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The land is dry...
The rivers are shrinking...
And the people are thirsty.

In the Middle East, water means more than life.

It means power... survival... and sometimes, war.

But it can also mean something else...

Hope.

This is a story of rivers, borders, and choices.
Of families who wait for rain...

And leaders who must decide:

Will they fight for water?

Or will they share it... before it’s too late?



Chapter 1: The Thirsty Land

The sun is hotter... the rivers are lower...

And millions wake up every day... not knowing if water will come.

This is not a movie.
This is real life...
In the Middle East.

Water is life.
We drink it. We wash with it. We grow food with it.

But in some parts of the world, water is running out.

The Middle East is one of those places.
It is dry... hot... and getting hotter.
Rain comes less often now.

And when it comes... it leaves too fast.

Rivers are drying up.
Lakes are shrinking.

And underground water... is disappearing.
But why?

Some of it is climate change.
Some of it is overuse.

And some of it... is politics.

Yes, politics.
Because many rivers in the Middle East... flow through more than one country.
And each country wants more water.
More for farming.
More for cities.

More for power.



Let’s look at the Nile River.
It starts in Ethiopia, and flows through Sudan, all the way to Egypt.
Egypt depends on it... for almost all its water.
But now, Ethiopia has built a big dam.
It’s called the Grand Ethiopian Renaissance Dam.
It can hold back water.
Egypt is afraid.
“What if there’s not enough for us?” they ask.
Ethiopia says, “It’s our right to use the river.”

Tensions are rising...

Now think about the Tigris and Euphrates Rivers.
They start in Turkey, and flow through Syria and Iraq.
Turkey has built many dams too.

This gives them water and energy.
But Iraq’s rivers are shrinking.
Farmers there watch their crops die.

They say, “We have nothing left... only dry land.”

Then there’s the Jordan River.
It flows between Israel, Jordan, and the Palestinian territories.
It used to be strong.
Now, it’s just a small stream.
So many people need it...

But there’s not enough to share.

And while leaders argue...

People suffer.

A farmer in Iraq stands in his brown, cracked field.
His voice is soft...

“There used to be water here. My father grew wheat. Now? Nothing grows.”



In Egypt, a mother waits in line with her child.
She holds two empty bottles.
“No water today,” the man says.
Her child looks up... confused. Thirsty.

In Jordan, a school has water only two days a week.
The children laugh and play when the tap works.
They wash their hands quickly.

Some take extra bottles home.

This is what water wars look like.
Not always bombs.
But fear... pain... silence.
A fight without soldiers...

But with real victims.
So... what comes next?

If the rivers stop flowing...

Will the countries fight more?

Or...
Can they talk?
Can they share?

Some hope remains.

In 2015, Israel and Jordan made a deal.
Israel gave Jordan more water.
Jordan helped Israel with solar power.

This is how peace can look.

There are also smart ideas.

New technology to clean dirty water.



Better farming to use less water.

People planting trees... to bring back rain.

The Middle East can still change.

But time is short.

In the end...
This story is not just about rivers.

It’s about people.

People who need water...
To live.
To dream.

To stay in their homes.

And maybe, one day...
The rivers will flow again.
Not just with water.

But with peace.

Let it be water that connects us... not divides us.




Chapter 2: The Nile River Dispute

Egypt says: “The Nile is our lifeline.”
But Ethiopia says: “It’s our right to build the dam.”

Water becomes a weapon.

The Nile River is the longest river in the world.
It flows through 11 countries in Africa.
But for Egypt, the Nile means everything.
It brings water to the desert.
It feeds the people.
It gives life.

Without the Nile... Egypt has nothing.
No farms.
No drinking water.

No future.
But now... things are changing.

In Ethiopia, far to the south, a giant dam is rising.
It’s called the Grand Ethiopian Renaissance Dam.
A huge wall of concrete...
Holding back the Blue Nile.

Ethiopia says, “We need power. We need electricity.”
They want to light homes.
Grow factories.
Build schools.

“It’s our river too,” they say.

But Egypt is afraid.
“What happens to us... if the water stops?”



The tension grows.
Meetings... arguments...

No agreement.

Ethiopia starts filling the dam.
Less water flows downstream.
Egypt watches the Nile...

And sees the level drop.

In the fields of southern Egypt, a farmer speaks.
“My crops are smaller this year,” he says.

