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THE FATE OF KAMAZHAI

Author: Gulzada Konysbaiqyzy

English Translation: 

This book was born out of a single reason – the truth of my life that no one but me has ever known. People usually judge only by what they see from the outside. Some said, “She is strong,” while others dismissed me as “a broken, hopeless woman.” But no one knew the storms raging within me, nor the sorrows I endured. This book is not a cry of despair, but rather the lessons I have drawn from life. What I went through is not mine alone – it resembles the fate of thousands of women. From tasting the bitterness of orphanhood as a child, to struggling with loneliness, to bearing the harsh words of society, to battling depression – yet, despite it all, surviving for the sake of my children. Every such woman carries a story like this in her heart. Why am I writing? Because if I remain silent, then everything I went through would seem in vain. God does not grant destiny to His servants without reason. Perhaps my life may serve as a lesson to some, as hope to others, as comfort to the broken. To those who have fallen, I want to whisper: “You are not alone.” This is the path of Kamazhai. But within her image lives the reflection of thousands of mothers, thousands of women. Part I. The Dark Cloud of Childhood Chapter 

1. The Burden of Fate Kamazhai’s life was filled with trials from the very moment she came into this world. Before she could even recognize life’s face, she was branded an orphan. She grew up without knowing her mother’s tenderness or her father’s protection. For any child, the greatest need is the warmth of their parents – but for Kamazhai, that remained only a dream. The one who took her in and raised her was an old woman, a bent grandmother figure. Beside her, Kamazhai felt the heaviness of life and the cold of loneliness. Nothing happens without God’s will, Kamazhai knew this deep in her heart. Yet the more she understood, the more it pained her soul. She witnessed human cruelty and harshness before her life had even truly begun. The more she understood, the more she realized: among those around her, many disliked her easily, mocked her easily, condemned her easily. Some even belittled her, saying, “Who needs her? What can she do?” And yet Kamazhai never went to complain. She never quarreled or fought back. She endured everything in silence. For in her heart, one thought echoed constantly: “I will be kind. I will be a good person.” She experienced betrayal, slander, and injustice many times. Yet despite it all, she did not allow her heart to turn dark. She kept striving for goodness. Even if life’s cruelty hardened her on the outside, she refused to let it change who she was inside. Instead, her greatest determination became: “I will answer evil with goodness. I will remain kind.” Orphanhood is not only the absence of food or clothing. It is the emptiness of the heart, the hunger for love. And for Kamazhai, that hunger began far too early. People in the village treated her differently. Some pitied her, some belittled her, others dismissed her with, “She’s just an orphan.” Her heart was wounded from a very young age, and the sadness in her eyes seemed to have sunk into her forever. Even as a child, she felt the bitterness of life. Many times, she raised her hands to the sky and whispered, “Why don’t I have a mother? Why don’t I have a father?” But her small heart could not comprehend the answers. All she could feel was the bitter taste of loneliness. Thus began Kamazhai’s life. Instead of joy, fate first gave her sorrow. Yet she did not yet realize that this very orphanhood was planting the seeds of strength within her. Chapter 

2. In the Hands of the Old Woman The only person to take responsibility for Kamazhai’s fate was an old woman living at the edge of the village. Hunched, aged, marked by her own hardships, the woman did what she could to provide. Kamazhai’s young heart longed for affection, but all the old woman could offer was food and shelter. Rarely did she embrace her and whisper “my daughter.” Life’s cruelty had hardened the old woman’s heart, draining its warmth. Kamazhai grew up under her care. From dawn to dusk she worked: tending animals, fetching water, splitting wood, cleaning. Carefree childhood play was not for her. While other children built snowmen or played games, she carried heavy buckets of water or scrubbed dirty floors with her bare hands. The old woman could be strict. If Kamazhai made a mistake, she would scold her harshly: “You’re an orphan. Nothing will ever come of you.” Those words cut deep into her heart. Yet Kamazhai never answered back. She cried silently, for there was no one to comfort her. At night, she often wept into her pillow where no one could see. But her tears only hardened her spirit more. Poverty added to the weight of her life. Her clothes were tattered, her meals were often nothing more than dry bread and water. At times, she went to bed hungry. Yet she endured. Perhaps patience and endurance were the gifts God had given her. Still, deep down, she was grateful to the old woman. Though harsh, the woman did not let her starve, did not abandon her. For that, Kamazhai harbored silent gratitude. Her childhood was filled with sorrow, but also became a school of patience and resilience. She matured early, tasting the bitterness of life before she ever tasted its sweetness. This period etched one phrase deeply into her heart: “Trust no one but yourself.” Chapter 

3. Childhood Dreams Although Kamazhai’s childhood was heavy with hardship, one ray of light never faded from her heart. That ray was a dream. At night she would gaze at the stars and whisper to herself: “I will never be a bad person. I will be a good person. I will be kind.” She repeated these words like a prayer. Despite the burdens she carried, she dreamed of never losing her humanity, of keeping her heart pure. Although life hurt her deeply, she still wanted to help others. She shared even the smallest piece of bread. She was sensitive and compassionate. Having suffered cruelty, she longed instead to spread kindness. Other children mocked her as “the orphan,” sometimes pushing or hitting her until she cried. Even then, Kamazhai never fought back. She only wiped her tears and repeated silently: “It’s okay. I will still be a good person.” Her heart beat with only one dream: “One day my life will change. One day, someone will see my worth. One day, my light will shine.” No hardship, no cruelty could extinguish this dream. Though she was just a child, she guarded the purity of her heart. In the dark days beside the old woman, she often closed her eyes and imagined the future. In her mind, she saw herself in a white dress, smiling, helping many people – a woman of warmth and kindness. And fate, no matter how cruel, could not destroy that dream. Part II. Youth – Loneliness and Distrust Chapter 

4. The First Blows of Life As Kamazhai grew into youth, fate did not ease its grip. On the contrary, the
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