Downtrodden women
How can anybody rush himself to hell ?

How can anybody believe what will happen ?

How long does it take to express what I mean? 

How far from here does it happen?

Who will answer these questions?

It is not a joke or a serious .

It does carry any happy or sad.
It only carries mystery and fear.

Maybe nobody will believe it.

But it is true .

It happens to any female who gives everything without making calculations.

We all know it,but we put between our eyes and it is a very big wall.we should talk about it. 
We should open the eyes .

We should solve it as soon as we can.

How glad we seem to find a solution that can free all females in the world from men s'domination.

Accusing of unmarried is really a problem because saying no to parents has loads of meanings.not anyone could explain it or give it an explanation.it is quite inexplicable.
We figure out very much,but we have not found the answer yet.

Who knows maybe in the nearst future we willfind.we must not count in distance.

We ought to count through ages. Ages which played the biggest role in this case.
Iam not talking to an ordinary person who does not see further than his nose. 

Iam talking to an Adult one who understands ,describes it as a main case in his life,and shows his interest.

Let's stand infront of a court and judge ourselves.judge our children.Iam not doing a revision of all ages.However,Iam speaking with your brain which grows everyday more than the last. I am talking to your Hostility with your self,with your brain, and Heart.
We always say who cares . we do whatever we want without finding any thanks from people.
Iusually feel that Istand by myself in the dark. All the world around me moves except my body. Ireally feel bitter for women who suffer from men.They are hurt everyday by blaming, beating, telling off, and re-remembering their pasts.
This phenomenon spreads in our life and community. Compilation needs very much time. Everysecond in the world , Hundreds of women are oppressed. Being lonely moves quickly from end to end in the Universe.

It does not stop at broders like fatal diseases. There are more important things which are really worthy of more place in our brain more than money, clothes, traveling abroad, and setting up a business.
These are all the obsession of people who Icall out ''Persons Nowadays''.

If I read this story to a person, He would burst out laughing. 
These Girls whose parents do not think over their future and life ,how would it be?

They are not blameless . They are Victims who have already suffered and suffered. 

Iam going to begin the story , Hoping that morbid things will never happen to women.

Love in common is the sense which people feel and live with their couples. Al though, How many people live it in innocently?
In general, Love for Girls is a basic need.

They need it as the Sun, Breath, and Water. 

Deep down they feel it. They give all their emotions. Facing dangerous and strange looks from the others. Still give, changing thoughts and principles just to keep it growing and growing. 

It is the story of million and million around the world. Galaxy is changed by the God and we are changed too. 

The West does a bunk. How?

They have exported their thoughts and tradition, invaded our houses everyday, everyminute,and everysecond. We receive their goods with a big smile. We do not know to what extent they want to interfere and destroy our children.
I feel that I absolutely make this story long. Despite this, I know why. 

My story in brief talks about a girl who is in her twenties. She is at uneveresity. In the first year she was introduced to a young man who pretended having power, money, and everything anygirl dreams to have in her kinight. She is from afamily who has a good name. In her character she feels like anygirl in her age. Likes going out, gathering feiends, and changing her style of life . But, she takes all her freedom. Her parents are always in meetings, traveling abroad, going shopping. This unusual way of life has clear reflection. Refusing to her query was the first thing she got. She found herself in prison where she was obliged to have an affair. Simply, she got married. 
Days passed and she continued her life. One day she discovered that she was pregnant.

Thinking what must I do?

Immediately she phoned her husband, but there was no answer. She put on her clothesand went to his home. She imagined 
From his speaking about it that it is a Mansion. Unfortunately, she found a small depart in a poor street where Homeless Children beg in order to survive. 

She knocked the door, an old woman opened with ugly face.The girl asked the woman about her husband. The woman shouted and closed the door. What she must do is to go to his office. On this day everything was clear to the girl. Her kinight was a [p.A] not a manager. She told him the whole story. He denied his relationship with her. And said coldly ; I am not going to be an illigitmate father to your child.'Go' away and forget me.She walked in the street, crying, In her head there were some ideas. However, she could not compile her strength just to arrive to home.
From her window she remembered what had happened in the last few months.She was looking for reasons, why she had done this evil carrer. She got no answers.

She waited for her mother, when she came.

She was tired from shopping and meeting other ladies. 

In the kitchen, the Sky was very black such as a cave in an Isolated mountain.
She did not know how to break the ice which days built between them. Then she said; I'm due to give a birth in seven months time. The cup that was in her mother 's hand dropped on to the carpet. 

What do you mean by that?

I mean I got married to a man. Her mother began to wail. 'Our reputation is in mud. How can I dare to tell your father?
How can I illustrate your behaviour?

The biggest part drops on me. However, How did you dare to do like that?

I brought you up well. All women envy me. There is something wrong with me. I'm a liberal mother and your father is not strict. 
We give you freedom just to be happy. 

The girl said; I had never been happy. No big deal, you are always busy.

When I tried to tell my father about the man, He refused to listen.

I found one way to say my vision. I misused the freedom I know. Let me what may. When her father knew, He divorced her mother and threatened his daughter to give birth in two days time. Otherwise, He would kill her. She moved the house after her husband refused to admit his baby. She killed her fak husband before committed sauicide.
This case may happen to anygirl. Giving all freedom plays a role and indifference in many families is wrong too.

Eventually, This kind of marriage is one of the most common violences. Well as this, I do n't cancel girls's minds . At best from this marriage they lose their high self- esteem. In return, feeling undervalued will control. If we insure little freedom to women, We would achieve a clean sweep to all kinds of violence which are taken by men. 
We would rescue these buds from claws. 

Man stands for sympathy, Love, moreover, childhood that has two sides evil and good. 
We need to know how we respect and deal with him. 

Women are not slaves. They always need benevolence.