“The soil is dry. The river doesn’t reach like before.”

In a village, an old man points to the water.
“It used to come up to here,” he says, touching his knees.

“Now... only my ankles.”

Sudan is caught in the middle.
It is between Egypt and Ethiopia.
The dam could help Sudan.
More power.

Less flooding.

But... Sudan is also worried.
“What if the dam breaks?”

“What if there is no water in summer?”

So many questions.

So few answers.

The leaders meet again.
Cairo. Addis Ababa. Khartoum.
Words... promises... anger.

But no deal.



And while they talk...

People wait.

A mother in Egypt fills a bucket.
She walks one hour to the nearest tap.

She whispers, “What will my children drink tomorrow?”

In Ethiopia, a young boy watches the dam.
He smiles.

“Maybe now... we will have lights at night.”

Hope for one side...

Fear for the other.
But is there a better way?

Experts say yes.
They say, “Share the water. Share the power.”
They say, “Work together.”

The Nile can give life to all.
If there is trust...

If there is peace.

Some say, “Build a plan.”
A plan for dry years...
A plan for floods.
A fair plan.

Because no one owns the river.
It belongs to the earth.
To the people.
To the future.



The Nile has flowed for thousands of years.
It watched kingdoms rise and fall.

It saw peace. It saw war.
Now... it sees a choice.

A choice between conflict... and cooperation.

A choice between fear... and hope.

The river waits.
It flows on.
Silent.

Strong.

The people must choose.

Let the Nile be a river of peace... not a river of pain.




Chapter 3: The Tigris and Euphrates Crisis

Iraq is drying...
Turkey builds dams...
And Syria is caught in between.

In the heart of the Middle East... two great rivers flow.
The Tigris and the Euphrates.
For thousands of years, these rivers gave life.

To farms... to cities... to people.

Some say... this is where civilization began.
But now... something is wrong.

The rivers are dying.

Iraq depends on the Tigris and Euphrates.
Almost all its water comes from these rivers.
But the water is getting less...

And the people are afraid.
Why?

Because the rivers do not start in Iraq.

They begin far away... in the mountains of Turkey.

And in Turkey, something big is happening.
It’s called the GAP project.
A huge plan.
To build dams.
To make electricity.

To control the water.

The biggest is the Atatiirk Dam.
Strong. Tall. Powerful.
It holds back the Euphrates.



Turkey says, “We need this water. For energy. For our people.”

But Iraq says, “You are taking too much.”

And Syria... is in the middle.
It also needs the rivers.

But it has less power... and less voice.

So the rivers... that once brought people together...
Now pull them apart.

In Iraq, farmers cry out.
They walk across dry land... land that used to be green.
One man says,

“My father grew rice here. Now... there is only dust.”

In a village near Basra, children play in the dirt.
No grass. No clean water.
A girl holds a dirty bottle.
She says softly,

“This is all we have.”

The rivers are low.
The fish are gone.
The soil is salty.

The future... is unclear.

Sometimes, countries argue.
Sometimes, they talk.

But trust is weak.

Iraq asks Turkey for more water.
Turkey says no.

“We decide what to do with our rivers,” they say.



And Syria?
It struggles with war... and with thirst.
Water is used as a weapon.
Towns are cut off.
Families move.

Not because of bombs... but because of water.
But it doesn’t have to be this way.

Some people are trying to help.
Scientists... farmers... young leaders.
They say,

“Let’s share knowledge.”
“Let’s use water better.”

“Let’s listen to each other.”

There are smart ideas.
Better irrigation.
New crops that need less water.

Treating dirty water so it can be used again.

And there is hope.
Hope that one day... the rivers will run strong again.
Not just with water...
But with trust.

Because in the end...
The rivers don’t care about borders.
They don’t stop at flags.
They just flow.

From Turkey... to Syria... to Iraq.
From mountains... to sea.

From the past... into the future.



The question is...

What future will we choose?

Water is life.
But it can also bring death... if we fight over it.
The rivers are calling.

They are asking us to listen.

Let the Tigris and Euphrates be rivers of peace... not rivers of war.




Chapter 4: Jordan River... Fading Waters

Jordan. Israel. Palestine.
Three lands... one shrinking river.

Can peace survive when the water disappears?

