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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.
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The writer, who still lives in Edirne.

GOING CRAZY ON THE EDGE OF LIFE  

Asiye and Kerem were two young people who loved each other very much in a remote village in Anatolia. Getting married and building a home were her biggest dreams. When they got the approval of their families, wedding preparations started immediately. In the 1970s, the rush began in a remote village in Anatolia. The two young people were looking forward to their wedding day. The wedding day came, the guests came, the wedding dinners were cooked, and the association with drums was established in the village square. Everything was gorgeous, everyone was cheerful. The bride and groom were playing with each other. Then. Suddenly, the groom collapsed. Time had stopped for a moment, and everyone was trying to figure out what had happened. The naturally healthy people of the village flocked to the groom's head, smeared him with cologne and made him smell onions, but to no avail. These were futile efforts against heart attacks. The young groom succumbed to his excitement and had a heart attack. The village doctor, who was among the guests, immediately intervened and gave massages, but the groom was already dead.

The bride, who had been silently watching what was happening until that moment in shock and with wide-open eyes, began to cry when she realized that the groom was dead, tearing her top and stomping herself on the ground. He was in great pain. The key to a happy life had slipped out of his hands. Suddenly, he stood up and began to run unconsciously from place to place, and finally to the wooded side of the village square, crying. It is impossible to reassure them. The people of the village were very upset, and although they tried to go after the bride and comfort her, they decided to leave the bride alone for a while. No one went after him.
They didn't go, but as time passed, the villagers began to regret it. The bride had not returned even though it had been a few days since the incident. Days later, they decided to call the bride. All the people of the village from all sides searched and combed the forest, but found no trace or news of the bride. There was not the slightest sign of it. What would that look like? They didn't get it. They didn't make sense of it. They decided to ask the gendarmerie for help. The gendarmerie also searched for the bride with all the means at their disposal, but again to no avail. Did the wolf become a prey to the bird, did he jump into the lake and commit suicide? They never found answers to these questions. The villagers gave up hope and decided to resume their normal lives. 

A wedding that started very well ended in mourning. However, they noticed one thing; A few days later, at midnight, the sounds of wedding associations began to come from the forest.  The start and end times of the wedding sounds were always the same. However, no one dared to go to the side of the voices. As time progressed, the incident began to take a serious and terrifying turn. This event, which took place at the same time every night, made the villagers nervous, and even a few families left the village.
A few months after these events, Halil, who had enlisted in the military months before, was returning to his village with his permit when the minibus he was traveling in broke down and the repair process took a long time, and it took him to reach his village at midnight. 
He was not aware of the events at all, and no one could tell him anything because of his limited communication opportunities. When he arrived in the district by minibus, everyone was in a deep sleep. He was not in any vehicle to go to his village at that time. He had two options in front of him;  He would go on foot on the familiar road, which was long, or he would go through the wooded road, which was a shortcut. 

He immediately made up his mind, he was already tired and wanted to end his homesickness, he was going to leave the wooded area. He set out with feelings of longing and longing.
––––––––
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In order not to waste time, he moved forward quickly and tried not to look around. He was keeping his mind busy with other things. In fact, he was afraid of this path since he was little. As he was about to enter a path where the trees in the forest became denser, he began to hear applause, merry laughter, drums, and zurnas, as if there was a wedding ahead. 
When he listened again to see if I had heard it wrong, he realized that he had not heard it wrong at all, on the contrary, it was indeed a wedding in the future. What wedding at this hour? He couldn't make sense of it, but he still tried to put what he heard on a logical basis and thought, "I guess the son or daughter of the village lord Haşmet agha is getting married, so the wedding, which was going very gaudy, was delayed until this hour." Although he said that I would never go to the wedding and go straight ahead, I would not bother, it was becoming difficult for him to overcome his curiosity as the voices got louder. The merry laughter almost drew him to him. It was as if there was an inviting voice inviting him.  "I'd better stop by once, I'll look at it and come back," he thought, sitting in a far corner of the wedding venue. He looked around, trying to perceive what was happening, but the wedding was more crowded than it should have been, and he couldn't make sense of the crowd. The people in the crowd were also a weirdo. It was as if the laughter wasn't coming from them. It was as if they all had a dull and facial expression on their faces. And all of them, without exception, were tall. Without thinking too much, he thought, "Strange things are happening here." 

Unexpectedly, a wedding dinner came in front of him. The food reminded him that he was hungry. The plate was one with him taking a spoonful of rice and spitting it out. It was as if what he was eating was not rice, but soil. He wanted to drink buttermilk, and it was mud, not buttermilk. "Oh my God, it's so weird," she said to herself. Then he asked, "Where was the wedding seen at night?"  As he struggled with such thoughts, he noticed that some of them were looking back at him without flinching. He felt himself shudder. Then he felt an extreme desire to see the groom and bride. "If there is a wedding in my village, I know either the groom or the bride for sure," he thought. His eyes searched for the bride and groom through the crowd. 

After a long struggle, he found the son-in-law, but he saw a face with a dull expression and no facial expressions, no different from other people. "And what about the bride? Where is he? I want to see him too." He carefully scanned the crowd and for a moment saw the bride. When he looked carefully at the bride, he saw a beautiful human face that was never like the others, but had more human feelings. Curious, he looked even more attentively. 

This bride was her own peasant, her neighbor's daughter. He looked even more attentively. Decided. Yes, it was him. But she thought, "Why was she marrying someone else, there was someone she loved very much in the village" and she couldn't make sense of it. When he looked more carefully, he saw both fear, sadness, and anxiety on her face. As time went on, he  slowly began to understand things. While the bride was looking at the girl intently, the girl's eyes  suddenly fell on her. They saw eye to eye. When they made eye contact, their eyes widened with joy, as if they had seen a friend after a very long time. Things were getting really weird. "This girl was definitely being forcibly held here. Humans, or these
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