. Yanzu kuma, baya ga dawowa daga stroke, ana yi mata maganin ciwon daji (chemotherapy).

Amma koda akeyi mata magani, likitoci ba su ɓoye gaskiya ba: bata da sauran lokaci mai tsawo.

Sai dai kakata — Mutum ce mai ƙarfi da juriyar zuciya — taci gaba da fuskantar komai kamar lokaci bai naurce ba. Tana shan magani da fahimta, tana karɓar jinya da natsuwa da kwanciyar hankali wanda yake jan hankali kowa da kowa da ke kusa da ita. 

Ni kuwa? Ban da wannan ƙarfin. 
Yayin da take faɗa da ɗoki da aminci, ni kullum ina cike da tsoro da raunana — kowace rana tana tuna min da raunin rayuwa da yanda komai ke iya canzawa cikin ɗan lokaci. 

Motar ta tsaya. Na fito a hankali, ƙafafuna na kai ni ƙofar shiga asibitin kamar yadda suka saba — a kan autopilot. 

Fuskoki masu kyau suka tarbeni: Nurses, likitoci, ma’aikata. Kowa da murmushi. Na mayar da amsa ba tare da tunani sosai ba, na nufi lif da zai kai ni har ɗakin da take ciki.

Room 404.

Na bude ƙofar daidai lokacin da na gani — kakata na zaune a kan kujera, tana riƙe da wata tsohuwar littafi a hannunta, da bargo mai launin hoda a kan cinyarta. Tagwayen gilashin karatu suna zaune lafiya a hancinta, kuma hasken ɗakin yana lullube ta kamar itace zuciyar komai a cikin wannan wuri. Da ta daga kai ta gan ni, idanunta suka cika da farin ciki, murmushi ya bazu a fuskarta. 

Akwai ma’aikaciyar jinyarta a can gefenta, tana zaune a kujera kusa da ita, ta yi min murmushi sannan ta fice daga wajen zuwa gadon, tana gyara bargon da aka shimfiɗa da kwarewa. Na nufi inda take a guje, na rungume ta da ƙarfi. Ta shafa sumar kaina a hankali, hannunta mai dumi da laushi yana ta’aziyya ta sumbace goshina. 

"Darling," she asked, "you look troubled. What happened?" Ta tambaya da murya mai sanyi da damuwa. 

Na jingina da kafadarta, na sauke ajiyar zuciya kamar damuwar ranan zata bar jikina.

“Omar Thorne,” na ce a hankali. 

Wani ɗan dariya mai laushi ya kuɓuce mata, tana girgiza kanta. Sai ta ɗaga haɓata, idanunta suka sauka cikin nawa. 

"Always," ta ce da sautin dariyar da ke ɗauke da damuwa. “Ba abin mamaki bane. Me ya kuma yi?  Fada min darling. What has he done this time? Didn't you say you were avoiding him?" 

Na fada cikin kujera, Kafada ta sun lanƙwashe da gajiya. tunanin fuskar Omar na cikin taron da ya wuce da murmushin rainin nan nasa yayi ta dawo mun. 

“Ya kira taron gaggawa yau,” na ce da ƙunci. “Ya zo da wata buƙata da ba zai taɓa yiwuwa ba, kamar dai muna da sandar sihiri. Granny… bana iya jure shi kuma.” I just can't stand him anymore. 

Kakata ta sanya hannu a cinyata, tana goge ta da ƙauna da kulawa.
“Aleena,” ta ce da murya mai laushi da kwantar da hankali, “ki sake zuciyarki daga wannan fushi. Kin san yadda na ke faɗa miki: dangin Thorne mutane ne masu kirki. Dole mu nuna musu kyautatawa kullum.”

Na lumshe ido na, ina sauke numfashi cikin ɓacin rai. "I'm trying," na ce da rauni a muryata. “But he’s always under my skin, Granny. Every chance he gets, he finds a way. I don't know how I'm going to survive three more years of this partnership." 

Granny tayi shiru, murmushinta ya ɗan lafa, idanunta suka ɗauki nisa. Tana kama da wacce ta faɗa cikin wani tsohon tunani. Canjin da ya bayyana a fuskarta sai ya matse min zuciya da wani abu mai ɗaci…

”Granny? Lafiyarki kuwa? Me ke faruwa? Kina buƙatar wani abu ne?”  

"I'm fine, Aleena,” ta katse ni cikin murmushi mai laushi, tana shafa gefen kumatuna da hannunta. “Amma ki saurare ni yanzu. you need to try harder to be kind, not just to Omar, but to his family as well. Akwai wani abu mai muhimmanci da nake son fada miki. Cikin watanni bakwai, zaki cika shekara 26. Wannan shekarar ce kakanki ya ambata a wasikar da ya rubuta kafin ya tafi. Kuma… wataƙila bazan kasance ba lokacin da ya kamata in gaya miki da kaina.” 

Kalamanta sun buge ni kamar dutsen da ya faɗo daga sama — masu nauyi, masu raɗaɗi.

Kirjina ya cika da wani iri, na girgiza kai da sauri kamar wacce ke ƙoƙarin ƙin gaskatawa, na matse kunnena da hannuwa biyu.
“Don Allah, Granny ki daina!” na ce da muryar da take rawa. “Ban shirya jin haka ba. Ki daina magana kamar haka!” 

Sai ta kama hannuwana a hankali ta janye su daga kunne na, tana kallona da idon da ke cike da tausayi amma da ƙuduri. 

"Still so stubborn," ta ce da murmushin da ke cike da soyayya da taushi. 

Na ƙanƙame fuska, na shure hawayen da suka fara taruwa.
“Don Allah, kada ki ce haka, Granny. We will find better doctors. Should we go to the U.S.? Da akwai wani da zai iya taimakawa. Ki ce min kawai, zan shirya komai.” 

Murmushinta ya kasance mai laushi amma yana ɗauke da wani nau’in karɓar ƙaddara da nutsuwa.

“Yar albarka,” ta ce da muryar da bata da rauni amma dauke da nutsuwa. Babu buƙatar duk hakan. Wane likita ne zai iya warkar da cutar IV cancer na mataki hudu? Wane magani ne zai goge abinda ya riga ya faru? Zuwa can ɓata lokacin da suka rage min ne. Ni fa kawai nafi son in yi kwanakin da suka rage min cikin lumana, tare dake.” 

Na shanye kuka da ƙyar, na rungume kafadarta da dumi, na matse ta kamar zan hana lokacin wucewa. Mun taba wannan hirar a baya — kuma a zuciyata, na san gaskiyarta. Tura ta kasashen waje da sunan “fata” zai fi jefata cikin wahala fiye da taimako. Wannan dai inkarina ne — ƙin karɓar gaskiyar da take gabana. 

"Fine," na furta cikin sauti mai rauni, kamar wanda ya mika wuya. 

Ta shafi hannuna da taushi kafin ta miƙe a hankali, tana tafiya zuwa karamin table da ke kusa da window. 

Sai na hangi wani farar bakar akwati da ke zaune cikin natsuwa. Bata jan hankali har sai da ta ɗauke shi da kulawa. Tana dawowa ta zauna dashi a cinyarta.

“Me ke ciki, Granny?” na tambaya, cikin mamaki daya ratsa cikin ɓacin raina.

Ta murmusa da kyau, idanunta na sheƙi da tsohuwar ƙauna.
“Wani abu mai daraja ne. Memories.” Ta bude akwatin a hankali.

Ciki kuwa, hotuna ne — tsofaffi masu gefen da ya fara shan lokaci. Na ɗauki ɗaya, hoton kakannina ne lokacin suna matasa, fuskokinsu na sheƙi da farin ciki. Wani hoton bikin aurensu ne, wani kuma yana nuna lokacin kafuwar Khan Electronics.

Na ci gaba da leƙen hotunan, tana kallona tana shafa gefen akwatin da yatsunta. Sai ta nuna wani hoto: mutane huɗu a liyafa, duk suna dariya da annashuwa. 

“1972 ne wannan,” ta ce. “Shekarar da muka kafa kamfanin.”

Na kalli hoton da hankali. Na gane kakannina nan take, amma sauran biyu? Wata mace da wani namiji — ban san su ba.

"Who are they?" na tambaya, yatsana yana kan fuskokinsu. 

Muryarta ta lafa, kamar wacce ke mafarkin wani abu mai kyau.
“Su ne Thornes. Kakannin Omar.”

Kamar iska ta tsaya — ba saboda mamaki ba, amma saboda nauyin abin da wannan ke nufi. Family na da nashi yan da suka saba da juna, suka fara tare… kuma yanzu ni da ɗan su muna cikin wani faɗa mai tsananin kiyayya. 

“Kin gani kenan? Tarihinmu da nasu yana da kyau,” ta ce, tana riƙe hannuna da ƙarfi, tana kallona da mahimmanci. “Aleena, lokacin da kakanki ya rasu, kina da shekara bakwai. Amma kina iya tuna yadda Thornes musamman kakan Omar, suka kasance kusa da shi har ƙarshe. Kafin ya bar duniya, kakanki ya rubuta wasiyya, yana cewa in baki  wani abu da zarar lokaci yayi. Wannan abu? Yarjejeniya ce da ya amince da ita tare da kakan Omar. Sun rubuta tare. Kuma yana da muhimmanci ki girmama hakan.” 

Na murtuke fuska da mamaki.
“Yarjejeniyar me kuma?” Sai ji nayi kamar an dasa min dodo a zuciya. Me kakana da kuma kakan Omar za su iya amincewa a kai da har ya hadani a ciki? 

Sai granny ta ɗauki wata takarda da aka rufe, ta daga ta a hankali daga akwatin. “Ina fatan za ki karɓa da zuciya ɗaya. Iyalin Omar — iyayensa — sun sani, amma kamar ni, suma ba su gaya masa ba. Kakanki ya ce a jira har sai kin cika 26. Lokacin,ya ce kin girma, kin isa, kuma kin fara jagorantar Khan Electronics da cikakken iko.” 

Na buɗe baki da niyyar yin tambaya, amma sai wayata ta fara vibration a jaka. Na duba, sai naga Emir ne — fuskata ta danyi murmushi. 

Granny ta ci gaba, muryarta na laushi, amma mai ƙarfi:
“Saboda halin da nake ciki, ina so ki ji wannan yanzu. Idan kina so, za ki iya buɗe wasikar. It’s about you and—” 

“Granny I am sorry.,” na ce da sauƙin murya, ina ɗaga wayata.
“I need to take this call. It's Emir." 

"Oh, of course, darling." Ta ce, tare da zuba idonta gareni murmushinta mai cike da fahimta. 

Na fita zuwa farfajiyar bene, Da zarar na dauka, muryarsa mai dadin sauraro ta sauka cikin kunnuwana kamar sanyi. 

“Sweetheart,” Emir ya furta da sauƙin murya, tana da wani salo na kwantar da hankali kamar iska mai sanyi.

Na jingina da tayal din bene, hannuna ya sauka a kan igiyar gini, fuskata na daure da murmushi. A gefe ɗaya na ido, na hango Granny tana kallona daga cikin falo, idonta cike da kauna da fahimta. 

“Yes baby.” na amsa da sanyi.

“Jirgi na ya samu jinkiri,” ya ce da ƙaramin kuka, “amma zan sauka a Turkey kusan ƙarfe biyar na yamma.”

Na ce da dariya, "That's still better than your last flight from Japan that was delayed almost six hours," Na lumshe ido da murmushi. “Na yi kewarka sosai.” 

Emir Batuhan.
Shugaban kamfanin Batuhan Ads, daya daga cikin manyan kamfanonin talla a nahiyar Asia. Muna tare kusan shekaru biyu yanzu. Har yau, muryarsa tana da ikon sassauta damuwata. Mun hadu ne a birthday party din aminiyata Nisa, daga ranar farko muka ji kaunar juna sosai. Sai muka fara fita, har ya zamana idan na gansa ina jin zuciyata na bugawa da saurin gaske. 

“He is good-looking and really tall.” da murmushin sa mai ratsa zuciya—shi ne namijin da na dade ina mafarki. 

“Ni ma na yi kewarki, Aleena,” ya ce cikin taushin murya.

Na yi murmushi. Daga gefe, na hango Granny ta tashi daga kujera, tana kallona kafin ta juya zuwa gado.

“Za mu hadu yau da daddare?” ya tambaya. “Yanzu kina asibiti ne?”

“Eh, yanzu na iso,” na ce, na dan shafa gashina da gefen hannu.

“Kin fi so in same ki a nan ko kuwa?”

Na yi shiru kadan. Ban san ko ina son ya zo asibitin ba. Duk da cewa Granny tana sonsa sosai, yau zuciyata na bukatar nutsuwa. Ina bukutar ni da shi kadai. 

“You don’t need to come to the hospital.,” na ce a hankali. “Why not we look for a nice restaurant? Yafi sauƙi.” 

“Amma na dade ban ga Granny ba,” ya ce a tausashe. “Zan so ganin ta… Amma na bar miki zabi.” 

“Ba komai,” na ce a gaggauce. “Ni dai kawai ina bukatar kasancewa tare da kai. Mu biyu…”  

“Hmmmm… Da alamar kewata akeyi na sosai din gaske?” ya ce da dariyar shagwaba. 

Na harare shi ta cikin wayar da dariya. Wani lokaci yana birgeni da dariyar nan tasa, sai dai yana so ya gigita ni da kalmomi. 

“To yau dai bari nima in yi tsokana na fada araina. “Amma Idan kuma ka gaji, basai mun hadu ba karna takura maka.”  

“A’a!” ya katse da hanzari. “Please choose and book any restaurant you like before i arrive and i will handle the payment. 

“Safe flight,” Aleena said with a sweet smile. I will see you later. 

“I love you, Aleena,” he said softly. 
"I love you too," na amsa da murmushi, yayin da granny tazo inda nake tana kallona. 

Na kashe wayar, na ajiye a jaka, sannan na nufo inda take tsaye.

“Emir ya dawo ne?” ta tambaya da murmushi.

Na gyada kai. “Eh Granny. Kuma ya ce yana kewarki.” 

Murmushinta ya tsaya a fuska, amma wani abu ya leka cikin idanunta—kila tausayi, ko kila nadama ce. 

“Me kike so ki gaya min kafin wayar?” na tambaya a hankali.

Ta dan tsaya kafin ta girgiza kai. Ta kamo hannuna cikin nata, sannan ta ja ni zuwa ciki.

“Bari kawai mu bar maganar zuwa gobe.” 

Na tsuke fuska, amma ban matsa mata ba. Sai kawai na bi ta da ido.

“Daga jin maganarki, kamar zaki hadu da Emir ne yau?”

“Eh… amma idan baki so in tafi, zan zauna.” 

“A’a,” ta ce da sauri, kamar baza a yi musanya ba. “Ki tafi. Yau sati daya kenan baku hadu ba. kina bukatan ki ganshi. Kawai dai karki dare sosai ki dawo wuri.” 

Na gyada kai da godiya. Muka koma kujerarmu, ta kunna tsohon fim a TV. Falon ya cika da dariya da nishadi. Na tsaya kallon Granny tana dariya da nutsuwa. Dadin da yake fuskarta ya haskaka zuciyata. 

Na dan kau da tunanina daga kan Omar Thorne—mutumin da kullum ke cusa damuwa cikin raina. 

Yau fa, ba lokaci bane na jin tsanarsa. Yau lokaci ne da zan kasance da wanda ke sa zuciyata ta natsu. Wanda yake sa duniya ta cikin sauki. Wanda nake kira da masoyi na.
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Amal Musa ✍️

Chapter. 4️⃣ Katon Banza 😤
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Jiya ne karo na farko da wannan ’yar mai kibar ta yarda ta hadu da ni fuska da fuska. Na shafe shekaru ina jiran wannan rana. 

Shekara hudu kenan. 

Shekara hudu tayi tana guje haduwa dani kamar wata matsoraciya. Na yi tunanin cewa daukar nauyin kamfanin danginta zai iya tilasta mata ta girma a zuciya, ko ta fara yin aiki da kwarewa kamar yadda ya kamata. 

Amma a’a. Har yanzu tana nan dai da halinta. Wata yar mulkin girman kai. Mai son Zama gimbiya a idon jama’a. Kuma ganin yadda ta fusata jiya, yadda na hargitsa mata tunani da zuciya? Na ji dadi fiye da yadda zan iya misaltawa. 

Bazan iya tabbatar da daidai lokacin da na fara jin kiyayyata a gareta ba, amma nasan tabbas cewa ya samo asali ne daga munafurcinta da halinta. A lokacin da na fahimci yadda take nunawa duniya wani fuska daban da ainihinta. Duniya na ganin ta da ido na alheri, na kirki da kawaici. Amma ba haka take ba. 

Saboda ni? Na shaida ainihinta. 

Tun muna yara nasan wannan ba irin yarinyar da zan taba so in yi shiri da ita bace. Ko da kuwa nima din ina cikin yaran da ba su da mutunci a wancan lokacin. 

Maybe it all started when she was 6 years old. Lokacin da suka dawo Turkiyya daga Ingila, bata ma iya furta kalma guda ta Turkiyya ba. 

A lokacin, danginmu na ziyara wajen su Khans. Kakana marigayi yana da alaka ta kut-da-kut da kakanta. 

At the time, everything was fine. Ni kuwa ina da shekara goma sha uku a lokacin—kuma, a gaskiya, har yanzu dan butulci ne.  

Na tuna da lokacin da cikina ke cike da fitsari, iyayena da kakanni na suna ta hira da danginta, har suka manta da ni. Don haka, sai na dauki kaina da kafafuna, na fara yawo a cikin masarautarsu ina neman bandaki. Na bude kofa daya bayan daya amma babu sa’a. Sai na tarar da wata kofa a bude kadan, na tura ta. 

Can naga karamar yarinya ta zauna ita kadai tana wasa da ’yar tsana. Da ta gann ni, sai ta fara fushi ta fara yi mini ihu cikin harshen da ban gane ba. Ta tashi tana nuna ni da yatsa kamar wata sarauniya tana zargi na. Yanzu da nake tuna baya na fahimci abin da ta ce. Na roketa da ta gaya mini inda bandaki yake, amma a maimakon haka, Sai tafara yin taurin kai kamar gimbiya ta ci gaba da mun tsawa sosai. “Meyasa ka shigo dakin sarauniya ba tare da ka kwankwasa ba? Koma daga inda ka fito, talaka kawai! 

Na yi kuka cikin zuciya, ina fama da ciwon fitsari. Na roketa da harshen Turkiyya, “Don Allah! Ina ne bandaki? Na ce fitsari nake ji!” AMMA BATA TSAYA BA. Ta ci gaba da yi kamar muna cikin wasan sarauta. 

RASHIN FAHIMTA. a lokacin ya kasance bala’i; ni ban fahimci ko kalma ɗaya ba, balle ma batun Turkanci nata mai kauri, ita kuma ba ta da masaniyar Turkanci ko kaɗan. 

Sakamakon hakan kuwa? Na yi fitsari a wando. A gabanta. 

Iyaye na sun yi mini kaca-kaca. Mommy ta mare ni tana cewa ni abin kunya ne. Papa kuwa ya tsaya yana dariya a gefe. 

DANGIN KHAN KUMA? Sun kalle ni cikin tausayi. Kuma ni bana son tausayinsu. Haka kuma ban son zama abin kunya. 

Ina mutuncina? I was just 13 years old. Amma ina da girman kai tun a yaro? Ni Omar Thorne ne fa! kuma magajin gadon Thorne. 

Amma wannan yar lukutar yarinyar? Ta kalle ni da murmushin nasara. Sai ta daga gira kamar ba ta da laifi yayin da nake kokarin fadar cewa ita ta yaudareni. Na gaya musu cewa ita ta hana ni zuwa bandaki, amma mommy ta ce na daina karya. saboda ansanni da dorawa mutane laifi. 

HAR MA NA FADI, “Ta yaya ba ta gane cewa ina bukatar yin fitsari alhalin ina rike wando na ina bouncing gwiwoyi?” A zahiri, Mommy ta kara fushi, tana cewa ina kara dagula al’amarin. 

Wannan shi ne tunanin farko da na yi, cewa zan tsani wannan yarinya har abada. TUN DAGA WANNAN RANA, ”Every time I see her, I feel angry and hate her.” ina jin wani babban sha’awar hallakata. 

I hated her. 

Duk abinda ya shafeta Inaso naga na shiga ciki kawai don na lalata mata shi saboda inaso in ga ta ragargaza. 

Kuma yanzu, Sai gashi ’yar lukutar yarinyar nan  na sake fuskanta jiya. But the difference now is that,  she is now slim more taller and more beautiful.  BAYAN SHEKARU… da tayi tana guje gujen haduwa dani. Sai gashi jiya ba ta da wani zabi face ta fuskance ni kai tsaye. Taron gaggawa da na kira ya takaita mata lokaci. Ba ta samu damar tura mataimaki ko sakatariya ba. Sai da tazo da kanta. 

Aleena Ali Khan.

Shugabar Khan Electronics.

Kamfanin da ya zama ginshikin kayayyakin lantarkin da muke amfani da su a Thorne Communications. dangantakar ta samo asali ne daga kusancin danginmu. 

Shekaru da yawa, Khan Electronics ta kasance muhimmiya, tana tallafa mana a lokutan wahala kafin in karɓi wannan kamfani. “ If not because of them, ” Papa ya taba fada, “ da kamfaninmu ya yi rauni sosai.” SUN KASANCE. ɗaya daga cikin ginshiƙan nasarar Thorne Communications, abin alfaharin dangina.  

SHEKARA 10 DA SUKA WUCE, na karbi Thorne Comm. bayan mahaifina ya sauka, ya ba ni mulki a lokacin mafi duhun lokutan kamfanin. Khan Electronics sun taimaka mana har zuwa lokacin da na hau shugabanci—lokacin da muka kusa durkushewa. Yayin da sababbin kamfanonin waya daga China suka mamaye kasuwa. Bashi yana yi mana katutu. 

A matsayina na babban dalibi daga Jami’ar Princeton, na ki barin kamfaninmu ya ruguje. 

Dalilina sun kasance a sarari: Ina da buri, ina da son kudi, kuma ban amince da faduwar arziki ba. Ban taba yarda da faduwar daraja ba. Girma cikin alatu, kasawa zai kasance abin kunya ga girma kai da mutuncina.  Amma abinda yafi komai damuna shi ne iyayena. 

Lokacin da kamfaninmu ya fara durkushewa, mahaifina—mutumin da na dade ina ganin jajirtaccen shugaba ne—ya soma nuna kasala. Mahaifiyata kuwa bata da wani karfi. DON HAKA, na yi aiki tukuru na tsawon watanni. 

TARE DA TAIMAKON abokaina na Princeton University wanda mukayi karatu tare. Kemal da Ali, mun kirƙiro wani sabon abu mai ban mamaki: wayar fasaha mai saukin gwiwa, T-Phone.  

Har yanzu ina tuna ranar da na gabatar da samfurin T-phone ga mahaifina. Ya rike wayar yana kallon ta kamar zai karanta sirrin rayuwa a cikinta. 

Wannan lokacin har yanzu yana cikin ƙwalƙwalwata kamar jiya ne ya faru. 

“Please say something, Papa. Koma mene,” na furta cikin nutsuwa, ina tsaye a gaban teburinsa, samfurin wayar T-Phone Gen 1 na kwance tsakaninmu.

Bayan wani dogon shuru mai cike da tashin hankali, sai ya miƙe, ya ƙaraso gare ni, ya dafa kafaɗata da hannunsa.

“Look at that, Omar,” ya ce cikin murya mai ƙarfi. Na kalle shi, sannan na dawo da idona kan wayar. “Wannan ce za ta zama ginin farko naka. Ita ce za ta ceci danginmu, kuma ta buɗe maka ƙofa ba don ka mamaye kasuwar Turkiyya kaɗai ba, har duniya gaba ɗaya. Duniya bata san wanene Omar Thorne ba tukunna. Amma za ta san shi.”  Muryarsa cike da tabbaci, amma idanuwansa na cike da alfahari da kauna. Wannan kallo da wannan lokaci, ba zan taɓa mantawa da su ba. 

Tun daga wannan rana, mahaifina ya gabatar da ni ga kwamitin kamfanin. Sun rungumi ra’ayina da hannu bibbiyu, kuma ba da jimawa ba, T-Phone Gen 1 ta fara fitowa kasuwar Turkiyya.

Kemal da Ali suka zama hannun damana, yayin da mahaifina ya yi ritaya, ya koma rayuwa mai nutsuwa da mahaifiyata a gidanmu. 

Shekara da shekara, kamfaninmu na ƙaruwa. Sunanmu yana ƙara daraja. Har ma muka zarce wani shahararren kamfanin Amurka, muka zama mafi mashahuri a kasuwar waya tsawon shekaru biyu a jere. 

Tsarin talla namu ya kasance mai gwaninta matuƙa.

Thorne Comm. ta haɗu da manyan kamfanonin kafafen yaɗa labarai a Turkiyya, hakan ya ƙara mana daraja da amincewa a idanun jama’a.

To, da yake muna amfani da manyan jarumai da samari da ’yan mata masu kyau a tallanmu—na T-Phone, rayuwata ta sirri kuwa sai ta rikice. 

Let's face it, A gaskiya, mata su ne raunina na ƙarshe. Dukkan abokaina sun sani. Ina da wani suna da suke fada mun player. Shin na yi nadamar zama dan yaudara? A'a ko kaɗan. Na yarda da hakan. Mutanen da suke sukar halina su ne ko dai masu kishi ne ko masu bakin ciki. Ko ta wace hanya, ban damu ba. 

Sai dai iyayena suna da korafi akai. Musamman Mommy. Ita ce irin wacce take tsawata wa mutum kamar ƙwararriya. Ta iya shiga rigima. wata rana ta zo ba tare da sanarwa ba a gidana na babban bene (penthouse). Abin takaicin shine, wata mace da na kwana da ita ce ta bude ƙofa. Yayin da nake kwance a kan gado tsirara ina bacci. Mommy kawai ta juyar da idanunta ta roƙi yarinyar cikin ladabi da ta shirya yanzu ta fita. Na farka daga bacci sai kawai na tarar da wannan labarin. Mommy ta sanar da ni da kanta, da dukkan cikakkun kalmomin da ta faɗa. 

Game da tsawatarwa da ta biyo baya. Haka de kullum tsohuwar lacca game da rayuwata ta sirri, da kuma tabbas, Aure. 

Zan iya cewa kunne na har yanzu yana zafi saboda tsananin fadan ta. 

“Wato ba za ka iya zama da hankali ba ko?…” "You're not in America anymore, Omar! Kana nan Turkiyya!”

 "Oh my God, Omar yarinyar da fa  ta buɗe min ƙofar ba ta sanya komai jikin ta ba face wata rigar zanin gado! Ban ma san ko ta sanya wando ba! Inda wani ne yazo ba uwarka bafa? 

Na ɗauki rigar wanka daga ƙasa, na sa da sauri domin gudun wutar kallon mommy. Saboda tun da ta tada ni daga bacci da safe, har yanzu faɗa take. 

"I sent her home, of course," ka naji ko? Na tura ta gida, ta ci gaba da cewa, cikin haushi. "Na tsufa kuma nagaji da wannan rayuwar da kakeyi. don wannan shirme ne. Ba zan iya ci gaba da jurewa ba!" 

Da na gama ɗaura rigar, na miƙe, na fita daga ɗakin. Ta biyo ni, Mun isa falo, amma fadan na ta bai tsaya ba. “Ka kusa kai shekara 33 yanzu, Omar. Ba zaka fara ɗaukar rayuwa da muhimmanci ba ne? Kowa kuwa ba za ka fara tunanin yin aure da wata ba?”  

Oh God, I was going to lose my mind. But I loved her so much. Na juya don fuskantar ta, na lura fuskarta ta zama ja saboda haushi. Na ji tsoro sosai kada ciwan ta ya tashi. Na dora hannuna a kafaɗarta, na yi ƙoƙarin kwantar mata da hankali. 

"Mommy, take a deep breath," shaƙi numfashi," na faɗa da ƙarfi, na hada idanuna da nata. "Omar, ban gane tunanin ka ba-" I really don’t understand what you want with your life..” "Mommy, ja numfashi," na katse ta, ina nuna numfashi a hankali. "Fitar dashi." Ta juyar da idanunta, tana ƙoƙarin ɓoye wani ɗan murmushi. Na rungume ta, na shafa bayanta a hankali. 

"Ki huta, Mommy. Zan saurara. If not,  zaki iya fashe wa idan kika ci gaba da yin ihu kamar haka. Mu zauna." 

Na ji tashin hankalinta ya ragu yayin da ta janyo ni kusa da ita ta sumbaci goshina da ɗan murmushi, Na zata komai ya lafa… sai kawai ta ɗaka min tsawa ta buge hannu na! 

“Mommy!” Nayi ihu, ina shafa inda ta bugeni. yayin da nake komawa kan kujera. Ta zauna a kusa da ni, tana kallona da idanun gargaɗi. 

“Ka daina raina min hankali, Omar. Ka girma. Kana bin mata kamar wasa ne. Har mahaifinka da baya yawan magana ma ya koka.”

Na dafe goshina.

“Mommy, me kike so in yi? In zama mutumin kirki daga nan? In daina more rayuwa? Ai zai zama kamar na mutu. Duniya hanya ce, ni kuwa ina jin daɗi.” 

Ta dafe kirji. “Jin daɗi ba yana nufin canza mata da daddare ba. Ko mahaifinka ya gaji da labaran ka a jaridu! Kwana ɗaya, da wata actress. Washegari, wata daban. Me kake yi ne, Omar Thorne?” 

Na kara shafa goshina, ina ƙoƙarin kwantar da hankalinta. Tun da ta riga ta fara kirana da sunana na cik - alamar cewa tana gab da kara fashewa. 

“Gossip ne kawai, Mommy. Kuma ban da haka, idan akwai wanda zai zama mai laifi, shi ne Papa. Na gaji wannan kyau daga gare shi. Mata suna sona, ba laifina ba ne dana yo kyau." 

Ta bude baki, cikin mamaki, tana kokarin daure dariya. You are unbelievable Omar. 

Na daga kafada. "Kawai ina faɗin gaskiya ne."

muryarta ta yi sanyi kadan. "Shin za ka iya aƙalla daina canza abokan zamani kowane lokaci? Wataƙila ka gwada neman budurwa ta gaske? Duk rayuwata ban taba ganinka da wata ba - balle ma ka gabatar da wata gare mu. Hakan yana sa na yi tunani... shin saboda ba ka taba samun wata bane, ko kuma saboda kawai ba ka so ka gabatar da ita gare mu? Hmm?" 

Na matso kusa da ita. "Mommy, ban taba samun wata ba. Kuma ki yarda da ni, duk matan da na yi... ba irin waɗanda zaki so su zama budurwata bane. Na yi muku alkawarin haka." 

"Ba za ka sani ba sai ka gwada," ta mayar.

Na koma kan kujera. "Ba na son gwada abubuwan da ba su da tabbas."  

"Ba su da tabbas? Me kake nufi da hakan, Omar?" Ta tambaya, tana ɗaga gira. "Gina dangantakan ne abu mara tabbas ko tsarin yin wasa? to Shi ne ainihin ɓarnar lokaci. Ba ka ganin hakan ne?" 

Na kalle ta da murya mai mahimmanci. "Mommy, don Allah bari. mu bar maganar budurwa. Ki san abin da zai biyo baya - bayan budurwa sai aure. Kuma ba zan iya yin hakan ba." 

"Omar Thorne! Why? Of course the next step is marriage. What do you mean by you can't'? Can't what?" Ta tambaya, girarta ta ƙara zurfi. 

Na sunkuyar da kai. "Ba zan iya ba kawai. Kuma a gaskiya, ba na so. Wataƙila ba zan yi aure bama ni-"  

Ta buɗe ido sosai. “Omar Thorne! Ka ce ba zaka yi aure ba?! Me kake nufi?” "Kada ka kara faɗin irin wannan abin banza! Kai ne ɗana kaɗai! ka dinga yin tunani kafin ka sake magana. Ta yaya za ka faɗi ba za ka yi aure ba? Toh baka isa ba-" 

“Na yi duk abin da kuke so, Mommy. Na ceto kamfani, na kawo nasara, na saka kowa farin ciki. Shin hakan bai ishe ku ba? Duk rayuwata, na yi duk abin da ku da Papa kuka so, kuma na yi shi da kyau. Me ya sa za a tilasta mini abin da ba na so? 

"Kai abin alfahari ne, Omar. Tabbas, haka ne. Amma wannan ba game da alfahari ba ne. Mahaifinka da ni ba za mu kasance nan har abada ba. Kana bukatar ka yi tunanin makomarka. Samun wani a gefenka zai sa rayuwa ta fi kyau."

Na danne ƙoƙarin juyar da idanuna, ina sauraron laccar da ta saba. A ƙarshe ta daina, ta ɗauki numfashi mai zurfi, ta shafa goshinta.

"Ba za mu yi maka auren dole ba," ta faɗa bayan ɗan lokaci, "mahaifinka da ni ba mu ne za mu yanke shawara ba, aƙalla."

Na daga gira, cikin rudani. "Me kike  nufi da hakan?"

"An riga an yanke shawara. Tun lokacin da kake yaro." 

Girata ta kara zurfi. "Me kike magana? Ban gane ba-"

"Never mind," ta katse ni, "Za ka gane wata rana," ta ci gaba da cewa. "Mahaifinka yana da gaskiya; ko da yake halinka yana sa mu hauka, yin aure wajibi ne idan lokaci ya yi. Za ka yi aure a ƙarshe, duk game da lokaci ne. Kuma yana kusantowa. Kuma za ka ga dalilin." 

Na shiga cikin rudani fiye da kowane lokaci, amma na bar hakan yayin da nake kallon mommy tana buɗe firiji ta fara shirya mini abinci. 

Na zauna akan stool. na dube ta a shiru, ina ƙoƙarin watsi da kalamanta. Na rufe idanuna na ɗan lokaci, na girgiza kai, na kawar da tunanin. Gwara in bar wannan. Ba shine karon farko da ta faɗi irin wannan ba. 

Amma ko da yake na yi ƙoƙarin yin watsi da shi, ba zan iya kawar da ji ba. Akwai wani abu da iyayena suka sani, wani abu da ba su faɗa mini ba.  

Kuma ko ma mene ya kasance, na tabbata ba zan ji daɗinsa ba.



💘AUREN ALEENA💘


Amal Musa ✍️


Chapter. 5️⃣ Kaddara Ta Buga Ƙofa. 📞🚪💥



“Mr. Omar, mun iso,” direbansa ya fada, yana dawo dashi daga duniyar tunaninsa.

Gashi nan a gaban — Gini mai babban bene mai girma, mai hawa da yawa, abun alfaharin danginsa.
Thorne Comm. 

Ya gyada kai, ya saka gilashinsa na rana, sannan ya fito daga mota. Da hannayensa a cikin aljihun wandonsa, ya shiga cikin harabar ofishin cikin natsuwa da kwarewa. Ma’aikata suka rinka gaida shi da ladabi, ya amsa da gajeren gyada kai kafin ya wuce kai tsaye zuwa lif.

Bene na 27.

Ofishinsa. Mulkinsa.
Da zarar kofar lif din ta bude, idanunsa suka sauka kai tsaye kan Zera — sakatariyarsa. Zaune take a kujerarta, tana aikin ta. Gilashinta yana zaune luf a hancin ta, yana kara bayyana kamilalliyar halayenta. Amma hakan bai hana kyawunta haskawa ba — ko ma kara jawo hankali. 

Da ta lura da zuwansa, ta mike da sauri, fuskarta cike da murmushi mai ladabi.

“Ina kwana, Ya Omar,” ta fada da siririyar murya.

Ya wuce ta ba tare da cewa komai ba, amma… akwai wani abu daban.
Ya tsaya cak. Ya juyo. Ya cire gilashinsa a hankali, yana zare hannuwansa daga aljihu. Zera ta dan kifa kai da rikicewa, tana kallon yadda ya dawo yana zagaye teburinta kamar wanda ke bincike. 

Ya lura yadda kallonta ya yi kasa a gwiwa, kumatunta suka yi ja a karkashin kallonsa. Idanunsa suka tsaya kan kayan jikinta.  

Wannan rigar…

Tabbas itace rigar. Rigar da shi kansa ya zaba mata. Shudiyar rigar ta manne jikinta yadda ya kamata, tana bayyana girman duwawunta da yake yawo da hankalinsa. Kuma cinyoyinta... masu santsi da ban sha'awa, kamar yadda na tunasu. yasan yadda ta ke, yasan yadda ta ji…Tunanin tabata a baya tana da laushi, kuma bazan iya kaucewa tunanin yadda za su fi laushi yanzu ba. Tayi kyau kamar zunubi. 

“Wani abu ne, Ya Omar?” ta tambaya a hankali, muryarta na rawa.

Ya dan matsa kusa da kunnenta, muryarsa ta sauka kamar sirri mai nauyi.

“A karshe kin sa rigar da na baki?” Ya furta a hankali. Didn't you say it was too short?
Hmm?"

“Ta yi guntu fa, Ya Omar… Na saka ne kawai saboda…” Muryarta ta karye, tana kau da kai yayin da ta guje wa kallonsa.

Ya daga gira, yana jingina da teburinta a hankali. Yatsunsa sun dan taba cinyonta, suna jawo wani tsananin numfashi daga gareta. Ta yi motsi cikin firgita, tana ƙoƙarin faɗin jimla mai ma'ana, "Eh... Ya Omar, wannan rigar... saboda..."  

"Mmm? Saboda..." Ya ja magana, yatsunsa suna bibiyar bayan cinyonta. "Saboda kina da ban sha'awa sosai a cikinta, Zera. Shi ya sa..." Ya fadi a murya mai cike da jaraba, ya matsar da hannunsa zuwa bayanta. hannunsa ya kama duwawunta, ya matsa su da ƙarfi. Daya sa ta fitar da wani numfashi mai rawar jiki, jikinta ya tashi a ƙarƙashin taɓawarsa. 

Bayan haka, Omar ya tsaya yana tuno da lokacin da yana yaro — yana yawo a cikin wannan office din da mahaifinsa. Amma mataimakan mahaifinsa? Manya ne, masu tsauri, babu dariya. Yana jin haushinsu tun wancan lokacin. Na taɓa yin tunanin ko Papa ne ya zaɓe su ko kuwa Mommy ce ta zaba masa. Har yanzu ina tuna ɗaya daga cikinsu ta tsawata mini saboda ina gudu a cikin falon. Ni ɗan shugaban kamfanin kuma magaji. Nayi wa kaina alkawari: 

“Idan na gaji wannan kamfani, mataimakiyata zata zama budurwa — kyakkyawa, mai basira, mai hankali… kuma tabbas, mai burgewa.” Wacce za ta iya jan hankali amma kuma ta kiyaye komai yana tafiya lafiya. Allah ya kiyaye in ɗauki  mai kyan gani amma bazata iya aiki ba.  

Sai gashi yanzu Zera ce.

Kemal ne ya bada shawararta, kanwar abokin dan uwansa. Ban buƙaci ƙarfafawa mai yawa ba. Takardun nata sun kasance masu kyau, iliminta na ƙwarai, kuma lokacin da na gan ta; haɗuwar Turkiyya da Beljiyam mai ban sha'awa, nasan wannan irin wacce zanso ce. 

Wannan kusancin namu? ya zama al'ada. Ba ta taɓa komawa baya ba. A gaskiya, da alama tana jin daɗinsa. Ni kuwa? To, bari in ce akwai lokuta da yawa lokacin ayyukan ta a ofishina ba su da alaƙa da aiki. 

“Haka bai dace ba, Ya Omar…” ta furta da sanyi, yayin da ya sumbaci kafadarta.

“Oh? Me yasa?” ya amsa a wata muryar da ta gurgunta zuciya, yana shafa ta a hankali. Hannunsa yana matsowa sama. Wallahi kayan jikin ta basuda bambanci da sirara sosai, ina jin laushin fatar ta a ƙarƙashin yatsuna.  

“Saboda kana da meeting nan ba da dadewa ba… kuma kana bukatar ka shirya…”

“Bari su jira,” ya fada da dariya. Ya cire gilashinta a hankali, ya ajiye su kan table. Ya matsa da fuska, yana kallon lebenta… har lokacin da wani muryoyi suka katse su kamar wuka:

“Tofa! Shugaban kamfanin Thorne Comm yana wasa da wuta kuma zan kai rahoto ga HR?” 

Wani murya ya ƙara shigowa cikin dariya, "Kar ka bata lokaci da HR. Wannan ya fi girmansu wannan yana bukatar a kai gun mahaifinsa kai tsaye. Saboda wannan ya zama abu mai ban mamaki; an mayar da office zuwa cibiyar abin kunya." 

Zera ta ja baya da sauri nan da nan, ƙarar kujerarta tana mamaye wajen yayin da take gyara rigarta. Omar ya juyo da kamewa.

Ga su nan — Kemal da Ali, abokansa na kusa, suna tahowa tare da fuskoki masu ɓoye dariya.  

Ya wuce office dinsa kai tsaye ba tareda ya faɗi komai ba. Ali da Kemal suka biyo shi, amma kafin Kemal ya shiga ya juyo yana tsokanar Zera:

“Zera… wannan rigar mai zunubin fa? Kinzo aiki ne kuwa? Ko kin zo ne don wani abu daban?” 

Ali ya shigo office yana dariya. Omar ya tafi zuwa wajen minibar ta cikin office dinsa ya zaro kwalbar giya ya zubawa kansa a glass ya sha. 

Shan giya da safiyar nan tayi wuri sosai, amma ina buƙatar wani abu mai dan karfi, don dawo da hankalina jikina ya fadawa kansa. 

Wannan dan taƙaitaccen hulɗar da yayi da zera ta ɗaga mishi hankali. 

Yana buƙatar shagaltuwa, Wataƙila hakan saboda bai samu nishadi ba cikin makonni biyu. 

Makonni biyu. Sune mafi tsayin lokaci a gareshi. Wallahi! Me ya sa ban yi jima'i ba a cikin wannan lokacin? Eh.  
Amsar tana da zafi sosai. T-Phone Gen 6 ta cinye kowane lokaci na tunani a cikin wadannan makonni. 
Lallai, ina bukatar nasha dadi. 

“What?” ya tambaya yana daga gira ga Ali wanda yake kallonsa yana dariya. Amma bai faɗi komai ba, sai kawai ya kara yin dariya yana girgiza kai. 

Kemal ya shigo bayan 'yan mintoci, ya zauna a kan kujera kusa da Ali.

“Zera fa?” Kemal ya ce yana daga gira, yana murmushi da wata walƙiya ta wasa a idanunsa. “Kuna buƙatar ku daina gauraya aiki da duk abin da ke faruwa tsakaninku. Wata rana, zai ja maka matsala.”

Na yanke jiki na zauna a ɗayan gefen kujerar, na ajiye giyar hannuna a saman teburin gabanmu, ina kallon su. “Ka bar wannan maganar, Kemal. Ba naka bane. Kuma ka sani, Zera tana jin dadin hakan. Ita ce take fara komai wasu lokutan. Kuma ni kuma, a matsayin shugabanta, dole ne in tabbatar da komai yana tafiya daidai… har da bukatunta.” 

Ali ya yi dariya da ƙarfi, yana kada kai."Kai babban dan iska ne, Omar. A gaskiya, ni ma ina son mata masu kyan gani, amma kai? Kai kana da wani mataki na dabam." 

Na mayar masa da murmushi, ba tare da nadama ba. 

“To ya isa haka,” Ali ya ce, ya ɗan gyara zama yana mai ɗaukar murya da mahimmanci. “A cikin rabin awa za a fara meeting da aka kira akan matsalar da muka samu jiya. Kana da amsoshi ga kwamitin?” 

Na haye kafafu na na jingina baya amma ban amsa ba. 

“Ka je Khan Electronics jiya, ko? Yaya suka karbe ka?”

Na girgiza kai. “Sun ƙi. Sun ce baza su iya kammala kayan da muke bukata cikin watanni biyu ba.”

Kemal ya ja numfashi. “Kamar yadda na zata. Sun kasa cikakken iya aiki. To dawa ka haɗu da aciki? Leila ? Ko Mariam?,”  

Na sake gyada kai ba tare da nace komai ba.

Ali ya dan kalli Kemal da dariya a idonsa. “CEO din bazata fito ba kenan? 

Ko dai…” Kemal ya furta yana tunani. “Da Aleena ta amince ta ganka watakila da an samu mafita. Bayan haka, abubuwan nasu ne ke haifar da matsala a nan. Har ma zan iya cewa kayansu ba su da inganci ko kuma suna da lahani lokacin da suke iso wa gare mu."

Na dauko glass din giyata na sake sha yayin da suke jiran amsata. "Na hadu da Aleena Khan jiya.”

Ali da Kemal suka yiwa juna kallo. Yaci gaba da magana. "Amma ta ki kai tsaye cikin girman kai.Ta ce ba za ta iya taimakawa ba. kuma bata ma yi kokarin neman mafita ba. Har ma na yi barazanar katse hadin gwiwarmu, amma ba ta motsa ba." 

Ali ya saki murmushi. “Tana da karfi sosai fa. Ina son irin haka.” 

Kemal ya yi dariya. "Tabbas ku biyu a fili kun yi gardama mai zafi tunda har akwai barazanar katse hadin gwiwa."

Na yi murmushi. "Wannan ba makawa ne. Aleena da ni baza mu iya yin tattaunawa cikin lumana ba. Wannan yarinyar kullum tana da tashin hankali a ranta. Kuma ni kuwa… to, kun san ni.”

"Tana da tashin hankali? ko kuma kai ne kake tsokana ta? Kai ba ka da sauƙi.” 

“Ni? A’a. Ina fadin gaskiya ne. Kawai ina nuna mata cewa bukatarmu na da ma'ana kuma ba za a iya jinkirta ƙaddamar da T-Phone Gen 6 ba. Tana da wani ra'ayi. Don haka..."Na daga mata  kafaɗa.

Kemal ya danne baki. "Ban gane ba, Omar. Meyasa kullum kake tsokanar ta? I mean, okay, fine, ku biyu ba ku son juna. A fili ta dade tana guje maka. Amma gaskia, wannan yanayin abin ban dariya ne. Ku abokan kasuwanci ne, amma kun dade kuna cikin yakin sanyi shekaru kenan."

“Aleena tana yin wasa da hankalin mutane. A waje tana nuna ita mace ce mai kamala. Gimbiya cikarkiya a idon jama’a Amma wannan munafurcin nata yana bani haushi. Domin nasan ainihin ta. Cikin ta nada kaifi, mai taurin kai, kuma, a gaskiya, mai haɗari. Dan wannan munafunci ne  kuma shiyasa na tsaneta."

Kemal ya fashe da dariya. Ali ya ce, “Kuma kai ne ka fi kowa fahimtar wannan boyayyar Aleena din ko?” Kuma ta yaya ka san cewa duk wannan munafunci ne? Ali ya jingina da baya, idanunsa cike da dariya. "Daga abin da na gani, kuma eh... Na yi magana da ita sau da yawa, tana da kirki da dadin mu’amala sosai. Babu munafuncin Omar." 

Na zuba masa ido. “Kai ma yanzu kana goyon bayanta, Ali? Kai fa aboki na ne.”

Kemal ya girgiza kai, yana ci gaba da dariya. "Da alama kai kaɗai kake ganin Aleena haka, Omar." Ya dan dakata, muryarsa ta zama mai tsanani. "Look, let's get serious now. Khan Electronics ita ce hanyarmu ta kaucewa jinkirta ƙaddamarwa. Muna bukatar waɗannan abubuwan a hannunmu da wuri-wuri. Idan da gaske ba za su bi bukatarmu ba, mun lalace. "Neman sabon mai kaya ba zai zama mai sauƙi ba, kuma da alama ba za su cika ka'idojinmu ba. Kuma a gaskiya, wani bangare na wannan laifinmu ne. Ko kuna son katse kwangila ko a'a, wannan wani batu ne na dabam."

"Na yarda da Kemal," Ali ya ce. "Koda yaya, Khan Electronics ita ce mafi kyawun zaɓi. Sai dai idan kuna son rage adadin na farko da rabi, wanda ba zai yiwu ba tunda a riga an yi order raka'a 60,000. Don haka, ba mu da wani zabi, Omar."

Na gyara zama ina kallan su biyun. "Kuna tsammanin ban yi la'akari da wannan duka ba? Amma wannan yarinyar mai taurin kai taki kai tsaye. Don haka, idan taci gaba da haka, To me kuke so in yi? Na roketa? A’a"
Na dan dakata, na lura da tsananin fuskokinsu."Hakan zai bata mutuncina da matsayin kamfanin. Muna bukatar mafita daidai da ka'idojinmu."

Ali yayi wa kai sallama a hankali. "To, Omar. Ka san mafi kyawun abin da ya dace da wannan." Kemal ya gyada kai. "Bari mu fara da hukumar gudanarwa. Suna matukar damuwa game da wannan, kuma a gaskiya, Omar, suna bukatar su ga cewa kana da iko da lamarin. Idan ba don su ba, to don kwanciyar hankalin kaddamarwa." 

Nayi shiru saboda na fahimci girman matsalar sosai. 

Watanni shida da suka wuce lokacin da T-Phone Gen 6 ya kammala samfurinsa na ƙarshe, Kemal, a matsayinsa na mai zane, ya yi nasara ta hanyar ƙirƙirar wani allo mai sirara don inganta hankali da daidaiton launi. Na amince da shi bayan dogon tunani. Amma hakan ya zama babban kuskure. 

Ali shugaban ƙungiyar haɗawa, ya gano bayan watanni cewa allo, wanda wani kamfani na korea ta Kudu ya yi, yana amfani da wutar lantarki mai yawa.

Babban allo, wanda aka samo manyan abubuwan daga Khan Electronics, bai dace da ƙarfin wutar da allon ke buƙata ba, wanda ya haifar da yawan zafi da lalacewa yayin gwaji.

Sakamakon haka, wayar ta yi zafi sosai, kuma bayan awanni 18 na wasa, allo ya yi baki.

Abin da ya kara muni, wasu abubuwan da aka samo daga Khan Electronics suma sun nuna lahani yayin gwaji, kuma suna ba da gudummawa ga matsala.

Maye gurbin allunan, raka'a miliyan 2 da aka saya da farashi mai tsada zai haifar da asara mai yawa. 

A gefe guda, maye gurbin abubuwan da aka samo daga Khan Electronics kadai zai yi ƙasa da tsada, amma har ma hakan zai buƙaci lokaci mai yawa don sake zane da sake gina sassan don dacewa da ƙayyadaddun babban allonmu.

Tazarar watanni biyu dana ba da shawara; watanni uku kafin ƙaddamarwa, an yi niyya don bamu damar yin gyare-gyare don hana ƙarin matsaloli.

Abin takaici, Aleena Khan ta ƙi taimakawa wajen magance wannan matsalar. Kuma saboda taurin kai da kuma tashin hankalinta, ba ni da tabbas cewa za ta sake yin la'akari.

Taronmu na jiya ya kasance mai zafi fiye da yadda ya kamata. Komawa baya ba zai yiwu a gare ni ba. Tana bukatar ta amince cewa ita ma tana da wani bangare na alhakin wannan bala'i.

A halin yanzu, membobin hukumar gudanarwa, yanzu sun fahimci matsalar sosai, suna bukatar a sami mafita nan da nan.

A matsayina na Shugaba? Ban taba jin kamar an kama ni ba kamar yanzu.

                         *****
Taron ya kare kusan mintuna goma sha biyar da suka wuce, ya barni ni kaɗai a cikin ɗakin da ya faɗi. Na jingina a kan kujera na lumshe ido har yanzu hankalina yana jujjuyawa sakamakon tattaunawar.  

HUKUMAR GUDANARWA. ta bada umarni a sarari: a warware matsala cikin mako guda. Suna son yanke shawara akan ko kamfanin Khan Electronics zata iya isar da abubuwan ko a'a. Ban da haka, sun nemi a sake bitar cikakken kimantar kwangilar haɗin gwiwa tsakanin Thorne comm. da Khan Electronics.  

Kamar yadda nayi tsammani. Da ana barin komai a hannun girman kai na, da tuni na yanke dangantaka da su—ba da wata-wata ba. Saboda babu tausayi ga duk wanda ya kuskura ya ƙalubalance ni. Bayan haka, Aleena ce da kanta da kuma girman kai ta ce ta shirya fuskantar sakamako idan na yanke hulɗar. Wata yarinya da ita kawai mai girman kai mai ban haushi.
Amma duk da haka, ba zan iya yanke wannan shawarar cikin gaggawa ba. Ko da kuwa zuciyata na so ta dandana dadin sakamakon halin da take nunawa.

Iyayena ba za su yarda ba. Dalilinsu koyaushe ɗaya ne: dangantakar dangi. Shi ya sa shekaru hudu da suka wuce, lokacin da Khan Electronics suka nemi sabunta yarjejeniya da ƙarin sharuɗɗa masu tsauri, ni kaɗai na yarda. Wasu kamfanoni huɗu sun janye ba tare da tunani ba. Amma ni? A’a. Thorne Comm. ba ta janye ba.

Na sauke ajiyar zuciya, zuciyata cike da damuwa nauyin lamarin yana matse ni sosai. Jina nayi na kasance kamar ina yawo cikin rashin manufa, ina kewaye da yanke shawarar da dole in yi, da sauri.  

Sai karar wayata ta katse tunanina. Na kalli screen Queen of Universe.
- "Hello, Mommy?"  
- "Omar, Are you busy right now?"  

Na ɗauki numfashi mai zurfi, na kara jingina kan table. 
- "Ba sosai ba. Na gama meeting da kwamitin yanzu. Lafiya kuwa?"  
- "Mahaifinka dani muna Turkey International Hospital," ta ce.  

Na buɗe ido da sauri.
- "Me? Ke da Papa lafiya ku ke? Me ya faru?"  
Yar dariyarta mai laushi ta sa na ɗaga gira.  
- "Muna lafiya, Masoyi. Babu wani abu. Mahaifinka dani mun ziyartar kakar Aleena."  

Na koma bayan kujera, na yi wa kai sallama a rance.  
Kakar Aleena ta shiga asibiti tsawon watanni uku. Iyayena sun ziyarce ta sau da yawa. Nima lokaci-lokaci. Ita ce wacce kusan na ɗauka a matsayin kakata.  

Shekaru da suka wuce, lokacin da na yi kewar kakata marigayiya sosai, mahaifina ya gaya mini cewa m Kakarsu Aleena za ta iya zama abin kwantar da hankali gare ka. "Suna da irin wannan alheri," ya ce. Na amince—kuma bai yi kuskure ba. Matar nan na da kirki, cike da tausayi. Ba kamar jikarta ba. 

- "Yaya take, Mommy?" Na tambaya.  
- "Har yanzu bata canza ba.. Ta yi kama da mai lafiya a zahiri, amma ta gaya mana cewa ciwon daji ya ci gaba, kuma babu wani abu da za a iya yi."  

Na fitar da numfashi mai zurfi, kirjina ya matse.  
Wannan ciwon dajin shi ne wanda ya kashe kakata. Tunanin ya tada mini wani radadi mai zafi. Kakata nata bai kai mataki na IV ba kamar na kakar Aleena ba duk da haka cutar ta kashe ta cikin watanni 10 kacal. Sanin cewa kakar Aleena tana fuskantar mataki mafi girma ya sa sakamakon ya zama kamar ba makawa.  

"Abin ban tausayi ne sosai," na faɗa a hankali.  

Mommy tayi hum kafin muryar mahaifina ta fito daga wayar.  
- "Omar, kazo asibiti yanzu. Akwai wani abu da kake bukatar ka ji."  

Na ɗaga gira, sautin mahaifina yana da mahimmanci kuma kai tsaye, babu ɗan taɗi.  
- "Menene, Papa?"  
- "Kawai kazo. Za ka sani idan ka iso.  Muna jiran ka."  

Kafin na iya amsawa, kiran ya katse. Na zubawa screen ido na ɗaga gira cikin rudani. Gaggawar mahaifina ba sabon abu bane, amma wannan karon ta bar ni cikin damuwa.  

Ko ma menene, zan sani da wuri-wuri.  

Na tashi, na daidaita jacket ɗin suit dina, na fita daga ɗakin taro.
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Chapter.6️⃣ Yarjejeniyar Da Aka Ɓoye 📜🔐


“Madam Aleena, baza mu iya yi ba. Sai dai idan mun ƙara ma'aikata aƙalla 20 da ƙarin injuna 5..." 

Lumshe idanuna na yi yatsuna na danne gefen goshina ina ƙoƙarin takaita ciwon kai da ke tunkaroni. Adnan, shugaban ma’aikatan masana’antar, ya cigaba da bayanin sa mai tsawo wanda yanzu kalmomin sa sun fara dushe min a kunne. 

Awanni biyu.
Awanni biyu na cike da gajiya da nauyi. Ni da Mariam mun shafe su a masana’antar Khan Electronics da ke gefen garin Bursa, muna fafutukar warware matsalolin samar da kayayyaki.

Jiya Leila ta kammala kididdiga. Sakamakon ya bayyana karara: ba zai yiwu ba.
Yanzu haka tana wata ganawa da wata masana’anta ta daban wata daga cikin abokan hamayyar mu don ganin ko za mu iya ba su aikin ta hanyar haya. Mataki ne mai haɗari, amma dole ne mu gwada.

Amma tambayar nan ce ke birkita ni: za su iya cika ƙa’idar ingancin Khan Electronics kuwa?

Allah ya kare kada ɗan rainin wayon nan ya gano wata matsala ta inganci saboda sai ya koma bala’in da ba a so ba. 


Adnan na kallona a bakin table fuskarsa cike da damuwa. “Yaushe zamu yanke hukunci Madam Aleena? Mu ci gaba da wannan bisa ƙarfin da muke da shi… ko kuwa, Ya dakata, yana barin sauran magana cikin sarari tsakaninmu yana jiran yanke hukuncin daga gare ni.

Mariam ta rankwafa kadan, tana danna gwiwata da yatsa.
“Yaya kike gani?”

Na sauke numfashi da nutsuwa, ina gyara zamana, sannan na ce “Ci gaba. Ku tafi da ƙarfinku na yanzu, amma ku bada damar karin lokacin aiki (overtime) ga duk wanda ya amince. Babu hutun aiki na tsawon wata biyu masu zuwa. Kuma za a biya su ninki biyu na albashin overtime.”

Idanun Adnan suka faɗa. “Madam Aleena? Ninki biyu?
Wannan… mai yawa ne. Ai ko da yanzu albashin overtime ɗinmu yana cikin mafi girma a fannin masana’antu.”

Ina kallon sa kai tsaye da tsantsar nutsuwa. “Ina buƙatar raka’a fiye da 300 a rana.
Idan muka cimma hakan, duk kuɗin da aka kashe zai dawo da riba.”

Na juya zuwa Mariam.
“A sanar da sashen kuɗi. Su shirya tun daga yau.”

Mariam ta gyada kai tana rubuce-rubuce a cikin tablet ɗinta.

Na kalli Adnan.
“Shikenan. Ka sanar da ma’aikatanka yanzu.” 

Adnan ya miƙe tsaye, yana haɗa tafin hannuwansa cikin girmamawa, sannan ya ɗan rusuna.
“Nagode, Madam Aleena.”

Na amsa da ɗan gyada kai, sannan na tashi na fice daga ɗakin ganawar, Mariam tana bin bayana a hankali.

Na jingina da kujera cikin mota, ina kallon fitattun titunan Bursa daga window. Hayaniyar gari na ci gaba da tafiya amma a cikin motar, shiru ne ya lullube mu. 

“Aleena…” Mariam ta fasa shiru, muryarta da rauni.

Na humma kadan, ba tare da na juya ba.

“Kin ɗauki shawarar da ta dace. A yanzu, akwai yiwuwar mu haura raka’a 300 kullum. Ragowar na hannun Leila.”

Na juyo kaɗan, ina kallon ta da nutsuwa.
“Wannan shine mafi sauki. Ƙara ma’aikata da injuna zai fi mana tsada fiye da overtime.”

Ta gyada kai, tana cigaba da rubuce-rubucenta a tablet.
Sai wayata ta fara ƙara.

Na fiddo da ita cikin jakata, na kalli fuskar wayar.
“Granny?”
“Yar albarka,” muryarta mai taushi tana amsawa. “Zaki iya zuwa asibiti yanzu?”

Numfashi ya tsaya min. Na juya gaba, na dubi direba da gaggawa. “Ka juya. Kai ni asibiti yanzu.”

“To, Madam Aleena,” ya amsa, yana canza hanya nan take.