Once, the Jordan River was wide and full.
It flowed through hills and valleys.
People bathed in it.
Farmers drank from it.

Children played near it.

Today... it is shrinking.
Slowly... quietly... dying.

The Jordan River starts in the north.
It flows through Israel, Palestine, and Jordan.
It ends in the Dead Sea.

But now... it brings less and less water.
Why?

Because more people are taking more water.
From the river.
From the lakes.

From the ground.

And because the rain is less.
The summers are hotter.
The land is drier.

This small river... is now a big problem.

All three places need it.

But there is not enough.



Israel uses water for farms and cities.
Palestinians often get less water... especially in villages.

Jordan is one of the driest countries on Earth.
And all three share the Jordan River.
That means... they must also share the pain.

In a Palestinian village, a girl washes her face.
The water is cold.
She uses only a little.
Her mother says,

“Don’t waste it... we may not have more tomorrow.”

In Jordan, a farmer walks between dead plants.
He remembers the past.
“When I was young, this land was green,” he says.

“Now... it’s all dust.”

In Israel, water still flows in the taps.
But underground water is dropping fast.

The future is not safe for anyone.

Sometimes... water causes tension.
Families fight.
Communities argue.

People feel fear... and anger.
But sometimes... water brings people together.

In 2013, Israel and Jordan made a deal.
Israel gives Jordan more water.
Jordan helps Israel with solar power.

A small step... toward trust.



There are other good signs.
Groups working together.
Plans for saving water.

Projects to clean the river.

And people are learning.
Learning to use less.
To reuse.

To respect every drop.
But the risk is real.

If the Jordan dries up...
What will happen to peace?

What will happen to the families...
The farmers...
The children?

Will they stay?
Or will they leave?

Will they share?
Or will they fight?

The river is not just water.
It is history.
It is faith.
It is life.

But now... it is calling for help.
And we must listen.

The Jordan may be small.

But its message is big.



Peace is not only about words... or walls.
Peace is about water.

About giving... not just taking.

If three lands can share one river...

They can share a future.

So let the Jordan flow again.
Let it carry not just water...

But hope.

Hope for peace.
Hope for life.

Hope for tomorrow.

Let the Jordan River remind us... that what we share is stronger than what

divides us.




Chapter 5: When Farms Turn to Dust

Crops fail.
Animals die.

And families leave their homes behind...

This is not just a story about rivers.
It’s a story about people.
People who live from the land.
People who need water to grow food.

People who are losing everything.

In the Middle East, many people are farmers.
They plant seeds.
They water the soil.

They wait for rain... and hope it comes.

But now, the rain is less.
The heat is more.

And the rivers are shrinking.

The Nile...
The Tigris and Euphrates...
The Jordan River...

They are all in danger.

And the farms near them... are turning to dust.

In Iraq, a farmer stands in his empty field.
He holds dry wheat in his hands.
He shakes his head.

“There used to be life here,” he says.

“The water came. The crops grew. My children helped me harvest.”



He looks around.
Nothing moves.
Not the wind. Not the birds.

Only silence.

“I cannot stay here,” he whispers.

“There is no future.”

In southern Egypt, a mother walks to a far well.
She carries a large container.

She is tired... but keeps walking.

“My husband lost his job,” she says.

“The land is dry. The animals are gone.”

Her daughter follows, barefoot.
She looks at the sun.
It is too hot.
Too bright.

In Jordan, a young boy watches his father.
They pour small cups of water on their tomato plants.
The boy asks,

“Why don’t we give more?”

His father says,

“This is all we have, my son. We must save every drop.”

The boy nods.

But his eyes are sad.

When farms die... people leave.
They move to cities.
They look for new work.

But cities are crowded.



There are few jobs.

And still... not enough water.

Sometimes, people cross borders.
They become climate refugees.
Not from war.

Not from violence.

But from thirst.
And what about the future?

If rivers dry more...
If rains stop...

If heat grows...
What happens next?

Will more people leave?
Will more fights begin?

Will water become a weapon?
But there is still hope.

In some places, farmers are learning new ways.
Using drip irrigation.
Planting crops that need less water.
Recycling water.

Saving rain.

Some countries are talking.

Even old enemies.

“Let’s work together,” they say.
“Let’s protect the rivers.”

“Let’s save the farms... before it’s too late.”



