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‚To All people that make the world special just by 
being in it.‛  
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‚Writing my first novel was a wonderful feeling. I can sense it as I re-
member the beginning, when its idea first came to me, and as I remember 
the four months I've spent in writing it. Now, it’s here between your 
hands, and you want to read it. I wish you'll find in something that will 
change your life to the best! 
 
You've got in between your hands a simple novel you can get pleased with, 
and, you have to know that even though I’ve tried to give you only what I 
knew to be (right), you have to verify any information in it before using 
it, or letting it affect you. 
 
I can’t say I’ve had a view about all the different ways of writings, but, 
I’ll just say, that the following are some aspects of my way of writing I 
saw different. First, is the fact I didn’t specified the characters' 
hometown, I did this in purpose, but I've limited Funda in my environment 
circumstances. Second, is that the personages’ names don't reflect any 
region or nationalities. Third, and this is a method which has been used 
before, it’s when I’ve used writing in black to define actual events, and 
writing in gray to define past events. Then, it’s when I just tried to 
give you essential events and information. Finally, I say that I haven’t 
detail my personages description and it's willfully. I just wanted you to 
draw characters’ aspect yourself.‛ 
 

Hadjer Amina Mihoub 
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Chapter one 
 
 
It's the beginning of Ramadan

1
 and a rainy day of summer, here, in Tenryū-ji bam-

boo forest in Kyoto, Japan. In this narrow road between the height bamboo plants, 
you can see a couple walking toward you, under an umbrella.  
 
The young lady is carrying a baby in her arms. She is in her twentieths, svelte, 
and charming in her long lady's gown, and her veil that gives her a grave air. 
The man, her husband, is also in his twentieth, but, older, handsome, in his 
fashion summer gray coat and black pants. He is strong, with a serious and se-
cured air. 
 
The bamboo seems to wrap them so you feel like they're being so close to one an-
other, such beauty, such elegance, such love and purity. 
They are walking easily so you can't hear their footfall, they are chatting, and 
including their lovely baby in their conversation, and, he is interacting with 
them, for a new born. 
  
For newlyweds, they have joy at heart. But the girl has a depressive look in her 
eyes. Her partner senses what's in her heart. That, when you move into the situa-
tion you strongly wanted to be in, and, perceiving the way of life there, your 
weak person which isn't habituated to, shows this malaise. He believes he got a 
girl sharp as a tack

2
 who lived in the past with an open window on a celebrity 

life, so, he just promises to be there for her.  
 
She took an oath to be in this world a charming flower, and, to give talented 
people a chance to bloom. Also, she was a little bit, or more, afraid from her 
near future, when she's going to meet people she never dreamed to encounter and 
work with them.  
 
- 'Noah!' Cried she in a tender voice, breaking the silence, and, as he turns to 
her, she gives him his baby, takes him the umbrella, hold his hand, then contin-
ued walking.  
- 'Funda dear!' Clapped his heart. 
 
It has been a year that they got married, and she still shakes when taking him by 
hand, the man of her dreams, two years ago, a voice inside her called for him... 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                                      
1 A beautiful spiritual month, during which your empty stomach lets you 

turn to yourself, to the world around you. If you do it right you‟ll gain 

enough energy to face the challenges during the whole year, and succeed. 
2 American expression which means „very intelligent‟. 
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Chapter two 
 
 
Funda was that time a student at secondary school, year two, scientific field. 
It's already the beginning of spring and second term exams. The first day when 
she was walking toward school, she saw herself lonely in front of all those indi-
viduals, the wind was strong and brutal, she smiled to it, then looking at the 
trees that are being shaken, everything that's scattering around her, she took a 
serious and sad air, and thought it was like everything in her, that being shak-
en, feelings, impressions and intentions. It generally happens when you're about 
to take a great decision in your life, to change it to the best.  
 
The future she drew for her life was a big dream, enough big to let her as enthu-
siastic on keep going, but, sometimes, Funda feels that something was missing, 
somebody who shares your secrets, who stays by your side, and takes your hand to 
go far, as far one can go. It's a nature, longing for your other half. but the 
fact is that nobody thinks so those days, and she finds herself thinking about 
it, she didn't knew how to obtain it, it seems a far thing to obtain at her age. 
 
Sometimes she thought she was fool, and didn’t stop asking herself continuously: 
- ‘Why am I so sad?’ She stops a little bit then laughs a little bit: 
- ‘Is thas what you want? A partner?’  
- ‘Don't I have a warm family? Don't I have lot of things to learn and do be-
fore?’ 
- ‘Yes that's so, but, a man who shares my worries, a man who I haven't ever 
dreamed about, a man with whom I'll be happy in this life and in the other, is 
what I really want, and, I have the right to want so!’ 
 
In the court, Funda, heartbroken, is talking with a comrade: 
- ‘Say Funda?’ Asked this last, ‘Who is the man of your dreams?’ 
At these words Funda turns excited and went on: 
- ‘He is a good muslim, older than me, handsome, sportive, romantic...’ 
- ‘Romantic...’ Repeats her comrade enjoying this. 
- ‘A man who's always by my side, rich, sharp as a tack, a man who believes I 
don't have to do any housework...’ 
- ‘Aren’t you exaggerating girls?!’ Comments another comrade who was joining 
them... 
- ‘So! I find one for you?’ Suggests the first. 
Funda rises her head to the sky as she was thinking about it, then she said: 
- ‘It's not what I really want... I don’t know... Get this idea out your head! 
I’m fine!’ 
- ‘Really?’ 
 
Another classmate, who was standing with another group near them, said quietly: 
- ‘By the way’, ‘I've see a young worker with her father today, I think he sweets 
her...’ 
The days after Funda saw herself speaking about the man of her dreams, and she 
always received the same reaction: 
- ‘Ha-ha, keep on your pipe dream

3
 ...’  

 

                                                      
3 American expression to say that‟s „an unrealistic hope‟. 
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She believed in his existence, what broke her heart is that she didn't know how 
to find such a person. So, to speak about it, that was for the majority of her 
comrades, those responses were true ones for what they really think, the differ-
ence was that Funda knew such a person exists and thought she had ‘to find’ it, 
and that they only close this door, and said it was a pipe dream ‘waiting’ for 
such a person. 
 
From time to time, Funda finds herself singing sadly with a hidden smile: 
 
‘The lane that winds to their house is fragrant in the spring with mango flow-
ers... 
The stars that smile on their cottage send us the same twinkling look.

4
’ 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                                      
4 From the poem „The yellow bird sings in their tree‟ written by 

Rabindranath Tagore. 
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Chapter three 
 
 
The little family is taking dinner in a restaurant hotel in Seoul, South Korea, 
looking at them closer you can see that they do with such appetite.  
 
Suddenly, Funda felt as one is coming close to her, she stopped a moment, sensing 
it near, she turns to see a young lady standing, quite beautiful: 
- ‘May we join your table please?’ Requests she smiling. 
- ‘Huh?’ Exclaimed Funda while Noah had already salutes her, and is bowing to the 
couple behind her, seeing it, Funda rose brutally and falls in their arms crying:  
- ‘Mama

5
 ! ui abeoji 

6
 !’ 

 
They took a sit around the circle table, Noah who is taking Gong in his arms, and 
Funda are together, opposite them her parents also took a sit together, and the 
lady sits between them.  
 
After Funda gets satisfied from looking at her parents, she turns to the young 
lady: 
- 'So! you are Nirmala

7
...' Said she 'Nice to meet you!’ and ‘Thank you for taking 

care about my parents.' 
- ' ani8 !' 'I'm here in your disposal'. Responded the lady bowing putting on a 
big smile on her face. 
- ' Oh my God! ‘Said Funda silently 'is she preening herself on boast of gaining 
those few words she heard, in the airport, maybe! ‘  
 
Noah told Funda about Nirmala, that she is a good person, but when she saw her, 
she had that glance upon her, to be quite conceited. 
 
Going out, Funda thanked her husband for this beautiful surprise. 
Seoul streets by night are wonderfully lightened, the big family did a beautiful 
tour. They finally went to the amusement center. 
 
GaHee

9
 and Iyad

10
, Funda's parents, have had a lot of fun together. They are in 

their fourteenths, GHee, the mother, is elder, she is a charming woman, she al-
ways got useful tricks in life, and she loves taking photos.  
If you see Iyad you'll admire him, young, handsome, cheerful, respectable and 
self-confident. 
 
- 'Funda!‘ Murmured Noah in his wife ears as he was enjoying their comportments 
together, ‘You didn't tell me how your charming parents get together?' 
- ‘I've asked the same question to my father’ Responded she going in her narra-
tion slowly, and, thoughtfully: 
 

                                                      
5 Mama 마마 „Mom‟ in Korean. 
6 ui abeoji 의 아버지 „Dad‟ in Korean. 
7 Nirmala f   Indian, Indonesian means "clean, pure" in Sanskrit. 

8 Ani 아니 „No‟ in Korean. 

9 GaHee f Korean means “beautiful woman” 
10 Iyad m Arabic means “Strong and impregnable” 

http://www.behindthename.com/names/usage/indian
http://www.behindthename.com/names/usage/indonesian
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- ‘So, he brought me, one day, a photo of him, the refuse collector, in a quar-
ter, and a teenage smiling to him, a big smile. 
 
Noah draws an interested air on his face: 
- ‘It’s strange for the community I lived in to look at a refuse collector even 
for a normal look, all what he collect is despising look, so for a smile like 
that...' Replied Funda to that expression, ‘It didn’t surprise me cause I was ha-
bituated to see him out and perceive that difference, I saw that photo many 
times, but, I never asked about it, and I was curious during a long time to know 
the secret behind it, behind the hand writing in behind: 
- 'Sorry... I couldn't control myself'... 
 
- 'That's', said mother who was walking toward us, 'the phrase I've pronounced 
when I've took this photo, she sits near us and continued:   
- 'I've been days following him in the streets to discover the thing that marks 
him, I've witness some moments that let me perceive that he was proud of his job, 
and that was to me what makes him different. I've saw this like a big light sur-
rounding him and I've... clack, so he turned, saw me and couldn't forbid me to 
take this photo'... 'I've said to myself that I had my powers too, that no one 
could stop me if I wanted to take a photo of him. I do this with great love, so, 
I know my limits, and, I don't make them in troubles... 
She smiled to father, and, continued: 
'My parents weren’t against our marriage...' 
 
At the time, Nirmala gives Noah her IPad saying: 
- ‘I think it's a good idea for a successful movie.’ 
- ‘.. What are you doing?’  Exclaimed Funda  
 
About 60 miles east of Seoul we're here under a splendid sky, GaHee and Iyad are 
walking straight the big Rolleiflex camera that standing in front of them, Noah, 
Funda, and, Gong

11
 are in behind, Nirmala's jumping from those to those. Funda's 

trying to decode the Korean characters that are printed on the lovely signboard, 
suspended by two chains, on the borders, to a tree there.  
 
It's eve, sky takes a wonderful air while sunshine gives clouds a golden color. 
- ’Beautiful!'         
- 'Everybody!‘ Declares Noah 'we’ve got nearby an hour to spend here. We’ll leave 
minutes before sunset’ ‘we’ll have to move ender my great father-in-low, Iyad, 
and, our charming GaHee, honor, to have a familiar fast breaking.' 
- 'Amazing!‘ Clapped Funda in silence. ‘He’s going with my parents’ wishes.' 
 
- ‘Mom!’ Cried she: 
- ‘Do you remember this place?’ 
GaHee draws a big surprise on her face: 
 
-‘Ah!’ ‘Isn’t it the coffee shop I’ve show to you saying ‘I wish that one day 
I’ll be able to visit it!’ 
Funda smiled: 
- ‘I wish all your dreams come true, mom!’ 
 

                                                      
11 Gong m Korean unisex name, “Great, opening” are its second meaning. 
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Inside it’s a coffee shop with vintage cameras and accessories, it was a pleasure 
passing moments there, and only Funda enjoyed a hot coffee

12
, Noah promised an 

imminent visit apologizing for such and brief one.     
 
From Seoul, the big family traveled to Bekin, China, then, to Linze and Sunan 
counties in Gansu Province, in the central north the country, where they're vis-
iting Zhangye Danxia landform. This geological park which is composed of lots of 
precipitous cliffs, most of which are several hundred meters high. All of these 
cliffs are smooth and sharp, standing in the plains and riversides, looking grand 
and magnificent, vigorous and virile. Even the low pinnacles look powerful.  
 
During sunset, colors change continuously, showing yellow and red layers covered 
by a light gray layer. They are well defined with circuitous lines. 
0 
Funda’s parents had to go back home. It wasn’t planned thus, but an unexpected 
circumstances let them decide so.  
Noah and his little family accompany them to Zhangye Ganzhou airport. Funda’s 
trying for the last time to convince her parents so they stay much longer with 
them: 
- ‘You don't really have to go...’ 
- ‘No, we really have to!’ 
- ‘Ok, it will be for a short period, see you soon Insha'Allah!’ Said Noah.  
 
