

BOOK TITLE: KITMİRİN ARAYIŞI
GENRE: STORY, DRAMA
AUTHOR: AŞİL BAŞAR
CONTACT NO: 0544 936 41 52
MSN: mirhat_1981@hotmail.com
ADDRESS: Atabağı Neighborhood, 113/1 Street, No: 15, Atabağı Town, Baykan, Siirt, Türkiye.



	





THE CAPTIVITY OF A TRUE LOVE STORY STRETCHING FROM THE FAR EAST TO THE SOUTHEAST.


YOU MELTED THE FLESH ON MY BODY, OH BELOVED, WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM MY BONES























KITMİRİN ARAYIŞI
SYNOPSIS
Driven by poverty, Aşil migrates from Siirt in Southeastern Turkey to Istanbul, where he encounters a Chinese girl and falls instantly in love with her. Initially caught up in her love games, their bond transforms into true love once she gets to know Aşil and discovers they are neighbors. However, before long, he loses all trace of her. This marks the beginning of Aşil's tragedy.
Apocalyptic storms rage within Aşil's heart, and he begins to live solely through the memory of the Chinese girl. She becomes a veil over his eyes. Soon, Aşil starts hearing voices from the unknown; his love turns into a schizophrenic ordeal. Tempests roar and lightning strikes within his soul. He cuts his chest and scrapes against walls, tearing himself apart. The embroidery of love is etched onto his heart, and his spirit is completely shattered. Divine love leaves him utterly ruined within a single body. Unable to endure this separation, Aşil attempts suicide by shooting himself in the head, but he survives. Later, he suffers a heart attack, yet survives once more; however, the voices from the unknown continue to torment him.
The spirits wandering inside Aşil's soul inflict agony upon him, torturing him endlessly. He witnesses and endures all the illnesses of the world. He suffers every form of torture, yet he refuses to give up on the Chinese girl; he burns and yearningly suffers for her memory and love. The Chinese girl remains entirely unaware of any of this. Aşil tries to survive for his love, battling his illness with the hope of one day being reunited with her.
Months and years pass, but Aşil never relinquishes his devotion. In real life, he embarks on a quest to find the Chinese girl. Never losing hope, he sets sail for his love, visiting countless towns, cities, and official institutions, yet no one helps him. Aşil wanders aimlessly from city to city, traveling across distant lands in search of her. Burdened with a fragile mind and suffering two temporary bouts of memory loss—taking a year or two each time to recover—he lives out his devotion like Mecnun or Mem u Zîn.
Left destitute, orphaned, and abandoned, Aşil tries to survive and endure life on the streets. You will read with bated breath the story of Aşil, fighting for his love in a den of wolves, constantly facing jackal packs that pull the trigger on his hopes, dreams, and tomorrows.



DATE: SATURDAY, 13 JULY 2004. PLACE: ISTANBUL ŞİŞLİ PANGALTI






AŞİL (22)  Istanbul, Şişli, Pangaltı, Saturday, 2:30
Aşil had just come back from the military, a 22-year-old young man, sharp and dashing as a stallion.
He was a trustworthy young man, a man of his word, who made the ground tremble where he stepped.
He was also very handsome, of medium height, dark-skinned, very sensitive and
Trustworthy. After the military, he comes from Siirt to Istanbul to work.
And in Istanbul he opens a textile workshop and starts working.


SATURDAY, 2:30 PM, DAYTIME. PLACE: ŞİŞLİ PANGALTI KURTULUŞ STREET

AŞİL 22
In the afternoon, Aşil and his uncle leave work and head home.
They were walking with slow steps down Kurtuluş Street, and a little later
Two women were walking in front of them, and Aşil hadn't even seen their faces yet.
[bookmark: _GoBack]And Aşil says to his uncle Numan.




AŞİL (22) KURTULUŞ ROAD 3:10 PM DAYTIME

AŞİL
Uncle Numan, look, these two women walking in front of us are either very beautiful or very ugly.

 NUMAN (23)
  Where did that come from, how can you tell they're ugly or beautiful, you haven't even seen their faces.

AŞİL
 Uncle, look, everyone coming from the front turns around and looks back at them from behind.

NUMAN
 Oh come on, forget it, what's it to us, even if they're beautiful it's no use to us, even if they're ugly it's no use to us.

AŞİL
You're right, uncle, what use would it be to us, but I'm really curious why everyone turns around and looks at them again.

NUMAN
I don't know, look, everyone who passes looks back at them again, whatever, forget it.

AŞİL
Uncle, let's go into the Carrefour grocery store, buy our weekly food, then we'll go home.

NUMAN
Alright, come on, let's go inside, do our shopping, then go home, I'm very tired anyway.

AŞİL 
Alright, uncle, come on, let's go in.


3:30 PM DAYTIME  CARREFOUR INTERIOR

Aşil and Numan enter Carrefour, and a little later the two girls who were walking in front also enter Carrefour.
Since the girls had been walking in front of them, they still hadn't seen the girls' faces.
A little later Aşil goes to the tomato section, picks tomatoes and puts them in the bag.
And a little later one of the girls who had been walking in front of them, to get tomatoes too,
Stands across from Aşil and picks tomatoes too and puts them in her bag.



AŞİL AND THE CHINESE GIRL MEET EYES 3:30 DAYTIME INTERIOR CARREFOUR
The moment Aşil sees the girl he is struck speechless, because the girl was Chinese and she had such a beautiful face, such beauty
that Aşil is left tongue-tied. The most beautiful girl in the world, the Chinese girl, is just picking tomatoes, only looking
at what is in front of her and not even glancing at Aşil's face. A little later Aşil pulls himself together and, to the Chinese girl,
looking at her, says, "Can I help you?" but the Chinese girl stays silent and doesn't even answer Aşil
and doesn't look at his face. The moment he saw the Chinese girl Aşil forgot the tomatoes, and however many rotten
tomatoes there were, Aşil had stuffed them into his bag, because Aşil's eyes had sunk into the Chinese girl's eyes, those beautiful
slanted eyes, and the tomatoes had gone completely out of his mind. A little later his uncle
Numan comes over, looks at Aşil and says, why have you filled the bag with these rotten tomatoes.



AŞİL IS TALKING TO THE CHINESE GIRL
Hello, can I help you?

CHINESE GIRL 
She stays silent, doesn't even look at his face, picks tomatoes.

NUMAN COMES OVER TO AŞİL
Aşil, what is this, you've filled the bag with all the rotten tomatoes.

AŞİL
Uncle, I swear to you, look, if I live I will marry this foreign girl, and if I die, well, the earth will be my home anyway.

NUMAN
Oh come on, don't talk nonsense, let's go, we're done, we got our things and our supplies, let's go, it's late.

AŞİL 
Alright, uncle, let's go.


AŞİL SINKS INTO DEEP THOUGHT
Aşil sinks into a quiet reverie, the girl's image becomes a veil before Aşil's eyes and tears run down from Aşil's eyes.
His cheeks turn bright red, he sinks into a quiet reverie wondering whether he will ever see that Chinese girl again, and his uncle Numan says, come on, Aşil, let's go out, it's late, let's go home.

NUMAN 
Come on, Aşil, let's go home, it's late, help with the bags and let's get out.

AŞİL
Give it here, uncle, I'll carry it, come on, let's go home, you're right, it's late.

NUMAN 
Here, take it.

AŞİL
My Lord, even if just one last time, make me and that Chinese girl meet again.

NUMAN
Aşil, did you say something?

AŞİL
No, uncle, I'm talking to myself, just like that.

AŞİL AND NUMAN COME HOME EARLY EVENING DAYTIME 5:30 AŞİL'S HOUSE

The Chinese girl wouldn't leave Aşil's mind, she was nailed like a nail into Aşil's brain, her image at every moment
Stood before his eyes like a veil. Oh dear, Aşil was trembling, and kept thinking, will I meet that beautiful Chinese girl again?
And Aşil was sinking into deep thought, sitting in the living room of the house across from the window, watching the children playing in the street.
His eyes were outside but his mind was with the Chinese girl, tears ran from his eyes, he was crying, and a little later his uncle Numan comes to him.

NUMAN
What's wrong, Aşil, what is this absent-mindedness, why are you so lost in thought, are you crying, Aşil, what happened.

AŞİL
No, uncle, I'm not crying, something just got in my eyes.

NUMAN
Look, Aşil, I know you very well, what is this absent-mindedness, and you're crying on top of it, tell me, the God who gives the trouble
Also gives the cure, what is your trouble, tell your uncle, I'm not just your uncle, I'm your brother in this huge Istanbul.
Who do we have besides God, if you can't tell me your trouble, who will you tell, come on, tell me what happened.

AŞİL

Uncle, I have never been in love in my life, for the first time I fell in love with a girl, and I loved her to death
She won't leave my mind or my dreams, since the moment I saw her I'm so afraid
That I won't see her again. I don't even know her, I don't know who she is, is she Japanese, Korean, Chinese
I don't know, she just had slanted eyes and I fell in love with her, I don't even know where she lives
I don't know anything at all about her, what am I going to do now without her, Uncle Numan.


NUMAN 
Look, Aşil, don't be sad, if it's in your fate she will come and find you herself, you'll be amazed at how it happens
Or is it that foreign girl we saw at Carrefour, come on, tell me.

AŞİL
Yes, uncle, that girl, I can't stay still, I can't breathe without her, whichever room I go to the walls
Are closing in on me, what am I going to do now, where will I look for her, where will I find her, uncle.

NUMAN
Look, brother, don't you worry, if it's written on your forehead she will come and surely find you, don't think about it and don't be sad anymore
And wipe your tears, they don't suit you, come on, listen to me, look, I'm sad too that there's nothing I can do
But don't worry, if it's in fate she will come and you'll meet that girl again, come on, don't be sad, come, let's eat, come on.

AŞİL
Alright, uncle, come on, let's go to the living room and eat our meal, and tomorrow God is generous.

AŞİL'S HOUSE  INTERIOR LIVING ROOM
Aşil and his uncle Numan sit at the floor table and eat dinner together, but not a single bite goes down Aşil's throat
And his uncle Numan watches Aşil more than he eats and is saddened. Aşil is very sorrowful, his eyes have turned bright red, from his cheeks
Tears run down, he burns with the fear of never seeing that foreign girl again, his uncle Numan can't bear it and calls out to Aşil.

NUMAN 
Aşil, you haven't eaten anything, son, look, if you don't eat you'll get sick, at least for my sake eat a couple of bites of something.

AŞİL
Sorry, uncle, I'm full, I'm not hungry, I can't eat, nothing goes down my throat.

NUMAN 
Aşil, my brother, fine, you loved, you fell in love, maybe you'll never see that girl again, but this is Istanbul, who knows,
She may pop up in front of you, just don't get so carried away again, don't ruin yourself, I swear you scare me a lot.

AŞİL
Uncle, I promise you, if I am Aşil, I will definitely find out where that girl lives and propose marriage to her.

NUMAN
That's it, son, come to your senses, don't lose hope, think good thoughts, here, take a cigarette, light it, pull yourself together.

AŞİL
Thanks, uncle, if it weren't for this cigarette too I'd go out of my mind, it's your only friend, as long as you don't abandon it, this cigarette will
Never abandon you, a loyal friend.

NUMAN 
Indeed, a very loyal friend, so what about me, your brother, your uncle, am I not your friend?

AŞİL
Forgive me, Uncle Numan, I didn't mean it that way, of course you are also a loyal friend, you're my brother, you're my uncle.