Because water is not just about drinking.
It’s about living.
It’s about staying home.

It’s about feeding your family.

And when farms turn to dust...
Hearts break.
Homes are lost.

But with help... they can grow again.
So let’s not wait.

Let’s act now.
Let’s listen to the farmers.

Let’s learn from the land.

Let the rivers flow.
Let the plants grow.
Let the people stay.

Let the earth live.

Let hope return.

Because no one should lose their home... just because the water is gone.




Chapter 6: Underground Theft

Not all wars are loud.

Some dig deep... and steal water from below the ground.

When we think of rivers, we see flowing water.
When we think of lakes, we see wide blue spaces.

But not all water is on the surface.

Some is hidden.
Down below... under our feet.

This is groundwater.
And in the Middle East... it is disappearing fast.

Groundwater comes from rain.
It sinks slowly through the soil.

Then, it stays trapped between rocks, deep underground.

People take it using wells and pumps.

It’s like nature’s secret storage.

But today...

That storage is running out.

In Jordan, 90% of the water comes from underground.
Wells go deeper every year.
The water table drops.
And one day... it may be gone.

In the West Bank, there are three big aquifers—natural water systems under the land.
Both Israelis and Palestinians use them.
But Palestinians often say,

“We don’t get our fair share.”



They see green farms in Israeli areas...

While their villages get water only twice a week.

A father in Hebron says,
“We save water in big tanks. When it runs out... we wait.”
His children ask,
“When will the tap work again?”

He has no answer.

In Saudi Arabia, things are worse.
Years ago, the kingdom found water deep underground.
They pumped it fast.
Built huge farms in the desert.

Wheat, fruits, vegetables... even flowers.

But the water was fossil water—ancient water from thousands of years ago.

And once it’s gone... it never comes back.

Now many wells are dry.

And Saudi Arabia imports most of its food.

In Iran, illegal wells are everywhere.
Farmers dig without permits.
Why?

Because they are desperate.

The government says,
“You must stop.”
But the farmers say,

“We must live.”

It’s a silent war.
Not with guns...
But with pumps.



What happens when too much water is taken?

The land breaks.
It sinks.
Cracks open.

Farms collapse.
And still... people dig deeper.

Experts warn:
“If you take too much groundwater... the earth cannot hold itself.”

“It’s like taking money from your savings... and never putting it back.”
But there is hope.

Some countries are changing.
Using better pumps.
Limiting illegal wells.

Helping farmers use less water.

In Oman, people are using old water systems called aflaj—channels that bring water
slowly and fairly.
In Israel, technology helps farmers give just the right amount of water—no waste.

In Gaza, people clean dirty water to reuse it for farming.

The solutions are here.
But they need time.
They need trust.

They need cooperation.

Because the water underground... doesn’t follow borders.
It moves.

It spreads.



If one country takes too much...
The others suffer.

So what can we do?

We can listen.
We can share.

We can protect the water we cannot see.

Let’s not wait until the wells run dry.

Let’s not wait until the land cracks wide open.

The real war is not just for land... but for life.

And water is life.

Let’s guard the ground beneath us... and build peace above it.




Chapter 7: Cities at War

In Yemen... in Gaza... in Aleppo...
Water lines are destroyed.

And water becomes more valuable than gold.

This is not just about rivers.
Not just about farms.
This is about cities... full of people...

Where war takes everything—even the water.

In peaceful times, cities are busy.
Cars move. Shops open.
Children go to school.

And water comes from the tap.

But when war comes...
The taps go dry.
Pipes break.
Water tanks are hit.
And suddenly... every drop becomes a fight.

In Yemen, war has lasted for years.
Homes are broken. Roads are gone.

But what hurts most... is the lack of water.

In the capital, Sana’a, wells are deep... too deep.
Many are dry.
People wait in long lines for trucks.

Some walk for hours.

One woman says,
13 : : »
I wake at 4 a.m. to get water. Sometimes, there is none.

Her children cry.



Not from hunger...
But from thirst.

In Gaza, things are worse.
The sea is near...
But the water is salty.
Most wells are dirty.

Only a few pipes bring clean water.
And when bombs fall... those pipes break.

A father in Gaza says,
“I give my children a glass of water... and I don’t drink.”
He looks away.

“I just want them to live.”

