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M EHMET ALİ

GÜNER

Mehmet Ali Güner

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.

Most recently, he did not remain silent when he witnessed the exploitation of teachers working in the private sector while working at Beykent University.

His two books, Our Lesson Tomorrow Children and Truth to Hell, have been published.

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

Anatomy of a killer

Süleyman was involved in the printing business. A small printing house in the back streets of Büyüksaat was printing wedding invitations, business cards, and invoices. He had two children. His daughter was Zeynep, and his son was Ali. He had married his wife out of love and was living a normal life. He had only one weakness. Gambling!

No matter how hard he tried and how determined he was, he could never quit gambling. The owner of the house he lived in was almost the owner of all of Büyüksaat. He was paying him rent. Dozens of people were also paying rent to this man. The owner of Süleyman's house was the notorious Pala Duran, who was involved in illegal activities and held a position as the local tough guy.
Pala Duran was also the owner of the largest casino in Adana. Süleyman played there, sometimes not even coming home at night, going straight to work instead. The gambling addiction had completely taken hold of Süleyman, and he was sinking deeper into financial trouble day by day. His poor wife constantly begged him to quit gambling, but even her tearful pleas had no effect on him.
His gambling debt grew day by day. He had lost all respect in the casino he frequented; his rent debt and other debts made this life unbearable for him. His employees quit, and although he worked alone for a while, he could not continue. He sold the printing house for much less than its value. He was now unemployed. He spent part of the money on his gambling debt and the other part on his family.
He found a job at a printing house in the printers' market of Küçüksaat. However, creditors were blocking his path and threatening him every day. But the real big creditor, Pala Duran, was the one who frightened him, and what he feared came true. Pala Duran summoned Süleyman and gave him a deadline, saying, "Pay your debt within 3 days, or I will send you to Kabasakal."
Pala Duran was not an ordinary casino owner; he had a lot of money and represented power in that neighborhood. He was notorious for his ruthlessness, a bad character that many would not want to get involved with. Although he portrayed a helpful image, everyone knew how cruel and tyrannical he truly was. Despite having dozens of loyal men by his side, he personally handled many dirty jobs and did not leave his work to others. This stance earned him more profit and instilled greater fear. Pala Duran was not a man to be called a fool; he was very merciless. Süleyman had never thought it would come to this; while he believed he would surely find a solution, he was slowly reaching the end of the road. He had nothing left to do; he would go and beg for more time again, but Pala Duran refused to meet him, and no one lent him money.
In desperation, he wandered from door to door in a panic, but it was in vain. He left home knowing he would ask for a loan from his workplace, even though he knew he wouldn't get
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