NUMAN
Ah, now that's better, oh no, oh no

AŞİL
What happened, uncle, what's this panic

NUMAN
I had put the tea on the gas cylinder, we got lost in conversation and forgot the tea

AŞİL
I'll brew the tea, uncle, you sit

NUMAN 
No way, silly lover, I'll brew the tea, you rest today


AŞİL'S HOUSE INTERIOR LIVING ROOM 8:00
Aşil and his uncle Numan sip their tea on one hand and on the other sink into a deep conversation about their own
Village, its air, its water, its people, their friends in the village, they talk about it all, and both of them
Talk to each other about the dreams they will build, and about their fields in the village, their vineyards and gardens.
It was nearing two o'clock, his uncle Numan had become sleepy, his eyes were drooping, and Aşil called out to his uncle Numan.


AŞİL 
Uncle, you're sleepy, come on, get up, go to your bed, lie down and sleep, tomorrow is a day off anyway, you can sleep till noon, uncle.

NUMAN 
Yes, it's nearly two, I'm going to my bed to sleep, come on, you sleep too, Aşil, tomorrow is a day off anyway

AŞİL
Alright, uncle, good night.

AŞİL'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM 02:00
Aşil sat in the living room by the window, dreaming of that foreign girl in the stillness of the window
His face had faded, his eyes had turned bright red, tears ran from his eyes, as if he were talking to that girl
He was empathizing with himself, imagining what he would say to her at their first meeting. His uncle
Numan had retired to his own room and was sleeping, it was nearing three o'clock and Aşil was still awake, unable to sleep, suffocating.
As if he couldn't breathe, he smoked one cigarette after another, he never drank alcohol, but at one point he even considered drinking
But he gives up on alcohol again and lights another cigarette, Aşil finishes his cigarette, puts it out and heads for the door, at three in the morning and
Aşil throws himself outside, walking along Kurtuluş Road at three in the morning, he arrives at the börek shop in Pangaltı where he always used to hang around.
Aşil enters the börek shop at three in the morning, Orhan Usta, who works there, sees Aşil, gets worried and asks him.

ORHAN USTA
Aşil, is everything alright, what are you doing here at this hour, you never used to come here at these hours or hang around, don't tell me you've developed a taste for night life.

AŞİL
No, Orhan Usta, I couldn't sleep, so I went out for a bit of fresh air and wandered here, there's nothing to wonder about.

ORHAN USTA
Come on, come on, I know you, you don't go out at these hours, tell me, what is keeping you from sleeping, did you have an argument at home?
Is that why you left the house?

AŞİL 
No, brother, honestly, there's nothing to worry about, I just couldn't sleep, and I came here to you so we could chat a bit.

ORHAN USTA
So be it, Aşil, have a cup of illicit tea, it'll bring you back to yourself, here, take it.

AŞİL 
Thanks, Orhan brother, thank you.

ORHAN USTA
You're welcome, brother, you must be hungry, shall I give you some börek?

AŞİL
No, brother, thanks, I'm not hungry, enjoy yours.

BÖREK SHOP ORHAN USTA'S PLACE INTERIOR 05:30
The sun was almost about to rise, Aşil stayed with Orhan Usta until morning, toward morning Aşil
Said goodbye to Orhan Usta and walked back home, still very sad, his heart heavy. Aşil and Orhan Usta chatted about this and that.
Seeing Aşil so pensive, Orhan Usta understood that Aşil was upset about something, but Aşil exercised his right to remain silent and didn't tell his trouble.
Seeing Aşil so sad, Orhan Usta didn't press him much and fell silent, thinking that one day he would tell him his trouble, Orhan Usta.

AŞİL'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM 06:30 INTERIOR
Aşil opens the door and enters the house and comes to the living room, sits on the sofa by the window, can't sleep and sinks into deep thought.
He dreams of the foreign girl, while the foreign girl was unaware of everything, even of Aşil's existence.
Until ten o'clock Aşil sat by the window imagining that beautiful girl's slanted eyes
And a little later Aşil goes to the kitchen and puts the tea on the stove, prepares breakfast and a little later sets the table and Aşil
Knocks on the door to wake his uncle Numan.

AŞİL
Uncle Numan, good morning, get up, come on, breakfast is ready, it's getting on to eleven, you've spent the day sleeping, get up, come on, you sleepyhead.

NUMAN 
Good morning, Aşil, alright, I'm up, I slept quite a lot, it's already noon, why didn't you wake me earlier.

AŞİL 
Did you forget it's a day off today, there's no work today, come on, let's have breakfast and go out, get some fresh air, stroll around outside a bit

NUMAN 
You're right, Aşil, let's have breakfast and go out. What's going on, Aşil, you're very cheerful today, what happened, what do we owe this joy to?

AŞİL
Nothing, uncle, oh come on, uncle, let's take another walk today on Kurtuluş Street over to Pangaltı, let's stroll, maybe we'll see that foreign girl, what do you say?

NUMAN 
I see, so we owe this joy and this spirit to that foreign girl, right? Alright, alright, we'll take a walk in that direction too.

AŞİL
Oh, my uncle, my lion of an uncle, my brother, you're one in a million, my uncle, God willing we'll see that foreign girl once more

NUMAN
Come on, God willing for the best, we'll see her, but you'll get tongue-tied again out of excitement, you'll be silent in front of her, don't let it be, you silly lover.

AŞİL
No, uncle, no, this time I will talk and the moment I see her I'll propose to her, you'll see.

NUMAN 
Sure, and why not have the wedding ceremony on the same day too, oh my God, as if the girl is just waiting for your proposal
Son, maybe she has someone she loves, someone she's waiting for, maybe she's engaged, maybe married, we don't know the girl, we don't know anything about her
You always think positively, but what if the girl turns out to be married, what if she's engaged, then what will you do with this hope, you'll be very hurt
Son, you don't propose marriage out of the blue like falling off a roof.

AŞİL
What can I do, uncle, I love her so much, for the first time I fell in love with a girl, and with someone I've never even known, a stranger
That innocent face, slanted eyes, eyebrows, eyelashes, and that blonde fringed hair gone strand by strand, uncle, if I don't get my wish from her
I swear to God, if I don't marry her I'll take my own life, what would I do with this world without her, uncle.

NUMAN
Son, look, we don't live in a dream world, open your eyes, wake up from your sleep, our customs and traditions are different, with a stranger like that
Do you think marrying is easy, come on, say you proposed to the girl, the girl doesn't even know you, not even once in her life
She saw you and didn't even look at your face, what if she doesn't accept your proposal, because she doesn't know you at all, why would she
Accept the proposal, they'd call the man crazy, mad, a vagabond, son, give it up, this won't work, give up this love.

AŞİL
You're right, uncle, I don't even know the girl, but I fell madly in love with her. This love, its pain is unlike a bullet with a trace
Understand me, I've gone mad, I've become a vagabond, like Majnun I'm in the scorching deserts, uncle. What should I do with this love
Burning embers are blazing in my heart, a storm is breaking inside me, lightning is flashing in my heart, uncle, it hurts so much
Tell me, my uncle, what should I do?

NUMAN 
But son, it can't be like this, we don't even know where the girl lives, which district she stays in, we know nothing at all about the girl
How will we find this girl, tell me, son, Aşil, give it up, you're scaring me, look, Aşil, if you want, don't work for a few weeks, wander around, have fun
Rest your mind, take a break, maybe you'll forget that girl, son, don't do this, we don't even know if the girl knows Turkish.

AŞİL
No, uncle, on the contrary, from now on I need to work even harder, I need to find her, uncle, even if I die I can't forget that girl.
Come on, let's go out, uncle, a bit of fresh air will do both of us good.

NUMAN
Alright, Aşil, let's go out, you're right, we both need some clean air.

KURTULUŞ ROAD 2:30 DAYTIME NOONTIME
Aşil and his uncle Numan walk along Kurtuluş Road and half an hour later arrive in Pangaltı
There they come to the börek shop to Orhan Usta, and the three of them sip their tea and begin to
Chat.







BÖREK SHOP INTERIOR 3:20 DAYTIME

ORHAN USTA 45 YEARS OLD
Well, welcome, how are things, how are you all doing?

NUMAN 
Thanks, Orhan Usta, we're fine, what's new with you, how are you?

ORHAN USTA
And you, Aşil, how are you, how are you doing, I didn't see you looking well last night, have you pulled yourself together a bit?

AŞİL
Thanks, Orhan brother, I'm fine, I was just feeling a bit down, so I thought I'd get some air.

NUMAN
Aşil, did you come here last night?

ORHAN USTA
Yes, last night he was with me in the börek shop until morning, he must have been upset about something
I asked, I didn't ask, he didn't say, and I didn't press him.

NUMAN 
Aşil, do you go out at that hour, my dear brother, there are dogs and thugs around, why do you do this?

AŞİL
No, uncle, I was so bored at home, the walls were closing in on me, to get a bit of air
I went out and came to Orhan Usta.

NUMAN
Alright, but next time you go out at least let me know so we can go together, okay, my dear uncle

AŞİL
Okay, uncle, it won't happen again, sorry, I apologize, I should have told you.

ORHAN 
Boys, we'll have another tea, right? So, Aşil, what is your trouble, tell me, son, don't hesitate, I'm
Your brother too, let's solve the problem, whatever it is.

NUMAN 
What would it be, our silly lover has fallen in love with a girl, and on top of that we don't know who the girl is, where she's from
We don't even know her name, he saw the girl once and the boy ended up in this state, he's turned into a Majnun
Our silly lover.

ORHAN USTA 
Son, Aşil, it can't be like this, like falling off a roof, maybe the girl is married, engaged, promised
Did you ask around, did you investigate the girl?

NUMAN
What are you investigating, whom, Orhan baba, we don't even know where the girl lives
She's a foreigner with slanted eyes, on top of that.

BÖREK SHOP INTERIOR 5:15
Orhan Usta and Numan chat, but Aşil was feeling cramped at the table, he couldn't even breathe
He was in agony as if he would be out of breath if you pinched his nose. On one hand he was embarrassed, on the other
Hand he was thinking of that foreign girl. Orhan Usta and Numan were right, there was nothing Aşil could do, he had fallen madly in love. If only they could find the girl, if Aşil could talk to the girl even once, perhaps
It wouldn't hurt so much. Aşil can't bear it anymore and gets up from the table and throws himself outside.
Aşil dissolves in tears, he was in great pain, he couldn't swallow his pride.
Outside, Aşil had leaned his back against the wall of the börek shop and sunk into deep thought
And a little later a miracle happens.

BÖREK SHOP EXTERIOR 5:45
Aşil had leaned his back against the wall and was thinking of that foreign girl, and a little later Aşil raises his head
The Chinese girl and her older sister were coming down from Pangaltı Road, Aşil went wild with joy.
 Oh dear, he was trembling
They were just about to pass by Aşil, Aşil was looking into the Chinese girl's beautiful slanted eyes, and the girl's older sister was looking into Aşil's
Eyes, but the girl Aşil had given his heart to didn't even look at Aşil's face and they pass and go on.
Aşil immediately follows after them, but within five minutes Aşil loses their trail on Osman Bey Road and Aşil returns to the börek shop with great excitement and agitation.

BÖREK SHOP INTERIOR 6:00

NUMAN 
Aşil, what is this agitation, what is this excitement, what happened, sit down and catch your breath, rest
 Tell me what happened to you, drink a tea, come to yourself, take a breath, look, you're out of breath

AŞİL
Uncle, forget the tea now, a while ago outside I saw those two girls again, that foreign girl
I followed them, I lost them on Osman Bey Road, but at least where she lives
I know now, on this street in Pangaltı, at the end of the street, because they were coming from below going up
Right, I followed them, the road was very crowded, I lost their trail, uncle, we found her, we found her
More or less, this is a miracle.

NUMAN 
Look, Aşil, this is good news indeed, for this news I'll have another tea, Orhan Usta

ORHAN USTA
Well done, Aşil, so you found the girl, huh, God willing the girl doesn't turn out to be engaged or promised
If she loves you back, you'll get together with that girl. Wow, a love across continents, huh, Aşil?
It suits you, well done. Here, these teas are on me.