Then he turns to Nirmala and confides them to her, Funda nestles her parents. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                                      
12 Suckling mother (don‟t have to fast during Ramadan). 
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Chapter four 
 
 
When the plan departs, Funda breathes freely, Noah said: 
- ‘Look Funda...’ 
She turns to him and precedes: 
- ‘Did you use to have servants before? I mean before we got married?’ 
- ‘No’ ‘Look, I just did what you wanted first we came to live together, and now 
I’ve bring someone to care about some details during our travel, and I thought 
it’s your first step to normalize with that fact, busy people need servants, it’s 
not a fashion, I say’ 
- ‘But those you brought months after I got pregnant were really kind, I loved 
them’ 
- ‘Look at yourself, you’ve send them on holidays days before our depart, and 
told them to come back home ten days before our return’ 
- ‘And now I miss them!’ 
- ‘I say, if you didn’t let them rest all this period I haven’t had other choice 
but bringing one of them with us.’    
- ‘If so, I haven’t had to be uncomfortable with your Nirmala!’ 
- 'Noah, anyway, xie xie

13
!' Added she. 

- 'Eh!' 
 
The couple flew to Calcutta, a northwestern city in India. Rabindranath Tagore

14
 

hometown. Then, once Nirmala joined them, they’ve cross to the Maldives Islands. 
 
It's sun set, a beautiful moment here, in the sea of Stars on Vaadhoo Island. The 
sky turns a fiery red, bright orange, glowing yellow, and a hot pink. Only tears 
can speak beauty. Funda is walking along the beach near the water, and after mo-
ments she called on her husband, walking by her side, she turns, looks at their 
footprints on the wet sand that are shining as stars begin to appear, and said: 
- ‘Look behind you! I always enjoyed leaving my footprints on the sand.’ 
- ‘Magnificent!’  
 
By the evening, afterglow sets, stars are shining, the floor reflects it in a 
fairy manner. Funda called for Nirmala and asked her to return to the hotel with 
Gong. Noah stoops on the sand, and writes in a huge form: 
 

'Funda' 
 

- 'Amazing!’ She cried. Then, she writes near it:  

 
‘Noah’ 

 
They stayed a little bit contemplating them, the shining letters: 

                                                      
13 xie xie! „Thank you!‟ in Chinese. 
14 Composer, writer, playwright, painter and Indian philosopher whose work 

had a profound influence on literature and music of Bengal to the turn of 

the twentieth century. He was awarded the Nobel Prize for Literature in 

1913.  
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- 'Here, our names will be related to stars forever!’  
- 'Beautiful! ‘Before, I used to leave messages, some phrases like «Thank you» or 
«I love you». 
- 'For the beach?' 
- ‘Yes!‘ 
 
Noah shakes the sand off his hands, and, sits on the dry sand a bit far, Funda 
did so, she closes her eyes, he did so, and they’re enjoying that moment, when 
you can smell fresh air of the sea. They relax, and you're hearing the waves: 
 
- 'Ah!‘ Said Funda finally, 'we rarely, my parents and I went to the beach by 
night, in this moments I'm enjoying sunshine. That turns me drowsy, feeling hot 
sand in between my toes. ' 
- 'It's calm and beautiful your beach', replied Noah taking a deep breath, then 
he turns to her, and asks her: 
- 'I’m curious to know more about what you used to do in the beach those days! I 
only saw you walking along the beach ... It’s pitiful! I’m curious since that 
day...' 
Funda looks at the horizon thoughtfully and said: 
- 'I generally played rackets with my parents... Ah! you feel yourself flying to 
the sky while receiving the ball, running and jumping on the lovely sand... in 
fact we used the three of us to play all sort of beach game, it's wonderful, and 
we were there hanging around like children...' 
 
Saying these last words, she sights, rose her eyes to the shining stars, it's 
wonderful, you feel like your spirit's flying there. Noah did the same, they get 
amazed, exchanging joyful look with shining stars.  
 
They’re leaving, Noah suggested to leave a message there: 
- ‘Let’s say ‚You are beautiful‛' and he wrote the characters. 
- „Write it also in Korean!‟ 

- „Eh, I don't really...‟ 

- 'Here!„ Said she drawing the characters on the sand. 

 

당신은 아름답습니다15 
 
- ‘so I'll kill two birds with one stone’ Comments he as the characters are shin-
ing magnificently. 
Funda smiled. 
 
- ‘I didn’t meant that!’ Said he pulling his tong to her, ‘The second stone is to 
give people elevate humor as they see it a message for them’ continued he while 
publishing the photo on facebook. 
 
You can see an unpleasant air on Funda, she rises and went on going away: 
- ‘Hey! Stop there!’ Cried Noah. She ignored him. 
- ‘where do you think you’re going, in this darkness?' Continued he with a comic 
sarcastic tone but a ball of sand heats his left shoulder... 
- ‘Oh!’ Cried he, and, as he wanted to do so, Funda cried with pity, pouting in-
nocently:  
- ‘Don’t do it! Please! I feel cold! Let’s go back home!’  

                                                      
15 당신은 아름답습니다 dangshinun-aluum-dabb-sumnida. 
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- ‘Why do you let me lose in every similar occasion? Next time you want escape 
this way!’ 
 
They’re back to the hotel, and once in the chamber they’ve reserved, they are do-
ing careful steps toward their room, were Gong is asleep, Funda in front: 
- ' Noah! ‘Look! ' 
 
Gong's asleep on his back, and, a peaceful air is fluttering around him: 
‚My Lord! Grant me the power and ability that I may be grateful for Your Favours 
which you have bestowed on me‛

16
    

- 'Sir! You’re comeback?’ Declares a low voice behind them: 
- 'Yes Nirmala!’ replied Funda, 'thank you!‘ and she gives her a kiss on the 
forehead.  
- ‘Sleep well!' 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                                      
16 Holy Quran  ]27 :19[. 
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Chapter five 
 
 
Funda begins to love Nirmala. Before, when they first saw one another, each one 
had a quite different view from what she heard about the other; as Funda took 
Nirmala for an arrogant girl, Nirmala took her for a frivolous girl.  
 
When she came to serve the family, Noah was her refuge while she was discovering 
her. Funda perceived her love and honesty, she understood her, and now she can 
take it at her ease. 
 
- 'Good night!’ Replied she astounded, then she smiled: 
- 'madam! ' 
 
In these nights, Ramadan nights, Funda has memories of those days. It was already 
summer holidays, and Ramadan set in. She was there in her room, sitting cross-
legged on her bed, looking at the sky, down into thoughts, commemorating what 
Gong, her friend encourages her to do: 
 
- ‘Thank you Funda for the toys, my brothers and I enjoyed them much!’ 
She smiled, he continued: 
- ‘Funda! Do you have a dream?’  
- ‘Em!

17
 I want to be a great translator, and have important, very important rela-

tionships...’  
- ‘So to do what?’ 
- ‘Emm... to speak about it, I want to be special ...’ 
- ‘I believe you'll be ...’ 
- ‘Why?’ 
- ‘Say Funda...’ Asked he driving away that conversation. 
- ‘What is it?’ 
- ‘Have you even thought to be two to do it?’  
- ‘Two to do what? What do you mean? Ah! Ah!’ Cried she as she realized what he 
meant. 
- ‘Yes I think I did ...’ 
- ‘You don't know how to find the exact person?’ 
- ‘Yeah, Yeah it's that!’ Replied Funda. 
- ‘I believe if you ask God for that man He’ll bring you together ...’ 
- ‘...’ 
- ‘What about you?’ added she pouting, but seeing that he didn't wanted to go 
along in the utterance, she stops there, and didn't persist.   
- ‘It's a secret!’ said he with a confident smile understanding what she wanted 
to say. 
- ‘What that boy asked for?’ She wondered as she returns to herself. 
 
Now that Noah is in front of her she can have flashes back of certain moments she 
was with him those nights, when the world around her is fallen into deep silence. 
She feels Allah's Great Presence, and, prays him to give her that man in silence, 
closed her eyes and imagined. 

                                                      
17 A sound meaning „ok!‟ it‟s generally said with enthusiasm. 
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Chapter six 
 

Maldives Islands, in Indian Ocean are a total of 1,990 islands that only 800 of 
them are thought to be inhabited. The family passed by for a brief visit. 
First, they’ve visit Vaadhoo Islands, and went to the sea of stars, now, they are 
in another Island, and, they’re staying in a hotel on the sea board.  
By the morning, the weather is cool, the air is fresh, water is clear and such 
lustrous in its blue sky color. 
 
Funda is standing contemplating this magnificent nature, down into beautiful mem-
ories, her baby is in her arms, she’s cuddling him with coquetry, she puts her 
cheek on his, her eyes closed, she see herself as she rises her hands to the sky, 
and prays, her eyes closed, she prays to be with him; the man of her dreams; a 
muslim, believer, and well behaved... 
 
She saw herself praying with him... 
 
She heard him saying to her: 
- 'I'm so blessed to have you in my life!'  
 
She could see him, see that he loves reading books... 
 
He gave her back the ring that fell into the washbasin's supply tube... For she 
thoughts he cares about the house himself. 
 
They were the two of them in a balloon flying contemplating together the wonder-
ful nature, the amazing man creations, and, when they’ve decide to do the big 
planned tour, the two of them were as fluent to deal with strangers, and in such 
enjoyment, they didn't forget to take by hand miserable people. That means he us-
es to travel, that he knows many languages, and do volunteering works... 
 
A man who loves beauty, and beauty inspires him... 
 
While grooming she heard him saying: 
- 'Ȏ Allah you perfectly created me so perfect my character!'... He is handsome 
and elegant. 
 
Days and nights she felt in security with him.  
 
Together being as strong to better themselves day after day, to go as far as one 
can go. 
 
How beautiful hearing your partner telling you about his work, offering you the 
chance to see him doing, asking advice from you, and, responding cheerfully to 
your curious questions, in a manner so you can understand him. 
 
He do good surprises to everyone in the family... 
 
Too strong to be true, patient, to preserve other's privacy, and, protect weak 
creatures...  
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She drew a smile on her face, happily. Now that he is present in person in front 
of her, she is really amazed while bringing this to her mind, she feels like her 
heart's going to explode with joy, and, you can hear her pattering: 
- 'Thank you Allah!' 
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Chapter seven 

 
Gong is the boy to whom she is indebted.  
 
It was in the merry-go-round were she encountered him, before Ramadan, a child 
with shabby clothes in this place enjoying playing with a young man, a game that 
you love. They've finished he looked unsatisfied, so, Funda invited him heart 
beating, to play with her: 
 
- 'Ok', said he full of joy.  
- ‘Then let me handle your balloons there.’ Proposed a little girl smiling. 
- ‘Ok, take...’ Said the boy hesitating. 
- ‘It's okay let's go!’ 
- ‘Oh! Can't believe! It’s draw!’ Cried Funda as the game ends. 
- ‘Be careful!’ Shouted the boy seeing one of his balloons flying away as the 
little girl was enjoying the match end. 
- ‘Ah! I'm really... really sorry!’ cried she scared. 
The boy looks stressed but he said: 
- ‘Thank you!’, and, as he was taking back his balloons, he turned to Funda and 
said: 
- ‘thank you very much! I've really enjoyed the playing!’, and he went away. 
 
She run after him and paid the balloons that flied away: 
- ‘I'm sure somebody will find them!’ Said she assuring him as he hesitated to 
take the money. 
 
Her dad spent all his money this month into a treatment due to a job-accident, 
her mother offered to care about the living, and Funda is seeing the few dollars 
she has gain from the translation work for this week, running out, she spent them 
all, and couldn’t by the end buy a yummy ice-cream, she played also with that 
girl, and other children there. She’s pattering as these thoughts passed by her 
head as she was going to join her parents: 
 
- ‘To think about, my money didn't really ran out, ah! You don’t have to feel 
sorry if you break the routine ...’ 
- ‘Funda! Called the father who was going to buy ice-cream. 
She hurried to him and begged him to let her play the swing. 
- ‘Ok, but, what about the ice-cream?’ 
- ‘I've no desire to have one in the time.’  
- ‘Ah!’ 
Playing, she was admiring her parents enjoying the ice-cream together. 
- ‘Seeing you happy together isn't comparable with a yummy ice-cream.’  
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Chapter eight 
 
 
A month passed away, Funda gets interested in assembling stories, beautiful leg-
ends, and real facts in the languages she knows, translating them into English

18
, 

and, converting them into wonderful stories, legends or facts going with the ba-
sics of an Islamic art

19
. All began with a simple thought Funda enjoyed much real-

izing it, and, she finally discovered she was designated to do so. 
 
It's when a day, she was leaving the beach with her parents, and that suddenly, a 
young man passed with a crazy speed overtaking her, she wanted to claim, but fol-
lowed him by her eyes, and, discovered the reason that makes him turns as fool-
ish. 
 
A young lady was a bit far drowning, the beach was a bit rough, the weather a 
little cold, and the wind a little brutal. She saw him getting into the water, 
seconds, and he got out carrying the young lady until the coast, Funda's touched, 
that young man is considered to be the worst guy in the city, a deep sound in her 
said that he did cause that lady was really beautiful, she gags it seeing him as-
suring the lady then leaving the beach humbly, while others haven't had the cour-
age to do so. 
  
This event was wonderful, returning home, she wrote it, and thought that human 
life is full of wonderful events, so, why don't she share them with people? 
 
Skimming through her notebook’s pages, she discovered that she got the skill of 
writing. Finally, she got something else to do besides hanging there and there in 
the internet. 
 
Next days she was down into writing. She always takes a shower, wears her best 
lady's gown, and perfumes herself. She takes an ice-cream from the freeze, and, 
she's on her desk, down into translation.  
 
Once she finished, she works on developing the story. It's wonderful when your 
pen is requiring inspiration, you turn to your books, movies, songs, or, you go 
out, and, it's certain that contemplation, a simple word or a simple thing in-
spires you a lot. You can see Funda working, with headphones, then, taking them 
off saying:  
- 'You’re there enjoying your success, and I'm here dispersing my ideas listening 
to you!', then, she puts her hand on her mouth, smiles as the one she was claim-
ing is in front of her, asks God's forgiveness, then says loudly:  
- 'I'm sorry!' 
 