Na damƙe wayar sosai.
“Granny, lafiya kuwa?”
“Lafiya lau, yar albarka. Amma ina son ki zo yanzu.”

Na sauke wani numfashi mai nauyi.
“Zan iso cikin minti goma sha biyar.”
“To, ina sauraren ki.”

Wayar ta katse. Amma hankalina bai daina tashi ba.

“Komai lafiya?” Mariam tana tambaya cikin damuwa.

“Ban sani ba. Ta ce lafiya, amma… wannan ba dabi’arta bace. Bata taba kirana haka kwatsam ba.” 

Na sauke ajiyar zuciya a hankali, ina ƙoƙarin daidaita zuciyata."Da zarar kun sauke ni, ki koma office. Ki tabbata an gama tattaunawar kuɗi."  

Mariam ta gyada kai da kwarin gwiwa.
“Zan yi hakan, Aleena. Ina fatan komai lafiya ne a asibiti.”

Na juya fuskata zuwa window, ina kallon yadda duniya ke gudana da hanzari, yayin da damuwa ke ci gaba da tattare zuciyata tamkar igiyar da ke kokarin shafe ni.

Ina ƙarasawa gaban dakin Granny, tafiyata cikin sauri, sai naji na tsaya cak lokacin dana ga wani yana tsaye a bakin ƙofar mutumin da ko ganin sa nayi jini na tafasa yake. Me wannan yake yi anan?
Wani irin ɗaci da takaici ya mamaye zuciyata. 

Ya juyo daidai lokacin da idanuwanmu suka haɗu. Waya ce a kunnensa, sai murmushin sa na raini a fuskarsa. Ɗaya hannunsa na cikin aljihu, yana kallona sama da ƙasa kamar yana tantance ni da dariya. Daga ƙarshe, sai ya lumshe ido tare da jefa mun murmushin ba’a. 

Seriously? Lalle ma takaici ya kara cike zuciya ta. Kallona ya ƙone cikin idanunsa yayin da muƙamuƙina suka matse har suka mun zafi. Murmushin da ke fuskarsa kadai ke kara wutar da ke tashi a kirjina. Amma kafin in faɗi ko kalma ɗaya, ƙofar ɗakin granny ta buɗe, wanda abun ya bani mamaki.  

Mahaifin Omar ne. Runtse ido nayi na bude baki cikin sauri da ladabi. 
"Ina wuni, Uncle Mehmet."  

Na san iyayensa suna ziyartar granny lokaci-lokaci, amma da wuya mu ci karo da juna. Kuma yanzu, ga shi yana tsaye a bakin ƙofar. Daga kafadarsa ina iya ganin cikin dakin. Mahaifiyar Omar itama tana nan, Tana zaune kusa da Granny, suna hira cikin annashuwa. 

Ya yi murmushi mai dadi, ya dan dafa kafadata. 
“Ya’ta Aleena, Yaya kike?”  

Murmushi na mayar masa dashi cike da ladabi. "Lafiya lau, Uncle Mehmet. Kana Lafiya ? Ban san zaku zo ziyara yau ba."  

Murmushin sa ya kara fadadawa. Irin murmushin da na saba gani a fuskar dansa. Amma kuma nasa mai dauke da mutunci da shiga rai. Cikin wani ɗan lokaci, Omar ya ƙaraso kusa da mu wayarsa a kashe, kuma kamar kullum, yana ƙoƙarin nuna isa. 

"Tabbas, baki san zamu zo ba," ya ce. "Kakarki ce kaɗai ta sani saboda itace tace mu zo jiya."  

Na gyada kai a hankali—to ashe wannan shine wayan da naga granny jiya tana yi san da na nake waya da Emir. 

“Papa, “Zan koma office yanzu akwai wani lamari mai mahimmanci da ya taso. Omar ya faɗa ba zato ba tsammani yayin da ya tsaya kusa da ni.  

“Ka zo yanzu kuma kana cewa zaka tafi? Ka dan zauna mana Omar."  

Atsaye nake cak, cikin rashin sanin yadda zan motsa ban san me zan yi ba. Ya kamata in shiga cikin dakin kawai, amma Uncle Mehmet yana nan tsaye a bakin ƙofar, kuma bazan iya ce masa ya matsa ba saboda yin hakan ya zama rashin ladabi. Kuma tsayawa a nan ma yana da rashin jin dadin musamman Omar da ke gefena a tsaye. Kafin in yanke shawara me zan ce, Omar ya sake magana.  

"Wannan game da T-Phone Gen 6 ne. Ina bukatan in yi magana da ƙungiyar kuɗi na," ya faɗa da ƙarfi, yana haɗe hannuwansa. Har yanzu ba a kammala ba, saboda wani kamfani da ya kasa daidaita kansa. Gaskiya, ya kamata ma in katse hulɗa da CEO ɗin gaba ɗaya.” 

Na juyo gare shi da sauri, muƙamuƙina suka matse. Na tilasta wani murmushi mai daci, na bada amsa, "Zan iya tabbatar maka muna magance matsalar. Da a ce Thorne Comm bai sanya waƙaƙƙen ƙayyadaddun lokaci ba ko kuma ya nemi abin da ya fi dacewa; kamfanina ba zai kasance cikin wannan matsayi ba."  

Omar ya danna harshensa, leɓunansa suna murɗawa cikin wani murmushi mai ban haushi kamar yana jin daɗin ɓacin raina. "Da gaske? Kuna magance shi? Wane sakamako, a zahiri? Na ganki kamar mai buƙata... me ya faru? tsoro kike zan yanke kwangilar? Jiya, kin nuna tabbaci. Me ya canza?"  

Na ja baya hannuwana sun matse tamkar zan yi faɗa dashi. Ya saba ko yaushe ya san yadda zai sa ni jin haushi. 

Uncle Mehmet ya sa hannu ya dafa kafadata muryarsa mai bada hakuri. Ki gafarta wa Ya Omar, Kinji ya’ta Aleena. Yana iya zama... mai fadan kananan magana a wasu lokuta."  

Na lumshe ido, na shanye bacin rai. Amma kalmar “Ya” da ya faɗa sai ta kara zafin zuciyata. Na tsani naji ana kiransa "Ya" a cikin jimla ɗaya da ni. Abin haushi ne.  

Uncle Mehmet ya juyo gareshi da kakkausar fuska:
“Ka nemi afuwa Omar daga wurin Aleena. Wannan ba daidai bane abinda ka fada bai dace ba. Ka daina cewa haka game da Khan Electronics ko kuma ‘Aleena’.”  

Omar ya ɗaga gira yana ƙoƙarin nuna rashin damuwa, amma tsaurarin kallon mahaifinsa ya sa ya yi shakka. Na haɗe hannuwana na daure fuska amma a raina ina cewa:
Aha! Ka ci karo da ubanka yanzu. Bari mu ga har yaushe za ka riƙe wannan girman kan.

“Meyasa? Me yasa zan nemi afuwa?” ya fadi da dan karfi. “Ni fa gaskiya na fada—kuma ita ce ta ce min jiya—”

“I don’t care,” cewar Uncle Mehmet cikin ɗaci.
Daga nesa, na hangi Aunty Asiye Mahaifiyar Omar da Granny na zaune suna kallon mu daga ciki. 

“Ka ba Aleena hakuri. Yanzu nan.” ya ba da umarni.  

Hah! Wannan abin gamsarwa ne. 

Omar ya yi wani ɗan nishi yana gurnani a ƙarƙashin numfashinsa,  
"Yi hakuri."  

Na karkatar da kai, ina yin kamar ban ji ba. "Eh? Me ka ce?"  

 Sai kawai ya turo yatsansa ya danna kunnena, kamar wasa.

Na janye kai da firgici. Shin da gaske ya yi min haka ya taba mun kunne?!

Uncle Mehmet ya fizge hannu ya buge ƙafafunsa da dan karfi. 
“Omar! Wannan wani irin hali ne? Nemi gafara da kyau yanzu!”

Omar ya ɗan firgita, yana mai kare kansa daga bugun. "Papa! Wasa kawai nake mata."  
"Omar Thorne! Yaya za ka buga kunnen mutum? Ka nemi gafara!" ya katse shi, hannayensa a gefuna kuma muryarsa ba ta wasa.

Shafa kunnena na yi a hankali da wani irin motsi kawai don in nuna ban ji dadi ba na dan lanƙwasa kaina ina matse dariya da ƙyar. zuciyata cike da farin ciki, Na ɗan sauke muryata, cike da taushin da na tsara da gangan.
“Uncle Mehmet… ba komai. Kawai abin ya zo ne ba tsammani.”  

Na lura da haushin da ke cikin idanun Omar,  ya harare ni da wani mugun kallo amma ya kasa cewa komai.

Uncle Mehmet kuwa bai sassauta ba, yana fuskantar shi da zafin rai.

A raina kuwa, nayi dariya sosai. 

“Ki yi hakuri da halinsa, Aleena,” Uncle Mehmet, ya ce. “Yana iya wuce gona da iri. 
Omar, Amma gaskiya ka ba ni kunya sosai.” Ya fada masa. 

Omar Thorne, duk girman kai da mulkin zuciyarsa, yana da rauni guda daya: Tsananin kauna da gudun bacin ran Papa.

Tunanin Omar ɗan shekara 13 yana kuka da fuskar sa ja, bayan ya yi fitsari a wando. Wannan nasara ƙarama ce ta yara. Wacce saboda wasu dalilai, ta tsaya tare da ni duk waɗannan shekarun. A lokacin ban fahimci ko kalma ɗaya daga cikin yarensu na Turkiyya ba. Amma  na fahimci abu daya: yana buƙatar yin fitsari da gaggawa. 

Meyasa na yi abin da na yi? To ni fa shekara shida kacal nake da ita. na shiga cikin tunanina na zama gimbiya mai mulkin daula, na batar da kaina a duniyar 'yar tsana ta. Ya shigo cikin wasana yana firgitani, kuma a cikin tunanin yaranta, na yi tunanin ya cancanci a "hukunta" shi saboda ya katse min wasa. 

Kallon rashin jin daɗi daga iyayensa bayan abinda ya faru? Ya fasa shi gaba ɗaya. Shekaru da yawa bayan haka, ga shi yanzu yana sake fuskantar irinsa  a ƙarƙashin rashin amincewar mahaifinsa.   Kuma a wancan karon, ni ce a wurin, kamar yau kuma wa ina kallo. 

Na yanke shawarar kawo ƙarshen wannan al'amari, na ce, "Uncle Mehmet, zan iya shiga ciki?"  
Ya kalle ni kamar wanda aka farkar daga tunani. Sai ya ja gefe da murmushi, yana nuna min hanyar shiga. 

Na jefa wa Omar wani ɗan dariyar nasara. yayin da nake wucewa a gabansa.  Fitilar hallway na asibitin na haskaka fuskarsa, yana nuna fushin da ya tattara a idonsa. Kallon gefe da ya jefa min kamar wuka ne, amma na ci gaba da tafiya. Raina na cike da jin daɗin wannan ƙaramin nasara. 

Granny na ɗaga gira da fara’a lokacin da na shiga dakin.

Na ƙarasa inda Aunty Asiye ke zaune, na gaida ta da girmamawa, sannan na jingina da gado na rungumi Granny da kyau. "You little troublemaker," ta ce da murmushi, tana dukan tafina a hankali. “Menene duk wannan hayaniya da nake ji a waje?” Na yi ɗan dariya yayin da nake janye wa daga rungumar. “Ai kamar yadda kika sani ne, Granny. Dama drama ba ya karewa. Amma me yasa kika kirani? Lafiya kuwa? Doctor ya ce wani abu?”

“Lafiya lau, Aleena,” Granny ta ce tana sauke numfashi.

Ta gyara zama ta sauko daga gado a hankali. Na miƙa hannu ina son taimaka mata, amma sai ta girgiza kai da alama zata iya da kanta. Yau ta fi rauni fiye da jiya. Na san wataƙila sakamakon maganin da ta sha da safe ne, wanda ya sa na ji damuwa game da yawan motsinta.

Mahaifiyar Omar ta miƙe itama, tana biye da Granny har zuwa kujerun da ke gefe. Ni kuma na zauna a bangarenta, yayinda mahaifiyar Omar ke zaune a ɗaya ɓangaren. Bayan yan lokaci Omar da mahaifinsa suka shigo dakin. Fuskar Omar har yanzu cike da bacin rai ne, yanayinsa yana nuna cewa bai bar abin da ya faru a wajen ɗakin granny ba. 

Mahaifinsa ya zauna a gefen kujera, kuma Omar, da alama cikin rashin so, ya zauna kusa da shi. 

Granny ta matsa tana radawa  mahaifiyar Omar abu a kunne wanda ni ban ji ba. Mahaifiyar Omar ta gyada kai, sannan ta tashi ta nufi teburin kusa da gado, ta ɗauko wani bakin akwati na gane Akwatin ita ce granny ta nuna mini jiya. Lokacin da granny ta karɓe shi, ta buɗe akwatin ta fitar da wasiƙar da aka rufe da na sani daga baya.  

“Na gode da zuwan ku, musamman kai Omar,” Granny ta fara, tana dafa takardar a cinyarta. “Na san kana da ayyuka da yawa Dan Albarka. kuma kasancewar ka anan nasan yana cinye maka lokaci mai yawa, ko?"  

“Grandma Halime, ba komai," Omar ya amsa nan da nan, muryarsa cikin sanyi cike da murmushi na gaskiya. “Ina da lokacin ki ko yaushe.”

Wannan shine karon farko dana ga murmushinsa; ba irin na rainin hankali ba. 

Granny ta gyada kai cike da jin dadin, sannan ta kalli mahaifiyar Omar. "Wataƙila ya kamata ki fara," ta ce, tana mika rufaffen wasikar zuwa gare ta.  

Wani irin rashin kwanciyar hankali ya ratsa jikina. Wani abu game da wannan lokacin yana da nauyi - nauyi sosai.  

Na dora hannu a hannun granny, ina ƙoƙarin ɓoye tsananin damuwata. "Me ke faruwa, granny?"  

Ta taɓa hannuna a hankali, yanayinta mai nutsuwa amma mara fahimta. "You will understand now... Duk mun kasance a nan saboda wannan," ta ce, tana nufi ga envelope da wasikar ke ciki a hannun mahaifiyar Omar.  

Cikina ya kara murdewa. 

Na gaya miki jiya, ko ba haka ba? Granny ta ci gaba, muryarta ta yi laushi yanzu. "Kakan ki ne ya rubuta wannan wasiƙa lokacin da kike shekara bakwai. Ana buƙatar karanta shi yau. Na ji tsoron bazan rayu in karanta miki ba a ranar birthday ɗin ki na 27.”

Na girgiza kai da sauri. "A'a, granny. Na ce miki ki dena irin wannan kalamai-"  
"Aleena," ta katse ni, da kakkausar murya mai cike da so. “Kiyi hakuri. Ki saurare ni.”

Numfashinta ya yi rauni. Kalamanta sun shiga zuciyata tamkar ɗan shuka. ya kashe duk wata ƙin yarda cikin rashin so, Na gyada kai a hankali.

Mahaifin Omar ya kalli dansa. “Omar, ka saurari wannan da kyau. Wannan umarni ne daga kakanka.”

Omar ya juya da mamaki, yana kallonsa. Sai kuma ya juyo ya kalle ni — kamar ya fara gane inda lamarin ke dosa.

"Haka nan kuma umarni ne daga kakan Aleena. Alkwari ne daga kakanninku ku biyu,” Uncle Mehmet ya ƙara da cewa. Dukkansu sun so wannan ya faru, don girmama yarjejeniyar da ke tsakanin iyalanmu da kuma Ƙarfafa dangantakar dangi."  

Dakin ya zama kamar ƙanƙani iska ta yi kauri da shaƙa. 

Na kalli Omar. Idanunsa suka haɗu da nawa kuma na ga hasken fahimta a yanayinsa alamu ya nuna mini cewa shi ma yana fahimtar abin da ke faruwa.  

Ƙarfafa dangantakar dangi? 
A'a…ba dai..
Wannan yana iya nufin.?

"Zan karanta wasiƙar," mahaifiyar Omar ta sanar, muryarta ta yanke shirun. Ta bude envelope a hankali ta mikar da wasiƙar.  

Na matse tafin hannuwana yatsuna na huda cikin fatar tafin hannuna da ƙarfi yayin da muryarta ta fito.  

"Ga ƙaunatattun jikokimmu masu daraja, Omar da Aleena. ta fara karantawa da murya mai ƙarfi. “Lokacin da kuke karanta wannan, zaku kasance cikin shekarun da muke ganin ya dace ku fara gina rayuwa tare…”
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"Ga kaunatattun jikokimmu masu daraja, Omar da Aleena. ta fara karantawa da murya mai karfi. "Lokacin da kuke karanta wannan, zaku kasance cikin shekarun da muke ganin ya dace ku fara gina rayuwa tare..." 

Kalmar ta sare a zuciyar ta kamar wuƙa tana yanke numfashin ta.

Lokacin da Khan Electronics ta fuskanci rugujewa shekaru da suka wuce, lokacin da kuke yan shekara 4 da 11 kawai, Thorne Comm. ce ta taimake mu. A wannan lokacin, mun yi alkawari; ba yarjejeniyar kasuwanci kawai ba, amma dangantakar da za ta haɗa iyalanmu ta jini..." 

No. No, no, по-

"A matsayinku magada, Da ku ne kaɗai magada na gado da tarihin dangi daga kowanne ɓangare…  “Ku biyun an ƙaddara ku ne domin ku cika wannan alkawari. Wannan ba wai akan yarjejeniya ce kawai ba. Magana ce ta tabbatar da makomar iyalanmu biyu, Domin tabbatar da cewa babu ɗaya daga cikin ku da zai taɓa zama shi kaɗai ba.” 

Numfashin Aleena ya katse, fahimtar ta buge ta kamar jirgin ƙasa mai sauri. 

“Saboda haka, a ranar haihuwar Aleena ta 26, wannan alkawari dole ne a cika. Omar Thorne da Aleena Ali Khan za su yi aure..." 

Wata irin shaƙa ta fita daga bakin Aleena idanun ta sun yi duhu yayin da nauyin waɗannan kalmomin su ka matse ta.

 “Ku biyu, tare da juna, ba kawai za ku girmama alkawarinmu bane, Amma har ma ku kare komai da aka gina tun kafin zuwan ku. Wannan aure zai tabbatar da cewa Khan Electronics da Thorne Comm. sun kasance iyali guda…A haɗe har abada, ba za a iya raba su ba.”

Da ƙyar na ji sauran. Muryarta kamar daga nesa take, kamar daga wani rami mai duhu. 

"...Ku yi aure. Ku gina rayuwa tare. Iyalan Khan da Thorne za su ƙara ƙarfi saboda haka..." 

“Hannuwan Aleena suka fara rawa da mugun firgici. Jikin ta ya ƙi yarda da kowace ɗaya daga cikin kalmomin da kunnen ta suka ji.”

She can’t take it. Ba zata iya sauraron kara jin wata kalmar ba. 

Ba zan yarda da wannan ba. Ba zan taɓa yarda da wannan ba!" Aleena tace tana ihu, ta tashi cikin sauri, Muryarta ta girgiza dakin gaba ɗaya. 

“Mahaifiyar Omar ta tsaya a tsakiyar karanta wasikar, fuskarta ta nuna rudani, yayin da mahaifinsa ya sauke wata doguwar ajiyar zuciya yana goge goshi da yatsunsa.” 

She did not even look at Omar. And honestly, ko kaɗan Aleena bata damu da me Omar yake tunanin ta ba. 

Granny ta miko hannunta mai rauni, tana jan hannun ta don dawo da ita zaune, amma ta ƙi, ta tsaya cak. 

“Aleena dear, ki saurara, don Allah. Wannan abu yana da mahimmanci Wannan wasiyya ce daga marigayi kakanki,” in ji mahaifiyar Omar ta roƙa muryarta kasa sosai.  "Aleena, darling, please," granny ta faɗa a hankali, muryarta cike da baƙin ciki da damuwa. “Ba zan daɗe a duniya ba…” 

"No, Granny!" Aleena tace, hawaye ya fara  zuba kamar fanfo daga idanun ta kan ta yana girgiza da ƙarfi. Muryarta ta karye gaba ɗaya. "Bazan iya zama a nan ba! I am not accepting this! Bazan yarda da wannan ba! Wannan kuskure ne!…A big mistake." Ta fada, ta juya tana ficewa da gudu daga cikin ɗakin, tana yi wa muryoyin da ke kiranta biris. Saboda kalmomin nasu ba su kai kunnenta sosai.” 

Guguwar da ke cikin kai na ta rufe duk sauran abubuwa. This is not happening. Wannan ba gaskiya ba ne. Ba zai yiwu ba. Rayuwata ba tawa bace yanzu ta zama wasa kawai, “wannan mummunar izgili ce da aka rubuta tun kafin in samu damar faɗin komai.
Innalillahi!” 

Ba zai yiwu ba. Ba zata taɓa yiwuwa ba. Aleena ta ce, tana sauri zuwa wajen karfen benen Emergency ko wane taku yana ƙara nauyi a ƙarƙashinta har seda ta tsaya, Ta riƙe  ƙarfen benen da ƙarfi yayin da ta sunkuyar da kan ta. Numfashin ta yana fitowa cikin gaggawa, ƙirjin ta yana matsewa da kowane numfashi da ta ke shaka. Zafin da ke yawo cikin kwakwalwarta ke murƙushe ta, zuciyarta tana bugawa da karfi kamar zata faso ta kirjinta ta tarwatse.

Kakana da na Omar sun tsara aurenmu tun lokacin da muke yara. Ta fada, hawaye suna gangarowa suka zube a kumatun ta kafin ta goge su da sauri. Aleena ta rungume gwiwoyin ta da ƙarfi tana lulluɓe kan ta tamkar takardar da aka murƙushe tana ƙoƙarin ɓoye kan ta kamar babu ita. Sanyin ƙarfen dogon benen yana huda bayanta, yana dawowa da ita cikin gaskiyar da take ƙoƙarin tserewa.

Sautin takun tafiya yana karade matakalan ƙarfen dake karya shirun. 

Ta ɗaga kai ta kalli sama. Fushin ta sai kara tashi yake kamar igiyar ruwa. Tashi tayi cikin sauri jinin ta yana tafasa zuciyar ta kamar gobara yayin da taga yana saukowa. Ya tsaya a matakalan kaɗan daga kusa da ita fuskarsa a nutse ba za a iya gane abin da yake tunani ba. 

"Why are you here? Me kake yi anan? Me kake so?!” Aleena ta fada da murya mai karfi cike da fushi da raɗaɗin ƙaryayyar zuciya. 

Omar ya yi shiru, kallonsa a tsaye, amma ɗan matsewar muƙamuƙinsa ya fallasa haushinsa. Ya sauko a hankali, kowane motsi da gangan, har ya tsaya mataki ɗaya da ita yana fifita ta da wannan nutsuwar da ba ta dace ba.

"You knew about this, didn't you?" Aleena taja dogon huci tana dukan kafaɗarsa da yatsanta, ta kara cewa, da murya mai rawa da tsananin bacin rai. “Karka ka min ƙarya, Omar. Ka san da wannan tun tuni, ko? Wannan wane irin makirci ne! Wannan ai tsantsar yaudara ce—” 

"Will you shut up?" Omar ya katse ta cikin tsawa ya kama hannuwanta  biyu ya ja ta baya wanda yasa mataki daya tsakanin su. "Shut up, Aleena. Kin haukace idan kina tunanin na san komai game da wannan. Ni ma haka na ke kamar ke—abin ya bani mamaki nima kamar yadda kika ji. Shin da gaske kina tunanin ina son wannan?"

Aleena ta saki wata dariya mai ɗaci, ta na janye hannunsa daga jikin ta. "Oh, really? Ka ji mamaki? Yarda da hakan zai wuya. Iyayenka sun dade da sanin hakan. Granny ta faɗa min da kanta. Don haka kada ka yi kamar ba ka da laifi. You knew Omar. ka yi shiru ne kawai saboda kana jin nishadi ganina cikin kunci." 

Muƙamuƙinsa ya matse, Aleena ta lura da ɗan gajeren abu a fuskarsa; Haushi, watakila ma Tausayi? Amma ya ɓace da sauri kamar yadda ya bayyana, fuskarsa ta koma cikin wannan kallon rainin da ya saba sawa.  

Aleena ta ce, “You are unbearable” ni da kai? Abu ne wanda bazan taba iya jure shi ba, idan kana tunanin zan iya hakuri ayi muryarta ta  karye tare da fesar da fushi. kaga Omar, ta ce “Na tsane ka kuma ka kasance haka tun farko — girman kai, son kanka, kamar duniyar tana juyawa ne don kai. Kuma kasan me?
Abin yana bani haushi.” 

"Kina tunanin ina son aure da ke?" Omar ya mai da mata da magana, muryarsa tana ƙaruwa tare da kowace kalma. Idanunsa sun matse sun yi duhu suna tsananta kallon ta. “Kada ki yaudari kanki ki dauka kina da kimar da ba ki da ita, Aleena.” Kina tunanin zan taɓa yarda da wannan? Idan har ma zanyi aure-"  yayi dariya yana girgiza kai cikin rashin imani- "Tabbas baza ta zama irin ki ba. Yarinya, Mai tashin hankali. Mai taurin kai. Mai gajiyar da mutane."

"Mai gajiyarwa?" Aleena ta ce, tare da wata dariya mara dadi.
"Ba ka ganin cewa kai ne mai matsala? Kai ne mafi munin mutumin da na taɓa sani Omar! Girman kai da halayyarka, kuma zama kusa da kai cuta ce!" 

"At least i am not running away like a small child. Omar yace, Muryarsa tana fita cikin wani sanyi da murmushin da ke kan leɓansa na jifan Aleena kamar zagi. Kamar duk fashewar bala’in da Aleena tayi bai shafe sa ba ko kaɗan. "Ki dubi kanki, kina guduwa da zarar kin ji abin da bakya so. Wannan yarinta ce. Ki girma, Aleena. Ki yarda da gaskiyar cewa kakarki tana cikin matsanancin rashin lafiya kuma—”

"Kai ɗan iska!" Aleena ta yi ihu, ta tura shi da ƙarfi har ya koma da bayan shi yana kusan faduwa daga matakalan. "Kada ka kuskura ka yi amfani da rashin lafiyar granny a matsayin hujja ga wannan! Baka da tausayi." 

“Ke wawiya ce sosai, Aleena!” Omar ya ɗaga murya yana taka mataki zuwa gabanta. Kafin ta ankara, ya tura ta da ƙarfi sanyin jikin karfen ya tsayar da ita tare da wani motsi wanda ya fitar da iska daga bakin ta. 

“Ba zan taɓa ɗora laifi kan kakarki ba, Wawiyar yarinya!” Omar ya furta da wani irin murya mai raɗaɗi, muryarsa tana rawa da motsin zuciya. “I care about her, Aleena. Na damu da ita, shi yasa na biyo ki! Kin san yadda kika bar ta cikin tashin hankali kuwa? Tana ta rawar numfashi saboda damuwa!” 

Kalmominsa su ka buge ni tamkar mari. Girman idanuna su ka kara fadadawa na bude baki amma na kasa furta ko kalma guda. Ina ƙoƙarin wuce shi, amma sai ya riƙe hannuna da ƙarfi, tamkar ba zai sake ni ba. 

“Iyaye na suna cikin wannan ɗakin, Aleena,” ya faɗa cikin muryarsa mai matsi amma tsayayye. “Ni ma ban yarda da wannan ba, But they are my family. I love them, kuma ba zan iya bata musu rai ba. Kakarki ma ba za ta iya jure wannan stress da damuwar ba. Idan kina son a soke wannan maganar ki koma kiyi musu magana da kyau. Ba dole bane ki so ni, amma idan kika ƙara tayar da hayaniya ko rashin kunya a gaban iyayena, wallahi sai kin yi nadama.” 

Muryarsa a nutse take amma nauyin da ke cikinta ba zai musaltu ba. 

Janye hannuna nayi cikin gaggawa daga nashi, zuciyata na harbawa da karfi. Duk second dana tsaya anan tare dashi bata lokaci ne, Kuma ko wane second da granny ke ciki damuwa ne a cikin ɗakin. Ba zan iya barin hakan ya ci gaba ba.

Zuciyata ta fashe tare da ko wane taku da nake ɗauka zuwa ɗakinta, kunya tana kona cikin kirjina, Ta yaya na zama mai rashin hankali haka? Me ya sa na bar ta cikin wahala?” Dole ne in gyara abin da nayi, ko da ko wane bangare na jikina yana son rugujewa.  

Ina shiga cikin ɗakin Granny na tsaya cak da ganin abin da ke faruwa. Nurse ce take gyara mata maskar iskar ta, (Oxygen mask) tana lura da numfashinta a hankali. Ganin hakan ya buge ni da ƙarfi. Zuciyata ta nutse, sanin yadda ta yi rauni. Ina garzayawa kusa da ita, ina kama hannunta mai rauni a hankali, kamar riƙe shi  zai iya hana komai ɓacewa. Ta yi mini murmushi mai rauni amma mai dumi, yatsunta suna shafa nawa a hankali, A bayyane take tana fama da numfashi, amma nurse ta riga ta kafa mata maskar iska don sauƙaƙa mata. Duk da haka, numfashinta yana da rauni kuma bai daidaita ba, ko wane shaka abin tunawa ne da yadda ciwon dajin ya yaɗu. 

"Aleena dear," muryar mahaifiyar Omar ta karya shirun, a hankali da nutsuwa. "Za mu iya yin magana daga baya?" 

Ina juyowa gareta, jikina har yanzu yana jijjiga. ina gyada kai, Yayin da na  lura da ɗan motsin kan granny tana ƙarfafa ni in yi biyayya. "To Aunty Asiye," nace a hankali da rauni a muryata. 

“Zamu jiraki a gidanmu,” ta faɗa da ɗan murmushi mai cike da damuwa. Ta saki hannun Granny da ladabi, Mahaifin Omar ya gyada kai sannan suka fice, suka bar ɗakin cikin shiru mai nauyi. 

Naji kamar bana cikin jikina Amma hannun Granny da ke a cikin nawa mai dumi, mai rawa, yana riƙe ni da ƙarfi daga nutsewar cikin wannan gaskiya mai zafi. Gaskiyar da ba na son fuskanta. 

Granny ta ɗaga hannu a hankali yatsunta na rawa suna taɓa gefen maskar iska kamar tana so ta cire shi. Amma har yanzu numfashinta bai daidaita ba. Nurse ta shiga nan take, tana gyara maskar iskar a hankali don tabbatar da cewa tana lafiya. Granny ta fitar da wata doguwar hushi daga cikinta jikinta mai rauni yana motsi a kan gadon yayin da take ƙoƙarin gyara kwanciya mai sauƙi. Hannunta ya kai kan nawa yatsu da ƙyar suke shafa ni, Taɓawar a hankali kusan abin shakku, kamar ta san cewa ƙarfinta yana ƙarewa. 

“Darling…” muryarta na fitowa ta cikin maskar iska rauni ya lullube ta, amma dumin ƙauna yana nan. “Na san wannan abu yana da wuya a gareki. Amma don Allah... ina bukatan ki fahimta." Ta dan dakata, tana shakar numfashi a hankali ta cikin maskar iska. "Da ban yi imani cewa wannan shine mafi kyau ba, da ba zan buƙaci ki amince ba.”  

Kirjina ya matse. Na danne muƙamuƙina, na girgiza kai. "Granny, wannan... wannan ba adalci bane." Muryata ta ragu. "Akwai dalilai da yawa da ya sa wannan aure bai kamata ya faru ba."  

Ta fitar da numfashi a hankali, maskar ta dan yi gumi yayin da yatsunta suka ƙara matse nawa. Bata yi ƙoƙarin cire shi ba, amma ina ganin gajiyar a idanunta da nauyin duk abin da bata faɗa ba. “Aleena…” ta kira sunana, kamar iska tana ɗauke kalmarta. Ta dan dakata, kamar tana tattara ƙarfi don ci gaba. “Ba domin na daura miki nauyi bane na yi haka.” Ta kamo hannuna da ɗayan hannunta, ta kai shi bakin labbanta, ta dan sumbace kan yatsuna a hankali, sannan ta mayar da shi saman cinyarta. "Kakan ki da na Omar sun hada wannan shiri ne domin su kare ki. Kin san iyayenki ba su taɓa kasancewa a gare ki ba. Kuma kakan ki... ya san hakan. Ya damu da ke game da abin da zai faru idan na bar duniya. 

Ta shaki numfashi mai zurfi, sautin yana fitowa ta cikin maskar iska. "Darling... Ba zan kasance a nan har abada ba." 

Kalamanta sun ratsa ni kamar wuka. "I know, Granny," na rada muryata mai rawa. "Amma shin wannan shine amsar? Aure?" Fushi yana turnuƙewa a zuciyata, hannuwana sun matse sosai. "Grandpa ya yanke wannan shawarar lokacin ina shekara bakwai! Bakwai fah granny, bakwai fa! Ta yaya zai iya sanin irin mutumin da Omar zai zama? Idan ya zama mai zalunci fa? Idan ya zama mai duka fa? Idan ya zama mai tashin hankali fa? Idan ya zama wanda ba zan taɓa so bafa? 

Shiru mai tsawo ya shiga tsakaninmu.  

Granny ta sake fitar da numfashi a hankali, ta dan gyara kanta a kan pillow, yatsunanta masu rauni har yanzu suna riƙe da nawa. 

Muryarta ta yi laushi yanzu, "Kakanki yana ganin abubuwan da wasu ba sa gani. Iyalan Thorne sun kasance tare da mu tsawon shekaru. 
Ya yi imani Omar zai girma ya zama mutumin kirki.  

Kuma Idan bai taba miki kirki ba, to watakila... watakila, saboda kun dade kuna rashin fahimtar juna." 

Kallon granny ya yi laushi, yatsunta suna dan matse nawa. "Omar mutumin kirki ne, Darling... idan har kika bar shi." 

Na girgiza kai da ƙarfi, ina tilasta hawayen da ke ƙona idanuna su koma. "Ba game da shi kawai bane, granny. Dukkan abin da wannan tsarin ke wakilta ne matsala.” Muryata na rawa yayin da na haɗiya da karfi. "I love someone else." 

Hannunta har yanzu yana manne da nawa, amma na ji ɗan shakku a cikin riƙon ta. Idanunta masu rauni suna kallona na dogon lokaci, kafin ta gyada kai a hankali.

“Na sani, Aleena. Amma–”

“Ina son Emir, Granny,” na faɗa a hankali, kalmomin da ƙyar suka fice ta cikin maƙogarona. 

Fadin sunansa kamar ina yage zuciyata da kaina. 

Rikon granny ya ragu, amma bata saki ba. 

Na lumshe ido, kamar hakan zai iya dakatar da zafin da ke huda zuciyata. 

Tunanina suka ruga zuwa jiya da daddare. Zafin da ke kirjina ya ƙara zurfafa, yana barazanar fashe duk abin da ke cikina. Idan abinda na gani da gaske ne… idan wannan shi ne shirin Emir, ban san yadda zan fuskance shi ba. 

How can i break his heart?…. Yaya zan iya karya zuciyarsa?.

Flashback ( TUNO BAYAN ) 

Tun da ya iso jiya, bai bar gefena ba koda da mosti. A restaurant muka haɗu lokacin  da ya iso ya same ni a can, duk abin da ake bukata ya riga ya umarta. Restaurant din yana kan wani rufin bene mai kallo zuwa ga City Bosphorus a garin Turkiyya. wanda aka yi wa ado da haske mai laushi na fitilun zinari, bangon fararen dutse ne masu walkiya da kujerun azurfa masu kyau - muka zauna. Kamshin kebab dasu abinci ya hade da kamshin turaren oud da saffron yana ratsawa cikin iska. City Bosphorus daya daga cikin mafi tsada da kyan gani a turkey. A gaba na aka jera Sultan’s Platter-wani kwandon abinci mai launin zinari da aka cika da: Kuzu tandir- naman rago ne da aka dafa a cikin tanderu har ya narke. 

Balik ekmek – soyayyen kifin Bosphorus mai laushi da aka lulluɓe da ganye da ruwan lemon tsami a cikin bread na alfarma. 

Midye dolma – kwakwaƙƙen mussel cike da shinkafa da kayan kamshi irin su habbas, koren albasa da ganyen na’a-na’a.

Baklava na zuma – da aka bushe da ɗanyen almond da pistachio, sannan aka tsiyaye ruwan zuma na musamman daga Konya a kai.

Kuma sha? Ottoman sherbet ne — hadin ruwan pomegranate, ganyen rose, da ruwan kankana mai launin ja kamar soyayya ta gaskiya.

Emir ya riƙe hannuna a hankali, yana shafa babban yatsa a kan hannuna Ki ga wannan view din, Sweetheart?" Ya yi murmushi, yana nufin tagar da ke nuna hasken birnin bursa a ƙasa. "Kamar dai duk wannan anyi ne don mu kawai." 

Na dan jingina kaina akan kafadarsa ina kallon shi yana shan ruwan lemu na musamman da ya umarta. "Shin kin san cewa wannan gidan abincin yana da shekaru ɗari a tarihi?" Ya tambaya ni, idanunsa masu haske suna kallona. "Sun fi sanin kayan abinci na asali na Ottoman." 

Nayi dariya ina kara makalewa acikin kafadarsa nace mishi to honey taya duk kasan wadan nan tarihin? 

Emir ya kara dubana yana murmushi inda banje ba kadan ne sweetheart acikin turkey ba bursa kadai ba, sai ya kara cewa: Sweetheart za mu ci abinci kafin in fara yaƙin da ke  ko yaya? 
Nan take dukka muka sa dariya ina buge shi da yatsuna. 

Ya kamo hannuna, yana sumbatar goshina hankali. Abu ɗaya da nake ƙauna a game da Emir shi ne: bai taɓa nuna rashin mutunci gare ni ba. Ko lokacin da nake zuwa gidansa, har nakan kwana can, Emir bai taɓa tabani ba a hanya da ba ta dace ba. Kullum yana cewa: “Ina so na taɓa ki ne a matsayin halal ɗina.” Wannan kalma ce da ta sa na ƙaunace shi fiye da tunanina.

Ya ƙaunace ni ba saboda jikina ba, sai dai zuciyata da rayuwata.

Na tuna yadda yake yawan mun zolaya, Kamar jiya a lokacin da muke cin abinci a restaurant. Muna tattaunawa ne a kan karatun Alƙur’ani, ya ɗauko wata aya yana ba ni fassara. Na kasa fahimta, sai ya cigaba da yi min dariya. Amma da ya lura na bata rai, sai yace da murmushi: “Haba Sweetheart, ki gafarce ni. ke ce mafi dacewa ki koya mun.” Yadda ya faɗa ya sa naji daɗi sosai, duk da ni na san shi ya fi ni. Amma irin fahimtar da muke yi wa juna, da yadda yake girmama addininsa, su ne abubuwan da suka sa nake ƙara zurfafa cikin ƙaunarsa. 

Yayin da Emir ya saka hannu cikin aljihunsa yana neman wayarsa domin aika wani muhimmin saƙo ga ma’aikatansa, sai ya ankara da cewa ya manta wayar a cikin mota.

“Sweetheart, kin ga na manta da wayata a mota, bai gama ba na katse shi ina murmushi, nace bari na dauko maka na tashi da sauri ina nufar sauka kasa inda yayi parking motarsa. 

Na shiga motar ina neman wayar lokacin na ji ƙarar vibration din wayar acikin dashboard nasa na bude don dauko wayar, Amma a daidai lokacin ne wani abu ya ja hankalina – wani ja-ja din abu yana leƙowa daga ciki. Ƙaramar kwalbar ta ado ce da red velvet tana shimfiɗe da kyau.

Na dakata, zuciyata ta soma bugawa.

A hankali na ɗaga kwalbar… Zoben diamond ne aciki. 

Na sauke ajiyar zuciya da dariya karama. “Emir dai da sha’awar kayan ado yake…” nace a raina Amma… sai na lura da wani abu. 

Rubutu ne a jikin zoben. Suna na. 

Zuciyata ta harba. Hannuwana suka soma rawa. “Subhanallah… Woww.. wannan zoben… nawa ne?” 

Na mai da zoben da sauri yadda na same shi, zuciyata na dukan gangar jiki kamar zata fasa ƙirjina.

Shin zai nemi aurena?

Idan ya tambaya… zan amsa da eh?

Na dawo da wayar na miƙa masa tana rawa a ɗan yatsuna. Na zauna a kujerata ina kallonsa.

Ya murmusa kamar bai san komai ba.

A wannan lokacin ne na tabbatar…

Ina ƙaunarsa.

Ina son in aure shi.

Idan ya tambaya… zan ce: “Yes.”

End of Flashback ( Karshen tunani)….




✍️A/N: Please kuje arewa kuyi liking kuyi commenting and please kuyi sharing 💔🥺….



💘AUREN ALEENA💘

Amal Musa ✍️

Chapter. 8️⃣ Zahirin Rayuwar Omar 🖤


“Aleena…”

Muryar granny ce ke yanka cikin shirun tunaninta, tana dawo da ita cikin halin zahiri. 

Ta juya gare ta, tana jin yatsun granny masu rauni suna share hawayen da ke kwararowa a kumatun ta. Murmushi granny ta yi, mara ƙarfi amma cike da ƙauna. “Emir mutum ne mai kirki, Aleena. Mai sonki… mai biyayya.”

Aleena ta haɗiye yawu da ƙyar, maƙogwaronta ya matse yayin da take ƙoƙarin kame motsin zuciyar ta. “To me ya sa, granny? Idan kin san da hakan, meyasa kike ci gaba da neman in yi wannan auren? Ta yaya zan gaya masa? Ta yaya kike tsammanin zan karya zuciyarsa? Bai cancanci hakan ba. Kina sonshi, ko ba kya son shi granny?” 

Granny ta ɗa saki numfashi, ta lumshe ido, amma da ƙwarin zuciya tace, “Ina sonshi, Darling. na san yana sonki. Amma da babu wannan yarjejeniyar, da watakila abubuwa sun bambanta.” 

Aleena ta kalli gefe, hannunta na murza zanin gadon, tamkar tana ƙoƙarin shanye zafin zuciya da tsoro. “Omar ba wan da zan iya rayuwa da shi bane, Granny. Bana sonshi.”

Granny ta ɗan ɗago hannunta mai rauni ta dafa ta, tana kallonta cikin ido. "Omar ba kawai kowa bane, Aleena," ta ci gaba, muryarta a sume amma tsayayya. Ta dan dakata don shakar numfashi a hankali ta cikin maskar iska, kirjinta yana tasowa da faɗuwa da wahala. "Ya kasance tare dani lokacin da ba kya nan. Ya kula da ni yayin da kike Amurka karatu. Ya taimaka wa Khan Electronics lokacin da nake bukata. Ya ziyarce ni, ya zauna tare da ni don ya tabbatar ina lafiya. Kuma idan na tafi... Nasan Omar zai zama haka a gare ki."

Aleena ta fitar da numfashi da ƙarfi, tana sake girgiza kai. "This is my life, wannan rayuwata ce, granny. Makomata. Don’t expect me to be happy with him. Saboda Bazan taba zama cikin farin ciki a auren ba. Ba zan taba yin hakan ba. Na san ba zan yi ba."

Hannun granny ya kai wurin nata yatsunta masu rauni suna shafawa a hankali. Ta yi rauni sosai, maganarta tana mata wahala, amma bata tsaya ba. "Zaki yi, Darling. Na yi imani da gaske cewa hakan zai faru."

Bayan wani dan shiru na ɗan lokaci, sannan muryarta ta ƙara raguwa tare da damuwa ya shiga cikin kalamanta. “Aleena… jiya doctor ya gaya mun yanayina ya ƙara muni. Ciwon daji ya yaɗu. Maganin chemotherapy zai rage shi kawai, amma ba zai dakatar da shi ba. Ba ni da sauran lokaci mai yawa, kuma nima ina jin hakan."

Ta sake dakatawa don shakar numfashi yatsunta masu rauni suna matse da na Aleena, riƙon da ƙyar ake iya gani, amma yana nan, ƙaramin ƙarfi na ƙarshe, roƙon ƙarshe. "Aleena, wannan ba game da dangantakar dangi kawai bane. Wannan game da makomarki ne - da duk abin da kakan ki ya gina."

Kirjin Aleena ya matse, iskar da ke cikin ɗakin ta zama mai nauyi tare da kowace maganar da take faɗa.  

Ta shaki numfashi mai zurfi, a fili take wahalar da take ji, maganarta ta fito a hankali, "Kakan ki bai yi wannan alkawari ne kawai don godiya ba. Ya rubuta shi a cikin wasiyyarsa." 

Aleena ta tsaya cak, zuciyarta tana bugawa a kirjinta. 

"Idan kika ƙi wannan auren, sharuɗɗan wasiyyarsa za su canza. Khan Electronics ba za ta kasance taki ba. Kamfanin zai koma ga dangin Thorne, a matsayin ramuwar taimakon da suka bayar a waɗannan shekarun baya. 

Kalaman granny suka buge ta kamar dutse, suna barin ta ba tare da numfashi ba.  
"Me...?" Muryarta da ƙyar ta fita. "Kina cewa zan rasa komai idan ban aure shi ba?

Granny ta gyada kai, ido cike da gajiya da gaskiya. "Ehh. Domin wannan shi ne bashin da kakan ki ya amince da shi. Kakannin Omar ba su nemi kuɗi ba, Aleena. Sun nemi dangi. Haɗin gwiwa na dindindin. Idan kika ƙi, to ba kawai aure ba ne kike ficewa daga ciki, duk abin da kakan ki ya yi aiki don ki samu zaki bari. Kamfani, kadarori, makomar da ya yi miki." 

Wani zafi mai radadi ya taso a  kirjin Aleena hade da tashin zuciya a makogwaronta. Aleena tana so ta fada mata bata damu da alkawarin da aka yi lokacin tana yarinya ba, ita bata damu da kamfanin ba koda hakan yana nufin rasa komai ta fara daga farko. Zata zaɓi zuciyarta a ko yaushe.

Amma sai taji hannun granny mai rauni ya sake kamo nata, a hankali da ƙoƙarin roko na ƙarshe. "Idan asarar kamfanin bai isa ki canza ra'ayinki ba," ta faɗa a hankali, "to kiyi tunanin wannan: ban taɓa tambayarki komai ba. Ko sau ɗaya. Amma wannan... wannan shi ne kawai abin da zan taɓa tambayarki."

Aleena ta kalleta. Ta kalli fuskarta mai rauni sosai. Ga raunin jikinta da nauyin rayuwa da ke idanunta, damuwa da ke cikin muryarta.  
Ba kawai tana tambayarta ta girmama alkawarin kakanta bane. Tana tambayarta ne ta ba ta kwanciyar hankali a kwanakinta na ƙarshe. Aleena tayi shiru kalaman granny sun matse ta suna shake ta wan da ba za ta iya kuɓuta daga gare su ba. Granny, ta fada a hankali wan da muryarta da kyar take fitowa maƙogwaronta ya matse. I am sorry but i can’t… ba zan iya yin haka ba. Ba zan iya barin komai don alkawarin da aka yi lokacin ina yarinya ba. Ba zan iya cin amanar zuciyata ba. Ba zan iya cin amanar Emir ba. Don Allah, granny, kada ki tambaye ni in zaɓi tsakanin ke da wannan." 

Granny ta ƙara dafa hannunta, da kyar take magana muryarta cike da ƙarfi zuciya. Amma damuwa ta kara zurfafa a idanunta. “Wani lokacin, darling, sadaukarwa shine kawai zaɓin da muke da shi," ta ce a hankali. "Ba duk yanke shawara za ta zama abin da muke so ba. Wani lokaci, dole ne mu bar abin da muke so don yin abin da ya zama mafi mahimmanci." 

Aleena ta lumshe ido, tana jin numfashinta na nauyi. Duniya kamar tana karyewa a kanta. Ta girgiza kai tana yaƙi da gaskiyar da granny ke gabatarwa. "Granny bai kamata ya kasance haka ba. Bai kamata ki tambaye ni in zaɓi tsakanin soyayya da iyali ba, tsakanin farin ciki da aiki."

Granny ta yi murmushi mai cike da tausayi, numfashinta mara ƙarfi. Ta ce, "Wannan shi ne duniyar da muke ciki, Aleena. Kuma dole ne ki zaba. Wannan rayuwar an shirya miki ita ne tuntuni, amma yanzu yadda zaki bi da ita ra’ayinki ne."

Aleena taji kamar tayi ihu amma kuma ta kasa saboda gajiya da cin nasarar da akayi a kanta. Wannan zabin ba nawa bane ba, mai ma ya rage da zan zaba? Bayan komai an haɗa shi da wasiyya, da gado, gadon da ban fahimta ba lokacin da aka ƙaddamar da shi.  

“Promise me,” granny ta ce a hankali na karshe. Aleena, "Ki yi mini alkawarin za ki yi ƙoƙari. Ƙoƙarin zaman lafiya. Please try for your new family’s future. Aleena. Ki ƙoƙarta… don ni.”

Aleena ta kafe hannunta, hawayenta na zubowa ba tare da tsayawa ba. “Na yi alƙawari, granny, ta faɗa cikin shakewa. Amma  a cikin zuciyarta, ta san wannan alƙawarin mai rikitarwa ne. Gaskiya da ƙarya a haɗe. Zata ƙoƙarta… amma me zata rasa a wannan ƙoƙarin?

Bata sani ba. 

Saboda bata ga ƙarshen wannan hanyar ba, kuma hakan yana ba ta tsoro. Amma saboda granny…zata ƙoƙarta.

Kuma a wannan lokacin, Aleena ta gane wani abu mai raɗaɗi. Baza ta iya cewa granny a'a ba. Domin idan tayi haka, ba kawai zata karya alkawarin kakanta bane. Zata karya zuciyar granny ne, Kuma yin hakan baza ta taba iya yafe wa kan ta ba. 

Amma wannan, yin hakan da yarda da hakan shi ma tamkar ƙusa da ƙabarinta take. Ba da daɗewa ba zata rasa granny. 
Kuma ba da daɗewa ba bayan haka:
Zata rasa Emir.
Zata rasa ’yanci.
Zata rasa kanta. 
Kuma a karshe ta rasa komai kenan.

———

“Omar, kazo gida yau. Mu yi magana game da wannan a can, akwai abubuwa da yawa da muke bukatar mu tattauna," Papa yace lokacin da suke shiga harabar asibitin. 

Da ƙyar Omar ya ji shi saboda bugun da ke cikin kansa.  

Baki-bakin bangon farin benen asibitin cike yake da maganganun ma'aikatan jinya, da suke  wucewa cikin kasaita, da nauyin da ke kuma danne kirjinsa… Abun da ya faru ya yi masa yawa. Bazai iya jurewa ba. Ba ya son ci gaba da nuna kamar ba shi ke damunsa ba, alhali a gaskiya, shima yana rugujewa. Amma iyayensa ba sa bukatar ganin hakan. 

Ya girgiza kai, muƙamuƙinsa sun matse. "No, “Ba yanzu ba, Papa.” 

“Omar—” Mommy ta miko hannu zuwa gare shi, amma yayi saurin jawo ta jikinsa yana rungumeta ya sumbace ta a kumatu. Kuyi hakuri. Nima ban yarda da wannan ba. Ku bani dan lokaci kawai.” 

Mommy ta ɗan tsaya, sai ta sauke ajiyar zuciya a jikin rigarsa. Shirun ta ya fi kowacce magana girma. Omar ya juya, ya fice cikin sauri. 

Direbansa ya buɗe ƙofar kafin ya iso bakin titin. Ya shiga ciki ba tare da waiwaya ba. Da zarar ƙofar ta rufe, ya fitar da numfashi, Hannunsa ya kai goshinsa, yana matsawa da yatsuna saboda azabar da ke yawo a cikin kansa. 

Ya jingina goshinsa a bayan kujerar direban, Birnin na zubewa a bayan tinted glass, alamun neon suna haɗuwa, fitilun mota suna shuɗewa kamar fatalwa. A cikin kunnuwansa kuwa, muryar mommy har yanzu tana taɗawa, kowace kalma daga wannan la'ananniyar wasiƙar tana diga kamar azabar wuta a zuciyarsa. Fushin Aleena. Hawayenta a matakalan. Hannunta da ke rawa. Bacin ran da ke cikin muryarta yana yanke shi kamar gilas da ya fashe. Kamar ita kaɗai ce ke jin zafin. Kamar shi ma bai shaƙa ba kamar yadda take ji: 

Sai kace yana son wannan abun. 
Sai kace yana da wani zaɓi.
Aure a duniyarsu ba ko yaushe yake hade da soyayya ba. Koda yaushe hade da mulki ne, A duniyar da suke ciki, ba komai bane aure face siyasa, iko, da kasuwanci. Idan har ka fito daga manyan family irin nasu, yanke shawara wani abu ne da ake yi maka, ba kai ba. Saboda zaɓinka ba naka ba ne.  

Hannunsa suka matse, farcensa suna soka tafin hannunsa. Ƙwanƙwasar da ke cikin kwakwalwarsa ta ƙara ƙarfi. 

“Shit! Shit!” Ya doki kujerar gaba da karfi, amma hakan ma bai rage gubar da ke tafasa a zuciyarsa ba. 

Ya hango direbansa ta madubi, yana kallonsa ta ƙasan ido. Amma bai ce uffan ba. Yasan ni. Yasan Kalma ɗaya ko kuskure, zai zama abin da Omar zai harba haushinsa a kansa.  

Ya sauke wata iska mai zafi, numfashinsa ya tsinke, yana bukatan fitar da haushin nan daga zuciyarsa. Yana bukatan mafita. Zafin da yake ji yana matse shi, yana shake sa, nauyin da ba zai iya jurewa ba. Don haka yana bukatan wani abu. Komai ma. 

Ya damƙi wayarsa da ƙarfi. Ba tare da jinkiri ba yatsunsa suka yi ta motsi suna buga lambar da ya saba.  
Sakatariyarsa. “Zera, ki soke meeting din da akayi planning na investors din nan. Ba zan dawo ofis yau ba." Ya yanke kiran kafin ta iya amsawa, ya fara buga wata lamba daban.
ringing….
Ɗaya
Biyu.
Sannan ta ɗauka.
-"Omar?" Muryarta da ɗan murmushi, kamar tana dariya cikin salo.

“Ina so mu hadu yau. Kin yi min alƙawarin nishaɗi jiya. Four Seasons hotel. Zan turo miki da lamban ɗakin.”  Muryar Omar ta fito a hankali mai cike da umarni. 

Ta ɗan yi shiru, sannan muryarta ta sake fita da laushinta. – “Ehh, bakomai. I have rehearsal later today, amma zan iya ba ka lokaci. Sai dai—" 

“I want to ask you first, saboda ina san cikakken yardar kowanne acikin ku.” Omar ya katse ta, muryarsa kai tsaye. 

“Lafiya? Me kake nufi handsome?”

“Zan buƙaci threesome ne yau. Idan ba ki amince ba, ba sai kin damu da zuwa ba. Zan kira wata.” Omar, ya fada Babu wata ɓoye-ɓoye. 

Ta yi dariya mai ɗaukar hankali. 
"Kada ka yi shakku. komai kakeso? Zan ba ka." Muryarta; mai lallashi, mai sha'awa. Mawaƙiyar da Omar ya fi so kenan wato Elif Malik. 

Wani murmushi ya murɗa a leɓansa hannunsa yana kunne. “Zan jiraki a can.” Omar ya katse kiran, yatsunsa suka fara buga lamba ta gaba – ba wani abu sabo bane, tayin ɗaya ne kuma amsa ɗaya.

Lokacin da kira na biyun ya ƙare, Omar ya jingina jikin kujera idonsa a kan window Fitilun mota marasa iyaka sun shimfiɗa har zuwa sararin sama, suna haɗuwa da hasken neon na birni. 

"Kai ni Four Seasons hotel." Omar yace. 

"Okay, Mr. Omar." direban Omar ya fada cikin sauri. 

Motar ta nutse cikin zirga-zirgar da ke cike da hayaniya da ɗimauta. Amma duk da haka, babu abinda ya fi nauyi a zuciyarsa irin wannan rikici da bai da sunan kwanciyar hankali. 
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"Ah!" Ƙararta ke kara masa sha'awa, muryarta waƙa ce akunnensa kamar yadda take yi a kan stage din waka, kamar yadda ya saba tunata. 

Gumi ke diga a gabobin Omar, amma sam bai kula ba saboda saurin bugun da yake bata, cin kacha yake mata. Sauran ƙirar jikinta ke karkarwa a ƙarƙashinsa, ƙararta ta zama mai ƙwazo. "Ka ci gaba, don Allah! Wayyoo karka tsaya" tana ihu tana kuka cike da bukata, motsinsa ya ƙara ƙarfi da sauri. Bai fara a hankali ba tun farko, kuma bashi da niyyar yin hakan. Duk wani haushi, duk wani bacin rai, sai zuba shi yake acikin ta. Saboda yana bukatan hakan. 

A gefensa, dayar tana daga zaune hannunta suna shafo kirjinsa cikin sha'awa. Omar ya kamo bayan wuyanta da hannu ɗaya, ya cafki bakinta. Suka shiga haɗa harshensu cikin ƙiɗa mai tsananin daɗi Ƙararta ta haɗu da tasa yayin da wacce ke ƙasansa tafara rawar jiki, ƙafafunta suna motsi mai karfi har zuwa kawowar ta. A hankali ya zare daga jikinta, bai daina sumbatar dayar ba domin bakinta yana da ɗanɗano kamar zunzurutun zuma.

Wannan shine mafi kyawun threesome da ya taɓa yi. Wannan shine mafi zafin dare da ya dade bai ba. Ga shahararriyar mawaƙiya a ƙarƙashinsa, da shahararriyar jaruma a gefe. Dukkansu suna ihu suna neman abu daya – Omar. 

Jarumar ta san yadda ake kiss. Amma sai dai ya fi ta iyawa da kyau. 

Ya janye daidai lokacin da yatsunta suka fara gangarowa ƙasa, suna wasa a tsakanin ƙafafunsa. "Kuna da ƙwazo sosai," ya faɗa musu cikin murya mai laushi.  

Ta ci gaba da sumbatar wuyansa, numfashinta mai dumi yana kunna kowane jijiyarsa. "I want you," ta rada a kunnensa. Ya rufe idanunsa, ya karkata kai. Yana neman lumewa cikin nishadi da jin daɗi, sannan, da sauri, idanunsa suka buɗe, sunyi duhu cike da sabuwar sha'awa. 

A zahirin gaskiyya mata su ne rauninsa. Ko yaushe kuma suna yi masa abin da yake so. Kuma yana son su kasance masu biyayya. 

Cikin motsi ɗaya, ya ture ta kan gadon, ya hau samanta. Idanunsa suna kallonta yayin da ya tura mata katoton dick dinsa wan da ya shige cikin bakin ta ya cike ta taf, yafara tura mata shi chan ciki har makogwaronta yana cike cikin bakin ta mai dumi wan da har cikin kwakwalwarsa dadin yake kai masa. 

Ta yi ƙara wan da ya hade da bugun da yake bata a ciki, shima wani dan karamin kara yayi, yayin da yatsunsa suke shigewa cikin gashin kanta yana riƙe ta da ƙarfi. 

Ta kasance kamar yadda ya zata, ƙwararriya mai bakin zunubi. Mai abun  sha'awa sosai. 

Dayar wacce ta riga ta fita daga ƙarƙashinsa, ta mike yanzu, hannunta suna ta yawo a jikinsa. Ta sumbatar kafaɗarsa, yana fisgo ta kusa, ya juyo da fuskarsa don ya sumbace ta cikin sha'awa. Dakin ya ƙara zafi cike da ƙara, ihu da kuka da shakewar numfashi, Muryoyi uku suna haɗuwa, da ihu da sauri da karfi. 

Wannan shine Rayuwar Omar, kuma shine darensa a cikin dakin nan. 

Amma duk da jin daɗin dake cinyesa, duk da kowane jijiya a jikinsa yana ƙonewa cikin gamsuwa-ya kasa iya kawar da wannan ƙwanƙwasar a kirjinsa. 

Domin a wannan lokacin na ƙarshe, fuskarta ta haskaka a zuciyarsa. 
Aleena Ali Khan. 

Muryarta a matakalar asibitin, idonta da ke cike da ƙiyayya, rashin kunya, tana kiransa dan iska, mai girman kai, mai son mata, mai abun haushi. Kalamanta sun yi ta ringing a kunnensa kamar tsinuwa. 