AŞİL
Thank you, Orhan Usta. Thank God, at least now I know she lives on this street.

NUMAN
So what are you going to do now? As soon as you find the girl, offer her friendship. Maybe she'll accept.
Is she going to find someone better than you, my brother? Right, Orhan Usta? The girl will say either yes or no.

ORHAN USTA
That's right, honestly she'll never find anyone better than you. I vouch for you, Aşil.

AŞİL
Thank you very much, both of you, bless you, my big brothers.
BÖREK HALL INTERIOR 6:30 PM
Aşil and his uncle Numan, evening had fallen by now, left the börek hall and headed home.
They set off, and half an hour later they reached home. Aşil and Numan prepared dinner together.
And they ate their meal, and Aşil tells his uncle that he will wash the dishes.

AŞİL'S HOUSE INTERIOR LIVING ROOM 9:15 PM
Aşil and Numan come home, and both of them were in a good mood, both very excited.
Aşil was in such a good mood that he wanted to go straight into the kitchen and prepare the food and the tea himself.
After an hour or two of conversation, Aşil goes into the kitchen and prepares the food, puts the tea on the stove, and sets the table.
They eat their meal and give thanks to their Lord.

AŞİL
Give me your plate, uncle, I'll wash the dishes and then I'll put the tea on the stove. We'll have a bit of contraband tea together,
won't we, uncle?

NUMAN
Sure, my brother, let me help you too. That's it, Aşil, may you always be in good spirits.
Look how cheerful you are. At least now you know where the girl is and which neighborhood she lives in.
Everything will work out, don't worry, my brother, your uncle's rose. Just don't sulk, don't upset yourself.

AŞİL
No, uncle, I'm not upset anymore. A voice inside me says this will happen, because God wants it that way too.
Look, what a coincidence, in the whole huge Istanbul my Lord put her in front of me again, right, uncle?

NUMAN
Honestly, I'm amazed too. God willing this works out, otherwise we're in trouble, you should know that, Aşil.
You haven't eaten or drunk anything for two days, man, pull yourself together already. Honestly, I was very
sad and there was nothing I could do, it was eating me up inside.

AŞİL
You're right, uncle, I upset you, huh. Forgive me, I won't make such a mistake again, I won't upset you, uncle, I promise.
Uncle Numan, tomorrow I'll drop by my brother-in-law's place, I haven't seen them in a long time, I'll go and see them.
I'm saying, would you come too, let's go together, uncle?

NUMAN
No, my son, I'd get bored there. There's work tomorrow. You go and visit if you like, but come back quickly tomorrow and get back to your work.

AŞİL
Okay, uncle, I'll come back in the afternoon, I'll be at my work at the workshop, don't you worry.

NUMAN
Okay, you lion cub. Well, I'm retiring to my room to sleep, I'll get up early tomorrow, there's work.
May God give you rest.

AŞİL
May God give you rest too, sleep well, uncle.

AŞİL'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM INTERIOR NIGHT 3:02 AM
Aşil was sitting on the sofa right by the window, watching the street.
He had sunk into a still, deep thought, imagining how he would meet the girl.
In the end he imagined writing the girl a letter and opening up to her that way.
Aşil immediately took a pen and a piece of paper and wrote a very beautiful letter.
AŞİL'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM THE LETTER HE WROTE TO THE FOREIGN GIRL 3:30 AM NIGHT
Aşil writes all the feelings he has for the girl on a piece of paper and decides to give her the letter.
And that same night he also vowed a sacrificial offering for her to marry him, and also that he would have a mevlit recited.
Aşil makes a promise to his Lord. With every line he wrote he was weeping, as if the tears running down his cheeks
were dripping onto the letter, and his eyes were red from crying. It was almost morning,
the call to prayer was about to be recited, and Aşil immediately performs ablution, stands for the prayer of thanks, and gives thanks to his Lord.
Aşil had stayed in prostration so long that he fell asleep in prostration. Aşil had recited every prayer he knew.

AŞİL'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM INTERIOR 9:30 AM
Aşil opens his eyes from sleep and it was almost ten o'clock. Aşil immediately went outside.
He locked the door behind him and set off toward Pangaltı, because Aşil's brother-in-law lived in Pangaltı,
at the end of the street. At almost ten o'clock he reached his brother-in-law's house and knocked on the door.
And Aşil's brother-in-law Cevat opens the door.

AŞİL'S BROTHER-IN-LAW'S HOUSE INTERIOR LIVING ROOM 10:15 AM DAYTIME

AŞİL
Hello, brother-in-law, how are you? Sorry to bother you, I hadn't seen you all for a long time.
I thought I'd come see you. Is my sister home?

CEVAT (46)
Welcome, Aşil, how are you? Come in, your sister is home, your mother-in-law, I mean, she likes you, we're having breakfast.
Come, let's have breakfast together.

AŞİL
No, brother-in-law, thanks, I'm not hungry, but I'll have a tea of yours.

CEVAT
Then let's go out to the balcony and sit there, we'll drink our tea there. Come on, come, Aşil, to the balcony.

AŞİL
Okay, brother-in-law, let's go.

AŞİL'S BROTHER-IN-LAW'S HOUSE BALCONY DAYTIME 10:25 AM
A little later Aşil's sister Elif comes over to them and says to Aşil, welcome, my brother.
Aşil hugs his sister and greets her. His sister Elif hands Aşil the tea and invites him to breakfast.
But Aşil says he is full and only sips his tea. While Aşil and Cevat sip their tea on the balcony,
Aşil's sister Elif says the following.

AŞİL'S SISTER ELIF 45
Where have you been, you ungrateful boy? You never drop by these days. Tell me, you made us miss you, where have you been?

AŞİL
Don't ask, sister, it's work, you know, we're working, from home to work and from work to home.

ELIF
My dear, drop by once in a while, we worry about you. I keep saying come and stay with us, but you never come.
You and Numan are teasing us, you don't care about us. Look, your brother-in-law also really wants you to stay with us.

AŞİL
Bless you, sister, really, we're both content with our situation, and besides, I can't leave Uncle Numan
alone.



ELIF
Okay, my son, but drop by once in a while, don't let this much distance come between us, okay?

AŞİL
Okay, sister, I'll drop by more often, and I miss you all very much too, but we can't find time because of work.

ELIF
Okay, my son, I'm going to clear the table, I'm in the kitchen, call out if you need anything.

AŞİL
Okay, sister, thanks, we don't need anything, I just wish you good health.

AŞİL'S SISTER ELIF GOES TO THE KITCHEN INTERIOR

AŞİL'S BROTHER-IN-LAW CEVAT'S HOUSE AND AŞİL ARE SIPPING THEIR TEA ON THE BALCONY
When Cevat sees Aşil looking thoughtful, he asks about his trouble. He calls out to Aşil, what's wrong, do you have a problem?

CEVAT
Aşil, what's wrong, my son, do you have a trouble, a problem? Why are you so thoughtful?
I'm seeing you like this for the first time. You're right in front of me but your mind is elsewhere. What happened?
Look, if you have a money problem, I'm here, I'll give you however much you need.

AŞİL
What money, brother-in-law? Don't ask, what has happened to me has never happened even to a cooked chicken.

CEVAT
Tell me, boy, what happened? We're a family, if you don't tell me your trouble, who will you tell? Come on, tell me.

AŞİL
Brother-in-law Cevat, I fell in love with a girl. For the first time I loved a girl, and she is Chinese, or Japanese, or Korean,
I don't know, it's not clear where she's from, I don't even know her name. The only thing I know is that I love her more than my own life.
I love her, I love her enough to die for her, I don't know what to do. I've seen her twice.
Yesterday I saw her on Eşref Efendi Street, once in Pangaltı, and once I saw her at Carrefour. About the girl, I don't know
anything. Tell me now, brother-in-law, what should I do? When she appears in front of me, I can't speak.
My tongue goes mute, I can't speak, I can't tell her my trouble.

CEVAT
Aşil's brother-in-law Cevat laughs with a smile on the balcony, and Aşil is surprised, and in astonishment Aşil
watches his brother-in-law, gets embarrassed, and regrets a thousand times having talked to his brother-in-law. Then his brother-in-law says to Aşil,
turn around and look, look behind you, he says to Aşil.

AŞİL
Why, what happened? Why are you laughing? Did I say something wrong, brother-in-law?

CEVAT
Look, Aşil, these two girls watching us on this balcony are our neighbors, and they're Chinese. Could it be them?
Look, both of them are watching us from the balcony.

AŞİL'S BACK WAS TURNED TO THE CHINESE GIRL
With one move Aşil slowly turns his face to the two girls, and as if Aşil had fallen into paradise, out of joy
he hugs his brother-in-law and kisses him, because the girl for whom he hadn't slept for days was right in front of him,
looking at him. Aşil's tongue is tied with excitement, and such a joy wraps his heart as if paradise
had fallen upon him. Aşil turns to his brother-in-law and says, this is the girl I've been telling you about since this morning, brother-in-law.
AŞİL
Brother-in-law, we need to ask for this girl's hand for me right away, but first I need to talk to the girl. I wrote a letter.
I'll give it to her, I hope she accepts my marriage proposal.

CEVAT
My son Aşil, have you lost your mind? You say let me get married right away, and we don't even know who she is yet.
Wait, let's look into it, let's ask the neighbors, who they are, whose family they are. Wait a bit, be patient, I'll look into it.

AŞİL
No, brother-in-law, only I and God know what I've been through these past days. Let's tell my sister Elif.
Let her look into it then. I have no strength or energy left to wait anymore, brother-in-law.

CEVAT
Okay, okay, we'll talk. Elif will look into who they are, what they're like, but that they're Chinese,
we know.

AŞİL
Okay, brother-in-law, talk to my sister and settle this matter, I'd sacrifice myself for you, otherwise I'll get consumption from this lovesickness.

CEVAT
Okay, I'll settle it, I said so, didn't I? Your tea has gone cold, give it here, let me refresh the teas.

AŞİL
Thank you, brother-in-law, bless your hands and heart, I'll drink one more, honestly.

AŞİL'S BROTHER-IN-LAW'S HOUSE BALCONY DAYTIME NOON
A little later Cevat and Elif also come to the balcony, and Cevat tells Elif everything about Aşil's Chinese girl neighbors.
He tells Elif that Aşil is in love and wants to marry her, and Elif reacts to Aşil in such a way that
Aşil is left stunned.

ELIF
My brother Aşil, look, you know very well how much I love you. We are descended from our Prophet,
we are Sayyids, but that girl isn't even Muslim, her religion isn't clear. My brother, this won't work. Neither I, nor your mother, nor your father could ever accept this. Give it up, it would be a shame for you. Find yourself another girl, we'll get you one right away, but not this girl, my son. Come to your senses.

AŞİL
My sister, my dear sister, you understand me best. I've loved her more than my own life, enough to die for her.
I've loved her, I'll never give up, even if I take on the whole world, I won't marry anyone but her.
I don't need the world's beauties, I'm in love with those beautiful slanted eyes. Please, sister, don't stand against me.
Stand by me.

ELIF
No, Aşil, absolutely not. If your father and mother hear about this, they'll have heart attacks. I'm out of this. Do whatever you want.
I won't look into the girl and I won't get involved in this. Go then, settle it yourself, look into it yourself, ask for the girl yourself, we're out.

AŞİL
Don't do this, my sister, I'd sacrifice myself for you, even at the cost of my life I won't marry anyone but that girl. Whether my mother and father accept or not, I'll marry her. Whether the girl chooses Islam or not, I'll marry her. Maybe in time she'll become Muslim, how do you know? Why are you passing this judgment, my sister? Come on, give it up.
This stubbornness of yours.