Funda got all her energy in writing, she spent in more than two hours a day, and, 
before she turned to other things, she did notes for the coming ideas, so, she 
got lot of inspirations.  
 
Inspirations were like yummy apples on the tree, Funda took her basket, and, 
filled it, so, she wrote wonderful stories in a short time.  

                                                      
18 As a world language. 
19 A wonderful art which the main purpose is to rise a virtuous human be-

ing.  
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How beautiful is her life! Can you imagine the meaning of that? To wake up the 
morning inspired from the dream you did last night? Or, you simply enter the net, 
and the first thing you hit inspires you? Inspires you to write a whole page? If 
not more? When what you saw last night is linked with what you do in the morn-
ing?! 
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Chapter nine 
 
 
Russia is their way to Europe, they've spent few days there, during which they’ve 
visit the Kremlin, and other few places. 
 
- ‘Emm...Funda...’ Said Noah while taking a photo of the Kremlin: 
- 'Slamet’s

20
  concert will take place today by night, would you like to go?'  

- 'Today?!‘ Asked she astounded turning to him, ‘and I don't know!', then, she 
returns to her calm, turns again and continued taking her photo:  
- 'Let it for another time... For our project... ' 
- 'Which project? You mean your project?! You two?!’  
- 'It’s a secret!‘ Said she smiling. 
- 'A project that will bring two blooming flowers together!'  'Yuppie!‘ Patters 
she.  
- 'Huh?' 
- 'But... Noah! I know that Mazin

21
 is shooting here, so, I want to go there!‘ 

Said she turning with all her body to him.  
- 'To go there?!' 
 
She gets near him and said in his ears her plot. He is listening, with amazement, 
admiration, and, jealousy. 
- ‘Are you sure to not regret? The concert?’ Said he hiding those feelings. 
- ‘Em!’  
 
Next day they are in the right street, walking carefully, looking in all sides as 
they were afraid to find themselves face to face with their target, or, to not 
find it basically. To see them in such situation, they really appear like two 
foolish youngster:  
 
- 'There!‘ cried Funda finally: 
- ‘They are shooting there!’, then she sights: 
- ‘Look! It’s really him!’ pointing a young man between the persons that are with 
him, and the cameras. 
- ‘They are really shooting here!’ Said she rising. She did some moves straight 
them, then she stopped..  
- ‘No it's not the time ...', she stills there smiling, for the foolish young he 
appears behind the coulisses.  
- 'Do you have projects also?‘ Pattered her husband impatiently.  
 
Funda proposed to pass by Ukraine before going to Europe so to visit the tunnel 
of Love in Klevan. While walking through it, she's asking Noah whether he thinks 
she’ll be able to manage her projects, and, give them light. He assures her she 
will, and more, her baby who was sleeping in her arms, smiled innocently.  
 
Noah also said that he knew the reason of that proposition: 
- ‘You didn’t stop to act as a crazy fan, then, you simply brought me here to 
calm my jealousy down?’. Funda laughed. 
- ‘I won’t calm down!’ Pouted he. She continued laughing. 
 

                                                      
20 R  &B singer, and one of Funda‟s inspiring men. 
21 Informative and business man, and one of Funda‟s inspiring men. 
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They took many photos repeating those phrases: 
- 'a perfect inspiration...’ 
- 'Suitable for a successful movie' 
- '... an amazing novel. ' 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

25 

 

 

Chapter ten 
 
 
Funda said also in Klevan, that she knew Sweden, their next direction, to be 
beautiful, their people to be honest, and lot of other ideas she got about it. 
She said that it didn’t mean the opposite for the rest of the world, that she 
just wanted strongly to be there in real for the country she heard a lot about. 
 
Here they arrived at stokholm, in sweden. They'll visit design shops in Nirmala's 
honor, she is a fan, and, talented in design. They first went to the E Torndahl 
Shop for Scandinavian Design, which is located on a busy little street in histor-
ic and charming Gamla Stan, it carries mostly house wares and decor items and 
some kids products from all over Scandinavia, including Norway. Next, they’ll pay 
a visit to Skansen Butiken which might be the best museum gift shop. Skansen the 
open-air living history museum located on the island of Djurgården, and, the shop 
which is located outside the entrance, carries gorgeous housewares, including 
traditional Swedish decorative items, modern ones, books, journals and sweet 
treats. It’s sure that they’ll pick up most seducing items, and in the time 
they’ll hang around in the city, and then, they’ll go on a tour to encounter Swe-
dish nature. 
 
That’s so, they flew to Venice, Italy. It’s wonderful, being able to visit three 
continents in just a month, for next they will go to Africa. It’s just like bees 
that perch on different plants. They encounter different gender of people, and 
(discover) different areas and cultures. They're joyful to encounter their simi-
lar, they show love, mercy and tolerance. Bees choose perfect plants. They ex-
tract pure nectar, and so they pick up sapience from every angle they visit. They 
take that pure nectar and convert it into healing honey, for everybody on the 
earth. 
  
The travel is their first, they've been busy during a whole year. It’s an ideal 
chance for them to enrich their artistic carrier, simply by going to the cinema. 
They also go to libraries and to conferences. They are in contact with art and 
nature. They encounter famous people, take photos, discuss work, but, it's gener-
ally Noah who discuss projects. Funda is there behind him, heart beating, showing 
innocence as the one that appears on her baby's face. It's only that she's in the 
beginning of fame that she's not discussing her projects loudly, she's there her 
IPad in her hand with a mind map

22
 she always nourishes with a new project, a new 

idea, she examines all those people, took photos of ones that count in her plan-
ning, and orders them pattering:  
 
- 'You will serve to do this!’ 
- ‘And, you! Stay here! Yeah, as a good actor' 
- 'I need to convince you about the idea...' 
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Noah perceives all her acts and smiled silently, this aspect in her really seduc-
es him. From time to time he gets glance on her IPad, noticing him, Funda gets it 
away pouting, and he simply laughs. 
 
She do all of this sticking to him, and he’s pushing her to act by herself, she 
always ends by holding her man's hand, and shows courage: 
- ' They are human like me!' 
- ' I may surpass them a day or another!'  
- 'keep quiet!' 
 
To visit Italy is to live romance. The first thing you wish to do there, in Ven-
ice, is to go in a Gondola around the city. 
 
After, the family passed by Cinque Terre

23
 in Rio Maggiore. They stayed in Alla 

Marina Affittacamere Via San Giacomo 61, Riomaggiore hotel. 
 
Walking in that fairy city streets, they've encounter a little girl whom the 
shabby clothes didn’t hide the angelic face. Gong, observing her, smiled to her. 
Inviting his father to, this last, went to her, bows and says after few moments 
of trying to drag her:  
- ‘Come along! We’ll do a charming tour!’ 
 
Funda's admiring those relations of her husband with children. That seduces her. 
She took a photo of them, and comments: 
- 'Gong's story to cheer up miserable children around the world' 
- 'That's a book Idea with a volunteering purposes' then she thoughts: 
- 'Why don't I translate books in the field? Yeah! it's a good idea! Ok let's 
search for hidden ones also! That's cute!'. 
 
Those are funda’s comments, long, productive, and, always achieved. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

                                                      
23 The Cinque Terre „The Five Lands‟ (Italian pronunciation: [ˌtʃinkwe 

ˈtɛrːe]) is a rugged portion of coast on the Italian Riviera.  
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Chapter eleven 
 
 
All began with translation when Funda thought of a way to collect money. Money, 
that utensil which gives you power. Teenagers need money to feel themselves inde-
pendent a little bit. As Funda was clever in languages, she decided to do trans-
lation job, and, finally she could obtain one in a weekly magazine. She worked on 
translating foreign articles into the local language, the magazine is interested 
in assembling them. She earns 1$ per article. 
 
Few weeks after, she’s trying hard to perfect her translation. She got this track 
in mind, so, every night when she went to bed she closed her eyes and said:  
- 'How can I ameliorate my translation abilities?’ 
 
It’s when you begin to do something for just a simple reason, then, you love it, 
you want to perfect it, and there, many doors are open to you. The most important 
is, if you liked doing it, you’re walking on the straightway. 
 
The days after Funda was full of energy, she learnt the basics and how to be 
clever in translation, and in fact, she discovered she was talented in transla-
tion. She was able to find the proper balance between delivering the meaning and 
beauty of the source text and a smooth flow of language in the target text.    
 
Funda not only succeed in doing clever translation to that magazine, but, she al-
so did volunteering translation via internet. 
 
She is proud of herself, when she locks her small door, and that’s an aspect you 
perceive quickly cause it’s material, but in fact what you do in your life affect 
it all. She only thinks she could have, since the day she started her work, a 
better life, that she’ll be able to live easily, and have the education she 
wants, and, will be able to suffice her talent.  
She feels proud, almost everything there in her lovely room, she was the one who 
has bought it. Dictionaries, books, the tablet, and all other things that teenag-
ers feel in need, there was also finery her mother often do to her as gift. 
 
By the afternoon, Funda is in her room, on her desk, watching one of Believer 
Wandering's episodes. Suddenly, a tear falls on her right cheek, that's when 
Mazin is affected by a beautiful Principe implicated in certain countries, he 
tried to control his tears but he couldn't, Funda thought what he probably 
thought. She extended her hand slowly toward the screen, suddenly, her father 
called her, she wipes off her tears. They're going out, to the merry-go-round. 
 
It's quite far, but they go on foot. Walking with such tranquility, Funda remem-
bers the young of the last summer who helped her, she thinks, to find that pure 
heart child, Gong.  
That how she was in the marry-go-round with the hope to encounter that young, she 
encountered Gong's brother, he was as him wearing shabby clothes, with the eyes 
set on people, with one-track mind

24
, buy the flowers he had in hands to earn mon-

ey.  
 

                                                      
24 American expression that means „having all thoughts directed to just one 

thing or activity.‟ 
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She was standing in front of him and could do nothing. The boy went happily en-
joying the modesty of that girl, how she wasn't despising him, how she bend so 
she could be in his height. He senses her warm heart standing in front of his.  
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Chapter twelve 

 
Today is the last day of Ramadan, the family is going to pass lesser Bairam with 
Funda's parents.  
 
Only GaHee is at home, Iyad is out doing some shopping. They are habituated to 
spend this ample time with Funda's maternal grandparents. She receives them with 
open arms, and asked if the journey was long. Gong who was asleep, gained a warm 
kiss on the forhead, her grandson who gives joy at her heart. She carried him 
carefully in her arms, and said she’ll take him to Funda’s room while they're 
taking a shower. Nirmala will stay by his side. Once they've change their 
clothes, GaHee offered to them to stay in the garden while she's preparing some 
beverages for them. 
 
The garden is a green space with no ceiling, surrounded with bed in which beauti-
ful roses and flowers are planted, walls are covered by climbing plants, and it 
got a dormer window that looks down upon the sea: 
 
Gong is awaken, Funda, hearing him crying smiles, went to bring him, there, she 
saw Nirmala, laying on the bed on her side, sleepy, dabbing on him so he calms 
down: 
- ‘Oh dear! Look at yourself!’ 
Said Funda carrying Gong looking at her: 
- ‘I’m...’ Said Nirmala trying to get up. 
 
But Funda’s contemplating her dear room. She really misses it, her little lovely 
room, with its  dormer window that looks down upon the garden, the dormer window 
that always tried to give joy to her life, that, when small birds came and start 
warbling, if she's happy, she always draws a big smile to them, if she's sad, 
that consulates her, but sometimes she's down in the dumps

25
, so she ignores them, 

and takes refuge her lovely small window, the wind’s making her long hair stream-
ing with it, and her tears are falling down her eyes, the small birds stay there, 
adhering to cheer her up, they know the evil thing that makes their kind girl 
feel upset, is too weak in front of their strong joy, their strong love toward 
her. That's so, she finally smiles, and, swear Allah Will Help her so she jumps 
to a better situation. 
 
There is her bed with bedside table, her desk, and an empty bookcase which was 
full of dictionaries, books, CDs and DVDs, walls are pink. 
 
- ‘No way!’ Said she returning to herself as Nirmala is going toward the door: 
- ‘Just do what I’m telling you, it’s not as kind. Say...’ Said she going out the 
room: 
- ‘Are you hungry?’ 
- ‘No, it’s okay, but...’ 
Funda’s already out, so she whispered: 
- ‘Have a good time madam!’ 
  
Giving Gong to his father, Funda said pulling her tong: 

                                                      
25 An American expression meaning „to feel sad, to be depressed.‟ 



 

 

30 

 

 

- ‘Stay kind boys!’ Noah smiled to her, then he takes his IPad, gain his serious 
air, and starts working, for he never stays empty handed.  
 
Funda's there in the kitchen with her mother, a small one that looks on the gar-
den: 
- ‘Mom! It doesn’t matter you if we sleep in the living room?’ 
- ‘Oh! Now you have someone by your side to make me satisfy those days’ capric-
es?’ Replied her mother smiling. 
- ‘Oh mom! It’s just that Nirmala’s sleeping in my room...’ 
She didn’t respond. 
- ‘But mom!’ Said Funda with resentment, ‘I just wanted to keep her angelic 
sleeping face close in that room...’ 
- ‘Ah! Sorry my daughter! I didn’t think about it! Of course you have to sleep in 
the living room, I count on you two to rung it in the morning, huh?’ 
 
