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Sunrise in the Khorramshahr
This book is a translation of the book is the sevvom Khordadiha
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When Bagheri and Motavaselian said goodbye a
crumpled letter his heard was full of stress. “My son Mo-
hammad, hi, but from Mohammad to Isfahan how much
kilometers that you cannot came to us. At least, this time
come just for your mother. «Your mother is sick in bed
more than this, I don't like to busy your mind. Your fa-
ther»When Hamedani saw that Mohammd was in

thought, asked, “What is matter?”
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