ELIF
No, Aşil, I've said my last word, that's all. I'm out of this.

AŞİL
So be it, my sister, but one day you will all regret this very much. You're carrying out an execution without a trial.
I haven't been able to sleep for days, I've become a wreck. What meaning is there in living without her, my sister?
Anyway, sister, I need to go to work. Goodbye, brother-in-law, stay well.

BROTHER-IN-LAW CEVAT
Goodbye, Aşil, don't worry, Aşil, I'm with you and I understand you very well. Be patient.
Your sister is a bit angry now, she'll understand you one day.

AŞİL
It's okay, brother-in-law, I know. My sister is blaming me now, but one day she'll surely understand too.
Anyway, goodbye, stay well.

CEVAT
Goodbye, Aşil, drop by again.

AŞİL
Okay, brother-in-law, I'll drop by.

BÖREK HALL DAYTIME INTERIOR 2:30 PM
Aşil arrives at the börek hall in that rush, and Aşil's workplace was right on the floor above the börek hall anyway.
First he stopped by the börek hall, sat at a table and had a tea. A little later Orhan Usta comes over to him
and sits at the table.

ORHAN USTA
Aşil, is everything alright? You look very down. Do you have some trouble?

AŞİL
No, nothing, brother. Did my uncle Numan drop by here?

ORHAN USTA
No, he hasn't come by at all today, but he'll probably be here soon. Shall I make your tea fresh? Hey, look, your uncle Numan is coming.

NUMAN AŞİL'S UNCLE
Hello, Orhan Usta, may your work go easy, how are you?

ORHAN USTA
Thanks, Numan, welcome, and may your work go easy too.

NUMAN
How are you, Aşil? Is everything alright? You're late, what happened? Your mood looks bad.

AŞİL
No, no, uncle, this isn't going to work. I'll get my mother and father to come from the village to Istanbul.
Let them ask for that Chinese girl for me.



NUMAN
Aşil, I'd sacrifice myself for you, don't do it, it's still too early, we don't even know the Chinese girl's customs and traditions.
You'd be bringing your mother and father all the way here from Siirt for nothing, it's a shame, elderly people
can't endure that journey. Especially if all of us end up disappointed, look, then you'll see what I'll do.
Please don't rush your situation.

AŞİL
Then what am I going to do now, uncle? My sister Elif wouldn't go along with asking for the girl or looking into the girl.
She said the girl isn't Muslim, but as if we were so Muslim, do we fulfill our Muslim duties?
We don't even pray properly, how many times have we gone into prostration? What can I do, uncle, you
tell me.

NUMAN
You're right, but Aşil, these things don't go like this, it won't work. We have to find another way. Your mother and father, from Istanbul,
shouldn't come now, don't you dare let them know. First try to talk to this Chinese girl, make your marriage proposal.
If she accepts, then we'll call your mother and father, okay, Aşil?

AŞİL
So be it, uncle. We have no other choice anyway. I definitely have to talk to the girl, but how, uncle?
If I propose to that girl directly and she rejects my proposal, I swear I'll shoot myself in the head in front of
the girl's eyes. I won't swallow my pride, and living would have no meaning left for me, do you understand?

NUMAN
I understand you, Aşil, but don't talk so foolishly. What's this about shooting yourself in the head? Taking your own life, is it that easy?

AŞİL
Uncle, I think I've figured out what to do. I think I've figured out how to meet the girl.

NUMAN
How, man, how will you do it? Tell me, come on, how will you meet her?

AŞİL
Look, uncle, when I was following this girl on Osman Bey Road, there was a Chinese market across the road there.
They are all Chinese there, surely they know that girl now, for sure she has friends there.

NUMAN
Well, if you're going straight to them, what will you say to them? Even if they know the girl, they won't give you any information.
They'll think you're looking for the girl to harm her.

AŞİL
Look, uncle, now watch what I do. Orhan Usta, could you give me a piece of paper and a pen?

ORHAN USTA
Of course, Aşil, here you go.

AŞİL
Thank you, Orhan Usta.





AŞİL WRITES A NOTE TO THE CHINESE GIRL
Aşil takes the pen in his hand and writes only these five sentences.
And it says (YOUR EYES ARE BEAUTIFUL LIKE APRIL RAIN)
He writes this note, and Aşil leaves the börek hall and heads for the Chinese market. He is at the Chinese market in five minutes, because the Chinese market was right across from Osman Bey Road, close to the börek hall, and Aşil reaches the Chinese market and goes inside.

CHINESE MARKET INTERIOR DAYTIME 5:30 PM
Aşil was very embarrassed, his head was bowed, he was very excited, sweat was running down his forehead.
His throat was tightening, he was forgetting the words he would say with all his heart, and as Aşil was entering, inside there was a Chinese girl and a Chinese boy. Aşil turns to them and says hello excitedly, and holds out the five sentences he had written to the Chinese girl.

AŞİL
Hello, sorry to bother you, I apologize. If you could translate this writing into Chinese for me, I would be very
happy, because I work in textiles and I'm going to print this writing on dresses, he says.

CHINESE GIRL (25)
Hello. What is this? What does it say here?

AŞİL
It says here, your eyes are beautiful like April rain. If you could translate this into Chinese for me, I would be
grateful to you.

CHINESE GIRL
She takes the dictionary in her hand and looks up these words, your eyes are beautiful like April rain, in the dictionary, but in the dictionary
while she is searching for this sentence, trying to find it in the dictionary, Aşil immediately turns to the girl and in an excited manner
says the following sentence to the Chinese girl.

AŞİL
If you translate this writing into Chinese for me, I'll bring you a dress as a gift, I promise you.

CHINESE GIRL
You'll bring it to me?

AŞİL
Yes, I promise, I'll bring you a dress.

CHINESE GIRL
Okay, then I'll write it. I wrote it, here you go.

AŞİL
Thank you very much, I'll bring you your gift as soon as possible, I promise, goodbye.

CHINESE GIRL
Okay, thank you. Bye, goodbye.






BÖREK HALL INTERIOR DAYTIME 6:20 PM
Aşil immediately brings the writing the Chinese girl wrote, and Aşil comes to Numan at the börek hall.
And he sits at the table next to his uncle Numan.

AŞİL
Hello, uncle, how are you?

NUMAN
Forget about me, come on, tell me, what did you do, did you settle your business?
I've been turning into a tree here with excitement.

AŞİL
Don't worry, uncle, it's pretty much settled. I had the writing translated into Chinese, and I made a promise to that foreign girl, the Chinese girl at the Chinese market.

NUMAN
What promise? Tell me, come on, stop stringing me along, I'm dying here.

AŞİL
Uncle, the girl translated the writing for me, and I promised her I'd buy her a dress, the girl at the market.

NUMAN
What? What, is that all? You've been gone since morning, and that's all you talked about?
Son, didn't you say I love this girl, I want to marry her?

AŞİL
I didn't, uncle. Can you just blurt out something like that? There's time, be patient, Aşil, weren't you always telling me that?

NUMAN
Okay, okay, I was saying be patient, but at least you could have informed them, at least you could have looked into it.
Whether they know the girl or not, maybe they don't know her, and on top of that a dress has appeared, oh, how nice.
A dress for two sentences.

AŞİL
Be patient, uncle, that will happen too, God willing I'll settle it, but for now these two sentences are enough.
Let's see, God is generous for tomorrow too.

NUMAN
Listen, there's some kind of trick wandering around in your mind but you're hiding it from me. Aren't you going to tell me, son?

AŞİL
Don't worry, uncle, you'll find out when the time comes. Come on, it's evening, let's go home now.

BÖREK HALL EVENING INTERIOR 7:15 PM
Aşil and his uncle Numan say goodbye to Orhan Usta, leave the börek hall, and head home.
Half an hour later they arrive home, open the door and go inside.






AŞİL'S HOUSE INTERIOR LIVING ROOM 7:45 PM
Aşil and Numan come home, and Aşil and Numan also invite their close friends over, since it was very intimate.
He also invites his fellow villager Hasan, and Aşil asks Hasan to recite a mevlit. Aşil distributes the food, drinks and sweets he had brought earlier
to his neighbors. Hasan recites the mevlit, and everyone was very curious,
wondering what mevlit this was, but Aşil doesn't share the secret of this mevlit with anyone and keeps it hidden.
For the sake of God, in order to be united with the Chinese girl, he has his mevlit recited too, and it goes on until late at night,
passing in prayers, and a little later everyone goes back to their homes, and only Numan and Aşil remain again.

NUMAN
Aşil, we've had this mevlit recited, God willing God accepts it and you reach your wish.

AŞİL
Thank you, uncle, God willing everything will work out, uncle. I have such a peace inside me
that it's as if I'm going to marry this Chinese girl, I'm so at peace.
Uncle, I can't explain it to you.

NUMAN
God willing, my brother, may God make you happy and blessed from now on, may you soon be united with that Chinese girl.

AŞİL
God willing, my brother, may the same happen to you, God willing one day you'll be happy too and reach your desire.

NUMAN
It's late, it's almost two o'clock. Come on, let's go to bed, I'm retiring to my room, you sleep and rest too.
I'll get up early in the morning. Come on, may God give you rest, my brother.

AŞİL
You too, uncle, have a blessed night.

AŞİL'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM INTERIOR NIGHT 2:05 AM THE CHINESE GIRL'S THREE STRANDS OF HAIR
Aşil's uncle Numan retires to his room, and Aşil sits on the sofa in the living room by the window.
He watches the stars, gazes at the moonlight and dreams of the Chinese girl. Her slanted eyes become a veil over Aşil's eyes,
and Aşil falls asleep on the sofa and has a dream. In his dream the Chinese girl's beautiful slanted eyes
look into Aşil's eyes, and with a smile that Chinese girl opens Aşil's palm and
places three strands of her hair in Aşil's palm. Aşil wakes up excitedly and immediately looks at his palm, and there really were three strands of a woman's hair in Aşil's palm, long and jet black. For a moment Aşil is startled and frightened, hurriedly crumples those three strands of hair and puts them in the ashtray. Just at that moment the morning call to prayer is recited. Aşil runs straight to the mosque and tells his dream to the imam.

AŞİL
Hello, sir, how are you? Forgive me for disturbing you, but I have a
I want to tell you about a dream I had.

HACI AHMET DISTRICT MOSQUE IMAM 3:40 IN THE MORNING IMAM YUSUF (52)
Go ahead, my son Aşil, I'm listening.

AŞİL
Sir, a little while ago I had a dream. In my dream, the girl I love was placing three strands of her hair in my palm.
And I woke up all excited, and when I woke up, in real life there were three strands of a woman's hair in my palm. I was stunned. What is the interpretation, the meaning, the wisdom of this, sir?

MOSQUE IMAM YUSUF
My son Aşil, who are you? I'm hearing something like this for the first time, but such miracles only happen to God's beloved, righteous servants.

AŞİL
Sir, I'm an ordinary person, but I'm a sayyid, I mean a descendant of our Prophet,
that's all, sir.

MOSQUE IMAM YUSUF
Look, my son, seek the interpretation of this dream somewhere else. I can't say anything. Take care.

AŞİL
All right, sir. Have a blessed morning, may God accept your prayer.

MOSQUE IMAM YUSUF
Come now, my son Aşil, take care, have a blessed morning, may God accept your prayer.

AŞİL
You too, sir, may God accept it. Take care, goodbye.

MOSQUE IMAM YUSUF
Imam Yusuf is astonished and heads home deep in thought. A little later, Aşil
pulls himself together and goes back home to get those three strands of hair, but when he comes and looks at the ashtray,
he doesn't see those three strands of hair and goes into shock once more, and leaves the house and goes to work. Aşil, though, had had strange things happen to him that day and was thinking a lot; his mind had turned into a lost ruin, and it was as if Aşil would eat up his own mind from thinking.
First he turned on the stove, brewed a coffee and drank it, then he comes to the börek hall, to Orhan Usta,
and sits beside him.