- ‘Look at you!’ Continued she, Funda looked at the little IPhone screen where 
her picture appears, the angry expression she drew on her face: 
- ‘Ah! You’ve got a beautiful IPhone mom! You bought it recently?’ 
- ‘It’s a gift from your father!’ 
- ‘Pretty! ... Oh! Yeah, I’ve brought you lot of lovely things... let’s it after 
dad is back.’ 
- ‘And also...’ Continued she remembering other thing: 
- ‘What?’ 
 
- ‘I didn’t found the pictures that were stick on my room walls’ 
- ‘Oh! I’ve put them in one of the leaving room’s safe rung, the last on the 
right, as I washed your room walls’ 
 
Going out the kitchen pushed by the hankering feelings inside her, Funda senses a 
sad air flattering there, as this house missed her. 
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Chapter thirteen 
 

 
She went directly to the living room, and, opening the rung, she didn’t found 
photos, but a magazine, it was an old one with the bold title: 
 

‚Most 100 influential people‛ 
 

- ‘Oh!’ Whispered she: 
- ‘Even if they are not one hundred, it surely took you time to pass all those 
photos on this old magazine pages...’  
 
- ‘Dear little mom’ Whispered she another time Skimming through the pages. She 
contemplated the first photo, the second, the third, until she found the right 
one. The next is the right one also. She puts the open magazine on the carpet, 
and stayed a little bit contemplating the photos of the two persons she is owes 
gratitude to. 
 
The first is a young, handsome man, with a penetrating and ambitious look, with 
Hidden depression, Mazin

26
, the originator of believer wandering, an annually tel-

evision series which aim on helping youth to develop their knowledge and compre-
hension of the world, their faith, and showing them how they should act in a cre-
ative way with the challenges that face them, their countries and the whole 
world. 
 
She saw him a young, tall, handsome man, active, airily, and, from the first 
look, she believed, and she do right now, that he is, a respectable man, high-
minded, with high-level, and, a  man of adventures. 
The other, a younger man, with a peaceful air and a joyful look. Slamet

27
, an R&B 

singer. 
  
Before knowing them, she believed that the life she was living was her final des-
tiny. Everybody around her nearby think that way, to have one’s small dreams, 
work, money, get married, fun and amusement. It’s generally those gender of peo-
ple who die forever. 
 
She didn't even realize that, she has always that limited meaning of life, and 
plus, she believed that great people were born to be great, that's blind, yes, 
everything around us prove the opposite, but we were blind.   
Suddenly, she's discovering how beautiful the world seems, she's feeling strange, 
and, she begins to love their way of life. 
 
At that level, she only had inside her a simple feeling, like glory, that's not a 
bad idea, it means being special, that sounds great and makes her shudder. 
 
That want is growing inside her, being watered updates on network she check every 
day, that to say words that belong to success dictionary are seductive. 
Sometimes, her eyes are open, she shakes while watching Believer wandering, or a 
video clip, realizes deeply what that mean to be there and that the whole world 

                                                      
26 Slamet m Indonesian means "saved" in Javanese. 
27 Mazin m Arabic means “raining cloud” 
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is conscious about your existence, the fact that you'll live forever. It's really 
wonderful. 
 
There's something missing... But it's not already for Funda to realize it.  
 
Going out the living room, she made few steps on the left, and turns to find her-
self opposite the bathroom, she’s walking on the corridor, few steps on the north 
to her parents’ chamber. You can look at the sea through the close window there, 
and, smell lavender: 
 
That pot is a gift Funda bought to her parent, she's seeing herself sneaking into 
the room, making the pot on the window, between the others in a manner that it 
brings attention. When her parents discovered it they were really surprised: 
- ‘Oh my little Angel!’ 
- ‘You said you were asked to buy it, the pot, I really thought it was true...’ 
- ‘Of course it was true, my love asked me!’ 
 
In fact they all use to exchange gifts. As Iyad likes flowers, he generally re-
ceives them as gift. 
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Chapter fourteen 
 
 
Now Funda returns to the garden as her mother called on her and she shared yummy 
juice with them. 
 
Her father's back, he's glad to encounter them at home. She runs to his arms, as 
she stills his little angel, and beloved daughter. 
  
Iyad is now father of a girl we do great expectations for her future, and, after 
being for years, a refuse collector in this city, he is now volunteering to be. 
For the charming person he is, he's ready to draw another aspect for his life. 
 
Next day, by the early morning, they took direction to the village, where Funda’s 
grandparents live. It has been quite long time that she didn’t saw them. They are 
there, out, to receive them.  
 
The grandfather is in his fifteenth, and, the grandmother seems to equal him in 
the age, the two of them have the benefit of young's flush and energy.  
 
- ‘Grand pa! Grand Mo!’ Cried Funda with joy as her eyes set on them, she runs 
toward them and fall in their arms one after the other. 
 
After the prayer, they’ve exchange congratulation for the Bairam, then, they are 
taking breakfast together, under a tree out the house there, joy enters hearts, 
the family is chatting. 
 
After moments, the grandfather went to continue a drawing of him, for he is an 
artist. Sitting on a chair, a bit far, he's adding colors on the canvas in front 
of him, joyful and peaceful ones. Funda followed him by eyes since he gets up, 
seeing the pastels he’s using she smiled, it was the gift her mother gave to him. 
 
It was a day as her grandmother came to their house that she received it. GaHee 
knows that the first thing her mother do after entering her house, is to go into 
the garden and bows to take the flowers in her hands. As she did so, there was a 
gift bag there! With the following printing:  
 

We love you! 

GaHee  Iyad 
 

- ‘What's that grand-mo?’ Asked Funda who finished with her luggage. 
- ‘A present for me!’ 
- ‘A present?’ 
- ‘Let’s open it together!’ 
Inside there was a box with cuboid shape, opening it, the grandmother cried: 
- ‘Colors of life!’  
- ‘Speaking about this...’ said Funda looking at the dry pastels, ‘how grand-pa's 
doing?’ 
- ‘He's fine! In the moment he is exposing his tableau.’ 
- ‘Seems it's for you!’, said Funda as her grandmother is taking in her hands the 
second box, it was a gift box: 
- ‘Wait! How pretty is it appears!’ Said Funda tacking a photo of it. 
The present was a pendant the grandmother admired a lot. 
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The grandfather who stopped a little bit attracted by Noah’s sweet talks, cuts 
her thoughts saying: 
- ‘That handsome man, he really looks more charming than he was in your marriage, 
I'm sure he's tasting all colors of joy with you! Or, is it because he ate much 
of Ramin

28
?!’ Funda smiles and turns to Noah, she stayed a long time looking at 

him. You can hear him saying:  
 
- ‘.. And that day when I've return home by the late evening, I saw her on her 
desk sleeping, and, getting a glance on the lap top in front of her I've under-
stood that she was wandering for a name for our child... I said to her, that I 
wandered if my best friend will turn angry if I called my son by any other name 
but his...  
 
Minutes later, Funda and her mother are going on the tight road:  
- ‘Madam!’ Called Nirmala who was behind them. 
- ‘Come Nirmala!’ Said Funda waiting for her. 
Villagers are in the fields taking care about their cultivated, the houses there 
are simple. 
- ‘Madam! Are you paying a visit to someone?’ 
- ‘Yeah that’s so!’ 
- ‘The last time I came here with mother, we encountered an old debtor lady’, 
Continued Funda. 
- ‘Ah! So madam offers to help her now!’ 
- ‘That's so! We’ll first do congratulation for the Bairam.’ 
- ‘So, who is the lady?’ 
 
- ‘An old lady we saw sitting in an angle close to a shop’, Declares GaHee ‘with 
a peaceful air, pale face, and a beaten body, but, a sincere air of a hard work-
er... We saluted her, and, she replied with much energy than we thought she could 
do ... I said to her...’ Continued she, ‘that we've been attracted by the good 
smell of her blush chicken, and that we've decide to take one'. 
- ‘She thanked us’, and said, rising with a young's energy, that the fact she 
prepares them by herself, our chicken will be ready-made by the afternoon. 
- ‘Ah!’ declares Funda, ‘her chicken are really yummy, I'm going to buy some for 
us, so Noah will taste them!’, By the way!’, continued she, ‘we heard some people 
saying that such old lady should rest at home, that she looks tired... they real-
ly thought she was stingy’. 
‘She said to us with any malaise, that she's doing cause she needs money, that 
she had married her sons and bought gold for their dower, and that she had to 
give credits, that anybody knew this but her. She didn't told her sons, she just 
didn't want to break their happiness...’  
 
- ‘How don't they know?’ Cried Nirmala, ‘how they think their mother bought gold 
for them...’ 
- ‘Yeah that quite mysterious...’ 
- ‘We proposed to help her’, Said GaHee ‘but she refused, I've said that I was a 
photographer and that she could count on me to do advert for her yummy chicken, 
but she hardly refused... ’ 
- ‘You think she still have debt?’ 
- ‘Ah! Things can change quite rapidly, anyway we came to see an old friend.’ 
 
The day after the grandparents are here to say adieu: 

                                                      
28 Traditional Korean dish. 
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- ‘Until Spring!’ Cried Funda, ‘don't forget! I'll buy tickets for you! If you do 
I'll turn angry!’ 
- ‘Until spring Funda!’ Cried the old couple, ‘Insha'Allah!’ Whispered they smil-
ing. 
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Chapter fifteen 

 
They will stay a little longer in the country. The day after, the couple went to 
Funda’s secondary school. It’s quite huge, quite beautiful, with two floors. 
 
Funda saw herself that student. Remembered those quite magnificent days at school 
that only good sympathetic teachers, foolish classmates, and a comrade make it 
like that. 
 
On a day of November, Funda as usually is awaken by her IPhone alarm minutes be-
fore daybreak, she gets up immediately, and, walking to the bathroom, she’s re-
citing her morning remembrance under her breath. 
 
She takes a quick shower, brushes her teeth, do her ablution and, pray. 
To make herself ready for a long day outside, she uses deodorant, dresses her 
hair, and puts on her clothes. 
 
She passes by the kitchen where her mother is habituated to be, she gets up ear-
lier, and says good morning, if she gets anything to accomplish or she's busy she 
do it these times, she is with her mother, or her father but generally she is 
close to her small window contemplating the sea. 
 
- ‘Can you feel my presence?’ Asked she talking to it as she is preparing her 
IPhone to take a photo: 
- ‘You know Ibnou-El-Haythem? He is the one who invented the camera‘, and clack! 

 
- ‘I can't imagine that a year was sufficient to be what I am now!’ 
- ‘It’s that you’ve discover it early, your special ability.’ Declares Noah.  
- ‘If you didn’t ...’ Continued Noah, ‘I may be walking around with another girl 
now...’ 
- ‘Oh my god! If you don’t like such places, just, keep quiet! ... Forget about 
it... but... let’s consider I didn’t look inside myself, and found I was talent-
ed, did you even thought about getting married?! Oh my God!’ 
- ‘How could you say such things?! You should be thankful cause I didn’t, and I 
stayed single until the day I’ve met a foolish girl like you!’ 
- ‘Foolish?’ 
- ‘No, a crazy girl who lets behind her back many opportunities to encounter 
someone called Slamet, and prefers contemplate the picture of him she kept all 
the time in her room!’ 
 
- ‘What?! You saw that?!’ 
- ‘If I didn’t I could sense it! What do you think?!’   
- ‘Really! I didn’t perceive I was foolish by nature until the day I met you’ 
- ‘Huh?!’ 
 
Funda downs her head and smiled briefly, now she’s gossiping. She's saying some-
thing like she have had a different life from her classmates, that she rarely 
turned foolish as they were, as she is preening herself to be, that responsible 
teenage. 
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Secondary school days keep in whole that fairy aspect. More, talking that way 
about yourself to the man of your dream is a sort of pleasant talks, moreover, 
all these facts are true. Funda study to have knowledge, she follows sincere peo-
ple, that why walking toward school for her was like crossing a barrier. It was 
like leaving her secret world at home and be involved in this populous area. To 
act with each one according to his behavior, and be active during classes. 
The world out her home is totally the opposite, but she believes that in the deep 
of their hearts they're kind, that, as teenagers, they were really, special.  She 
could at the time love them, and, hate their selfishness.  
 
She applies the verse: "they had not been sent as watchers over them"

29
 and that 

what makes her modest. 
 
- ‘I was passionate in academic subjects.’ added she. 
- ‘I always wanted to learn about how to convert a concrete problem into a mathe-
matic one, then bring solutions to real life. 
With physics and chemistry, you can have knowledge about the laws universe is 
based on. I used to fly to atoms’ and molecules’ world, I took my Natural science 
courses with pleasure, it teaches you how to care about yourself and about your 
environment, lets you look how you're made and the world around you.’ 
 
- ‘I was crazy about languages. Languages are something that make me feel I'm 
linked to the world. For history and geography, in this earth, a century or many 
ago, other people lived, imagine their situation, know who you are, and learn to 
live your present to build your future.’ 
- ‘For every art you're expressing yourself.’ 
 
- ‘But I didn't really liked sport...’ 
 
- ‘Hi everyone!’ Saluted Funda her comrades.   
- ‘Hi!’ Replied some of them smiling to the pretty lady, well dressed, energetic 
with the heart of gold

30
. 

 
Even though her comrades generally knew her by these qualities, she had to face, 
from time to time, a despising act because her father was a refuse collector. 
 
