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Mehmet Ali Guner

Was born in 1958 in Turkey/Kahramanmaraş/Afşin. During this difficult period, he attended primary school in the village. His family settled in Adana/Kadirli due to a forced migration due to economic problems. During the years when malaria took his life, he attended secondary and high school in Kadirli. During these years, social opposition joined. During his secondary school years, he witnessed the arrest of his teachers. Although he attended several different universities, he had to drop out for economic reasons. He studied at Adana Education Institute, then Atatürk University, and then computer specialization at METU.

He was at the forefront of getting teachers to unionize.

He taught for 30 years. To teach in this country, where geography is destiny, was to accept repression, exiles and arrests. He lived in Erzurum and experienced all the brutality of the September 12 coup. He lived through endless exiles, underwent investigations.

He has published 5 novels, 12 short stories, 2 poems, 2 essays

The writer, who still lives in Edirne, has a daughter.

This story, which tells about the son of a woman who meets by chance and shares the behaviour of two people who are unhappy in their lives, is adapted from real life

Some love is like a prayer

One Solitude, Two Miracles
His eyes stared towards the grey clock on the wall. It was 9:40 a.m. He was trying to perceive and get to know his surroundings. It took him a long time to look at each object and understand it. A hint of loneliness began to form in him. It was as if someone had left him where he didn't know him. She threw off the quilt in a panic and stood on the edge of the bed. The pictures on his left side table on his nightstand caught his attention. He picked up the pictures in the frame one by one and began to examine them. There was also a woman besides himself. He was trying to remember the blurred snippets of his brain that had those moments. The more he tried to remember, the more he hurt, the more he felt electrification in his brain. He immediately threw the picture in his hand to the other end of the bed. He stretched out his hands above his head to help him come to his senses. He was beginning to feel helpless. When he looked through his hands, he saw a computer on the table that said "turn on and watch." At that moment, his heartbeat quickened, and he slowly began to walk towards the table. Pulling the chair back, he sat down at the computer and lifted the screen. A folder with the word "For Engin" caught his attention. Since he couldn't even remember his name, he thought his name might be Engin, but he wasn't sure. There were 2 videos in the folder. He opened the one called "Remember". In the video, a woman started to speak;
"If you open this video and watch it, you still can't remember anything. I want to help you, Engin. First of all, the question "who is this" has come to his mind. If I have to introduce myself, I am your wife Songül. I know that you will be surprised by this and say to yourself, "I wonder if he is telling the truth". But you have to believe me to remember. Do not forget the fact that you experience this situation often and start to remember it every time, and try to focus. I'm not with you right now, but I can help you if you want. After the video is over, I want you to open the 2nd file and watch it with focus. Later, when you start to remember, you can call me on the phone next to the computer. I want you to trust your gut first, we can do it together."
Engin didn't believe that the woman he was watching could really be his life partner, but he started to do what he said. In the other video he opened, he was watching the memories he had with her. Since his brain was still having trouble remembering, he was trying to focus, without success. He had watched it over and over again for a long time, but again he couldn't help but recall the memories they had experienced. He felt that he was heading into the unknown. He couldn't wait to talk to the woman on the computer and find out that it was real. He put his hand to the phone next to him and called the number that said "Songül". At that moment, he began to feel his heartbeat. The seconds he spent before the phone was picked up were endless. After a long wait for him, he heard a voice.
"Engin, is that you?" said Songul in a happy tone. He was stunned for a moment when the phone was picked up. He immediately shrugged it off.
Engin: "I watched the video on the computer, but I still don't remember anything. Can you help me? ‘’
He said in a confident tone, 'Engin, if you trust me, I can help you. But first you have to trust me and do what I say," Songul said. Engin was conflicted as to whether he could trust the voice on the phone. When she was thinking about what to do, Songul said, "I know you think you can't trust it, but this is not the first time this has happened. You've done it before; you can do it again." Spoke.

He wanted to trust the other person to get out of the vast uncertainty. He was able to focus with all his attention and go back to a moment in the past, albeit briefly. 
Engin: "Well, I choose to trust you. Can you tell me what I should do?"

"There's a car key on the table in the living room. You need to come to the place where I am going to tell you with it. I'll tell you everything," Songul said in an affectionate tone. He continued, "I have to shut it down now. I expect you to arrive at the position I sent you without wasting time. 

I love you, see you soon''. Spoke. Engin didn't know how to react, so he could only say "see you later". Without wasting time, he got up from his seat and started walking towards the living room. He picked up the key on the table and paused for a moment when he saw himself in the mirror. He tried to remember his face, his body. He still couldn't even remember that his name was Engin. He could only vaguely remember the moment he kissed Songul for the first time in his memory. She ran back to the bedroom to change her clothes. She opened the wardrobe, took out a few items from it, laid them out on the bed and quickly began to dress. He felt that he had to hurry to get out of the uncertainty. While he was getting dressed, he was trying to quiet his brain, suppressing his questions. Buttoning his shirt last, he left the room with the brown coat he had put on and headed for the door. He quickly opened the door with his left hand and started walking from the house to the car.
Without wasting time, Engin jumped into the car and started to move towards the position given by Songül. He thought about the questions he should be asking along the way, not knowing if he would really remember. He was suffering physically and psychologically because of memories he could not clarify. After traveling for thirty minutes, he came to an old and historic castle. The castle had turned into more ruins with the fatigue of the years. There were no people in this place, which surrounded a large and green area and had a long beach ten meters below. Deserted or desolate. He stopped the car and watched the scene for a few minutes. At that moment, a message came to his phone. The message read, "You can come in, you don't have to be afraid." He hesitated for a moment, but got out of the car and began to walk inward with heavy steps. He walked into the castle with careful steps, looking around. It was a relatively dark and flattened place, with its walls crumbling. He was trying not to react to the fear that was building up inside him. He was probing his memory of the place where he was, finding pieces that could not form a whole. With each step he took, he felt that he was getting closer to the person who was waiting for him. "I'm here," a woman's voice called out. Quickening his timid steps, he finally arrived at a comparatively bright place inside the castle. 
In front of him stood a woman with black curly hair with her back turned. Engin just stood there and waited for him to say something. Then the momentary wait was broken by the sentences that came out from between Songül's lips.
"I know there's a lot you want to ask. Thank you for trusting me," Songul said, turning to face him. He was excited to see this vast face in front of him, but he did not show it. In a low tone:
Engin: "Can you tell me what's going on? Why do I have trouble remembering. I don't understand who I am and where I am. Can you help?" 

Songül started walking towards Engin, who was standing in the distance. '' Engin Taşbaş; You are a successful lawyer, a wonderful wife, a 26-year-old, someone that everyone loves. We've been through this four times before. Each time, you remembered again, and this time you can do it. But this time it's going to be different, and I want to help you." He said, taking them by the hand. Engin flinched at first, but he couldn't take his gaze off Songül. 

Somewhere inside her, she began to feel the warmth she had experienced before towards her. Songul started to kiss Engin's lips as he held his hands. After the immense shock he had experienced, he was captivated by the magic of the moment. His feelings were rekindled again, and he felt the passion he had experienced before. He remembered the kiss on his lips. He remembered that they had kissed for the first time in this ruin where
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