BÖREK HALL INTERIOR MORNING 7:30
AŞİL
Hello, Orhan Usta, good morning, how are you?

ORHAN USTA
Welcome, Aşil, I'm well, good morning. How are you? How is business going?

AŞİL
It's going well, brother Orhan. What's new with you? How is business going for you?

ORHAN USTA
Thank God, we're rolling along, Aşil. As long as we have our health, the rest comes anyway.

AŞİL
You're right, Orhan Usta, as long as there's health. Thank God for our situation.

ORHAN USTA
Look, Aşil, your uncle Numan has come too. Welcome, Numan Usta. Would you like some tea? Boys, have you had breakfast
yet?

AŞİL
Orhan Usta, it would be good if you gave me two poğaças, I'm hungry as a wolf.
Give my uncle Numan whatever he wants too. Welcome, uncle Numan.



NUMAN
Well met, my bewildered lover. You've left the house early, what is it, what happened again? Is something up?

AŞİL
Toward morning I had a dream, I couldn't sleep anymore, so I came here.

NUMAN
I hope it's nothing bad. What happened, what did you see? Tell me.

AŞİL'S DREAM
Aşil tells his dream to his uncle Numan just as he told it to Imam Yusuf at the mosque, and
his uncle Numan is astonished too.

NUMAN
My son Aşil, look, ever since we saw this Chinese girl we haven't been able to get ourselves back together. Why don't you give up on this girl, what do you say? I swear, I see nothing good in this, I'm telling you.

AŞİL
Everything is just beginning, uncle. Today I'll go to the Chinese market again, to the shop across the road.

NUMAN
Aşil, you went there just yesterday and came back empty-handed, without doing anything, without getting any information. Give up already, my son.

AŞİL
I can't give up, uncle, I can never give up. This time I'll take a gift for the girl in the shop,
so that she'll help me and also be pleased, right, uncle?

NUMAN
You must have eaten your brain with bread and cheese, my son. Why would the girl help you? I don't believe she will at all, but since you love that girl so much, try your luck once more, and God willing it will work out.

AŞİL
It will, uncle. A voice inside me says it will work out this time.

NUMAN
God willing, brother, it will, otherwise I swear I can't stand it anymore, I'll go out of my mind.
Orhan Usta, would you refresh our tea, my brother?

ORHAN USTA
The teas are already here, enjoy.

NUMAN
Thanks, brother Orhan Usta. Shall I bring you some smuggled tea when I go to the village in Siirt this time?

ORHAN USTA
Bring it, I swear, we'll drink it, that would be lovely.

NUMAN
All right, Orhan Usta, I promise I'll bring your tea.

AŞİL
Anyway, one can never get enough of your chatter. I'm off.

NUMAN
Where to again, bewildered lover?

AŞİL
I told you, I'm going to the Chinese market. I'll be back shortly.

NUMAN
What's that package in your hand, Aşil?

AŞİL
It's a dress I'm going to give as a gift to the girl at the Chinese market. I'll give it to her.

NUMAN
This boy is going to take me out with a heart attack, I swear. Well, good luck to you, but let us know,
don't leave us wondering.

AŞİL
All right, uncle, off I go, see you.

CHINESE MARKET INTERIOR DAYTIME 8:30
Aşil enters the Chinese market. Early in the morning, the Chinese girl was cleaning the shelves inside.
Bashfully, he was trying to approach the girl. Aşil's tongue was tied,
he didn't dare to speak, he didn't know what to say, an excitement had gripped him.
Aşil's heart was pounding as if struck right at its core, and he comes up to the girl and
holds out the package in his hand to the girl.

AŞİL
Hello, how are you? This package is yours, this dress, as I promised you before,
I brought it for you, let it be my gift to you. You helped me and I felt it in my heart.
This dress is yours now, enjoy it, wear it.

CHINESE GIRL
You brought this for me? Thank you so much, this is a lovely gift.

AŞİL
Yes, I brought it for you. Do you remember me? I came here before and you translated this writing for me.

CHINESE GIRL
Yes, I remember. What do you do, where are you from, who are you?

AŞİL
My name is Aşil. I'm from Siirt, originally Kurdish, and I have a workplace in the yellow building across the road. I deal with the textile business.
Look, don't get me wrong, this is my phone number. If the size of your dress comes out too small or
too big, call me and we'll exchange it, all right?

CHINESE GIRL
Okay, even if there's no problem with the dress I'll call you. Thank you so much for your gift, thank you. My
name is Açiye, and I'm Chinese too. We came to Turkey from a village in China. Pleased to meet you.


AŞİL
I'm very pleased too, I'm so glad to have met you. If you won't misunderstand, I
want to tell you something, but please don't get me wrong.

CHINESE GIRL AÇİYE
No, I won't misunderstand, please say it, go ahead.

AŞİL
Look, we have a Chinese girl as a neighbor, or rather she's my sister's neighbor, and I
love that girl very much, I want to marry her, but she has no
idea about this, she doesn't know I love her, and I want to marry her.
Would you help me? Could you talk to the girl's family, who are Chinese too? We want a positive
or negative answer. I don't dare to tell her myself.
So I would be very happy if you helped me. Do you understand me?

CHINESE GIRL AÇİYE
Where did you say the girl lives?

AŞİL
Right here, at the end of this street, at the top of the stairs, in Pangaltı, on Eşref Efendi Street.

CHINESE GIRL AÇİYE
Look, I know that girl, she's my friend, but that girl is sixteen years old, too young for you.

AŞİL
Look, age doesn't matter to me. If the girl wants, I'll wait for her forever, as long as
she accepts my marriage proposal. I'll wait for her, we'll get engaged, and when the time comes,
we'll marry. I'll wait for her, it's no problem, if the girl herself accepts my marriage proposal.
I'll call my family, my mother and father, from my hometown and ask for her hand. Please help me, I'm so
desperate.

CHINESE GIRL AÇİYE
Okay, I promise I'll help you. Wait to hear from me, I'll call you and tell you
the girl's answer, all right?

AŞİL
Thank you, thank you so much, I will never forget this kindness. Goodbye.

CHINESE GIRL AÇİYE
Thank you too, goodbye.

AŞİL'S WORKPLACE INTERIOR TEXTILE WORKSHOP DAYTIME 10:30
Aşil comes to his workplace and works, and Aşil is ironing when at 3:05 Aşil's phone rings and
the caller was a private number. Aşil answers the phone, and the caller was the Chinese girl.







AŞİL'S PHONE IS RINGING, A PRIVATE NUMBER
AŞİL
Hello, go ahead, this is Aşil.

CHINESE GIRL
Hello, Aşil, how are you? I hope you're well.

AŞİL
I'm well, thank you. Sorry, your number isn't saved in my phone, I couldn't recognize it. Who are you?

CHINESE GIRL
Aşil, I'm the person you called and asked about, the Chinese girl.

AŞİL
Hello, I'm sorry, forgive me for not recognizing you, please.

CHINESE GIRL
It doesn't matter, Aşil. I want to be friends with you, I like you a lot too.
You asked my friends about me, you called me, why?

AŞİL
Because I love you very much, more than my own life, I love you enough to die for you.
I can't even breathe without you, the walls are closing in on me, I want to marry you.
Please accept, will you marry me?

CHINESE GIRL
Look, Aşil, we don't know each other yet. Let some time pass, then we'll marry.
Look, here's what I'll say, shall we meet this weekend?

AŞİL
I want to get to know you closely too, believe me, I'm very serious. Of course, where shall we meet?

CHINESE GIRL
Come to the Beşiktaş statue monument, let's meet there. Come there on Saturday at 5:30.

AŞİL
All right, even if I'm up to my neck in trouble, I'll definitely come, I promise you.

CHINESE GIRL
Okay, goodbye.

AŞİL
Um, wait please, what's your name... oh no, she hung up.

AŞİL AND THE CHINESE GIRL ARE TALKING ON THE PHONE
The Chinese girl had called Aşil on the phone. Aşil was wild with joy, as if the whole world had become his.
He was just about to ask the girl's name and learn it when the Chinese girl hung up, but Aşil now knew that the girl would always call him, and he was very happy. Aşil immediately went down to the börek hall, where his uncle Numan
was sitting at the table, and Aşil comes in and greets them, tears of happiness running down his cheeks.




BÖREK HALL INTERIOR DAYTIME 4:20

AŞİL
Hello, uncle, how are you, what's new, what are you up to?

NUMAN
We're fine, but what's new with you, bewildered lover?

ORHAN USTA
Hello, Aşil, welcome. Would you like some tea?

AŞİL
We would, Orhan Usta.

ORHAN USTA
Here, take your teas, enjoy. So, Aşil, what's the news, what's new, you're in good spirits, what's going on?

AŞİL
Nothing bad, thank God, you could say my business is settled. The Chinese girl called me on the phone today.

NUMAN
Well, what did you talk about, what did the girl say, will she accept the marriage proposal? Tell us, Aşil, we're dying of curiosity, we're about to burst.

AŞİL
No, she didn't accept my marriage proposal, but she said let's be friends, let's get to know each other a little.
Then I'm going to meet her this weekend, on Saturday, at the Beşiktaş statue monument.

NUMAN
Brother Aşil, this is wonderful news, you've finished half the job. Come now, may the Lord make it turn out well and bring it to completion.

ORHAN USTA
Well done, it suits my brother. Where would she find anyone better than you? Your witnesses at the wedding will be me and your uncle Numan.
Don't forget.

AŞİL
Of course, Orhan Usta, you two are both our witnesses.

NUMAN
Aşil, it's late, shall we get up and go home? I'm very tired today.

AŞİL
Let's get up, uncle Numan, you're right, let's go before it gets too late. See you, Orhan Usta, take it easy.

ORHAN USTA
See you, boys, safe travels.

AŞİL
Take care, Orhan Usta, see you.



AŞİL'S HOUSE KITCHEN EVENING 7:30
Aşil and Numan go into the kitchen together and prepare dinner, and a little later
they eat their meal, fill their bellies nicely, and Numan puts the tea on the stove.
In ten minutes the tea boils and he brings the tea.

NUMAN
Aşil, the tea is ready, here you go. Drink some smuggled tea and come to your senses, bewildered lover.

AŞİL
Thanks, uncle, bless your hands. The tea turned out very nice.

NUMAN
Well, after this smuggled tea a folk song would go nicely, I swear. Come on, take that saz of yours and play, light up a Kurdish
folk song.

AŞİL
Pass it here, uncle. The saz has been hanging on the wall for ages, it's gone rusty now. This is my confidant.
If it weren't for this saz, I would have melted away like a candle from my grief, uncle.

NUMAN
Come on, play, let our hearts overflow with love, brother.

AŞİL'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM AŞİL SINGS HELIN'S SONG IN KURDISH MUSIC 10:30
Aşil pours out all the feelings inside him, and for every word that tore from his heart
for his love, as if the Chinese girl were in front of him, as if singing to the Chinese girl, his heart
was singing his song sincerely, like a burning place. And tears from the eyes of Numan and Aşil
were running down their cheeks and flowing. After Aşil finished his song, he and Numan
chat until late. The hour passes midnight and Numan retires to his room to sleep.
Aşil on the couch in the living room closes his eyes to sleep, excitedly waiting for Saturday, and
two days pass, and Saturday comes and knocks at the door.

BÖREK HALL EXTERIOR DAYTIME 2:55
Aşil and Numan are standing at the door of the börek hall, waiting excitedly.
A little later Aşil goes to the barber, gets a shave, buys himself new clothes and also a pair of shoes,
and comes back to the börek hall, sits with Numan and chats. A little later the Chinese girl calls Aşil from a private number and wants to meet him.