- ‘Here!’ she said pointing a bed's edge, ‘I used to read...’ 
She stopped there as something struggled her, she saw herself in that edge, her 
book in her hand, sailing in that beautiful sea, the one composed with words, 
and, if you look deeply around, you realize those strange glances upon you. That 
what bothered her, until an idea came to her.  
  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

                                                      
29  Holy Quran: [83:33] 
30 American expression means „to be very kind and giving‟. 
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Chapter sixteen 
 

 
Funda believes she got the magic solution to aid in realizing Mazin’s purposes by 
leading people come back to reading. 
 
She brought her thoughts together in five articles. 
 
The first thought consists on making people believe books are necessary in human 
life.  
Second came to propose a gender of newspaper, a mix languages one which gives 
books updates, and, present the most attractive quotations in them in form of or-
dinary news-paper articles. 
Third thought consists on proposing easy books with the ability to make people 
love books, reading, and make it indispensable for their daily life. 
The last article she titled it ''to make them love Books rather than Idols''. 
 
Funda sent her five articles to Mazin's mail, it's a mail to hear people's Ideas 
and suggestions.  
 
The days after she has had one track on mind, check her mail list. What was she 
expecting to receive? 
 
So, that, when you got an idea, you put it down in a paper, and do a plan for it. 
Funda just wanted to give it light by showing it to an interested young man. She 
wasn't as ready, as motivated to work hard realizing it. 
Some simple ideas that she didn't really perceive, or, knew why they've suddenly 
jump to her head, but, if she did so, that was for her ‘moving into action’.  
She wasn't thinking anymore to go herself through this long way, she was just 
trying to get involved in the world she's connected to.  Just think about it:  
 
Let's say that you want to realize the first thoughts, you'll get hundreds of 
ideas and possibilities to do so, product a movie, a cartoon or a song. 
 
Funda took herself for a queen, to bring up a developmental project, stop there, 
so the specialized people turn it into reality. 
 
Finally, she wasn't exited, that wasn't her purpose, she realized that what she 
really wanted was to maintain her own projects, and develop her own creations by 
herself. She wanted to have power, so she could bring any project to light. This 
way couldn't arrange her, as she was miserable, she knew that won’t work with 
her. 
 
It's December weeks after she sent her articles, and, received responses she 
could understand from, that, she was encouraged to work hard realizing her pro-
ject by getting help to do so:  
 
Funda is there on her desk, a pen in the hand, she takes her notebook, thought 
that she has to shut temporarily this door, feels sorry about herself, feels 
ashamed, thought that her passion toward translation, studies, exams are near, 
won't help. 
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She sighs imagining herself making plans for each thought, creating a page on Fa-
cebook to promote those ideas: 
- 'but, I have to do advert for it!', then she’s contacting different interested 
people, artists, producers, writers, and, she’s imagining herself at an office, 
working on producing a cartoon where the charming hero is passionate in reading, 
then, they're working on a newspapers and, blab, Blab.  
 
As she's opening her notebook, in the right page, she puts her pen, and, writes 
these words, she finally could discover this aspect on her, that she wanted pow-
er:   
 
‘I'm sorry I think I can understand you; a successful man is always busy.  
I'm greedy, that why I think my ideas are the best, that why I want to impose 
them. I'm greedy...’  
She presses on her pen to write: 
‘I was really sad cause I wanted to be the leader of my opinions but now...’  
Her heart hurts her, she sighs:  
‘I'm grateful cause what happened pushed me to know, to decide to do it by my-
self, and, stop being lazy.’  
She smiles, and continued:  
‘I still greedy and do sometimes big foolishness.’ 
‘It's only now that I can see it clear in front of my eyes...’ Here she rises her 
head, looked at the horizon through the window: 
‘I see myself better than noisy people, but, in the reality I'm in the same box. 
But I'll no more be that kind of persons!’ 
 
Here Funda begins to realize what she really wanted, and if she do, that's really 
going to get faster as you can imagine. So, the following step is a question 
she's afraid to ask:  
- 'How can I do that; be special?' 
That hurts her heart, but she kept it inside her, like it was just a passing 
feeling. 
 
But that feeling didn't want to leave her peacefully, as human, it's a nature to 
always want the beautiful things. Then it became dangerous, she started to envy 
them, yes, she begins to realize that, when she looks at the updates, and, seeing 
they're travelling for work, living the life they’ve draw to themselves, she 
throws away her IPhone... especially when she thought she could never be able to 
be like them. That made her sad at the point to hate her life. 
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Chapter seventeen 
 
 
By the evening, Funda’s training her partner to her room; it’s true that he saw 
it before, but in those days he could just see what it's generally looks like. 
Now he's discovering the room which only belonged to that single girl.  
 
She took him in front of her old friend, her little window, from which she jumped 
to his world, there in the other side of the sea. Together they are admiring sun-
set. Now, she can see those days clear in front of her eyes, we generally keep 
memories of our near past, but, she feels that it has been a long period, and, 
she only remembers the most dramatic days. 

 
It was hard to take a harsh lesson, for what happened to Funda's beautiful 
thoughts, she feels now angry toward her two heroes, if she is angry toward one, 
the second was concerned too. 
 
She came back home, the last day of exams with heavy paces, she entered her room, 
locked the door, and went to her small window. Laying her eyes on a sailing ship, 
on the calm sea, all days of exams were here in front of her eyes, it was really 
a pair work. Everybody use to do his best and revise the subject he finds easy: 
- 'I'll help in math, and, you in history', some ones didn't care and came empty 
handed. In the morning it was the assurance to follow the plan. Sometimes the 
students knew the supervisor, sometimes they didn't, so they stay at the door 
waiting, a hard one appears and they're anxious. An easy and it was the party. 
 
She's hearing the bell ringing, the subjects are diffused. The supervisor ward 
the pupils and they do the same, some hearts beating, others don't care, the eyes 
sets on the visor, if it's free area, everybody do his best his way, for every 
day a new method for cheat is born. If it's not, they still watching the subject, 
or doing noise claiming, ones take a long breath the others are dreaming, the 
rest are working including Funda whom information pour down. 
 
It's time to give back the sheets, everybody's tired because of his tournament 
but Funda, who prefers in the time sharing her comrades' claimings, she sights 
remembering how her comrade said to her: 
 
- ‘Why didn't you take the paper I've send to you? Don't you take your father as 
a good example? Oh! I was really in trouble, the subject was really hard.’  
 
Then she remembered, everybody's going on holidays but her, that makes the feel-
ing of distress hurts her heart. 
 
She rushed on the wall photos, with the intention to rent some one by one, throw 
them into her mouth, chew them and enjoy that, but she couldn't do that, it's ug-
ly, a sign of envy, and a dirty work. She feels like she was carrying a mountain 
on her shoulder, so she couldn't walk, a great space, a long time prevent her to 
be in the first range. She wanted to be there now, but how could she? 
  
Days passed heavy, Funda couldn't return to her world, the world of her two he-
roes. 
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Her heart burst rage when a single thing reminds her of them, her heart was full 
of despair, and envy. 
- ‘Oh, I feel so bad! Oh Allah! How can I be so ugly! So beggarly!’  
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Chapter eighteen 
 
 
CDs were the best gift Iyad could do to his daughter. This time he bought for her 
the new album of Slamet. What a time!  
 
Funda accepted it with a big smile, ran to her father's arms and thanked him, but 
inside her she felt angry and wanted to take the CD, and break it into one thou-
sand pieces, but that was offensive... That young clever artist was, and still 
for her a great man. 
  
The first time she saw him was through his clip ‚Try to follow your way”, she 
felt like she has found what she was wandering about, a world full of peace and 
safety, of love, of different feelings to design a way of life. That how she felt 
her heart clapping for this young man, after that she is discovering his songs 
and clips one after another, her admiration for these works grown up more and 
more, and she thought he rises on her the pure love for everything in the uni-
verse. 
 
She putted the CD in the rung, closed it vigorously, and fall on her bed down in 
tears. 
 
She took her tablet and recorded those thoughts: 
 
‘If one has all what a person dreams about to live peacefully with, and an open 
window on the world. Me, I want this open window for real. 
My heart hurts, and I can't still watching. 
You don't know, when one feels he's imprisoned, being not able to travel around 
the world like you do, you really don't. 
I believe Allah Will Give me strength so I'll be great, I really don't want your 
mercy. 
Seeing you maintaining your own projects while your weight in community, your 
money is your power. 
Seeing the child on you, you can obtain all what you want, not the same for me. 
I see the development in the world, I see people attending conferences, I see all 
those fans coming to your concerts, Slamet, then I see myself here... 
- ‘Oh my daughter!’, Says My father, ‘one day I’ll take you there.’ 
No you don't understand my feelings. I can't stand.’ 
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Chapter nineteen 

 
Now that they are in Africa, a brief visit from northern to southern countries 
toward Victoria Falls bordering Zimbabwe and Zambia, can fill a whole book de-
scribing it, but, I’ll just tell you the only wish they did. 
Noah and Funda wished that happiness will be shared on that continent, and, that 
like its amazing natural views, African people will soon live in easiness. 
 
Funda is interested in the continent since that spring which brings with it a 
peaceful air, she was okay and enough strong to forget and returns to her world. 
 
It Seemed like another chance open its doors, the weather's cool, Funda's full of 
energy writing her data to participate in a volunteering competition, Mazin is 
also a young charitable man, and he encourages youth to be so, that's an aspect 
in his personality Funda is crazy about, so the competition is organized by an-
other company influenced by his charitable works: 
 
‘I think volunteering works are an annulus in the chain of restoration in the 
earth, and that believers don't stand and watch, they influence and get influ-
enced in this life. Seeing the difficulties their similar encounter push them to 
do charity. It's doing gratitude toward Allah's blessings, share it with others, 
love weal, and do on earth what Allah love to be done. 
 
Maybe the only thing that pushes me to participate, is that I've fall in love 
with a beamy tear in front of a heavy agony, of a caring pat on a shoulder, and 
of a lambent heart in front of a contented smile. Participation is for me a beau-
tiful dream since I've discovered Mazin's volunteering, and since I believe that 
it was time for me to convert my pity into application. Seeing young people vol-
unteer, testing those wonderful feelings, really makes me believe it's a true 
drama. 
 
I hope that one day we progress so we’ll be able to take by hand those who   "The 
one who knows them not, thinks that they are rich because of their modesty"

31
. 

 
So we apply Ihsan

32
, and in the on the other hand, we improve ourselves, cause 

turner to another environment and being surrounded by people who share the same 
thinking, the same purposes, and the same feelings with you will forward your en-
ergy. I want to benefit, for in this life we have to   get involved into trials, 
to tenacity with every opportunity, to proof ourselves and benefit to reach the 
merit in this life and in the other.’ 
  
 
Going out her room, Funda saw her cat in the corridor, she went to it, bow, takes 
his head in her hands, looked at it in the eyes, and said: 
- ‘Hey! You! Beautiful you are! You got no worries ...’ the cat closed its eyes. 
- ‘Wait a moment! You think it amazing? Having no time to take a breath, do you 
think I'm running around like a chicken with its head cut off

33
?’  

                                                      
31 Holy Quran [ 2 :273] 
32 „Ihsan‟ in Arabic the word ‟إحسان‟ means „to do excellently‟. 
33 American expression that means „In a very nervous way‟. 
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- ‘Yeah! It’s that’ Continued she as she was down into deep thoughts: 
- ‘I’m jumping from an opportunity to another, trying to find my way... Just like 
a chicken with its head cut off.’ 
 
The cat mews: 
- ‘What?’ Said Funda looking another time at it, ‘Are you hungry? Want to eat a 
chicken? Oh, okay, wait until the dinner is served, but you know you can't have 
much more than a piece.’ 
 
That paragraph Data appeared on Funda's laptop screen as she was going out her 
room: 
- ‘I can't participate in this competition’, ‘not this time...’Said she to her 
parents. 
- ‘Why not? Do you have to pay for the travel costs?’ Asked her mother. 
- ‘Yes it is, I didn't knew from the beginning...’ ‘Stupid I am’ Patters she, ‘I 
know you can't shall up that much...and I couldn't gain help from the door I've 
knocked...’ 
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Chapter twenty 
 

 
Funda went to her room and stayed there a moment trying to regain her strength, 
look at the present situation, and reorder things, to take the following step.  
 
She had her heart set on participating, and, she was ashamed of her comportment, 
when she required to borrow money to participate. She thought it’s really a fail-
ure asking somebody to give her money so you do volunteer with. 
- ‘How stupid I’ve comported!’ 
- ‘Yes, I couldn't gain help from the door I've knocked, but, I'm happy I didn't 
get money that way!’ 
 
Her heart hurt her and she felt lonely, she really didn't knew what to do. 
 