Haushin ya sake tashi ya fi na da zafi.  
Ta yaya ya bari ta raina shi haka?
Ta yaya tasa shi, Shi Omar Thorne, yayi shakkun kansa? 

Ya ɗaura agogonsa ya ɗaura jaket ɗinsa akan kafadarsa. 

A daidai lokacin yaji jaruma Elif Malik tana shafo jikinsa. 

“Sai naji kiranka na gaba,” ta rada akunnensa cikin murmushi. Ta kara da cewa, "Sabon film dina zai fito nan da mako daya, Zan aiko maka da gayyata ta musamman na taron. Yaya zaka zo?"  

Omar ya juyo gareta, "Bari mu ga... kinsan ni mutum ne mai aiki, Always busy. Amma idan zan iya, zan zo."  

“Zan aika maka da VIP card.”

Omar ya ɗaga haɓarta da yatsa, yace cikin sanyi. “Zamu gani… idan banda aiki sosai zan halarta.”

Ta sumbaci kumatunsa sannan ta fice, kamar yadda mawakiyar ta fita tun dazu.

Omar ya tsaya yana kallonta, har sai da ƙofar ta rufe. Yaci gaba da janyo numfashi a hankali. Ya samu ni’ima. Amma kamar kullum – Sai ya kara jin sa kamar wani fanko, wani gurbi da sex bai taɓa cike mishi ita ba tunda yake. 

Kuma bawai don ko bai ji komai ba. Jin daɗin gaskiya ne. Gamsuwa babu shakka. Amma daɗin duniya bai taba hana zuciyar sa jin kalar wannan yanayin ba. Kuma har yanzu ya kasa gane dalili. Omar ya fizge tunanin daga zuciyarsa ya fita daga ɗakin hotel ɗin.


A/N: Tofa! Ku ɗaure ƙugunku sosai, domin abubuwa sun fara fita hayyacinsu. Zamu nutse cikin rudani da abubuawa 🙈😭🤣


💘AUREN ALEENA💘

Amal Musa ✍️

Chapter. 9️⃣ Auren Da Yazama Dole🖤🔗💔


A cikin lobby din shigowa hotel ɗin, daidai lokacin da kofar lif ɗin ke buɗewa a hankali, Omar cikin sauri ya shiga domin mayar da katin ɗakin ga ma’aikaciyar karɓar baki. 

Omar sai ya gansa…Kafafunsa sunyi crossing hannayensa suna kwance a kan kujera yatsunsa suna danna saman itacen kujerar a hankali Idanunsa sun kafe akan shi cike da kallo mai kaifi babu motsi da kuma cike da lissafi. 

Ya dan tsaya kadan, sai kuma ya tilastawa kansa ya kau da kai cikin sauri, yana cigaba da kammala tsarin fita daga hotel ɗin kamar babu wani abu da ya faru. 

“Mun gode, Mr. Thorne. Muna fatan ka ji daɗin zaman ka, kuma za mu kasance muna jiran dawowar ka,” in ji ma’aikaciyar, tana daga hannu cikin girmamawa. 

Gyada kai yayi kadan. Jikinsa kamar ba nashi ba. Komai a jikinsa yana motsi ne kawai ba tare da zuciya ba. juyawa yayi sai kawai ya gansa a bayansa, Omar ya shaki numfashi a hankali, kafin ya hadu da kallonsa. 

“Wannan shine kake nufi da cewa kana buƙatar lokaci?” Muryarsa ta kasance mai daidaituwa, wan da ba za a iya gane abin da yake tunani ba.  

Omar ya yi watsi da shi, ya wuce. 

Ya biyo shi. 
Papa mahaifin Omar. 

Bai san tsawon lokacin da Papa ya shafe yana jiransa a cikin wannan lobby ba, amma sai ga shi a nan. 

Papa ya dafa kafaɗarsa daidai lokacin da yake yunkurin fita waje. Ta gefen ido Omar ya hango direbansa yana matso da mota daga VIP parking space yana nufowa kusa dashi. 

"Shin ladabi ne ka yi watsi da mahaifinka yana maka magana?" Papa ya tambaye shi.  

Omar ya juyo garesa ya hadu da kallonsa. “Shin haka ladabi ne uba yake bibiyar ɗansa zuwa hotel? Ni fa ba yaro ba ne—”

“To ka daina halayyar yara,” Papa ya katse shi, muryarsa a nutse, amma mai nauyi.

Omar ya dan firgita cike da mamaki, amma yayi saurin rufe shi da rashin nuna damuwa. Motar ta tsaya a gabansa cikin sauri ya shige, Ya mika hannu don rufe kofar sai kawai — Kamar ya sani, Papa ya shiga cikin motar ya zauna kusa dashi kofar ta rufe da wani karfi. 

Omar ya lumshe ido, yana sauke numfashi a hankali.

Wato iyayen Omar Mommy da Papa sun kasance mutane biyu daban; Mommy ta kasance mai tsawatarwa Idan ta ƙi duk wani abu da Omar yayi zata nuna, zata yi faɗa. Tun Omar na ƙarami, tarbiyyarta ba ta tsaya iyaka magana ba. Bata tsoron ta buge shi idan ta ga ya kamata duk da shi ne da’ daya tilo abin alfaharin ta. 

Amma Papa? Ba ya yawan magana, bai taba yiwa Omar horo ba kamar yadda mommy take yi. Yanayinsa, Fuskar sa, halayensa, yanayin jikinsa, shi ne mutum mafi mai nutsuwa da Omar ya taɓa sani.  Papa ba kawai uba ba ne. Shi ne Thorne Senior. Sunansa yana da iko. Shi ne wanda ke ba da umarni. A cikin wannan dangi, a cikin wannan duniyar, duk abinda ya faɗa — doka ce. Baya yawan magana, amma idan ya yi magana, kalmominsa umarni ne kuma suna buƙatar biyayya. 

“Bana son irin wannan rayuwar da kake yi Omar,” in ji Papa ya ce a ƙarshe, yana karya shirun. 

Ya ci gaba da kallon fitilun birni da ke wucewa a waje. Fitilun neon din bursa suna ta wucewa da sauri kamar bugun zuciyar sa. 

"Kada ka yi tunanin ban sani ba, Omar." Muryarsa ta kasance mai daidaituwa, amma akwai wani kaifi a cikinta. "Wannan 'yar fim ɗin? Wadda kafofin watsa labarai ba su daina maganarta ba, ta fita daga lif kafin ka. Kuma mawakiyar nan? Wadda aka yi ta jita-jitai da kai a baya? Ita ce ta fara fita."  

Wani dan shiru ya ratsa. Damar yayi ƙarya.
"Ka gaya min cewa ba daga ɗaki ɗaya ba ne suka fito.  
Domin ina iya sansanin ƙarya daga nesa."  

Yatsun Omar suka fara matsewa a cikin tafin hannu. 

Omar ya shafe shekaru yana rayuwa ta rashin hankali, kuma Papa bai taɓa magana akai ba. Mommy ta taba faɗa masa sau ɗaya cewa Papa ya fara lura don har tambayoyi yake akan sa. Amma wannan? Wannan tukumar? Yasan ba game da shi bane. Duk saboda wannan la'ananniyar wasiyyar ce. 

Ya fitar da numfashi a hankali, sannan ya yi magana. "Ina yin rayuwata yadda na ga dama, Papa. And that doesn’t give you the right to question me. Ina da ra’ayina — kuma ba zan nemi afuwa akan hakan ba. Kuma eh — ba zan ɓoye ba, dukkansu suna tare da ni ne.” 

Kalmomin basu gama fita daga bakinsa ba, hannayen Papa suka kamo Kafadunsa ya ja shi zuwa gare sa. "Za ka daina wannan shirmen Omar." Rikonsa kamar ƙarfe ne, idanunsa sanyi fiye da duk lokacin da ya taɓa gani. "Domin za ka auri Aleena."  

Omar ya saki dariyar da bata da daɗi — mai ɗaci.
“Pa, don Allah. Ka daina, wannan ba zai taɓa faruwa ba—”  

“Omar Thorne!”
Muryar Papa ta yanka cikin iska kamar bulala. 

Omar ya tsaya cak. 

Rikonsa ya ƙara tamkewa, Ba ta hanyar ƙarfi ba, amma a matsayin gargaɗin Ƙarshe wan da ya shiga cikin ƙasusuwa sa. 

"I was your age once, Omar. Papa ya ce, nasan abin da kake nufi da shagala. da wasa Amma ya kamata kasan lokacin da zaka tsaya." Idon Papa ya kama nasa. Kuma dole ka dena, ya tsaya daga nan a yau, Domin future in ka ba naka bane kai kadai, tana cikin wannan family, da abinda kakanka ya gina da sunan da kake ɗauka.” 

Muryarsa ba ta tashi sama ba — ba ta buƙatar haka. Nauyin kalamonsa ke ɗaure sa kamar sarka. 

Wani abu ya gangaro a makogwaronsa. Yasan wannan ba tattaunawa bane.  
Umarni ne….

Ya tilasta muryarsa ta tsaya tsayin daka. Yace, "Ba zan iya aurenta ba, Papa. Bana ma so in yi aure. Kuma ko da zan yi, ba zai taba kasancewa Aleena Khan zan aura ba."Yatsunsa sun dunkule cikin hannunsa. ya kara cewa "Na tsani wannan yarinyar a rayuwata." 

Kalmomin sa sun kasance masu kaifi, masu bijirewa suna yanke tashin hankali kamar takobi.  

Amma Papa ko motsi bai ba. 

Kuma hakan ya fi komai abin tsoro.  

Bayan shiru mai tsayi, sai Papa ya saki rikon da yayi wa kafadarsa. Fuskarsa babu fahimta a cikin ta.

"To me yasa haka?" Papa ya tambaya, Muryarsa ta kasance cikin nutsuwa, amma akwai wani abu a ƙarƙashinta. "Faɗa min, Omar. Menene abin da yasa ta zama abun rashin iya jurewa a gareka? A zahirin gaskiya ita ce mafi kyau a cikin duk matan da na taɓa ganin ka dasu. Kyakkyawa ce. Mai hankali. Tana da wayo. Mai tausayi. Mai mutunci." 
Gashin idanunsa suka ɗan ɗaga. "Faɗa min Idan nayi kuskure?."

Mukamukinsa suka matse. Ya kau da kai. Yana cewa, "kayi kuskure, Papa. Ba komai take ba face munafuka." 

Wata yar karamar dariya ta fito daga gare shi. “Omar.” Ya girgiza kai, yace, "Idan akwai abu daya da na sani game da kai, shi ne girman kai." Papa ya dube shi na ɗan lokaci, "Yana da kyau ka daga kanka sama, Amma wani lokacin yana makantar da kai." 

Omar yaji wani abu mai zafi ya karta a kirjinsa. 

"Kana kiran Aleena munafuka, amma faɗa min wannan—"Da me zaka kira mutumin da ke wa'azi akan mutunci amma kuma yana ɗaukar mata kamar abin wasa? Wanda ke tafiya kafin rana ta fito, amma daga baya yana yanke hukunci akan wasu?" 

Hakoran Omar suka kara matsewa. ta madubi ya hango direbansa yana dan girgiza kafadarsa. Yana riƙe murmushi. Suna hada ido direban yayi saurin kau da kai yana gyarawa. 

"It's not the same-" Papa ba iri daya bane. 

"Iri ɗaya ne."Papa ya katse shi, muryarsa mai kaifi kamar takobi. "Ayyuka daban-daban. Ka'ida ɗaya."

Ya shaki numfashi mai zurfi, yana ƙoƙarin rage haushin da yake taso masa.“It doesn’t matter. Aleena ba za ta yarda da wannan auren ba itama, Papa. Don haka — Tunda mu biyun bamu yarda ba, kaga kuwa wannan aure ba mai faruwa bane. 

A hankali wani murmushi ya shigo fuskar Papa. Yace, “To me zai faru idan ta ce eh?” 

Omar ya juya zuwa gare shi da sauri, bugun zuciyarsa ya dan tsaya. "Ta ce eh?"

"Ba ta da wani zabi." Papa yace.

Omar ya yi hadiya da kyar. 

"Kakarta za ta yi magana da ita. Za ta fadama mata abin da ke cikin hadari. Idan ta ƙi, Khan Electronics ba zai shiga cikin Thorne Comm. Kawai bane, zai ɓace. Duk abin da kakanta ya gina, zasu ɓace. Duk abin da ta yi gwagwarmaya a kai, za a shafe shi."

Muryarsa ta kasance cikin sanyi yayin da yake fada. 

"Ka ga kuwa, Omar..." Ya ja da baya, yana kallonsa cikin nutsuwa. "Kana iya ƙin ta. Tana iya ƙin ka. Amma ku biyun ba za ku iya ƙin wannan auren ba."

Wani tunani mai kaifi da sauri yazo cikin kan Omar. Ya fitar da wata dariya mai sauƙi, yana girgiza kai. "Hah."

Papa ya ɗaga gira. Da alamar tambaya. 

Omar ya fitar da numfashi ta hancinsa, murmushinsa ya faɗaɗa. Yace, "To, don me kake tilasta min, Papa?" Ya jingina da kujera, hannunsa suna shimfiɗe a kan kujerar, yana kallonsa kamar ya riga da ya ci nasara. "Mu bari ta ƙi auren kawai, An warware matsalar. Mun sami Khan Electronics a banza kawai. Babu buƙatar aure, babu buƙatar wani drama ko wayo, ko Papa?" 

Shiru Papa yayi. 
Sai nauyin da ke cikin iskar ta canza.  

Kallonsa ya yi duhu, wani abu mai kaifi da sanyi ya zauna a tsakaninsu.

Omar ya ji kamar ya daskare. Ya tsani kallon da ke idon Papa, wannan kallon ya san ta kuma baya san ta. Ba fushi bane. idan fushi ne  zai  iya jurewa zai iya yaƙi da hakan. 

Amma disappointment? Wannan rauni ne da ba zai iya gyarawa ba.  

Papa ya sauke numfashi a hankali, ya kallesa "Yaushe na rene ka don ka zama mara tausayi haka?" 

Kallonsa ba riƙe shi yayi kadai ba, danne shi yayi da Karfi. Kalmomin kuwa ba rauni kadai suka mishi ba sun yage shi ne da har suka bar wani abu mai rauni wanda ba zai gyaru ba.  

Ya kau da kai, mukamukinsa suna ci gaba da matsewa. 

Muryarsa ta yi ƙasa a yanzu, amma duk da haka, ta ɗauki nauyi. "Ta yaya za ka faɗi haka, Omar?" 

Ya hadiya da kyar.

"Aleena ba ta taɓa yin amfani da kamfaninta a kan ka ba. Kuma da taso  zata iya, Hakane?" Ya bar tambayar ta zauna a cikin haƙarƙarinsa. "Amma bata yi ba. Kuma kar ka tambaye ni ta yaya na sani. I always know."

Omar ya tsani yadda Papa yake iya  karanta shi cikin sauƙi.  

"Ta shafe shekaru tana guje maka, tana nisantar ka, don tabbatar da cewa Khan Electronics da Thorne Comm. Kar su taɓa yin faɗa. Amma duk da haka, ga ka, kana ba da shawarar cewa mu kwashe mata komai?" 

Matsin kirjin Omar ya ƙaru. Numfashinsa ya yi kasa sosai.

"Ko kasan abin da kake faɗa kuwa Omar?" Sautinsa ya yi karfi "Ka manta cewa tun tana yarinya, Aleena bata taɓa samun soyayya daga iyayenta ba? Ko wanne acikin su ya shagala da rayuwarsa bayan rabuwar su, Mutum ɗaya ce kawai da take da ita, ita ce kakarta."

Nauyin kalaman Papa suka matsa masa zuciya yaji tamkar yana shakewa. Amma ba shi kadai ba. Omar ya ga hawayen da basu fito ba a idon Papa. Mahaifinsa mai iko koda yaushe, mai ƙarfin zuciya, yana gab da karyewa. 

Omar idan bai fahimta ba a baya, To ya fahimta yanzu. Kuma ya tsani ganin sa cikin wannan hali. 

A wajen Omar, radadin iyayensa ya kasance kamar wani abu ne da bazai iya jurewa ba. Wani abu da bai taɓa son ya gani face idan bana farin ciki bane. Duk wani abu ya zama kamar laifi, kamar ya kasa a gare su ta wata hanya to abu ne wan da bazai iya jurewa ba. 

Yanzu, gashi yana kallan Papa yana fama da riƙe kansa saboda shi? Hakan ya fasa wani abu mai zurfi a cikin sa. 

"Kuma wannan kakar? Wacce ta rene ta? Tana fama da ciwon cancer, tana fama don ta rayu koda na ɗan lokaci kaɗan." Muryarsa ta yi tsauri. "Shin ka tuna halin da taka kakar ta shiga lokacin? Yadda ta sha wahala?" 

Cikinsa ya karkace.  

"Sannan kake tunanin kawai mu kwashe mata komai?" Kalamansa ba tambaya ba ne. Suna hukunci ne.  

Omar ya kasa iya amsawa. 

Papa ya fitar da numfashi mai karfi, sautin yana yanke shirun. yace, "Kamfanin nan shine kadai abin da ta rage mata."

"Kuma kar ka manta. Khan Electronics sun tsaya tare da mu lokacin da muka fi buƙata. Sun taimake mu lokacin da Thorne Comm. yayi rauni. Ba tare da neman wani abu ba." Muryarsa ta ɗauki nauyin wani abu mai zurfi fiye da kasuwanci. "Wannan ba kwangila ba ce kawai, Omar. Amincewa ce. Alkawari. Dangantaka tsakanin dangi wanda kakanka da nata suka yi gwagwarmaya don karewa." 

Ya bar kalmominsa suna shiga cikin Omar, kafin muryarsa ta yi ƙasa. "Don haka faɗa min, Omar... Ta yaya za ka zama mai mugun hali haka?" 

Wani abu mai sanyi ya zube a cikin kashin sa. 

"Ta yaya zaka mai da wannan duka game da kai?" 

Omar bai taɓa jin sa ya ƙanƙance a gaban Papa ba kamar yadda yake ji a wannan lokacin ba.  

Numfashinsa ya katse. Hannunsa masu tsayin daka 'yan lokaci kadan da suka wuce yanzu sai rawar jiki suke yayin da ya miƙa hannu zuwa ga Papa. 

"A'a, Papa, ni—"

"Omar." Sunan sa ya fito daga leɓansa a cikin wani sautin da ya sa Omar ya tsaya.  

Ya cije ciki bakin sa bugun zuciyar sa yana bugawa a cikin kunnuwan sa. 

Muryarsa ta yi taushi kaɗan. Amma ba ta raunana ba. "Ka sani cewa, ina son Aleena. Uwarka ma tana son Aleena, Tun tana yarinya karama, tana da dadin zama, tana da hankali, tana da tausayi, tana mutunta mutane." 

Omar yayi shiru. Ya kamata yayi gardama. Ya kamata yayi yaƙi. Amma yadda Papa ke kallon sa,  kamar yana  karya wani abu a cikinsa, ta yaya zai iya gardama dashi?  

"Bata taɓa rashin girmama ni ko uwarka ba." Papa ya ci gaba da Muryarsa ɗauke da wani abu mai nauyi yanzu. "Tana da nutsuwa. Ita ce duk wani abu dana taɓa so maka. Kuma na yi imani da Allah—" kallonsa bai dauke daga kanshi ba"—ita ce kadai wacce za ta iya kawo ƙarshen rayuwar ka ta banza." 

Ya fitar da numfashi da rawar jiki.  

"Don haka, lokacin da uwarka dani muka ji wannan maganar auren, ba mu taɓa kin hakan ba." Kalamansa suka zama na ƙarshe, "Kakanka ya yi shawarar data dace." 

Yatsun Omar suka matse a kan tufafinsa, gwiwoyi suka yi fari. Bai lura da hawayen farko ba har sai da na biyu mai zafi suka zuba akan fatarsa. 

Ko saboda kalaman Papa, ko rashin yardarsa, ko nauyin wannan tattaunawa, bai san wanne a cikin ba. 

Dumin hannayen Papa suka shafa kumatunsa, yatsansa suna goge hawayen da ke zubowa akan fuskar Omar, hakan ya sa wani abu mai rauni a cikin kirjinsa.

Papa ya manna mishi kiss a goshinsa mai dan tsawo. 

"Wannan ba game da kai kadai ba ne, Omar. Game da iyali ne, game da sunanmu. Shin ko ka fahimci nauyin sunan da ka ɗauka Thorne?"
Ba game da aure kawai ba ne. Alkawari ne. Nuna haɗin kai tsakanin iyalai biyu masu girma da iko da suka fi son biyan bashi ta hanyar kara dangon zumunta. 

"Kai ne ɗana kaɗai kuma ina son ka sosai. Amma wannan? Wannan shine mafi kyawun hanya a gare ka. Ba zan taɓa zaɓar wani abu da zai cutar da kai ba." 

Omar, shiru yayi, ya kasa iya magana. 

Omar ya matsa gaba ya kalli direba, sai yace. "Kai mu zuwa gida yanzu."

"Na fahimta, Mr. Omar." Direba ya amsa cikin sauri da rawar jiki. 

Omar ya zauna a daskare baya jin komai nasa. 

"Yi tunani da sauri, Omar." Muryar Papa ta kasance a nutse. 
"Aleena ta riga ta isa gidan tana tare da uwarka. Ka kula da halinka."

Sannan, ya juyo da kansa dan kadan zuwa gare shi, muryarsa ta yi kasa, amma ta fi hatsari.  

"Idan har ka kuskura ka furta mata kalma mara dadi ko da sau ɗaya..."

Nauyin kalamansa suka zauna a tsakaninsu. 

"Wallahi Omar, sai na sa ka tuna dalilin da ya sa bai kamata ba," ya fitar da numfashi, sautinsa a nutse amma mai ba da tsoro.  

Ya goge idanunsa da rigar sa, kallon sa ya faɗa kan hannunsa masu rawar jiki.  

A Turkiyya, iyali ba iyali kawai ba ne. Gadon ne. Wajibi ne. Ba kawai kana ɗaukar suna bane; kana ɗaukar kowane alkawari, kowane bashi, kowane yanke shawara da aka yi kafin ka san ma'anarsu. 

Har yanzu yana tuna muryar kakansa acikin zuciyarsa, kamar lokacin da yake ɗan shekara sha uku. 

"Omar, suna ne mai kyau kamar wanda ke ɗaukarsa."

Yanzu shekara 32 kenan, daya ɗauki nauyin sunansa, Amma yau? Yau sunan ya matse shi kasa irin yadda bai taba yi ba.  

Ya shaki numfashi mai zurfi, amma zafin da ke cikin kirjinsa bai ƙare ba. Ko da idanunsa suka rufe, hawayen basu daina zubowa ba. Hannayensa ba su daina rawar jiki ba.  

Bai san abin da zeyi ba.  

Omar ya shafe rayuwar sa yana ganin yana da iko, zai iya yin duk abin da yake so, ɗaukar duk wanda yaso, rayuwa yadda yaso.  

Amma duk da haka, gashi bashi da iko yau, An daure shi da wani abu mafi girma fiye da kansa, Wani abu da ba zai iya tserewa ba.  

Shin wannan ne sakamakon sa? Ga kowace mace da ya yi wasa da ita? Ga kowace doka da ya karya? Shin wannan shine abin da ya kamata ya biya na tsawon duk lokacin da yake tunanin ba zai taba iya taɓuwa ba?  

Papa shine farkon wanda ya fita daga motar. Bai waiwaya ba, bai yi jinkiri ba; kawai rufe kofar yayi ta bayansa.  

Omar ya tsaya a ciki na ɗan lokaci, yana gyara gashinsa, ya share duk wani alamar hawaye da suka zuba a fuskar sa, Allah ya kiyaye Aleena Khan ta gan sa haka. Za ta yi tunanin yana da rauni. 
Banza kawai. 

Da matakai masu hankali, ya shiga cikin gidan. A cikin falo Mommy tana zaune kusa da Aleena.  

Omar ya dubi fuskarta na ɗan lokaci, ta yi kama da wacce aka cirewa duk wani ƙarfi a jikin ta. Kallonta ya tsaya akan cinyarta. Mommy tana zaune a gefenta, tana shafa hannunta cikin shiru.  

A gefe guda, Papa ya riga ya zauna a kan kujera. Ya nuna wa Omar wurin zama. Omar yayi biyayya, ba magana.  

"Omar." Mommy ta gaishe sa cikin damuwa, idanunta suna kallon tsakanin Omar da Aleena.  

Bai iya bada amsa ba. Shiru ya shimfiɗa tsakaninsu har sai da Papa  ya yi magana.   

"Aleena, kin yanke shawara? Za ki amince da hadin auren?" Muryarsa ta kasance cikin nutsuwa. 

Aleena da kyar ta motsa. bata kalli sama ba, bata yi magana ba ko motsi a wurin da ta zauna batayi ba. 

Papa ya kalli mommy, mommy ta ɗauki hannun Aleena, wataƙila don ta kwantar mata da hankali.  

Omar ya kau da kai yana crossing kafafun sa. Bashi da abin da zai ce bayan abin da Papa ya faɗa masa a mota. 

Amma shirun Aleena yana ƙara masa haushi, idan bata so kawai ta fada. Ta wani zauna a nan kamar wata yar tsana, tana sa kowa jira; Abun yana bashi haushi. ji yake kamar yana shakewa. 

"Ya Omar ya riga ya amince da wannan hadin, Aleena," Papa ya ƙara, yana karya shirun. 

Omar ya rufe idanunsa yana tilasta fuskarsa ta zama mara damuwa, duk da cewa nauyin kalamansa sun matsa shi kasa.  

A gefen idonsa, ya ga Aleena tana kallan Papa, muryarta da kyar take fita. "Da gaske, Uncle Mehmet?" 

Yadda ta tambaya a hankali, kamar numfashin ta zai tsaya, yasa Omar yaji wani irin takaici. 

Omar ya juya zuwa gare ta. Idanunsu suka hadu. Aleena ta ɗaga gira tana harararsa. 

Omar ya jefa mata kallon banza. Me take tunani? Tana tunanin ni nafara mika wuya a farko? Tana tuanin rauni gareni? Tana ganin kaman cewa tana da wani abu a hannunta yanzu?  

Ah, a'a. Mukamukinsa suka kara matsewa cike da takaici. 

Mommy ta yi magana a lokacin, sautinta mai laushi amma mai ƙarfi.  

"Eh, 'Aleena. Kin gani? Ya Omar ya riga ya amince. Me na faɗa miki dazu? Bazai taɓa kin yarda ba."

Aleena ta yi humm da baki. Kamar tana tunanin wani abu mai keta. Sai a hankali da gangan ta juyo ta sake kallon Omar. 

Tabbas, mommy ta yi magana da tabbaci, kamar amincewata ba tambaya ba ce. Kamar ba ni da cewa a cikin zancen. 

Ta ci gaba, Aleena. Ya Omar yana buƙatar ya fara iyali, Kamar yadda na ce miki dazu, zama da matar aure zai sa ya fahimci rayuwa, ya dena wasa da yan mata. girma yake amma bai san yana girma ba."

Omar ya daskare.  

Wani irin kunya mai zafi ya fara shiga cikin kashinsa. Kalaman mommy sun yanke shi a gaban Aleena, Mommy ta rasa inda zatayi irin magana haka sai a gaban Aleena? Wannan kawai ta fada ne  a fili cewan shi ɗan iska ne da ke buƙatar igiya.  

Kuma Aleena, wacce ta kasance tana nuna ita yarinya ce mai biyayya a duk wannan lokacin. Aleena ta ɗan karkata kai, tana kallon Omar ta fitar da ɗan wani murmushin banƙyama a gefen lebanta. 

Omar ya tashi cikin sauri afusace. 

Dole ne ya fita daga nan. Bazai iya zama a nan ba yayin da iyayensa ke ci gaba da ba wa Aleena kowane dalili don ta yarda da wannan hadin ba, zasu sata ne kawai ta raina shi. 

Omar ya nufo wajen Aleena. Ko firgita batayi ba. A maimakon hakan, sai kawai ta dago da kanta sama tana kallon Omar cikin kasala, ta ɗaga masa gira ɗaya kamar shine mai matsala.  

"Ke." Muryar Omar ta fito da ƙarfi. "Zo muje muyi magana."

Aleena tana nan zaune inda take, tana kallonsa cikin murmushin rainin hankalin da ya saba mata take masa yau. 

Sai yaji Papa ya yi gyaran murya. 

Omar ya fitar da numfashi mai nauyi, ya tilasta murmushi da taushin murya. "Aleena. Za ki zo tare da ni? Ina so in yi magana da ke... mu biyu kawai."

Ta ɗauki lokaci kafin ta amsa. Lokaci mai yawa. Da farko, ta kalli Mommy. Sannan Papa.  

Sannan tace, "To." Ta fitar da numfashi kamar hakan duk bata lokaci ne, Kamar yarda da hakan wata alfarma ce da tayi masa. 

Ohh, Allah…Ya Rabbi… wannan yarinyar munafuka ce. Omar ya fada cikin kasan numfashinsa. 


A/N: Gobe ne fah!!!😭💔 Gobe auren Omar da Aleena mun shirya? 
I can’t believe yau Omar ke kuka 🥺🤣…… 


💘AUREN ALEENA💘

Amal Musa ✍️

Chapter. 1️⃣0️⃣ Zafin Gaskiya 🔥💔


“Ki bishi kinji,Aleena.” Mommy ta fada da murmushi mai kwantar da hankali. “Ku biyu ya kamata ku yi magana.” 

Aleena ta daga kai kadan tana nuna kamar tana tunani. Kamar tana bukatar kwarin gwiwa. Kamar ba da gangan take jan lokaci ba.

Omar bacin ransa ya karu haƙoransa su ka matse jijiyoyin wuyansa na fitowa da kowane jan lokaci da take yi. Daga karshe sai ta daga kai ta mike motsinta a hankali tana gyara rigarta da gangan ta saki murmushi mai ladabi ga Mommy da Papa amma ban da Omar. Aleena ta wuce ta gaban Omar jikin su ya dan gogi juna kadan kamar tana sane da abin da take yi. Ya Allah…Omar ya kai hannu yana shafa gashin sa cikin huci da takaici yasan tana sane. 

Omar yaji kamar jinin sa yana tafasa, Kafin ya iya hana kansa kawai yaji yana tafiya da sauri ya wuce ta ya nufi hanyar library dakin karatu kofar ya bude, kuma ba tare da tunani ba ya kama hannun Aleena ya ja ta ciki Ƙofar ta rufe a bayan su. Aleena tayi tuntube tana fadawa a kan kirjin Omar saboda tsananin jan da yayi mata babu zata. 

Aleena ta zabura numfashinta ke fita da sauri cikin rashin kwanciyar hankali. “Ka Sake Ni.” Ta fada cikin murya mai sanyi da rawar jiki yatsunta suna ture shi daga rikon da yayi mata. "Kada ka sake taɓa ni." Ta fada tana danna masa harara. 

Omar ya yi dariya ahankali da gangan ya matso kusa da ita sai ya hangi bugun jijiyarta a kasan wuyanta, Alamun ta firgita sosai kuma tana cikin fushi. Ya sake dariya yace, Da kyau. Don yana son tayi fushi sosai. “Kina ta wani sauti kamar irin jaruman nan masu arha a film.” Ya fada cikin sanyi murya, “Kuma abin takaicin, Baby. Ni ba jarumin soyayya bane.” 

“Arha? Kai kuma fa?” ta mayar masa da martani, muryarta ta tsaya daram duk da yatsunanta suna rawa kafin ta haɗa hannuwanta a kirji. “Har yanzu ina da allergy din rashin iya jure shakar numfushi waje daya da kai. Maganar me zaka yi?” 

Omar ya kara jan numfashi a hankali ya ja hannun sa cikin gashin sa kafin ya sake kallonta. Amma a wannan karon, Omar ya ɗan ja baya, yana sanya tazara a tsakaninsu; Don riƙe haushin sa. 

“Kada mu bata lokaci,” ya ce da muryarsa a tsaye kowace kalma tana ɗaukar nauyin haushin sa. "Kawai saboda iyayena sun ce na amince, hakan ba yana nufin na yi ba ne. Na ce musu eh saboda dole ne. Saboda ina mutunta sunan iyalina. Ba saboda ina so ba."

Wani mugun murmushi hankali ya fito akan lips din Aleena. Sai tace,  “Auu, Allah? Hmm…” Ta ɗan karkata kanta, tana barin shirun ya cika sararin tsakaninsu kafin ta ci gaba. "Ina tsammanin na gane yanzu dalilin da ya sa iyayenka suka tilasta maka wannan auren." Bata barshi ya ce uffan ba, ta ci gaba muryarta na cike da sanyi da gangan. "Wataƙila wannan auren yana da kyau a gare ka, Omar." “Zai kare ka daga cutar HIV." 

Omar yaji kamar numfashin sa ya bar huhunsa cikin sauri da sanyi. 

Amma Aleena bata gama magana ba. “Yawan canza mata sau da yawa kamar yadda kake yi… ba abin mamaki bane Idan iyayenka sun damu. Yaya magana ta tayi ma'ana, ko?" Aleena ta sake yin wani murmushi. "Player mafi shahararre a Turkey.”

Omar ya matso kusa, numfashinsa yana fita a hankali amma haƙurinsa ya gushe. Aleena ba ta motsa ba, ta tsaya daram hannunta har yanzu a haɗe a ƙirjinta murmushinta bai girgiza ba. 

“Me kika ce?” Muryarsa a kasa cike da hadari. 

Aleena ta dan karkatar da kanta, tana nuna kamar tana tunani. “Oh? na taɓa jijiyar zuciya ne?” Ta saki ƙaramar dariya, tana nuna rashin laifi. "I mean, come on, Omar. ’Mata nawa ka kasance dasu a rayuwar ka? Baka ma sani ba, ko?”

Muƙamuƙinsa suka damƙe, haƙora suna ta gogayya, Aleena ta tsaya cak idanunta cikin nasa tana masa kallan rashin kunya da murmushin rainin wayo. Yatsunsa suka shiga girgiza, sha’awar share ta da mari ta kama sa kusan ba zai iya jurewa ba. "Kina tunanin kin sanni?" Muryarsa ta fito da ƙarfi fiye da yadda yayi niyya. "Kina tunanin kin fahimci wane ni kawai saboda wasu kananun labarai da tsegumi?"

Ta sake sakin wata dariya kamar fushinsa ba komai ba ne illa abin nishaɗi a gare ta. “Omar, don Allah. Ba na bukatar jaridu su gaya min abinda a bayyane yake. Na girma ina kallonka. Kullum kai ne mai rashin hankali wanda bai taɓa ɗaukar mace abu mai daraja ba. 

Omar ya kama gefen table da ke kusa da shi idanun sa sunyi dubu cike da wani abu mai hadari. "I'm warning you, Aleena-" 

"Or What?" eh Omar? Nace, Me za ka yi?” ta katse shi tana karkatar da kanta idanun ta masu haske da ba’a acikin nashi. Zaka gudu ne wajen iyayenka ka gaya musu cewa Aleena mummunar munafuka ta yi maka rashin kunya? Kamar yadda koda yaushe kake yi lokacin da muke yara? Korafin akan abin da banyi ba?”

Muƙamuƙinsa suka damƙe sosai har seda sukai masa zafi.
Wannan yarinyar.
Wannan yarinyar mai dan banzan rashin kunya, mai shegen kaifin harshe, mahaukaciya kawai. Omar ya fada cikin ransa. 

“Kasan bana son wannan auren” Muryar Aleena tayi sanyi yanzu, “Kana tunanin zan taba iya kasancewa cikin jin daɗin tare da kai har karshen rayuwata?”
Kalmominta na gaba suka kara sanyi, amma saukar su kamar naushi a ciki.
“Ba na son auren ka Omar,” Aleena ta ce, “Ba na son in kasance cikin aure da wanda ya dauki mata kamar abun wasa. Wanda nake ƙyama.”

Omar ya shaki numfashi da ƙarfi ta hanci yana tilasta kansa ya kasance cikin nustuwa da kin nuna kalamanta suna hura shi. 
Wannan kalmar.
Wannan kalmar; ƙyama? 
Amma bai ce komai ba. 

Amma Aleena bata gama ba.
“Kai ba komai bane face dan iska kuma mai girman kai,” ta ci gaba, kowane kalma yana tafiya straight cikin zuciyar Omar. Ka saba samun duk wani abu da kakeso, koda yaushe kana kewaye da matan da suke jefa kansu a gare ka. Amma yanzu? A karon farko a rayuwarka, baka da zaɓi.” “Wannan dole ya kasance yana cin ka rai.” 

Omar jikin sa ya hau girgiza da bukatar yin wani abu don ya karya shirun da bazai iya jurewa ba. 

“Kina ganin wannan abin dariya ne, Aleena?” Omar cikin taku daya ya rufe tazarar da ke tsakaninsu. “Kina tsammanin zan tsaya a nan ina kallon ki kuma ki faɗi duk abin da kike so game da ni?”
Aleena ta firgita gaban ta ya shiga faduwa da bugu mai karfi.

Omar ya tilasta murmushi a leɓansa. 
“Kin san abin da yake da ban dariya, Aleena?” Ya dan karkata kadan, yana jin dadin ganin canjin yanayinta. Muryarsa tayi kasa sosai da gangan. “I can’t believe you are still standing here, talking to me. Kuma kina bani nishaɗi.”

Aleena ta jefa masa wani mugun kallo, tace, “Oh, don Allah.” “Ba zan taba baka nishaɗi ba koda kuwa rayuwata ta dogara da hakan.”

“Haka ne?” Omar ya tambaye ta cikin wani murya ta ba’a da tsokana. 
Ya bar kallonsa ya yi ƙasa wan da ya fada akan ƙirjin Aleena kafin ya sake saduwa da idanunta, murmushi yana karkadawa a leɓunansa. 

Aleena nan da nan ta warware hannuwanta daga kirji suka rabu kamar tana bukatar rufe kanta. “Kada ka kuskura.” Tace. 

Omar bai yi jinkiri ba.
Hannunsa ya fito, yatsun sa suka kewaye da hannayenta, dayan hannunsa ya jingine shi akan shiryayyen littattafai a bayanta. 
Numfashin Aleena ya kama taji kamar yana daukewa jikinta ya tsaya cak. A ƙarƙashin riƙon Omar, saurin bugun jijiyarta ta karu. Wani abu ya kyalkyale a idanunta, wani abu ba fushi ba, amma kamar tsoro hade da wani abu wan da bazai iya fassarawa ba. 

Omar ya jingino lips in shi suna kusa da kunnenta, muryarsa haɗuwar laushi da dafi. “Gaya min Aleena,” ya rada mata. “Idan kina ƙyama ta sosai kamar yadda kikace, me yasa numfashinki yake daukewa?”

Muƙamuƙinta suka damƙe, idanunta suna kyalkyalawa da wani abu mara iyaka kafin ta tilasta shi ya tafi.
Sannan ta tura sa. 
Da ƙarfi.

Omar ya kyafta ido, da kyar ya iya riƙe kan sa akan table. Yaji wani irin zafi ya harba masa cikin kashin sa, ba kawai daga fushi bane, amma daga wani abu mai duhu, mai kaifi. Bai yi tsammani ba, amma gashi yana nan zafin. Shin saboda…
Aleena Khan?
Bai taba sanin cewa zai iya jin abu haka saboda ita ba. 
Me ke faruwa.

“Kada ka sake taba ni irin haka,” ta ce.
“I hate you,” ta ƙara, da numfashi mara daidaituwa. “Ina bakin cikin cewa an daureni tare da kai. Ina bakin cikin cewa granny tana tilasta ni cikin wannan auren. Ina takaicin wannan la’ananniyar wasiyyar. Ina ba-” Ta shaki numfashi da ƙarfi, kamar ba za ta iya samun kalmomin da zasu gamsar da ita ba, kamar kawai fadin su ma suna da ƙona. “Kawai ina ƙin komai game da kai Omar.”

Ya yi numfashi ya tilasta kawar da zafin da ke karkadawa a jijiyar sa yana amfani da kalmominta a matsayin tunatarwa ga  ƙiyayyan da yake mata.
Ya daidaita kansa ya gyara rigarsa kowane motsi da gangan.
Sannan, a hankali, ya ɗaga kallonsa zuwa nata. Yace, "That makes two of us,” Aleena tun da nima naki jininki. 
Shiru suka yi nawani ɗan lokaci, babu ɗaya daga cikin su da ya motsa.
Sannan, Aleena ta shaki numfashi da ƙarfi, ta juyo takun ta cikin sanyin jiki tafara tafiya zuwa kofa.

Oh, no, Omar ya furta, da sauri ya motsa kafin ta fita yatsun sa suka naɗe kewaye da hannunta daidai lokacin da ta kai ga riƙon kofa.

“Ka bar ni natafi, Omar.” Ta fada cikin wata murya mai tsawa. 

“A’a.” Omar yace.

Yatsunta suka dunƙule ƙirjinta ke tashi da saukowa da fushi mara iya jurewa. Aleena tace, “Ba na son in ci gaba da magana da kai akan wannan.”

“Too late,” Omar yace, yana mayar mata da martani, muryarsa mai zafi. “Kin rasa ‘yancin yanke shawarar abin da kike so a lokacin da kika din ga jefa min kowane mummunan zagi, Aleena.”

Ta juya, kallonta yayi kasa…. Tace, “Me kuma kake so daga gare ni, eh? Kana son in yi farin ciki da wannan auren? In yi godiya? In karɓi cewa rayuwata ba tawa bace ba yanzu?”
Muryarta tana rawar jiki tana girgiza. 

Kawai sai Omar, ya sake ta. 

Aleena ta kyafta ido, kamar ba ta yi tsammanin zai sake ta da gaske ba.
Wutar da ke idanunta ta ragu, ta mamaye da gurbin gajiya. Tace, “Ba na son in aure ka, Omar,” ta ce, a hankali yanzu. “Ina da wanda nake so. Ina da saurayi na, Ina son yin rayuwa tare da shi. Ba tare da irin ka ba.”

Omar ya karkatar da kansa, yana nazarinta, baya son ta ji kamar kalamanta suna da rinjaye. 

“Did he propose already?” Muryarsa mai laushi da gangan, ta lullube da sanyin ba’a. “Kode keda shi kun fara shirye-shiryen aure ne? Yaron ne dalilin da yasa kike kokarin gudu daga wannan auren?”

Aleena numfashinta ya kama wan da ke bugar jijiya. 

Wannan shi ne duk wani tabbaci da Omar yake bukata. Wata yar gajeriyar dariya ce ta fita daga lips in shi. Yace, “Wow. Ashe lamarin ya fi duk yadda yake tunani muni.” 

Yatsunta suna girgizawa a gefenta, kamar tana hana kanta daga sharara masa mari. "Shut up, Omar. Baka san komai ba. Taja wani dogon tsaki. 

“Ban sani ba?” Omar ya fada yana matsowa, idanunsa suna kallan yadda hakoranta suke matsewa. To menene plan in ki? Ki gudu? Ki roki kakarki ta canza ra’ayin ta? Ko kuwa kina fatan za ki ci gaba da jan saurayinki har sai kin samo hanyar tserewa daga wannan?”

Hancinta ya yi ja. tace, Gwanda ni, i respect my relationships. Ba kamar kai ba. 

Omar, ya saki dariya, ya karkatar da kai da gangan yana ba’a. Yace, “Haka ne? Respect? Idonsa yana bin ta da kallon da yake so ya raunana ta da zafin raini.  “To gaya min Aleena, shin kin shirya jiran invitation card in biki ya je har ƙofar gidansa ne? Ko kuwa zaki bar shi ya gano hakan da kansa? 

Aleena ta gyara tsayuwarta, ta danne tsoronta da nuna nutsuwa. Tace, “Ka san me, Omar?” “Za ka iya fadin duk abin da kake so, amma a ƙarshe, baza ka taba samun abin da nake dashi ba.”

Kallon sa ya sauka akan lips in ta sannan ya koma kan idonta.  “Go on, Aleena. Fada min mene shi?.”

Aleena ta saki murmushi a hankali da gangan, "Gwara ni, ina da wanda yake sona da gaske." 

Omar, bai firgita ba, bai motsa ba, bai ja da baya ba amma kuma yaji kalmarta ta soke shi daidai in da takeso. Ya dan daƙe ya saki wani dan murmushi amma ya zama mara amfani. Ya juya don tafiya yatsunsa suna murza hannun kofar. Amma sai muryar Aleena ta sake yanka shirun. Wanda yasa Omar ya tsaya cak cikin wani sanyin jiki. 

“Kana jin tsoro, ko?”Omar.

Omar bai motsa ba. 

“Ba nawa ba. Ba na wannan aurenba. Amma na abin da zai biyo baya. Kana tsoron rasa iko.”

Wani dogon numfashi ya bar lips in Omar, Yayin da ya juyo ta gefen kafadarsa ya hadu da kallon ta. Yace, “Naga alama da gaske kina jin daɗin waɗannan ƙananan wasannin, ko?” Ya kara da murmushin sa mai kaifi kamar reza, Amma sede "Ina tsammanin zaki ci gaba da wasan yanzu ke kadai."

Aleena ta katse shi, tana cewa, "Ina tunani ne, Omar... bayan duk abin da ka yi, bayan duk matan da ka kasance da su-" Ta bar kalmomin su dade, tana jin dadin kowannensu. "-akwai wacce ta rage da gaske take son ka fiye da dare daya kawai?" 

Rikonsa a kofar yayi karfi, bugun zuciyar sa ta tsaya, yayi shiru sannan ahankali yaja numfashi ya tilasta murmushi a gefen lips in shi kafin ya juya gaba daya ya fuskance ta. Yace, "Barin fada miki abu daya Aleena, kuma bazan maimaita miki ba. "Ki ji dadin karamar soyayyar ki da saurayin ki kafin ta kare." Ya kalle ta ya lura da damuwar da ta bayyana lokaci daya a fuskarta, sai ya kara da cewa; "Idan kina alfahari da rayuwar ki ta soyayya, to ki fahimci abu daya anan, muryarsa a tsaye ko girgiza babu. "Ban taba bawa ko wace mace damar hakan ba, saboda soyayya? bata cikin tsari na bawai don na rasa su ba. Saboda kowannensu sona suke kuma zasu kawo kansu ko ban nema ba, So, don haka bana bukatar soyayya. Ya kara da wata karamar dariya ya fice ya bar ta anan tsaye cikin sanyin gwiwa. 

                           *******

Sati daya kenan yanzu da canzawar rayuwar Aleena, gaskiya ta fado cikin zahiri ta sauya komai cikin kiftawar ido.  Cikin satin kullum Aleena zata hospital kamar yadda ta saba. Amma lafiyar granny ta kara muni Kwana huɗu da suka wuce—bayan chemotherapy na ƙarshe—doctor ya sanar dasu cewa jikinta baya karɓar duk wani abu da ake mata yanzu, Ciwon cancer ta bazu cikin gaggawa bisa sakamakon gwaje-gwaje. 

Doctor ya bada shawarar ta rage damuwa. Amma sai Granny ta yi murmushi ta ce, bata taɓa jin damuwa ba koda da rana ɗaya ba a rayuwarta. Amma Aleena ta san ba gaskiya bane - kuma abin da ya fi daka mata zuciya shi ne sanin cewa itace silar jawo mata wannan damuwar. 

Granny da Aleena basu taɓa zama sun tattauna batun maganar auren  ba sosai, amma a wasu lokuta takan kawo zancen. amma Aleena sai ta datse ta da cewa; “Na amince, don Allah kada mu sake zancen yanzu.” Haka kuma kullum take cewa iyayen Omar idan suka zo hospital din idan har aka kawo batun auren, wani lokacin ko tayi shiru, ko kuma ta maimaita kalma ɗaya. 
Wannan ya zama sabon waƙarta.

Rashin yin zancen auren yana taimakon Aleena wajen yaudarar kanta tunanin cewa auren bazai faru ba ko — aƙalla ba nan kusa ba. Kuma a cikin wawancin mafarkinta tana addua cewa idan ta cigaba da banza da zancen watakila sararin samaniya su manta, ko wani miracle zai zo ya hana auren faruwa tsakanin ta da Omar Thorne. 

Amma ko jin sunansa kadai yana sa bugun zuciyarta ya tsaya bacin rai ya cika duk wani jijiyoyi a jikinta. Ta yaya zata iya rayuwa da mutumin da sunansa kaɗai ke sa taji rayuwarta ta yi mata duhu? 
Ya Allah, this is too much. 

Good thing, Aleena bata kara ganin Omar ba cikin wannan week din, Omar yana zuwa hospital din granny tasha fada mata amma kullum lokacin da Aleena bata nan. Omar bai taba tambayar ko ina take ba ko wani abu da ya shafe ta ba. Kamar su biyun sun san lokacin da zasu nesanci juna. 

Emir da Aleena sun fita tare yau  saboda Emir ya lura ta shiga damuwa mutuka bare duk lokacin da suke wayar dare ya fahimta koda yaushe hankalin ta baya tare dashi. kuma kullum ya tambayeta mene…amsa daya ce granny. Aleena ta canza masa kuma; Ba don bata son sa ba, sai dai don tsanin azabar wannan yanayi da ta samu kanta game auren da aka shirya. 

Shahararren sanen restaurant suka isa, suka shiga ciki Emir yana zaune gefenta. 

Ma’aikatan wajen sun kawo ruwa, abinci, da kayan sha. Wurin yayi shiru, waka a kunne mai daɗi a hankali. Glass cup ne a hannun Aleena fruit drink a ciki ta daga domin sha, sai ta ji kamar wani abu ne cikin drink din. Da sauri ta kalli Emir idanun su suka haɗu, ta zura hannu cikin glass din sai ga zoben da ta gani a motarsa. Emir zai mun proposing? Aleena gaban ta yace daras…Kafin ta iya cewa komai, Emir ya riga ya durƙusa. Ma’aikatan wajen suka ƙara sautin wakar tana fita cikin sanyi da soyayya. 

Emir ya fara magana…
“Na dade ina tunanin wannan ranar.” ya ce da murya mai laushi. “I love you, Aleena. Ina son mu ci gaba da rayuwa tare. Ba zan iya hango gaba ba tare da ke ba. Na san yanzu ba lokacin da ya dace bane saboda granny tana hospital, amma hakan ne ya ƙara min ƙwarin gwiwa. I want to be here for you, To protect you. Ba zaki taɓa zama ke kaɗai ba. Ki barni in zama ginshikin rayuwarki.”

“Aleena, zaki aure ni?” Emir ya ce yana durƙushewa gaba ɗaya.

Aleena tana kallon zoben. Zuciyarta ta cika da tunani, Numfashinta ya ɗauke. Kafin ta ankara hawaye suka fara sauka a fuskarta.

Emir ya fara murmushi, yana matsowa kusa ya shiga share hawayen fuskarta. “Hey…” ya ce da murmushin sa dake kara fadadawa. 

Ya kai hannu ya karbi zoben daga hannunta, ya ɗauki nata hannun domin sakawa. Sai kawai—“Emir, No!” Tace cikin sauri muryarta cike da ƙarfi ko dayake hannuwanta suna rawa. Emir ya tsaya cak idanunsa suka kada—watakila saboda yadda ta dakatar da shi kwatsam, ko kuma saboda amfani da sunansa da tayi. 

“A’a. Don Allah… don Allah… kar kayi hakan.” Aleena tace cikin muryar mai rawar gaske. 

“Me ya sa?” Ya tambaya, murya tana ɓari. Ya kalle ta saboda bai taɓa tsammanin hakan ba. 

“Don Allah… ka tashi daga kasa ka zauna.” Ta roƙe shi muryar ta cike da rawar zuciya.

Emir ya tsaya na ɗan lokaci, sai ya tashi ya zauna a hankali, yana kallon zoben a hannunsa. Lips din sa suna rawar hawaye.

“Ki gafarce ni…” ya ce a hankali, har yanzu ya kasa iya kallon ta. “Na ɗauka kina so mu yi aure. Na ɗauka… kina jin hakan kamar yadda nakeji, Watakila na wuce gona da iri. Ki gafarce ni, Aleena.” Muryar sa ta kasa iya tsayawa idanunsa suka cika da hawaye.

Aleena hawayenta suka shiga sauka babu tarewa ko dakatarwa,  Zuciyarta tana karyewa, kashi-kashi. Ciwon da take ji ya fito a fili da bugun zuciya mai ƙara da sauti. 

Ta juyo ta kalle shi. Emir ya mayar da zoben cikin aljihunsa. Aleena ta kai hannu don ta rike nasa.

Wannan shine ranar da take gudu..Za ta karya masa zuciya kenan? Zuciyarta tana matsewa, kuka yana ƙoƙarin fitowa da mugun ƙarfi. Tunanin rasa shi ya fi ƙarfin abun da zata iya ɗauka.

Kukan ta ya fito da ƙarfi. Jikin ta yana karkarwa da azabar ciwo.
“I love you Emir. Bazan iya rayuwa ba tare da kai ba… amma ba zan iya ba. Ba zan iya auren ka ba. Ina mai matuƙar baƙin ciki. Ba zan iya ba.”

Ya lulluɓo da kuka, yana janyo kujera gaba.
“Shin saboda baki shirya bane? Don Allah, ki faɗa min. Idan baki shirya ba, zan jira. Zan jira har abada.”

“A’a,” ta katse shi, tana share masa hawaye a hankali.
“Ba zan iya… kawai ba zan iya auren ka bane.”

Ya janye hannunta daga fuskarsa. 
“Me ya sa?”

Ta yi shiru, kalmomi sun tsaya a makogwaron ta. 
“Abu ne…last week da ya wuce.”

Ya zaro ido cikin mamaki.
“Me ya faru last week da ya wuce? Me ya hana ki faɗa min? Wani kika samu ne? Aleena, haka ne? Kin samu wani? Ko dai lokacin da kika zo office dina da idanunki ja? Shin… kina son wani ne yanzu, Aleena?” 

Ta girgiza kai da sauri.
“A’a. Ba zan taɓa yi maka haka ba. Abu ne da…” ta tsaya, ta rasa kalmomin. Ba zan iya faɗa ba. Ya Allah, ba zan iya ba.

Emir ya ci gaba da shiru, yana jira.

“Ba zan iya faɗa ba,” ta ce cikin kuka mai raɗa, hannuwanta suna ɓoye fuskarta. 

“Ki faɗa min,” ya roƙeta, murya mai rawar jiki. “Ina da haƙƙin sani. Me yasa ba zaki aure ni ba? Don Allah.”

Ta fara shan kuka, makogwaronta yana ɓari da ƙoƙarin faɗa.
“Sweetheart, ni—” 

Kira mai kara daga wayarta ya katse ta, ta kalli screen din. Zuciyarta ta fadi lokacin da taga “Nurse ɗin granny” ce ke kira.

Ta kalli Emir na ɗan lokaci. Tace, 
“I have to take this call, Nurse ɗin granny ce.”

Emir ya kalleta sai ya gyada kai, damuwa ta bayyana a idanunsa.

– Madam Aleena, da fatan za ki gaggauta zuwa hospital yanzu. Kakarki ta faɗi. Doctor tace…

Idanun ta suka ɗauke, duniya ta fara juyawa. Bata fahimci abinda Doctor ta faɗa gaba ba.

Yayin da Emir ya lura da tashin hankalin, ya taso da sauri ya riƙe ta.
“Aleena? Me ke faruwa?”

Ta kashe wayar da gaggawa, hannuwanta suna rawar jiki, ta miƙe tsaye tana ɗaukar bag din ta. 
“Dole ne in je hospital. Granny… tana… tana…”

Emir ya kamo hannunta da sauri, muryarsa mai nutsuwa amma cike da damuwa.
“Eh, eh. Ki nutsu. Kin ji?” Ya kalli ma’aikatan resturant din yace karbi card dina ku cire bill din, sannan ya kalli Aleena. 
“Tafi mota. Zan biyo ki nan da nan.”

Ba tare da tunani ba, ta gyada kai, ta juya ta nufi filin ajiye mota. Duniya ta zama ba komai ba a gaban ta kamar babu wani abu da ya rage mai mahimmanci.

Ya Allah, don Allah kada wannan abu ya zama gaskiya. 


A/N: 💔🥺………



💘AUREN ALEENA💘

Amal Musa ✍️

Chapter.1️⃣1️⃣ Zan Kula Da Ita 🤍🛡️🤲🏽🫱🏽‍🫲🏼🫂

Omg Omar da Emir??😤😳🙆‍
Toh mey ya raba su??🤔😭


SHARE SHARE SHARE 💃💃💃💃💃


Omar ya kasa iya janye idanunsa daga ƙaramin glass window din room 404, inda doctors da ma’aikatan jinya suke gudu cikin tashin hankali da kewaye da ita.
Kakar Aleena tana cikin matsanancin halin yanzu.

Omar bayan cin abincin dare da yayi a gida, wani abu ya jawo shi zuwa hospital. Wataƙila saboda ya san Aleena ba za ta kasance anan ba, kuma yayi tunanin zai zama dama mai kyau ya tsere daga tambayoyin Mommy da suka yi yawa sosai.

Lokacin da ya iso a baya, kakar Aleena da shi sun yi hira ta ɗan lokaci, amma sai wani abu ya canza.
Numfashinta ya fara rashin daidaituwa, kuma nurse inta ma ta lura da haka.
Yanzu, suna jiran doctor ya zo da update. 
Iyayen Omar ma suna nan. Ya kira su ’yan mintoci kaɗan da suka wuce. Papa ya tsaya da hannuwansa a haɗe, ya ƙi zama, mugun yanayi a fuskarsa. Mommy ta zauna a gefen Omar, fuskarta ta cika da damuwa.
Omar ya ja numfashi mai nauyi. Mutum ɗaya, da ya rage shi ne Aleena - tana kan hanyar zuwa hospital.

Sautin takun gudu na gaggawa ya cika corridor.

Omar ya juya cikin lokacin da ya ga Aleena ta fito da sauri daga lift, tana gudu da sauri har ta kusan wuce shi. Sai ta tsaya ba zato ba tsammani, idanunta sun kama ƙofar dakin granny kai tsaye ko kallon sa bata yi ba - kawai ta ture ta wuce tana matsar da jikin Omar kamar shi wani shinge ne kawai a hanyarta.

Omar ya bar ta. 
Ba saboda ya damu ba. Amma saboda babu abin da zai iya yi don dakatar da duk wata guguwar da ke tashi a cikin Aleena. 

Sai ya gan shi, Emir.  
idanun su suka hadu. Omar yaji kamar an tsaga zuciyarsa, Me ke faruwa? Shin Emir Batuhan shine saurayin da Aleena take magana tuntuni? Aminina? Koda yake ina nufin Aminina a baya, Innalillahi wannan ba zai yiwu ba. 

Takun Emir sun kasance cikin shakka, a hankali. Ya gai da iyayen Omar cikin ladabi, muryarsa daidai, tsayuwarsa cikin nutsuwa. Ya kalli inda Omar ya tsaya sau daya ya kau da kai ba sallama ba gaisuwa ba komai. 

Da alamu Emir bai san komai ba har yanzu, Aleena har yanzu ba ta gaya masa ba kenan. 
Omar ya ɗaga gira cikin wani murmushi abin yana bashi mamaki. 
Saboda Emir din da ya sani ba zai taɓa yin shiru ba. Da sai ya bukaci bayani nan da nan da zarar yaji wani abu ba daidai ba.

Amma yanzu?
Gashi a tsaye a nan, Kamar rayuwarsa ba za ta juya gaba ɗaya a cikin kiftawar ido ba.

Kuma Aleena?
Aleena har yanzu ta bar shi cikin duhu.
How generous of her.

“Aleena ’yata…”
Muryar mommy ta kasance a hankali, mai tausayi, kusan kamar uwa kamar yadda uwa ke yi wa ‘yarta, yayin da ta miƙa hannu zuwa kafaɗar Aleena.
Aleena ta juya, fuskarta ta cika da hawaye. “Aunty Asiye, me yasa haka ke faruwa? Me ya faru?” muryarta ta karye da fargaba. 

Mommy ta kama kafaɗarta a hankali. “Mun iso ’yan mintoci kaɗan da suka wuce tare da Papa,” ta ce a hankali.
“Wanda ya fara sani farko shi ne Ya Omar.”

A wannan lokacin, kallon Aleena ya karkata zuwa gare shi.
“Me ya faru?” ta tambaya da karfi. 
Omar ya ja numfashi da ƙarfi. Yace,  “Na iso kusan karfe 8 na dare, bayan na gama cin abinci a gida,” ya amsa. 
“Muna cikin hira ne kawai, sai kwatsam numfashinta ya rikice. Sai ta suma.”

