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Introduction:
The Way to ones Heart is through their stomach. A Good Egg Fu young , and fortune Cookie to boost ones ego. A nice 
Asian woman to walk on ones Back after a long day . A straight face woman tell truth . The eyes of a Storm is when she no
Longer interested in you , I marry her instead . A Good tune is from the Dragon floating in song 🎶 of Chinese tunes from long ago . When I meet you , My special Girl . Who’s knowledge in Detective Work 
Out grew any intellectual Science . A broad mind means weakness in Heart for you . Shreya, a still mouth means a broad spectrum of Smarts beyond measure. We will meet one day again . When two Heart Beats become One.
Chapter One 
A linguistic 
“What brought us here in the first place , I guess to hear a real linguistic Speak intellectually ,” an analysis said from KNAN . We have never really listened to one before. And it’s time I learned what it really is actually.” A line of People , at the Theater Hong Kong , the year 1951. Hong Kong the people’s republic of China. A busy fast growing community. Tonight at Banquet Dinner Party , Dress up a Black tie affair , gowns and special night of observation. The crowd being seated now tonight , waiting to See her the Asian Linguist  Shreya  Yang , noted for her stability knowledge. 
“ Tonight, I want to introduce Shreya Yang.” A male Announcer , introduced her in a black tuxedo. Shreya herself wearing a long light pink dress , with a high neck , white teardrop earrings , heals which matched her earrings . And long jet black hair to her waist straight down, a diamond head band . She had tan skin big dark slanted eyes with eye brow pencil , eyeliner and glasses black rim cat eye style, pink lipstick . She a Beautiful sight to see. “ Good evening I’m hear tonight telling you of a linguist life style of language. I have learned from College of Language Culture. Bearer of good news it’s like learning a new song . The vibrant gift of knowing how to speak in other cultures languages. I think I was just born to do this , I’d even thought about it in junior high school. I would like to think of this way . God called me to do his work by speaking to others through language. I will fly around the world helping others in the Secret Service, like wise it will help the world solve problems. I have my Doctorate, a Doctoral in linguistics allows students to study and research Symantec
And syntax along with specializations such as neurolinguistics , computational linguistics , sociolinguistics, forensics , and historical linguistics . This graduate program prepares students for post secondary Teachers . I feel positive knowing, tonight I will go through some speaking for you to listen.” 
Chapter Two
An under Cover Forensics 
Shreya , boarded the plain head to Korea , the war began North Korea getting military support from South Korea and Soviet Union. The war began June Twenty fifth 1950 when North Korea invaded South Korea following clashes from the border 
And insurrections from the South. 
Shreya Yang, kissed her Parents Good Bye on a top secret mission. Joining the Secret Service for the United States of America. She’d lived there for a long time . Since college. Here Manhattan high rise apartment she lived comfortable. “ We pray for you our Daughter Shreya Mother waved crying. And Father saluted me . My suit case packed for as long as necessary. They’d have laundry facilities there, I hope . What I brought to wear very silky , polyester dresses. They have under cover clothes there in my apartment. I didn’t know how I felt , some what scared . Although I worked for a good Government, The United States of America. A first of my kind a woman interpreter and Secret Service linguist . They’d not suspect me , if they’d found out death by hanging. A shiver went down my spine. Should I have passed the job up? I think our lord wants me here. I prayed my rosary in my heart till the plain landed. I showed my passport, Jane Doe , my picture different from what I really looked like. I was blonde , blue eyed Asian , contacts changed eye color . A built up shoe insole made me about five eight instead of five five and a half. I came to model clothes , my cover.  She went past a communist regimes inspection. My sunglasses on and I felt sweat roll down my back . Her limousine driver waiting for her , by the name of Asnee Gongpaw. 
A medium built Korean Man, dark hair slender build very handsome. His voice low a type of sound you’d remember, at least I would anyway. He had her luggage already in the trunk of the limo. Then opened the back door opposite side so he could look at her to make conversation. 
