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BIRTH AND DEATH UNKNOWN  
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Chapter 1 - TWO BROTHERS  
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The Karasu Forest is very deep in the bottomless darkness of the night.  

From afar, only the interior of gray and green tones 

it resembled a painting in which he was immersed. He had managed to hide his secrets behind the beauty of the town to which he had been attached for many years. One of these secrets was the Inhospitable Village, which was established on the outskirts of the forest. This village, which existed until about three years ago, is now nothing left but four village houses with no life in them. Founded centuries ago, the Village That Doesn't Accept Guests was under the influence of a curse, as the neighboring villages and townspeople said, and was eventually wiped off the map.  
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OF COURSE, WHAT WAS meant by this curse was not the Karasu Forest, which is home to lush trees, animals and insects. What was meant by the one that was under the influence of the village and caused it to dry up was a grave in the forest. A grave with the inscription "Grandfather whose birth and death are unknown" on the tombstone...  
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ISTANBUL...  

Today...  

––––––––
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"BIG BROTHER! GET UP, get up! The tea is ready!"  

"What time is it?" murmured Serkan. It was quite a difficult task to put your mouth on the pillow and speak.  

––––––––
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"IT'S BEEN HALF PAST ten. Oh, you snored tonight!  I was nervously choking."  

––––––––
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WHEN SERKAN HEARD THE clock, he immediately lifted his head from the pillow and looked at the wall clock with his own eyes. Then, as an uncomfortable warmth enveloped his body, he immediately sat up from the bed. "What if... Hey, it's your job! Oh, let me in my mouth that trusts you! Didn't I tell you? 

I'm setting the alarm, but if you wake up before me, be sure to wake me up!"  

––––––––
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"OH! WHAT THE HELL ARE you yelling at me! Are you awake? I told you when the alarm was going off! Shut it down, you said. What am I going to do?"  

––––––––
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"OH... GO FOR IT, SIBEL. I didn't say that." "Didn't you say? Of course, I'm making it up out of my ass anyway.  So you were in a sleepy stupor. You don't remember!"  

––––––––
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"YOU'RE SAYING IT WITH your own mouth. How do I remember what I said to my sleepy stupor? Or why should I tell you to turn off the alarm. Oh my God!"  

––––––––
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"DID YOU TRUST ME? IF you had gotten up and gone to work! My God, I'm to blame!"  

––––––––
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"OKAY, SIBEL. EXTENSION. You don't retreat in the morning at all," Serkan said. Then he got out of bed and went to the bathroom to wash his hands and face. As he was leaving, Sibel was muttering behind him. "It's like you're being pulled so hard! When they find out their watch, they immediately turn around like zombies and look at the clock and so on. Nimrod. Nimrod ...  

––––––––
[image: ]


"I HEAR WHAT YOU'RE saying!"  

––––––––
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WHEN SERKAN WENT TO the bathroom, Sibel lifted her brother's bed and turned it back into a sofa. As soon as he had done this, he ran to the table in the other room, where breakfast was ready, and there was no other room in the house. Then, when his eye fell on the teapot, which was the only thing missing from the table, he took the teapot that winked at him from the kitchen and placed it on the table. And he pulled out one of the chairs and began to pour tea into cups.  

The breakfast table consisted of olives, jam, cheese, butter, shockella, and a scramble in the middle of the table, which was covered with a lid so that it would not cool. In the meantime, Serkan had come out of the sink and wiped his face with his hand with the towel, hurriedly threw the towel aside and pulled the chair opposite Sibel to him. And he quickly opened the lid of the field.  

Then, laughing meaningfully, he said, "Yes, here we are again with scrambled eggs!" 

On top of that, Sibel said, "You do better and we will eat."  

When Serkan realized that Sibel was slowly starting to get angry, he said, "We're joking, girl. Otherwise, I don't claim to crack eggs better than you." Then he threw two spoonfuls of sugar into the cup of hot tea he was holding in his hand and started stirring.  

––––––––
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WHILE THE TWO BROTHERS were having breakfast together; 

"What's that all about? Didn't they call?" he asked.  

Sibel applied for a job at a fast-food company two weeks ago; He was waiting for an answer. There was a huge difference between the excitement of the evening of the first day he applied and now. "They didn't call. In fact, Elif said, if they don't call within three weeks, they won't call again."  
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"SHAKE IT. IT WASN'T such a good job. We're going to tear it up soon, girl. This brother is going to be very rich. Very!" he added.  

"Oh. Elder brother! No offense, but I'll say something. It's been three years since you graduated from school. You're an archaeology graduate, you got a job in a bookstore. You said you need money to buy the detector.  

A year later, you counted four thousand pounds on that crappy machine.  

We've been waiting for you to tear it up for two years, but..."  
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"ULAN! MANIACAL MANIACAL talk. It was that easy, wasn't it? Finding artifacts or burials underground. You've already spread it to the locals. Soon the house will be raided by the police. They're going to take the detector and leave. I'll ask you then. We're investigating, girl. All over Turkey. Quietly and quietly. Coming soon!" said Serkan.  
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SIBEL; "WE'LL BE DEAD by then," he replied, when suddenly his cell phone rang. While he continued to play with the song "Hayaaat why are you tiring me?", Sibel immediately got up from the table and took her mobile phone. When he couldn't recognize the number on the screen, he was told, "Who is that?"  