Kalmomin sun buge ta kamar mari lips din ta suka bude amma babu kalmomi.
Sai kuka ya zo - mai nauyi, mara tsayawa.
Ta faɗa jikin Emir, jikinta yana karkarwa da tsananin ciwo.

Omar ya damke haƙoransa. Ya saba ganin Aleena cikin nau’i daban-daban - fushi, girman kai, munafurci, har ma fake. 
Amma ba kamar haka ba. 
Ya kamata ya ji daɗi da ganin ta karye. Amma bai ji ba. Bai ji komai ba.
Ya juya ya nufi wajen Papa. 

Papa yana kallon Omar da wannan kallon - wanda ke sa mutum ya ji kamar ya kamata ya yi wani abu ko yace wani abu, Kamar akwai tambaya a cikin kallon da shirun.
“Abokinta ne,” Omar ya rada a ƙarƙashin numfashinsa, duk da Papa  bai tambaye shi ba. Amma ya san tambayar tana cikin tunaninsa.
Papa ya ɗaga gira. “Oh.” Ya yi shiru na ɗan lokaci.
Sai Papa ya ce, “Ban san Emir yana da alaka da Aleena ba.” Saboda na san ya kasance abokinka na kud da kud a baya, kuma yanzu da Aleena?

Omar ya ɗaga kafaɗa yana ƙoƙarin yin sauti mai gaskiya. “Ni ma yanzu na gano. Amma suna da kusanci sosai. Best friends.” 
Papa ya ɗan gyada kai kadan. Bai kara cewa komai ba. Wani bangare a jikin Omar yaji daɗi da Papa bai ci gaba da matsa maganar ba. 
Iyayen Omar ba su san cewa Aleena budurwar Emir bace, kuma gaskiya, Omar ya gwammace ya bar komai a haka. Zai fi sauƙi.

Yanayin ya canza yayin da ƙofa ta buɗe.
Lokacin da doctor ya fito daga ɗakin Omar jikin sa ya bashi cewan - al’amuran ba kyau kawai yasan abun yayi muni.

Fuskar doctor ta ja, kafaɗunsa sun yi  nauyi da wani abu mara fahimta.
Doctor ya leka ɗakin da sauri kafin ya kafa idanunsa akan Aleena. “Miss Aleena,” ya fara muryarsa a nutse amma mai nauyi. "I'm afraid the situation has worsened." al’amarin ya tabarbare sosai.”

Aleena ta ƙanƙame jikinta, numfashinta ya kama a maƙogwaronta.

Doctor ya ci gaba, muryarsa a tsaye amma tana nuna tausayi.
“Numfashin kakarki bai daidaita ba, kuma yanayin nata yana ci gaba da lalacewa. Ciwon cancer ya bazu fiye da yadda muka zata sosai. Muna yin duk abin da za mu iya, amma jikinta ya daina amsa duk wani magani.”

Shiru.
Na ɗan lokaci, Aleena ta tsaya a nan cak. Babu motsi, babu sauti. Lips sun buɗe kaɗan, amma babu kalmomi.
Sai kwatsam, kamar gilashin da aka fasa, jikinta ya fara karkarwa, fuskarta ta rikice zuwa wani yanayi mai zafi da radadi ta shiga wani hali mara misaltuwa. 

Emir ya riketa nan da nan, yana kokarin rike ta kafin ta fadi gaba ɗaya. “Aleena,” ya rada yana kiran sunanta murya mai ƙasa amma da gaggawa.

Amma Aleena bata jin shi.
Idanunta masu sheƙin hawaye sun makale akan doctor— kamar tana neman ransa.
“A’a - a’a, ba zai yiwu ba,” muryar ta mai rawa ta shake tana girgiza kanta, yatsunta suna rike da hannun Emir.  “Lafiya lau take jiya. Har magana tayi dani. Har dariya… tana - tana-”
Muryarta ta karye. 

Doctor ya ja numfashi, fuskarsa ta matse da tausayi. “Na san wannan abu yana da wahalar yarda. Miss Aleena,” ya ce a hankali cikin tausayi, “amma mun kai iyakar abin da magani zai iya yi. Tana ƙarƙashin kulawar palliative care, wanda zai taimaka wajen rage mata zafin ciwo da wahala ba warkarwa ba, amma gaskiya daya ce, kuma ita ce… bata da lokaci da yawa da ya rage ko muce kwanaki.”

Gwiwoyin Aleena sun kife.
Emir ya kama ta da sauri, yana faɗa mata wani abu da bazata ma iya ji ba yanzu.

Doctor ya dan jinkirta kafin ya ƙarasa. "I'm so sorry," ya ƙara da muryarsa mai nuna tausayi. "I truly am sorry, Miss Aleena." 

Numfashin Aleena ya kara rikicewa ya tsananta.

Omar ya ga yadda lokaci guda - fuskar Aleena ta zama abin tsoro, sa’an nan tsoro ya zama bakin ciki.
Sai - fushi. 

Kirjin Aleena yana tashi da sauri yayin da ta ja numfashi mai rawar jiki, hannuwanta sun damke agefenta.

“Kai - ka ce,” ta rada. “Ka ce-” muryarta ta karu, ta karye zuwa wani abu mai radadi. “Ka ce har yanzu akwai lokaci!” 

Doctor ya sauke ajiyar zuciya. “Mun yi fatan haka,” ya amsa da nadama. “Amma cutar ta yi tsanani sosai.”

Aleena ta fashe da wani kuka, dukkan jikinta yana karkarwa.

“Ta yi rayuwa mai kyau, Miss Aleena,”Doctor ya ci gaba. “Amma jikinta ya gaji. Ina jin tsoro babu abin da za mu iya yi sai dai mu taimaka mata ta ji dadin karshen kwanakin ta.”

Aleena ta kalle shi kamar tana son gardama - kamar tana son ta yi masa ihu, ta bukaci ya warkar da ita.
Amma babu abin da ya rage na fada. 

Kuma ta san hakan.
Jikinta ya saki kamar an fitar mata da rai, kafafunta kamar zasu lankwashe hannayenta suka tafi fuskarta, wani kuka mai karfi ya fito daga bakin ta, tasa yatsu tana toshe shi.

Emir ya matso ya rungume ta sosai, yana raɗa mata kalmomin kwantar da hankali a cikin gashinta.

Omar ya matse hakoransa. 
Bai taba ganin Aleena haka ba. Bai taba ganin ta haka ba… a tsirare da rauni.
Kuma ya tsani hakan.
Ba don saboda yana son ganinta ta sha wahala ba.
Amma saboda hakan yasa ta zama ta gaske.
Yasa ta zama mutum.
Kuma bai san me zai yi da hakan ba.

Doctor ya bata dan lokaci, sai ya sake magana, wannan karon ya fi laushi. “Idan kina son ki yi magana da ita, yanzu ne lokacin,” ya shawarce ta.  “Ina mai baki shawarar ki yi haka nan da nan.”

Aleena bata bashi amsa ba. 
Ta goge hawayenta da sauri cikin karfin zuciya, ta ja numfashi mai tsanani mai rawar jiki - sai ta gyada kai.
Amma ba yarda da gaskiya bace kokarin rayuwa ce. 

Ba tare da wata kalma ba, ta juya ta nufi dakin granny. Emir ya bi ta, takun sa cikin shakku a hankali - kamar ya san abin da ke shirin zuwa masa amma bai shirya fuskanta ba.

Omar ya kalli iyayensa da suke musayar kallo da juna da ya cika da shiru mai fahimta, kafin mommy ta taba hannunsa a hankali. Alama mai cewa; Go… shiga dakin. 
Don haka Omar ya gyada kai ya shiga. 

Lokacin da suka shiga ciki dakin sautin na’urar injunan bugun zuciya ta cika sararin— wani irin kida mai tunatarwa da yadda dan lokaci ya rage. Kamshin hospital din ya matse su mai karfi da kuma shakewa. 

Kakar Aleena tana kwance a cikin wani farin bargo numfashinta ba shi da zurfi amma tsayayye - a yanzu.
Aleena ta matsa a hankali ta durƙusa kusa da gadon, yatsunta suna rawa yayin da ta mika hannu zuwa hannun granny. “Granny…” muryarta tana karyewa, da kyar ta ji. “I am here, Granny sweetheart din ki Aleena gata nan.” 

Yatsun granny masu rauni suka lanƙwasa kaɗan kusa da nata, lips suka karkata zuwa murmushi mai gajiya amma cike da kauna. Tace, “’Darling… My beautiful Aleena,” ta rada, muryarta mai laushi kamar gashin tsuntsu. “Kar ki yi kuka, ’Darling.”

Amma Aleena ba ta iya tsayawa ba.
Hawaye su ka ci gaba da zubowa.

Omar ya tsaya a dayan gefen gadon, mommy da papa kusa da shi suka yi shiru suna jin zafin al’amarin. 

“Dole ne ki zama mai karfi, Aleena,” granny ta ci gaba da magana cikin rauni. “Wannan ba makawa ne…”
Aleena ta girgiza kanta, kukanta ya karu da gaggawa.
“A’a,” ta yi kuka, ta damke hannun granny mai rauni da karfi, kamar za ta riƙe ta, kamar riƙewa da karfi zai iya canza kaddara. “A’a, don Allah…”

Mommy ta matso bayanta, tana shafata a hankali da taɓawar hannunta a bayan Aleena. Emir ya yi hakan shima, tafin hannunsa ya kwanta a kafaɗar Aleena, yatsun sa suna matse ta ahankali kamar yana kokarin dawo da ita cikin numfashi. 
Amma Aleena da kyar take riƙe kanta.

Jikin ta karkarwa kawai yake.
Tana girgiza sosai. fuskarta ta matse cikin katifa yayin da take kuka. “I can’t do this,” ta rada, muryarta ta lalace.
Numfashin hankali.

Idanun granny masu gajiya suka kyafta tsakanin Aleena da sauran yan dakin kamar tana so ta tabbatar da wani abu. 

“Ina da buri na ƙarshe,” ta rada.
Dakin ya yi shiru gaba daya.

Aleena ta tsaya, yatsunta sun lanƙwashe cikin bedsheet. “Fadi me kikeso, granny,” ta yi alkawari, muryarta mai neman jinkai. “Gaya min ko mene shi.”

Granny ta ja numfashi, kamar tana tattara karshen ƙarfinta. Idanunta masu gajiya sun yi kyaftawa zuwa gare shi. 
“Ki aure shi, ’Aleena.”

Yatsun Aleena suka daure cikin hannun granny.
Numfashin gaggawa, ba da gangan ba.
“Ina son ki auri Omar yanzu,” ta ci gaba, muryarta ta fi laushi yanzu, amma ba ta canza ba. “Kuma cika alkawarin.”

Me?
A’a.
Bazai yiwu ba… a’a.
Shiru ya kara tsanantawa.
Jikinta ya zama mai tauri. Rikon Emir ya sassauta daga kafadarta. 

Omar kuwa? Sai ya ji dariyar daci tana barazanar ta tashi a makogwaronsa. 

Omar ya ji zuciyarsa tana bugawa kamar ana matse shi daga ciki. Ya buɗe baki – wataƙila yace yaƙi, wataƙila ya yi karamar dariya – amma muryar bata fito ba.
Saboda Aleena ta fara magana.
“Granny, ni-” muryarta ta karye, idanunta suna yawo tsakanin ita da granny da ke kusa da ita. “A’a. A’a, ba zan iya ba-”

Yatsun granny suka matse nata. “Na san wannan yana da wahala, ’Aleena,” ta rada, muryarta mai kwantar da hankali, kamar ba tana neman wani abu mai wuyar gaske ba. “Amma don Allah… ina bukatar ganin hakan. Kafin in tafi. Ina bukatar ganin kin samu rayuwa, tare da wani wanda zai tsaya miki har karshen rayuwar ki.”

Dukkan jikin Aleena ya shiga girgiza. Ta juya zuwa ga Emir nan da nan, tana neman wani abu - amsa, dalili, mafita. 

Amma Emir bai bata ko daya ba. 
Maimakon haka, Sai ya fara ja da baya. Hannunsa da ya riƙe Aleena mintoci yanzu sun sake ta. 

Yanayinsa babu komai da farko - amma daga baya sai fuskarsa ta canza ta bayyana; - 
Cin amana.
Bakin ciki.
Zafi mai radadi, ba tare da tacewa ba.

“Wait-” Aleena ta matso zuwa gare shi, muryarta tana karyewa. 

Amma Emir ya girgiza kai. Da kyar. Hakoransa ya damke, numfashi mai zurfi - kamar yana tilasta kansa kada ya karye a nan, a gaban dukkansu. 

Omar ya yi tsammanin Emir zai ce wani abu. Ya yi hayaniya, Ya bukaci bayani.
Amma bai yi ba. 

Maimakon haka, ya ja numfashi da karfi, idanu suka yi kyaftawa zuwa ga Omar da wani zargi a cikinsu sai ya juya ya fita.

Aleena ta motsa gaba. “Emir!”
Riƙon granny mai rauni akan hannunta  da yasa ta dakata na dan lokaci.
Idanunta sun yi kyaftawa baya zuwa granny da tayi rauni kwance kan gado da zuwa kofar da mutum daya da take son ta aura ya fita. 

Ta kara shiga wani yanayi. 
“I’m sorry, granny,” ta rada. “Dole in-”

Granny kawai ta yi murmushi da fahimta, kamar ta yi tsammanin hakan. “Tafi,” ta rada. “Amma ki dawo gare ni.”

Aleena da kyar ta gyada kai kafin ta fita da gudu, muryarta tana sauti a corridor yayin da take kiran Emir.

Tunanin Omar kuwa?
Ya kamata ya barsu su tafi.
Ya kamata ya tsaya a wurin, ya rufe bakinsa, ya barsu su narke ba tare da shi a cikin lissafin su ba. 
Amma wani abu a cikinsa ya motsa.
Wani abu mai rashin hankali, wani abu wai shi tsoma baki, wani abu da yasa yake son bin su- don ganin yadda ginin soyayya ke rushewa akan idonsa. 

Amma sai-
Taɓawa mai rauni, mai rawar jiki ta tsayar dashi. 
“Omar…”

Omar ya daskare anan tsaye. 
Yatsunta sirara kamar takarda kuma suna rawa, suka lanƙwasa kusa da hannunsa. Ya juya.
Lips din granny suka karkata zuwa wani abu karami da ke ɗauke da murmushin da ya san komai. 

Omar yayi ajiyar zuciya da Karfi. Sai ya sunkuya a hankali yatsunsa suna shafa hannunta mai rauni. Lokacin ya ji kamar ba gaskiya ba. 

“Kai yaro ne mai karfi, Omar,” ta rada, muryarta da kyar akeji. “Kuma na sani… na san baka da dalili yin wannan auren. Amma Aleena… za ta bukaci wani.”

Ya damke hakoransa.
Wani bangare nashi yana son ya ja baya. Wani bangare nashi yana son ya gaya mata cewa Aleena bashi take bukata ba. Yana son ya ce mata shi ba mutumin daya dace da Aleena bane. 
Kuma yace mata shi baya son zama wannna mutumin da take masa kallo.
Amma sai idanunsa suka kyafta zuwa siffarta mai rauni, kumatunta, nauyin rayuwa da ke zamewa a gabonsa.
Amma wannan kamannun dake fuskarta ya san shi sosai. Ya san shi sosai. Ya taba kasancewa a nan a baya. Shi da kakarsa.

Ya ja numfashi da karfi, yatsu suna matse nata.
Ya rabbi… Zuciyarsa tana bugu har hakarkarinsa kowane bugu yana duka tare da gaskiyar zahiri dake shiga cikin kashin bayansa. 
Sa’an nan, kafin ya dakatar da kansa, kafin ma ya yi tunani, kalmomin suka zame daga lips din sa. 

“Zan kula da Aleena.”
Muryarsa cikin kusan rada. Da kyar shi kansa ya yarda ya fadi hakan. 
Amma granny kawai sai ta saki murmushi, lips din ta suka bude kamar tana tsammanin wannan tun farko.
“Kar ki damu game da ita,” ya ci gaba, alkawarin yana zama da nauyi akan harsensa. “Baza ta taba zama ita kadai ba. Ko yaushe za ta kasance tare dani.”
“Kayi alkawari Omar?” ta rada da rauni.

Omar ya haɗiya da kyar, ya tilasta kalmomi na karshe. Yace, “Nayi miki alkawari Gradma Halime.”
Nan take mommy tayi ajiyar zuciya a hankali tana matsowa kusa dani.
Omar bai kuskura ya dube ta ba.
Amma ya ji idanun Papa a kansa. Ya ji yanda yake alfahari dashi a cikin shirunsa. 
Kuma Omar ya ji nauyin kalmomin sa suna yawo dashi cikin wani abu da bai gane ba.

Idanun granny masu gajiya sun haskaka da wani abu mai dumi, mai farin ciki. 
Ta nuna masa ya matso kusa. Omar ya yi shakku da farko. 
Sai ahankali ya sunkuya zuwa gare ta.
Hannunta mai rauni ya kai sama taɓawarta da kyar yayin da ta manna lips din ta a goshin sa kiss din mai  dumi mai laushi. 

Omar ya rufe idanu yana jin nauyin lokacin yana zama cikin kirjin sa. 
Ya ji hawaye suna fitowa daga idonsa.
“Na gode, Omar,” ta rada, muryarta tana dauke da wani abu mai laushi sosai, mai fahimta wan da yasa makogwaronsa ya matse. Granny ta sake cewa,  “Ban yi kuskure ba. Kai mutum ne nagari… Don Allah, ka kular min da Aleena.”

Numfashi mai rawar jiki ya fito daga gare shi. Ya ja baya kawai don ya hadu da kallonta, amincewa da yardar da tayi masa ta bayyana a idanunta wanda ke zama yanzu a cikin zuciyar Omar, Nauyi ne wanda bai bukace shi ba - amma wanda ya yarda ya dauka.
Sa’an nan, a hankali, ya gyada kai.

Yayin da ya mike, ya ji Papa ya matso kusa dashi amma har yanzu Omar bazai iya hada ido dashi ba. 
Omar ya cire hannu a hankali kamar zai karya wani abu mai rauni idan ya yi saurin barin wurin.

Sa’an nan - ya juya zuwa kofa.
Zuwa hargitsin da ke jiransa. 
Zuwa rikicin da ya yi alkawari bazai taba bari ba. 

Alkawari cikin shiru. Alkawarin da bai san ko zai iya cikawa ba. Amma rantsuwa ce ya riga ya dauka.

Kuma Omar bai taba karya alkawarinsa ba. Koda sau daya a rayuwarsa ba.


A/N: 🥺💔….. Emir da Omar 🙆‍♀️
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Chapter.1️⃣2️⃣ Mrs. Aleena Ali Thorne. 👰🏽‍♀️🤍
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Hasken fitilun injunan asibitin suna kyalli da ke bada haske mai tsoro a kan gwangwanin Monster Energy lemon da ke cikin hannun Omar. Ya dan kurbi kadan, dacin lemon ya sare makogwaronsa da kaifi da zafi—kamar yadda rikicin da ya fada a daren nan ke ci masa zuciya.
Ba don yana jin kishirwa ba. Bai ma damu da lemon ba; kawai ya rike shi ne saboda yana bukatar wani abu da zai riƙe—a daidai lokacin da yake jin kamar komai a rayuwarsa yana zamewa daga yatsunsa.

Ya matse gwangwanin ba tare da ya sani ba, gabobin yatsunsa suka yi fari daga karfin daya sa. Aluminum din ya murkushe da sauri, amma matsar da ke cikin kirjinsa bai sauƙaƙa ba.

Yau rana ce da ta rusa duk wani mafarkin cewa yana da iko akan rayuwarsa, kuma yanzu dole ne ya fuskanci wannan rikici tamkar mai kallo a cikin labarinsa.

Bai san inda Aleena da Emir suka tafi ba. Amma a yanzu, ko kadan bai damu ba. Saboda Omar ji yake komai yana rugujewa ne a kewaye dashi. Komai yana juyawa - da sauri, da yawa. Yana jin guguwar motsin zuciyoyin da suke bugawa daga kowane kusurwa.

Bai yi tsammanin wannan ba.
Bai yi tsammanin zai tsaya a nan ba, a cikin asibiti, yana jiran wannan wasan kwaikwayon na aure ya faru kafin tsohuwa ta ja numfashinta na ƙarshe ba. 

Ya damke idanunsa yana cewa kansa; 
Wannan ba game da kai ba ne, Omar.
Kuma yasan hakan.
Yasan wannan ba game dashi ba ne.
Wannan game da kakar Aleena ne, game da burin ta na ƙarshe, game da tabbatar da cewa Aleena ta sami wanda za ta dogara dashi lokacin da ta tafi.

Omar sai yaji shi, taɓawa mai ƙarfi akan kafaɗarsa. 
Baya bukatar ya duba, yasan wane ne. Kasancewarsa ko yaushe yana da hanyar tilasta kansa acikin waje, kuma koda yaushe yana jinsa a waje kafin ya yi magana.
Papa.

Omar ya ja numfashi yana tilasta yanayinsa ya zama mara nuna damuwa, Amma Papa ya sani. Ko yaushe ya sani.

“Tunda za mu yi hakan,” ya ce, muryarsa a ƙasa a tsaye, “Toh dole mu yi shi da kyau, Omar.”

Omar ya kyafta ido yana ƙoƙarin girgiza zafin da ke cikin kwakwalwarsa. 
“Me kake nufi Papa?”

Papa ya kalli zuwa corridor da ke kai dakin kakar Aleena. Idanunsa suka daɗe a can, cike da wani abu mara iya karantuwa, kafin ya juyo ya fuskanci Omar. 
“Yanzu na gama waya,” ya ce a sauri. 

Omar yana fama da fahimtar kalmominsa lokacin da nauyin su ya buge shi kamar babbar mota. Cikinsa ya fara juyawa.
Ya dubi agogonsa. 10:25 PM.
“Papa wai da gaske kake?” muryarsa ahankali da kyar ta fita kamar rada. “Ba dole bane muyi hakan yanzu yanzu ba, Papa. Kuma dare yayi ma. Za mu iya musayar alkawari kawai, kai da Mommy za ku zama shaida. Gobe sai mu halatta shi a masallaci. Don Allah Pa…”

“A’a.”
Amsar Papa a tsaye cike da yanke hukuci.
“Na aika direba ya dauko Imam Qazi da mutane biyu shaida su zo yanzu,” ya ci gaba. “Wannan ba abu mai wahala bane bare idan kasan mutanen da suka dace.” 
Ya ja numfashi da ƙarfi. “Wannan ba don show ba ne, Omar. Muna magana game da Sunnah… Aure. Idan za mu yi shi, Toh lalle zai zama na gaske.”
Na gaske.

Kalmar ta zauna kamar guba acikin kirjin Omar.
Ya kamata ya yi gardama. Ya kamata ya yi musu da shi game da hakan. Ya kamata ya ce a’a.
Amma bai yi ba.
Saboda Papa ba irin mutumin da ke barin abubuwa rabi da rabi bane. Kuma a Turkey, idan kana da haɗin gwiwar da ta dace, Toh abinda ba zai iya yiwu ma ba yana yiwuwa.

Yanzu, so yake ya tabbatar da cewa wannan auren ba kawai kalmomi ne da aka furta a dakin asibiti agaban tsohuwa mai shirin mutuwa ba.
Yana mai dashi ne halal na har abada. Babu hanyar fita.

Yana jin kallon Papa akansa cikin shiru amma mai ratsa rai. 
Sai Papa ya sake magana muryarsa a nutse amma ko da yake akwai gaggawa a cikin ta. “Mahaifiyar ka zata dawo nan bada daɗewa ba. Ta tafi gida ne. Don ta shirya kawo kayan da Aleena zata canza da kai da kuma za ta kawo sadaki da zoben da kakannin ku suka ce abaku. Omar nasan wannan ba kamar yadda ya kamata bane.” Papa ya dan dakata kallonsa ya tsananta yayin da ya haɗu da idanun Omar. 
“Tafi ka nemo Aleena. Kakarta tana nemanta.”
Bai jira Omar ya ce komai ba. Ya tafi kawai, kamar an riga an yanke hukunci. Saboda an yi.

Ya tsaya yayi shiru nawani dan lokaci yana jin nauyin komai da yake rufewa akansa. 
Komai ya riga ya ruguje.
Amma dole ya kammala aikin da Papa ya basa. Don haka, ya jefar da gwangwanin lemon cikin shara, ya mike kafaɗunsa ya ja numfashi na ƙarshe don karfafa kansa game da abin da ke gaba.

Shima baya son yin abun nan. Bai son komai daga cikin wannan hadin. Amma ba shi da zaɓi.
Kuma yanzu task din sa Papa ya fada masa a bayyane - ya tafi ya nemo matarsa wadda ba shakka yanzu haka tana cikin zance mai raɗaɗi, mai zafi tare da  mutumin da take yiwa so na gaskiya. 
Ya cusa hannuwansa cikin aljihunsa ya bar corridor.
Lokacin buga nashi role din yazo ko yana so ko baya so. Duk da bai san me zai faru ba. Amma ya san abu ɗaya - wannan ba zai ƙare da kyau ba.

Don wasu dalilai, ƙafafunsa suka kai shi baya zuwa matakalar gaggawa - inda Aleena ta gudu lokacin da ta fara jin maganar auren su da aka shirya.

Omar yana buɗe ƙofar sai ya sankare  yayin da ya ji ihun muryoyi biyu cike da zafin zuciya. Ya gane muryoyin nan da nan.
Ya kalli ƙasa ya gan su, sun tsunduma cikin fada mai tsanani da sautin da ke cikin muryar Emir Batuhan - wanda bai taɓa ji ba. Sannan Aleena Khan kukanta ya karade matakalar.

“You have one week! Aleena kina da sati daya amma baki gaya min ba!” muryar Emir yana rawa cikin fushi. “Amma kika zaɓi ki ɓoye min!”
Omar yana ganin Emir yana ƙoƙarin ’Kwace hannunsa daga rikon da Aleena take kai masa.
“Don Allah, kawai…”

Omar yasa tafin hannunsa akan karfen benen, jikinsa ya tsaya cak. Ya kamata ya tafi. Ya kamata ya tsaya nesa da su. Amma ya kasa. Kallon su - kallon su haka - ba abinda ya yi tsammani bane. Ya ji kamar yana kallon wani bangare a cikin film din da bai kamata ya gani ba, duk da haka, ya kasa iya cire idonsa daga kansu. Ya tsaya a sankare, Ya kasa iya ko motsi balle ya bar wurin. 

“I just proposed to you, Aleena,” muryar Emir ta karye da tsananin bugun zuciyarsa. “Jiya na nemi auren ki!” Aleena shiyasa kika ki? 

Idanun Omar suka kara budewa. Yaji ya kasa iya numfashi. Emir ya yi wa Aleena proposing? Ya dafe kansa yana jin nauyin lokacin yana shiga cikin sa.

’…kuma kika zauna kawai, A nan kina kallona! Baki ce min komai ba!” Emir ya dakata, muryarsa ta shake da kuka. Omar yaga Aleena tana ƙoƙarin rungume shi, amma Emir ya ci gaba da jan baya, hannuwansa suna ture ta. 

“I’m so sorry,” Aleena ta rada, muryarta cike da azaba. “Banyi nufin hakan don… I… I love you.”
Shiru mai nauyi ya rataye a iska, ya tsawaita cikin matakalin gaggawa. 

Abinda kadai ake iya ji shine numfashi masu tsanani da karar bugun zuciya masu ciwo. 

Omar ya makale tsakanin son ya rarrashe su da kuma son ya bar wannan rikicin da bashi da hannu a ciki. 

“It doesn't matter anymore,” Emir ya sake magana, muryarsa tayi kasa kamar babu komai cikin ta. “Yanzu dole ki auri Omar. Mun gama nida ke daga nan, Aleena. Ba zan iya ba… ba zan iya kasancewa a nan dake ba. Dole in tafi.”
Ya janye jikin sa daga hannun Aleena. Aleena ta fadi ƙasa kukanta ya kara tsananta. 

Kallon Omar ya hadu da Emir yayin da ya fara hawan matakala. Idanunsa - cike da fushi, cin amana, da baƙin ciki tsananin kallonsa ya kona Omar. 
Ya matso kusa, ’yan inci kawai yanzu tsakanin su idanunsa suna cike da zargi. Omar bai girgiza ba. Suka rike kallon juna cikin shiru, kowannen su yaki kau da kai.

Emir ya ɗaga hannu, Omar kuma ya yi tunanin zai mare sa. Amma a’a. Maimakon haka, hannuwansa suka taɓa kafaɗar Omar ahankali. Sai ya ce. “Yaya zaka sake yi mun haka na biyu kenan, Omar? Emir muryarsa yana karyewa. 

Omar ya ja numfashi da ƙarfi, yana jin wani abu yana murɗewa a cikin sa.
Daga gefen idonsa, ya ga Aleena ta mike daga kasa a hankali motsin ta mai rauni yayin da take tahowa gare su. Omar ya fada ahankali da kyar kusan rada, “Ban taɓa yin tsammanin wannan ba. An rubuta shi tun muna yara. Idan kana tunanin ina son wannan, to ba ka sanni bama, Emir.” 

Idanunsa suka yi duhu. “Ta yaya zan sake yarda da kai Omar? Bayan abin da ka yi min shekaru 10 da suka wuce. Ta yaya zan yarda da kai? Ban taɓa ƙin ka ba ina ganin ka kamar ɗan’uwana kanina Omar amma… ya kasa ƙara magana.” Muryarsa ta matse, kalmominsa masu daci. “Amma a yanzu, kai ne wanda na tsana fiye da komai. Fiye da duk wannan lamari.”
Emir ya sauke hannunsa daga kafaɗarsa, ya juya zuwa ga Aleena tsayuwarta cikin ciwo. 

“Ba zan iya hana ka daga tsanata ba,” Omar yace, muryarsa yanzu kusan kamar cikin nadama. “Ba sabon abu bane. 
Mutane sun tsaneni a baya.”

“Wannan zantukan suna sani ciwo,” Emir ya rada a ƙarƙashin numfashisa, yana damke hakoransa da ƙarfi da har kusan gogan juna suke. 

“Nima haka,” Omar yace a ƙarshe. Ya juya zuwa Aleena, muryarsa atsaye. “Kakarki tana nemanki.”

Ba tare da wani kalma ba, ya juya ya tafi, ya bar matakalan gaggawan abayansa. Amma ko da ya tafi nauyin kalmomansa da siffar karyewar fuskarsa ta kasance tare dashi. 
Ba zai iya tserewa daga gaskiyar komai ba.
Omar yace, Da kyau. Ya kara samun wani wanda ya tsaneshi, Wataƙila yanzu zai iya cike shafi na ɗari da yawan mutanen da suka tsane shi. 

Iskar asibiti tana da kauri, tana matsawa - ba kawai da kamshin magani ko injinan da ke yin sauti ba, amma da wani abu daban. Da wani abu mai sarke numfashi.

Kakar Aleena ta farka amma da kyar. Yatsunta suna rawar jiki, numfashinta yana da laushi, kuma jikinta yana da rauni - duk da haka hankalinta yana tsayin daka, kamar yadda yake.

Aleena tana tsaye kusa da ita kamar gunki, fatarta ta shuɗe, lips din ta sun bude cikin mamaki, amma bana gardama ba. “Karfin granny da ke raguwa yana rataye a kanta. A sake tsara dakin.” 

Mommy ta dawo da wata ’yar akwatin karammiski. Ta ajiye su a teburin gefen gado, granny tana kallon shirye-shiryen. “Good,” ta ce a hankali, Numfashinta yana fita a hankali da wahala amma tsayayye. 

Zoben aure. Da wasu tufafi don Aleena da Omar, suka shiga ɗaya bayan ɗaya suka canja tufafi, kuma mommy ta taimaki Aleena ta sa doguwar riga da doguwar lullubi da ta rufe fuskarta. 

“Kun yi kyau.” Granny tace ahankali. 

Omar ya haɗiye, da karfi. Kirjinsa yaji yana matsewa.

Kofa ta sake buɗewa.
Wani tsoho sanye da farar tufafi da hula a kansa ya shigo ciki.
Imam Qazi tare da mutane biyu tare da shi.

Aleena dake kusa da Omar, ta girgiza yatsunta suna motsi a gefenta. Ta juya ga Omar, muryarta da kyar akeji. 

“Kai… da gaske ka?-”

“Papa ne ya kira su,” Omar ya katse ta, amma kalmomin sun buge shi. “Shi ya shirya komai.”

Aleena bata amsa shi ba. Ta fitar da numfashi cikin rawar jiki, kafadunta sun matse.

Imam Qazi da zarar ya shigo Papa ya sunkuya domin gaisuwa ya ba su kujeru, Mommy ma ta gaishe shi yayin da ta ja gefe. Imam Qazi ya sunkuya da kansa kadan a gefen gadon kakar Aleena. “Za mu fara,” ya ce cikin nutsuwa. “Saboda yanayin lokaci.”

Papa ya juya zuwa ga Imam Qazi. “Mu fara.” Yace. 

Ya nemi sunayensu, ya tabbatar da cewa sun shiga wannan haɗin da son ransu. 

Sai yara da; Iyalan Mehmet Thorne da Ali Khan sun yarda da wannan aure, kuma miji da mata ma sun yarda da wannan aure, kuma ga shaidu biyu don wannan aure, kuma mahr yana shirye.

“Bismillahir-Rahmanir-Rahim. Zamu fara da daurin aure bisa sunnah da shari’ar Musulunci. Aure ibada ne, shi ne ginshikin zaman lafiya da rayuwar al’umma. Ma’aurata su kasance masu biyayya ga juna, da tsoron Allah.”

“Waliyyin amarya Mehmet Thorne, ka yarda in daura wannan aure tsakanin wannan bawan Allah Omar Thorne da wannan baiwar Allah Aleena Ali Khan akan mahr ɗin da aka ambata?”

“Eh na yarda” Papa ya ce.

“Kai Omar Thorne ka yarda da wannan aure da wannan baiwar Allah Aleena Ali Khan da aka baka a aure?”

Omar ya yi shuru, idon papa ya kalle shi sai cikin sanyi ya ce “ehh na yarda.”

An tambayi Omar sau 3 kuma ya ce eh.

“Shaidu, kun ji da kunnuwanku?”

“Eh, mun ji.”

Imam Qazi ya ce Omar ya ɗauki hannun Aleena.

Hannun Aleena yayin sanyi lokacin da Omar ya kama yaji kamar kankara.

Akwai shiru. Sannan…

Imam Qazi ya ce, Omar za ka maimaita bayan na.

Muryarsa ta fada cikin shiru da farko. Sai yace, 
“Ni, Omar Thorne, na ɗauke ki, Aleena Ali Khan, zaman matata ta halal. Don tsayawa kusa da ke, don kare ki, don girmama wannan alkawari. Don riƙe alkawarin dana yi a yau.”

Imam Qazi na gaba ya ce maimaita bayanni ya kalli Aleena;

Aleena ta ja numfashi da karfi, numfashinta yana rawar jiki. Idanunta sun yi kyalkyali da wani abu - tsoro, nadama, ko kuma kawai nauyin komai.
Muryarta ta yi rawar jiki lokacin da ta yi magana, amma ta yi magana. “Ni, Aleena Ali Khan, na ɗauke ka, Omar Thorne, zaman mijina na halal. Don cika duk wani hakki naka… da kuma girmama alkawarin dana dauka.”

Aka shafa FATIHA…

Makogwaron Omar ya matse.

Mahaifiyar Omar ta matsa gaba, akwatin karammiski ta buɗe a hannayenta. Ta ciro zoben - masu kyau na zinari.

Lokacin da ya ɗauki zoben - lokacin da ya zura shi a yatsan Aleena mai rawar jiki - kuma lokacin da itama tayi mishi hakan…

An gama. An rufe. An kammala.

Imam Qazi ya ajiye mahr a gaban Aleena da dukan shaidu biyu.

Sannan ya ce; “Alhamdulillah. Aure ya kammala. Allah ya sa albarka. Allah ya baku zaman lafiya, ya baku zuriyya ta gari.”

Kakar Aleena ta fitar da numfashi a hankali, idanunta suna kyalkyali da wani abu mai zurfi. Wani abu mai farin ciki. 

Ta miƙo hannu ta rike hannayensu, ta matse da rauni, murmushi mai laushi a lips din ta.
“‘Ya’yana yan Albarka,” ta rada, muryarta ta cika da soyayya da farin ciki. “Kun yi kyau.” 

Aleena ta ja numfashi da karfi tana shanye kukan dake fitowa. 

Sannan, granny ta juyar da kallonta zuwa Omar.

Ta yi murmushi, mai rauni amma da dumi, kuma a wannan lokacin, ya ji kamar duniya ta tsaya na ɗan lokaci.

“Ka kula mun da Aleena, Omar.” ta rada, muryarta mai rauni amma a fili.

Numfashinsa ya makale a makogwaronsa. 

Yatsun Aleena suka yi motsi a cikin hannun Omar dake damke dana granny, kuma a wannan lokacin, Omar ya kasa iya ganewa shin yana yin hakan don kansa ne, ko don alkawarin da yayi wa kakarta?
Amma ba tare da ya fahimci dalilin ba, ya gyada kai.

“Zan yi.”

Yayin da kalmomin suka bar bakinsa, sai ji yayi kamar duniya ta riƙe numfashin ta. 

Shirun dakin yayi kauri, kamar iskar ita kanta tana jiran wani abu ya faru, tana jiran wani abu ya karye.

Cikin mintuna hannun kakar Aleena mai rauni wanda ya riƙe nasu ya zame kasa. 
Idanunta wadanda suka kyalkyal da farin ciki nan da nan suka rasa hankali.
Kirjinta wanda ya kasance cikin wahala don tashi da faɗuwa ya tsaya.
Murmushin ta ya shuɗe, sannan kuma ɗan dumin da ya kasance a can ’yan mintoci da suka gabata ya mamaye da sanyi. 

Injinan da ke yin sauti wadanda suka zama akai-akai, Basu sake yi ba. 

Omar yaji yatsun Aleena suna rawar jiki a hannunsa, amma lokacin da ya dube ta, ta riga ta sunkuyar da kanta, jikinta yana rawar jiki, numfashinta yana zuwa cikin kuka mai tsanani. Omar ya kasa iya jan ta gare shi, ya kasa iya rarrashin ta kamar yadda yake so yayi, Saboda shima ya sankare. wannan duk yana faruwa da sauri sosai. Kwatsam. Kuma basu shirya ba.

Babu ɗayansu da ya shirya.

Kakar Aleena ta bar su.

Haka kawai.

Omar yaji mommy ta ja numfashi da karfi kusa da shi, nutsuwar sawukan ƙafafu na Papa yaji ya jingina gaba, fuskarsa ta murɗe cikin wani abu mai ciwon rai. 

Amma Omar bai iya cire idonsa daga kan Aleena ba, wacce yanzu kukan ta ke karuwa cikin sauti mai radadi da ratsa zuciya. Kukan yafi karfin kirginta da yake fitowa. 
Duniyarta ta farfashe.

“Granny…” Aleena ta rada tsakanin ja numfashi da kyar, muryarta tana karyewa.

Omar ya kasa iya magana. Makogwaronsa ya matse, kirjinsa ya cika sosai.

Imam Qazi, wanda ya kasance tsaye shiru kusa da su, ya ce “Inna lillahi wa inna ilaihi raji’un. Inna lillahi wa inna ilaihi raji’un. Inna lillahi wa inna ilaihi raji’un.” Yayin da ya fara matsawa kusa da ita ya rada wasu addu’o’i a kunnenta. Ya ja taki da shakku ya koma. Ya tafi saboda lokacin ya yi nauyi sosai. Babu sauran alkawari da za a yi yanzu, sai zaman makoki. 

Ba da daɗewa ba, doctor da ‘yan ma’aikatan jinya suka shigo, amma Aleena ba ta motsa ba, ko da yake suna kokarin cire hannayenta a hankali daga gawar kakarta.

“Fita da ita waje,” Mommy ta ce a hankali.

“Aleena,” Omar ya rada, muryarsa tana rawar jiki. Ya kara matsa gaba, ya miƙa hannunsa gare ta, amma ta janye daga gare shi. 

“A’a, ni… Bazan... Bazan iya barin ta ba,” ta ce cikin numfashi da kyar, muryarta ta cika da bakin ciki, hawaye suna shafe kalmominta. “Ina bukatan zauna tare da ita. Bazan iya barin ta ita kadai ba.”

Omar ya san wannan ba lokacin bin ta da kalamai a hankali ba ne. Tana bukatar fiye da kalmomi; tana bukatar ya taimaketa ta tsere daga tashin hankalin cikin dakin nan. 
Yana kusa da ita yanzu, muryarsa a tsaye amma a hankali. “Dole ne ki zo tare da ni.”

“A’a,” ta rada da tsanani, jikinta yana girgiza don bakin ciki. “Bazan bar ta ba, Bazan bar ta ita kadai ba.”

Ya sake miƙa hannunsa gare ta, wannan karon ya kama hannayenta da karfi fiye da yadda yayi niyya. “Don Allah, Aleena,” ya ce, muryarsa ta cika da damuwa cikin matsanancin bukata. “Dole ne ki sake ta.” 

Idanunta suna budewa, cikin tsoro - sun cika da hawaye, Hannayenta suna rawar jiki yayin da suke riƙe gefen gadon, dukan jikinta yana rawar jiki, tana kokarin riƙe kadan na duniyarta da ya rage.

Amma Omar bai sake ta ba.
A hankali, a hankali, ya janye ta daga gadon, ya kai ta zuwa kofa. Taki yarda da farko tana jan baya da kowane taki, amma nauyi da bakin ciki ya mamaye ta ya fi karfinta baza ta iya gardama da Omar ba. 

Har yanzu, bai tsaya ba. Ba zai iya barinta ta nutse cikin wannan shirun da ke shake numfashi ba. Don haka, ya ci gaba da tafiya da ita ajikinsa. 

Ta kara fashewa da kuka tana fada kusan cikin rada, "I can't. I can't leave her, Omar.” 

Omar ya nannade hannayensa akanta, yana jan ta kusa jikin shi har suka fita daga dakin. Aleena ta riƙe shi kamkam da karfi, ta manne kanta jikin sa kamar zai iya kare ta daga tashin hankalin. 

Omar bai san dalilin da yasa yake yin hakan ba, amma yaji wani abu a cikin sa ya fashe. Kuma ya rasa inda hankalinsa ya tafi ya manta da ƙiyayyarsa da ƙyamar da yake ji mata. 

Abinda ya sani shi ne Aleena ta karye, ta farfashe gaba ɗaya saboda ta rasa wacce ta fi so duk duniya. Omar yasa hannunsa yana shafa bayanta, yana jin rawar jikin ta kamar igiyar wuta. 

Dukka su biyun basu ce komai da juna ba. 

Amma Omar yaji yatsun Aleena sun matse kewaye da rigar sa, kukan ta yana shiga cikin kirjinsa, ya kasa iya jure sautin zafin kukan ta. kuma yana jin rigar sa tana jiƙewa yayin da ta danna fuskarta cikin kirjinsa. 

Kukan Aleena ya cika hallway din, sautin sa yana amsawa a cikin sararinsu yayin da ta kara dunkulewa a jikin Omar, hannunta kamar baƙin ƙarfe a kugunsa. Omar ya riƙe ta sosai, saboda yasan cewa babu wata magana da zai sauƙaƙa mata zafi da radadin da takeji, kuma babu abin da zai iya yi don ya kawar mata dashi. 

Amma sai kallonsa ya juya. 
Omar ya gan shi.
Emir.

Ya jingina da bango, ’yan taki daga gare su. 

Ya haɗa ido da shi, kuma wani abu ya murɗe a kirjin Omar, ya kasa iya juyar da idonsa, Idanunsa sun yi duhu da wani abu ciwo, zafi, da bakin ciki. Da kyar yake riƙe kansa, kuma Omar shima yana jin nauyin hakan.

Emir ashe har yanzu yana nan. Bai tafi ba. Kuma ya ji komai. ya san yanzu Aleena matar Omar ce. Ya ji Aleena ta karbi auren kuma ta dau alkawari. 

“Ta tafi, Omar! Granny ta… ta tafi!” Aleena ta shaƙe a rigar Omar, ta riƙe shi da karfi sosai, kalmominta suna fita cikin kuka. 

Omar ya kwantar da hannunsa zuwa bayan kanta, yana shafa gashinta a hankali, dayan hannunsa yana riƙe ta kusa sosai. 

Sannan, saboda wani dalili da Omar bai sani ba, ya sunkuyar da kansa yayi wa Aleena kiss acikin gashin ta da saman fuskarta, yayi hakan ba tare da kalmomi ba. Amma yayin da yayi hakan, kallonsa bai bar idon Emir ba.

Sannan, Emir ya juya. 
Ya tafi takunsa a hankali wanda ko waiwaya bai ba. 


A/N: Allah yaji kan granny 💔💔🥹🥹 yasa ta huta



💘AUREN ALEENA💘

Amal Musa ✍️

Chapter. 1️⃣3️⃣  Matar Omar, 💍❤️‍🔥Masoyiyar Emir🥀💔

SHARE SHARE SHARE 💃💃💃💃💃 


Zoben da ke yatsan Aleena ke kyalli yana kama hasken rana da ke shigowa ta buɗaɗɗen ƙofar falon zaman makoki. Zoben auren da bata  so ba amma yanzu gashi nan, a yatsanta. Shaidar alkawari da aka ɗaura a gaban granny.
Aleena tana zaune cikin shiru, amma duk da haka, hawayenta kamar suna bushewa ne tun kafin su sauko. 

Yau sati biyu ke nan da rasuwar granny. 
Amma har yanzu, Aleena bata jin komai.
Ganin Aleena har yanzu bai dawo daidai ba idanunta suna ganin duhu lokaci-lokaci, hankalinta yana yawo, Mutane sun yi ta zuwa suna tafiya suna mika mata ta’aziyya, suna furta mata kalmomi masu kwantar da hankali, suna karanta addu’o’i da suka saba maimaitawa cikin waɗannan kwanakin.

Yau ranar kwana sha hudu ce, amma duk lokacin da Aleena ta ɗaga hannun ta domin yin addu’a, zuciyarta sai ta ji kamar ba daidai take yi ba—saboda addu’ar da zuciyarta ta ke yi daya ce: Allah ya dawo mata da granny.

Nisa best friend dinta ta zauna agefen ta, ta miƙa wa Aleena kofin tea. Aleena ta karɓa ba tare da dubawa ba kallonta bai ɗaga ba.

“Aleena…” Nisa ta ce a hankali yayin da Aleena ta kurbi tea kaɗan.

Aleena tayi hum don amsa.

“Kina jin sauki?” ta ci gaba.

Aleena ta gyada kai a hankali.

Mariam, dake zaune a ɗayan gefen nata ta miƙa hannu tana dafa kafadarta. tace, “Leila dani muna bukatar komawa office,” ta faɗa lokacin da ta rungumi Aleena.

“Nima haka, Aleena.” Nisa ta ƙara, tana girgiza kai. “Ina bukatar in tsaya a cafe. Ki kira ni idan akwai wani abu da kike buƙata.”

Aleena ta sake gyada kai, sannan ta kalli su biyun, har da Leila, wadda tuni ta mike tsaye jakarta a kafaɗarta.

“Lafiya lau nake,” Aleena ta rada da kyar da ƙarancin sauti. “Na gode. kun kasance tare dani a kowace rana.” And I meant it. Truly.

Nisa da Leila da Mariam basu taba barin gefen Aleena ba tun rasuwar granny sun kasance akanta acikin komai tsawon sati biyu yanzu. 

Sun san komai yanzu—game da auren. Aleena ta fada musu washegari bayan rasuwar granny lokacin da Omar da mahaifinsa suka ɗauki nauyin jana’izar. Aleena abun yayi mata yawa baza ta iya dauka ba, da kyar take iya rike kanta. 
Sun tambayi dalilin da yasa Thorne suka dauki nauyin jana’izar da komai. Kuma Aleena ta faɗa musu gaskiya.
Sun yi mamaki a zahiri. Sun so su ji ƙarin bayani—amma basu matsa ba. Saboda yanzu ba lokacin hakan bane, kuma sun fahimta. 

Ɗaya bayan ɗaya suka tattara kayansu suka bar falon idanunta yana  binsu har zuwa ƙofa, amma hankalinta sai ya tsaya akan Omar, wanda yanzu ya tsaya yana magana da wasu daga danginsa Tsayuwarsa cikin nutsuwa kamar babu abinda ya faru a cikin sati biyun daya wuce. 

Sati biyu, Babu kalma ko guda daya da ta shiga tsakaninsu. 
Tun daren nan a asibiti—lokacin da Omar ya rungume Aleena yayin da ta karye cikin kuka, lokacin da hawayenta suka jiƙa rigarsa. Lokacin da bakin ciki ya damƙe zuciyarta. 

Omar bai tambayeta ba. Kuma bai matsa mata ba. Ya bata lokaci kawai.

Wannan auren aiki ne kawai—kuma hakan suka sani tun farko. Ba su taba tunanin jituwa ba. Ƙiyayya itace tushen da suka gina auren akai kuma har yanzu, har acikin wannan yanayin babu abinda zai canza hakan. 

Aleena da Omar ko batun zama basu yi ba, Misali, Aleena tana zaune a Thorne family house. Omar kuma yana kuma yana zaune a gidansa nesa da gidan iyayensa. Aleena baza ta iya komawa gidan su ba saboda baza ta iya zama tana ganin rayuwar da tayi ita da granny a cikin gidan ba, kuma iyayen Omar sun dage sai ta zauna anan Thorne family house. Kuma su ne suke kula da ita. 

Tsawon kwanaki goma sha huɗu, babu faɗa, babu maganganu masu zafi tsakanin Omar da Aleena. Shiru ne kawai. Wani irin zaman lafiya mai rauni da ya fito daga sati biyu. 

Saboda wani lokaci Aleena ta kanga alamun damuwa sosai a idanunsa.

Omar shima zuciyarsa tana ƙuna a sirrance, kamar yadda ta Aleena  take ita kuma a bayyane. 
Don haka suka bar yaƙin ya huta.
A yanzu dai.

Amma wutar da ke cikin ta ba ta mutu ba. Idan akwai wani abu sai ma karuwa da tayi, hankalinta yana neman wanda zata dora wa laifin komai da ya faru kuma koda yaushe kan Omar yake dawowa. Saboda rushewar rayuwarta, rasuwar granny da kuma rashin Emir. Duk hakan ya faru ne saboda mutum daya, Omar. 

Emir…. ya kasance yana zuwa gidan makokin kowace rana. amma sau ɗaya kawai ya taba zuwa kusa da Aleena ya bata gaisuwarsa. 
Babu runguma. Babu kiss agoshi yanda ya saba.
Sai wata murya mai laushi mai nesa wacce kamar ba tasa ba ce. Yace, Aleena ya karin hakuri? Allah ya ji kanta da rahama yasa ta huta, I hope you will be strong. 

Strong? Kalmar ta tokare Aleena. Emir bai sani ba daya rungumeta a lokacin wataƙila da ta samu ƙarfin da take nema. Amma a’a, bai yi murmushi ba. Idanunsa sun zama fanko, cike da baƙin ciki da wani ciwo mai zafi, kuma ya guje hada ido da ita tsawon lokacin.

Duk da haka, Emir yana zuwa kowace rana. Amma bayan haka, ya yi nesa, yana halartar addu’o’in cikin shiru.
Ba tare da ya kalli Aleena ba, bai sake kusanto ta ba, Ko yaushe yana zaune cikin falon agefe, sannan kafin komai ya ƙare, yake tashi ya fita cikin shiru ba tare da kalma ba. 

Aleena bata san mai ke faruwa ba kawai dai taga Emir yana magana da Omar, Bata ji abin da suke cewa ba, amma tashin hankalin dake tsakaninsu ya bayyana fili. Aleena ta matsa zuwa gare su da sauri, amma kafin ta isa kusa dasu, Emir ya lura da ita nan da nan ya juya ya tafi. Aleena ta tsaya cak zuciyarta ta sake tarwatsewa a karo na biyu. Omar kuwa, ya mayar da glass dinsa ya koma cikin falo. 

Emir ya koma cikin falo ya zauna, amma da ya lura da kallon Aleena akansa, sai ya miƙe cikin nutsuwa, yana tunkarar ƙofar fita. Amma wannan karon, Aleena jikinta ya motsa kafin tunaninta ya fahimta. Ta taka zuwa gare shi, ta tsayar da shi kafin ya wuce. 

Daga gefen ido Aleena ta ga Omar yana kallonsu, amma hankalinta dukka yana kan Emir kawai. 
Aleena ta mika hannunta mai laushi ta rike hannun Emir. muryarta da kyar kamar rada tace, “Za mu iya magana?”

Emir ya tsaya kamar bai da tabbaci. Ya kwace hannuwansa suka haye saman kirjinsa, muryarsa cikin sanyi tare da gyada kai yace, “Game da me?”

Aleena ta ja numfashi zuciyarta tana bugawa kamar ƙaho. 
“Game da mu, I miss you, Sweetheart,” Aleena ta furta hakan kafin tayi tunani kalmomin suka fito kafin ta kashe su. Da gaske nake. I miss you, fiye da yadda nake so in yarda.

Sannan, Aleena ta hango mahaifin mijin ta yana tahowa wajen Omar. Wanda yasa Omar yayi sauri ya kau da kallon sa daga garesu. 

Emir bai ce komai ba. Bai motsa ba. Ya tsaya cak. Fuskarsa babu murmushi, Wani shinge ne tsakanin Aleena da shi wanda bata san yadda zata karya shi ba. 

Aleena ta kalli Omar da mahaifinsa sau ɗaya kafin ta ja Emir a hankali, tana nuna masa hanya zuwa wata ƙofa agefe. 

Sun fita zuwa ƙarƙashin bishiyar mangwaro, inuwa mai sanyi tana basu ɗan hutu daga rana mai zafi.

“Don Allah… Kayi mun magana.” Kalmomin kusan kamar rada suke cike da rawar jiki da buƙata.

Emir ya kyafta ido cikin mamaki yayin da yake daidaita hannayensa.

Aleena ta kai ga hannunsa yatsunta suna rawar jiki yayin da suke shiga cikin nasa.

Emir ya dan firgita kadan a ƙarƙashin taɓawarta tare da shiru mai nuna rashin yarda - amma bai janye ba.

Sai idanunsa suka kalli zoben auren. Fuskarsa ta canza, kuma nan take, ya janye hannunsa daga nata kamar an ƙone shi. 

“Babu abin da za mu yi magana a kai, Aleena.” Muryarsa ta fito mai ƙarfi. Tare da  haɗe hannayensa a jikinsa kamar wanda ke neman rike kansa.

“Wannan auren shirya shi akayi, Sweetheart,” Aleena tace, muryarta ta kasance a hankali amma mai ƙarfi. “Ban aure shi saboda ina so ba. Ban cin amanar ka ba.”

“Kinci amana ta,” Muryarsa ta fashe yayin da kalmomin suke fita daga bakinsa, “Kin cin amana ta, Aleena. Ko mene ne dalili, ko mene ne uzurin… Ke matar wani ce yanzu. Sai in har Omar ya sake ki, to shine za mu iya magana.” 

Aleena ta sake kai gare shi hannunta yana girgiza yayin da take ƙoƙarin warware hannayensa, tana matuƙar son ta rufe tazarar da ke tsakaninsu. “Wannan auren nayi shi ne saboda granny kawai, Sweetheart-”

“Ki daina kira na haka, Aleena,” ya katse ta, muryarsa babu laushi cikinta. Ya janye hannunta a hankali da farko daga ƙarshe da karfi. “Ni dake bama tare yanzu.” Don haka don Allah ki daina kirana da wannan sunan. Ke matar wani ce yanzu. 
Muryarsa babu fushi ciki, babu laushi,  kawai baƙin ciki mai raɗaɗi, irin  wanda yafi zafi fiye da fushi.

Lips in Aleena suka fara karkarwa. Baza ta  iya riƙe ciwon da zuciyarta take ba, shakewa take a ƙarƙashin nauyin komai. Hawaye sun fashe suna zubowa kan fuskarta. 

Emir ya dube ta, ya dan hade rai saboda ganin hawayenta, ya warware hannayensa kuma a lokacin ne taji kukan yana fitowa da karfi. Sa’an nan, duminsa ya rufe ta. Ya fara rada mata kalmominsa masu laushi a kunne, da kyar suke shigar ta yayin da take ƙoƙarin daidaita numfashinta. 
“Ki shaki numfashi mai zurfi, don Allah…” Emir yace mata, ya ci gaba da shafa bayanta. “Fito da numfashi mai zurfi, Aleena…” 

Bayan ’yan lokuta, Aleena taji kanta ya kwanta kuma ta rungumesa, ta nutsu cikin hannayensa. “Karka rabu dani,” kawai abin da ta iya faɗi ke nan. Ta riƙe sa tana kama jikinsa da ƙarfi.

Jikin sa ya ƙara matsewa a ƙarƙashinta muryarsa ƙarantacciya kamar nauyi ya murƙushe shi. "It's too painful... I can't." Aleena, “Har yanzu da zafi sosai… 

Aleena ta ja baya kaɗan, hannunta suna rawar jiki yatsunta da kyar suke tsayawa yayin da take girgiza kai da gaggawa. “A’a, don Allah, kar ka bar ni. Ba na son kowa, ba wannan auren ba, ba Omar ba, ba kowa ba. Ina son ka zauna tare da ni. Don Allah… Ina son ka. Ba ni da kowa.”

“Me kike son ki faɗa min, Aleena?” Ya ce a hankali, bayan jinkiri. Ya dube ta. “Kina son in zauna tare da ke, kamar ba abin da ya canza, ko ba haka ba? Amma gaskiya ita ce komai ya riga ya lalace. Kin kuwa ma san hakan?”

“Na san abin da nake yi. Ta faɗa, amma ita kanta bata fahimci abinda take fada ba. I love you, amma na rasa ta inda zan fara gyara komai, Don Allah, ka bar ni in zama mai son kaina na ɗan lokaci. Don Allah, Emir ina buƙatar ka, yanzu, fiye da kowane lokaci.” 

Emir ya tsaya a nan, ya daskare. Bakinsa ya buɗe kaɗan, amma babu kalmomin da suka fito. Ya girgiza kansa a hankali, nauyin komai yana matse shi. Yace, “Ban san abin da zan ce ba kuma-”

“Ba ka sona yanzu?” Ta katse shi,“Ka faɗa min. Don Allah… har yanzu kana sona? Za ka jira ni? ko na ɗan lokaci kaɗan. Please.”

Fuskarsa ta canza ya dan hade rai kadan cike da rudani yace, “Jira?”

“Wannan auren ba zai daɗe ba. Zan nemi Omar ya sake ni. Ko wane sharuɗɗai ne na cika burin granny,  amma wannan ba ya nufin dole in tsaya cikin aure da wanda ba zan iya jure shi ba. Ban damu da rasa Khan Electronics ba, Sweetheart. Ban taɓa damuwa ba. Amma kai… Ina buƙatar ka jirani, ka tsaya. Na san ba adalci ba ne, na san yana da zafi. But please wait for me, zan dawo gare ka. Ban san ta yaya ko yaushe ba, amma ina buƙatar ka jira ni,” Aleena tace murya cikin ƙarfi.

Wannan shine gaskiya…duk da ita kanta batada tabbacin hakan, bawai don tana jin tsoron rasa Khan Electronics ba, amma sede saboda bata san taya ma zata iya fara tunkaro Thorne Family da wannan zancen ba, ko Omar kansa. 
Musamman, saki.

Amma a yanzu komai bashi da mahimmanci agunta. Ba halin da ake ciki ba, ba auren ba, Kawai tana buƙatar Emir ya amince da ita. Tana buƙatar ya dawo gareta. 
Sauran? Zata gano su daga baya.

“Har yanzu ina cikin zafin zuciya mai radadi kuma, amma har yanzu ina son ki sosai… Don haka Kin tabbata da abin da kika faɗa, Aleena?” Emir ya tambayeta, muryarsa tana rawar jiki da cakuɗar zafi da mika wuya. Aleena tana iya ganin bangon da ke idanunsa ya fara fashewa, amma bai barta taga fiye da hakan ba.

A karon farko, ta ji nauyin dake kanta ya sauƙa kaɗan.
Ya yi laushi kaɗan.

Ta gyada kai. “Eh.”