Funda decided to shut this door temporarily, but she first wanted to write notes 
about her first attractions to volunteering. She took a deep breath and started 
like this:   
 
‘You've drawn a smile on their faces... 
Wonderful are African people, amazing is their content comportment. 
what you've done for them was Ihsan, you didn't only did charity, and came back, 
but, you also gain their love and respect cause you showed them how precious they 
were, yes, every human being is precious... 
I wish that one day I'll be able to say it to you, now I just write it: 
I couldn't control myself, when you was down in tears, and I couldn't cry in 
front of my family, so I just smiled hiding my feelings, but I'm sure later I've 
cried a lot.. I love those tears, tears of mercy, tears that mean lot of things, 
they mean modesty, beatitude, and mercy... 
For me, it's a wonderful feeling when a man cry, and I'm sure at that moment eve-
rybody respect you. You didn’t give them a fish, but, you taught them how to 
fish.   
I was trembling when this little girl ran to your arms, Mazin, and I felt ashamed 
of myself cause in the past, I didn't use to feel love toward needy children, but 
I think you came to encourage me to be the mercy prophet Mohamed peace be upon 
him was. 
Different were your nationalities but you worked together, one purpose gathered 
you, and I thought if Muslims understand that they should be a mercy for human 
kind, they haven't had to face all this disinclination ... 
Glorified Be Allah Who Made this precious water... 
I was really touched by the expressions of people seeing, in the first time of 
their life, water getting out the tap, and before, they used to walk kilometers 
to bring water, pure, or polluted as in some areas like Nigeria. 
May Allah Bless you all.’ 
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Chapter twenty one 
 

 
They've leaved Africa and are sailing once more to Asia, and this time to visit 
Saudi Arabia. There they drop by Makah, Mohamed’s peace be upon him hometown. By 
the early morning, they are climbing to Jabal al-Nour. Hand in hand, chatting: 
- 'I'm seeing the golden sand and a great light circulating to cover the whole 
planet, you can also see the whole universe sunken and sympathetic with it'. Said 
Funda. 
- 'By the way!’ Proposed Noah ‘we can stay much longer if you want to assemblage 
your feelings and write about him (Peace Be upon Him)' 
- 'Really?' 
- 'So! I goanna write it to our little Gong!’ She stopped there seeing a woman in 
the entrance of Hira cave: 
- ‘Grand-mo?! Is it you?’    
Noah salutes her, and so did Funda. 
 
- ‘Don’t you think...’ ‘That you can write about him, peace be upon him, wherever 
you are in this world?’ 
- ‘Ah! Yeah, that right... We only wanted to see the places he lived in, fre-
quented, and walk through...’ 
    
Noah couldn’t hide his surprise for a long, since they’re alone he said he was 
marvel at the fact her grandmother could hear what they’ve been talking about. 
Funda said, she thinks she loves her because of that... 
 
Days after, her parents had to stay by a comrade’s side to take care of him, for 
he gets a serious indisposition. Knowing that they’ll be absent for days, GaHee 
requested her mother to stay a little time by Funda’s side. 
 
Those nights Funda was unable to sleep, it seemed like her parents’ absence lets 
her turn more to herself, that they left her to her feelings. One night she 
opened her IPhone and compose this message to her mother: 
 

 
Locking her phone, Funda felt a peaceful air, she closed her eyes, returns to 
herself, thought about her situation, covered her head and said: 
- ‘What about me? Am I alright?’ 
- ‘Well, I can say’ 
- ‘If I want to be fine?’ 
- ‘I have to focus on my goal’ 
- ‘How?’  
- ‘Fight?’ At this word, she got the duvet off her face: 

Good night mom!  

 

Yes, all praises to Allah. 

Sleep well Funda! 

Is the old man alright? 
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- ‘So, what I'll do is to fight by myself? Sugoi
34
 !! Oh Allah!’ Cried she. 

 
- ‘Funda! Imagine that you are a beautiful red flower...’ Said the grandmother 
who was entering the room. 
- ‘Grandma! You still awaken? How did you heard...? You can turn the light on!’ 
- ‘It’s okay, the moon’s light is sufficient to see my way’ 
- ‘Frightening!’ Said she in silence. 
- ‘What were you...?’ 
- ‘A little grain...’ Replied she briefly. 
- ‘What did you do to grow up?’ 
- ‘Great efforts...’ 
- ‘Exactly! God Gave you much power to be as beautiful to allure the most bril-
liant people in this world... So! don’t forget! every beautiful power did efforts 
to bloom!’ 
- ‘Oh!’ Exclaimed Funda.  
- ‘Then, what are you waiting for? Fight! My little angel!’ Added the old lady. 
- ‘Thank you grand-ma! Really! Good night!’ Responded Funda with joy. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                                      
34 Sugoi すごい „Amazing!‟ in Japanese. 
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Chapter twenty two 
 
 
Funda finally decided to draw a plan for her future life, it was Friday, an hour 
lefts before sunset. She stood in front of her window, the sky was clear, she 
kept her eyes fixed on the pink horizon, and felt her spirit flying to the sky: 
 
- ‘Ȏ Allah! I'm asking you in this blessed hour of Friday...’ 
Ȏ Allah! You Are Great and I'm weak, You've promise, I pray You, You respond, I 
thank You, so, You Give me more... 
You've given me skills so I can use them to walk toward you, to be clever... 
Ȏ Allah! Be always by my side...’ 
 
- ‘Funda! What are you doing?’ Said her father who was passing by, and, been at-
tracted by a strange drawing on his daughter desk, he returns to check it, he 
knew he could do so cause when it's about secret things Funda locked her room's 
door. 
- ‘Look!’ Said she bringing it near him, ‘what do you think?’ 
- ‘What is this?’ 
- ‘A part of my future, my purpose...’ 
- ‘It seems you got beautiful things on the internet...’ 
- ‘Not me... Mother did...’ 
- ‘I see, but what I think is that you've got two young clever men...’ 
- ‘All what I've collect following them all this time is pain!’ 
- ‘Why pain?’ 
- ‘I'm just an ordinary girl... Why following them if I can't participate in what 
they're doing... I'm stupid...  
 
Funda stopped there, her father looked at her with a confident smile: 
- ‘Don’t let anything let you believe you can’t do it, even if it is you!’  
- ‘Eh?’ 
- ‘What you really want is to be special, isn’t it?’ 
- ‘Yeah...’  
- ‘Then, if you want it just do it! and remember! those feelings are not by acci-
dent, the fact you know them, the fact you want to be clever, are not by acci-
dent. If you thought that way, keep on going until you obtain what you want!’ 
 
The road seems sometimes long, you're in the verge to bend, He (Allah) Puts in-
side you that eternal voice, confidence, ambition and insistence, so you keep on 
going, toward the beautiful future He promises to Give you. 
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Chapter twenty three 
 
 
Funda took a deep breath, expired, her father's step out the room she is down in 
tears. She locks the door. Few moments later, feeling lightness in her heart, she 
opens the staircase, took the CD, turned that song on, and again, her eyes are 
bathed in tears while listening to that beautiful, innocent, and deftly-produced 
song. 
 
These thoughts passed by her head while tenderness words let her down into a 
peaceful air: 
‘A father’s love to toward his daughter... how love, how coquetry... 
I'm sure you feel the same, dad! 
Having your own child is an unexplainable feeling... 
A child is a miracle...’ 
  
There, she turned to the man who cleverly wrote those full of thanks words for 
having a little girl, to the picture of Slamet on the wall, smiled, express 
thanks with her eyes, then turned again brutally, cause the peaceful air, the 
joyful look he got are irresistible ..  
Perplex, she expires, then murmured drawing a brief smile: 
'Thank you dad! Thank you mom!' 
 
By the end of the song she's sunken another time in those thoughts: 
‘You did great effort so now I've find my way... 
Under your care I've grown up...  
It's really an emotionally-rich song, and an inspiring one...  
Those are really true feelings...’ 
 
Funda, at night, is on her desk, looking at Slamet updates on facebook, via her 
tablet, a simple word in an interview of him, made a storm of ideas in her head, 
she rose her pen and wrote the followings: 
 
‘Slamet, just to discover a Mystery: 
I saw myself running to ask you a question I didn't knew the secret, the secret 
that you are different, that you have much influence on people, I mean your works 
are, I feel it through your person, and through your clever works, the question 
was: 
- ‘Why your works are wonderful?’ 
And here you mentions that your works reflect your experience in this life. I do 
really know that since I've begin to follow you, but it’s just now that my pen is 
able to say it got the trick, I knew this before but when I've read this, I got 
inspired, and answered that question by myself: 
It’s that you are talking about your own adventure, a guided man, you talk about 
you so truthfully and that's why your works are beautiful, cause this meets the 
beautiful human's nature, being away from Allah, feeling bad, you take the first 
step and Allah Guides you, you praise Him, your eyes are open on the great uni-
verse, and you still amaze day after day by the truth. You're discovering the 
true love with its large meaning. 
That what I believe, am I right? That the true art is always beautiful when it's 
about a guided human feelings we express through a truthful artistic way, a won-
derful one. 



 

 

50 

 

 

Now, I just want you to follow that way, I no more can stand you lost your 
touch.’ 
 
 
It was after, that Funda decided to go straight the goal, she saw clear in front 
of her. That she felt herself in need to her other half. That she began to use 
her writing skills to nourish her talent of translation, to assemble words to-
gether and make a charming perfume that allures the whole world. She understood 
the bases ‚future is your choice‛, and, ‚past is your strength‛.  
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Chapter twenty four 
 
 
The day they're back home, Funda don't want anything but a long sleep. Entering 
the hall, the first thing she said to the first servant she saw was: 
- ‘How were the presents? Did they pleased you?’ 
Smiling to the satisfied words, she went directly, sleepy to the hammock bed 
there, getting in, she ordered her: 
- ‘Cover me please!’ 
 
Noah is caring about his little baby during this time. He's there in front of 
her, contemplating that angelic face thinking:  
- ‘From all the places you’ve suggest to build your ‚thoughts series office‛ in, 
I’ve choose the best. Are you ready to work like a boss? With all the people I’ve 
bring together? Just to realize your first thoughts?’ 
 
Suddenly, Funda turns to the other side, her notebook which was in her hand falls 
suddenly on the floor, Noah picked it up, it was open, his eyes falls on the fol-
lowing writing:  
 
'Thank you Noah! Now I'm free! The wind is strong but charming, and, here I am, 
powerful, energetic, and, courageous to face the world'  
 
Suddenly he felt like someone took it from his hands, then he felt a sudden flap 
on his head: 
- ‘Baka

35
!’ Patters Funda in a sleepy way. Then, she turned to him her eyes still 

closed: 
- 'How many times I told you to not read what I write '. And she continues sleep-
ing.  
 
- ‘Sir! Isn’t Gong in need to sleep?’ Asked one of the servants who passed by: 
- ‘He slept during all the journey, if he wanted to sleep...’ Continued he look-
ing at him, ‘he should be asleep now! Thanks’ 
- ‘Ah! I should perceive! May God Bless him! If you want to rest call for me I’ll 
stay by his side!’ 
- ‘Just a little bit, thank you!’ 
 
Funda is at home as pretty to make men fall at her foot, for she swaggers in her 
fashion clothes, in her jewels and perfume. Out she is charming as she has always 
been. She wears all kind of clothes in a manner that goes with legitimate dress. 
The same is for Noah. 
 
Every silhouette has its degree of color that reflects it best. Diverting your 
apparel continuously let you open minded, lively, inspired, and allows you to 
live long. But there is gender of wears you can't dress all the time, like those 
which are used for ''Halloween'', either you like them or not. The couple does 
this simply. They bring those clothes to the shooting room, and like fool teenag-
ers, they're taking photos in them. It's a real stuff for you if want to do.  
 
Noah and Funda as artists, designed their house together, and succeed to let it 
an inspiring abode. It's a six fold shape, detached, and spacious one. 

                                                      
35

 Baka ばか, „stupid‟ in Japanese. 
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As you enter, you’re in the garden, a green space with a tree in every angle, one 
different from another. On your left you heat a Serviceberry, and, going with the 
clock pointer, your eyes are set on a walk-in-pool* that will extend until the 
opposite border of the house, and it's middle by a Japanese malpe. Next is Honey 
locust, and opposite, there is a Conifers. Now you're going to overcome an office 
with glass walls, and then you see a cherry blossom. Returning another time to 
the beginning you can see the Crabapple you hardly saw when you first enter the 
house.   
 
All the habitations in this floor, the ground floor surround an open hall with a 
circle shape, and look upon the garden. They include a sitting room, a kitchen, a 
laboratory, and a shooting room.  
  
The first floor, you get to by staircase, and off by spiral staircase slide*. 
There is Gong's room, and near it, Noah and Funda's room. There is also a dress-
ing room; and a bathroom. In the center, there is a different activities room, 
for the family and, it leads by an indoor slide*, to a branch in the ground floor 
for visitors, so only who is up can go down and not the opposite. The corridor 
that separates the habitations leads to the balcony. There are also additional 
rooms in the two floors, and an additional bathroom in the ground floor. 
 
The habitations there are surrounded with a hall for different kind of sport, in-
cluding a swimming pool.  
 
That’s only a brief description for the place, the aeration and lighting system, 
the outer space and the outer design are other aspects.  
 
It’s common for the couple to leave the house during work for days, that means, 
so often.    
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Chapter twenty five 
 

 
One day as Funda was in the office, the garden office, writing some ideas that 
jumed to her head, she heard footfalls on the herb, and then, it stopped. She 
turns to see Noah standing there, moved, a tear falling along his cheek. She 
stayed there moved too, her eyes watered, she rises from the chair, gets out the 
office, she's walking heavily toward him while he's hiding his face as he was 
ashamed to tell her the matter. Now, she stopped, they're looking at one another 
deeply in the eyes: 
 
- ‘I’m sorry!’ Said he finally. Funda draws an exclamation on her face:  
- ‘Cause I didn’t take you to see him...’ Funda trembled and her face draws con-
fusion and scare: 
- ‘the man who taught you how to produce a beautiful art... Passed away... just 
minutes ...’ Added he taking her strongly opposite him. She's whooping commemo-
rating her first attachment to writing, her beautiful inspirations, the success-
ful movie... 
    
That old man is for her an inspiring man, she is grateful to him, she thinks it’s 
thanked to him that she had realized how to produce a beautiful art. 
 
