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WhatNeeli1_5-1
I was scheduled last night to meet my contact from the CIA to pick up Neeli.  I can’t express to you how excited I was to see my old friend from Afghanistan.  I had even gotten her a welcome-to-America gift.  It was the first season of The Gilmore Girls on a digital video disc.  We were supposed to spend her first night here dishing and eating bon-bons until dawn.  You can imagine my disappointment when I arrived at the designated location and Neeli was nowhere to be found.
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In Neeli’s place was a small, scared Afghani girl.  It was, of course, Zarmina, Neeli’s friend from the refugee camp.  Neeli thought that Zarmina needed the fresh start more than she did.  She agreed to my request to come to America only on behalf of Zarmina.  She says she’s going to stay in Afghanistan and help as many people as she possibly can.

FeelNeeli_5-1

As is so often the case with my friend, I don’t know if she is the dumbest or bravest person I’ve ever known.  I do know one thing, though.  She may continue to rebuff my offers, but I will never stop trying to forge for her a better life.