Sai shima ya gyada kai a hankali, idanunsa cike da rashin tabbas. “Ban san ta yadda wannan zai yiwu ba. Ba game da ko jira ba, amma… Za ki zauna cikin gida ɗaya da Omar, tabbas. Mahaifiyarsa ma ta faɗa min a kwanakin baya, sanda muka yi magana, cewa sun siya muku sabon gida. Baza suyi miki da sauki ba, Aleena. Suna da abin da suke tsammani.”

Aleena ta tsaya na ɗan lokaci. Batada  labarin sabon gidan. Gaskiya tana buƙatar tayi magana da Omar nan ba da jimawa ba, duk da cewa tunanin yin magana da shi ya riga ya sa taji wani irin takaici. 

“Sweetheart. Ka saurare ni.” A ƙarshe ta yi magana, muryarta ta kasance a hankali amma mai ƙarfi. “Wannan auren na granny ne kawai. Ba zan taɓa zama tasa ba. Har yanzu taka ce ni gaba ɗaya. Zan tabbatar da haka. Ko da muna zaune cikin gida ɗaya, ka yarda dani. Babu abin da zai faru tsakanina da shi. Na tsane shi sosai.”

Emir ya ja numfashi sosai, sannan ya share makogwaronsa, ya juyar da fuska na ɗan lokaci. “Na yarda da ke. Amma ban yarda dashi ba.”

Aleena ta ɗaga gira. “Saboda ba mutumin kirki bane shi?”

Emir ya sake kallon ta, amma a wannan karon akwai wani abu a idonsa. “Ina jin wani abu,” ya ce, muryarsa ta ragu, “ina jin… Ban sani ba. Kawai…”

Aleena ta saki baki cike da  ruɗewa. “Me kake nufi, Sweetheart?”

Ya ja numfashi, idanunsa cike da rashin tabbas. “Kawai ina jin tsoron cewa ke da shi za ku iya fara san juna.” Aleena ta buɗe baki don ta yi magana, amma bai gama ba. “Baza ki sani ba. Tunda har yanzu baku fara zama tare ba, kinga kawai ina anfani da hankalina ne, Kina da kyau, Aleena. Kuma Omar…” Emir ya tsaya. “Yana da  kyau mata ma jefa kansu suke gareshi.”

Aleena tayi wata yar dariya karama mai takaici. Tace, “Don Allah kar ka faɗi haka. Don Allah! Ba zan taɓa ba. Ta damke zuciyarta, Sweetheart. Ni. Ba. Zan. Taɓa. So Omar Thorne ba.”

Emir ya dan cukule ya fada a ƙarƙashin numfashinsa da kyar ake ji kamar har yanzu bai yarda ba. “Allah yasa.”

“Sweetheart, please. I love you. Sau nawa zan ce maka hakan? Don Allah, ka yarda da ni-”

Aleena tana shirin cewa wani abu, sai daga kusurwar idonta, ta lura da mahaifiyar Omar tana matsawa zuwa kusa da ƙofar da ita da Emir suke tsaye. Tana magana da wani. Aleena tayi shiru tana juyawa tayi ido biyu dashi da sauri ta kau da kai. 

Omar. 
Ya kalle ta, kuma na ɗan lokaci kaɗan, idanunsu suka kara haɗuwa. Amma wani abu ya bambanta a kallonsa. Babu laushi ko tausayi kamar kwanaki sha hudu da suka wuce.
A’a, ya yi tsauri. Mai kaifi. Da sanyi.

Aleena ta ji kamar kallonsa yana yanke ta, taji kamar ta daskare, Omar ya rike ta da wani kallo wanda yasa taji gaban ta yana fadi na rashin dalili.
Yayi sauri ya wuce gefen Mommy wacce ta bi shi kamar inuwa. 
Omar ya ji komai. Kowace kalma guda. Omar ya ji dukkan maganar su. 

Tambayoyi sun taso a ran Aleena yayin da take kallonsa yana tafiya nesa. Meyasa Omar yake kallon ta haka? Meyasa kallonsa take jinsa kamar keji? Kuma Don meysa zai tsaya sauraron zancen ta da Emir? Meyasa ya damu?
A’a. Dole ya shirya wani abu. Kuma tana jin hakan. 

Tasan halin sa bazai bar abinda yaji ya wuce haka kawai ba. Tana bukatar tayi wani abu akan hakan. 
Sulhun da ke tsakaninsu da rashin shiga rayuwar juna tun bayan rasuwar granny taga alamar ya fara karyewa, kuma daman tasan Omar sai ya nemi wata hanya don karyawa. 

Wani sanyi mai tsoro ya gangaro cikin kashin bayanta yayin da take tsaye a daskare a nan, tana kallonsa yana tafiya, tana jin kamar tazarar da ke tsakaninsu ta zama mai haɗari sosai ba zato ba tsammani.
Bata san dalili ba, kuma bata san taya zata fada cikin kalmomi ba, amma koma mene aran sa tasan yana tare da rashin kwanciyar hankalin ta sosai. 
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Aleena tana tattara kayan ta a hankali cikin dakinta na Thorne family, Kawai sai taga ƙofar ɗakin ta buɗe a hankali, babu knocking, idanunta suka kafe kan kofa.

Omar ya shigo cikin dakin kamar iska, ya rufe kofar a bayan shi. ƙarar ƙofar na bada wani irin sauti mai nuna ƙarfin iko da ɗan tsoro. Bai ce uffan ba. Kuma bai buƙatan hakan. Saboda tsayuwar sa kadai ta cike dakin kamar wani mai ba da umarni, ko irin wanda ya mallaki wajen – eh, watakila ya mallaka, tunda na iyayensa ne. 

Ya zura hannu daya cikin aljuhun wandon sa, tsayuwar sa cikin nutsuwa tare da wani abu mai nauyi a cikin idonsa. Idonsa kamar dutsan kankara, masu sanyi, masu kaifi.

Aleena ta tsaya cak, yatsunta suna kan kayan da take ninkewa. Wani bacin rai ta ji ya tokaro kirjin ta. Ta daga ido ta kalleshi, muryar ta flat tace, “Me kake so?”

Bayan wasu yan second sai yace, “Ina za ki?”

“Gidanmu zan koma,” Aleena ta ce tana hade rai ta cigaba da aikin da take yi tana kin hada ido da shi. Ta kara cewa, “Na riga na yanke shawara zan zauna a can.”

Wani dariyar ba’a ta fito daga bakin Omar. “Kuma kina tunanin zan yarda da hakan?”

“Yarda?” Aleena ta fada tana mikewa da sauri. Ta kalli cikin idonsa da ke cike da sanyi ta ce, “Yaushe na fara bukatan yardar ka kafin na yi abu, Omar?”

Bai motsa ba, bai firgita ba. Wani dan karamin dariya ya sake fitarwa. “Watakila bakya bukata. Amma iyayena fah?” Ya daga idonsa kallon sa kamar yankan wuka. “Ya kamata su san inda matar dansu za ta koma da zama. Ba kya tunanin hakan, Aleena?”

Ya yi shiru yana barin maganar ta ratsa sararin tsakaninsu, sannan ya kara da cewa, “Besides… sun riga sun siya mana gida. Matsayin wedding gift.”

Aleena ta juya idanunta cikin rashin kunya ta wuce ta gefen shi ta nufi wajen wardrobe din kayan ta. “Za ka iya zama anan amma ni ba zan zauna ba.”

Kafin ta dauki riga, hannun Omar ta ji ya fisgota cikin wani karfi yana rike kafadarta da har ta yi tuntube. Fuskokin su kusa yanzu, numfashin sa yana sauka akan fatar ta.

“Na fada maka kar ka kara taba ni,” Aleena ta ce tana jan kafadarta, amma ya rike ta gam. Jikin sa ya kara matsowa kusa yana rufe space din tsakaninsu tare da wani sanyi mai kaifi a idonsa da ya sa zuciyar Aleena ta fara harbawa da sauri. 

Idonsa yayi sanyi kamar kankara. Ya rufe cikin kallon Aleena. “Look, “Bari mu fuskanci gaskiya—ba ma kaunar juna. Ya fada a hankali amma muryarsa kamar reza. “Kuma hakan afili yake haka ne? Mun yi aure saboda ba mu da zabi, amma hakan ba yana nufin zan barki ki dinga raina ni ba.” 

Aleena ta yi shiru na yan second. Amma badan bata da amsa ba—sai don kallon da ke idanunsa ya firgita zuciyarta – ba fushi bane amma wani abu… wani abu da ya nuna mata ba da wasa yake ba. 

Sai ya saki hannunta amma bai matsa ba, ko dauke ido daga cikin nata bai ba. Aleena ta fara shafa wajen a hankali saboda tsananin rikon da ya yi mata. 

“Ko kina so, ko ba kya so, Ke…matata ce,” Omar ya cigaba da magana, muryarsa a hankali kusan kamar rada kusa da fuskar ta kamar wani mai tuna mata sai kace ta manta.
 Muryarsa ta sake yanka shirun. “Kuma yanzu ke Thorne ce.
Kuma Thorne family sun baki gida. Dole ki zauna a ciki… Kuma ki bi abinda nace, kin fahimta?”

Aleena ta yi wata karamar dariya a cikinta tana jan baya cikin girgiza kai. “Ka ga Omar, biyayya? Ba abu bane da zaka tilasta min. Kuma magana akan zama Thorne?” Ta girgiza kai. “Ni ba Thorne bace. Kuma ba zan iya pretending ina jin hakan ba. Saboda ba Thorne bace ni.”

Aleena ta ga reaction dinsa – lips dinsa suna matsewa, murmushinsa ya mutu cikin fushin da bai fito ba amma yana tashi da sanyi kamar iska mai kaifi.

“Wannan auren fake ne a wajena.” Aleena ta fada tana daga murya. “Kar ka kuskura ka zata na amince da shi koda da zuciyata. Ba komai bane a wajena.” ta tura shi da ƙarfi don ta wuce, amma bai motsa ba. Tsayuwarsa kamar dutse.

Omar ya saki wani dan dariya mai cike da mugunta cikinsa. Ya ɗora yatsunsa cikin gashin kanta yana kallonta kamar yana karantar ta. “Fake koh? Maybe,” ya ce a hankali. “Ba ma son juna nida ke wannan na yarda. Amma igiyar dake kanki fa? Suna? Shaida?” Ya matso kusa muryarsa ta sauka a hankali da gangan. “They were real, Aleena. Wannan duk gaskiya ne, kakarki ta zauna a wajen, ta ga komai da idonta.” don haka kar ki kara ko da sau daya raina ni ko ki fada mun maganar da ba ta yi min ba.”

“Karka ƙara saka sunan Granny a cikin wannan, Omar!” Aleena ta katse shi. tana ja da baya, numfashinta na saurin fita.

“Zan ci gaba.” Muryarsa cikin sanyi kamar reza. “Idan hakan zai sa ki tuna cewan yanzu ni mijinki ne. Kuma yanzu ke Thorne ce. Kuma baki da ikon yanke shawarar barin gidan nan ba tare da yardata ba.”
“Me kike son in ce wa iyayena? Me kike son dangina su ce?” Omar ya ɗaga murya kaɗan. “Iyayena basu yi komai ba sai son ki. Fada min kin kuwa damu da yanda zasu ji ko kadan, Aleena?”

Aleena ta juyar da kai da sauri ta kasa iya hada ido da shi. kallon da ke idonsa yana razanata. A karon farko Aleena ba za ta iya cewa idan tsoron shi ta ji ya shiga zuciyar ta ba ko kuma kawai ta gaji ne da kasancewar sa anan. Amma abu daya ta sani eh tabbas… Da gaske ta damu da iyayensa—suna nuna mata ƙauna sosai fiye da yadda take tsammani. Kuma a ko yaushe tana musu godiya da kasancewar soyayyarsu a gareta.

“Dukkan maganganunku da Emir… na ji su.” Muryar Omar ta sake shigowa. Muryarsa yanzu ba tare da tsawa ba, amma kalmomin suna da kaifi kamar wuka a zuciyar Aleena.

Aleena ta dago kanta sama cikin firgici tana kallonsa kirjinta yana matse mata da karfi.

“Kuma ba zan ba ki hakuri saboda na tsaya ji ba,” ya cigaba muryarsa kamar ya gaji da zancen.“ Na fahimta karara. Kina son shi kuma kina bukatan shi, kuma kina son in sake ki.”

Aleena ta kyafta ido zuciyarta tana bugu maganar sa kamar anjefe ta da kankara. Bata san mai zata ce ba.

Ya daga kansa yana nada hannunsa a kirji. “I don’t care Aleena idan kina san rayuwa tare da shi. Amma ki barshi sirri. Kada ki bari iyayena su sani. Sun san Emir kuma suna ganin shi da mahimmanci…” idanunta suka kara budewa. “Sun san Emir? Mai kake nufi?” Omar ya daga idonsa cikin gargadi. Wanda bai bata ansa ba ya cigaba da maganar sa. “Papa ya fara tambaya—menene alaƙarki da Emir? Na ce musu friend dinki ne. Don haka ki tabbata hakan ya tsaya anan. Kada ki sake bari wani abu ya fito fili.” Keep whatever it is to yourself.

Aleena ta sankare na yan second kamar wacce aka tsayarwa da numfashi taji kalamansa suna dukan ta fiye da yadda ta zata. Tunanin ta ya fara juyawa zuwa baya ga lokacin da komai ya fara rikicewa sanda ta gudu tana bin Emir. Kunyar kanta ta fara ratsa jikinta har ta rasa inda zata buya. Kamar ta nutse—ta bace gaba ɗaya.

“Sai da nayi bayani,” Omar ya cigaba da magana cikin sanyin murya, “Na tsaya nayi defending dinki, nace musu ke da Emir babu komai tsakaninku. Friends ne kawai. A yanzu sun yarda dani. Amma ina kara tuna miki…” ya dan dakata idanunsa suka ƙafe nata,  “…ke matata ce. Duk da auran baki dauke shi a bakin komai ba. ya fada Idonsa cike da sanyi kamar kankara. Amma ki fahimci wannan: Ya kamata ki fara bada duk wani hakki dake kanki na matsayin matar aure.” 

Aleena taji kalaman sa kaman duka a fuska. Maganganun sa sun doki zuciyarta. Sai da ta shanye wani yawu mai zafi kafin ta iya magana.

“Omar,” ta furta a ƙarshe, muryarta cike da juriya da ɓacin rai. “Idan kana neman wani abu fiye da igiyar da aka daura a kaina wallahi na rantse maka bazan iya. Kar ka fara tsammanin hakan.” 

“No.” Ya katse ta da sauri, muryarsa kamar reza tana huda iska. “I have zero interest in you. Ko na second daya bana jin wani abu a kanki. Kin ji?” Idanunsa sun cika da girman kai da wani irin ɗaci da ya saki a fili. Aleena taji ta kamar wata ƙaramar mace a gaban sa. Ta ja dogon numfashi ta matso kadan tana cewa: “Masha Allah. Tunda duka muna layi daya. ko?” Ta murɗa lips dinta cikin ƙyama. “Fine. Zan ajiye relationship dina da Emir cikin sirri. Zan kuma yi biyayya ga iyayenka. Amma kada kayi tsammanin zan maka biyayya kai, Omar. That’s not happening. Kuma wannan biyayyar ma, saboda iyayenka kawai nake yi.” 

Omar ya ja baya kadan motsinsa da gangan yana kallonta cikin sanyi da mugun nutsuwa. Ya ce da wata murya mai sanyi: “Kin samu abinda kikeso—rayuwa da Emir. Ni kuma na samu abinda nake so—biyayyarki ga iyayena. That’s enough.” Sai ya dan ciza lips dinsa. “But Aleena…” yace, muryarsa ta sirƙe kamar ta sare itace. “…bazaki taba samun sakin da kikeso ba.” 

Aleena ta tsinci kanta tana matsawa kusa da shi ta jawo rigarsa.
“Me yasa?” ta tambaya cikin fushi. “Sakin yana da mahimmanci. Ba ma kaunar juna. Wannan auren ba komai bane illa show. Kawai ka sake ni, Omar!”

“No.” Ya sake katse ta da sauri. Ya ɗaura hannunsa a kirji. “Idan zan sake ki ma, ba yanzu ba. Na baki ’yanci kiyi abinda kikeso, amma banda wannan, saki Aleena? Banda shi.”

Aleena ta bude baki zatayi magana cikin fushi amma Omar ya daga mata hannu yana dakatar da ita kamar mai mulki.

“Zaki rasa Khan Electronics idan baki cika matsayin matata ba kafin ki cika shekara 26.” Ya furta a hankali kamar yana yanke hukunci. “Bari na tuna miki, har yanzu baki kai shekara 26 ba. Munyi aure da wuri ne saboda kakarki. Don haka, ki zauna a matsayin matata har zuwa December 21st. 7 months.”

Idon Aleena ya kada bakin ciki na taso mata kamar ruwa mai dafi. “I don’t care about that Omar, ban damu da company din ba. Kawai ina so na fita daga cikin auren nan.” 

Omar ya saki dariyarsa ta ba’a, mai sa zuciya ta ɓaci. “Baza ki iya jiran 7 months ba? Emir zai jira ki, Ai yana sonki ko? Idan ba haka ba, kin san me zai faru.”

Aleena ta jefa masa harara mai cike da gargaɗi. “Karka ƙara fadin sunan sa.”

Omar ya kwashe da dariya yace, “Ke da shi kuna cikin relationship da shari’a bata yarda da shi ba. Ni kuma mijinki ne. Don haka—ina da ikon magana akan shi.” Ya matso kusa sosai yana sauke numfashinsa a gefen kunnenta. “Zaki samu masoyin ki da company din ki. Amma… bayan 7 months. Kuma zaku more. Saboda bazaki rasa komai ba.”

“Why?” Aleena ta tambaya muryarta tana rawa kamar ganyen bishiya cikin iska. “Meyesa ka damu sai bayan 7 months? Sai kace ka damu dani? Mene damuwar ka Idan duk da hakan ina son ka sakeni yanzu?”

Murmushinsa ya kara girma - murmushi mai dauke da mugunta da rashin jin tausayi. Wanda ya karawa Aleena takaici fiye da murmushinsa na ba’a.
“Duk bai shafi damuwa dake ba ko kuma abinda kikeso ba,” yace kallonsa cikin sanyi. “Kawai ina bukatan iyayena su kasance cikin farin ciki. Koda na 7 months ne. Suna farin ciki da auren nan, kuma bana san abinda zai kwace musu farin cikin nan. Kuma bana san wani matsala kafin fito war T-phone gen 6.” 

Aleena ta dan daure fuska tace, “Kafin fitowar sa? Ai sai October.” 

Omar yayi murmushi yana shafa kafadarta kadan, amma Aleena taji kamar shocking ya ratsa jikin ta gaba daya. Duk wani gabobi na jikinta taji suna matsewa. Hannunshi ya tsaya nan kafadarta zuciyarta tana mata ihu ta ture shi ta matsa amma jikinta ya kasa bin umarnin zuciyarta.

Sai Omar ya matso kusa da ita sosai yana fesar da numfashi a kunnenta ya ce, “I have delayed it, princess. Har sai December. Zanga yadda za a yi da Khan Electronics. Na riga na sanar da Leila da Mariam. Ina tsammanin basu fada miki ba tukunna… watakila saboda sun ga har yanzu kina cikin damuwa ta rasuwa.”

Ya tsaya kadan numfashinsa yana fesa akunnenta. “Trust me, ina yin hakan ne saboda inada tausayi - CEO din tana cikin damuwar rashi.”

Aleena taji kalmominsa suna shiga zuciyarta suna sa kirjinta nauyi mai ciwo amma jikinta ya tsaya cak ta kasa motsi. kuma ta rasa control akai wani tsoro taji mara suna yana shigar ta. Kuma ta tsani yanda yake kusa da ita yanzu, da kuma yanda yake sawa take jin tsoronsa yana harbawa cikin zuciyarta kamar kibiyar wuta.

Ya ja da baya kaɗa don ya kalle ta kai tsaye cikin idanunta. Kallonsa ya kasance mai tsanani dake huda ta. 

“Ga yarjejeniya, Aleena.” ya ce, muryar sa sanyi kamar ƙanƙara amma mai umarni. “Be a good daughter in-law awajen iyayena kuma ki zama matar gida mai biyayya  agaban iyayena. Ban damu da cewa kina ƙin ganina ba. I don’t care if you hate me. Amma za ki samu komai. Zaki samu rabin dukiyar da nake da ita idan hakan kike so.” Kawai… watanni bakwai. Kafin ƙarfe goma sha biyu na dare, ranar 22 ga December, zan baki sakin da kike nema.”

Ya sake matso kusa muryar sa ya sauketa ta zama mai duhu. “Amma idan baki karɓi wannan sharaɗin ba… fine. Sai dai kakarki…” Ya kara matsowa kusa sautin muryarsa ya yi ƙasa kamar wani murya daga cikin mafarki mai firgitarwa. 
“Tabbas kakarki tana can sama tana kallan ki cikin bacin rai cewan baza ki iya ko gwadawa na watanni bakwai ba..Ni kuwa?”
Numfashinsa ya kasance mai dumi a fatarta, lips din sa sun kusance har kusan tana jin su. “Zan mayar da rayuwar ki kamar jahannama, Aleena. Zan ɗauke komai daga gareki. Komai.
Kar ma ki yi tunanin rayuwa cikin farin ciki da Emir bayan kin yi hurting  iyayena. Za ki ga ainihin irin dodon da zan iya zama miki.”

Kasancewar sa kusa da ita haka ya kasance kamar yana shake mata numfashi tare da nauyi mai yawa da ya matse ta ƙasa. Jikinta ya tsaya cak. sai zuciyarta ta fara bugawa ba daidai ba. Jininta yana ambaliya cikin jin tsoro da ruɗani. Sai wani abu mai wahala ya mamaye ta—ba fushi kadai ba. Ruɗani. Sha’awa. Cike da zafi. Cike da rikicewa. Aleena taji kanta ya fara juyawa… Me yasa nake jin irin haka?

Omar ya janye kadan, amma idanunsa ko na dan second guda ba su kauce daga nata ba. Cike da sanyi. Cike da iko. Babu laushi. 

“Ki yi magana da Emir game da wannan,” ya ce muryar sa har yanzu mai tsanani ba kauna ko tausayi. “Idan baki yi ba, ni zan yi. Kuma ki tabbata hakan ba zai yi kyau ba idan  ni na yi. Kina bukatar ki sani, ya gaya min kwanakin baya cewa ba zai dawo gareki ba, saboda mutunta iyayena.
Yanzu da ya yarda ya kara baki dama?
Zan yi amfani da wannan a kansa. Fada ba makawa.

Ya riga ya tsaneni. Kuma gaskiya, Aleena, Nima na fara jin hakan.”

Omar bai jira amsa ba. ya juya ya bude kofa da ƙarfi ya rufe da ƙwanƙwasa mai ƙarar da ta katse numfashinta.

Ta tsaya a nan, ta daskare a wurin bugun jini ya cika kunnuwanta. 
Tunanin ta ya koma ruɗani. Fushi. Kunyar kai. Takaici. Amma a ƙarƙashin duk wannan—akwai wani abu da baza ta iya fassarawa ba. Wani abu mai zafi, mai daɗi, mai haɗari. Kamar wani abu da take son ta ƙi. Kamar wani abu da bata so ta yarda da shi.

Ta kai hannunta cikin gashin ta, tan ƙoƙarin kawar da komai. Duk wannan lamarin ji take kamar ya fita daga control din ta. Omar ya bata watanni bakwai - 7 months for this twisted waiting game. 

Kuma yanzu, tana jin cewa watakila wannan shine zaɓi mai kyau. Saboda bata so ta iyayensa bakin ciki. Sun kasance ba komai ba sai kirki gare ta. Kuma zata samu sakin da take so bayan ranar haihuwar ta. kamar hakan shine hanyar da ta dace, duk da tana jin kamar hakan zai kawo matsala gaba. 

Ta ɗauko wayarta, yatsanta ya sami sunan Emir da sauri. Idanun Omar sun gaya mata  cewa bada wasa yake ba- yana nufin kowace kalma. Idan ta dage da kin bin wannan sharaɗi, zai gaya wa Emir da kansa. Kuma hakan zai jawo rikici—rikicin da ba zata iya jurewa ba.

Amma tana danna sunan, sai wani abu mai nauyi ya tsaya mata a ƙirji. Guilt. Jin laifi.

Emir ya dawo gareta. Ya amince zai jira. Zai tsaya…

Ya Allah, ka sa ya fahimci wannan kamar yadda na yi. Ba zan iya bari na kuma rasa shi ba.




💘AUREN ALEENA💘

Amal Musa ✍️

Chapter. 1️⃣5️⃣ Tomato Juice 🍅🥤
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Daga ƙarshe, Emir bai yi gardama ba. Kamar yadda daman yayi tsammanin Omar zai tunkare sa da kuma fada masa maganganu da kuma cewan ya yanke hukunci. Amma kuma sai dai Emir abu ɗaya kawai yace wa Omar, shine: “Soyayya ba kullum take bin tunani ko lissafi ba,” duk da cewa sati biyu da suka wuce ya faɗa wa Omar cewa ba zai dawo wurin Aleena ba. 

Amma gashi ya dawo. Bai tsaya kan maganar sa ba. Kuma hakan yasa Aleena cikin farin ciki da godiya gare shi. Amma duk da bayan gama wayar su hakan ya barta cikin damuwa, jin kunyan kanta da kuma tunanin hakan daidai ne kuwa? 

Ga Aleena yanzu, a cikin sabon gida kyauta daga iyayen Omar. a ƙarƙashin rufin gida daya da mutumin da tafi ƙiyayya dashi a duniya. 

Idanunta suka zagaye dakin suna kallon kowane kusurwa suna duba ko ina.. Kayan dakin sun kasance masu kyau, komai sabo ne. Aleena ta shafa gefen table da yatsunta tana jin sanyin itacen a karkashin fatarta. 

Gidan bai kai katafaren gidan da ta taso da Granny ba, balle gidan Thorne family da ke da girma. Amma shima yana da nasa girman da kyau.  4 bedrooms - daya Master bedroom sai guda uku guest room na baki da kuma babban falo da dining area babba wanda yake hade da kitchen da kuma bar wajen shan su lemo da giyar Omar.

Ta bude sliding door glass ta falo, hasken yamma yana shiga ciki sannu a hankali yayin da ta fita wajen gidan. Bayan gidan yana da fadi sosai tafkeken swimming pool ne awajen wanda ya hadu hasken yamma dake sauka ciki. 

Ta durkusa ta tsoma yatsunta a cikin sanyin ruwan sanyinsa ya bada dumi mai nishaɗi akan fatarta. Ta mike sannan idanunta suka sauka akan wata doguwar kujera a gefe mai laushi da table a tsakiya – duk kamar suna jiran a zauna. Aleena tana san swimming sosai, Don haka wannan wurin tasan zai zama wurin da zata fi so agidan. 

Ta ja numfashi mai zurfi iska mai sanyi amma hade da kamshin kasa sannan ta juya ta koma ciki. Kafin ta kai sama tafara jin karar tafiya abayan ta. inda ta ga mataimakan da ta kira daga gidansu suna kawo kaya da akwatunanta. 
Dakin ya fara daukar siffa - kayanta suna turawa zuwa master bedroom.

Room din yana da fadi da gado mai girma king size da ke tsakiyar ɗakin. girmansa kadai ya isa ya jawo hankali. Ta bude sliding door wanda ya kai ta cikin wardrobe wajen canza kaya ta ciki sannan ta kuma bude wata sliding door din ta shiga bathroom wajen wanka – Katuwar jacuzzi  ce kusa window da ke kallon bayan gida yana haskaka bango. Wani sabo da ƙamshin towel sababbi suka cika da iska.

“Madam Aleena, an kawo komai nan. jerawa kadai ya rage daidai da yadda kike so,” ɗaya daga cikin ’yan aikin ta faɗa tana tsaye a bakin ƙofa. Aleena ta juya ta ganta daidai bakin kofar bathroom, ta wuce ta tana tafiya sanyi kasan yana shiga tafun kafarta.

“Idan kun gama, kuna iya komawa babban gidan,” tace dasu. sannan ta zauna a gefen gadon ta haye kafafun ta yayin da take kallon su suna bude kayan ta. 

Sai shiru ya cika ɗakin – sautin kayan da ake jerawa da buɗe jakunkuna kaɗai ke tashi.
Ta fitar da numfashi mai zurfi. Tace, Wannan dakin… wannan dakin zai zama nawa.
Amma sai idanunta suka sauka a saman headboard na gadon, Ta rufe ido fushin ta yana tashi. Surukanta sun sanya wani babban frame picture ne aka rataye shi ita da Omar a asibiti lokacin da ta sa masa zoben aure. Bata san waye ya ɗauke su ba – ko mahaifinsa ne, ko mahaifiyarsa ce bata sani ba. amma ga shi nan abin mamaki.

Tana bude ido abin farko da ta gani shine, Omar ya tsaya a bakin kofa. Hannu daya ya ajiye cikin aljihunsa, dayan kuma ya rataye a gefensa. Ya sanya wando da riga, ya yi kama da mutumin kirki, amma yadda yake kallon ta bai kasance hakan ba. Kallonsa idanunsa kamar suna ƙirga sassan jikin ta yana duba ta daga kai har kafa.
Ta daga gira, sannan ta kalli rigarta. Bata sanya kayan kirki ba, t-shirt ce da gajeren wando kawai. Omar bai boye kallon sa ba, abin ya bata mamaki tace, Da gaske kallona yake haka? Wannan mara kunyan karamin dan iska…

Da ya lura da kallon dake fuskarta da sauri ya kau da idanunsa, ya dubi dakin kafin ya shiga ya tsaya agefen gadon kusa da ita.
Sai wani déjà vu ya bugi zuciyarta. Kamar ta taɓa ganin irin wannan  yanayin exactly sanda ta zauna a Thorne family, Tsayuwarsa, numfashinsa, harbin kallonsa tashin hankalin iri daya. Ba tare da tunani ba, ta mike ta kuduri aniyar baza ta sake rayuwa ta irin wannan lokacin ba, wanda ya bar ta ba numfashi a karkashin nauyin kasancewarsa. 

“Wannan dakin abin da nake so ne. Style din irin nawa ne - color din bango, yanayin dakin. Meyasa zaki same shi?” Ya ce, yana murmushi.

Ta kalli idanunsa fuskarta normal. “Allah sarki,” tace cikin sanyi. “Dakin nan yafi dacewa dani. Kai kuma? Ka zauna a guest room yafi maka kyau Omar. Enjoy.”

“To shikenan. Ni zanci girma na zama babban mutum,” ya ce, da dariyar tsokana a muryarsa. 

Aleena ta juya idanun ta. Babban mutum? Kamar gaske. 

Sai ta lura kallonsa ya wuce ta, murmushi ya bazu a fuskarsa yana kallon picture dake bango. “Wow, I don’t like this room anymore. Ta yaya zan iya bacci da wannan babban hoto haka na bikin auren mu? Ai zan ta  kallonsa ne yayin da nake bacci - No, wannan ai mamaye kowane mafarkina zai yi kuma yana farauta ta.”

Ta juya zuwa hoton da ke bangon tana murmushin takaici.
“Meyasa zaka gan shi koda yaushe yayin da kake bacci? See?” Ta nuna da yatsunta, “A saman kan gadon yake. Baza ka ganshi sosai ba idan kana kwance. 
Sai dai, idan tabbas, kana son ka kalle shi don ka gamsar da kanka, saboda wasu yan dalilai, Banyi murmushi acikin hoton ba, amma kai kuwa fa? Ga har dimples dinka sun fito.”

Kallonsa yayi kaifi, amma bata girgiza ba. Ta ci gaba da maida hankali. “Ina mamaki lokacin da nasa maka zoben mai kaji, tsanata ko farin ciki?”

"It was unconscious. Ko watakila anyi editing hoton. Papa yana da kirkire-kirkire irin haka,” ya mai da mata martani, kalmomin masu cizo. 

Ta juya idanu cikin rashin yarda tace. “Hakane… hakane.”
Sannan, ba tare da ɓata wani lokaci ba, ta tura shi ta nufi kofa. Bata mood ko ra’ayin kara magana dashi. 

Amma tabbas Omar ne fa…Sai ya bi ta. 
Ta sauka kasa zuwa kitchen ta bude fridge ta zuba tomato juice a cup. Ta sha kadan kafin ta zauna a kan dining chair. 

“To, akwai wasu dokoki da muke bukatan mu kafa tun da zamu zaune a karkashin rufin gida daya,” Omar ya fara, ya zauna akan chair kusa da ita hannuwansa ya ajiye a kan table stand. “Zan sa masu aiki guda biyu daga chan Thorne house suna zuwa nan kowace rana don gyara ko ina idan sun gama sai su tafi.”

Ta gyada kai, tana shan tomato juice din ta, sannan ta juyo gabansa akan chair.

Ya yi murmushi, ya jingina gaba. “Ban sa doka masu tsauri ba, dalili kuwa? Kawai saboda ni mutum ne mai kyakkyawar zuciya.” 
Ta kusan jefa juice din ta afuskarsa, jin  yana kiran kansa mai kyakkyawar zuciya.

Ya ci gaba, “And … muna bukatan privacy. Kin samu master bedroom don haka kiyi duk abinda kikeso dashi. Dakina kuma yana daga karshe, so hakan zai fi sauki baza mu dinga jin juna ba sosai. Kiyi minding business enki nima nayi nawa.”
Ta sauke glass cup akan table da kara sautin yasa yana kyafta ido cikin mamaki.

“Abin mamaki!” Tace, takaici a cikin muryarta. 
Da alama ya yi tunanin magangarsa zata sa komai yayi daidai, amma azahiri, bai yi ba.
Idan ta ra’ayin Aleena ne, baza ma taso ta kasance a karkashin rufin gida daya dashi ba. Amma ba yanda ta iya.

“Yauwa and again,” ya ci gaba bayan dan tsayawa, “Babu taɓa kayan juna.”

“Good. Ehh, babu taɓa kayan juna… kwata-kwata,” tace, tana jingina kadan, tana kallonsa yana jan baya.
“Kuma ba don saboda kana zaune tare da ni ba, hakan yana nufin zaka ketare wani iyaka. Saboda nasan kafi kowa record mai muni akan mata. Don haka nasa doka babu taɓa abinda ya shafeni ko kadan.”

Ya daga gira, ya dube ta kafin ya hade hannuwansa. “Duk da ina son mata, sai nayi tunani sau dubu kafin in yi wani abu dake. Saboda ke ba kala ta bace, ko kusa.”

For some reason, kalmominsa sun soke ta fiye da yadda ya kamata. Ta damke hannuwanta ta ja baya.
“Oh really? hakan yasa ina tunanin baka da taste mai kyau.”
Ya bude bakinsa ya amsa, amma ta katse shi.
“Ina nufin…” “Ko kusa da yanayi na? Idan hakane ashe basu kai ni kyau ba.. Omar. Ka kalle ni…”
Ta nuna fuskarta da yatsa. “Wannan? Ka ce ba taste din ka bace? Eh to, lalle kana da mummunan taste, gaskiya. Amma hakan da kyau, Saboda zai sa abubuwa su yi maka sauki. Just don’t look at me, Or…” Ta mike tana matsawa kusa, Ta tsaya kusa da shi, ta jingina ta rada a kunnensa. “Kada ka kara yin kokarin kallo na kamar yadda ka yi dazu acikin dakina, Karka dauka ban lura da shi a idanunka ba. And zai sa ka ji saukin yin bacci da daddare sanin cewa baza ka taɓa samu na ba.” 

Ta ja baya, murmushin ta ya karu, amma sai ta dan yamutsa fuska da ta lura kallonsa ba a fuskarta yake ba. Yana kan kirjin ta, Yana jika lips dinsa, yadda yake kallonta yasa taji rashin kwanciyar hankali ya shige ta. 
Ta kara jan baya sosai tace, wannan dan iskan bashi da kunya akan mata kwata-kwata.

Aleena tayi gyaran murya, ta nade hannuwan ta akirji ta kalle shi. Omar ya kyafta ido tare da firgita, da sauri ya kau da kallonsa. Ba tare da bata lokaci ba, ya kwace juice cup dinta ya shanye shi lokaci daya, Nan take ya shake ya tafi da gudu zuwa wajen sink, yana tari yana kokarin tofa shi.

Aleena ta daga gira, tana kallonsa yana ci gaba da wanke bakinsa da ruwa, yana amai.
“Mene ne?” Ta furta cikin rudani.
Babu wani laifi da juice dina. Tomato juice ne kawai, kuma yana mun dadi ni. 
Meya same shi? Yana da kayan takaici, wallahi. 

Ya juya, yana goge bakinsa da tissue, yana kallon ta. Sannan ya dauki wani juice daga fridge ya sha shi da sauri.

“Mene matsalar ka?” Ta tambaya, har yanzu cikin mamaki.
Ya ja numfashi mai zurfi, ya ajiye juice akan table. “Ba na son tomato. Meya sa ma kike shan shi? Ki jefar da shi! Na haramta shi a wannan gidan!” Ya ce da tsauri.

Fahimtar ta same ta. Tasan abu daya da baya so yanzu, Murmushin ta ya karu, tayi dariya mai karfi cike da gamsuwa, da kyar ta riƙe. Ohh, Allah, wannan shine karon farko da ta yi dariya tun da granny ta mutu, and it somehow feels... good.

Kallonsa yayi tsanani. “Da gaske nake. Zan jefar da komai dake da alaka da tomato. Bana so, Aleena!”
Ta dan daina dariya, sannan ta yi murmushi.
“Oh, Omar, Allah sarki. Ina son shi sosai. Kuma yana da kyau ga lafiyar idona. Don haka tabbas zan ajiye da yawa a fridge. 
Watakila ma fiye da na yanzu.”

Ya yi tsaki, ya jingina gaba, yana kokarin tsorata ta. 
“Ban damu da abin da kike so ba! Zan jefar dasu!”
Ta mayar da martani, “Ni ma ban damu da abin da kake so ba! Idan ka jefar dasu, zan sake kawo su. Again and again!”
Ya nuna ta da yatsunsa, “you are such a…-”
“What?” Ta tura yatsunsa da karfi. “Kada ka mai da wannan wani abu babba. Tomato ne kawai. Kaje ka jefar dasu. 
Bari in ga sau nawa za ka jefar kafin ka gaji da gwadawa.”
Da haka, ta juya ta tafi, amma dariyarta ta karu. Ta ji dadi sosai. Zan zama babbar abokiyar tumatir daga yanzu.

Ina son ya shake, ya ji haushi, ya ci gaba da tashin hankali koyaushe - kuma ko ta yaya, abin da zai faru ke nan. Kamar wannan.
Ina bukatar in koyi abin da ya dameshi, abin da ya sa shi ya tashi.
Zan mai da rayuwarsa jahannama kafin ya iya mai da tawa, kamar yadda ya yi barazana a gidan babban Thorne.


💘AUREN ALEENA💘

Amal Musa ✍️

Chapter 1️⃣6️⃣: Dokokinta 👑💅🧕 Gidana 💼🏠
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Kwanaki goma kenan da Omar ya tare a sabon gidan nan. Gidan kuwa? Gida ne mai kyau sosai – na zamani, mai lafiyayyen tsari, da kayan ciki da suka nuna kuɗi da kima. Amma agaskiya? Da ba don iyayensa ne suka bashi wannan gida a matsayin kyauta saboda auren sa da Aleena ba da tuni ya cigaba da zama cikin penthouse dinsa inda babu mai tsoma masa baki cikin rayuwar sa.

Omar yana zaune ne a living room yana breakfast dinsa – egg da toast bread da coffee – amma zuciyarsa na can, cike da tunani iri-iri da suka cika shi kamar ruwan sama. Penthouse ɗinsa kuwa, gidan mulkin sa ne – duniyarsa. Wurin da yake kai mata ba tare da kowa ya dame shi ba, kuma yana more rayuwarsa ta yadda yakeso – babu sharadi, babu dokoki. Duk inda burinsa ya kai shi, can ne. Har ma yana jin wani salo na daban: samun 'yancin yin sex a ko ina, ba a bedroom kadai ba. Wannan yanayin yana bashi dadi wanda ba zai iya bayani da baki ba.

Amma a nan? Cikin wannan gidan da Aleena ke ciki? Bai da tabbacin ko zai iya cigaba da zama da walwala irin ta penthouse. Kuma ba wai don yana jin tsoron Aleena Khan bane. Wannan fa Omar ne. Babu mace da zata bashi tsoro. Kuma wannan ba matsala bace wajen shi, Idan har ta damu da abinda yake zai iya ce mata kawai ta zo su yi tare – ya karasa da wata dariyar sharri a fuskarsa. "Damn," ya furta a hankali yana cigaba da dariya da mamaki shima game da abinda yake tunani. Me yasa nake haka? Ina behaving kamar dan iska? Omar yace yana girgiza kai da dariya.

Amma, cikin zuciyarsa wani murya ya sake tashi yana cewa: "Amma duk da haka... bazan yi complain ba idan har zata amince dani. Because, agaskiya—"
Kwanaki kaɗan na zaman mu, duk da bama magana, amma fah na lura: Aleena tana da mugun sexy body. Sosai. Irin wanda nake son mace da....!!"

No, wait. No, no, no—
Ya girgiza kansa da sauri, yana kokarin korar tunanin daga kwakwalwarsa.  

A'a, a'a, Omar! Kar ka shiga can! Don't even go there, Ka tuna, You hate her, and she hates you too. 

But what if... idan kuma... watarana tace zata bar Emir ya zo gidan nan fa? Omar Ya yamutsa fuska yana girgiza kansa da ƙarfi, tunanin hakan ma yana sa masa ciwon kai. Wani bacin rai ya fara taso masa yana neman rufe shi gaba ɗaya, kuma ya kasa cire wannan tunanin daga zuciyarsa. Yayi shiru, sai yace; "Na san ni mai son mata ne, amma ganin Emir ya zo gidan nan, wajen Aleena? Wannan abu ne wanda bazan taba dauka ko yarda dashi ba." 

Ya dauki coffee dinsa ya sha kadan, dacin caffeine ya dawo dashi cikin hayyacinsa. Idanunsa suka zaga cikin falon kamar yana neman nutsuwa. 

A penthouse dinsa, master bedroom ɗinsa yana da girma, da kyau, da komai. Amma yanzu anan? Aleena ta kwace master bedroom ta barshi ya kare da guest room. Ba yanda zaiyi haka yasa aka gyara masa guest room zuwa cikin taste dinsa don yaso room din. 

Omar kuwa? Ya bata room din ne kawai amma ba wai don yayi mata kirki bane – a'a – ya gaji ne. Gajiya da rigima. Gajiya da taurin kai da girman kanta. Amma kam bawai kirki bane yasa kawai guje duk wani fada da ita ne, "Ya bari ne kawai don ya huta." 

Amma gaskiya? Zuciyarsa ta ci gaba da tafasa. 
"Ta yaya na bari Aleena ta dauki komai? Ta karbi komai mai kyau a gidan nan? Me yasa ta ke ganin kamar komai nata ne kawai?" 

Omar ya jingina a kujera, ya matse toast bread ɗinsa yana ci kamar wanda ke haɗiye fushi. Zama karkashin rufin gida daya da Aleena? Wani babban challenge ne.

Omar yayi shiru, sannan ya sauke idanunsa yana kallon fuskarsa da ke haskakawa a saman marble ɗin dining table. Sai yace, "Ban so in ci gaba da faɗa da ita, musamman bayan ta ce zata koma gidan su. And I didn't care ko ta faɗa wa Emir bata ra'ayina, ko kuma cewa ba za ta bari in taɓa ta ba — ban damu ba. Ko kaɗan."

Hell, I didn't care idan ma ta ci gaba da son Emir a zuciyarta. Wannan ba matsalata bace.

Omar ya kara damke cup ɗin yana kallon coffee kamar wanda yayi masa laifi... abinda ya fi bata min rai shi ne — ta yaya zata yi tunanin cewa zata koma gidan su kawai ta ci gaba da rayuwa da Emir — kamar wannan aure ba shi da wani mahimmanci?

Inda iyayena sun ji hakan fah, tabbas da an samu matsala. Kuma wannan ba wai yarinta bane. Kawai tsantsar rashin girmama ni ne, da kuma raina auren da aka ɗaura mana.

Taya zata zama so careless da abu mai mahimmanci haka? Aleena bata ganin cikakken hoton abin. Don haka lallai dole ta fahimta cewa ni mijin ta ne. Kuma ta karɓi gaskiyar da take gudu.

Omar ya sauke numfashi mai nauyi, ya ajiye cup ɗin, ya ɗauki wayarsa. Auren da muka yi ba lallai bane duniya ta sani, but still, this marriage? It was real. And sealed. Kuma an ɗaura shi agaban kakarta da iyayena — kuma hakan ya sa su farin ciki matuƙa da auren nan. Auren da Aleena ke kokarin wawurtarwa kamar wanda ba shi da asali.

Uh-uh. No chance.
Omar ya murza idonsa, bacin rai ya taso a zuciyarsa da wannan tunanin. Baya son iyayensa su san dangantakar Aleena da Emir, musamman saboda yasan Aleena tana matuƙar son Emir. And abinda kawai ya iya shine kwantarwa da iyayensa hankali kan cewar friends ne kawai. Ko da yake wani ƙaramin ɓangare a zuciyarsa yana samun jin dadi da wani irin twisted gamsuwa Idan ya ga Aleena ta shiga cikin problem. Amma sai dai gaskiya baya son yasa iyayensa cikin stress ko damuwa. 

Amma sai gashi, Papa da Mommy suna matuƙar son Aleena... kuma abin takaici, suna matuƙar son Emir ma. 
Omar kuma fa? 
Shi kadai ne dansu, A makale a tsakiya.

Omar ya dubi agogonsa – 08:47 a.m. na safe.

Karamin lokaci ya rage kafin ya fita, sai kawai ya hau kan social media yana scrolling ahankali. Wani video na wasu 'yan mata suna rawa ya ja hankalinsa. Daya daga cikinsu ta fi fice - motsin jikinta yana tafiya a hankali, ƙirjinta yana girgiza da kowanne step, jikinta cike da ƙiba mai kyan gani. Hakan yasa ya saki murmushi. A ko yaushe Omar yana son yaga yan mata masu kyau suna rawa. 

Gosh, ina kewar jin daɗi. Omar ya fitar akarkashin numfashin sa. Me ya sa na jima banyi wani nishadi bane ba? Ehh, Haka fah...Saboda na shagala da baƙin ciki, da aiki da T-Phone. Kuma gaskiya, ban ma san dalilin da yasa ban ware lokaci na yin annushuwa ba. Watakila komai ya min yawa ne a cikin ƙaramin lokaci da ya wuce. 
Dole ne in fara tunanin yadda zan dawo da jin daɗi a rayuwata.

Kafin Omar ya gama zancen sa da tunanin hakan, sai ga notification ya shigo a wayarsa – daga wurin Ali.

Ali: "Kemal da ni mun riga mun fito. Zamu kiraka daga baya."

Ali da Kemal suna kan hanyarsu zuwa Antalya domin wani business deal. Nan take Omar cikin sauri yayi musu typing reply, sannan ya koma duba kan feed din kan wayarsa. 

Ya dago kansa daga wayarsa lokacin da yaji ƙarar tafiya daga saman bene. 

Aleena ke saukowa, tuni ta shirya cikin kayan fita na yau — she was dressed like a modern Turkish elite. Riga ce doguwa mai laushi sosai, mai sheki da kamala, silk navy blue wacce ta zauna jikinta kamar an zana, ta rufe kanta da karamin veil mai launin sky blue da ta lullube fuskar ta da light makeup. Tsayinta, da yanda take tafiya da nutsuwa, sun isar da duk wani bayani game da ita. Idanunta suka hadu dana Omar na dan wani lokaci kadan, amma nan da nan ta mayar da hankalinta kan wayarta, tana manna ta a kunnen ta.

"...No need, Sweetheart. Zan wuce office yanzu. Ina da meeting da wuri yau," ta fada ba tare da ta sake kallon Omar ba. tana ci gaba da tafiya har ta fice daga cikin gidan.
"Uh-uh. What about lunch mu ci tare anjima?..." Muryarta ta dishashe yayin da ta bace gaba ɗaya. 

Omar ya sauke numfashi yana juya idonsa. Ya mayar da hankalinsa kan wayar sa. Tabbas, da saurayinta take waya. 

Hakan bai bashi mamaki ba... Saboda kwata kwata basa magana. Suna sharing gida daya amma kasancewar Aleena acikin gidan kamar wata fatalwa ce. 

Amma duk da haka—duk da wannan nisan da ke tsakanin su—Aleena sai da ta nemo hanyoyin da za ta dinga bata masa rai. 
Tumatir.
Tun da ta gano cewa Omar baya son tumatir ta mayar da fridge din gidan nan wata ma'adanar kayayyakin da suka danganci tumatir.

Kowane lokaci da ya bude fridge din, sai ya ji kamar ya tsinci kansa a cikin wani irin "personal hell" tasa. Tumaturan — jajaye, sun nuna, 
su ne ke ci gaba da tuna mishi dalilin da yasa yake jin tsanar wacce somehow ke da ikon sa masa damuwa da karamin abu kadai. 

Don haka, domin kauce wa rigima da kuma neman dawowa da nuna iko, Omar ya siyo sabon fridge nasa.
Ya tabbata ya faɗa mata clearly cewan; "Kada ki taba min wannan fridge. Wannan nawa ne. Ni kaɗai. Kin fahimta?" 

Amma Aleena sai kawai ta daga kafada kamar ba komai. Kamar ta ci nasara. Sannan maimakon ta hakura, sai ta nemo sabon strategy — ta fara hada tomato juice, kullum da safe tana kunna blender da ƙarfi, yayinda Omar yake zaune a dining table yana kokarin cin breakfast dinsa cikin lafiya. 

Kamshin tumatir din yana mamaye falon da cikin gidan gaba daya, yana ratsawa har cikin zuciyarsa. Sai yaji kamar zai yi Amai, Sai dai kawai ya tashi ya fice zuwa office koda lokacin fitan sa baiyi ba. Tabbas Aleena tasan yanda zata dinga tusa masa bacin rai cikin zuciyarsa. — She is so childish. Omar kuwa bashi da lokacin wasan yaran. Shiyasa yau ya zabi yaci breakfast dinsa a living room cikin nutsuwa.

Amma yau daban take. Bata yi wani abu da ya shafi tumatir ba. Balle ta kunna blender ba, babu wani tsokana ko kokarin bata masa rai. Kallo daya ne kawai ya hada su sannan ta fice daga gidan shiru kamar ba ita ba. 

Good, ya faɗa cikin zuciyarsa. 
A day without tomatoes? That's all I needed. 

Sai dai duk da haka, ya lura da abu daya. Omar yace a ƙarƙashin numfashin sa, ehh tabbas nima fah mutum ne... after all. Kuma muna rayuwa a ƙarƙashin rufin gida ɗaya. 
Ina da tabbacin Aleena ta dawo ne da safe yau. Da alama bata kwana a gidan nan ba. Watakila ta kwana wajen su Leila, ko kuma gidan su. Saboda gaskiya? Bata cika kwana nan ba.
Watakila sau ɗaya ko sau biyu kacal. 

Wani lokaci sai ta dawo daga office da yamma, amma kafin dare yayi — ta kara ficewa. Kamar yau. Ta dawo da safe, around 7am, ni kuwa zuwa lokacin tashi na kenan daga bacci—sanda na hango ta tana tafiya zuwa bedroom dinta, jakarta a hannu. Bata ce komai ba, nima ban tambaya ba. 
Hell, I didn't want to know.
Kamar yadda na faɗa — we don't really talk to each other. Sai idan hanya ta hada mu cikin gidan ko kuma akwai abun da ya zama dole na aiki mu tattauna.
Ko kuma... lokacin nan da ya shafi tumatir.

Bamu da Line ID din juna.
Kuma bawai don ina bukata ba — because honestly, ni da Aleena ba komai bane face kamar strangers a gida ɗaya. Duk da mommy ta bani line id nata ni abun ma dariya ya bani, Idan ina bukatan magana da Aleena zanyi, Don haka naga kaman bama bukatan line id na juna. saboda gida daya muke zaune. 

Maganar mu ta karshe kuwa ranar nan ce, wata rana da Aleena ta dawo daga office ta kawo maganar T-Phone Gen 6 components.
Ta ce Khan Electronics suna aiki tukuru yanzu, har suna iya kera 500 units a rana.

Ni kuma bance wani abu ba sosai. Sai nace,
"That's good. At least kuna ƙoƙari."
Na juya kawai na wuce ɗakina.
Na lura da yadda hakan ya bata mata rai, saboda ta yi ajiyar zuciya mai cike da takaici. 

Meyasa taji haushi?
A tunani na, I was being kind and nice. Irin na yaba mata aikin su ne. Ko kuma, tasa ran wani amsa daban ne? Ko kuma tana so in buƙaci wani abun ne? 

Honestly, I didn't get it.

Na fadi hakan ne kawai saboda ina da wasu plans din. 
Bayan na yanke shawarae daga launch din T-Phone Gen 6 zuwa December — kusan watanni shida masu zuwa — don sauƙaƙa musu, I had another idea.
Kuma hakan duk yana cikin hanyoyi don na taimaka musu.
Sai dai ban gaya mata ba.

Wannan plan din shima ya kasance ne bisa roƙon da Papa yayi.
Lokacin da na bayyana masa matsalolin da ke tattare da components, ya ce mu nemo wata hanya daban, kada mu dora wa Aleena nauyi.
Na amince, ba wai don ina so in kara sadaukar da komai ba, a’a — kawai saboda at the end of the day, duk wannan ba komai bane illa pure business da logic.

A ƙarshe, na umarci team ɗina su fara bincike domin nemo wani sabon manufacturer.
Wannan shine dalilin da yasa yanzu haka su Ali da Kemal ke kan hanyarsu zuwa Antalya — domin su duba wata sabuwar kamfani da muka gano wadda ke da kwarewa wajen ƙera electronic components.
Ko da yake basu kai matakin Khan Electronics ba, amma lokacin da suka aiko mana da sample, Ali ya gwada shi da prototype na T-Phone Gen 6 — kuma result ɗin ya kusa zama perfect.
Ƙananan gyare-gyare kaɗan ne kawai ake bukata.

Aƙalla, sun fi kowa kusa da buƙatuna, kuma na yarda da su har na amince su rike production.
Zan sa su kera ragowar adadin da Khan Electronics bazai iya cikawa ba.
Ta haka, za a raba sourcing ɗin components ɗin daga kamfanoni biyu —
efficient, balanced, problem solved.

Omar ya mike, ya ɗauki suit jacket dinsa, yana ƙoƙarin kawar da tunanin gidan, Aleena Khan, da duk wani nauyin da ke ransa. 

Time to head out. 


💘AUREN ALEENA💘

Amal Musa ✍️ 
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Omar yana zaune, girarsa na dage cikin wani irin bacin rai, hannuwansa kuma suna motsi cikin sauri — amma ba tare da ya san me yake yi ba. He had no idea how long ya dade a wannan position da ya zauna.

"Slowly... No rush... Take it slow..." ya furta a hankali a ƙarƙashin numfashinsa, yayinda yatsun hannunsa ke ci gaba da motsawa, yana juya kafadarsa tare da shakar numfashi mai nauyi. Sai ya saki wani irin tsaki mai rauni, jin yadda kafadarsa ta fara yi masa ciwo saboda tsawon zaman da yayi.

Ya taba dayan kafadar a hankali, yana shafa ta.
"Oh yes... this feels perfect..." ya fada a hankali, yana dan lumshe ido tare da sake shakar numfashi.

Knock! Knock! Knock!

Sautin bugun ƙofa kwatsam ne ya firgita shi —  Hannayensa ya daura kan desk dinsa. Ya sauke ajiyar zuciya mai nauyi, yana lumshe idonsa don tsayar da bugun zuciyarsa ya dawo daidai. Daga nan sai ya fara duba wasu pieces da suke wargatse a kan desk din nasa.

Zera — sexy secretary dinsa wacce kullum ke birge shi da salonta masu jan hankali, amma yanzu? Ta koma wani nuisance, abin haushi a idonsa — ta shigo cikin office dinsa da wani ƙaramin murmushi a fuskarta. Jin haushi ya kara kamashi.

"I'm sorry, Mr. Omar," ta furta da wata murya mai laushi.
"Ina fatan ban yi interrupting dinka ba?"

Idanunta suka sauka kan tebur dinsa inda wasu pieces na Lego The Lord of the Rings: Rivendell replica suke wargatse — wadanda ya saka a yi masa custom order. Ya kamata su kasance 6,000 parts, amma bai ma kammala haɗa su ba — yanzu kuma duk wani progress da yayi ya lalace sabida shigowar Zera ta katse shi a daidai lokacin da yake tsaka da aiki.

Ya sauke numfashi, yana jin haushinta a zuciyarsa.

Tun safe haka ya wuni — ya tsunduma cikin aikin Lego tun sanda aka kawo masa Lego set din a kan desk dinsa a office. Ya dade yana jira tun lokacin da yayi purchasing dinsu online kwanakin baya. Of course, wannan zai shiga cikin Lego collection dinsa da yake displaying a cikin glass wall case na office din sa.
Omar tun yana karami yake son Lego.

Gaba daya, Omar bai yi wani aiki ba yau – sai dai wannan Lego project dinsa da ya nutse ciki gaba daya. And to be honest? Wa zai iya tambayar sa? Shine CEO.

Omar yayi ta jiran su Ali da Kemal su kira daga can Antalya, kuma tunda babu wani meeting ko wani abu na gaggawa yau, sai ya dauke shi a matsayin wata dama ta musamman ya more Lego project dinsa.

Ya kirkiro da wani murmushi, duk da cewa haushi yana bayyane a fuskarsa. Sai ya ce,
"It's fine, Zera. What is it?"

Zera tayi shiru na dan lokaci, sai idanun Omar suka sauka kan skirt dinta. Omar ya hada tafin hannuwansa da juna, murmushi ya fara bayyana a gefen lebensa — haushin da yake ji ya fara dishewa kadan-kadan ganin yadda skirt din ke bayyana figure na jikin ta... Ya akayi ban lura ba lokacin da na iso office da safe cewa irin wannan tight skirt din ta saka mai kyau haka?" Wanna yarinyar tasan duk wata hanya da zata farantawa idanuwana. Omar ya fada a ransa, cikin wani siririn sauti. "What a good secretary she is." 

Omar ba zai iya tsayawa fushi da ita ba saboda don ta katse masa aikin Lego task dinsa ba – especially da wannan shigar da tayi.

Sai Zera ta karya shirun:
"Kawai inaso na fada maka cewa lokacin lunch yayi, zan fita... zaka bukaci wani abu ne kafin na tafi, Mr. Omar?"

Murmushinsa ya karu. Tunaninsa ya fara juyawa zuwa zolaya.
"Yes, you... Ina bukatarki yanzu... kuma akan desk dina."

Wait... ya fada, murmushin sa yana guduwa cikin seconds, yayin da kalamanta suka kara shigarsa.

"Kikace lunch?"

Yayi saurin duba agogonsa – 1:17 PM.

Damn...
"Three hours?!"
"Awanni uku sun wuce... ban ma kula ba," Omar ya fada, yana dago idanunsa ya kalli Zera.

Omar ya fara nade sleeves dinsa, yana mikewa a hankali don bukatar yin alwala.
"No need, Zera. Zaki iya tafiya," yace.

Zera ta gyara kai da sauri.
"Tohm, Mr. Omar."
Daga nan ta juya, ta fice tana rufe kofar a hankali.

Omar ya dauki wayarsa daga kan desk lokacin da notification ya shigo masa – wanda yasa shi yin wani murmushi.

Message ne daga Hasan Sahin – abokin sa wanda shine mai club din da ke da suna yanzu a Bursa.

Omar da Hasan sun fara haduwa ne shekaru uku da suka wuce – lokacin da Omar yayi hosting birthday party dinsa a club din Hasan. Tun daga nan suka zama good friends.
Wani lokaci sai su hadu koda ba lalle ya je club din ba – outing na samari idan yana da lokaci.

Cike da mamaki, ya bude message dinsa:

Hasan:
"Omar, ina wani O White Restaurant kusa da office dinka.
Jiya na dawo city kuma Zeynep just canceled haduwarmu – urgent meeting ya taso mata.
Gashi yunwa nake ji kuma raina abace yake.
Idan baka da komai, ka leko mana – kasan bana kaunar cin abinci ni kadai."

Omar ya kwashe da dariya sannan ya shiga masa reply.