AŞİL'S PHONE IS RINGING PRIVATE NUMBER 3:25

AŞİL
Hello, go ahead, this is Aşil.

CHINESE GIRL
Hello, Aşil, it's the Chinese girl, how are you? Listen, if you're free, at five o'clock next to the Beşiktaş statue monument.
Let's meet.

AŞİL
I'll be there at five, I promise, don't worry. I'm so glad you called, thank you.

CHINESE GIRL
I'll be there too, don't worry, goodbye.


BEŞİKTAŞ STATUE MONUMENT SQUARE DAYTIME SATURDAY 4:25
A little later Numan sees Aşil off, walks with him as far as the bus, and
they say goodbye. Aşil makes his way to Beşiktaş. Aşil waits for the Chinese girl in Beşiktaş for a full four hours,
but the Chinese girl doesn't come, and Aşil begins to cry from shame, and from Beşiktaş
he walks all the way to Pangaltı, crying as he goes, on foot, to the börek hall in Pangaltı.
He arrives and goes inside in an exhausted state. Numan and Orhan Usta are sitting at the table. As soon as Numan
sees Aşil, he asks anxiously.

NUMAN
Aşil, what is this state you're in, what happened to you?

AŞİL
It's nothing, uncle, I've just been tricked badly. That Chinese girl is playing a game with me. She never
loved me, she fooled me. I waited for her there for a full four hours, but nobody came and nobody went.
It was all a lie.

NUMAN
Don't worry, don't be sad, Aşil, this too shall pass, you'll forget. Look, if you want, together with you
we could go to their house, talk to the girl, tell her everything, maybe she loves you too, what do you say?
Shall we go and talk to her?

AŞİL
No, uncle, I can't tell her. If I appear before her and tell her of my love,
if I propose to her and she rejects me, right in front of her eyes
I'll shoot myself in the head, uncle. That's why I'm afraid and can't tell her, can't say it.

NUMAN
Look, my son, you've been miserable for days, I'm very afraid you'll do something to yourself.
Come on, give up this stubbornness, let's talk to her, maybe she'll accept, what do you say? And as for shooting yourself,
where did that come from? Let me never hear something like that from you again, I swear I'll be cross with you. Come on, wipe away those tears.
Let's go home.

AŞİL
All right, uncle, come on, let's go, it's very late anyway. Goodbye, Orhan Usta, take it easy.

ORHAN USTA
Aşil, my son, talk to that girl, don't do this. Look, we're all very sad for you.
Your mental state has been turned upside down, my son, you'll harm yourself. Don't, please, don't do it.
My son.

AŞİL
I'll talk when the time comes, Orhan Usta, but not now. What happened today has worn me
out so much. Come on, brother, goodbye, take it easy.

ORHAN USTA
All right, my son, goodbye, take care of yourselves.

AŞİL'S PHONE IS RINGING FROM A PRIVATE NUMBER EVENING 9:30
The Chinese girl calls Aşil and apologizes to him, saying that because something came up at work
she didn't go to the meeting, and she wants to meet next Saturday at 5:00
at the McDonald's in Taksim. Aşil accepts the Chinese girl's offer.
AŞİL'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM NIGHT 10:30 MUSIC SOUND OF THE MEY, LONG MELODY
Aşil and Numan chat until late, playing the saz and singing sorrowful Kurdish songs.
Numan accompanied Aşil as well. It was almost one o'clock. On one hand they were singing folk songs,
on the other they were sipping their smuggled tea. A little later Numan retires to his room
to sleep, while Aşil, as always, sits on the couch by the window watching the
moonlight and imagining the Chinese girl, imagining that first day, those beautiful slanted eyes of hers.
As he imagined them, tears ran from his eyes and he wept. Sleep at night had become forbidden to Aşil.
Every day he went to work sleepless, practically like a drunkard, though Aşil had never touched alcohol in his life,
and Aşil falls asleep on the couch toward morning.



MORNING 7:05 PANGALTI STREET BÖREK HALL EŞREF EFENDİ ST
Aşil and his uncle Numan woke up early in the morning at seven and make their way to Pangaltı.
They come to the börek hall, to Orhan Usta, and have breakfast.

NUMAN
Orhan Usta, could you give us two teas and two portions of Kurdish börek?

ORHAN USTA
Bringing them right away, Numan Usta. Here you go, brother, enjoy.

AŞİL
Thanks, Orhan Usta, bless your hands.

ORHAN USTA
Enjoy, young men.

NUMAN
Aşil, let's have our breakfast quickly and head to the workshop, we need to deliver the work we have on hand as soon as possible.
We need to submit the progress payment. Let's work intensively and get it done by the weekend, all right?

AŞİL
All right, uncle, God willing we'll get it done, don't worry, we'll try to do everything we can.

NUMAN
Come on then, Aşil, if you've finished your breakfast let's head out to the workshop and get to work.

AŞİL
Let's go, uncle. Orhan Usta, bless your hands.

ORHAN USTA
Enjoy, boys. Are you leaving?

NUMAN
Yes, Orhan Usta, we're off. Put it on our tab.

ORHAN USTA
Okay, young men, goodbye.




AŞİL'S WORKPLACE 8:30 MORNING INTERIOR WORKSHOP
Aşil and Numan and their three other friends, all five of them, were working like mad,
as if competing with each other. That week Aşil and Numan and their friends worked very intensively.
Saturday, the weekend, had come, and Aşil was going to meet the Chinese girl in Taksim, full of excitement.
Since it was the weekend, Aşil and Numan pay their employees, and Numan and Aşil
go down to the börek hall and Aşil makes his preparations, but so excited, as if he had lost his mind.



BÖREK HALL EVENING 4:05 INTERIOR

NUMAN
Aşil, don't get so worked up, my son, you're going to faint from excitement. Pull yourself together.

ORHAN USTA
Aşil, go to the barber and get a shave, then go, my son. Don't go like this, whatever you do, it's your first date.

NUMAN
Aşil, brother Orhan is right, get a shave first, quickly, you'll be late. And don't forget to buy a bouquet of roses too.

AŞİL
Everything else is fine, brothers, but where did this bouquet of roses come from? I can't carry those roses in my hand.
I'd be embarrassed, I can't give those roses to the girl. Let them stay, I'm already making her bloom in my heart.

ORHAN USTA
All right, all right, don't buy the roses. We only said it because it's customary. Hurry, you'll be late.

AŞİL
All right, I'm going to the barber then, goodbye.

NEIGHBORHOOD BARBER LATE AFTERNOON 4:20
Aşil goes to the barber and has the back of his neck cleaned up nicely and gets a beard shave, and after getting the shave
he comes to the börek hall and sets out right away at five in the evening. Aşil's uncle Numan and Orhan
Usta see Aşil off.


















BÖREK HALL INTERIOR LATE AFTERNOON 4:55

NUMAN
Come on, Aşil, you'll pull this off this time, I'm sure, I trust you.

ORHAN USTA
Aşil, say nice words to the girl, form proper sentences, and in front of the girl don't get all excited,
don't get worked up, or you'll ruin everything. This is your last chance.

NUMAN
My son Aşil, you've turned out dapper, haven't you?

AŞİL
Come on, I won't be late, I'm off.

ORHAN USTA
Come on, goodbye, take care of yourself.

TAKSIM SQUARE LATE AFTERNOON 5:05 EXTERIOR MCDONALD'S
Aşil comes to Taksim Square and asks a street vendor who sells corn whether the McDonald's in this square
is the only one, or if there's a McDonald's somewhere else. The street vendor says no, there's only this one in this square, none anywhere else, though there was another McDonald's at the beginning of İstiklal Street and the girl had gone there, and Aşil
began to wait for the girl at the McDonald's in the square.

AŞİL
Hello, brother, in Taksim other than this McDonald's in this square, is there another
McDonald's?

STREET VENDOR
No, brother, there's only the one in this square, none anywhere else here.

AŞİL
Thanks, thank you.

STREET VENDOR
You're welcome, brother. Fresh corn, shall I give you one, brother?

AŞİL
No thanks, thank you, take it easy, good luck with business.

STREET VENDOR
Take care, brother.










TAKSIM MCDONALD'S INTERIOR EVENING 8:05
Aşil waited at the McDonald's for about three hours, but nobody came and nobody went.
Aşil's mental state completely falls apart. That day he feels like a fool, and his pride can't stomach it.
He is deeply ashamed, can't lift his head, doesn't know what to do, and gets up from the table and goes back to his workshop.
Numan asks him as he returns

BÖREK SHOP EXTERIOR EVENING 8:25
The Chinese girl again doesn't show up to the meeting and stands Aşil up, and Aşil rebels
Aşil comes all the way from Taksim to Eşref Efendi Street crying, and comes to his uncle Numan
And they chat outside at the door of the börek shop. Aşil was very angry and tense, and Numan asks

NUMAN
Aşil, what happened, she didn't come again, did she, son? Give up on that girl, there's nothing good in her for you
She's clearly having fun with you, playing games with you. Give it up, brother, please, don't do this
I beg you, don't make a scene.

AŞİL
This is the last time, uncle. She will never play games with me again, I swear, never in my life
I have never felt this small

NUMAN
Come, let's go to that girl and talk. They're human too, maybe she'll come around, understand you, see reason, huh
What do you say?

AŞİL
No, uncle, I'm not going to talk anymore. One last time I'll go to the Chinese market and talk to that Chinese girl
She knows everything now. Who is this girl who calls me and gives me appointments? Who is this girl playing with me?
She knows everything and I'll find this out from her, uncle.

NUMAN
Look, Aşil, let me come with you, maybe we can persuade them. Please don't go alone, God forbid
You'll cause an accident with this anger

AŞİL
Nothing will happen, I promise, uncle. You're not coming. I'll go alone, find out, and come back, uncle.

NUMAN
Alright, Aşil, but please be careful. Whatever I say is pointless, you'll do what you want anyway
But stay calm. Don't do anything you'll regret later. Promise me, Aşil.

AŞİL
I promise, uncle, don't be afraid. I won't do anything wrong. I'll talk and come straight back, I promise you

NUMAN
Alright, Aşil, go, but come back quickly. I'm waiting for you here.

AŞİL
Okay, uncle, goodbye.

NUMAN
Goodbye, brother
THE CHINESE GIRL CALLS AŞİL FROM A PRIVATE NUMBER, AŞİL'S PHONE RINGS 9:05
The Chinese girl calls Aşil and asks why he didn't come to the meeting


AŞİL'S PHONE RINGS, THE CALLER IS THE CHINESE GIRL
AŞİL
Hello, go ahead, this is Aşil

CHINESE GIRL
Hello, Aşil, why didn't you come to the meeting?

AŞİL
I came. I waited for you at McDonald's for three hours. You tricked me again, in fact it was you who didn't come again

CHINESE GIRL
Aşil, which McDonald's did you wait at? I waited for you at the McDonald's on Istiklal Avenue
Where did you go, anyway, Aşil? I waited for you for three hours. Last time something came up for me
I didn't come, and this time you tricked me

AŞİL
I didn't come to the one on Istiklal Avenue, I came to the McDonald's in the square. I didn't even know about that one
I just asked, and they told me there was a McDonald's in the square, so I waited for you in the square

CHINESE GIRL
Okay, then we'll meet another time. Goodbye

AŞİL
Wait, don't hang up the phone. Damn it, she hung up again

NUMAN
Look, the girl called you. Don't go now, wait a few days until everything settles down, then go to the Chinese market
You can talk to them. Alright, Aşil, listen to your uncle

AŞİL
Okay, uncle, let's wait a few days and see

CHINESE MARKET INTERIOR DAYTIME DAY MONDAY 2:30
Aşil no longer has any strength or energy left, and his love turns into a case of schizophrenia
On Monday he goes to talk to the Chinese girl Açiye, and Aşil walks in.