In Aleppo, Syria, the war destroyed much of the city.
And it destroyed water stations.
Families went weeks without water.
Some drank from rivers.

Some got sick.

A boy remembers,
“We had water for one hour... each week.”
His voice shakes.

“My sister got sick. There was nothing we could do.”

In cities at war, water is not just lost...

It is used.

Some groups control the water.
They turn it off... or give it only to friends.
They use it to win power.

To make others weak.



Water becomes a weapon.
But there are heroes too.

Engineers who fix broken pipes.
Drivers who bring water to danger zones.
Mothers who share their last drops.
Children who carry buckets... instead of toys.

So... what happens next?

More cities are at risk.
More people may lose their homes.
Not from bullets.
But from empty pipes.

The future is scary.

But not hopeless.

Some groups are helping.
Building water tanks.
Cleaning dirty water.

Teaching people to save water.

Technology is helping too.
Solar pumps.
Smart filters.

Simple tools... that save lives.

And some enemies are talking.
Because even in war...

People need water.

Water may divide.

But it can also connect.



So what can we learn?

War destroys... but water heals.
Every human needs it.
Every child deserves it.
Every drop matters.

Let’s not wait until cities fall.
Let’s protect water now.

Even in the darkest times.

Let water be hope... not harm.

Let it bring peace... not pain.

In every city... behind every wall... let water flow.

Because without water... there is no life.




Chapter 8: Te

Can science save the Middle East?

chnology and Hope

New machines... sea water... and smart farming bring a new dream.

The Middle East is thirsty.
The land is hot.

The rivers are low.

But the people are strong.
They are not giving up.

Now... they are turning to technology.
To science.

To hope.

In the past, people waited for rain.
They dug wells.
They built canals.

Today... they build machines.

In Israel, there are special farms.
They use drip irrigation.
This system gives water... drop by drop
No waste.
No flood.

Just what the roots need.

A farmer says,
“I grow more food... using less water.”
He smiles.

“This is the future.”

... straight to the plant.



In Saudi Arabia and the United Arab Emirates, there are big machines by the sea.
These are desalination plants.

They take salty sea water... and make it clean.

Now, people drink the sea!
It sounds like magic...

But it’s real.

Desalination is not cheap.
It uses a lot of energy.

But for some countries, it’s the only choice.

In Gaza, engineers are building small filters.
They clean dirty water...

So families can wash, cook, and drink safely.

In Jordan, solar panels power water pumps.
Sunlight becomes water.

Science becomes survival.
And there’s more.

In Egypt, new tools find underground water.
In Iraq, apps help farmers know when to water crops.

In Lebanon, people collect rain in smart tanks.
All these ideas bring one thing: hope.
But... technology alone is not enough.

Machines can’t make rain.
Filters can’t fix politics.

Pumps can’t build peace.

People must work together.



They must share.

They must trust.

Because rivers cross borders.
Aquifers flow beneath many lands.

And clouds... do not carry passports.

A scientist in Amman says,

“Technology is only a tool. The heart... must choose peace.”

A student in Cairo adds,

“We need education. We need to teach the next generation how to save water.”

There are still big problems.
Some villages have no pipes.
Some wells are dry.

Some families can’t pay for clean water.

But there is movement.
There is progress.
And most of all... there is will.

The will to survive.
To change.

To create a better future.
Imagine this:

A farm in Syria, watered by a solar pump.
A school in Gaza, with a working tap.

A child in Jordan, learning how to save every drop.

Imagine countries sharing a river...

Instead of fighting over it.



Science can’t do it alone.

But it can light the way.

Hope is not a dream.
Hope is a plan.

Hope is action.

So let’s not wait for more rivers to dry.
Let’s build.
Let’s learn.
Let’s share.

Let’s choose peace.

Because the Middle East does not need more war.
It needs water.
And it needs hope.

One drop at a time... the future can begin.




Chapter 9: Cooperation or Conflict?

Some leaders call for war...
Others call for peace.

The choice is close... and the clock is ticking.

Water is life.
But in the Middle East...
It is also power.
It is danger.

It is the line between peace... and conflict.

The rivers are drying.
The rains are late.

The wells go deeper... and still, there is not enough.

Countries are watching each other.
Waiting.
Worried.
“Will they take more water?”

“Will we have enough?”
Tension grows... like a storm in the sky.