Omar:
"Wannan shine meaning din shanya, hakane?
Gaskiya ka zama abun tausayi 😂
Gani nan zuwa."

Daga nan, Omar ya ajiye wayarsa, ya shiga toilet – yayi alwala, yayi sallah, sannan ya dibi wayarsa da mukullin motarsa, ya fice daga office dinsa.

Wannan abu ya masa dadi – tunda su Ali da Kemal har yanzu suna can Antalya, kuma Hasan ya dawo gari.
Su ci abinci tare, su yi hira... hakan zai dauke masa lokaci, kuma ya warware ransa.

                                *****

Omar ya shiga cikin restaurant din. Nan take idanunsa suka sauka kan Hasan da ke zaune. Fuskarsa babu murmushi — looks dinsa ya bayyana karara, yana daf da fashewa idan aka tabo shi. 

Hakan yasa Omar ya kwashe da dariya a hankali, yayin da ya nufi inda yake zaune. Ya samu kujera, ya zauna.

"Kayi order wani abu ne, Hasan?" Omar ya tambaya yana kallon menu din da ke gabansa. 

Hasan ya gyada kai.
"Aa, Omar... tukunna. Raina abace yake saboda Zeynep." 

Omar ya ci gaba da kallon menu din na wasu 'yan lokuta, sannan ya dago kai da murmushi a fuskarsa, yana kallon Hasan.
"Hasan, ka yafe wa matarka. Uhm... yauwa, ah... ina yanzu take aiki ne wai? Ta samu wani abu ne?"

Omar ya daga hannu, alamun waiter ya zo. 

Hasan ya amsa:
"Ta zama personal assistant din CEO a wani babban company na masu talla."

Waiter ya karɓi orders dinsu. Amma kalaman Hasan suka sa Omar yaji kamar wani abu ya fashe acikin sa, sai ya matso kusa da Hasan kamar wanda ke son jin karin bayani sosai. 

"Ina ne kuwa? Is it Batuhan Ads?" Omar ya tambaya yana dora hannunsa kan table yayin da waiter ya wuce.

Hasan ya daga gira, sannan ya dago kansa sama yana kallon Omar:
"Taya kasan Batuhan?" ya ce. 

Omar ya tsaya cak, ya cije lips dinsa yana danne dariyar da ke neman fitowa.
"Canka kawai nayi," ya fada, yana ja da baya ba tare da ya damuwa ya boye look din da ke bayyane a fuskarsa ba. "Last time matar ka ta ce mun ba za ta ɗauki offer dina ba — na zama head of finance a T-Comm. Saboda tafi son yin advertising. Me yasa ta bar tsohon company dinta akan wani abu karami kamar wannan? She's aiming higher... kuma Batuhan Ads yana cikin top ones." 

Hasan ya dan saki murmushi:
"Yeah, kuma hakane. Zeynep tana da ra'ayin ta. Kuma ni ma fa sai da na fada mata zata iya fara nata business din idan tana so. Kuma zan taimake ta da shi. But no, tafi son tayi komai hanyar ta. Bata son wahala sosai, tana son zama cikin field din ba tare da too much pressure ba. Hakan yasa ni ma na kasa fahimta sosai."

Omar ya yi murmushi, muryarsa tayi sanyi:
"Da alama matarka tafi son yin komai hanyar ta, da kuma yadda take so. Amma ka kyaleta kawai, kowa yana da point of view daban."

Hasan ya gyada kai. Murmushinsa ya karu.
"Exactly," ya ce.
"Bazan taba iya cewa Zeynep Aa akan duk wani abu da take so ba. Amma na sha gaya mata: Kada ta kashe kanta da aiki. Kamar yadda ka ga ni, ina zuwa office dina...na club. Ita kuma kullum tana fita. Taya zamu iya managing abubuwa idan babu schedules? Omar, ba zaka gane ba tukun yanzu. 

"For example," ya cigaba,
"jiya na dawo gari. Kuma matata tana can, daure da aikin office. While gani nan – na zo, ina kuka, ina texting dinka ka zo ka kawo mun dauki."

Omar ya kwashe da dariya yana tsokanar sa:
"Aa fa... ba dai kuka ba. Amma dai, desperate."

Hasan ya yi dariya shima yana girgiza kansa.
Minutes kadan, waiter ya dawo da drinks dinsu.

Hasan yana wasa da straw dinsa, ya ja baya yana kallon Omar da dariyar tsokana a fuskarsa.

"Anyway, kwana nawa kenan Omar? Na dade ban ganka ba a Temptation Club dina. Ko dai kai yanzu ka yi retire daga zama VIP regular?"

Omar ya dan yi dariya, ya dan sha juice dinsa kadan kafin yace, "No, banyi retire ba. I have just been very busy lately. Amma yanzu kasa na fara tunanin dawowa... You might see me there soon, idan na samu little time."

Hasan yayi murmushi yana shafa gemunsa, "Okay, zansa ido fa. Akwai sababbin 'yan mata da zan maka introducing, yaran sunyi sosai— ka tambayi Kemal da Ali fa, sun zo last week." 

Omar ya daga gira yana dariya. "Wow, so my fabulous friends sun je last week kenan?"

Hasan ya gyada kai yana dariya. "Kuma gwara su akan ka ba."

Omar ya kara kwashewa da dariya, sannan sai ya lura da kallon Hasan ya kauce daga kansa — wani abu a bayan sa ya ja hankalinsa.

"Wancan kuwa ba Emir Batuhan ba ne?" Hasan ya tambaya, fuskarsa na cike da curiosity.

Dariyar Omar ta tsaya cak a makogwaronsa. Damn it.
Ya kasa juyawa kai tsaye, amma tambayar Hasan ta dake shi kamar naushi — Is that really Emir?

"Oh, I'm very sure shi ne," Hasan ya fada yana dago hannu. "Zeynep ta taba nuna min hoton sa ranar nan. Ikon Allah — yanzu muke maganar Batuhan Ads sai gashi gab da mu!"

"Hmmm," kawai Omar ya iya cewa, yana kokarin boye halin da zuciyarsa ke ciki, amma ya kasa — expression dinsa ya fara bayyanar da irin kulli da yake ji a ransa. 

Hasan ya daga gira. "Waccen budurwar sa ce? Amma fah tana da kyau... sunyi matching sosai."

Wani irin faduwar gaba ne ya buga cikin Omar — da kyar ya lumshe idanu, yana kokarin mayar da numfashinsa normal kafin ya bude su.
Tabbas. Aleena ce. It was her.
It had to be her.
"Taya zan ma yi mamaki?" Omar ya furta a hankali, kamar yana magana da kansa.

Wani irin bacin rai mai sanyi ya fara ratsa jikinsa. Slow and cold.
A hankali ya juya kai, yana kallon inda Hasan yake kallo...
And there they were.

Emir and Aleena.
Suna zai ne su biyu kan wani table kadan daga nasu, sun yi nisa cikin magana da waiter. 

Amma ba wai maganar su da waiter bane ya tada wa Omar hankali ba —
Sai yanda Aleena ta zauna kusa da Emir, kanta na gogar kafadarsa, yanda suka yi very close sosai... kamar masu hakkin juna.
Kuma har bayan waiter din ya tafi, Aleena bata matsa ba.

Sun zauna ne kamar masoya.
Kamar suna cikin relationship wanda duniya zata yi alfahari dashi. 

Kafin Omar ya kai ga kyafta ido, Emir ya kamo hannun Aleena...
Ya manna mata kiss a bayan hannun ta, sannan ya dora kiss a goshinta.

A nan. A gaban restaurant. A gaban jama'a.
A gabansa Omar.
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Emir and Aleena.
Suna zaune su biyu kan wani table kadan daga nasu, sun yi nisa cikin magana da waiter. 

Amma ba wai maganar su da waiter bane ya tada wa Omar hankali ba —
Sai yanda Aleena ta zauna kusa da Emir, kanta na gogar kafadarsa, yanda suka yi very close sosai... kamar masu hakkin juna.
Kuma har bayan waiter din ya tafi, Aleena bata matsa ba.

Sun zauna ne kamar masoya.
Kamar suna cikin relationship wanda duniya zata yi alfahari dashi. 

Kafin Omar ya kai ga kyafta ido, Emir ya kamo hannun Aleena...
Ya manna mata kiss a bayan hannun ta, sannan ya dora kiss a goshinta.

A nan. A gaban restaurant. A gaban jama'a.
A gabansa Omar.

Da gaske tana ganin ya dace ta yi haka? A gaban jama'a? Idan wani ya gan ta fa? Inda wani ya gane wace ita fa? Worse, tashin hankalin inda iyayena suna nan fa?

Na tsani wannan halinkin naki na munafurci Aleena Khan. Omar ya ja dogon tsaki. Bama ta dauki maganar da mukayi serious ba kenan.  I can't believe ina ganin wannan rashin hankalin da idona.

Wani irin wuta ya taso a kirjin Omar, jijiyoyin wuyansa suka matse, hade da bacin rai da yake hura zuciyarsa. Ya juya ya kalli Hasan, muryarsa ta yi sanyi amma cike da wani abu mai ban tsoro wanda shi ma bai san asalinsa ba.

"No," Omar ya ce, yana takura kalmomin su fito daga bakinsa. "Ba budurwarsa bace."

Hasan ya daga gira, rashin fahimta ya bayyana a fuskarsa.
"Taya ka san hakan? Ka san ta ne?" Hasan ya tambaya cikin muryar da ta yi kasa.

"Eh, na san ta." Omar ya fada a hankali yana gyada kai. Muryarsa tsaye, duk da wutar da ke huruwa a kirjinsa. "Na san ta... sosai ma."

"Oh, really?" Hasan ya ce yana dariya. "Amma ka tabbata ba sa soyayya kuwa?" Ya kara juyawa yana kallon table dinsu. "Seriously... look at them, Omar. Yadda suke kallon juna—ido baya karya, bro." Hasan ya ce yana kara dariyar da ke kara hura wuta a zuciyar Omar. "Kalli fa, ba wai gulma nake ba, amma babu yadda zan yarda wadancan ba masoya bane."

Omar ya kama karshen bakin table din da yatsunsa a hankali. Ya ji kansa yana juyawa, ya sake satar kallonsu ta gefen ido. Amma kallon da ya yi sai ya kasa iya cire idonsa daga kansu. 

Lallai Hasan ya yi gaskiya, Omar ya furta a ransa.

Aleena ta zauna kusa da Emir, bata taba shi ba, amma yadda suka bace cikin kallon idon juna babu mai cewa ba masoya bane. Sun juya musu baya, da gefe na fuska. Omar ya girgiza kai yana kokarin korar duk wani abu da yake ji, wanda shi kansa bai san me ya sa yake ji ba. Yanzu, da ace iyayensa sun ga wannan, tabbas stroke zai kamasu saboda bakin ciki.

A cikin wannan lokacin, Aleena ta juyo. Sai idonsu ya hadu. Kamar tana iya jin wutar da ke feshi ta cikin tsananin kallon Omar. Idon Aleena ya faɗaɗa sosai. Na wasu sakanni kaɗan, hannuwanta suka sankare suka kasa motsi. Idanunta da na Omar suka makale cikin juna. Fuskarta tayi sanyi, idanunta suka kad'e, tashin hankali ya bayyana karara.

Kirjin Omar ya matse, wani irin zafi yana neman cinye shi. Ya yage kallonsa daga nata, ya mayar da hankali kan Hasan, yana kokarin controlling numfashinsa. Ya daga glass din vanilla ice juice dinsa, a second ɗaya ya kurɓe shi har ya zuba cikin makogwaro. Amma duk da hakan, sanyin juice din bai kashe wutar da ke cikin sa ba.

Omar ya sake jan dogon tsaki, nauyin ɓacin rai yana ƙara zama a kirjinsa. Ya yi kokarin shanye shi, ya basar, ya nuna cewa shi babba ne mai tunani. But damn it, ya kasa. Akan idonsa Aleena ta tsinka duk wani layi da rules da ya zana mata akan cewar kar ta karya. Kuma yanzu bai ji zai iya controlling kansa.

"Omar, are you okay?" muryar Hasan ta fito cike da damuwa.

Omar ya gyada kai, mukamukinsa a matse, sannan yace cikin sanyin murya, "Kasan me, Hasan? Abubuwa da yawa sun faru a rayuwata kwanakin nan... kuma ba kowa ne yasan cewa yanzu haka nayi aure ba."

Idanun Hasan suka bude cikin mamaki da rashin fahimta. "Mey? Aure?"

Omar ya sake gyada kai yana hadiye wani abu mai daci a makogwaronsa. "Yes... kuma labari ne mai tsawo. Amma point dina shine, wadancan da kake gani zaune — Emir Batuhan da yarinyar da ke gefensa — ba masoya bane. Saboda..."

Ya tsaya. Kalaman suna shake shi a makogwaro, jijiyoyinsa suna harbawa da gudu yayin da ya danna wayarsa cikin aljihunsa. "Saboda waccen yarinyar... sunanta Aleena Khan. Kuma... matata ce."

Daga nan, Omar ya mike tsaye daga kan kujera, kujerar tana yin wani ƙaramar ƙara akan tiles ɗin, abin da yasa Hasan ya firgita, bakinsa a bude, ya kasa rufewa.

"They are just good friends," Omar yace, muryarsa sanyi kamar yankar wuka. "Kaga Hasan, mu manta da abinda ka gani yanzun nan. Ina bukatar in tafi yanzu in yi magana da matata. I'm sorry, saboda bazan iya zama nan ba. And... karka manta — next visit dina zuwa club dinka, zaka iya gani na closer than you think. Ka jira kirana." 

Hasan ya gyada kai da sauri, amma jikinsa yayi sanyi. "Bazan yiwa kowa wannan maganar ba, Omar... amma masha Allah, nayi maka murna. Allah ya sanya alkhairi. Ba matsala, sai mun kara magana."

Omar ya gyada kai, yana juyawa, bugun zuciyarsa na hade da wani zafin kirji. Ba zai iya barin Hasan cikin rashin fahimta ba — abokinsa ne, kuma ya cancanci sanin gaskiyar auren sa.

Zeyneb tana aiki a Batuhan Ads, kuma Omar baya son gulma da kananan magana su fara yawo. Ko yanzu ko anjima, gaskiya zata fito, kowa zai sani.

Idon Omar ya hadu da na Aleena yayin da take mikewa tsaye, idanunta sun yi ƙasa-ƙasa, cike da lissafi. Emir ya lura nan da nan, ya daga kansa ba tare da wani alamar firgita ba. Idonsa ya hadu da na Omar cikin wani silent challenge.

Omar ya yi tafiya a hankali zuwa table ɗinsu. Tension ɗin na ƙaruwa da duk wani taku da yake kara dauka. Ya tsaya kusa, sannan ya zauna, ya ɗan matso kadan — kallonsa ya tsananta akan su biyun. 

"Salaamu alaikum," Omar yace da muryarsa kasa, cikin nutsuwa amma dauke da kaifi, wanda shi kadai ya isa ya yanke iskar da suke shaka. Ya ƙara da wani murmushi mara iya karantuwa.

Emir ya gyara zamansa, ya dan ja baya kadan, sannan kallonsa ya sauka kan Omar. Cikin wani murmushi na raini yace, "Wassalam, barka dai Omar."

Omar ya saki wani murmushi, sannan ya juya kallonsa kan Aleena — wacce har yanzu ta kasa komawa ta zauna balle magana. Idonta ya makale cikin na Omar, ta kasa dauke shi.

"Ko zaki amsawa saurayin ki ne? Mey ke faruwa anan, Aleena?" Omar ya tambaye ta.

Aleena ta kyafta ido sau biyu a lokaci daya, sannan ta kau da kallonta daga kan Omar zuwa kan Emir. "Emir, zamu fita waje muyi magana nida Omar, dan Allah kaji."

"No need," Omar ya katse ta, murmushinsa yana daukewa. "Bana bukatan hakan," muryarsa cikin wani sanyi kamar kankara. "Bata min lokaci kawai zaki yi. Bazaki fahimta ba, Aleena. Saboda yanzu haka kalamai na sun yi miki tsauri. So... don haka bazaki gane ba."

"Please don't try to make a scene here," Aleena ta fada a hankali tana daga gira, tana masa nuni da inda suke. "Kaga da mutane da yawa anan, kazo muje waje muyi magana."

Omar ya ja baya ya dan kwanta kan kujera, dariya tana fita da karfi daga bakin sa yayin da yake kallon ta kamar yana karantarta. Wani nishadi yaji yana dawo masa.

"Ka fita waje kuyi magana kawai, Omar, akan ko mene yake damunka," Emir ya fada, wanda daga jin muryarsa kowa zai san kasancewar Omar nan bata gabansa. "Wannan dabi'ar taka ta mai da komai  wasa da yarinta bamu da lokaci."

Omar ya daga gira yana pretending kamar ransa ya baci. "Yarinta?" Ya matso kusa, hannunsa suna bugun table din da karfi da gangan. "Look at you, Emir. Kana kiran abinda nake yarinta? Bayan kai ne kake yawo a gari da aurena, ko kunya baka ji."

"Auren yarjejeniya dai ko," Emir ya maida masa, muryarsa cikin nutsuwa da rashin damuwa ko kadan a jikinsa. Da wani mugun murmushi ya fito a gefen bakinsa. "Sannan kuma, bari in tuna maka... har yanzu budurwarta ce." 

"Hakane," Omar yace. "Amma kamar kana bukatan na tuna maka shedun da suka shaida igiyata a kanta, da zoben hannunta? Ko ka manta da bakinta da nawa muka amsa muka karbi juna, wanda kaji da kunnenka a waje?" Omar ya mayar masa da martani, dariyarsa tana karuwa. "Don haka Aleena... matata ce." 

"Mey hakan, Omar?" Emir ya tambaya yana daga gira. "Karka ce min kishi kake yanzu?" 

Omar ya bude idonsa sosai, bakinsa a bude yana shirin mayar da martani, amma Emir ya rigashi ya sake magana. "Interesting," ya fada, muryarsa cike da jin dadin abinda ke faruwa. "Na san ka sosai, Omar. Idan har kana kishi akan wani abu, nasani... Emir ne fa ni. Omar, karka manta."

Idon Aleena ya zagaye daga Omar zuwa Emir, cike da mamaki da takaici. Da kuma ta kasa fahimtar komai — suna magana ne kamar wadanda suka san juna sosai.

"Stop it, Emir. Ba kishi yake ba. Meysa zai kishi?"  Aleena tace. 

Emir bai dauke idonsa daga kan Omar ba, haka kuma Omar bai dauke nasa ba. Omar ya tsaya yana kallonsa da wani kallo kamar yasan wani abu dashi bai sani ba — kuma Omar ya tsani kallon nan. 

"Don't talk nonsense kamar kasan ni, Emir. Don baka sanni ba kodan," Omar ya fada, muryarsa tana kara sanyi mai kaifi. "Karka kaini bango na rasa karamin mutuncin da ya rage da nake dashi gami da kai. Zai zama abin kunya ganin cewa munyi rayuwa kusan shekaru tare, wanda na dauke ka kamar brother. Baka tunanin hakan?"

Emir ya matse mukamukinsa, idanunsa cike da haushi, jikinsa kamar yana rike kansa daga fadan wani abu da zai ladama daga baya.

Suka yi shiru, amma basu daina kallon juna ba — tension din yana karuwa.

Aleena ce daga karshe ta karya shirun. "Alright, enough. Ya isa haka don Allah. Take it easy," ta fada a hankali tana matsowa kusa da Emir, ta tsaya a gefensa tana kallonsa. Wannan tsayuwar kusa da shi ta kara wani irin haushi cikin zuciyar Omar, wanda ya rasa yadda zai fade ta.

"Come on, Omar. Come with me," Aleena ta fada, tana masa nuni da ido cewa ya biyo ta yanzu.

"Aleena," Omar yace da murya ahankali, idonsa acikin nata, sannan ya sanya hannunsa ya dannata ta zauna kan kujera. "I am warning you, karki kunyata ni ko family dina." Ya fada, sannan ya dan kwanto kasa kusa da ita. Yanzu muryarsa ta sauka cikin wani irin rada mai razanarwa a kunnenta.

"I don't care ko meye tsakaninki da Emir yanzu, kina jina? Amma ki tuna cewa ke mace ce kuma matar aure — matata. Karki ga har yanzu ina kyaleki kiyi yadda kikeso ki dauki hakan kamar bansan me nake ba. Kada ki kaini bango, bazaki ji dadina ba."

Omar ya mike tsaye yana gyara rigarsa. Idon Aleena ya biyo Omar, fuskarta ta firgice gaba daya.

"Ki dauki wannan matsayin gargadina na karshe," Omar ya fada da muryarsa mai kaifi, babu yafiya ko kadan a ciki. "Next time, bazan yi magana ba... mataki kawai zan dauka. Enjoy your lunch."

Ba tare da ya jira wata amsa ba, ya juya, ya fice daga restaurant din cikin takunsa mai nauyin izza.
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"Ka kira aminanka, kuma sai gamu mun zo,"
Kemal ya faɗa kamar mai sanarwa yayin da yake shiga cikin office ɗin Omar, babu knocking, Ali ya biyo shi ta bayansa.

Ba wata-wata, dukansu biyun suka zube kan dogon sofa na office ɗin Omar.

Omar ya miƙe yana gyara rigarsa, ya wuce wajen other seat kusa da sofa ɗin da suke zaune.

"Meysa ka ce mu zo yanzu?" Ali ya tambaya. "Saboda wallahi na gaji sosai daga zaman hanya, kuma ga meetings ba adadi da muka sha a can Antalya. Idan so kake muyi magana akan results ɗin, don Allah ka bari gobe, Omar."

"I know, and I'm very sorry, Ali," Omar ya ce yana gyada kai, duk da muryarsa ta yi sanyi sosai kamar ba tashi ba. Damuwa ta bayyana atare dashi, Ya kalle su yace, "Ali, me zai hana mu je mu sha drinks a club ɗin Hasan?"

"Shan drinks kuma? Wait..." Kemal ya ce yana dariyar tsokana, yana duba agogon hannunsa. "Karfe 6:00pm fa yanzu, wani irin zuwa shan drinks kake nufi?" 

Ali ya daga gira yana ɗan hararar Omar kaɗan. "Something is wrong. Kana cikin bad mood daga ganinka. Saboda ace har yanzu kana cikin office a wannan lokacin? Omar, me ke faruwa? Aleena ce again? Akan tomatoes ne?" 

Omar ya gyara zamansa, ya ji sabon bacin rai yana dawowa masa.
"A'a," ya ce murya cikin sanyi. "Ba tomatoes bane. Amma abubuwan da Aleena Khan takeyi gaba ɗaya suna cin raina yau tun safe. Na ganta da Emir yau, kuma hakan gaba ɗaya yasa raina cikin kunci."

Omar ya jingina jikin sofa, bacin ran dake ransa yana ƙara girma.

Ali da Kemal suka kalli juna cikin rashin fahimta. Omar ya cigaba,
"Sun zauna kusa da juna sosai, kuma Aleena ta san da aurena kanta, amma ta bar Emir yana kissing goshinta da hannunta a gaban jama'a a restaurant." 

Kemal "hmm" kawai ya iya furtawa, yana sauke idonsa ƙasa.
"So, kenan ka barta tayi duk abinda ta ga dama kenan? Laifin ka ne." 

"Nasani. Tabbas laifina ne da tun farko na barta take yanda take so. Amma dole na nuna mata ni nake aurenta, ba ita ba. Saboda idan iyayena suka taɓa sani ko ganin hakan, tabbas zai lalata komai."

Kemal ya gyada kai cikin fahimta. 

"Sai kuma ka je ka yi mata magana a gaban mutane akan hakan? Dai dai na canka?" Ali ya fada yana kallon Omar.

Omar ya gyada kai. "Yes. Kuma wannan shi ne last warning da zan kara mata. Idan har ta cigaba, har iyayena suka gani—Allah ma ya kiyaye su gani—toh wallahi bansan irin hukuncin da zan mata ba ni kaina," Omar ya ce. 

Ali da Kemal suka kalli juna wani irin kallo mai sa mutum tsarguwa, sannan suka kalle shi. Wannan yasa Omar ya daga gira. "Me yasa kuke kallona haka?"

"A'a, bakomai," Kemal ya fada yana dariya. "Amma dai ku ukun bakuyi fada ba ko? Saboda hakan ba zai yi kyau ba—dukanku CEO's ne a manyan kamfanoni."

"No," Omar ya ce da muryar gajiya yanzu. "Kasan ni ba haka nake ba. Kawai na bata warning, sai na tafi. Amma yanzu haushin Aleena nake ji sosai, fiye da lokacin baya kafin na aureta." 

"You should try being nice to her. Ka nuna mata kana so ku fahimci juna," Ali ya ce, yana bashi shawara da wata murya kasa mai nufi da wata boyayyar manufa. "Who knows, Omar? Watakila ka fara son ta duk da halinta da yake baka haushi."  

Idon Omar ya bude cikin mamaki. "Na fara son Aleena Khan? Yarinyar da ko ganin mutuncina batayi? Bata respecting dina, fah! Allah ya kyauta. Soyayyar da na yarda da ita a rayuwata ita ce ta iyayena. Wani abu bayan haka? Banjin zan taba yi." 

"Aleena yarinya ce kyakyawa, really sweet," Ali ya cigaba cikin nutsuwa, kamar wanda ya dade yana nazari. "Tunda har tasa ka kake kishi, Toh hakan ba komai bane—illa cewan ta samu special waje a zuciyarka ba tare da kai ko ita kun sani ba. Omar, shawara zan baka: kaje ka yi tunani sosai akai. Watakila zaka so fiye da abinda kuke yanzu—ba kawai  kalmar sunan aure ba, amma ku zauna matsayin miji da mata."

Omar ya jefa masa mugun kallo. Amma Ali ya yi saurin karawa yana murmushi. "A gani na, wannan ba kawai game da tsoron kar iyayenka su ganta da Emir bane. Hakane? Ko dai kishi ne, Omar?"

Omar ya yi wata dariyar takaici, haushi na dukan kirjinsa. "Kishi? Ni? Akan Aleena? Wannan tunanin ma haushi yake kara mun, wai me yasa kowa yake dagewa kishi nake saboda Allah, fah!"

"Ni fa na yarda da maganar Ali," Kemal ya tsoma baki fuskarsa cike da zolaya da dan tausayin Omar. "Inda nine kai, wallahi bazan bata lokaci ba. Zan yi duk abin da zan iya don in sa ta fara sona. Ka daina rike wannan tsanar da kake mata. Na tabbata ba ita ce a zuciyarka yanzu ba. Me yasa zaka bari mace kamar Aleena ta kubuce maka? Look at the situation now, hirar kadai tana neman samun ciwan kai."  

"Alhamdulillah ni ba daya daga cikin ku bane," Omar ya ce kalmomin suna subucewa daga bakinsa kafin ya danne su. "Bazan biye wannan shawarar taku ta kishi ko soyayya ba. I'm just worried about my parents, that's all. Kawai yadda take yawo da masoyinta kamar wannan auren namu ba komai bane awajenta—abun yana bata mun rai." 

Ali ya gyada kai ahankali. "Na fahimci damuwarka, Omar. Amma wannan auren, a wajenka wani abu ne?"

"Ba haka nake nufi ba, Ali. Fuck, kaga bana son wannan maganar—mu barta kawai. I'm done with both of you," Omar ya ce da haushi. "Jin hirar nan ma kara mun gajiya yake."

Ali da Kemal suka kwashe da dariya, suna jin dadin yadda yake reacting.

Bayan yan seconds, Kemal ya daidaita dariyarsa. "Alright, karka ji haushin mu. Kawai muna hangen abinda kai kaki yarda ka gani ne. Yaya maganar drinks da ka fada dazu?"

Omar ya yi dariya. "Zan kira Hasan. Idan akwai masu rawa sai muje kallo, zan kama mana wajen dukka. Ina bukatan na manta bacin raina—na dade banyi nishadi ba."

Ali da Kemal suka sake dariya. Ali yana gyada kai. "Sai da kai, abokina." 

Dare ya yi, lokaci yana kirga 10:30 pm.

"Welcome," Hasan ya faɗa yayin da suka shiga cikin wajen. "Lallai ashe da gaske kake da ka ce zaka zo, ba da jimawa ba, Omar."

Suka shiga ciki su uku. Cikin wajen wasu red, blue, and dark lights suna haskakawa, tashin music mai bugu yana tashi. Kamshin drinks kala-kala masu tsada yana cike wajen. 

Idon Omar suka faɗi kan stage inda 'yan mata suke rawa.
The Temptation. A VIP strip club like no other. Bai taba disappointing ɗinsa ba.

Hasan ya nuna musu hanyar VIP su zauna. Cikin authority ya ɗaga gira zuwa ga workers nasa, ya ce: "Ku kawo su yanzu, gaba ɗayan su."

Omar murmushi ya fara fito masa, idonsa ya sauka kan wasu 'yan mata da suke rawa, wani farin ciki ya fara bayyana a fuskarsa — yadda suke rawar yana birgeshi.

Bayan seconds kaɗan staff suka zo don nuna musu hanya. Suka tashi suna haura upper floor babba, wanda yake cike da duhu mai ɗan laushi da golden private rooms.

Nan da nan numfashin sararin saman wajen ya canza. Kamshi da sautin waka — wanda bai kai na ƙasa ƙara ba — suna cike da nutsuwa. Sabon VIP ɗin da Hasan ya sake ginawa a upper floor kenan. A tsakiya akwai five polished poles a ƙasa, shirin entertaining mutanen wajen.

"Make yourself comfortable," Hasan ya ce, murmushinsa yana ƙaruwa. "I will have your drinks prepared. And of course... da kuma entertainment ɗinku." Daga nan ya tafi, ya barsu suna settling kansu.

Omar ya fito da hannunsa daga aljihu yana shafa kan leather seats ɗin. Ya cire suit jacket nasa daga kafaɗa ya ajiye gefe. Ali da Kemal suka zauna, kowannensu a seat ɗinsa, dim lights ɗin suna ƙara musu nutsuwa.

Moments later.
Kofa ta buɗe sai gasu sun shigo — six beautiful girls. Suna tafiya cikin taku mai tsokana da jan hankali. Hudu suka makale idonsu cikin kallon Omar, suna juya jikinsu da gangan. Guda biyun kuma idonsu sun sauka kan Ali da Kemal. 

Show ɗin ya fara.
Kemal ya ja numfashi a hankali cike da jin daɗi.
"I like this," Kemal ya ce, muryarsa ƙasa saboda sautin waka da ya fara ƙaruwa.

Omar ya yi dariya lokacin da waiter ya ajiye musu drinks.

Karar glasses ta nutse cikin sautin waka. Omar ya ɗaga glass ɗinsa, cikin kurba ɗaya ya shanye. Yana ƙoƙarin juyar da hankalinsa nan.

Ali bai ɓata lokaci ba — ya ja 'yan mata biyu, ɗaya tana gabansa tana rawa, ɗaya kuma tana gefensa tana shafa shi. Yana tantance wacce zai dauka. 

Omar ya kalle shi daga nesa, ya yi dariya. Lallai Ali a kan kaya yake yau.

Kemal ya ɗauki ɗaya, ya nufi wani ɗaki. "Ni na tafi," ya ce. Omar ya yi dariya yana gyada masa kai.

Kyakyawar yarinya ta matso kadan tana rawa cikin salo da jan hankali, tana da dogon wuya, faɗin kafaɗa, bata da kiba, gata doguwa fara amma ba sosai ba — mace irin type ɗinsa.

Omar ya sa hannu yana tafawa kan cinyarsa, alamar iko da izini. Idonsu ya haɗu, yarinyar ta fahimci nufinsa.

Ta taso tana tunkaro shi cikin tafiya mai rikitarwa. Omar ya riƙe hannunta yana kallonta yayin da ta sunkuya ta hau cinyarsa. Da zarar jikinta ya taɓa shi, jijiyoyinsa suka fara tashi.

Hips ɗinta suna motsi kan cinyarsa, fatar jikinta laushi — it was impossible for Omar to resist her. Ba tare da sun daina kallon idon juna ba ta karɓi glass ɗinsa, ta sha kurba biyu, ta ajiye. Sai ta fara motsa jikinta a hankali, tana ƙara nutsar da shi.

Zafin jikinta Omar ya ji yana shigar shi. Hannunsa ya fara yawo jikinta. Ta sunkuya, bakin ta a gefen kunnensa, cikin murya mai dumi da tsokana ta ce:
"Mey kake so a daren, yau?" 

Omar ya yi dariya, yatsunsa suna sauka a bayanta, yana danna su, ya ce:
"Zaki sani nan ba da jimawa ba."

Ta ja baya kaɗan, idonsu ya haɗu — kamar silent challenge. Jin daɗi ya bayyana a idonta ganin ta samu control akansa. 

Omar ya kai hannunsa kan ass ɗinta, ya damƙe, ya juya ta sosai da ƙarfin sa. Numfashinta ya kame jin karfin damkarsa.

Omar ya dan ja baya, lips ɗinsa suna shafar kafaɗarta, ya ɗan zame rigarta. Ta ƙara motsi, suna kallon juna.

Sai gashi Omar ya tsaya cak — idonsa suka buɗe cikin shock.
"Dakata... W-wait. What the—"

Aleena ya gani a idonsa. Wannan murmushin nata mai kyau, idanunta masu girma, dogon wuya, da faɗawar saman kirjinta mai zurfi.

"I'm sorry, Mr. Omar. Nayi kuskure ne?" yarinyar ta faɗa, fuskarta cikin damuwa.

Omar ya girgiza kai yana ƙoƙarin korar hoton Aleena daga cikin kansa. Amma hoton ya tsaya masa cak.

Ya ɗauki wani glass, cikin kurba ɗaya ya shanye. Yarinyar ta matsa gefe.

Me yake damuna? Mene matsala ta wai? Ko dai drink ɗin ne? A cikin ransa ya yi tambayar. Amma ai ban bugu ba, kadan kawai na sha drink din fah! 

Omar ya juya zuwa ga yarinyar, sai ga fuskarta ta canza zuwa tsoro. Ya ja numfashi mai nauyi. Damn it.

Ya yi ƙoƙarin yin murmushi amma ya kasa. Duk da haka ya janyo yarinyar a kan cinyarsa, amma tunanin Aleena bai bar shi ba.

"Let's continue," Omar ya ce mata, duk da zuciyarsa ba nan take ba.

Yarinyar ta miƙe tana kallonsa. Omar yana ƙoƙarin sa hankalinsa kanta, amma duk motsinta sai ya ji kamar Aleena ce kan cinyarsa. Kansa ya fara juyawa, ya kasa nutsuwa.

Ta yaya hakan yake faruwa? Meysa na kasa cire ta daga cikin kaina?

Cikin bacin rai ya miƙe, ya kalli yarinyar:
"Kiyi hakuri, amma ba zan iya ba."

Ali ya hangoshi yana kokarin fita.
"Omar! Omar! Lafiya?" muryar Ali ta ketar cikin wajen.

Omar ya daga masa hannu cikin sauri:
"Zamu yi waya, bro. Gida zan tafi."

Daga nan ya fice, ya barsu.


A/N: Yawan comments yawan typing da update kan lokaci.
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"Dan Allah ki faɗa mun idan Ya Omar ya dawo gida, kin ji dear."
Surukar Aleena ta faɗa da murmushi mai dumi tana tafiya zuwa hanyar kofa. 

"In shaa Allah, Mommy," ta amsa tana gyada kai tare da tursasa murmushi tana jin kalaman suna mata nauyi a harshenta.

"Ki faɗa mishi nace... kar ya ƙara zama a waje haka har dare. Shi bai san yanzu ya ajiye mata agida bane?" Papa ya ce cikin murya mai ɗauke da ɗan zafi yayin da ya buɗe ƙofar gidan suna shirin tafiya.

"In shaa Allah, Papa. Ka daina damuwa. Na san ba zai daɗe ba zai dawo." 
Aleena ta amsa, tana jin karyar da take zubawa kamar guba mai sanyi tana ratsawa cikin jijiyoyin ta.
Baki ma san inda yake ba, Aleena... ko idan ma zai dawo gidan yau da daddare... ta furta cikin ranta, tana riƙe murmushin dole, tana ci gaba da aikinta a matsayin matarsa — duk da cewa zuciyarta ta san wannan auren tamkar wasan kwaikwayo ne kawai. 

Papa ya gyada kai, yana murmushi sannan ya shige cikin motar da driver yake jiransu. 

Yauwa Aleena, ci gaba... ki tabbatar komai ya yi kyau. Ba dole sai iyayen Omar sun gano gaskiya ba, Aleena ta faɗa wa kanta a zuciya.

Mommy ta rungume Aleena, ta manna mata kiss a goshinta cikin so da kulawa.
"Alright, my dear... zamu tafi yanzu," ta faɗa da murmushi mai dumi.

"Thank you for coming. Next time, dan Allah, ku faɗa mun za ku zo, yanda ba za ku tsaya a waje ba kamar yau," Aleena ta ce, tana sake rungumar Mommy na ƙarshe. Murmushin ta ya yi faɗi — wanda kawai acting ne, ba na gaskiya ba.

Yauwa Aleena, karki daina murmushin nan... ki tabbatar sun yarda komai lafiya lau ne, ta sake ce wa kanta, tana jin kumatun ta na ɗan zafi saboda tsawon wage-baki.

Mommy ta gyada kai tana murmushi, ta wuce wajen motar.
Aleena ta daga musu hannu tana yi musu bye-bye har sai da motar ta bace daga ƙofar gate. Sai a lokacin ta sauke dogon numfashi, zuciyarta tana sauka a hankali.

Ta juya ta koma cikin gida tana rufe ƙofar gidan a hankali.
"Ohh my God..." Aleena ta ce ƙasa-ƙasa muryarta tana vibrating a cikin falon da ta shiga yanzu, Ta tura hannayenta cikin gashinta, tana jin nauyin abinda ya faru yana dannawa a ƙirjinta. 

Ta ja ƙafa tana tafiya zuwa backyard tana son gujewa ƙamshin karya da ta cika palon yanzu. Palon da ta shafe hours tana yin acting a cikinsa — karya akan Omar, karya akan su biyun.

A cikin gazebo ta zauna, ta jingina bayanta, idanunta suka hango moon da stars a sama. Sanyin iska yana shigarta yana rage zafin takaicin dake cinta a zuciyarta. 

Tun lokacin da ta bar office yau, Aleena ta nufi gidan Nesa — best friend ɗinta. Suka yi girki tare, suka ci abinci tare, suka zauna suna kallon wani film. Sai bayan awa da awanni ne ta ɗauki wayarta. Nan taji guilt ya mamaye ta. Missed calls da messages daga iyayen Omar sun taru a screen ɗin wayarta. Da sauri ta kira Mommy, wadda ta ce suna tare da Papa a waje, sun zo musu ziyara amma suka tarar gidan babu kowa. Nan take Aleena ta fice zuwa gida, ta same su a waje kan kujeru kusa da flowers, fuska cike da rudani. Babu Omar. Sun kira shi baya dauka, Aleena itama hakan bata dauka ba dazun. Sai yanzu.

Iyayen Omar sun yanke shawarar zuwa ne bayan sun fito daga gidan tsofaffin abokan su wanda suke makota dasu omar. Sun yi kewar Omar da Aleena ne, kuma su ziyarce su tunda basu taba zuwa sabon gidan nasu ba. don haka sun zo su ga ko sun gama settling.

Hakan yasa Aleena taji wani guilt mai nauyi. Zuwansu gidan ba matsala bane, infact, zasu iya zuwa duk lokacin da suke so — kawai rashin sanar musu da wuri da kuma rashin samun Omar, ga tsayuwar da suka yi a waje, yasa ta ji kamar an kifa mata wani zafaffen mari.

Har yanzu kalaman Mommy suna yawo a kunnenta: "My dear, kuna tare da Ya Omar  ne. Ganin dare ya yi, mun zo amma ba mu tarar da kowa ba."  Har hakuri Mommy ta bata a waya kafin ta iso tana cewa idan suna tare karsu takura musu. 
Sai Aleena ta amsa musu dazun awaya da Aa, ba tare muke ba, amma gani nan ina kan hanya. Sai kawai Papa ya karɓe wayar da murya mai iko ya ce:
"Ina kikaje 'yata Aleena? Kin san inda Omar yake yanzu?"

Tohfa... daga nan Aleena ta fara gina ƙarya cikin gaggawa.
Ta ce, Omar ne ya kai ni gidan Nesa, sai ya bar min mota. Ali da Kemal suka zo suka ɗauke shi suka fita. 

Papa ya ce ta kira Omar yanzu ta tambaye shi yana ina...  kuma ya dawo gida. Aleena nan da nan ta kira Mariam tana neman number din Ali ko Kemal su kira mata Omar, amma babu wanda ya dauka cikin su biyun. Ta karbi number Omar shima ta kira shi amma bai dauka ba kuma bai biyo baya ba duk da tasan bashida number dinta. 

Yanzu... Aleena tana zaune a gazebo, idanu kafe kan swimming pool. Tana riƙe da pillow a ƙirjinta, tana jin numfashinta na wahalar fita. Rashin amsa kiran ta da suka yi — ya bar wani abu a ranta. Wani abu mai haɗin zafi da sanyi. Relief... da kuma damuwa. 

Aleena ta ji wani irin relief sosai, saboda da duk alamu sun yarda da abin da ta faɗa musu — cewa Omar da su Kemal suna tare, kuma watakila ba su ji kiran ba.
Amma duk da haka, wani abu ya makale a zuciyarta, yana damunta, ta rasa dalili.

Ina Omar ya tafi? Kuma da gaske yana tare da su Kemal da Ali?
Meysa na kasa samun wani daga cikinsu.
Mey Omar yake yi yanzu? 

Sai Aleena ta dan yamutsa fuska tana dukan kanta a hankali.
Meysa nake tunanin yana ina? Ko kuma me yake yi? Wannan ba matsalarki bace... stop it, Aleena.

Ta girgiza kai tana matse pillow a kirjinta, ta zauna kan gazebo chair din. Wani bacin rai ya shiga cikin kirjinta yayin da ta nufi stairs tana hawa zuwa room din ta. 

Ta buɗe kofa ta shiga cikin room din ta ɗauki wayarta daga kan madubi — sai ga message daga Emir:

Emir: Sweetheart, are you alright? Zamu hadu gobe? Zan tsaya a office ɗinki... what time?

Aleena tayi shiru, yatsunta suna shafa screen ɗin wayar. Idonta ya sauka kan babban photo frame ɗinsu ita da Omar, wanda aka ɗauka bayan daurin aurensu a asibiti.
Ta kuma duba lokaci — 12:50 am.

Omar yana ina haka? Aleena ta tambayi kanta a hankali. 

Tunda suka tare, Aleena bata cika kwana a gida ba sai wajen Leila ko Nesa ko Mariam — kuma Omar bai taɓa kwana a waje ba. Wannan yasa ta fara tambayar kanta, Toh ina ya tafi?

Aleena tayi shiru — ta zauna a dakinta tana tunanin ko kuma ta koma kasa ta jira dawowar Omar.
Ba saboda komai ba, kawai tana so suyi magana akan abin da ya faru dazu a restaurant.

Tun lokacin da ta haɗu da Omar a wurin, zuciyarta ta ki samun nutsuwa.
To be honest, wannan ne ma yasa ta tafi gidan Nesa gudun haɗuwa dashi. 

Tabbas na yi ba daidai ba, ta fada a ranta.
Na wuce layin da ya zana min. Kuma babban laifina shine na bari Emir ya rike hannuna.

Hankalinta ya ci gaba da komawa akan kallon da Omar yayi mata dazu — irin wutar da ta gani a idanunsa da bata taɓa gani ba.
Kamar kallon da ke haɗe da bacin rai, kiyayya, rashin yafiya, da wani abu daban da bata gane ba.

Kuma a karo na farko, fushin Omar ya dameta. yasa ta kasa nustuwa duk da bai kamata ya dameta ba, tunanin sa ko actions dinsa, ko kalamansa bai kamata su dameta ba, Aleena da Omar sun tsani juna kuma hakan gaskiya ne. 

Amma wannan karon, kamar warning ɗin Omar ya ratsa ta yana shiga jijiyoyinta har kashin bayanta.
A nan Aleena ta ƙara fahimtar cewa, tabbas ta yi laifi. Idan iyayensa suka ji ko suka gani—especially yau da suka zo ba tare da wani sanarwa ba to da lamarin ya yi muni. Zuciyarta ta buga da ƙarfi. Har yanzu tana jin nauyin karyar da ta zuba musu akan Omar, akan rayuwar su ita dashi, da kuma cewar ta san inda yake. Da sun san cewa ashe bata ma zama gidan sosai ba... duk wannan tunanin na yawo a cikin kanta. 

Ya Allah... dukkan su suna danne mata kirji.

Aleena ta kwanta kan gado, amma sai maganganun su da Emir suke dawo mata cikin kai.

Flashback

Idon Aleena ya makale a ƙofar fita ta restaurant lokacin da Omar ya fice. Kalamansa na ta yawo cikin zuciyarta, suna sa ta tunani iri-iri.

"Da gaske ne? Idona ya rufe kan tsanar da nayi masa da har ban lura cewa wani abu ya canza tare da shi a kaina ba?" Aleena ta ce wa kanta.

"Kin tabbata ke da shi babu wani serious abu da ya faru tsakaninku?"
Emir ya tambaya bayan Omar ya fice, idonsa shima har yanzu na kan ƙofar da ya bi.

Aleena ta kyafta ido, ta juyo zuwa gare shi, tana ɗan yamutsa fuska. "Me kake nufi?"

Nauyin maganar Emir ya tsaya cak, kamar ya toshe duk wani iska a cikin restaurant ɗin.

"Nothing," Emir ya ce yana murmushi kamar wanda ba ya son nuna komai. 

Aleena ta ja baya tana kallonsa, bata yarda ba.
"Kana nufin Omar yayi wani abu da ni? Are you serious, Emir? Yaushe ma nake kwana a gidan? Kusan koda yaushe ina tare dasu Leila—yaya zai ganni bare ma abin da kake tunani ya faru?" 

"I know," Emir ya ce yana ɗan murmushi kadan. "Sweetheart, ba haka nake nufi ba. Kin san dole na damu. Nasan kin dade da sanin Omar, kun dade kuna kiyayya ke da shi. Amma baki san waye shi ba. Ni na san shi tun shekaru baya—mun yi karatu tare a Princeton University. Nasan halinsa akan mata, bare yanzu da ya aure ki. Bazai rike wannan kiyayyar har yanzu ba, koda ke kin tsane shi. Ki saurare ni—nasan waye Omar. Kuma ina gaya miki—kishi yake, saboda nagani a idonsa dazu."

Aleena ta kyafta ido tana murza idonta da hannu.
"Me kake ta cewa ne, wai kishi yake? Wait... kun san juna? Ya akayi bansani ba? Omar bai taba fada min ba—wait, kaima baka fada min ba?!"

Ta hade rai tana kallonsa.

"Wato kun san juna, kuma ya aureni, duk ku biyun kuka yi shiru? God..." Aleena ta kwashe da wani dariya mai daci.

"Aleena, I'm sorry. Na so na fada miki, amma sai na ga babu amfani. Already kema baki fada min za ki aure shi ba."

Aleena ta kara dariyar bakin-ciki.

"Auu Allah? Wannan ne maganar da kake so mu yi yanzu?"

"Sweetheart, ki saurare ni," in ji Emir. "Ina fada miki nasan halinsa—wallahi, Omar kishi yake. Rayuwarsa ya dade yana wasa da zuciyar 'yan mata, bai taba daukar mace seriously ba. Amma yanzu ya aure ki. Rantsuwar da ya dauka—ya dauke ta seriously. Shiyasa kawai nake jin insecure, bare kuna zama gida daya. Ki yi hakuri, karki ga laifina."

Aleena ta jefawa Emir harara.

"Abu daya kawai zan iya yarda shi ne—Omar yana damuwa ne saboda kada iyayensa su gano komai. Amma ba don yana kishi ba, ko abinda kake tunani."

Emir ya dena murmushi, ya gyada kai.

"Eh, naji. Amma ki yarda—harda kishi."

Aleena ta sake wani harara tana jan tsaki.

"Har yanzu maganar kishi kake? Wannan ai abin dariya ne. Ni da Omar, ko magana bamuyi sosai a gidan, bare haduwa. Kuma kishi ai sai da feelings. Idan kana nufin Omar ya fara sona ne—wannan hauka ne. Daga ina hakan zai fito? Taya hakan ma zai faru? Wannan baya making sense."

Emir ya yi dariya mai daci.

"Feelings? No. Omar yana da taurin kai—bazai taba admitting hakan ba."

Aleena ta daga kai tana kallonsa, bacin rai karara a fuskarta.

"Ya isa haka, sweetheart, kafin kuma abincin ya bar raina."

Amma Emir bai hakura ba.

"Kawai ina fada miki ne—baki san yadda brain din Omar yake aiki ba. Shi baya bukatar deep feelings kafin ya ji yana son mace. Idan abu ya kama idonsa—baya bari sai ya tabbata ya samu. Shiyasa na tambaye ki—idan akwai wani abu da ya faru tsakaninku, ko da ba dole kin yarda ba. Shi da kansa zai nemi ya biya bukatarsa—koda kuwa bakya so. Na gaya miki—Saboda na ganshi yana kishi, amma yana rufe hakan da maganar iyayensa. Kuma ni nagani karara—ba hakan bane."

Emir ya yi shiru na ɗan lokaci, kafin ya ce:

"Amma tunda kika ce babu wani abu da ya faru—Toh hakan yana nufin abu daya ne kawai. Omar ba kishi kadai yake ba—sha'awarki yake. Yana jin kamar ya mallake ki, saboda igiyar aurensa da aka daura miki. Na gani a idonsa lokacin da ya yi ta bragging da rantsuwar aurensa a kanki. Ba anan kadai ba—amma lokacin da ya rungume ki yayi miki kiss agoshin ki a asibiti, lokacin rasuwar Granny. Har ma a lokacin zaman makoki—yadda ya dinga sama da ƙasa akanki. Omar baya wahalar da kansa akan mace—sai idan wannan yarinyar tana da wuri a cikin ransa.

Kuma ki yarda ko karki yarda, Aleena—wannan hadin auren naku ya zama masa kamar wani sabon abu da yake ji ya samu. Kamar wanda aka ba shi dukiya ya kula da ita. Kuma ko kina so ko baki so—aikin gama ya gama, tunda kika yarda kika aureshi."

Aleena ta kyafta ido, yatsunta suka kame, ta kasa motsi. Kalamansa sun zuba a kirjinta da nauyi, zuciyarta na bugawa da sauri, tana jin numfashinta ya rikice. Da gaske ne? Da gaske ne Omar ya ɗauki wannan auren amatsayin wani babban abu mai muhimmanci a ransa? Ni kuwa, wannan auren ban ɗauke shi a bakin komai ba. But why? Me yasa zai damu da auren? Aleena ta tambayi ranta, tana kai idanuwanta zuwa ƙarshen table ɗin.

Ta shaki numfashi da ƙyar, ta juya tana kallon Emir tace a hankali:
"Sweetheart, bari in faɗa maka abu ɗaya. Ni da Omar muna ƙin juna, kuma babu abin da zai canza daga hakan. Komai yake tunani, bazan taɓa bari ya faru ba. Don haka mu bar maganar nan haka, please."

Emir ya kalleta na ɗan lokaci kamar yana karanta fuskarta, sannan ya juya, ya ɗauki drink dinsa ya kurɓa kaɗan. Sai yace:
"Akan kiyayya ne kawai komai? For him? For you? Kin tabbata har yanzu kiyayyar da yake ji miki tana nan... bata fara gushewa ba?"

Aleena ta yi shiru na ɗan lokaci, kamar ba za ta amsa ba. Sai kuma tace a ƙasa:
"I still hate him... kuma hakan bazai canza ba."

Emir ya gyada kai, bai ce komai ba. Ya juya kawai ya ɗauki spoon ya fara cin abinci. 
Aleena ma ta ɗauki nata spoon, tana kai abinci bakinta, sai taji muryarsa ta sake fitowa a hankali:
"Allah yasa."

Hannunta ya tsaya cak a tsakiyar hanya, daidai bakin nata... amma bata ƙara cewa komai ba.

End of flashback.
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Aleena ta buɗe idonta, haushi yana ƙara hura cikin zuciyarta, ta furta a hankali.
“Idan har Omar yana jin wani abu game da ni a zuciyarsa, ko kuma yana tunanin saboda igiyar da take kaina ya mallake ni, toh lallai dole nayi abinda ya dace. Kuma zan fahimtar da shi hakan bazai yu ba.”

Ta tashi daga gado ta shiga closet, ta ɗauko riga ƙarama mara nauyi ta saka sannan ta koma kan gado ta kwanta tana jan babban bargo mai laushi jikinta. Fatan zuciyarta—Allah yasa bacci ya sace ta kawai ta huta.

Ta kalli agogon bango. 1:11am.

“Come on Aleena, ki bacci kawai…” ta furta a hankali tana ƙara lumshe idanunta cikin bargo. Amma duk da haka baccin ya ƙi zuwa. Zuciyarta sai yawo take yi da tunani iri-iri.

Cikin gurnani ta tashi daga kwance ta yakkace bargon da rabin sa ya fadi ƙasa ta mike tsaye.
Ina Omar ya je? Yana ina haka yanzu? Ta ja dogon tsaki tana hura iska ta bakin ta. Babu bacci a idonta kuma baccin ba zai samu ba har sai sun yi magana game da abinda ya faru ta tabbatar da cewa duk abinda Emir yake zargi ba haka bane. Sannan kawai zata iya rufe idonta.

Cikin wannan tunanin, Aleena taji takun tafiya a corridor.

Ba tare da wani tunani ba ta yi saurin nufar ƙofa. Zuciyarta na bugawa da ƙarfi ta ja handle ɗin ta buɗe—daidai lokacin Omar ke shigowa daga karshe kusurwar corridor, yana kan hanyarsa zuwa ɗakin shi.

Ya wuce ta idonsa ya sauka akanta na ɗan sakanni. Ya shiga ɗakin nasa ya rufe ƙofar da ƙaramin ƙara, wanda ya sa Aleena ta dan firgita, zuciyarta ta karye da wani irin nauyi a kirji.

Cikin hanzari ta bi bayansa. Ta shiga ɗakin tana sakin ƙofar ta rufe da ƙarfi.

Omar yana yawo a cikin ɗakin a hankali ko kallonta bai yi ba.

Ya saka hannu ya zame agogon hannunsa, ya ajiye a gefe, sannan ya fara kwance maballin rigarsa. Ya zaro wayarsa daga aljihunsa, ya ajiye akan madubi cikin nutsuwa, kamar babu komai da ya faru.

“Ina ka je?” Aleena ta buƙata da ɗan daga murya. “Dare yayi, Omar. Iyayenka sun zo babu sanarwa, me yasa baka ɗauki kiran su ba? Ka sa su shiga damuwa.”

Ta dafa ƙirjinta tana kallonsa tana shirin ƙara magana—amma yanayin yadda yake cikin nutsuwa kamar babu komai ya sa duk kalaman suka subuce mata. Haushi ya ci ƙarfin ta takaici ya ƙara turnuƙe zuciyarta.

Omar bai ɗaga kai ya kalle ta ba ya ci gaba da sabgarsa tamkar ba ya jin komai.

“Kana kuwa jin abinda nake cewa, Omar? Ko kana pretending baka ji ne?” Aleena ta sake ɗaga murya, amma har yanzu motsinsa a hankali yake kamar wanda bashi da damuwa. 

Ya wuce ta gefenta. A lokacin ne ta ji wani irin wari na giya da turaren jiki mai ƙarfi ya buga mata hanci. Haduwar ƙamshin turare ba daya ba biyu ba yasa gabanta ya faɗi cikinta ya ɗan kada.

A take anan ta gane.

Omar abuge yake. Wato mayaudarin ya koma kan sana’ar tasa. 

Ya buɗe drawer ya ɗauko kayan bacci ya jefa su kan gado cikin rashin damuwa.

Wannan ya ƙara bata mata rai.

“So… shiyasa baka ɗauki kiran iyayenka ba kenan? Allah ya taimake ka na rufa maka asiri,” ta furta tana kallonsa muryarta ɗauke da ɗaci mai sauti kamar guba. “Inda ba haka ba, da tuni suna nan suna jiranka, kai kuma kana can kana yawon banza da karuwai.”

Kalaman suka subuce mata kafin ta iya dannesu. Wanda hakan itama ya bata mamaki. Amma abinda ya fi bata haushi—ganin cewa Omar yana waje yana shan giya da yawo  da matan banza .

Zafin da take ji ya ci ƙarfin ta.

Omar ya tsaya cak, dakin ya ɗauki shiru.

Ahankali ya juyo ya kalleta fuska da fuska. Idonsa sun yi duhu, kamar wanda baya cikin hayyacinsa. Ya tsunduma kallon ta. 

“Mey kika ce?” Ya furta a hankali, muryarsa ahankali cikin sanyi amma kalar kallonsa cike da wani irin kaifi wanda yasa Aleena duk tsikar jikinta ta tashi.

Ta dake ta girgiza kai, ta matso kadan kusa da shi, tace:
“What? Karya nayi? Ai kaji abinda nace. Sai da nayi karya na rufa maka yau. Gobe kuma zaka iya yin karya kace ka kaini gidan Nesa, sannan ka fita tare da su Ali da Kemal. Kuma ka daina yawon banza da karuwai, kuma ka yi tunani inda iyayenka sun san cewa baka daina halinka ba.”
Aleena ta yi shiru, sauran kalamanta suka tsaya a makogwaron ta. Idanunsa babu alamar yafiya jikin ta yayi ihun ficewa amma kafafunta suka tsaya cak. Kallon da yake mata yana huda ta kai tsaye, taji zuciyarta tana fada mata da alama: wannan maganar tasu baza ta kare lafiya ba.

“Meysa kika yi shiru? Ki karasa abinda kike fada.”
Omar ya fadi muryarsa dauke da kaifi. Ya kara taku zuwa gare ta.

Nan da nan ta ja baya tana matsawa, zuciyarta tana bugawa da sauri. Aleena ta cigaba da matsawa baya tana kokarin bada space tsakaninsu, amma cikin wani hanzari Omar ya isa gare ta ya chakumo kafadarta. Da sauri ta ture shi tana kara matsawa cikin wani irin sauri. Fuskarta ta kumbura da damuwa babu dariya a cikinta.

Idon Omar ya hau tsane, dauke da wani abu da Aleena ta kasa fassara shi. 

“Fada mun Meysa, zan tsaya in saurare ki.” Omar ya fada yana jan tsaki.
“Meysa, ni bazan ji dadin rayuwata ba? alhalin ke kina yawo agari kuma kina karya duk sharadin da na saka miki. akan mey? saurayinki? Kin taba damuwa da iyayena ne? Baki taba damuwa dasu ba koda sau daya saboda irin yadda kike mu’amala da Emir.”

Kalamansa sun buge ta tamkar mari.
“Stop, Omar. Kasan na damu da iyayenka. Kaga Omar, zamuyi magana gobe, yanzu baka cikin hayyacinka. Zamu sake sa sabon sharuddai sannan zan kuma yiwa Emir magana akai.”

“Shut up, Aleena!”
Ya katse ta da tsaki cikin taku daya ya rufe tazarar da ke tsakaninsu.
“Sharuddai? Mene ne su ma? Abinda kika dauke su kamar wasa?!”

Hannunsa ya rike hannun ta tamkar karfe. Aleena tayi kokarin yakkace hannunta amma ya rike ta sosai.

“Sake ni natafi, Omar!” Aleena ta fada jikinta yana rawa da tsananin tashin hankali.

Amma ya kafe ta Idanunsa jajir.
“Meysa zan sake ki? saboda me? Don ki cigaba da zagina? Ko ki ce zaki fada min abinda zan yi?”

Aleena ta ja hannunta da karfi har wajen ya yi ja saboda tsananin rikonsa. Tace da rawar murya:
“Ni dai kawai ina tuna maka akan iyayenka. Da ban rufa maka asiri ba, da komai ya yi muni. Sunzo gidan yau, daga ni har kai bama nan. Baka dauki kiran su ba. Do you know how it feels nayi musu karya akan idonsu?”

Omar ya matso da muryarsa mai nauyi:
“Kin taba tunanin hakan abaya? Da kike kin kwana a gidan? Ko kike yawo a gari da wani? Kin taba tunanin hakan? Ba wai daren yau kadai ba Aleena – iyayena za su iya ganinki ko ina, ko yaushe. Kin taba tunanin hakan lokacin da san kanki ya dauke ki? Don haka, kar ki daura min laifin daren yau. Na sha rufa miki tun daga farkon auren nan. Amma ke? Babu abinda kike sai karya duk wani layi da na zana miki.”