AŞİL
Hello, Miss Açiye, how are you?

CHINESE GIRL AÇİYE
Hello, welcome, Mr. Aşil, how are you?

AŞİL
I'm fine, how are you?

CHINESE GIRL AÇİYE
We're fine too

AŞİL
Miss Açiye, I'll ask you something: who did you give my phone number to? Because
A Chinese girl keeps calling me, wants to meet me, and tricks me, doesn't show up to the meeting. Who is this?

CHINESE GIRL AÇİYE
I didn't give your number to anyone. Maybe the one calling you likes you, loves you, that's why
she's calling you

AŞİL
Look, I gave you my number so that maybe you'd give it to that Chinese girl, your friend, my neighbor
That's why I gave it to you and told you the situation. I love her more than my own life. With her
I told you I want to get married. How would anyone else from her friends call me?

CHINESE GIRL AÇİYE
Look, come on, the girl you love is sixteen years old. She's too young for you, it's not right, come on.

AŞİL
I told you I'd wait for her as long as she wants. Even if it takes a thousand years, I'd wait for her
I'd wait for her until the end of my life. Why did you do this? May God
Let her do as she pleases.

CHINESE GIRL AÇİYE
And the Chinese girl Açiye stays silent, doesn't answer Aşil, and bows her head toward the floor
And she is saddened by Aşil's situation. Aşil, in anger, leaves the Chinese market and heads to his workplace
He comes to the workshop



AŞİL'S WORKPLACE WORKSHOP INTERIOR DAYTIME 3:30 AŞİL SHOOTS HIMSELF IN THE HEAD
Aşil walks into the workplace and sits at his desk, and Numan and two coworkers are
there too. Aşil had gone mad, he was very angry. Numan immediately tells the employee working next to them
to make your brother Aşil a coffee and bring it. Numan wants to talk to Aşil, but Aşil
doesn't want to talk to Numan. He seemed to have completely lost his mind
The employee immediately brought the coffee and served it to Aşil, but Aşil takes a sip and his hand
reaches into the drawer and pulls out his gun, and Aşil stands up and without any hesitation
shoots himself in the head. Aşil collapses to the floor right there, and Aşil's last words are: you ruined my life, you wrecked
me, Chinese girl. When Numan looks behind him, it was too late, Aşil was lying on the floor

NUMAN
Aşil, what have you done, brother? Call an ambulance

AŞİL
Uncle, she ruined my life. It's over. That Chinese girl destroyed me

NUMAN
Don't tire yourself, Aşil, you'll get better. I'll get you to the hospital, don't be afraid, son

AŞİL
Forgive me, uncle



NUMAN
Don't talk like that, Aşil, you'll get better, don't be afraid

EMPLOYEE
Brother Numan, the ambulance has arrived

NUMAN
Come on, help me, let's carry Aşil to the ambulance

TAKSIM FIRST AID HOSPITAL DAYTIME 4:10

AŞİL
A week later Aşil opens his eyes in the hospital and comes to. Aşil's eyes were closed
Probably from the anesthesia, he couldn't open his eyes, and he calls out to his sister, who is sitting at his bedside looking at him,
and says the following.

AŞİL
Sister, can you open my eyes? My eyes won't open.

EVİN, AŞİL'S SISTER
Aşil, how are you, are you okay? Okay, I'll open your eyes right away, my dear, don't worry, you're very well.

AŞİL
I'm fine, sister, don't worry. What happened to me, what am I doing here?

EVİN
Don't worry, son, we're in the hospital. Thank God you survived, you're fine, my dear.

AŞİL
Ah, sister, I couldn't even manage to die, could I?

EVİN
May the wind take those words away! What kind of talk is that? If something had happened to you, what would we have done?
Look, our father will be here shortly. Everyone is at the hospital, all the relatives are here too.
They've come to wish you a speedy recovery.

AŞİL
Sister, how many days have I been here?

EVİN
It's been two days, or three. Don't think about that, just try to pull yourself together as soon as possible

AŞİL
Sister, you really can't lie. The flowers in my room wilted like this in two days.

EVİN
Okay, Aşil, look, you've been here for a week, but everything is behind you. You have a whole life ahead of you

AŞİL
Sister, I'm no different from a living dead man now. Look at me, I'm so helpless





AŞİL HAD NOW STARTED HEARING VOICES COMING FROM THE VOID

AŞİL
Every time Aşil closed his eyes, the voices coming from the void disturbed him greatly, and
he couldn't make sense of what was happening to him and felt deeply sorry for himself, as if
Every time the wind blew it carried him away, and the wind came out of only one place, one hole
And at any moment he would be out of breath, left breathless. Aşil no longer knew what to do.
And Aşil's father and brother come from their hometown to Istanbul to visit Aşil in the hospital
Aşil's brother Cevat Bey wants to take Aşil back to his hometown, Siirt, and wants the rest of his treatment
to be done there, and Aşil's brother Cevat Bey says the following to Aşil


CEVAT BEY, AŞİL'S BROTHER
Look, Aşil, my brother, if you want to come to the village with me, let's go to our hometown together
Get away from here for a few months, at least until you pull yourself together. What do you say?

AŞİL
You're right, brother, maybe getting away from here for a while would do me good

CEVAT BEY
Look, Father is here too, he's very worried about you, he wants to see you. How
you are, he's very curious.

AŞİL
Brother, please don't let Father see me like this. We'll talk to him later

CEVAT BEY
Okay, brother, whatever you like. You'll be discharged in a few days anyway
Then we'll go to our hometown together, and we can do your treatment better there too

AŞİL
Okay, brother, but please get me out of this hospital, I feel like I'm going to lose my mind.

CEVAT BEY
Okay, I promise you, just hang in there today. I'll get you out of here tomorrow, I promise you

AŞİL
Okay, brother, today is the last day, but you will get me out. You gave your word, look, don't forget.

CEVAT BEY
I promise, brother, I promise you, you'll leave here tomorrow, just be patient today.

AND AŞİL'S EYES DRIFT BACK INTO SLEEP.
Aşil sleeps for a full four days, and they keep him sedated. When he opens his eyes, his brother Cevat Bey
immediately goes downstairs and takes care of the discharge procedures, and the doctors discharge Aşil, but
the doctors say he must see a psychiatrist, and Aşil is discharged from the hospital.
And the next day, he and his brother Cevat Bey set off for Siirt.




ISTANBUL ESENLER BUS TERMINAL 12:30 THE DAY IS MONDAY

Aşil and his brother Cevat Bey buy their bus tickets and depart at one o'clock toward Siirt
They travel, and all along the way Aşil, with the voices coming from the void, lives the torment of the grave in the afterlife and
is tortured, worn out until they reach Kurtalan, Aşil turns into a wreck. He tells his trouble
to no one, and doesn't tell anyone about the voices echoing in his ear, and keeps it
secret


SIIRT KURTALAN BUS STATION THE DAY IS TUESDAY 12:00
Aşil and his brother Cevat Bey reach Kurtalan the next day and immediately board the village minibus and
arrive at their own village, and Aşil's nightmares are only just beginning.

ATABAGI TOWN, AŞİL'S VILLAGE, TUESDAY 14:25
Aşil has come to his village, and almost the whole village comes to wish him a speedy recovery
Including all his relatives, and Aşil's friends come to Aşil too, and Aşil's closest friend
İbrahim comes too. After a while everyone goes home, and only İbrahim stays
with Aşil

İBRAHİM
Aşil, how are you, are you okay? Is there anything you want? We missed you so much. Any wish, any desire?

AŞİL
Thanks, İbrahim, I'm fine, how are you?

İBRAHİM
Thanks, Aşil, I'm fine too, our only trouble and worry is you. Focus on getting better as soon as you can
Get well quickly and pull yourself together, so we can go hunting like in the old days.

AŞİL
God willing, İbrahim, those days will come

İBRAHİM
Anyway, Aşil, a sick visit should be short, so I won't disturb you too much. I'll stop by again later

AŞİL
Okay, İbrahim, goodbye, brother. I'll be waiting again, come again, okay?

İBRAHİM
Come on, God be with you, stay well.

AŞİL
Goodbye, brother, go in peace

AŞİL'S ILLNESS TURNS INTO A CASE OF SCHIZOPHRENIA
When Aşil is alone he hears voices and starts to see hallucinations
And the Chinese girl's image becomes a veil over his eyes, and with the desire to be reunited with her, Aşil
does whatever the voices say. Days and months pass, and Aşil is still sick
Aşil's eating, drinking, his movements, even the water he drank were torture to him


AŞİL TAKES HIS MEDICATION BUT THE MEDICATION DOESN'T HELP
When Aşil took his medication, the voices inside him said, drink, drink, it is the blood of martyrs
And Aşil couldn't take his medication out of fear. Months pass and he constantly goes to doctor
check-ups and gets treatment but shows no improvement at all
At one point Aşil rebelled. In the middle of winter the stove was burning, and the pitcher on top of the stove
was boiling. It was as if he were living in the time of the Pharaoh. As that water boiled, it was as if he were
drowning in the Red Sea and couldn't breathe, because the voice inside him said, you will
live through all the diseases of the world's sick and see all the illnesses, you will live through their tortures, and then you will be reunited with the Chinese
girl. It was entering Aşil's body. Aşil had completely lost his consciousness and memory
but only the Chinese girl remained in his head.

AŞİL
He cried out. If death could be bought with money, Aşil would have bought death, but death
could not be bought with money, sadly. One day Aşil's father was in the garden working, but Aşil
was very worried about him and thought his father had been arrested, but nothing of the sort had happened
The voices from the void directed him that way, and Aşil goes out to look for his father, and Aşil
heads for the garden and arrives at the garden and sees his father in the garden.

AŞİL'S FATHER
My son Aşil, welcome, come sit by me. I see this is your third time coming to this garden
You've spent your life on these roads, my son. Why do you come and go so much?
Aren't you tired?

AŞİL
Father, I was so afraid something had happened to you, so I keep coming to see you
I come because I worry about you.

AŞİL'S FATHER
Look, my son Aşil, I'm seventy-seven years old. At this age, who would do anything to me? Don't worry
You'll get better too, don't be afraid. Now go, rest at home.

AŞİL
Okay, Father, take care of yourself, God be with you

AŞİL'S FATHER
Stay well, my son, you take care of yourself too. Don't grieve yourself anymore.

SPRING SEASON THE DAY IS SATURDAY 12:30 NOONTIME
Aşil's siblings and his brother were harvesting in the vineyard, and Aşil was with them
And his brother Cevat Bey comes to Aşil and says the following

CEVAT BEY
Aşil, how are you, are you okay?

AŞİL
Brother, I want to tell you something

CEVAT BEY
Go ahead, Aşil, I'm listening

AŞİL TELLS HIS BROTHER EVERYTHING AND SAYS HE SHOT HIMSELF FOR THE CHINESE GIRL

AŞİL
Brother, I shot myself because I loved that Chinese girl

CEVAT BEY
Son, you're saying this now? Why didn't you say this when you were in Istanbul?

AŞİL
Brother, I couldn't tell anyone, I couldn't pour my heart out to anyone. I've been hiding this for months
I have no strength or energy left to endure it anymore.

CEVAT BEY
I wish you'd said it there, brother, at least we would have gone to ask for the girl's hand.

AŞİL
Brother, can't we go and ask for her hand now?

CEVAT BEY
Brother, how many months have passed. Maybe that Chinese girl has moved away from there, maybe to her country
She's gone back. How will we find her?

AŞİL
You're right, brother, I'm sure that Chinese girl left long ago.