“ Hello, I’m Asnee Gongpaw , your driver and I will be your companion while you are here.Here’s my card.” She took it in her hand , opened her purse , slipped it in her coin purse. They drove on in Beautiful downtown Korea. She looked around at scenery so intricately beautiful. “ straight up ahead , they drove under ground in a cement, bunker the doors closed behind them. He helped her out and took the luggage under his arm directing her to an old elevator. An antique one , to the top . She looked wow just card board boxes. 
“ Step this way ,” he motioned. Then pressed a button behind a wall , with another wall under it. Up one flight of stairs, he unlocked a door. A Beautiful Apartment, decorated oriental designs. Couches, stuffed chairs.  A beautiful black fur mica table , with eight chairs. He showed her to a room of her own. Set the luggage down. “ This is yours , mine up stairs in the same apartment, I’m your Body Guard from Central Buro , intelligence , United States of America. He showed his tattoo , under his ear lobe. A flag very small. Hers the same under hers down inside her ear .  His stairway opened like a closet. “ Here come up let me show you My confines up here.”
Sheyra, thought very pretty yet manly Asian accents. Then they both came back downstairs. “ What I show you next Sheyra , they went into a room behind a big book case down a hallway , he unlocked a door, inside a bunch of phones. “ I will train you for this job. “ “ Yes , Than you ,” she said . “ You and I will be spending a lot of time together,” Asnee Said. “ We have a big job to do , it all depends on accurate Interpretation,”
He told her. We are stocked with lots of food , to make Oriental dishes.” “ I’m glad , I enjoy cooking very much.” They went back to the kitchen, to prepare egg pho young , cooking it together. 
Chapter Three
A whole New World 
Asnee showed Sheyra , how to listen in on War Jobe calls. A radio operated by Koreans , she spoke fluently, plus Russian.
They listened , she took notes . “ I’d anyone out there ? “ Go ahead and respond ,” Asnee told her. “
Yes,”(Ne). “ To tings no ie now,” ( where’s the fighting Pilot? “ Poo zu loo na Panay,”
( North or South? Asnee started writing answers for her. She taking notes . They found out a plain went down with no sight of pilot. Tonight becomes busy her first day of training. Little did she know , this would the start of a big job for them . There were lots of good pens with lots of paper. Also an electric typewriter. She thinking inside her heart this is another world of war. How sad to think of it. At ten at night they stopped. The next team taking them on . Tomorrow off . They both started files , and this empty room  turned into a different office . Working good together. They also had transiter radios with ear  plugs then no noise or be to noisey. They were in danger doing this military job. So we are in hiding , working till dawns early light sleeping the next hours off. June twenty seventh 1953, at
Panmunjom, armistice agreement demilitarized zone between North and South Korea. Sheyra and Asnee cheered , hugging .  The next day gathering their clothes to leave . A mid eve night before Sheyra actually leaving date to go home . She were taken by Army men to an jet plain. And returning to The United States of America. She had just got out of danger unscathed. Her life would change forever. Becoming a very renowned Woman. She became a writer on An Ivy League of Woman linguistics. A task well served and she’d made. After ward telling in her book .” I believe if I’d known realizing how dangerous it were . I’d maybe not have taken the job. Her quote being ,” When I stand an amazing bearer of Children , yet go unmarried as a Mans job . Someday I shall marry telling my Children of my ventures. I had the Best Body Guard, I feel in my heart such gratitude and love . I will never see him again, I know not if he’s a live or dead. To Thank him , for his protection and teaching of my job . We only know what someone tells us . We were together in hiding two years. And my Best Friend. I’m Thankful for you , had I known I’d be snuck out without saying Goodbye to you , I’d have stopped to do so .  I’m Thanking you now My Bodyguard. May God always hold you dear to my heart. Her Book got Pulitzer Prize , go Best documentary of the year for A Woman.
Chapter Four
The View
Sheyra Yangs, apartment on third floor over looking the Manhattan Waterfront Green Way, in Manhattan NewYork. A very 
Asian decor. She’d not seen Asnee for a year now. She sat down to her type writer every day, delving in nuances of her adventures during the Korean War . Her live an awesome beginning of time for growing. Then many speeches to give for invitations for her to talk of her Books . Her Best friend Chang Chang ( Meaning Peace). A small Chinese lady , tonight we are having a Girls night at my apartment. My Guest list Biyu ( meaning Precious stone, Chunhua (Spring Flowers), Fen ( meaning Scent), Ju ( Daisy). This being the group always hanging out together.