She feels like she's strangulated, her voice's getting higher: 
 
- ‘What’s going on?’ Hurried a servant toward another, who was inside observing 
the scene, heartbroken: 
- ‘Ah! It’s nothing!’ Said she pulling the mantle. 
- ‘I just heard...’ 
- ‘Ok! madam is sad, go to make some drink for her!’ 
  
- ‘I asked you to give him a visit together...’ Cried Funda, ‘Why didn't you take 
me? ... Why? ... Why?’ Then her voice disperses: 
- ‘I promise I'll bring far your beautiful inspirations... I promise... May Allah 
have mercy on your soul!’ Cried she finally.  
-‘Tomorrow Insha’Allah, we’ll pick up the day to do condolence to his relatives’ 
Said Noah. 
- ‘Em!’ 
 
In the morning, they are in the kitchen taking their breakfast. Gong is in his 
father arms. Funda’s occupied with editing the trailer she wrote for their first 
movie. 
- ‘Hey!’ Cried Noah impatient. 
- ‘Just a minute!’ Said she with a sign of her finger, But Noah snatches her 
notebook, and he’s reading what she’s been writing, while Funda’s screaming: 
- ‘Give it back! I haven’t finished ... Hey! You don’t have the right!’ 
Noah turns it to her, it was upset, Funda sights with a serious air in her eyes. 
- ‘Ah! That’s good’ Thoughts the servant happily, who, the last night got sad 
seeing them in a bad mood. 
Funda, seeing her like this, smiled and says a kind word to her.  
 
- ‘I’ll keep doing this for the moment’, Declares Noah to bring her attention:  
- ‘I can read this way, but not as good’ 
- ‘I hope you come over this bad habit quickly!’ Said she turning to him. 
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- ‘What do you mean by a bad habit? I do this only with you! I love reading your 
beautiful thoughts!’ Funda draws a brief smile: 
 
- ‘Stop complaining like a child!’ Then she tends him her notebook:  
- ‘Here! Look! It’s a passage I’ve wrote for the movie trailer... I know you 
don’t need script for the trailer, but, I just found myself in need to write...’ 
- ‘So! Will I come with you today to the office?’ Asked she contemplating his 
face to see if he gets interested in.  
 
‚[Scenes]+[opening lines]  
‘Nous nous promenions dans cette foret-là, main dans la main’   
‘We used to go for a walk hand in hand in that forest’ 
‘Maintenant, je suis ici, tout est silencieux, un silence des morts, tout est 
obscur, telle une  tombe’ 
‘Now, I’m here everything is down into silence ... and darkness’ 
‘Dois-je admettre que tu m’as quitté, pour ce grand motif, disent-ils ?’ 
‘Do I have to admit you being passed away for that great purpose they say?’ 
‘Ou, suis-je désigné pour une grande chose ?’ 
‘Or, am I designated to a great thing?’  
‘When you’re utilized for evil benefits, when you are prevented from your lover, 
your child, when your dreams are broken, when they make you swallow pangs.’ 
[Scenes] 
You can see an isolate tent in the colon's camp... a weak light and hear a feeble 
whisper:  
- ‘What's the matter Helena? What wakes up your sadness? What's wakes your harm? 
Is it this war? ...For this blessed reason... Be strong sister! Don’t let despair 
discourage you in the time you're in need to patience and hardiness.’ 
[Personage presentation] 
Helena, a French women, in her thirteenth, charming and svelte, innocent and 
pure, is designated to go into war and live terror after she was there living 
peacefully with her warm family.  
[Scenes] 
Forest, birds and roses were praying, and suddenly, a voice came along appealing 
to war...  
She puts her cheek on her baby’s whispering Louis name...  
‘That is war, flowers bloom, life is perfumed by its charming aroma, and, then, 
it come along, and, collapse everything.’  
- 'He is noble and honest... We don't think he’ll close his ears from listening 
to a complaint of an agonized mother falling to his legs, crying humbly, begging 
him to give her back her lonely child'... 
[Personage presentation] 
That great leader, Saladin

36
, while his camp is down into silence, and darkness. 

He stills awaken, fear don't seem enter his heart, he keeps hope and regard as 
auspicious about victory. He stills awaken all the night managing things sacri-
ficing ease and health. 
[Scenes] 
Two men are advancing in the darkness toward the camp with carful strides, one is 
carrying a small thing swathed with a white rag, and he’s taking it opposite his 
chest with kindness.  
- ‘We're not doing anything else but retaliate outrage, they were the first to 
frighten our women and kidnap our children...’  

                                                      
36 Al-Malik an-Nâsir Salâh ad-Dîn Yûsuf, or Saladin, is the first leader of 

the ayyoubide dynasty which reigned Egypt from 1169 to 1250 and in Syria 

from 1174 to 1260. 
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- ‘... Mon fils !! Mon fils !! Vous soldats ! Rendez-moi mon fils ! .... Je vois 
de la solitude sur ces figures, alors, pourquoi vous ne me rendez pas mon fils?!’ 
- ‘... My son!! My son!! You soldiers! Give me back my son! ... I don't see any 
sign of barbarism on your faces. I see kindness. So why don't you give me back my 
son?!’ 
- ‘Helena!’ Whispers a man who quivers seeing her, his heart beats, he kept his 
eyes fixed on her until she went away... 
- ‘Papa!’ 
- ‘Daddy!’  
- ‘Louis!’  
- ‘We left violets greenish and ripe, did they flower? Oh Helena! Will we go back 
to that happy valley? ...’ 

 
Helena and Louis37 
Coming on spring 

 
- ‘You got the trick even with your limited material! But... you don’t remember 
well the scenes, the dialogue ... I won’t say: ‘the next time do this after you 
come with me to the office!’ 
 
Funda pouts: 
- ‘How could it be? I know it’s not as precise, but, these are just thoughts...’ 
- ‘Yeah! But you know that I’m going to request you to accompany me there, to my 
office, why did you do all of that? Did you forget that you’ve been with me all 
the period I’ve been shooting the movie?’ 
- ‘Ah! It’s that I feel the want to do things you prevent me from.’ 
- ‘Eh!’ 
- ‘You make it so easy for me that I want to ask permission, to hear you saying 
to me ‘no!’...’. In these moments, Gong whom the father heighten on the table, 
beats the cup of milk and it heats Funda’s clothes: 
 
- ‘Ho!’ Cried she, then she laughs with tender looking at her fruit of love: 
- ‘Mom is sorry for being occupied from you!’ 
- ‘Hey! What are you saying? It’s just an accident! I’ve got a polite baby!’ 
- ‘I just wanted to show him intelligent, and, it’s a reason to blame myself...’  
- ‘Why do you turn so evil suddenly?! Oh! I can’t believe it! Oh my god!’ 
- ‘If that what you want’ Said he finally ‘Ok! You’ll not come with me this even-
ing!’ 
- ‘What?’  
- ‘I’m just doing what the queen ordered.’ Replied he shrugging his shoulders 
drawing a brief smile. 
 
- ‘What do you want to do know?’ Asked he with such curiosity. 
- ‘I’ll cook Biryani

38
! I liked the one we had in India!’  

- ‘Yeah! It was delicious! Do you need a helping hand?’ 
- ‘I love!’ 

                                                      
37 The story is written by Ali Al-Tantawi in his book « Stories from Histo-

ry » In Arabic « قصص من التاريخ ». 
38 A rice-based dish (usually using basmati). It is very popular in South 

Asia and is a key element of the Deccan- Hyderabad, India. 
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Chapter twenty six 
 

 
By the evening, Noah is going to work, Funda’s in the balcony looking at him, 
getting the car out the garage and going on the large road, she was sad, she 
thought that really lets her heart jump, but it’s not. Suddenly her phone rings, 
it was him, answering, he said:  
- ‘Don’t let your husband wait so long... Come! I’m waiting for you!’ 
- ‘That ... sound much better...’ Patters she: 
- ‘Why didn’t you told me before! I have to dress up, Gong also, and...’ 
 
Noah smiled, looking at his watch, he responds: 
- ‘We still have minutes, hurry up!’ 
Close to his office, there is a house, where mothers, also fathers who got little 
children can keep them under care while they’re working, Gong is one of those 
children. Funda prefers this method to let him with the servants all the day. She 
thought her little baby wanted to stay with his similar rather than being alone. 
 
Funda jumps in the car with happiness: 
- ‘Ah! It has been long time since my last visit... And Pamela! Ah I miss her!’ 
- ‘She didn't stop talking about you!’ 
- ‘She's really tender as honey!’ 
 
Then she stopped there, her face turns pale, Noah looks at her and said: 
- ‘Don’t worry! I’ve send that man today, there is no one to bother you’ 
- ‘What!’ She cried ‘Are you fool?! Are you turning blind? He may hurts me by his 
despising manner cause my family for him, is low, but he also works good, I’m 
just an additional, he isn’t, if you have to send someone send me I! ‘Why you 
think you’re living if not for protecting me?! Or have you come to your last ef-
forts?!’ 
 
- ‘How could you say you were just an additional?! Hoy! Who brings that movie to 
light?’ 
- ‘I’ Said she smiling ‘But I won’t go until you call for him! Don’t act like you 
didn’t hear what I’m saying!‘  
- ‘Ok!’ ’I won’t call for him saying you don’t have to come today, since he is 
coming as usual!’ 
- ‘What?!’  
- ‘Since he comes after me, I’ve planned to send him when I’m in the office, but 
I first wanted to know your opinion’ ‘I can’t stand it, and I can’t pass a friend 
of mine!’ At these words Noah sights, than, he declares:  
- ‘Would you take the sit near Gong in behind, please?’ 
Funda looks at him, opens the door, and did what he requested. 
Seeing her self-there she thoughts pouting: 
- ‘Why those requests often?!’ 
- ‘Don’t tell me you don’t know!’ Responded he the same way to her thoughts.  
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Chapter twenty seven 
 

 
During spring, the garden turns most romantic than ever. Sunshine is mild and 
warm. Trees flower, roses bloom, breeze is charming, and slipping with it per-
fumed foliage. 
  
It has been days since the movie trailer is announced. By a lovely morning, Noah 
is in the garden office, working in his Lap Top on editing Funda’s annually mind 
map for notes she took from the lectures, teachers give at university. He usually 
helps her in studies. A certain time, he gave a glance on his right to see the 
gardener who was pruning the cherry blossom: 
- ‘Good morning Boipelo

39
!’ 

- ‘Good morning sir! I’m sorry for dispersing you!’ Responded the old man cheer-
fully. 
- ‘Not at all! It gives me joy at heart seeing you working by the morning!’ 
 
The old man smiled happily, then he looked at Noah as he wanted to say something, 
he hesitates moments, and finally, he downs his head and regained his work: 
- ‘What is it Boipelo?’ 
- ‘Eh... It’s just that the news say that there is a certain rival on the places 
at the cinema... and, my son wanted to attend the movie there... I was just going 
to reserve today, but, I wanted to have some news from you.’ 
 
Noah smiled: 
- ‘You don’t have to worry about that! Your places had been already reserved with 
ours.’ 
- ‘Really!! Ah!! That’s... Oh!! Thank you sir! It’s really kind!!’ 
 
Boipelo continued his work when Noah turns to the servant who is calling on him: 
- ‘Sir!’  
She’s holding Gong, who’s making his first paces, by hand: 
- ‘He didn’t let me carry him!’ Said she smiling as she stands opposite Noah who 
turns to him and bows, Gong’s rubbing his eyes: 
- ‘Dear!’ Said she with a tender voice looking at him, ‘He won’t sleep well until 
he’ll be able to make his steps correctly!’ 
 
When you look deeply, to the miracle which was the consequence of your unity, you 
surely remember those first days, and especially when you first met each other. 
Noah who moved from his parents’ house to live in hotels, is a lively and full of 
inspirations young man. At this young age he could product clever audio visual 
works. Pure and beautiful ones. 
 
Before, he was lonely, and now, that she is here, he turns more productive and 
open-minded than ever, for she connects him with her world. He thanks Allah for 
Gathering him with her, that they perfectly suit one another. 
 
He's crazy about her, and he feels that day after day his love toward her is 
growing more and more. He says it loud, that he loves her. 
 

                                                      
39 Boipelo unisex name Southern African means "proud" in Tswana. 
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It was in the previous year, during spring holidays, the beach is empty, Noah was 
walking toward it, until his eyes set on them, the persons he got an appointment 
with, Funda and her father. Iyad turned to him and drew a brief smile, Funda did 
so, but she was wondering what kind of road is hidden behind him. 
  
As his eyes set on her, he got amazed by her beauty. She was wearing a sample la-
dy's gown, red, a veil, and her shoes were there on the sand near her father's. 
She looked like an angel.  
 
Noah is here in appointment with Funda. He got interested in one of the stories 
she worked in, a story that reflects all her feelings, all what she loves, adven-
ture, romance, pure beauty, sadness, dreams, history, literature and more.  
 
There in his desk, someone knocked to the door, taking permission, a middle-aged 
women entered: 
- ‘My friend!’ Said she, ‘here we got news, there is a quite number of new writ-
ers, and artists.’  
- ‘Please! Tell me about whom attracted your attention, and leave the rest for 
me.’ 
- ‘Yeah!’ Said she as she has it at her tong, to show her amazement toward a cer-
tain story: 
- ‘Helena and Louis?’ Asked he thoughtfully, ‘That story was written by another 
person!’ 
- ‘Yeah! She mentioned that, and she have had a written permission, to translate 
it into English, and extend it.’ 
 
