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Amina was born in a remote village where

the scent of damp earth was the only luxury her

family  knew.  They  survived  on  four  acres  of

inherited land, a small patch of green that held

the weight of seven siblings and the shadow of

persistent, quiet poverty.
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Her mother was a pillar  of  silent patience,

enduring the harsh temper of  a  husband who

expressed his frustrations with a raised hand. To

the children, this cycle of anger and endurance

was a normal part of life, a reality they didn't yet

know how to question.
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The  silence  of  the  home  finally  shattered

when Amina’s elder brother struck their mother

in anger,  mirroring his  father's  behavior.  When

the  brother  claimed  he  had  only  learned  this

violence  from him,  a  heavy,  shameful  stillness

descended upon the father, changing the family

dynamic forever.
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Amina eventually left for the city, where the

bustling  streets  and  bright  lights  revealed  a

world she had never imagined. It was there that

an observant aunt noticed her sharp mind and

encouraged her to seek a life different from the

one her mother had endured.
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Determined  to  break  the  cycle,  Amina

fought for  her  education even when her  male

relatives insisted she had learned enough. With

the  support  of  her  aunt,  she  completed  her

studies  in  the  city,  her  mind  expanding  with

every book she read and every dream she dared

to hold.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Iqbal bibi

6

Returning to the village as a teacher, Amina

became the provider her family needed, funding

her  sisters'  weddings  and  her  brothers'

schooling.  She  felt  a  sense  of  pride  in  her

independence, believing that her education had

finally  shielded  her  from the  hardships  of  the

past.
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She  married  Zafar,  a  literate  man  in  the

police  force  who  seemed to  promise  a  stable

and modern life. The early days were filled with

hope,  but  slowly,  a  familiar,  rustic  harshness

began to seep through his polished exterior as

time went by.
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After five years and two daughters,  Zafar’s

resentment over not having a son boiled over

into a violent outburst that left Amina severely

injured. The physical blow damaged her nervous

system, and she watched helplessly as her body

began  to  fail,  eventually  leading  to  her  total

disability.
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Amina  returned  to  her  father’s  home,

bedridden while Zafar married again to seek the

son  he  desired.  When  she  finally  held  Zafar's

new infant son in her arms, she felt no malice,

only a strange, deep connection to the cycle of

life that continued without her.
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News of Zafar’s sudden death reached the

village, but Amina found she had no more tears

left  to  shed,  only  a  quiet  sigh  of  release.

Surrounded  by  her  daughters,  she  remains  a

testament  to  survival,  living  a  life  defined  no

longer by pain, but by a hard-won peace.
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