"Dude, instead of saying that, open it! It's going to be closed now," Serkan said. Then he added, "Look at the music he put on the phone!"  

––––––––
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SO HE PICKED UP THE phone, saying, "Sir."  

Sibel. To the intonation of the voice in front of him, "I was going to meet with Sibel Karayel," he replied, "Here you are." Later, the voice informed that the job application was accepted. And for the second interview, the center  

He gave the name of the building in which it is located. ''Sam Plaza.''  

"I didn't understand it at first," Sibel said. "Your voice sounds a little scratchy too," he added. The reason for this was related to the fact that the mobile line, which is usually preferred by students, did not work much in their houses on the ground floor. Then the man on the phone repeated "Sam Plaza" once more. Sibel, under the influence of not being able to hear well, asked "Hasan Plaza?" as the first association that came to her mind.  

While Serkan listened carefully to his brother's speech, he suddenly sprayed the tea out of his mouth when he asked, "Hasan Plaza?" And he started laughing until his stomach hurt.  

While looking at her brother's laughter at herself, Sibel, who was listening to the voice, blushed with the blunder she made. But the voice on the other side politely replied, "Ms. Sibel, which means Desert Wind." Then he said, "Let me code if you want; Samsun, Antalya, Manisa," he added.  

Then he said, "Okay. Okay," Sibel said. "Desert 

The wind is right. Sam Plaza. I'm sorry, your voice sounds a little scratchy too."  

"It doesn't matter," he said. Then he said, "Tomorrow at half past nine o'clock at Sam Plaza." "Tomorrow at half-past nine at Sam Plaza," Sibel repeated. And 

He ended the conversation with the words, "See you soon."  

After he hung up, he gave Serkan an angry look. But Serkan was not from there and continued to laugh. "Hassan Plaza! A human thinker, my daughter. Hassan, my name is Hassan!" he said, and continued to laugh.  

"I don't know. I don't understand what he's saying in a low voice. It looks like Hassan to me."  

"By God, the man did not cancel the meeting. Well, if someone said the same thing to me, I would say that we better think again. However, in these series, they show a lot of Plaza and so on, but it means that you are staring blankly. You have taken the flag of ignorance, you are fighting on the front line!" said Serkan. He liked to annoy Sibel.  

Thereupon, Sibel exclaimed, "Abiii!!." 

"Okay. Okay," Serkan said. Then he said, "You made me laugh. May God make you laugh!" he added. He then got up from the table to put on his top.  

While Sibel cleared the table and placed most of the food in the cupboard, Serkan dressed up. And when leaving the house; At the last moment, he turned to Sibel and said, "A piece of advice from me to you. Change the music of that phone. So at least don't forget to keep the meeting closed," he said. Sibel said, "Brother, you will eat the slippers now. Go if you want." Serkan said, "Okay. Ok. Don't travel too much with the neighborhood girls. Let's see you in the evening." and went out.  
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Chapter 2 - TOWARDS HIM  
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Three years ago...  

Dadastana Town...  

The village does not accept guests...  

When the blizzard starts; The high-pitched sounds made by the tiny bullet-like snow every time it hit the window had now been replaced by full sounds. The village of No Guests was taken captive by a heavy snowstorm in the afternoon. In the meantime, a car passing near the village got its share of a blizzard and got stuck in the snow;  There was only one person in the village who could help them.  

Murat on a trip for a weekend break 

The old, dilapidated car carrying Kaya and Nergis Kaya was stuck in the snow near the village of Guest Acceptance, on its way back from a holiday to Istanbul.  
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AT FIRST MURAT THOUGHT it was because of his wife's chin, which had been poisoning him since they had set out. He then decided to spend the night in the car, and after daylight he asked for help from the village, which was a kilometer away. But his wife opposed his decision. Daffodil; He didn't even think about spending the night in the car. Because he had a golden day to catch up with the next day. Eating her husband's head once more; He asked her to go to the village that very minute to ask for help in the snowstorm that was falling.    Although Murat was angry about this situation, his wife made the fake "Come on, Husband" gesture that she is always used to doing and deceived Murat again. While Murat turned into a snowman walking in that snowstorm; he had barely reached the Village and entered the coffee-house with its lights on.  

There was one person in the coffee shop. A young man in his twenties, looking naïve, named Jacob. This young man panicked when Murat first entered, and then showed a calm attitude. When Murat said that he had come to the village to ask for help, he replied evasively; He said that all the villagers were asleep except himself and that they would not help. On top of that; When Murat asked about their chances of staying in the village; Jacob laughed, and said the sign at the entrance to the village, which was closed due to snowfall: "No Guests, Village!"  

Meanwhile, Nergis, who is bored of waiting for her husband in the car; He was disturbed by the white cloth that covered all the windows and got out of the car. When he got out, he first felt the cold and saw the white cloth, and then he noticed the young man in a black coat and long hair, who was approaching the car, looking at him with an uncomfortable gaze.  

As the man approached Narcissus; When she asked if she was worried about Murat, Nergis suddenly panicked and wanted to run away. But this man, whose identity was unknown, suddenly stood next to him and politely asked him to enter the car. Then he introduced himself. His name was Zervan.  
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