Everyone bringing a covered dish . They started coming a six in the evening. The doorbell rang until they were all here. The food exquisite for sure. Chicken egg rolls with sweet sauce, Chinese Honey Chicken, Chop Suey Chicken stir , Kung pao chicken. Iced tea and hot tea for drinks . Visiting mostly for fun . This group of women laughed from their hearts . Telling jokes , and a Childhood memory of fun . Got um laughing sometimes till tears . 
Tonight we played two sets of domino’s. “ The view from your balcony just gorgeous,” ju complemented . Fen walked out there now with her.” Oh so Beautiful.” 
Chang Chang , organized where the food set on the food bar. After playing domino’s. We ate our supper. Tonight Friday night , the table cleared and food put away. They all took a walk outside down Main Street. Stopping at Wonderland ice cream for cones. Our cone of the orange marmalade, each of us had a dip on a sugar cone. Then sat outside on a round picnic table , an umbrella opened in the center, a red , white and blue one. 
“ Have you heard what ever happened to your Body Guard? Biyu asked Sheyra. I’ve not been contacted of him or his where abouts. I hope he’s is not dead . I was told nothing .” “ Awww how sad ,” the Girls all said. “ Yes, I feel in my heart he still be alive . I sure hope,” she cried then wiping her eyes with a hanky. Her tears came out unexpectedly. Each friend got up to higher , knowing full well she had fallen in love with him for sure. The friends all here with her sewed for Montgomery wards , a large sewing room , full of sewing machines. Being paid very well by how many items sewn without a flaw. There apartment down a block from hers . They lived together sharing rooms with single beds . Tonight had been such fun , good food and drinks. 
Chapter Five
Astounding 
Sheyra, sleeping in today, this evening Saturday, and her Friends invited her over for a tea party. She’d work on her next book today . And then send her laundry out . Her Parents laundry service. Pops came in taking all her clothes and laundry to clean. “ Hello my Sweet Girl.” They hugged. And he left . Mother back a their 
Clothes cleaning Buisness. Her phone rang . She picked up the receiver , “ Yes, how can I help you? “ Yes , Your Mother 
Here, did dad get there yet? “ he did , just leaving for your place.” 
“ Please come for lunch today ? “ I will walk over Mother , Thank you so very much.” She wore a dark blue Cheongsam classic Chinese dress with a collar, and her Chinese Hand made clogs. And her pretty sequenced purse in black . She locked up her apartment and walked a block down to her Parents laundry Service. Instead of entering by the front . Around back a house , she slipped in the screen door of the porch. The house smells of egg rolls and with chicken fried rice her favorite. Mother came walking out from the living room . “ Madim so ti 
Go wio.” ( Good to See you.) They hugged. “ Sit down to eat , I bring prepared meal.” They sat eating together the food amazing.  “ Your looking astounding today,” Mother said . “Oh Thank you Mother , what a nice complement. “ I’m glad your back safe yet sound .” “ Yes , so am I , it’s nice yet comfortable,” Sheyra said. Her being an only Child to the Yang family. A very loving , kind and gentle up bringing. To tell you a true story ? Sheyra , being as bright in learning? Had been picked to go further into linguistics languages, and she’d made it a top of her class honor student. Mother and Dad walked her home . And left again back to their house. Sheyra , took her nap before heading to her friends house tonight . A Taxi took her , she’d not be walking in a group .  She arrived around seven in the 
Evening, Chang Chang came to the door . She came in bowing to her friends, sitting at the kitchen table now , sipping black tea. The small tea cakes of Almond flavored. They got out scrabble game to play. We began having such a fun time . 
Tonight no Chinese words , instead American English.  
Chapter Six 
Her Next Quest
Sheyra Yang, received an invitation to do some of her linguistics again . The reading in Soul Korean , this time right here in her home land The United States of America. 
She’d be an Ambassador for Linguistics
Languages. Needless to say she became
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