Aleena tayi shiru numfashinta ya tsaya. Magnaarsa duk gaskiya ce, kuma babu wanda bai da nauyi. Amma a cikin zuciyarta sai kalaman Emir suka dawo mata taji wani bacin rai yana taso mata.

Shiru ya danne su. Omar ya ja baya da numfashi mai nauyi bacin ran sa ya karu. 

Sai Aleena ta yi wani dan tunani: Omar baya hayyacinsa. Wannan zantukan zai iya mantawa dasu kafin gobe. Kuskurene in ci gaba da magana dashi.

Dole a yanzu daya acikin mu ya sauko.

“Zan koma dakina. Zamuyi magana gobe.”
Aleena ta fada tana jan taku baya. Amma kafin ta kara wani takun Omar ya fisgota.

“Dole ki dena ganin Emir!” ya fada cikin karamin tsaki muryarsa ta yi karfi sosai yanzu.

Aleena taji jinin jikinta ya daskare. Wani dunkulallen abu ya tsaya cikin kirjin ta.

“Bazan iya ci gaba da kallon ki kina raina auren nan ba, Aleena. Bazan taba bari ba.”

Aleena ta buɗe baki da niyyar maida masa da magana, amma sai ta kasa. Bakin ta ya bude ya rufe, kalmomin suka ƙi fitowa. Tsayuwarsa, kalamansa—duk sun daure ta, ji tayi kamar wacce aka kama da laifi.

“Kina ganganci, Aleena. Kuma bazan bar ki kina yadda ranki yake so ba. End it. Relationship ɗinki da shi ki yankeshi. Ki yi respecting auren nan har zuwa December. Bazan ƙara bari ki ci gaba da risking hakan ba. Saboda bazai yiwu ba ace kullum ina tuna miki abin da na riga na zana miki layi akai. This is the last time. Bazan ƙara rufa miki asiri ba.”

Aleena ta ji wani irin zafi ya cika zuciyarta. Kana tunanin zaka iya juya komai na rayuwata, Omar? Ta furta da murya mai rauni amma mai zafi.
“Ni ba mallakinka bace. Ba zan bari kowa ya faɗa min yadda zan yi rayuwata ba. You don’t own my life. Zaka iya ci gaba da fucking karuwanka kamar yadda ka saba… amma ka fita daga harkata da relationship dina. Sakeni yanzu, natafi.”

Ta fisge hannunta daga riƙonsa cikin hanzari, zata fita. Amma wani irin dariya mai hadari da yayi ya sa ta tsaya cak. Ta juya tana kallonsa, zuciyarta na harbawa da bacin rai.

“Abin dariya,” Omar ya furta yana murmushin da ba shi da kyau. “Kince ina fucking karuwai kamar ɗan iska. Wannan ai halinki kike fada mun. Are you not the same with me? Bambanci kawai, ni ban boye ba. Ke kina boye shi da munafurcin soyayya.”

Dukkan wani control da Aleena take riƙe da shi ya narke. Zuciyarta ta yi wani irin fashewa. Ba tare da tunani ba ta ƙarasa kusa da shi, ta zabga masa mari da ƙarfi. Sautin marin ya cike dakin wanda ya girgiza shi, idonsa yayi duhu, bakinsa ya buɗe kaɗan.

“Ka tauna kalamanka kafin ka sake faɗa min!” Muryar Aleena tana rawa  cike da kuka da jin nauyin zuciya. “I hate you, Omar. Go to hell!” 

Ta juya cikin hanzari zata fita. Amma sai ta ji takunsa a bayanta. Kafin ta kai hannu ta buɗe ƙofa, Omar ya kama hannunta da ƙarfi ya ja ta baya har tana tuntube. Ya manneta da jikin ƙofa riƙonsa babu tausayawa.

Ba tare da magana ba. Ya haɗa bakinsa da nata. Wani dan karamin numfashi ya fita daga bakinta saboda ƙarfin kiss ɗin was deep and demanding hannunsa ya fara taba  jikinta ta ko ina kamar wani mahaukaci. Giyar kan harshensa taji yana shiga cikin harshenta Zuciyarta ta rikice kanta taji ya fara juyawa. 

Jikinta ya tsaya cak. For some seconds ji tayi ta kasa motsi, zuciyarta tayi mata ihun ta tureshi. Aleena ta ɗaga hannu tana ƙoƙarin ture shi, amma ya matse ta da bango, jikinsa yana manne da nata. Ƙarfinsa ya yi mata yawa.

“Mey haka kake yi?!” Aleena ta furta cikin bakinsa tana ihu tana turashi amma babu amfani. Hannunsa ya kama fuskarta da ƙarfi, idonsa yayi jajir kallonsa yayi zurfi cikin idonta yana karanta duk wani tunani da tsoron dake fuskarta.
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CHAPTER 2️⃣2️⃣ Ka Manta Da Daren Nan, Omar… 💋💔


Dukkan wani control da Aleena take rike da shi ya karye. Zuciyarta ta yi wani irin fashewa. Ba tare da tunani ba ta karasa kusa da shi ta zabga masa mari da karfi. Sautin marin ya cike dakin wanda ya girgiza shi idonsa yayi duhu bakinsa ya bude kadan.
"Ka tauna kalamanka kafin ka sake fada min!" Muryar Aleena tana rawa cike da kuma zafin da ke cin kirjinta. "I hate you, Omar. Go to hell!" Ta juya cikin hanzari zata fita. 

Amma sai ta ji takunsa a bayanta kafin ta kai hannu ta bude kofar, Omar ya kama hannunta da karfi ya ja ta baya har tana tuntube ya mannata da jikin kofar rikonsa babu tausayawa ko kaɗan. Ba tare da ya furta kalma ɗaya ba ya haɗa bakinsa da nata wani ɗan ƙaramin iska ya kuɓuce daga bakin Aleena saboda firgicin da ya mamaye ta kiss ɗin nasa ya zo da ƙarfi da tsanani, Hannayensa suka fara yawo a jikinta cikin wani irin rudani kamar wani mahaukaci. 

Aleena ta ji ɗanɗanon giya a harshensa yana gaurayawa da numfashinsa a cikin bakin ta. Nan take zuciyarta ta rikice kanta ya fara juyawa jikinta ya tsaya cak. For some seconds ta kasa motsi gaba ɗaya. Sai zuciyarta ta fara yi mata ihu da ta ture shi. Aleena ta ɗaga hannu tana ƙoƙarin ture shi, amma ya matse ta da bangon jikinsa ya manne da nata ƙarfinsa ya yi mata yawa. "Mey haka kake yi?!" Aleena ta furta acikin bakinsa da karfi tana turashi amma babu amfani. 

Hannunsa ya kama fuskarta da karfi idonsa yayi jajir kallonsa yayi zurfi cikin nata kamar yana karanta duk wani tunani da tsoron da ke bayyane a fuskarta. “Kin ɗauka kina da control a kaina?” Omar ya faɗa yana jan tsaki. Muryarsa a sanyaye ta ke amma kamar guba. “Baki da wani aiki sai zagina kamar ni ne akarkashin ki? God damn you, Aleena… me yasa kike tunanin kina da power a kaina?” Riƙonsa ya ƙara tsananta. Ya ƙara rage tazarar da ke tsakaninsu, lips ɗinsa yana gab da gogar nata again. “Duk yadda na so da naji dadin rayuwata, amma sam na kasa saboda ke. Amma ke kina yin duk abin da kika ga dama a gidan nan? Why?” 

Aleena ta ji ta kasa numfashi komai ya tsaya cak. Duk wata kalma da take son furtawa ta makale a maƙogwaronta kafin ta iya ɗaukar wani mataki kawai sai ji tayi Omar ya sake haɗa bakinsa da nata cikin sauri. Aleena ta shiga yaƙin ƙoƙarin janye fuskarta. 

Amma hannayensa sun kame ta tun daga kai har zuwa kafaɗunta ya riƙe ta gam yana tilasta mata karɓar kiss ɗinsa. Harshensa ya fara tsotsan lips dinta na  ƙasa a hankali, da gangan.

Tunanin Aleena ya gushe daga kanta gaba ɗaya jikinta ya fara daukan rawa , wata rawar sanyi ta ratsa ta tun daga bayan wuyanta har zuwa cikin ƙashin bayanta, yayin da zuciyarta ke bugawa da ƙarfi a cikin kirjinta. Tsoro da wani yanayi da bata iya fahimta ba suka gauraye a cikinta. Duk wani hankali da tunani nata yana yi mata ihu da ta dakatar dashi, ta ture shi, ta guje masa, Amma ta kasa yin hakan hannayenta suka fara rawa sosai ta kasa ture shi jikinta ya ƙi ba ta haɗin kai. Kuma duk yadda take yaƙar hakan, ta kasa hana kanta mayar masa da martani. Kafin ta ankara, Aleena ta ji tana kissing dinsa back. Kiss ɗin ya ci gaba da zurfafawa, cike da wani irin zafi da tsanani.

Hakan ne ya sa Omar ya ɗan kau da bakinsa daga nata. Ya shiga fara manna mata kiss a wuya, a kumatu, da gefen kunne. Hannunsa ya fara ɗaga rigarta da sauri, kamar wanda ya daɗe yana jiran wannan lokacin, kamar kuma wanda yake tsoron kada ta canza ra’ayinta. Omar ya kama jijiyoyin wuyanta da lips ɗinsa, yana ta manna mata kiss ba ƙaƙƙautawa. 

Ana cikin hakan ne sai fuskar Emir ta bayyana a idanun zuciyar Aleena. Nan take idanunta suka buɗe.

OMG…

Aleena ta furta a cikin zuciyarta. Me nake yi haka? Tambayar ta faɗo mata da ƙarfi da tsawa. Cikin gaggawa ta ture Omar da dukkan ƙarfin da take da shi. Tana shakar iska ta baki numfashinta yana hawa da sauka.

Omar ya ja baya har ya faɗa kan gadon saboda ƙarfin turawar da ta yi masa kirjinsa yana bugawa da karfi Idonsa sun ƙara yin jajir suna kan Aleena.

Aleena kuwa har yanzu jikinta rawa yake yi. Ba saboda kiss ɗin kaɗai ba… Amma sai dai saboda abin da ya faru a tsakaninsu. Bai kamata hakan ya faru ba… kuma bai kamata in ji abin da nake ji ba. Ta faɗa wa kanta a ranta. Ta juya ta kalli Omar, wanda yake zaune a kan gadon. “Kada ka sake taɓa ni.” Aleena ta faɗa masa cikin tsawa da ihu, muryarta tana rawa.

Omar ya kalleta bakinsa a ɗan buɗe Mamaki da ruɗani sun mamaye fuskarsa. Amma babu alamar nadama tare da shi.

Aleena ta goge bakinta da bayan hannunta cikin haushi da sauri ta nufi ƙofar ɗakin ta ɗora hannunta kan handle ɗin ƙofar sannan ta dakata, ta juya kaɗan ta bayan kafaɗarta, tace, “Ka manta da daren nan, Omar. This is a mistake. A big mistake, kuma ba zai sake faruwa ba.” Daga nan ta fisge ƙofar ta buɗe ta fita Ƙofar kuma ta buga da ƙarfi a bayanta yayin da ta rufe. 

Zuciyar Aleena tana bugawa da sauri yayin da take hanzarin komawa ɗakinta kowane taku da take yi, nauyin kuskuren da ta aikata yana ƙara sauka a kanta. Tana shiga cikin ɗakin ta buga ƙofar da ƙarfi a bayanta sannan ta jingina da ita tana ƙoƙarin daidaita numfashinta. Kirjinta kaman zai fashe, tunani kuwa sai yawo yake mata a kanta ta ko’ina. A hankali ta zame zuwa ƙasa har ta zauna a bakin ƙofar. Idanunta ta lumshe hannayenta kuma sun kama kanta da ƙarfi. Laifi, takaici da ruɗani suka gauraye suna yawo a cikin zuciyarta. Hawaye suka gangaro masu zafi da sauri suna wanke mata fuska yayin da kunyar abin da ya faru ke ci gaba da ƙona ta daga ciki. “Me kika aikata haka, Aleena?” Ta furta a hankali tana bugun bayan kanta da ƙofar cikin takaici. 

“Ohh, No…”

Nan take fuskar Emir ta bayyana a cikin tunaninta. Wani sabon nauyin laifi ya nutse a cikin zuciyarta.

Ta yaudare shi.

Mutumin da take so.

Ta yaudare shi da mutumin da bata damu da shi ba.

Mutumin da ta tsana.

“Ya Allah…”

Ta furta tana girgiza kai. Ta rufe idanunta. Amma tambayar ta ci gaba da bibiyarta ba tare da tausayi ba. Meyasa nayi kissing din sa back? Why? Me yasa na ji wani abu game da Omar?

Ya Allah… 

Tunani ya ci gaba da yawo a cikin kanta, yana murɗe mata zuciya da ƙara rikita mata hankali.

A haka bacci ya yi awon gaba da ita.

Zaune a bakin ƙofa.

Har safiya.

———

Agogon bango yana ƙyaftawa yana nuna ƙarfe takwas da rabi na safe. Tun bayan asuba Aleena ba ta sake komawa bacci ba. Yanzu kuma ta fito daga wanka tana shirye-shiryenta, ta zauna a gaban madubin banɗaki.

“Menene wannan?”

Aleena ta faɗa da sauri tana zubawa madubin ido.

Idanunta suka ƙara buɗewa yayin da yatsunta suka tsaya a saman wuyanta. Wani mark ta gani a wuyanta, ja mai duhu Kamar wata shaida ce da aka rubuta a jikinta. A hankali yatsunta suka shafa wajen, kamar tana fatan alamar za ta ɓace idan ta taɓa ta. Ta ƙara matsowa kusa da madubin. Idanunta sun kumbura alamar kuka mai yawa da ta yi daren jiya, haɗe da rashin bacci. Ta mari kumatunta a hankali. Zafin ya ratsata. “Good, Aleena. Yanzu kin ƙara wa kanki sabon aiki kafin ki fita.” Ta furta cikin takaici.

Ta yaya ta bari hakan ya faru? Ta rufe idanunta. Nan take abubuwan daren jiya suka fara dawo mata.

Omar.

Faɗansu.

Kiss ɗinsu.

Nadama.

Da kuma Emir.

Ta ja numfashi da ƙyar sannan ta sake buɗe idanunta. Yanzu kuma ga wannan jan mark. Dole ta ɓoye sa. Musamman ma da za ta je office tabbas mutane za su gani. Wannan tunanin ya sa zuciyarta ƙara bugawa.

Emir ya ce zai yi tafiya kuma zai biyo ya yi mata sallama. Me zai faru idan ya lura da wannan mark? Idan ya fara yi mata tambayoyi fa? Tabbas hakan zai kawo zargi. “Wayyo Allah na…” Ta katse tunaninta komai ya rikice mata. Abin da take buƙata kawai shi ne ta guji ganin Emir yau.

Amma kuma tafiya zai yi.

Eh… amma duk da haka dole ta haƙura.

Eh.

Hakan ya fi.

Domin abin da Aleena take ji yanzu kamar ta yaudare shi ne. Kuma gaskiyar ita ce…

Ta yaudare shi.

Saboda ta bari mijinta ya kusance ta. Mutumin da ta rantse ta tsana. Wata murya a cikin kanta ta ci gaba da tunasar da ita hakan. Aleena ta girgiza kai cikin sauri tana ƙoƙarin korar tunanin. Ta fita daga banɗakin ta nufi wajen madubin daki. “Mu gama da wannan kawai, Aleena.” Ta furta tana ɗaukar kayan makeup. “Ki ɓoye komai. Ki ɓoye yadda rayuwarki ta rikice.” Da ta gama shirinta, ta sake kallon kanta a madubi.

Komai ya yi kyau.

Kayan jikinta a shirye.

Jakarta a hannu.

Makeup ɗin ya zauna da kyau. Mark da ke wuyanta ma ya ɓace a ƙarƙashin makeup.

Yauwa… good.

Ta sake kallon idanunta. Kumburin ya ragu. Sai dai har yanzu ba su dawo yadda suke ba. Ta buɗe wardrobe ta ɗauko glass ɗinta.

Ta saka.

Sannan ta sake kallon kanta a madubi. Yanzu komai ya yi daidai. Ta ja dogon numfashi. Ta juya ta fita daga ɗakin. Idan har ta haɗu da Omar yau, abu ɗaya kawai za ta yi. Za ta yi kamar babu abin da ya faru.

Babu magana.

Babu gardama.

Babu wani abu.

Aleena ta yi tunanin ko ta tsaya ta yi juice na tumatir kafin ta fita. Sai kuma ta girgiza kai.

A’a.

Za ta wuce office kai tsaye kawai. Kar ta sake neman wata matsalar. Ba ta ma san abin da zai faru ba idan suka sake haɗuwa yanzu. Don haka me zai sa ta sake tunzuro shi da sassafen nan? Ta bar hakan zuwa wani lokaci.

Idonta ya tafi kai tsaye zuwa ƙarshen corridor inda ɗakin Omar yake. Sai ta sauke idonta kan agogon hannunta. Ƙarfe tara da minti goma sha biyar na safe.

Ya farka kuwa?

Ko ya riga ya fita?

A wannan lokacin ai ya kamata yana dining area yana cin breakfast kafin ya tafi office.

Ko kuwa har yanzu yana ɗakinsa?

Yana lafiya kuwa?

Ko kuma har yanzu yana fama da buguwa saboda giyar daren jiya?

Aleena ta tsaya cak. Wani tunani ya faɗo mata.

Ko ya kamata ta shiga ta duba shi?

Don tabbatar da cewa bai…

mutu ba?

Aleena ta haɗiye yawu… “No, no… stop.” Da sauri ta girgiza kanta cikin takaici sannan ta nufi hanyar stairs.
“Me yasa ma nake tunanin duba shi?” Ta furta wa kanta a hankali.

Amma kafin ta sauko mataki na gaba, sai ta tsaya cak. Zuciyarta ta yi wani irin bugawa lokacin da ta hango shi.

Omar.

Zaune yake a kan sofa cikin suit ɗinsa mai tsari, kamar yadda ya saba kasancewa koyaushe. A nutse yake, kamar ba shi ba ne na daren jiya. Bayansa a miƙe tamkar an zana shi da ma’auni. Wayarsa na hannunsa, yatsunsa na saurin rubutu a kanta. Idonsa suka ɗago zuwa gare ta na ɗa second kaɗan kafin su koma kan screen ɗin wayar.

Amma Aleena ta hango wani abu a kallon nasa. Wani yanayi da ta kasa fassarawa.

Daga nan sai ya ɗan yamutsa fuska yana shafa gefen kansa, kamar yana ƙoƙarin rage wani ciwo ko nauyin buguwar daren jiya.

Babu fushi a idanunsa.

Babu haushi.

Babu takaici.

Sai dai wani irin shiru da babu komai a cikinsa.

Good. Watakila bai tuna komai daga daren jiya ba. Aleena ta faɗa a ranta. Ko da yake ba ta sani ba, tana fatan hakan alama ce mai kyau. Saboda ba ta san yadda za ta iya fuskantarsa ba idan ya buɗe maganar kiss ɗin da ya faru.

Abin kunya ne sosai.

Ta tilasta ƙafafunta su motsa cikin duk wani ƙarfin gwiwar da ta iya tarawa. Ta nufi ƙofar fita kai tsaye.
Amma tana dab da wuce sofa ɗin, sai muryarsa ta dakatar da ita.

Muryarsa a sanyaye, cikin natsuwa kamar da gangan. Amma tana ɗauke da wani irin isa da ya sa takunta ya tsaya cak.

“Aleena.” Omar ya fada yana miƙe wa a hankali.
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Ta tilasta ƙafafunta su motsa. Da duk wani ƙarfin hali da ta iya tattarawa, Aleena ta juya tana nufar ƙofar fita kai tsaye. Ba ta son ci gaba da tsayawa a wajen ko da na second guda ne. Domin duk lokacin da ta tuna abin da ya faru a daren jiya, sai ta ji zuciyarta ta kasa samun nutsuwa, tana dab da wucewa ta gefen sofa ɗin, sai muryarsa ta dakatar da ita. Muryarsa a sanyaye cikin nutsuwa kamar da gangan. Amma kuma tana ɗauke da wani irin iko da ya sa takunta ya tsaya cak. 

"Aleena." Omar ya kira sunanta yana miƙewa tsaye a hankali. Kamar kullum, ko da tafiya yake yi, akwai wani irin kwarjini da ke tare da shi. Ya ɗauki briefcase ɗinsa daga gefen kujerar da yake zaune, sannan ya nufi inda take ba tare da ya ƙara cewa komai ba.

Nan take bugun zuciyar Aleena ya fara ƙaruwa.

Shin zai dauko maganar abin da ya faru jiya ne? No, she can't... Dole ne ta yi duk abin da za ta iya domin ya manta. Kamar yadda ita ma take ƙoƙarin mantawa.

"Ki duba schedule dinki, sannan ki sanar da ni ranar da za ki iya ɗaukar hutun rana ɗaya. Muna buƙatar zuwa Antalya." Muryarsa ta zo daga bayanta cikin sanyin da ya saba amfani da shi idan yana magana kan aiki.

Aleena ta juya a hankali tana kallonsa, nauyin kalamansa ya tsaya a tsakaninsu. "Antalya?" Ta maimaita cikin murya mai cike da rashin fahimta. 

Omar ya gyada kai kaɗan. Sai kuma ya kau da idonsa daga kanta na ɗan lokaci. 

Ba tare da ta shirya ba, Aleena ta ji wani irin numfashi mai sauri ya kubuce mata. Abin mamaki kuwa shi ne, dalilin hakan kasancewar bai kalle ta kai tsaye ba. Kamar shi ma yana kokarin kaucewa wani abu. 

A nutse ya zaro sunglasses ɗinsa ya saka. Sannan ya gyara jakarsa cikin kwarewa da kwarjinin da suka zama wani ɓangare na halayensa, kamar babu wani abu da ya taba faruwa a tsakaninsu, kamar daren jiya bai taba faruwa ba. 

Shiru ya mamaye dining area ɗin. Sai muryarsa ta sake karya shirun.  "Akwai wani abu da ya kamata ki sani. Team dina sun gano wani kamfani da zai iya kera mana wasu components din T-Phone." 

Aleena ta ɗaga gira cikin mamaki. Ba ta fahimci inda maganarsa ta dosa ba. Shin yana nufin zai daina aiki da Khan Electronics ne? Bayan duk abin da suka tattauna? Bayan duk ƙoƙarin da ta yi? Kwanaki kaɗan da suka wuce ma ta sanar da shi cewa Khan Electronics za ta iya ƙara production capacity ɗinta zuwa kusan units ɗari biyar a rana. To me yasa yanzu yake neman wani kamfani daban? "Me kake nufi, Omar?" ta tambaya cikin nutsuwa. "Na gaya maka cewa Khan Electronics za ta iya kara production capacity dinta. Me yasa kake wannan maganar yanzu?" Ta yi iya kokarinta wajen boye takaicin da yake tasowa a zuciyarta saboda bata san yaga abin ya dameta. A matsayinta na CEO kuma businesswoman, ba ta san abubuwan da suke kama da sauya alkibla ba tare da wani bayani mai karfi ba. Bayan duk wata gardama da tattaunawa da suka yi a baya, ta dauka sun riga sun samu mafita. Amma yanzu ga shi ya sake bullo da wani sabon abu da ba ta fahimta ba.

Omar ya gyada kai cikin fahimta. "I understand." Ya faɗa cikin nutsuwa.
"Kuma kamar yadda na faɗa a baya, abin da kuka yi babban ci gaba ne." Ya ɗan dakata idanunsa suna kanta. "Kuma kin yi ƙoƙari sosai." Kalmar ta fito daga bakinsa cikin sauƙi.  "Amma wannan factory din za ta samar mana da sauran components din da ba za ku iya karasawa ba. Ta haka za mu samu adadin T-Phone Gen 6 da nake bukata kafin lokacin kaddamarwa." Ya tsaya na dan lokaci kamar akwai wani kalma da ya makale masa a makogwaro. Sannan yayi gyaran murya ya ci gaba. "Za mu iya kaddamar da shi a watan December... ma'ana wannan shine solution." 

Aleena ta yi shiru, tana nazarin kowace kalma da ta fito daga bakinsa. A hankali ma'anar abin da ya fada ya fara sauka a kanta, kuma hakan ne ya ƙara rikita ta. Omar Thorne. Mutumin da ya saba samun abin da yake so. CEO mai tsananin girman kai. Mutumin da baya son a karya tsarin da ya gina. Shi ne ya dauki lokaci ya nemo wata mafita... Domin ya taimaka mata? Domin ya tabbatar Khan Electronics ba ta rasa wannan kwangilar ba? Abin ya bata mamaki sosai. Sannan kuma wani kamfani yake magana a Antalya? Musamman idan aka yi la'akari da cewa Layla ta shafe watanni tana neman irin wannan kamfani amma ba ta samu ba. Wannan ba karamin aiki ba ne. Kuma babu shakka team din Omar ta yi aiki tukuru kafin su gano wannan damar. "I understand."Aleena ta fada daga karshe. "To wannan kamfanin yana Antalya kenan?"

Omar ya gyada kai, sai kuma ya yi shiru na ɗan lokaci. Sannan a hankali ya ƙara matsowa kusa da ita.

Nan take numfashin Aleena ya ɗan tsaya, jikinta ya yi wani irin sanyi mai gauraye da daskarewar kafa. Ba saboda kalamansa ba. Sai dan saboda kusancin da ya rage tsakaninsu. Da kyar ta iya ci gaba da tsayuwa a wajen, ji tayi kamar sararin da ke tsakaninsu yana raguwa fiye da yadda ya kamata. Ga kamshin turarensa ya mamaye ta kuma mai jan hankali, ya zura hannunsa daya cikin aljihunsa ahankali kuma da gangan.

“And yes. Ina kuma san mu je tare. Akwai wasu abubuwa da ya kamata mu tattauna da CEO ɗin kamfanin. Jiya Ali da Kemal sun kasa warware su.” Ya ɗan dakata kafin ya ci gaba. “Ina buƙatar ki yi mata bayanin component ɗin da kanki domin ta fahimci standards ɗin da nake so. And zai iya ɗaukar lokaci fiye da yadda nake tunani, saboda haka ki ware cikakken rana ɗaya.” 

Aleena ta gyada kai a hankali, makogwaronta ya ɗan riƙe mata. “Na gane.” Ta gyara sunglasses ɗinta tana ƙoƙarin dawo da nutsuwarta. “Zan sanar da kai idan na samu lokaci.” Ta ɗan dakata. “Watakila gobe ko kuma Friday. Amma sai na fara tabbatar da hakan wajen Mariam.” 

Omar ya gyada kai sau ɗaya, bai ƙara cewa komai ba. 

Duk da cewa baƙaƙen gilashi sun rufe idanunsa, amma Aleena tana jin kamar kallonsa yana kanta. Mai zurfi. Mai cike da tambayoyi. Kamar yana iya ganin duk abin da take ƙoƙarin ɓoyewa a bayan lenses din glass dinta. Ba ta san dalilin da ya sa take jin hakan ba. Amma nauyin kallon nasa ya sa bugun zuciyarta ya ƙaru. Kuma ba tare da san ranta ba, tunaninta ya koma kan daren jiya.

Idanunsa.

Lips dinsa.

Abin da ya shiga tsakaninsu. 

Komai ya dawo ya mamaye zuciyarta lokaci guda. “Shi kenan, zan tafi.” Ta faɗa cikin sauri tana juyawa. Tana san kawo karshen tattaunawar kafin ta koma wani abun daban. 

Amma kafin ta ƙara yin wani takun, muryarsa ta sake dakatar da ita. “Ki ba ni phone number dinki.”

Aleena ta ji kamar yanayin wajen ya sauya gaba ɗaya. Takunsa suka ƙara kusanto ta. Har tana iya jin dumin kasancewarsa a bayanta. 

Ba tare da ta juya ba, ta tambaya, “Number ta kuma?”

“Eh.” Muryarsa ta zo cikin sauƙi. “Domin idan wani abu ya taso ki sanar da ni cikin sauri. Musamman idan ya shafi teamwork ko wani abu urgent.” 

Aleena ta kyafta ido. 

Teamwork? 

Urgent?

Wani irin tunani ya ratsa zuciyarta, shin yana magana ne akan zuwan iyayensa na daren jiya? Toh ko ya tuna komai ne? Fadan su? Kiss din? Ko kuwa… A’a. Ba ta san ma ci gaba da wannan tunanin. “Ba sai na baka ba.” Ta faɗa a hankali tana kokarin testing intention dinsa don gano ainihin dalilinsa.. “Za mu iya magana a gida idan na dawo.” 

“Of course, za mu iya.” Ya amsa ba tare da ɓata lokaci ba. “Amma ba koda yaushe kike zama a gidan ba.” Ya ɗan dakata. “Ina ganin zai fi sauƙi idan muna magana ta waya idan akwai wani abu mai muhimmanci. Haka kuma za ki iya sanar da ni ranar da za ki samu damar zuwa Antalya ba sai kin fuskance ni ba.” Sai ya sake yin shiru. 

A karo na farko tun da suka fara wannan tattaunawar, Aleena ta ji wani irin sauƙin numfashi. Alhamdulillah. Ba abin da take tsoro yake nufi ba. Dalilinsa daban ne. Kuma abin mamaki… Dalilin nasa yana da kusan ma’ana. Saboda Omar yana da wani hanya ta musamman wajen sanya komai ya zama logical, always giving solutions… Kuma abin da ya fi ba ta mamaki shi ne, sau da yawa tana samun kanta tana amincewa da shi ko da kuwa ba ta shirya yin hakan ba. Amma a wannan karon ta girgiza kai. Ba za ta ba shi wannan nasarar ba. Ta saki ɗan murmushi kaɗan. “Mu bar maganar nan, Omar.” Ta faɗa. “Babu anfani.” Muryarta a wannan karon ta fi ɗauke da ƙarfi.

Omar ya sake matsowa kusa da ita. Iskar da ke tsakaninsu ya ƙara yin nauyi. Hannunsa ya shafi nata a hankali kafin ya sauke shi gefe. Yatsunsa suka goga da nata na ɗan lokaci kaɗan. “Da na so, zan iya samun number ɗin a wajen kowa.” ya faɗa cikin murya ƙasa-ƙasa a gefen kunnenta. “Amma ban yi hakan ba, Ba na san tambayan abubuwa irin haka idan ba daga wajen wanda abin ya shafa ba... Kuma ina san samun abin da nake so da yardar mutum.” 

Ƙirjin Aleena ya matse. Kalaman nasa sun shiga cikinta fiye da yadda ya kamata.

“Amma tunda kin dage ba za ki ba ni ba, na fahimta,” Omar ya ci gaba. Yatsunsa suka sake gogan nata. Numfashinsa mai ɗumi ya sauka gefen kunnenta. “Ba zan matsa miki ba.” Sai kuma ya ɗan yi murmushi. “Wata rana da kanki za ki ba ni, Zan jira har sai ranar ta zo.” Ya ɗan dakata. “Saboda ba za ki iya jurewa na dogon lokaci ba.” 

Aleena ta ji nauyin kalamansa yana nutsewa a ranta. OMG...Ya tuna komai. Shikenan wallahi ya tuna komai da ya faru jiya da daddare. “M-me kake nufi? Na ba ka mai?... Mene bazan iya jira ba... me?” Da kyar ta iya furtawa muryarta tana karyewa. 

Omar ya yi wata ƙaramar dariya. Mai sanyi. Mai cike da nishaɗi. “Phone number ɗin nake nufi, Aleena.” 

Nan take ta ji fuskarta ta yi zafi, ta matse haƙoranta. “Ba zan ba ka ba.” Ta faɗa cikin nutsuwa. “Saboda babu wani amfani. 

“To shikenan.” Ya ce kai tsaye. Muryarsa tana ɗauke da wani abu da ba ta iya fassarawa ba. 

Aleena ta gyada kai. “Good.”

Na ɗan wani lokaci shiru ya sake mamaye tsakaninsu. Sai ta ji kamar yana san ya ƙara faɗar wani abu. Amma bai yi ba. Maimakon haka, sai ya kara yin murmushi, Murmushin da ya sa cikinta yin wani irin faɗuwa. “Nice makeup.” Ya faɗa cikin kasala. Yatsunsa suka taɓa gefen wuyanta a hankali. Wurin mark din da ya bar mata wanda ta ɓoye shi a ƙarƙashin concealer. “Dole kin sha wahala wajen ɓoye shi. Ki dai yi fatan babu wanda zai lura da shi.” Ya ɗan karkatar da kansa. “Me kike tunanin Emir zai yi idan ya gan shi ko yan office? Tabbas matsala ce babba, ko ba haka ba? Ina san na baki hakuri amma kuma na mai? Saboda dukkanin alamu kema kin ji dadin sa, Idan aka yi la’akari da irin sautin da kika saki a kunnuwana jiya da daddare. Such a sexy thing.” 

Aleena ta tsaya cak, baki a bude ta daskare inda take kawai ta tsaya tana kallansa. Omar kuwa ya wuce ta, ya nufi ƙofar fita. Sautin takunsa suka gushe, ba da daɗewa ba ta ji sautin motarsa. Injin ya tashi. Tayoyin suka fara motsi a harabar gidan. Sai kuma shiru. Ya tafi. Kamar babu abinda ya faru. 

Leben Aleena ya fara rawa. Ta lumshe ido tana ƙoƙarin dawo da nutsuwarta amma abin ya gagara. A ƙarƙashin baƙaƙen gilashinta, komai ya yi mata nesa. Ya yi mata duhu. 

Aleena ta kasa magana. Gabanta ya shiga faɗuwa yanzu kam babu sauran shakku. Omar ya tuna. Ya tuna komai da ya faru jiya da daddare. Wannan kaɗai ya isa ya rikita mata duk wani tunani. Ya Allah. For some seconds ji ta yi ta kasa jan numfashi yadda ya kamata. 

Bacin rai ne?

Tayi ihu ne?

Ko kuma ta ƙara nadamar abin da ya faru fiye da wacce take yi yanzu? 

Ta kasa gano amsar.

Abin da kawai ta sani shi ne… Zuciyarta ba ta cikin yanayin da za ta iya fahimtar kanta a wannan lokacin.




💘AUREN ALEENA💘

Amal Musa✍️
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Sautin vibration ɗin wayarta daga cikin jakarta ne ya katse mata tunani, ya kuma dawo da ita daga duniyar da tunaninta ya nutse. Da sauri ta zaro wayar. Idanunta suka sauka kan screen ɗin.

Text message ne daga Emir.

Nan take Aleena ta yi haɗiyar yawu.

Emir: "Good morning, sweetheart. Na yi ta fama da rashin bacci jiya da daddare saboda kewarki."

Wani irin nauyi ya zauna a maƙogwaronta. Allah sarki... Shi ma bai yi bacci ba. Kamar ita. Amma bambancin da ke tsakaninsu ya kasance mai girma ƙwarai. Rashin baccin Emir ya samo asali ne daga kewar macen da yake so. Amma nata rashin baccin... Aleena ta lumshe ido. Nata ya samo asali ne daga wani abu da bai kamata ya faru ba. Wani kuskure da take ƙoƙarin mantawa. Kuma mafi muni... Da mutumin da bai kamata ya faru da shi ba. Zuciyarta ta sake matsewa. Kafin ta samu damar rubuta masa amsa, wayar ta sake vibration. Wani saƙon ya sake shigowa.

Emir: "Zan iya biyo office dinki yanzu kafin in wuce airport?"

Aleena ta dafe goshinta da tafin hannu. Tana ƙoƙarin tara hankalinta. Tambayar a bayyane take. Amsa ma a bayyane take.

Eh.

Ko kuma a'a.

Abu mafi sauƙi kenan. Sai dai abin mamaki, ta kasa rubuta ko kalma ɗaya. Saboda a yanzu haka ji takeyi komai ya rikice mata. Tun daga lokacin da Omar ya ambaci cewa dole ne ta yanke duk wata alaƙa da Emir har zuwa watan December sanda zai saketa. Tun daga lokacin da ya tabbatar mata cewa ya tuna komai game da daren jiya. Tun lokacin da ya jefa mata zuciya cikin ruɗani. Komai ya fara gaurayewa a cikin kanta. Ta yi shiru tana kallon saƙonnin.

Wani ɓangaren zuciyarta yana son ta gaya masa ya zo. Ta gan shi. Ta yi magana da shi. Wataƙila hakan zai taimaka mata ta dawo da hankalinta. Amma wani ɓangaren kuma... Ya kasa motsawa. Ya kasa yanke hukunci.

"Wayyo Allah..."

Ta furta a hankali tana runtse idanuwanta. Da alama hankalinta yana neman fara kubucewa daga gare ta. A karo na farko cikin rayuwarta, Aleena ta ji kamar ba ta fahimci kanta ba. Ba ta fahimci abin da take so ba. Kuma ba ta fahimci abin da zuciyarta take ƙoƙarin gaya mata ba. Ta ja wani dogon numfashi. Sannan ta mayar da wayar cikin jakarta. Ba tare da ta sake kallon saƙonnin ba. Da sauri ta nufi ƙofar gidan. Tana fatan tserewa daga tunanin da ke bibiyarta. Tana fatan guduwa daga ruɗanin da ke cike da kanta.

Amma a wani ɓangaren zuciyarta... Ta san cewa babu inda za ta gudu. Domin duk inda ta je, abin da ke damunta zai ci gaba da kasancewa tare da ita.

———

Omar yana jingine jikin kujerarsa ta office. Biron da ke hannunsa yana juyawa a hankali tsakanin yatsunsa yayin da ƙarshensa ke taɓa leɓensa lokaci zuwa lokaci. Hade da wani ƙaramin murmushi da ya laɓe a gefen bakinsa mai yawa fiye da yadda ya kamata—kuma ya ƙi gushewa. 

Aleena khan. 

Sunanta kadai ke yawo a cikin tunaninsa kamar wani bugun zuciya. Kamar wani waƙa ne da ya makale a cikin ƙwaƙwalwarsa.
Daga ya rufe idanunsa, sai yaji taɓawar leɓenta a kan nasa—masu laushi, masu ɗauke da wani irin zafi da sha’awa da suka bar masa. Kamar wani rada ne da ya kunna duk wani wuta da ke cikinsa. Ɗanɗanon bakinta har yanzu yana manne a harshensa. A hankali ya lashe leɓensa ba tare da ya sani ba, tunanin wuyanta a ƙarƙashin haƙoransa ya sa bugun zuciyarsa ya ƙara sauri. Har yanzu yana iya jin Ɗanɗanon ta. Yadda jikinta ya fara rawa. Yadda ta bari ya ƙamo ta ya manneta da jikinsa. Kamshinta har yanzu yana manne a cikin ƙwaƙwalwarsa, yana jan hankalinsa kamar wani maye. Fatar jikinta ta amsa masa fiye da yadda ya zata.

Kowane taɓawa.

Kowane motsi.

Kowane numfashi.

Da kuma yadda jikinta ya karɓe sa. Bai san mene ya hau kan shi a daren jiya ba. Amma daga zarar sanda leɓunansu suka haɗu, ji yayi babu wani abu da zai iya dakatar da shi. 

Takaicin da ya tara tun daga abin da ya faru a restaurant ɗin. Fushin da ya yi ta dannewa tsawon yini. Duk sun taru ne a lokaci guda. Duk lokacin da ya yi ƙoƙarin shagaltar da kansa da wasu abubuwa, baya taba yin tasiri. Fuskarta ce kawai ta ke ci gaba da bayyana a gabansa. Kuma taki barin cikin tunaninsa. 

A nan kawai yaji ya kasa haƙuri. Or maybe fadan da suka yi ne ta kai shi ƙarshen haƙurinsa. Ko kuma kawai nuna mata yake san yi cewan ba ita kadai ke da power ba. Omar ya saki numfashi a hankali. Ya Allah... how was i even thinking of this? Omar ya furta, Yaushe ma ya fara bata wa kansa lokaci yana tunanin Aleena haka? Shin ko ya manta wacece Aleena khan? Yarinyar da ya shafe shekaru tana bata masa rai? Domin idan akwai mutum guda a duniya da ya kamata ya nisanta tunaninsa akai, to ita ce. 

Omar ya girgiza kansa da sauri kamar yana son korar tunanin, ya ajiye biron. Sannan ya ɗauki wayarsa ya fara buɗe saƙonnin da suka taru tun safe ba tare da wani dalili ba. Sai dai kawai yana son ya shagaltar da kansa da wani abu daban. Amma hakan bai taimaka ba, tunaninsa ya sake komawa zuwa safiyar yau. Wani murmushi ya sake bayyana a fuskarsa ba tare da ya sani bama. 

Yatsunsa suka tsaya cak a kan screen ɗin wayar. yana tuna yadda ta rikice lokacin da ya tsaya kusa da ita. Yadda ta ƙi ba shi phone number dinta. Tsoron me ta ke? Omar ya kasa fahimta. A wurinsa yana da dalilai guda biyu kacal da yasa yake san number ta. 

Na farko, bayan zuwan iyayensa jiya ba tare da sanarwa ba, ya fahimci cewa suna buƙatar kyakkyawan communication tsakanin su.

Na biyu kuma... Ya ɗan yi murmushi yana kallon screen ɗin wayarsa. Yana san ya ci gaba da tsokanarta. Musamman ta waya. Domin a nan yake jin kamar yana da iko.

And Mene ne dalilinsa? Shi ma bai sani ba. Amma sai dai kawai ya san hakan yana cikin wasan da yake yi da ita don ganin ya takura mata. Kuma hakan yana masa daɗi fiye da yadda ya zata shima. Saboda Omar ya saba da irin waɗannan wasanni na jan hankalin yan mata. 

Wasannin kawo sha’awa.

Jaraba.

Da kuma iko. 

Tunaninsa ya sake komawa kan daren jiya, ji yayi murmushin da yake fuskarsa ya bace. Ya tuna yadda ta ja baya bayan kiss ɗin. Yadda nadama ta bayyana a idanunta. Yadda jikinta ya dinga rawa. Kuma hakan kaɗai ya ɗan taɓa wani wuri a zuciyarsa. Yadda bai yi tsammani ba. Maybe ji tayi kamar ta ci amanar Emir. Amma Kuma ai gaskiya ne. Ta ci amanar tasa. 

Amma shi? Bai ji nadama ba. Kuma bai ji yayi laifi ba. Aleena da kanta tayi kissing dinsa back, itama she felt it, and ta kuma mallaka masa control alokacin. Yadda jikin ta ya amsa masa. Ta kuma bashi kanta…. Wannan kuma zaɓinta ne. Don haka bai ga dalilin neman afuwa wajen ta ba. 

Abin da yake tambayar kansa yanzu shi ne me zai biyo baya. Watakila har yanzu tana jin tsanarsa. Amma kuma yana da tabbacin cewa bayan tsanar akwai wani abu da dole ya sauya a ranta game dashi yanzu. Shi kansa bai san menene ba. Amma ya san akwai canji. 

Shi kuwa fa? Gaskiya bai sani ba idan har yanzu akwai irin tsanar da yake mata ba. Sannan dai abu ɗaya ya sani. Shine cewa gaskiya bazai iya ci gaba da jin haushin ta ba kamar da ba, Aleena tana da wani irin jan hankali da ke kutsawa cikin tunaninsa. saboda koda kiss ne kadai ya hada su amma ta riga ta mamaye masa tunaninsa gaba daya. Kuma ba tare da izinin sa ba. Kuma ba tare da ya shirya ba. Kuma hakan ya dame shi. 

Saboda wannan yanayin da yake ji yasa yanaji kamar bashi ba, kuma baisan har zuwa yaushe zai daina jin hakan ba, saboda ko kallanta yayi kamar dazu da safe da suka tsaya kusa suna magana kadai, abinda kawai kwakwalwarsa ke sarrafa masa kadai cewan ya janyo ta kusa dashi yaye wannan kayan da tasa mai daukan hankali da kyauta daga jikinta ya biya sha’awarta da yake anan take kan sofa kujerar. Wannan sha’awar da yake ji sabuwa ce, saboda shi bai taba jin hakan ba akan duk wata ya’mace da ya taba sani ba, don ji yake kamar bazai iya controlling kansa ba, inda wasu ne da tuni ya dauki abinda yakeso babu tsayawa saboda mata ma da kansu suke masa tallan kansu, amma da Aleena zai iya tsayawa nesa da ita ko wucewa ma kadai still yaji yana neman rasa hankalinsa. 

Ya kalli agogon wayarsa.

12:51pm na rana. Lokacin cin abincinsa yayi har ya kusa wucewa. Tun da ya bar gida bai ci komai ba. Gashi yanzu yana zaune an office dinsa. Ba tare da wani dalili mai mahimmanci ba, duk da dai saboda tunanin Aleena ne ya ƙi barin kansa. Ya shafa gefen kansa yana ƙoƙarin mayar da hankalinsa kan aiki. Nan take tunaninsa ya koma kan daukar Aleena zuwa Antalya. Dole ne su yi wannan tafiyar cikin gaggawa saboda project din baya bukatan bata lokaci. CEO din kamfanin da za su je gani itama sai tambayar sakatariyarta take game da lokacin ganawarta dasu, saboda ba yar ƙasar Turkiyya ba ce, dole ne ta tsara komai tun da wuri da kuma gyara schedules dinta. 

Omar ya lumshe idanunsa. Ali da Kemal sun je factory ɗin jiya domin ganawa. Kuma sun dawo da wasu matsaloli. Duk da cewa wannan kamfanin shi ne mafi kusa da abin da suke nema, har yanzu akwai gyare-gyaren da ake buƙata. Ba su gama fahimtar yadda technology din take ba. Har bayan an basu samfarin da aka kawo daga kamfanin Khan Electronics. Amma Har yanzu suna fuskantar kalubale wajen samar da prototype ɗin yadda ya kamata. Shiyasa ya yanke shawarar zuwa da kansa. Kuma Aleena ce kadai mutum ɗaya da ta fi fahimtar wannan bangaren. Maybe ma fiye da shi. Yana buƙatar ta kasance tare da shi domin ta yi musu bayanin abin da suke buƙata. Da fatan hakan zai taimaka musu su daidaita komai yadda ya dace. Sai dai duk da haka... Wani irin rashin nutsuwa da bai saba ji ba ya fara kutsawa cikin zuciyarsa. Kar kuma Aleena taki dawowa gida yau, yazo ya kasa sanin yaushe zata bisa Antalya din. Omar yaja dan baya kan kujerarasa tafin hannunsa akan desk dinsa tambayoyi suka shiga cika masa kai. Har yanzu Aleena zata dinga kin dawowa kwana gida? Zata cigaba da kwana wajen su leila? Bayan duk warning din da yayi mata da hukuncin da ta fuskanta jiya da daddare? 

Omar ya shaki numfashi yana kokarin dakatar da gudun tunanin da suke masa yawo, shi yanzu haka ma bazai iya jiran amsarta ba don haka tashi zaiyi daga masallaci zai wuce straight kamfanin Khan Electronics ya samu amsoshinsa akan zuwa Antalya daga bakinta da Kansa. Watakila ma su samu damar yin magana akan sharudan daya kafa mata kafin kiss din jiya ya faru. Da wannan tunanin, ya miƙe tsaye. Ya tattara abubuwan da yake buƙata sannan ya ɗauki car key ɗinsa daga kan tebur ya fice daga office ɗinsa.

 Yana fitowa idanunsa suka sauka kan Zera, sakatariyarsa. Kamar tana jiran fitowarsa ne daman. Nan take ta miƙe tsaye. Wani murmushi mai laushi ya bayyana a fuskarta. “Mr. Omar.”

Omar ya gyada kai ta gefen fuska kadan cikin sauri,. “Zera, zan je Khan Electronics for some business. Amma zan dawo anjima. If anything urgent comes up, ki tura mun ta email dina.” 

Ta gyada kai cikin sauri murmushinta ya ƙara faɗaɗawa, "Of course, Mr. Omar Adawo lafiya." Ta fada tana gyara fuskarta, yatsunta suna shafa gefen desk ɗinta a hankali sai ta dan ciji lebenta sannan ta sauke kallanta kasa. 

Omar ya kalleta meyasa take behaving haka, lafiya kuwa. "Is something wrong, Zera?" Ya tambaya yana ɗaga gira. 

Zera ta kyafta ido cikin sauri. "Aa... bakomai." Sai kuma ta yi shiru, kamar tana san faɗar wani abu amma ta kasa. “Daman...” Ta sake yin shiru.

Omar ya ɗan matsa kusa yana jiran ta ƙarasa. 

Amma da alama kalmomin sun ƙi fitowa. “Nothing, Mr. Omar.” Ta Kara faɗa cikin sanyin murya. “Daman...” idanunta suka sauka kansa. 

Omar ya ɗan yamutsa fuska. "Just say it, Zera. Mene ne?" Ya katse ta cikin rashin haƙuri. 

Zera ta ciji leɓenta again. Kunyar da ke fuskarta ta ƙara bayyana. Daga ƙarshe ta sauke kanta kasa. “Daman...” Ta yi gyaran murya. “Na sa wannan dress ɗin da kace kana so ne yau.” Ta ɗan yi murmushi. “Kana ganin har yanzu tana yi min kyau?” 

Omar ya tsaya cak, na dan seconds ya kasa cewa komai. Idanunsa suka sauka kan rigar. Sai kuma wani tunani ya bugi zuciyarsa, hakika ya san rigar. Kuma duk lokacin da Zera ta saka ta, kusan koyaushe yana yaba mata, amma ya akayi bai kula ba gashi ga ita kuma? Ya sake kallonta. Sannan ya sake kallon rigar. Kai... Wai me yake damunsa ne a kwanakin nan?

Zera ta lura da rikicewar da ke fuskarsa. Nan take ta yi ƙaramin murmushi. “I’m sorry, Mr. Omar.” Ta faɗa cikin sauri. “Zan koma kan aikina yanzu.” Tana jan kujerarta ta zauna. “Duk abin da ya taso zan tura maka shi ta email.”

Omar ya buɗe baki kamar zai ce wani abu. Amma babu kalmar da ta fito. Sai kawai ya juya ya nufi elevator. Har lokacin kuma tunanin bai bar shi ba. Da zarar ƙofar elevator ɗin ta rufe, ya saka hannunsa cikin sumar kansa. Yana jin kamar ba shi ba ne. Kamar wani abu ya sauya masa lissafi gaba ɗaya. Kai Omar Thorne... Ta yaya bai lura da rigar da ya saba yaba wa ba? Me yake damunsa ne? “What is wrong with me?” Ya furta a hankali. Sannan ya lumshe idanunsa yana kokarin kore duk wani confusion da yake damunsa. Maybe I was just distracted.

Yeah.

That's it.

Ya faɗa a ransa. Amma kafin ya gama tabbatar wa kansa hakan, wata murya daga cikin zuciyarsa ta sake bugunsa. Ko kuma... Yanzu babu wata mace da idonka yake gani sai Aleena khan? Idanunsa suka buɗe da sauri.

“Damn it!” Ya faɗa ba tare da tunani ba. “Of course that's not true!” Ya fada da ihu mai karfi a daidai lokacin da kalmomin suka fita daga bakinsa... Ƙofar elevator ɗin ta buɗe. Kai tsaye zuwa lobby. Shiru ya mamaye wajen. Omar ya tsaya cak. Mutane suma suka tsaya cak. Ma’aikata. Baƙi. Wasu kuma suka firgita ganin CEO guda yana ihu haka. Omar ya yi haɗiyar yawu. A hankali ya gyara suit ɗinsa. Sannan yayi gyaran murya. Kamar babu abin da ya faru. Ya fara tafiya cikin nutsuwa. Mutane suna masa sallama da gaisuwa cikin girma. Shi kuma yana amsawa kamar komai na tafiya daidai. Sai dai yana jin yadda idanunsu ke binsa har ya wuce. Har ya fita ta babban ƙofar glass ɗin kamfanin.

Da zarar ya isa wajen motarsa, ya saki wani numfashi mai nauyi. “Damn it...” Ya furta yana girgiza kai, yanzu zasu fara tunanin  CEO Thorne Comm ɗinsu ya hadu da ciwan kwakwalwa. Well, watakila hakane ta wani bangaren. Ya fada yana buɗe ƙofar motar ya shiga.


💘AUREN ALEENA💘

Amal Musa ✍️
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Shigar Omar kenan cikin babban lobby na Khan Electronics. Kamar yadda aka saba, kasancewarsa mutum ne da aka sani a duniyar kasuwanci, nan take wasu daga cikin ma'aikatan reception suka gane shi. Wata daga cikinsu ta miƙe tsaye cikin sauri da girmamawa. "Mr. Omar." Ta gaida shi da murmushi mai cike da ladabi. "Are you going to Mrs. Aleena's office?" 

Omar ya gyada kai. "Yes. Is she upstairs?"

Ma'aikaciyar ta sauke kanta tana duba wani abu a cikin computer ɗinta. A hankali Omar ya matsa kusa da desk ɗin. Ya cire sunglasses ɗinsa daga fuskarsa, sannan ya saka su cikin aljihun suit ɗinsa. Bayan wasu sakanni kaɗan, ma'aikaciyar ta ɗago kanta. "Yes, Mr. Omar. Tana office." Sai kuma ta zaro wani ƙaramin key pass daga cikin drawer. Ta miƙa masa. "Please, go ahead."

Omar ya tsaya yana kallon card ɗin na ɗan lokaci. Mamaki ne ya bayyana a fuskarsa. Key pass? Na musamman? Irin wanda ba kowa ake bawa ba. Irin wanda ke ba mutum damar shiga ba tare da ya tsaya neman izini a reception ba. Ya ɗan yi jinkiri kafin daga ƙarshe ya karɓa.

Ma'aikaciyar ta sake yin murmushi. Kamar tana jin daɗin mamakin da ke fuskarsa. "Mrs. Aleena ta bar umarni." Ta faɗa cikin ladabi. "Idan har Mr. Omar ya ziyarci Khan Electronics, zai iya wucewa kai tsaye zuwa office ɗinta. Ba sai ya tsaya neman izini ba." Ta nuna masa card ɗin. "Saboda haka daga yanzu za ka iya wucewa straight zuwa President's Floor."

Kalaman suka bugi Omar fiye da yadda yake san ya nuna. Aleena? Ita ce ta shirya hakan? Tun yaushe? Ba tare da ya sani ba? "Tun yaushe ta ba da wannan umarnin?" Ya tambaya cikin sanyin murya.

 "Tun sanda ta dawo aiki office sati biyu kenan yanzu." Ta amsa. Sai kuma ta ɗan yi murmushi. "I'm sorry idan hakan ya ba ka mamaki, amma... ina ganin hakan ba wani abu bane." Ta ɗan yi shiru. "Tunda ku ma'aurata ne." 

Omar ya kasa hana ƙaramin murmushin da ya bayyana a fuskarsa. "Thank you." Ya faɗa kafin ya juya ya nufi elevator. Da zarar ya shiga ciki, ya manna key pass ɗin a wurin da aka tanada. Elevator ɗin ta yi ƙaramar ƙara kafin ƙofofinta su rufe. Nan ne ya samu kansa yana kallon hoton kansa a jikin silver karfen na elevator ɗin. Sai kuma ya sake yin wani karamin dariya shi kaɗai.

Ma'aurata.

Kalmar ta sake maimaituwa a cikin kansa. Ji yayi kamar miji ne da ke zuwa ziyartar matar sa an office. Abin ya yi masa wani irin daɗi fiye da yadda ya kamata. Sai kuma wani tunani ya bugi zuciyarsa. To yanzu... Shima ya kamata ya ba Aleena key pass na Thorne Comm. ko? Ya shafa gefen card ɗin da ke hannunsa. Nan take ya tuna wasu kalaman Papa. "Dole ne ka ba matarka damar shiga rayuwarka ba tare da ƙofa a rufe ba." A lokacin bai ɗauki maganar da muhimmanci ba. Amma yanzu... Ya samu kansa yana tunanin hakan. Sai dai kuma wani tambaya ne daya sake taso masa. Shin Aleena ce ta shirya hakan da kanta? Ko kuwa da sa hannun Papa aciki? Ya kasa samun amsa. Amma abu ɗaya ya sani. Aleena bata taɓa zuwa office ɗinsa ba. Ko da sau ɗaya a shekara. Amma kuma duk da haka... Ya kalli card ɗin da yake hannunsa. A ƙasa an rubuta: SPECIAL ACCESS

Wani murmushi ya sake bayyana a fuskarsa. Ji yayi abun ya masa official sosai. Kuma saboda wani dalili da bai fahimta ba... Ya ji daɗin hakan. Wataƙila shi ma ya kamata ya bata irin wannan damar. Bayan haka, bai dace ace matar CEO ta zo kamfaninsa sannan a zaunar da ita a lobby tana jiran approval ba. Tun da wannan tunanin ya ratsa zuciyarsa, nan take ya hango fuskarta a cikin tunaninsa. Aleena. Tana shiga office ɗinsa cikin isa. Tana zagaye wajen kamar mallakarta. Wani irin yanayi ya ratsa shi. Sai ya girgiza kansa da sauri. Ya gyara suit ɗinsa. Sannan ya saka hannuwansa cikin aljihunsa. A daidai lokacin ne elevator ɗin ta tsaya.

Ding.

Ƙofofin suka buɗe kai tsaye zuwa 15th floor. Omar ya fita. Takun takalmansa suna amsawa a cikin corridor mai faɗi. Ba da jimawa ba ya isa gaban office ɗin. Idanunsa suka sauka kan tambarin da ke jikin ƙofar.

ALEENA ALI KHAN
CEO, KHAN ELECTRONICS

Wani abu yaji ya motsa a cikin ƙirjinsa. Sai ya ɗan juya kai. A gefe guda kuma akwai wata ƙofa.

LEILA 
VICE CEO

Ya ɗaga gira kaɗan. Kafin idanunsa su sauka kan desk ɗin da ke kusa da office ɗin Aleena. Desk ɗin Mariam ne, sakatariyar ta. Sai dai babu kowa a wurin. Wataƙila lokacin cin abinci ne. Ko kuma tana wani taro. Omar ya mayar da hankalinsa kan ƙofar da ke gabansa. Ya ɗaga hannu.

Knock.

Knock.

Knock.

Sau uku.

Shiru ya ɗauki sakanni kaɗan. Sai kuma wata murya daga ciki ta amsa.

"Come in."

Murya ce da ya sani sosai. Murya ce da taƙi fita daga cikin tunaninsa tun da safe. Muryar Aleena. Nan take wani murmushi ya bayyana a gefen bakinsa. Kafin ya tura ƙofar ya shiga.

Ƙofar ya murɗa ya shiga ciki. A karo na farko da idanunsa suka sauka kan cikin office ɗin, ya hango Aleena zaune a gefen desk ɗinta. Rabin jikinta yana jingine da teburin, ƙafafunta kuma suna taɓa ƙasa.

Firgita tayi da kyafta do kaɗan. Sai dai cikin sauri ta daidaita fuskarta. Saboda ganinsa ya zo mata bazata. Sannan kuma ba ita kaɗai ce a ofishin ba. Akwai wani zaune a kujerar da ke gabanta. Da mutumin ya juya kansa... Idanun Omar suka sauka a kansa.

Emir.

Nan take fuskar Emir ta haɗe da wani irin bacin rai mai bayyane karara. 

A lokaci guda kuma, murmushin da ke kan fuskar Omar ya gushe. Ya ji wani abu ya matse masa ƙirji. Numfashinsa ya ɗan yi masa nauyi. Bai san ko saboda ganin Emir tare da ita bane... Ko kuma saboda ya tarar suna zaune suna magana cikin yanayin da bai so ba. Ko kuwa saboda wani abu daban da shi kansa bai sani ba. 

"Omar." Muryar Aleena ta katse shirun da ya mamaye ofishin. Ta miƙe tsaye cikin sauri. Kamar tana ƙoƙarin dawo da yanayin cikin ofinshin daidai.

Omar ya matso kusa dasu a hankali. "Na katse muku wani abu ne?" Ya tambaya cikin sanyin murya. Ya tsaya 'yan inci kaɗan daga inda suke. "Idan haka ne..." Ya ɗan ɗaga kafaɗunsa. "Zan iya jira." Yayin da yake magana, idanunsa suka sake komawa kanta. Doguwar rigar da ta saka tana manne da surar jikinta cikin tsari mai kayatarwa. Ta ɗaure gashinta baya cikin rolling mai kyau. A wani yanayi mai ban mamaki, ji yayi  kamar ya ja ta jikinsa kuma ya rungumeta a wannan lokacin. Kawai don ya nuna wa Emir wani abu da ba zai iya furtawa da baki ba. Amma ya haɗiye tunanin. Ya tilasta kansa ya zama cikin control.