In Egypt, people fear the dam in Ethiopia.
“We cannot lose the Nile,” they say.

“It is our lifeline.”

In Iraq, leaders blame Turkey.
“They built too many dams,” they shout.

“Our rivers are dying!”

In Jordan and Palestine, water is short.
And some feel left behind.

“Others have more. Why not us?”



Some leaders raise their voices.
They speak of danger.
Of rights.

Of revenge.
But others... speak of something different.

They say:
“We must talk.”
“We must listen.”

“We must share.”
The truth is simple.

Water does not follow borders.
Rivers do not carry flags.

And war will not bring rain.

A farmer in Syria says,

»

“I don’t care who controls the river. I just want to grow food.

A child in Gaza says,

“I don’t want to be thirsty. I just want clean water.”

A mother in Jordan says,

“Please... work together. We have suffered enough.”
So what can countries do?

They can cooperate.
Make deals.
Share knowledge.
Build together.

They can plan for dry years.

Fix leaks.



Stop wasting.

Help each other when times are hard.
And some are already trying.

Israel and Jordan made a water-for-energy deal.
Egypt, Sudan, and Ethiopia have met many times about the Nile.
It’s not easy.

But it’s a start.

Peace takes time.
Trust is slow.

But it is possible.

The risk is real.
More heat.
More people.

Less water.

If we do nothing...
The rivers may stop.
The lands may crack.

The people may leave.
And war... may follow.

But if we act now...
If we listen...

If we lead with heart, not fear...

Then water can be a bridge.

Not a wall.

This is the choice.



Not tomorrow.

Now.

Cooperation... or conflict?
Sharing... or fighting?

Life... or loss?
The answer is in our hands.

Let the leaders choose wisely.
Let the people speak clearly.

Let water be a reason to unite... not to divide.

Because when rivers dry...
Tears fall.

And when water flows...

So can peace.

The clock is ticking.

But there is still time... if we act together.




Chapter 10: The Water We Share

Water does not know borders.
If we fight over it... we all lose.

But if we share... we may survive.

Look at a map of the Middle East.
Lines divide the countries.

But rivers... do not stop at the lines.

The Nile flows from Ethiopia to Egypt.
The Tigris and Euphrates flow from Turkey to Iraq.

The Jordan River flows between Israel, Palestine, and Jordan.

These rivers connect people.
But they also create conflict.
Because each drop of water is important.

And there are not enough drops to go around.

The Middle East is getting hotter.
Rain is less.
Water is drying.
And the number of people is growing.

More mouths to feed.
More land to farm.
More water needed...

But less water to give.
This is the crisis.

In Egypt, farmers wait for water from the Nile.
But the dam in Ethiopia changes the flow.
Less water comes.

And the soil cracks.



In Iraq, villages along the Euphrates are empty.
Young men leave.
Old men stay behind...
Staring at dry riverbeds.

In the West Bank, children carry buckets.
Sometimes, the water does not come for days.
One boy says,
“My mother tells me, ‘Only drink half a glass.’ I save the rest.”

These are not just sad stories.

They are warnings.

If we do not change...
If we keep fighting...

If we take more than we give...

Then more farms will die.
More families will move.

And more countries may go to war.
But it does not have to end this way.

Water can also bring peace.
If we choose to share.
If we choose to care.

If we choose to plan—together.
Some countries are trying.

Israel and Jordan share water and energy.
Egypt and Ethiopia talk—again and again—about the Nile.

Turkey, Syria, and Iraq meet to manage their rivers.



It is hard.
There is anger.
There is fear.

But there is also hope.

Technology helps.
New ways to clean water.
New tools to use less.

New ideas to save every drop.

But technology is not enough.

The heart must change too.

We must see water not as a weapon...
But as a gift.
A gift we all must protect.

Imagine a future like this:
Countries meeting to build a shared dam.
Farmers from different lands learning from each other.

Children in every village drinking clean water... from a tap that always works.

This is not a dream.

It is possible.

But we must act.

Now.

Water is not just H-O.
It is life.
It is home.

It is peace.

So remember this:



The water we fight over... is the water we all need.
The river we block... is the river that feeds us all.

And the well we dry... may be our own.

The future of the Middle East is not in oil.

It is in water.
And if we want peace... we must learn to share it.

Because the water we share... is the peace we build.




	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  

