English = Arabic

:Original Text

The rain had stopped an hour ago, but the city still carried its scent. Daniel stood at the corner of
the empty street, watching reflections tremble in the puddles beneath the streetlights. He
.reached into his coat pocket and unfolded the letter for what felt like the hundredth time

.Some words change nothing when you read them

.Others change everything

He stared at the last line and smiled, not because it was easy to forgive the past, but because he
.was finally tired of carrying it

:Arabic Translation
igaod] £)led L8 daslle Iy Lo aisdly o8 el dio ylaoll (adgi

dJlwJl CPT Cdawill Lle 8y5liadl cladl Wy §98 dasdroll cguadl Slullssil Joliy gsoln gl dygly wie JWilo adg
.LmicUJ.CT)Jlé..\.v.gloJ@ﬂZS)AJJ 199> (o lg=idg adhies Cu> (o

sed boasy iy ¥g s OladS Jls
b JS i susl SlalS Wlimg
o] @5 Mgl 3l ol wic cadgs

085S le dlas oo Tt s 63 I idew sof wololl dolus 03 Gud