- ‘That interesting!’ said he, ‘You know that I like those writings...’ 
- ‘Take!’ Said she giving him the newspaper she got in her hands, ‘Read the part 
of the story she published here!’ 
 
- ‘That sound like a successful movie!’, said he reading with an interested air, 
‘It perfectly goes with the original way of writing...’ 
- ‘It also surpasses it... Doesn't it?’ 
- ‘Yeah!’ 
- ‘You know what?’ said he rising from his chair taking his coat: 
- ‘Take care dear! I have to go! I'm really grateful!’ 
- ‘Go?!’ cried she astounded ‘... Where?’ 
- ‘It's a chance not to lose! I’ll turn it into a script! please call everybody 
to accompany me! ... Where did you say she lives?’ 
 
Now he's trotting out and she, running behind him, is crying: 
- ‘And that movie project?’  
- ‘She probably knows that man, let it after!’ 
- ‘What?’ Cried she. ‘Wait!’ ‘What do he has in mind?!’ She patters ‘She has to 
take her baccalaureate exam this year!’ Tried she again. 
- ‘I don't think she's foolish to lose such occasion, you know, we call that 
straight way toward success! Who doesn’t like success?!!’ 
- ‘Ok!’ Said she at last. 
 Now he’s about to go out, he stopped, and turns to her: 
- ‘Take care Pamela

40
! I count on you!’ 

                                                      
40 Pamela f from the Greek “pan” which means “fresh like honey”. 
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- ‘That man! Handsome as a mannequin, firm a firm that seduces women, tender to 
sympathize with the universe, a man of adventures, and great expectation he do 
for his future! I wish that girl suits you perfectly!’ Thoughts she as she’s go-
ing to prepare for his travel. 
 
What really made Noah decide to come to this town is quite clear, but little 
complex. Considering him foolish will clarify everything. Speaking about what he 
gets in mind, he believes that if you're doing something right, any other thing 
doesn’t matter, what people think about it or, what they say. So, he never 
thought he doesn't have to do something or other, or to think and check first if 
people do it or no. 
 
He is a successful producer, rich, powerful and famous. Reading that story he got 
curious about that girl. The cleverness of that writing got an air of a promising 
future. He is a free producer whom the works aim generally on sharing pure human 
nature.  
 
Her style represents human as human. It shows every aspect in life without excep-
tion. It nourishes young curiosities. A gender that highly attract youth as drama 
do, and influences them positively. That what he works in, and, sometimes in this 
life, we find that person, who do first what we wanted to do, or they do what you 
do, but they only got the trick you don't. 
 
Other thing, is that, he wanted to see that girl... See if as her writings, every 
other aspect in her is beautiful. 
  
He smiles as he remembers that, he shakes, his heart beats, as he's renewing the 
first encounters.   
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Chapter twenty eight 
 
 
- ‘He has to be here in two minutes!’, said Funda, ‘it's already 16:58 pm.’ In 
the perfect timing he is there, handsome and elegant, active and energetic.  
He was wearing a white shirt, with a black cravat, a black pant, and a long vest 
with flowers pattern, that year fashion, and sunglasses. 
 
- ‘May peace be upon you!’ Saluted he with a big smile, shook hands with Iyad and 
bowed to the young lady.  
 
The plan went on working during the two weeks of holidays, he as a movie produc-
er, and his colleagues, seven screen writers, four women and three men, and, Fun-
da.  
 
Funda found this life a wonderful one, and, thought that it was there her warm 
home, despite her family.  
 
Noah’s mobile office does the trick, so, it was easy for them to work there they 
found themselves inspired. In the beach, in the park where the trees make a ro-
mantic sound, when the wind by the evening shakes their branches. They worked 
like a family, exchanged ideas, things were going well, the story went with what 
Funda wanted to spread, and it also turned beautiful more and more. 
 
It has been more than a week that Noah is here. They work almost the day. When 
she thinks about it, her first story that seems to bring a big fortune, and she 
shakes more because, upon fortune there is Noah that God Sent her. There is Noah 
who discovered that, in this world a magnificent girl breathes air he breathes.  
She was there, her magic smile, her warm heart, her angelic face when she closes 
her eyes to imagine events in detail for the script. Her ideas, her brief and en-
ergetic acts. That all makes him believe she’s the one with whom he really wants 
to continue his life. He was there and she thought she knew him before, that’s 
true, she knew him, she only didn’t know how he looks like. 
 
The two hearts began to beat, to get closer. How that happened only saying ‘I 
love you because the entire universe conspired to help me find you’ can explain 
it.  
 
Holidays passed away and they didn't achieve the script, Funda is depressed a 
little bit:  
- ‘I didn't think that will take more time, but considering we got historical 
events to check, now, we have other days to work...’ Explained Noah while an-
nouncing that on the writers. 
 
One day as they were taking a break, Funda stayed in an angel, took her IPhone 
and turned on one of Slamet video clips, she thought she can gets inspired from, 
for the next events.  
 
- ‘Is it one of Slamet video clips?’  Asked Noah who passed by. 
- ‘Ah!’ Replied Funda rising her eyes to him, ‘You know him? ... I’m sorry!’ Said 
she turning it down, ‘I didn’t use my headphones to stay wary!’ 
- ‘It’s okay! Look around you!’  Said he turning his head toward the others, 
‘they don’t stop making noise’, then, he turned again and responded: 
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- ‘Isn't he famous? I also had an opportunity to meet him.’ 
- ‘He is the one who had this opportunity...’ Pattered she. 
- ‘Eh!’ 
 
Funda’s parents were worried about her studies. They didn’t stop asking her if 
everything was okay, and she often responded the same: 
- ‘It’s okay! I can do it!’ 
 
What made her as confident, was what Noah said to her, about how he responded to 
his secretary, when she told him that she had to take her baccalaureate exam this 
year. 
 
But, inside of her she didn't didn’t had a big desire to her current academic 
subjects, and, in the meantime, she liked working with Noah, and, she thinks that 
it’s not that which really disperses her ...’  
 
That what she says to him, and, her words stopped there, she couldn’t say that 
she was afraid he went away without saying a word revealing his feelings, but he 
understood that. He swallows his spittle and decides to confess his love to her.  
 
Funda got a hiding feeling of sadness, she couldn't realize that the two of them 
fell in love. A deep sound inside her embitter this good. That sound said that 
their level was different, the film project was announced but her name, she told 
him to keep it hidden until she wins her baccalaureate exam, he understood her, 
she just wanted to leave the school with peace, the spirit of envy will flatter 
in if they know that the refuse collector’s daughter will be tomorrow a great 
person. 
 
When she returned home, the last day, she saw it clear in front of her eyes, she 
saw that hard work can take all one’s time, so he can't look toward the talented 
people in this world, reminding the beautiful articles she wrote to Mazin, she 
reminds that Noah, specializes a spare time to look toward them, but, she thinks 
that there are many others whom you have to search by yourself. 
 
Friday evening, Noah gave a simple party, a close one

41
, for the script was 

achieved. They all were there. When Noah took the word, the first thing he said 
after a moment, were: 
- ‘Nearby a month ago, I came passionate by an amazing talented pen, I was walk-
ing through the charming beach, and there I've met a girl, the pen owner, 
her name is Funda, I've get curious about Funda ... 
 
You can’t imagine how Funda was surprised, her heart was beating faster and loud-
er, she stayed moved, now Noah is looking at her, and his brilliant eyes met her 
watered eyes, he continued: 
- ‘Did I fall in love with her?’  
 
They stayed moments like that, Funda returned to herself, she draw a brief smile 
on her face, downed her head, and, rising it, the party really began. 
 
Funda’s happy, the man she has ever dreamed about is here for her. In the oppo-
site side, there is this feeling of entering a new life, a new world for her, 
full of aspects and surprises she couldn’t limit in her mind. 
 

                                                      
41 Going with Funda‟s wish. 
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After Funda passed her baccalaureate exam, the young man asks for her hand offi-
cially. News circulated in the networks, opinions differs, but, Noah and Funda 
wanted that, to be since that summer called husband and wife. 
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Chapter twenty nine 
 

 
Funda's coming out the university, today, the last day of second year.  
Her eyes set on Noah who is leaning on the side of the car, opening his arms, 
drawing a big smile on his face. She walked toward him, and, being close, she 
rose her head and smiled.  
 
- ‘Happy holidays!’ Cried he. 
She smiled happily, a big smile. 
 
- ‘So we go!’ Said he, pulling her the door. Sitting near her, he ordered to the 
chauffeur: 
- ‘May you stop at the first park!’  
 
The day after, by the early morning, Noah is there in the garden, sitting on the 
bench, under cherry blossom, Gong is making his first steps, Funda went out the 
hall, and into the garden. She’s walking near the wall opposite them, where a de-
sign that takes a tree shape is stick. That how it appears, but it’s not. It’s a 
mind map for ideas they get inspired. New ideas for new projects concerning 
productivity. That’s why empty spaces are a green foliage, none realized ideas 
are immature fruits, and realized ones are a fresh one. Funda smells a charming 
odor, that means a new idea has been written down recently, to find it out you 
have to say ‘new’ and then your eyes are attracted by the shining fruit.  

 
- 'Ah!' She cried. In this moment Gong is walking toward her, his father behind 
him: 
- ‘My little angel!’ Cried she while carrying him. She looked at him deeply in 
the eyes, kissed him on the forehead with coquetry, then cuddled him and looked 
at Noah who perceived she discovered that note: 
 
He looked at her smiling and said: 
- ‘I’m curious to know more about you!’ 
Funda rose her eyes to him: 
- ‘Hey!’ Declares he as he remembered an important thing: 
- ‘Just...! Tell me why you cleaned the glasses! I mean, why have you done it 
alone? I told you to call on me if you’re doing such things!’ 
- ‘Just... I feel the need to do it, when you get out the box, you start to see 
beautiful the things before, you swear to not do, forever! I just need to let 
Gong love doing...’ 
 
But Noah is too close. His eyes met her. 
- ‘I do really love you!’ He said.  
Now, their hearts are beating loudly, then everything is down in a peaceful air.  
Breeze blows and cherry blossoms foliage’s break down upon them. Everything 
around is Glorifying the Creator, harmonizing with their thankful feelings with 
every beating of their hearts. 
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Chapter thirty 

A year later... 
 
Funda is in the garden. Sitting under the Japanese maple, she’s contemplating the 
pure water of the pool. She takes her tablet and records the following ideas, for 
the day before she received a wonderful gift, from her husband. Her life story 
that he turned into a movie.  
 
‘That is, my story, my combat for success. The road stills long, but, we just go 
straight. All this time I was there, looking around me, wandering, until I found 
the transplant that someone planted. I fell in love with. I’ve take care of it, 
I’ve water it my talent dewdrop’, and, its first fruit is the movie we’ve cele-
brate its success few time ago. If it was an historical movie, this doesn’t mean 
I only write historical stories, I’ll continue use that nectar to make healing 
honey

42
, and, seeing people amazed by their beauty, and positively influenced, 

makes me happy!‘ 
 
- ‘Me too!’ (Noah interferes). Funda rose her head to him, she pouts, he is there 
standing opposite her near the pool, holding Gong by hand. 
She stands up and walked on the herb near the water to join them, from her place 
you can walk on the water to her, and there, it heats your knee.  
 
- ‘Are you too? Gong!’ Said he turning to him who is hurrying to his mother’s 
arms. 
- ‘So! We go?’ Declares Noah. 
- ‘Let’s go!’ Replied Funda rising her baby’s arm. 
- ‘See you!’ (to you) 
- ‘This time we’re going to visit America first! Say Noah... Did you really orga-
nized a meeting? Slamet and Mazin will be there too?!’ 
- ‘Not only them, all the people you ever dreamed to encounter! Hey! I told you! 
Don’t speak that way, as I’ve never take you to meet them!’ 
- ‘Oh Allah! I cannot express my gratitude!’ 
- ‘Just be kind with me! Funda dear!’ 

 
They are out. They are getting far, and you can only hear them chatting. It’s 
sure that Funda’s talking about how many projects she realized for her thoughts 
series, that Noah is listening, and that Gong is contemplating them. 
 
‘It’s may true that we haven’t had to face obstacles so we got together, but, if 
cinema is considered as the greatest peaceful battle against evil, I have to say 
that our next days will be the most dramatic in our entire life. I want to say 
that seeing myself leaving the cinema, the day of our first movie show, whooping, 
sticking by Noah’s arm whom tears were falling along his cheek, lets me feel 
strange feelings, that makes me enough strong to continue going straight.’  
 
Quite far, two boys are standing watching the little family going away:  
- ‘Funda dear! She’s really happy!’ 
- ‘She’s magnificently grown up!’ Exclaimed the elder boy.   

                                                      
42 Review chapter eleven „like bees...‟ 
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- ‘Gong!’ Cried he, ‘let’s go to her and say what’s you’re doing now! That will 
cheer her up!’ 
- ‘No!’ Replied Gong with tender, ‘I’ll keep it a surprise!’ 
- ‘You won’t see her?’ 
- ‘I’m sorry Funda dear for not answering your calls during all this time! But, I 
promise I’ll see you there in America!’ 
 
‘Because we believe, we close our eyes by night, we pray and imagine. By morning, 
ambitious we are, we walk toward the dreams we saw the night before, hand in 
hand, forever. What we’ve been able to do is better than you can imagine. Thank 
You Allah for this beautiful life! I praise You for Sending me Noah, for Your 
Guidance, so we two work as one, on making healing honey!’ 
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