"No." Aleena ta amsa cikin sanyin murya. Ta kalli Emir na ɗan lokaci kafin ta mayar da hankalinta gare shi. "Me ya kawo ka nan?" Damuwar da ke cikin muryarta bata ɓuya ba. Kuma hakan ya fi bayyana saboda yadda take guje haɗa ido da shi kai tsaye.

"I need to talk to you about business." Omar ya faɗa. Sannan ya ja kujera ya zauna. Ya haɗa ƙafafunsa. Ya jingina da kujerar cikin nutsuwa. Kamar wani mutum ne da yake da cikakken ikon wurin. Idanunsa suna yawo a tsakaninsu. Shi kuma yana jiran amsa.

"Kuma wannan business ɗin ba zai iya jira ba?" Emir ya katse shirun. Muryarsa cike da takaici. "It's still lunchtime, Omar." Ya ci gaba. "Aleena da ni muna cikin wata muhimmiyar magana."

Aleena ta tsaya a wurinta. Idanunta suna komawa kan ɗaya sannan kan ɗaya. Kamar wacce ta shiga tsakiyar yaƙin da ba ta shirya ba. 

Wani ƙaramin dariya ya kubuce wa Omar. Ya ƙara lumewa cikin kujerarsa. "Na riga na faɗa." Ya ce cikin nutsuwa. "Idan ina interrupting, zan iya jira."

Bacin ran Emir ya ƙara bayyana, ya naɗe hannayensa a ƙirji. "To ka fita." Ya faɗa kai tsaye. "Akwai kujeru a waje." Ya nuna ƙofar. "Za ka iya jira har sai mun gama."

Omar ya yi wani gajeriyar dariya. Irin dariyar nan da ke sa mutum ya ƙara fusata. "Eh." Ya amsa. "Na ce zan jira." Ya ɗan karkatar da kansa. "Amma abin da nake nufi shi ne..." Ya nuna kujerar da yake zaune a kai. "A nan zan jira." Ya ɗaga gira sanan ya ɗan yi murmushi. "Feel free, ku ci gaba da maganarku. Zaka iya sawa ma aranka bana nan." 

Daga gefen idanunsa ya hango Aleena tana shafa goshinta a hankali. Kamar tana ƙoƙarin fahimtar yadda al'amura suka kai ga wannan matsayi.  "Omar..." Ta kira sunansa. Idanunta suna roƙonsa ya bari. Amma ko kallonta bai yi ba. Sam. Idanunsa sun kafe kan Emir.

Shi ma Emir ɗin kuma kallonsa yake yi, wani irin musayar kallon ƙiyayya suke yiwa juna. Wani irin shiru ne ya cika ofishin mai zafi kamar wuta duk da AC  yana kunne. "I don't understand you, Omar." Emir ya faɗa daga ƙarshe. Ya warware hannayensa. Sannan ya miƙe tsaye. Ya yi taku biyu zuwa inda Omar yake. "Wai ka san ma'anar mutum yana busy kuwa?" Ya tambaya.  "Ko kuma ka rasa duk wani mutunci da ya kamata ka nuna wa hakan?"

Omar ya ɗaga kansa a hankali. Kamar yana nazarin tambayar. "Oh, I understand." Ya amsa. "I really do." Ya ɗan gyara zamansa. "Mutane suna da abubuwan yi." Ya gyada kai. "Kuma ina mutunta hakan." Sai murmushin da ke kan fuskarsa ya dusashe, muryarsa ta yi sanyi. Amma kaifinta ya ƙaru. "But I'm afraid..." Ya kalli Emir kai tsaye cikin ido. "I don't have that same respect for you anymore."

Fuskar Emir ta ƙara tamƙewa.

Omar ya ci gaba ba tare da ya janye kallonsa ba. "Musamman idan maganar tana da alaƙa da matata." Shiru ya sake sauka cikin ofishin. Sai kalmarsa na ƙarshe ya fito a hankali. Mai sanyi, amma mai nauyi. "But hey..." Ya ɗan yi murmushi. "I am sure ka riga da ka san hakan."

Fuskar Emir ta ƙara yin ja. Jijiyoyin da ke gefen wuyansa suka fito fili.

Aleena kuwa ta matsa kusa da su cikin sauri. Idanunta suna aika wa Omar saƙonnin gargadi masu ƙarfi. Amma ba ta ce komai ba. 

"Kana buƙatar ka koyi bawa mutane space." Emir ya faɗa cikin zafin rai. "Ba Aleena kaɗai ba. Kowa." Ya fada yana ɗan kara gaba. "It's called boundaries, Omar. Boundaries da ya kamata ka koyi mutuntawa."

Omar ya ɗaga gira. Wani ɗan ƙaramin dariya na takaici ya kubce masa. "Oh, I see... So yanzu kai ne expert akan boundaries?" Muryarsa cike take da zolaya. "To ko zan fara ɗaukar notes ne?" Ya kalli Aleena. Sai ya dawo kan Emir. "Maybe ko zaka koya min yadda ake saka su." Wani murmushi ya bayyana a gefen bakinsa. "Ka san abin da manya suke cewa?" Ya ɗan yi shiru. "Duk wanda bai san yadda zai saka boundaries ba..." Idanunsa suka makale cikin na Emir. "To sune mafi yawancin masu korafin cewa wasu su saka."

Bacin ran Emir ya kai ƙololuwa. Taku ɗaya ya kara zuwa gaba wanda yake gab da Omar. 

Nan take Aleena ta shiga tsakaninsu da sauri.. Numfashinta yana fita da ƙyar saboda irin tension ɗin da ya mamaye office ɗin. Ta kuma kama hannun Emir. "Sweetheart, stop." Ta faɗa cikin sauri tana tura shi baya kaɗan. "Enough. Please."

Emir ya ja wani dogon numfashi. Yana ƙoƙarin danne fushinsa. "Bamu gama magana ba, Alee."

"Amma kana buƙatar tafiya airport." Aleena ta katse shi cikin murya mai lallashi. "Ka manta?"

A wannan lokacin ne wani abu ya motsa a cikin zuciyar Omar. Wani abu mai kama da takaici. Ko haushi. Ko kuma wani abu da ya fi haka muni. Ya tsaya yana kallonsu cikin shiru, ba tare da ya motsa ba.

Emir ya kalli Omar na ɗan lokaci, sai ya mayar da hankalinsa kan Aleena. "Alright." Ya faɗa. "You're right, sweetheart." Wani murmushi ya bayyana a gefen bakinsa. "I have to go." Ya ɗan gyara jakarsa. "Za mu ci gaba da magana idan na isa... I will call you, okay?" 

Omar ya fara matsowa kusa dasu again, amma kafin ya isa... Takunsa suka tsaya. Cak.

Emir ya ɗaga hannunsa ya kamo gefen fuskarta. Sannan ya manna mata kiss a goshinta.

Wani irin huci ya tashi a cikin ƙirjin Omar. Mai zafi. Mai kaifi. Mai saurin bazuwa. Idanunsa suka buɗe sosai. Yana kallon hannun Emir da ke kan fuskarta. Kallon kiss ɗin da ya manna mata. Kallon yadda ya taɓa beautiful face dinta. Kamar yana da cikakken iko a kanta. Wani irin ƙuna ta taso masa mai ƙarfi fiye da yadda ya kamata. Ji ya hau yi kamar ya je ya janye ta daga wurin. Ya raba su. Ya nuna masa cewa— Sai kuma ya katse tunanin. Saboda bai ma san dalilin da zai yi hakan ba. Abin da yafi ba shi haushi ma shi ne... Aleena bata hana Emir ba. Koda yake ya lura da yadda ta ɗan firgita. Kuma hakan ma yasa Emir ya ɗan yamutsa fuska. Amma duk da haka... Kiss ɗin ya riga ya faru.

"Alright." Emir ya faɗa a hankali. "Zan tafi yanzu." Ya sake kallonta. "I will call you later." Ya juya.

Aleena ta buɗe baki kamar za ta ce wani abu. Sai kuma ta fasa. Ta yi shiru.

Emir ya jefa wa Omar wani mugun kallo na ƙarshe. Sannan ya fice daga office ɗin gaba ɗaya. Ƙofar ta rufe. Gam.

Aleena ta lumshe idanunta. Ta ɗaga hannu tana shafa gefen wuyanta a hankali. Kamar wacce ciwon kai ya fara damunta.

"Da alama soyayyarku ta fara samun matsala, nagani daidai?" Muryar Omar ta fito daga kusa da ita. Ya ƙarasa gabanta, tsayawa ya yi kusa da ita fiye da yadda ya kamata. "Amma kamar na san dalilin ma.." ya dan daga Kansa kadan. 

Aleena bata haɗa ido da shi ba, taci gaba da shafa wuyanta. Tana jingine da gefen desk ɗinta.

"What do you really want, Omar? Faɗa min kawai." Ta tambaya cikin gajiya. 

"Look at me." Ya faɗa kai tsaye muryarsa cikin bada umarni. 

A wannan karon ta ɗago kai. Idanunta suka haɗu da nasa.

"Bazan ƙara magana a kan ke da Emir ba." Omar ya fada. 

Aleena ta kura masa ido cikin mamaki. "A yaushe na taɓa buƙatar ra'ayinka akan relationship dina?" 

Wani ƙaramin dariya ya kubce masa. "Ba kya buƙatarsu... Of course." Ya amsa, sai ya ɗan karkatar da kansa. "Amma zan iya sa ki buƙaci hakan idan naso." Ya ɗan dakata sannan ya girgiza kai. "But no... i won't do it."

Aleena ta juya idanunta cikin wani salo daya sa zuciyar Omar bugawa da ƙarfi. Sannan ta naɗe hannayenta a ƙirji. "Stop beating around the bush, Omar. Ka daina mun wani zagaye-zagaye." 

Gyara tsayuwars yayi, sannan ya ɗan sunkuyo kusa da ita. Idanunsa suka makale cikin nata. Hannunsa ya sauka kan desk ɗin da ke bayanta. Ya matseta tsakanin jikinsa da teburin.

Nan take Aleena ta yi haɗiyar yawu. Zuciyarta ta buga da ƙarfi. Amma ta dage wajen nuna kamar ko ajikin ta. Numfashinsu ke gaurayewa. Tazarar da ke tsakaninsu kuma tana ƙara raguwa.

"Bazan kara magana akanki da Emir ba, har abada." Ya sake maimaitawa. Muryarsa ta yi ƙasa sosai ta zama very calm, ya ɗan sunkuyo kaɗan."Ya kamata ace kin fahimci abin da nake nufi, akan dokokin da ya kamata ki kiyaye." Idanunsa suka sauka kan nata. "Ina fatan kin koyi darasi daga daren jiya." A lokacin ne ya lura idanun Aleena sun sauka kan leɓunansa na ɗan sakanni kaɗan. Kafin ta yi saurin dawo da kallonta kan fuskarsa. Gira ya ɗaga mata cike da zolaya. Wani mugun murmushi ya bayyana a gefen bakinsa. "You are really enjoying this, don't you?" 

Hannayenta suka ƙara matse gefen desk ɗin. Ta yi gyaran murya tana ƙoƙarin dawo da nutsuwarta. "Na riga nayi masa magana. Shikenan abin da kake buƙatar sani." Ta faɗa cikin sanyi. "And you don't need to worry about boundaries." Ta ɗan dakata. "Or your parents." Idanunta suka ƙara kaifi. "Kuma nasan ka tuna abinda ya faru jiya da daddare. Har da maganar da na gaya maka." Ta ci gaba cewa. "Bazan yanke relationship ɗina da Emir ba."

Murmushin Omar ya fara daukewa, tare da wani irin shiru. 

"I won't." Ta faɗa kai tsaye. "Bazan yanke ba."

Kalaman suka bugi Omar.

Amma ta ci gaba. "And about December... Ka tsaya a kan maganarka. Bazan iya jira har sai December ba, takardun sakin auren mu daga kotu zai iso bada jimawa ba." Muryarta ta yi sanyi amma babu alamar sassauci a ciki ta kalle shi kai tsaye. "Za su iso. Kuma za ka sanya hannu a kansu."

A lokaci guda sauran murmushin da yake kan fuskar Omar ya ɓace gaba ɗaya. Kalaman nata sun shiga inda bai yi tsammani ba. Har yanzu... Har yanzu tana san sakin auren daman? Daman har  yanzu tana tare da maganar December? Wani abu ya taso a ƙirjinsa. Wani abu da bai taba ji ba arayuwarsa.

"Sannan kuma abu na karshe." Muryarta ta sake katse tunaninsa. "Daren jiya." Ta haɗiye yawu. "Ka manta da shi kamar bai taɓa faruwa ba." Ta faɗa cikin sanyi.

Idanunsa suka tsaya a kanta, sai kalamanta gaba daya suka zo masa kamar mari.

"Thinking about it made me sick all night. Taya ma na bari hakan ta faru?" Ta girgiza kai. "I don't understand it, abin tsantsami ne." Ta lumshe ido na ɗan lokaci. "Tunaninsa kaɗai yana sa ni jin kamar zan yi amai."

Omar bai motsa ba ko kaɗan, saboda wani abu ne ya matse masa ƙirji. Da ƙarfi.

"Don haka..." Ta faɗa a ƙarshe, muryarta cike da yanke hukunci. "Omar, bana san na kara magana akai har abada. Ka manta ya faru kamar yadda nima na manta. Mubar komai a baya." Ta ɗaga idanunta suka sauka cikin nasa ta fada, cold and final. Duk da tasan... Ko ita kanta ta san kalamanta sun yi masa rauni saboda a bayyane yake a idonsa.
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Omar ya kwashe da wani irin dariya mai sanyi kamar fanko. Dariyar iyaka leɓunansa kawai ta tsaya ba taje cikin zuciyarsa ba. Ya gyara tsayuwarsa sannan ya ja baya kaɗan daga inda ya tsare ta tsakanin jikinsa da teburin. "Of course," ya faɗa cikin wani murya mai ɗauke da baƙar magana. "Tsantsami, ƙyama, amai... Ina mamakin ta yadda kike jin hakan akan daren jiya, bayan cewa kinji dadinsa sosai." 

Idanun Aleena suka zaro kaɗan. Ta ƙyafta su cikin sauri tana kallonsa. "Kada kayi tunanin cewa zaka iya faɗa min duk abinda kaga dama, Omar. Saboda ko kaɗa ban ji daɗin abinda ya faru ba. It was a mistake. Kuma bazai sake faruwa ba."  

"Na yarda bazai sake faruwa ba." Ya amsa ba tare da ya ɗauke idanunsa daga kanta ba, sai ya ɗan karkatar da kansa kaɗan. "But you enjoyed it. Kuma koda zaki ci gaba da musanta hakan, ba zan yarda ba. Saboda nasan yadda mata suke reacting idan na taba su. And the way your body reacted to my touch? Hahaha... You enjoyed it. So, tunda kin ji daɗinsa, Aleena. Kada mu tsaya musu akan abinda mun sani. Saukin ki ne kema kuma hakan zai rage miki ciwon kai, Just a suggestion."  

Tsaki ta saki a fili. "Ofcourse, you do." Muryarta cike take da takaici.

Omar ya ɗaga gira. Amma daga kallon da take yi masa ya san cewa bata gama magana ba. 

"You speak like a real player." Kalaman suka fito da sauri, masu kaifi kamar wuƙa. "Kamar wani wanda yasan exactly yadda zai sa mata fadawa cikin tarko, kamar abun alfahari ne. Or part of your daily routine." Idanunta suka ƙara cika da takaici. "Kuma kasan wani abu?" Ta nuna shi da yatsa. "Wannan halin naka shine abinda yafi sani jin ƙyama akanka fiye da komai." Shiru ya sauka na ɗan lokaci. "Idan na tuna cewa na bari wani abu ya shiga tsakaninmu..." ta haɗiye yawu. "Jina nake kamar mara lafiya." Sai ta girgiza kai. "And no, I'm not lying." Muryarta ta yi sanyi amma cike da tabbaci. "I'm telling the truth. Ban ji daɗin abin da ya faru ba. Ko kaɗan."

Omar ya tsaya anan yana kallanta yana kwashe bakaken maganar da take zuba masa, yana kallon yadda fushinta ke feshi. Yadda nadama ke yawo a cikin idanunta. Da kuma wani abu daban... Wani abu da ya kasa fahimta. 

Tsoro?

Rikicewa?

Amma duk da haka, kalamanta basu girgiza shi ba. Ko kaɗan. Sai dai ya lura da wani abu atare da ita, Aleena ta shiga cikin wasan game din da yake yi ita sai dai banbancin kawai bata san tana playing ba. 

A hankali ya sake matsawa kusa da ita. "Kina yawan magana game da yadda kike ƙina," ya faɗa cikin wani murya mai laushi kamar shagwaba, sunkuyo wa yayi kaɗan gab da fuskarta. "Amma bana ganin hakan a idanunki, Aleena. I see something else." 

Aleena ta firgita amma taki motsawa. 

Omar ya ci gaba da kallonta.

"What?... Me kake nufi? Kana tunanin ina jin daɗin wannan banzan game din naka da kake playing? No, Omar. I hated it."

Omar Kara sunkuyowa kasa sosai  gab da gab yanzu, don taji dumin fitar numfashinsa akan fuskarta. "Jikin ki yana yaudararki," ya fada cikin rada sannan da gangan. "Shine matsalar, kina ta cewa hate, hate . Amma jikin ki yaki boye min abinda kikeso koda kuwa kinyi ta kokarin boyewa." 

Aleena ta tsaya cak bata motsi sannan kuma Omar ya kara ganin yadda hannunta ke ƙara matse gefen teburin. Shirun da tayi ya bazu a tsakanin su. Ya lura da yadda take ƙoƙarin riƙe kanta. Ya lura da yadda idanunta ke gujewa nasa na wasu sakanni kafin su sake dawowa. shirun da tayi ya fadi komai fiye da duk wata kalma da zata fito daga bakinta.


Amma Omar bai tsaya iyaka nan ba, ya cigaba da wani ƙaramin mugun murmushi da yake bayyana a gefen leɓansa. "Let me guess," ya faɗa a hankali. "kin tsani hakan saboda kin tsani cewan inada gaskia koh?. You hate how much you want to deny it, saboda duk lokacin da kika ganni sai kin ji wani abu, hakane?" Hannunsa ya kai yana matsar da wani siririn gashi dake taba fuskarta. Yatsunsa suna shafa fatarta ahankali.  

Nan take Aleena ta daskare anan numfashinta ya yanke na yan sakanni. Sannan tayi hadiyar yawu cikin sauri. "You think you can just play with me?  You think you know me?" ta fada tana zaro idanunta. 

Dariya yayi sannan yaja baya kadan daga kusa da ita tare da jefa hannayensa cikin aljihunsa. "I don't play, Aleena. Saboda bana bukata. Ni ba irin sauran mazan nan bane masu kokarin yaki da fadan kalamai don samun soyayyaki.. saboda na riga na sameta." Muryarsa ta kara fitowa ahankali cikin rada. "Ina ganin kece har yanzu baki fahimci hakan ba." 

Dariya yayi sai yaja baya kaɗan, ya saka hannayensa cikin aljihun wandonsa. "I don't play, Aleena. Saboda bana bukatar yin hakan." Muryarsa ta fito cikin nutsuwa yana kafe ta da ido. "Ni bana daga cikin sauran mazan da suke yaki da ɓata lokacinsu wajen fadan kalamai don samun soyayyar ki, saboda na riga na sameta." Muryarsa ta kara fitowa ahankali cikin rada. "Ina ganin kece har yanzu baki fahimci hakan ba." 

Aleena ta buɗe baki zata yi magana amma kalmomin suka makale mata. Tunani iri-iri suka fara yawo akanta. "Bazan bari kaci gaba da tunzura ni ba, Omar," ta faɗa daga ƙarshe muryarta tana ɗan rawa kaɗan idanunta suna nuna abinda take fada basu kai zuci ba. "Kana tunanin kawai saboda ka tabani, kayi kissing dina, shine kayi wining zuciya ta? You're wrong." Ta girgiza kai.

Murmushinsa ya ƙara faɗaɗa. "Ba maganar nasara bane, Aleena." Ya ɗan matsa kusa da ita. "It's not about winning. It's about understanding power. Understanding how it shifts, how it flows." Kafe ta yayi da ido. "And right now, Ina tunanin kin fara fahimtar cewa kin riga kin bani wannan control din akanki fiye da yadda ya kamata kuma bakyasan yarda da hakan." 

Wani walƙiya na fushi ya ratsa idanunta. Amma duk da haka, bata kau da kallonta ba. Omar yaci gaba da kallonta, sai kuma ya lura da tsananin damuwar da ta shigeta da kuma yadda take kokarin yaki da kanta don nuna babu abinda yake gaskiya akalamansa. 

Fuskarsa yanzu tana kusan gab da fara gogar tata muryarsa a wani irin  karamin sanyi yace. "You can keep pretending, Aleena. Zaki iya cigaba da cewa duk wannan bai dameki ba, amma daga ni har ke mun san ya dameki." Ya daura hannayensa a gefen waist dinta daga jikin teburin dake kusa da ita yana cinye duk wani space tsakaninsu. "Kuma ki sani bazan daina ba har sai ke da kanki kin fadi duk abinda na fada gaskiya ne.."

Kafe shi tayi da ido itama ta kasa numfashi idanunsu sun makale cikin juna lips dinsu suna gab da taba juna."Me zan fada da kaina?" Ta tambaya muryarta tana fita da kyar, yawunta yana makalewa a makogwaronta. 

"Cewan karya ne yanzu baki tsaneni kamar da ba, cewan wani abu ya canza tsakanin mu, and kuma kema kina san abinda yake faruwa tsakaninmu fiye da yadda nakeso." Ya amsa mata murya cike da tabbaci. "Kuma kina sha'awata kamar yadda nake sha'awar ki. Duk da bakya son ji amma kina ji." Na wasu yan sakanni Omar ya dauka zata karaya kuma ta fada masa cewan eh hakane tana jin duk abinda yace, amma kuma batayi hakan ba amaimakon haka ja baya tayi tana girgiza kanta kamar tana kokarin fisge kanta daga tarkon da yayi tsakanin jikinsa da ita da take manne jikin desk din.

"I don't know why I am even entertaining this," ta faɗa tana juya idanu cikin rainin hankali. 

"You don't have to entertain it," ya amsa kai tsaye, muryarsa cike da wani nishaɗi. "You can fight it, amma daga ni har ke mun san gaskiyar kuma hakan shi yafi komai dadi. And trust me, Aleena, bazaki dade ba zaki yarda dani." 

Ta ciji leɓenta tana kallonsa ido cikin ido. Omar kuwa ya dauka finally she's breaking and giving in. Amma batayi ba, instead. Gyara tsayuwarta tayi tare da naɗe hannayenta a ƙirji. Hakan yasa gefen hannunta ya dan goga da ƙirjinsa saboda kusancin da ke tsakaninsu. "I'm done playing games with you, Omar." ta faɗa cikin murya mai kaifi kamar wacce ta kawo ƙarshen tattaunawar gaba ɗaya. "Na gaji da wannan wasan naka. I still hate you. Kuma a fili yake. Babu wani abu da zai canja hakan." 

"Are you sure?" ya tambaya a sanyaye. Yaja baya kaɗan daga gare ta, wani murmushin rainin hankali yana kwance a gefen leɓensa. "Saboda nasan kiyayya ta kan komawa so." 

Bata amsa masa ba amma Omar ya lura da tension dake tare da ita daga yadda kafaɗunta suka motsa. She was fighting it, fighting him, Wannan kaɗai yasa wani murmushi ya sake bayyana a fuskarsa tare da yanke shawarar ƙyaleta haka don ta samu space din yin numfashi saboda abayyane take yaki take da kanta. "Alright, Mu bar maganar nan. Saboda bana son ki kumbura ki fashe akan zancen nan." Ya fada yana kallon idonta dake kallan gefe. "Dalilin zuwa na nan shine, saboda nasan yaushe zaki samu free time da zamuje Antalya." 

"Zaka iya jirana a gida, zan baka amsar, Omar." tayi wani tsaki muryarta cikin haushi. "Baka buƙatar kazo nan kayi ta fadawa saurayina magana kamar yadda kayi dazu." 

Omar ya ɗan yamutsa fuskarsa. "Taya zan san ko zaki dawo gida? Na fada miki tun safe, Aleena. Dalilin da yasa na tambayi number dinki kenan, saboda gujewa abubuwa irin wannan ne. Amma kika ƙi bani. So... yanzu ga ni nan." 

Ta buɗe baki za ta yi magana. Sai ya katse ta. "By the way..." ya faɗa cikin wani murya mai sauƙi. "Key pass ɗin da kika sa reception suka ba ni, That was cute."

"Uncle Mehmet ne yace na baka." ta fada tana cukune fuska bakin ta ya turo gaba kadan. "So, karma kaji dadi ka dauka nice na shirya hakan." 

Omar ya saki wani ƙaryaryar dariya ahankali. "So... Papa ne kenan ya hada hakan? Amma meyasa banyi mamaki ba?" Ya dakata yana daga kansa kadan yana tambaya.  "So, yanzu akwai mutane biyu da suke da exclusive access zuwa wannan floor ɗin?"

"Saurayina ya dade yana dashi for 2 years now. So, ba wani abun mamaki bane, right?" Ta amsa Muryarta flat cikin sanyi kamar kankara. "Kuma kamata yayi daman ace shi kadai ne mai wannan special access din. Kuma bana buƙatar yi maka wani ƙarin bayani. Ina ƙoƙarin sauƙaƙa abubuwa ne kawai. Ba complicating su ba..inda badan Uncle Mehmet ba, bazan taba baka wannan special access din ba." 

"Fine, zan yi kamar banji abinda kika faɗa ba," yace yana daga kafaɗa cikin wani sauyin yanayi. Ido Aleena ta zaro masa tana aika masa wasu arshashi zuwa idanunsa. "Yanzu bani phone number dinki," ya kara cewa muryarsa babu barin waje na gardama.

Aleena ta juya idanunta sama, wani kallon rainin wayo ta aika masa.

Shi kuwa ya ci gaba. "Idan har ba kya son na riƙa zuwa office ɗinki ba tare da sanarwa ba... amma ruwanki ne. Kar ma ki bani number ɗin," ya fada yana wani dariya kasa kasa. "After all, yanzu ina da key pass zan iya shiga da fita ko yaushe naga dama." Ya jefa hannuwansa cikin aljihun wandonsa.

Aleena ta kafe shi da ido, sai ta kalli desk ɗinta. Sai ta sake kallonsa. Kamar tana lissafi a ranta, kamar zatayi magana kamar kar tayi. "Bani wayar ka," ta fada daga karshe. 

Omar ya danne murmushin da ya kusa kubuce masa, ya zaro wayarsa daga aljihu ya miƙa mata.

Ta fisge wayar daga hannunsa da ƙarfi. Cikin haushi. Irin haushin da mutum yake yi idan ya san anci galabarsa. "Kuma karka kuskura ka gwada tura min wani abu da bai dace ba, idan ba haka ba zanyi blocking dinga kafin ka kyafta ido." Ta fada tana danna masa harara. 

Wani haske na nishaɗi ya bayyana a idanunsa. "Ko mafarkin hakan ma bazan yi ba, Madam." Ya faɗa cikin murmushin nasara.

Idonta ya sake aikawa Omar wata harara mai nauyi yayin da ta miƙa masa wayarsa.

Yatsunsa suka gogi nata na ɗan sakanni kaɗan. A hankali. Da gangan.

Da sauri Aleena ta janye hannunta kamar ta taɓa wani abu mai kuna. 

"Easy, Aleena," Omar ya faɗa yana kallon reaction ɗinta da wani murmushi a gefen bakinsa. "Bazan shafa miki komai ba don yatsunki sun taɓa nawa."

Harara kawai ta sake aika masa kafin ta juya ta nufi kujerarta. "Banda tabbacin hakan," ta faɗa tana zama. "Watakila yatsunka sun riga da sun shafawa wasun matan naka dayawa." 

"Ouch.!" Ya dafe ƙirjinsa cikin wasa kamar kalamanta sunyi masa zafi. Amma kamar hakan kara kular da ita yayi. "No need to worry. Idan baki yarda ba, na tabbata ai kin yarda da harshena koh? Because it works perfectly-" yace  cikin nishaɗi.

"Zaka iya tafiya yanzu, Omar?" Ta tambayeshi tana sakin wani tsaki. 

Dariya yayi yana gyada kai cikin jin daɗi da nasara. "Yes. Ai na samu number ɗinki. Don haka ina ganin babu anfanin na tsaya anan din. Enjoy your day, Miss Khan." Ya ɗan yi mata salute na tsokana. Ya juya zai fita har yaje kofa sai kuma ya tsaya. Ya ɗaga gira ya juyo ya kalle ta.. "Wait. Na kusa mantawa. Yaushe ne exactly zamu tafi Antalya?"

Aleena ta kwanto kan desk ɗinta ta saki ajiyar zuciya mai nauyi. "Tomorrow."

Murmushi yayi sannan shima ya jingina da jikin ƙofar yana kallonta. "Perfect. See you at home then."

Wani ƙaramin murmushi tayi mai kyau amma yafi guba daci.  "Yes, darling. Wait for me at home. Kuma karka manta kasa kayan da suka fi maka kyau." Ta amsa cikin wani salo mai cike da rainin hankali. 

Omar ya juya da sauri yace, "Oh, I will." But please... ki daure kada ki sake lumewa cikin kallon lips ɗina kamar yadda kika yi ɗazu." 

Idanunta suka buɗe sosai. Ta miƙe zaune. "What? Yaushe na kalli—"

"Na ganki." Ya katse ta. "Aleena Kar ki damu. Ba abun kunya bane." Sai kuma ya ƙara rage muryarsa ƙasa-ƙasa. Cike da tsokana. "Zan sa wani abu mai kyau idan kika dawo gida anjima, amma fa ina kara tuna miki kiyi kokarin kame kanki saboda bazan so ki suma ba idan kika ganni."

Mukamukinta suka matse wanda ya nuna tana daf da balbala masa masifa. Wanda hakan shi ne abin da ya fi ba shi nishaɗi. "Get. Out. Omar." Ta fada tana juyawa neman wani abu anan don jefa masa.

Yaga yadda take neman wani abu da zata jefa masa. Hakan yasa ya kwashe da wani irin dariya mai sauti. Mai cike da jin daɗi. Ya buɗe ƙofar cikin sauri ya fice. Kafin ta samu damar jefa masa komai. Ƙofar ta rufe a bayansa.

Bayan ya shiga elevator, ya lura da cewa murmushin da yake fuskarsa yaƙi gushewa. Har kumatunsa sun fara masa ciwo. "Aleena ba wuya an hura ta." Ya furta a hankali yana dariya shi kaɗai.

Sai kuma ya tsaya cak yana kallan fuskarsa ajikin karfen elevator din. Murmushin da yake fuskarsa na daban ne, bana koda yaushe da ya saba ba, bana tsokana bane, ko najin dadin narasa bane, na wani abu daban ne kuma mai zurfi wanda yasa akaro na farko har dimples ɗinsa sun bayyana. Murmushin ya fito daga zuciyarsa ne. 

Nan da nan  ya goge shi daga fuskarsa da sauri. "No." Ya girgiza kansa. "No, Omar." Yaci gaba da kallon kansa. Why are you smiling like that? Saboda ka samu number ɗinta? Ko saboda ka ɓata mata rai? Ko saboda zata dawo gida yau? Tambayoyin suka fara yawo a kansa. Zuciyarsa kuwa taci gaba da bugawa. Da ƙarfi. Da sauri. Fiye da yadda ya kamata.

Aleena yau zata dawo gida. Zasu kwana ƙarƙashin rufi ɗaya. Zata zauna a inda yake zaune. Zata shaki iskar da shi ma yake Shaka. Kuma kawai tunanin hakan... Ya isa yasa zuciyarsa kara gudu.

"What is this?" Ya furta a hankali. Wani irin zafi mai daɗi ne yake yawo a ƙirjinsa. Ba ruɗani kaɗai bane, kuma ba sha'awa kaɗai bane. Wani abu ne daban. Wani abu da yake ƙara girma. Wani abu da ya fara tsorata shi. Idanunsa suka buɗe sosai. Yana ƙoƙarin daidaita numfashinsa. Amma hakan ya gagara.

"Tabbas bani da lafiya." Ya faɗa wa kansa. Muryarsa kusan rada. "Maybe ina buƙatar naje asibiti." Ya dafe ƙirjinsa. Saboda zuciyarsa taƙi rage gudu. "Heart palpitations?" Ya haɗiye yawu. "OMG..." Ya lumshe ido. "I'm too young for heart palpitations."
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Chapter 2️⃣7️⃣ Shameless 😭❤️😂


Katotuwar Rolls Royce ce ke jan hankali yayin da take kutsawa a hankali cikin cunkoson titunan Bursa. Agogon da ke manne a jikin motar ya nuna ƙarfe 6:12 na yamma, amma duk da haka babu wani alamar motsi a gaban su. Traffic ɗin garin ya cika titin har ya zama kamar wani dogon layi na motoci marasa ƙarewa. Omar yana zaune a kujerar baya, ƙafafunsa a nade ɗaya kan ɗaya. Wayarsa na hannunsa, yatsunsa na ta zirga-zirga a saman screen ɗin ba tare da wani dalili na musamman ba, fa ce don kashe lokaci. Ta cikin madubin gaban motar, idanunsa su ka sauka kan direbansa ya ga yadda yatsunsa su ke ta bugawa a hankali kan steering wheel. Yadda yake leƙa hagu da dama, yana neman wani kafa da zai kutsa domin su tsallake cunkoson. Takaici ya cika Omar. Da ya sani ma, bayan ya koma office ɗinsa, bai ce direbansa ya tuƙa shi ba. Da shi yake tuƙin yanzu, da tuni ya nemo hanyar tsallake wannan cunkoson. 

Sai dai kuma... Ba ya jin kansa ne. Tun lokacin da ya bar ofishin Aleena, zuciyarsa ta kasa samun nutsuwa. Tunani daban-daban ne kawai ya ke kai-kawo a kansa. Ko aikin da ya kamata ya kammala ma kasa yi ya yi. Hakan ya sa ya ɗauko Zera tare da shi.

Zera tana zaune a gaban mota yanzu, laptop a buɗe a cinyarta tana cigaba da aikin da ya kasa kammalawa. Ya riga ya umarci direba cewa da zarar ya sauke shi gida, sai ya ajiye ta. 

"Go-slow ɗin yau ya fi na kullum, Mr. Omar," direban ya faɗa yana karya shirun da ya mamaye motar.

"Hmm." Abin da Omar ya amsa da kenan kawai. Saboda shi ma ya san hakane. Bayan wasu sakanni, motar ta sake tsayawa gaba ɗaya. Ba ta motsi ko na inci ɗaya. Mintuna kusan biyar suka shuɗe suna nan cak. Omar ya saki tsaki cikin takaici. "Ka fita ka duba. Ka ga motoci nawa ne a gabanmu."

Direban ya gyada kai cikin girmamawa ya buɗe ƙofa ya fita. Bai jima ba ya dawo. "Kamar wata babbar mota ce ta samu matsala, Mr. Omar," ya faɗa yana sake leƙawa ta madubi. "Mutane suna ta taruwa a gaba." 

Omar ya shafa haɓarsa. "To meye sabon abu a ciki?" Ya faɗa cikin rashin haƙuri. Saboda tabbas yasan abu  ɗaya da zai faru shi ne. Akwai yiwuwar za su jima a nan. Kuma ya riga ya fara gajiya. Ya sake buɗe wayarsa yana yawo a social media ba tare da neman wani abu ba. Sai kwatsam... Wani suna ya bayyana a screen dinsa. Aleena Khan. Snapchat suggestions. Saboda ya yi saving number ɗinta. Nan da nan wani irin murmushi ya bazu a fuskarsa. Murmushin da yazo ba tare da izini ba. Idan ya san kansa da kyau, ya kamata ya ji haushi saboda makalewa da ya yi a traffic. Amma maimakon haka... Tunani ɗaya ne ya fara yawo a kansa. Ita ma yanzu haka tana cikin wannan cunkoson. Tun lokacin da ya bar ofishinta bai samu damar tura mata da ko saƙo ɗaya ba... Bai samu damar tsokanarta ba, aiki ne ya yi masa yawa. Ko kuma aikin da ya kasa yi saboda ita. Amma sai dai tunda yanzu ba ya komai, To yanzu shine perfect time da zai tsokaneta. Sannan kuma wannan shine zai zama maganar su ta farko awaya. Omar ya ɗan girgiza kansa. Wani mugun tunani mai cike da fitina da sa nishadi ya faɗo masa. Ya ɗaga wayarsa ya ɗauki hoton dogon layin motocin da ke gabansu ta cikin window. Sai ya fara typing.

Omar: Kin ga ba lallai bane na iso gida a kan lokaci, darling. Don't wait for me. 

Ya danna send. Ko sakan ɗaya ba ayi ba, blue tick ya bayyana. An buɗe saƙon. Omar ya ɗan daga gira. Wow... Ya furta a zuciyarsa. Da wuri haka? Murmushinsa ya ƙara faɗaɗa. Sai ya ga alamar: Aleena is typing... ta bayyana. Sai kuma saƙo ya shigo. 

Aleena: Kar ka dameni.

Omar ya kalli saƙon na ɗan sakan guda. Sai kuma ya kwashe da wani irin dariya mai ƙarfi yana girgiza kansa. Dariyar da ta fito masa ba tare da ya shirya ba.

Zera, wacce ke maƙale da screen ɗin laptop ɗinta, ta ɗago kai da sauri tana kallonsa cikin mamaki. Hatta direban ma sai da ya ɗan leƙa ta cikin madubi. Dukansu biyun suna kallonsa kamar suna ƙoƙarin fahimtar abin da ya samu shugaban nasu.

Omar ya jefa musu kallo guda. Nan da nan suka kau da kansu kamar ba su yi komai ba. Shi kuma ya sake sunkuyawa kan wayarsa. Yatsunsa suka fara typing akan screen ɗin.

Omar: So rude. Kar ki zuba haushin go-slow a kai na. Babu abin da na yi miki banda ƙoƙarin faranta miki rai.

Ya sake danna send, amma sai dai ba ta buɗe message ɗin ba. Bayan kusan minti ɗaya, message din ya nuna blue tick alamar an buɗe shi. Amma babu wani reply da ya shigo. Minti biyu. Har yanzu babu komai. Shiru. Uh-oh, Aleena. Ya furta a zuciyarsa. Ya na murmushi da girgiza kansa a hankali. Sam ba zai bari ta buɗe saƙonsa ta bar shi a seen ba. Babu wanda ya taɓa yin hakan a rayuwarsa. Sai wani tunani ya sake faɗowa kansa. Tunani irin wanda ko da yaso ya hana kansa, ba zai iya ba. Wani mugun murmushi ya sauka kan lebensa.

A hankali ya warware maballan rigarsa guda uku. Faffaɗan kirjinsa ya bayyana, tare da siraran gashin da suka kwanta luf a fatarsa mai santsi. Hasken fitilun waje da ke ratsowa cikin motar ya sauka a kansa, yana ƙara fito da laushin farar fatarsa, da kuma alamun tsokoki da jijiyoyin da suka yi fice a kirjinsa. Wayarsa ya ɗaga.

Ya ɗauki hoto daga ƙasan lips ɗinsa da suke ɗan buɗe kaɗan, ya sauko har zuwa kirjinsa da ya bayyana, sannan zuwa cinyarsa inda hannunsa yake kwance luf cikin wani yanayi na kasala. A gefen hoton kuma, ɗan ɓangaren hannun wata mace da agogon wristwatch ɗinta ya ɗan leƙo kaɗan daga kujerar gaba. Ba tare da wata-wata ba, ya tura mata hoton tare da wani saƙon. 

Omar: I'm so bored. Kuma motar nan zafinta ya yi yawa. Ko AC ɗin da yake kunne ba zai iya huce zafin da nake ji a yanzu ba. Kuma ban san me yasa ba.

Yana tura message ɗin, ya rufe app ɗin tare da ajiye wayarsa a gefensa. Wani ɗan ƙaramin dariya ya saki a hankali, idonsa yana karkatawa zuwa window. Motoci sun fara motsi yanzu a hankali, duk da cewa har yanzu ba a fita daga cunkoson gaba ɗaya ba. Sai wayarsa ta fara vibrating fiye da sau ɗaya, ya juyo da sauri yana dubawa. Aleena Khan Calling.... That was quick. Ya furta a ransa tare da ɗaga gira cikin mamaki, ya dauka Aleena was tough, kuma abin da zai karya ta ba abu ne mai sauƙi ba. Amma tabbas ashe ya yi kuskure, saboda yanzu ya gane ba ta da wani banbanci da sauran matan da idan suka ga kirjinsa kadai su ke rikicewa. Call ɗin ya ɗaga ya kai wayar kunnensa, Sannan ya lumshe idanunsa yana jingina da kujerar baya.

"Yes, honey?" Ya furta a hankali. 

"Dama saboda wannan shirmen ka tambayi number na, Omar?" Ta tambaye shi. Muryarta tana ɗan rawa kaɗan, sannan ta ƙarasa maganar da tsaki. 

Wani munafukin murmushi ya bayyana a fuskar Omar. "No. But I am bored. Na rasa abin yi..." Ya faɗa muryarsa tana fita a hankali, da gangan cikin wani irin kasala fiye da da mai cike da tsokana. 

"Omar—"

"Kin ga hoton?" Ya katse ta. "Ni raina ma duk a bace yake, ga zafi sosai ya isheni acikin motar nan. Ga wannan goslow ɗin ya na annoying dina." Ya ƙarasa maganar cikin wani rada mai sautin daga hankali. 

Shiru ne ya mamaye layin kiran, ko numfashinta ba ya ji. Ya kalli screen din sai ya ɗan yamutsa fuska ganin cewan still call din yana tafiya bawai yankewa yayi ba. Meyasa tayi shiru? Omar ya fada cikin ransa. "Aleena? Are you alive?" 

Ajiyar zuciya ta yi daga ƙarshe sannan ta amsa shi. "Omar, na goge hoton da ka turo min yanzu daga gallery ɗina. Kuma kamata ya yi ka ji kunya! And naga ba kai kaɗai bane a cikin motar. Har da wata...! Look, karka kara tura min abu irin haka again. And I don't like it. Saboda ko kaɗan bai burge ni ba, tsantsami ma ya bani!" Ta ja numfashin takaici. 

Murmushi ya yi. Lallai Aleena ta iya ƙarya saboda daga yadda take magana cikin sauri da yadda muryarta ke rawa ya gaya masa fiye da abin da kalamanta suke faɗa. "Oh, alright. But no, Aleena. Ban ji kunya ba sam. Dalili kuwa daga ni sai direbana da sakatariyata, sannan kuma na saba turawa yan mata abubuwa irin haka koda yaushe don taimaka musu wajen yin baccin dare cikin sauki." 

Wani tsaki Aleena ta saki a matsayin amsa, sannan tace. "I don't care-"

"Ina da wani idea," ya katse ta, murmushin ketarsa yana ƙara faɗaɗa a kan lebansa. "If you don't like it, maybe za ki fi son wanda za ki iya taɓawa da hannunki, ba kallo kaɗai ba ko? Kamar irin wanda kika yi last night? Come on, tunda kinsan yadda yake a hannu..." 

Shiru ne ya sake sauka. Shiru mai nauyi wanda ya mamaye tsakaninsu gaba ɗaya. Omar ya juya wayarsa zuwa camera ta baya, sannan cikin sauri ya sake ɗaukar wani hoton. Amma a wannan karon ya sake balle maballi biyu na rigarsa, yana cikin irin pose ɗin da ya yi ɗazu. Sai dai yanzu ya ɗan miƙe jikinsa sosai a zaune kan kujerar, abin alfaharinsa da yake cikin wandon suit ɗinsa ya fara tashi daga bacci. Cikin sauri ya latsa send ya sake tura mata. Daga nan ya mayar da wayar kunnensa. "Ki duba, na tura miki message," ya faɗa yana jin motsinta, alamar tana dubawa.

Sai kuma ya ji ta sauke wani irin doguwar ajiyar zuciya.

Da sauri Omar ya cije leɓensa yana ƙoƙarin danne dariyar da ta taso masa, kafin muryarta ta fito da ƙarfi, kusan kamar tana yi masa ihu a kunne.

"Stop it, Omar! For God's sake, dan Allah ka maida maballan rigarka sama! Sakatariyarka na nan, direbanka na nan! Meyasa kai kwata-kwata ba ka da kunya ne? Tell me, why are you so shameless? Ka rufe kirjinka yanzu! Damn you!" Ta faɗa cikin tsawa da faɗa. 

Wow. Ranta ya ɓaci sosai. Damn it, Omar. Ya faɗa wa kansa yana jin wani irin abu kamar lantarkin wuta yana ratsa shi. Ya san Aleena tana da zafi, amma bai taɓa sanin tana da irin wannan zafin fushin ba. Yadda ta yi ihun har ya fi zafin wuta. Har cikin jikinsa ya ji tasirinta. 

"Kana saurarona?" ta sake cewa. 

Omar dariya ya sake yi, don ƙara sata magana. 

"Omar—"

"No. Ba zan rufe ba. Idan har kin damu haka, ki zo ki rufe min da kanki. Ko kuma mai zai hana kawai na buɗe sauran maballan? Na san za ki so gani." Daga nan Omar ya kashe wayar. Ya mayar da wayarsa cikin aljihunsa sannan ya ɗan miƙe, yana jin wani cikakken gamsuwa da nishaɗi suna mamaye shi. Damn you, Aleena. Ya faɗa a ransa. Idan cikin kwana biyu bai same ta a kan gadonsa ba, to ba sunansa Omar Thorne ba. Yana girgiza kansa ya kalli wajen window, wani irin excitement yana ci gaba da shiga jikinsa. Ba tare da ya sani ba, wani murmushi irin na yan wanda suka fara faɗawa cikin soyayya ya mamaye fuskarsa, yayin da yake maida maballan rigarsa kamar yadda Aleena ta ba da umarni  ya rufe su tas. Kamar yadda ya saba yanzu, zuciyarsa ta sake komawa kan tunanin daren yau. 

Aleena za ta dawo gida yau da daddare. Zai tabbatar mata cewa abin da yake faɗa mata gaskiya ne kuma itama tana jin hakan. Kuma zai sa ta haɗiye kalamanta da kanta na cewa tana tsantsamin sa.

Kuma zai tabbatar ta amince cewa lalle ta ji daɗin kiss ɗinsu na daren jiya kamar yadda shi ma ya ji daɗinsa.

Just wait, Aleena.... You... just wait.



A/N: Dan cigaba da karantawa ku nemeni a wannan number dan shiga group dina 09133523119 
First book dina ne kuma free book 📖💃🥰😘
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Omar Thorne. The ultimate player, wanda kowa ya sheda shi da babban ɗan shahararen player duk duniya. "How dare him... Ya tura min irin waɗannan hotunan? Har sau biyu?" Mukamukinta suka tamke kam. Ta ja dogon numfashi ta na ƙoƙarin kashe wutar da ta ke ci a ƙirjin ta. Zuciyarta ta na bugawa da ƙarfi yayin da ta jefa wayarta cikin jakarta bayan Omar ya yanke wayar—so damn rudely. Ko kaɗan bashi da manners. "Damn him..." ta furta a ƙarƙashin numfashinta. "Uban me yasa ma ya buɗe maballan rigarsa a cikin mota? A gaban direbansa? Mtssw... har da sakatariyarsa ma tana wajen." Aleena ta lumshe ido tana girgiza kanta. "Wai shi me yake damunsa ne?" Bacin ran da ta ke ji yana kara bayyana a kowace kalma da ta ke furtawa. Komai ya fara ne tun daga daren jiya. Gashi yanzu kuma gaba ɗaya ya mamaye mata tunani. Omar ya san duk wata hanya mai sauƙi da zai shiga cikin kanta. Ya san yadda zai ɓata mata rai. Sannan kuma ya san abin da zai yi ya birkita mata nutsuwarta. Amma sai dai  a wannan karon... ba fushi kaɗai ta ke ji ba. Akwai wani abu daban. Wani abu mai zurfi. Wani abu da ya ke ƙuna a hankali a cikin zuciyarta. "God... why am I in this position?" Shi fa Omar ne. Mutumin da ta fi tsana a rayuwarta. "He's the one I hate so much. Omar Thorne." Ta maimaita sunansa a cikin ranta, kamar ta na tunatar da kanta waye shi a wajen ta. "Why am I forgetting who he really is?" Amma duk yadda ta yi ƙoƙarin ture tunanin sa, sai dai ta kasa. 

Hoton kirjinsa ya sa ke fadowa a cikin zuciyarta. Numfashinta ya ɗan tsaya. Ta tuna yadda laushin fatarsa ya ke a ƙarƙashin tafin hannunta. Yadda faɗin kirjinsa ya cika hannunta. Yadda tsokokin jikinsa su ke da ƙarfi amma fatarsa ta kasance mai laushi. A lokacin ji ta yi kamar ta nutse a cikinsa. Da sauri ta girgiza kanta. "NO..." Sai kuma tunanin ta ya kuma shudewa a kan lokacin da ya ƙara tura mata hotunan, ya na nuna mata wannan faffaɗan ƙirjin nasa... da waɗannan siraran gashin da su ka kwanta a kansa.... Sai kuma lips ɗinsa. "Damn those lips... " Ta runtse idon ta da ƙarfi. Duk yadda ta ke ƙoƙarin tsanar abin da ya faru... ta kasa. Kuma wannan shi ne abin da ya fi azabtar da ita. Tsaki ta saki cikin takaici, tana naɗe hannayenta a ƙirji. Kallonta ta mai da kan window idonta ya tsaya zuwa kan motocin da suke wucewa ta titi. Cunkoson da ya tsayar da su ɗazu ya warware. Ba jimawa za ta isa gida. Sannan kuma ba jimawa za ta sake haɗuwa da Omar a gida. 

Tunanin hakan kaɗai ya sa wani irin zafi ya kara bazuwa a ƙirjinta, shi ba mai ciwo ba, sannan kuma ba  mai daɗi ba. Wani sabon yanayi ne da ta kasa ba shi suna. "Me yasa hakan yake damuna sosai? I hate this." Ta furta a cikin kanta. Ta tsani yadda Omar ya samu wani wuri a cikin tunaninta. Sannan kuma ta fi tsanar yadda a kan shi ne take jin hakan. 

Rufe idonta ta yi ta na ƙoƙarin dawo da numfashinta daidai. Amma abin ya ƙi. Bugun pulse ɗinta ya na ƙaruwa da sauri. Jininta kamar ya na gudu a cikin kowace jijiya da karfi. "Da ba shi da wannan kwarjinin... kuma ba shi da wannan shegen kyawun... kuma dai, da ace he was mine... Wallahi da tuni naje na sharara masa mari masu zafi saboda bude kirjinsa da yayi." Wani takaici taji ya kara turnuke ta saboda abin da ya yi bai dace ba. "Musamman a gaban direbansa, inda sakatariyarsa ta gan shi haka fah?" Tabbas da sai tayi kusan hauka, saboda yanzu tunanin hakan ma ya kuma sa wata irin wuta ta sake ruruwa a cikin zuciyarta. Wani tunani  ya faɗo mata ba tare da ta shirya ba. "Amma... dan me yasa ma zai yi hakan? Omar nawa ne ni kaɗai... Babu wanda ya kamata ya gan shi haka. Ko ya kamata ya taɓa kirjinsa sai ni kaɗai. Nice ce matarsa. Ni ce mai mallakar wannan wajen babu wanda ya kamata ace yana da wannan privalage din bayan ni. Da ace masoyina ne da..." Aleena ta daskare. Idonta ya buɗe da sauri. 
Wait...Meyasa ta ke tunanin haka? Meyasa ta ke jin haushi? Meyasa abin yake kamar zai haukata ta? Ba ta ma damu da shi ba...ko? Ta haɗiye yawu da ƙyar. Idan da gaske ba ta damu da shi ba... me yasa zuciyarta take bugawa haka? Me yasa jikinta ya ke rawa saboda tunaninsa kaɗai? Me yasa kalamansa har yanzu suke yawo a cikin kanta? Shit... Ta furta a hankali, tana jan wani dogon tsaki. Amma amsar... har yanzu ta kasa samunta.

Ta ya ya za ta iya ci gaba da zama da shi bayan koda yaushe ya na jifan ta da wannan kallon nasa? Da wannan attitude ɗin na rainin wayon nasa? Da wannan bakin na sa kamar ya na mocking din ta ko challenging din ta dan ta yi losing control? And the worst part, na abin da ya fi komai tayar mata da hankali shi ne... ba ta san ta ya ya za ta yi stopping hakan ba. Sometimes ji ta ke yi kamar ta yi losing ta bar shi ya yi wining. Wani ɓangare na zuciyarta ya na san ta yi resisting ɗinsa da duk wani ƙarfinta. Amma wani ɓangaren kuma... ya na san Omar ya ci gaba da matsa mata. Ya ci gaba da pushing ɗinta. Saboda tana jin cewa... idan har ta sake samun hannunta a kansa, toh wallahi she will make sure to remind him and make him to never forget wace ce Aleena and…-!

Cikin sakanni idanunta su ka buɗe a firgice, kamar wacce ta farka daga mummunan mafarki. "Ugh! Stop!" Ta furta da ƙarfi cikin takaici, tana girgiza kanta da sauri kamar tana ƙoƙarin wanke duk wani tunanin da ya cika mata ƙwaƙwalwa. A take motar ta taka birki ta tsaya cak, har ta ɗan yunkuro gaba daga kujerarta. Da sauri ta daidaita numfashinta, sannan ta kalli direban. "Meyasa muka tsaya?" 

Direban ya waiwayo baya cikin rudani. "Nima ban sani ba, madam. Na ji kin yi ihu kina cewa stop, sai na ɗauka kina son mu tsaya ne."

Dariya ta ƙwace wa Aleena duk da halin da take ciki. Ta girgiza masa kai cikin kunya. "Please, continue. Karka damu. Sorry... I was..." Kalaman su ka mata  tsaya mata a maƙoshi.

Alhamdulillah, direban bai ƙara tambayarta komai ba. Ya yi murmushi kawai, ya gyada kai sannan ya ci gaba da tuki.

Aleena ta sake kwanciya jikin kujerarta, tana fitar da wani dogon numfashi. Hannunta ya nufi habarta tana shafawa a hankali, tana ƙoƙarin kashe wutar da ke ci a zuciyarta. “What is wrong with me?” Ta tambayi kanta ko ta fara losing mind dinta ne. A karon farko, ji ta ke kamar ita kanta ba ta fahimtar kanta. Saboda a wannan yanayin... ba ta da tabbacin za ta iya fuskantar Omar. Musamman yanzu da ta ke  jin kamar tana gab da fashewa tsakanin bacin rai da kuma rikicewa... da kuma wani irin desire wanda ita ba ma ta taba jin sa arayuwarta ba. And yanzu Aleena idan ta gansa ba lallai ne ta iya rike kanta, kuma Omar ya san exactly abin da ya ke mata. Ya san yadda ya ke anfani da jikinsa wajen burgeta, his sexiness. Da wannan murmushin rainin nasa mai kyau, waɗannan lips ɗin nasa... Those lips... runtse idanunta ta yi da ƙarfi na sakanni sannan ta buɗe su da sauri. "Canza direction ɗin da na ba ka."

Direban ya ɗago kansa ta cikin madubi cikin mamaki. "Zuwa ina, madam?"

"Terrace Cafe," ta faɗa kai tsaye. Sannan ta karkatar da kanta zuwa window yayin da motar ta juya cikin sauri. A wannan lokacin... Aleena abu ɗaya kawai ta sani, shine ta na buƙatar best friends ɗinta. Duk da ta san zuwa wajen su da wannan problem din zai leading ga abu biyu ne kawai, shine ko suyi mata dariya ko su tausaya mata. Amma sanin halin su ta san dukka biyun za suyi mata. 

*******

Isowar Aleena kenan Terrace Cafe. Hannunta ta sa ta tura ƙofar glass ɗin ta shiga. Nan ƙamshin shayi iri-iri, sababbin snacks da abinci masu ɗaukar hankali suka buɗe mata hanci. Wurin ya cika da wani ƙamshi mai sanyaya rai wanda ta saba da shi sosai, domin Terrace Cafe na ɗaya daga cikin best friends din ta ne, Nesa.
Sautin waƙa mai laushi ya na tashi a hankali a cikin cafe ɗin, ya na gauraya da muryoyin mutane masu kuɗi da ke ta hirarsu cikin nutsuwa. Kana kallon wajen ka san an gina shi ne domin walwala, hutawa da kuma more rayuwa. Kai tsaye ta nufi floor na biyu, wanda ya ke da indoor da outdoor seating. Ba ta yi nisa ba idanunta suka hango Leila zaune tana jingine da kujera, ta na ta dariya da katuwar muryarta da ta kusan mamaye rabin floor ɗin. A gabanta kuwa Nesa da Mariam ne zaune kan wata sofa mai faɗi, kowacce riƙe da drink a hannunta.

Da suka hango Aleena, gaba ɗayansu suka ɗaga hannu suna yi mata alamar ta ƙaraso. Ba tare da wata magana ba, Aleena ta ƙarasa ta zauna kusa da Leila. Ta ajiye jakarta da ɗan ƙarfi, sannan cikin sauri ta miƙa hannu ta ɗauki wani iced green tea latte da ke kan table ɗin. Ko na waye ma ba ta tambaya ba. Ta ɗaga cup ɗin kai tsaye zuwa bakinta, ta kwankwaɗe shi da wani dogon kurɓa.

"Whoa... Aleena!" Leila ta faɗa ta na fashewa da dariya. "Irin wannan ƙishirwa haka?" 

Aleena ta ɗaga mata hannu alamar ta dakata. Sai da ta shanye abin da ya rage, kankarar da ke cikin glass cup ɗin ce kaɗai ta rage, sannan ta sauke cup ɗin kan table tare da sakin wata doguwar ajiyar zuciya.

Nesa ta girgiza kai tana dariya. "Someone's really thirsty... or restless." Ta ɗan yi murmushi. "Anyway, me kike son sha? Zan sa a kawo miki yanzu."

Aleena ta nuna glass cup ɗin da ta gama shanyewa. "This one, Nesa. Get me this."

Nesa ta sake dariya ta na girgiza kai. "Get this now," ta faɗa wa ɗaya daga cikin ma'aikacin da ya zo kusa da su.

Leila ta ɗan karkata kanta ta na murmushin gulma. "Make it two, Nesa. Banda wani drink ɗin saboda Aleena ta shanye mun nawa."

Mariam ta ɗan matsa kusa da ita ta na murmushi.
"Ni fa na ɗauka gida za ki wuce straight daga office. Kika ce kin gaji, kuma yau ba za ki kwana gidan Leila ba."

Leila ta bugi kafaɗar Aleena da bayan hannunta cikin tsokana. "Sai gaki yanzu... kamar wata wacce duniya ta yi mata zafi." Ta ɗan lumshe ido ta na murmushi. "Emir ne? Saboda ya yi tafiyar sati ɗaya?"

Aleena ta buɗe baki kamar za ta ce eh... Sai kuma ta tsaya. Ta san halinsu sarai. Da zarar ta yi mu su ƙarya, cikin sakan kaɗan za su gano. Sun dade da gama karantar ta da kuma yanayinta fiye da yadda take tsammani. Amma kuma duk da haka... ai kusan hakan ne. Tabbas tafiyar Emir za ta taɓa ta. Za ta yi missing ɗinsa. Musamman bayan ƙaramin saɓanin da su ka samu dazu kafin Omar ya kutsa cikin office ɗinta, ya tarwatsa mata duk wani nutsuwar da ta rage mata.


A/N: Please muyi sharing chapter nan zuwa groups dayawa kuma ayi reacting da comment and if you guys are lucky gobe ku samu wani mai zafi 🔥🔥🔥🔥 Saboda Omar zai drowning ah pool and mai zai faru? Kunsan dai dole ayi masa CPR hada baki da baki wajen ceto ransa amma Omar zai ce bai iya ruwa bane ba??🙄😂😂 mu hadu a next chapter. 