AŞİL SAT THERE LOST IN GLOOMY THOUGHTS
Aşil was brooding gloomily. On one side the girl he loved, on the other his family, he didn't
know what to do. He wanted to go to Istanbul again but he was sick and didn't want to
leave his family. He was in a pitiful state, like a ruined vineyard, his hair and beard tangled together. With his good
character he was practically the village's sweetheart, but from thinking about the Chinese girl he couldn't even spare time for himself.
Aşil sat watching his siblings, lost in thought, and a little later
İbrahim comes over and says the following to Aşil.

İBRAHİM, AŞİL'S FRIEND
Aşil, come, let's walk to the garden together, stroll a bit and get some air, and chat a little too, what do you say?

AŞİL
Okay, İbrahim, let's go, I'm very bored here anyway. If we walk around a bit, maybe I'll get a change of air
and come to myself.

İBRAHİM
Come on, let's go then. Can you get up?

AŞİL
Yes, I can get up. Come on, let's go.

AŞİL AND İBRAHİM COME TO THE GARDEN
Aşil and İbrahim sit on a hill in the garden and start to chat. First İbrahim
starts telling his troubles, and then Aşil tells İbrahim everything that happened from beginning to end
And İbrahim is very sad for his friend Aşil's situation and wants Aşil to go to Istanbul again and find that Chinese girl, and Aşil makes up his mind to go to Istanbul, but his family will want to prevent him from going
Aşil worries gloomily about how to convince his family.

WHILE AŞİL SITS IN THE GARDEN HE HEARS VOICES
Aşil sat on a hill in the garden, and while chatting with İbrahim, the voices coming from Aşil's ear
were tearing him apart, and he hears the Chinese girl's voice saying, turn to me with your hawk-like gaze and
look at my slanted eyes. That was the moment Aşil fell into ruin and collapsed in the patience of being without her.
Aşil wanted death. Sometimes he became a shepherd, sometimes Atatürk, sometimes Abdullah Öcalan, sometimes a soldier, sometimes a
policeman. He took on every shape and form. Aşil was no different from a child now. He didn't know what to do and
Aşil wanted to get well as soon as possible and go back to Istanbul.

İBRAHİM
Look, Aşil, as soon as you pull yourself together, the moment you feel well, go to Istanbul to look for your love and
tell the Chinese girl everything and tell her how you burned for her and sacrificed yourself.

AŞİL
Okay, İbrahim, but that girl may not even look at me. If you saw her, she has such beautiful slanted eyes

İBRAHİM
No human being has ever been created flawless, she must have a weak side too. You still
don't lose hope, and the moment you see her, tell the girl everything.

AŞİL
Okay, İbrahim, I promise, if I ever see that girl again with my own eyes, I'll tell her everything.

İBRAHİM
Well done, my brother. There, don't be sad. If it's meant to be, brother, she'll come and find you herself, believe me

AŞİL
You're wise, brother, it really is so.

İBRAHİM
There you go, come to yourself, brother, pull yourself together. Come on, let's go home, it's late.

AŞİL
Come on, let's go, brother. Really, chatting and confiding in you did me good
It did me more good than a doctor.

İBRAHİM
There, pull yourself together. Everything will work out, don't worry, you'll get better as soon as possible
I believe in you, look, I swear.

AŞİL
Don't worry, brother, believe me, even if it's just for that Chinese girl, to see her with my own eyes one last time
even if only for that, I'll pull myself together for her, I promise, brother.

İBRAHİM
Well done, cousin, that's my brother. Come on, let's head home, it's late.

AŞİL
Let's go, you're right, cousin, it's very late.





AŞİL AND İBRAHİM COME TO THEIR HOMES
Aşil comes home and İbrahim goes to his own home, but the real torments for Aşil begin at night
He sees and goes through all the diseases in the world and experiences all the pains, every night he is tested and tortured with a different
illness, but because Aşil's memory and consciousness were not in place,
he knew and understood nothing about what was happening to him, because Aşil was no different from a newborn baby
.


AŞİL'S FATHER WORRIES ABOUT AŞİL A GREAT DEAL AND WAS DEEPLY SHAKEN.
Aşil's father Takvettin Bey worries about Aşil a great deal and witnesses his son suffering so much
and was very sad, so he was constantly thinking good things for Aşil.
In Aşil's father's house there was a tube television that only picked up TRT channels. When Aşil couldn't watch television
he was very bored at home and was in a wretched state, so Aşil's father, to buy a color television,
sells his one and only beloved horse Keyfo, and Aşil's father comes to Aşil and says the following.

AŞİL'S FATHER TAKVETTİN BEY SELLS HIS HORSE KEYFO
Aşil's father enters Aşil's room and sees Aşil has fallen asleep, and tears begin to stream from his eyes
and he grieves greatly for his son Aşil. Aşil, however, hadn't fallen asleep yet. Even if he wanted to, the voices echoing in his ear
and fear wouldn't let him sleep. And Takvettin Bey comes to Aşil's bedside and says the following.


TAKVETTİN BEY
Ah, Aşil, my poor son, I wish there were something I could do and I could heal you.
What can I do, my child? When there's nothing I can do, I'm devastated.

AŞİL
He witnesses these words of his father and feels very sorry for his father, and the next day
Aşil's father comes to Aşil's room and says the following.

TAKVETTİN BEY
How are you, son? Don't worry, you won't be bored anymore, because your father will buy you a color television
and a color one at that.

AŞİL
Father, we never had any money, where did you find that much money?

TAKVETTİN BEY
You know, my son, our horse Keyfo had grown old. We sold him. I'll buy you both a satellite dish and a television, so you'll never be bored at home again, my son.

AŞİL
Ah, Father, what have you done? If I had known, I would never have allowed such a thing. How could you sell your horse
You loved your horse so much. I wish you hadn't sold him, Father, there was no need for something like this.

TAKVETTİN BEY
There was a need, my son. I'd do anything so you won't be sad, just don't be sad anymore
Do you think I haven't seen how you grieve and cry, how you get lost in thought? Ah, my son.

AŞİL
Ah, Father, you're such a soft-hearted man. I'll go and get your horse back.



HOWEVER MUCH AŞİL WANTS TO BUY HIS FATHER'S HORSE BACK, HIS FATHER WON'T ALLOW IT
Aşil wants to buy his father's horse back, but his father Takvettin Bey values his son's happiness even above his own horse
He sells his unchanging and dearly loved horse, and the next day Takvettin Bey goes to Kurtalan and buys a color television and
a satellite dish so that it picks up all the channels, so Aşil won't be bored at home. He sacrifices his horse for this. When Aşil sees it, he says to his father:

AŞİL
Dad, you gave up your horse for me, and you loved that horse more than your own life. One day I will definitely
get your horse back.

TAKVETTİN BEY
Son, I didn't do anything. My horse had grown old and I've grown old too. Taking care of a horse
had become a bit hard for me. I couldn't look after him anyway.

AŞİL
My father, my dear father, my lion of a father, one day I will buy you an even better horse.

TAKVETTİN BEY 
You can buy me a new horse later, when you have money, can't you, son? Just don't you be sad.

AŞİL
I promise, Dad, one day I will buy you an even better horse.

TAKVETTİN BEY
I know, son. Come on now, don't be sad. Come, dinner is ready, let's go eat.

AŞİL
All right, Dad, after you.

GUEST ROOM
Everyone is there, the whole household, and everyone is sipping their soup.
Months and years pass, exactly three years go by, and his little sister looks out the window
and turns to the household and shouts with joy, saying, Oh, it's snowing! Everyone drops their meal
and runs to the window. It really was snowing. Exactly three years had passed, but
storms were raging in Aşil's heart and lightning was striking his chest, and he cuts his chest.
Rubbing against the walls, his money was breaking into pieces, as if everything had been wrecked, and he was left in a sorry state.
Aşil

THREE YEARS PASS AND IT IS WINTER, THE SEASON OF SNOW 
Aşil withdraws to his room, watches the snowfall by the window and cries, because the Chinese
girl won't leave his mind, and he was being tortured with all the torments, like Chinese water torture.
Aşil was longing for summer, because he knew he would pull himself together by summer.
But summer just wouldn't come, and Aşil was counting the days and nights, and there is a knock on Aşil's door.
It is his older brother Cevat Bey at the door.






CEVAT BEY 
Aşil, my brother, how are you? What are you doing here alone in the room? Come and join the family, let's chat
with you. Come on.

AŞİL 
Brother, may I not come? I want to be alone here for a while.

CEVAT BEY
Look, son, staying alone like this won't solve anything. Thinking like this and zoning out
is not good for you. Come join us, at least it will clear your head. Come on, don't let me down.

AŞİL
All right, brother, I'm coming, but don't forget this, brother: one day I will become the biggest, most powerful
person in the world and take Atatürk's place.

CEVAT BEY
Of course, my brother, you are very strong even now, I believe in you. Come on, everyone
is waiting for us.

AŞİL
Okay, brother, let's go.

CEVAT BEY HUGS AŞİL
Cevat Bey hugs Aşil and feels so sorry for his brother that he can't hold back his tears and starts to cry.
A little later Aşil and Cevat Bey come to the living room and everyone starts chatting.
The night goes very nicely. For a few hours at least, Aşil forgets his illness, and everyone goes to their own
room, and Aşil comes to his room too and lies on his bed and thinks. Sleep just won't
come to his eyes and he cries. The voices and echoes inside him won't let him sleep. A few days later Cevat Bey takes Aşil
to a private psychiatrist in Batman, and the doctor examines him. The doctor asks Aşil.

A PRIVATE PSYCHIATRY CLINIC IN BATMAN, NOON, INTERIOR, 1:30 PM
DOCTOR
Aşil, what's wrong with you? How are you?

AŞİL
I'm fine, doctor.

DOCTOR 
Can you tell me what's happening to you? What's been going on with you?

AŞİL
Doctor, it's as if I'm a member of NATO. I feel and see all the illnesses of the world.
Sometimes I become Atatürk, sometimes I become Abdullah Öcalan, sometimes a soldier, sometimes a
guerrilla, doctor, and sometimes I become the pharaoh.

AŞİL WAS TREMBLING WITH FEAR IN FRONT OF THE DOCTOR 
Because he just couldn't find the courage to say the sentence about the pharaoh.
And in a moment he gathered all his courage and said that sentence to the doctor.
It was as if the doctor turned into a predatory demon and came at Aşil.
Just as he was about to reach him, the creature of a doctor knelt down in front of Aşil
and pledged allegiance to Aşil.


THE DOCTOR CALMS DOWN AS SOON AS HE HEARS THE PHARAOH SENTENCE

DOCTOR
Aşil, your illness has lasted a year, but believe me, I will get you better in three months.

AŞİL
Doctor, I have to stay like this for three more months? I can't stand this illness anymore.

DOCTOR
Normally your recovery process takes a year, but I will get you better in three months, don't you worry.

AŞİL 
All right, doctor, thank you, goodbye.

DOCTOR
Goodbye. Use these medicines I've prescribed and come back for a checkup in three months, okay, Aşil?

AŞİL
Okay, doctor, I'll come. Goodbye.

AŞİL LEAVES THE DOCTOR AND THEY RETURN TO KURTALAN, SİİRT.

CEVAT BEY 
Aşil, what did you and the doctor talk about?

AŞİL
Nothing, brother. He said that if I get treated with these medicines for three months, I'll get better.

CEVAT BEY 
God willing, you'll get better quickly. That doctor is said to be a very good doctor, which is why I brought you to
him.

AŞİL
Thank you, brother, thank you very much. I will never forget this kindness.

CEVAT BEY
What kind of talk is that? We are brothers, let there be no such distinctions between us. Look, I and your family are always by your side.

AŞİL
Thank you, brother. I know that in this hard time of mine you were all by my side. I will never
forget this kindness.

CEVAT BEY
Come on now, don't say such things between us. We are brothers, we are one part,
we are like flesh and nail with you.

AŞİL
I know, brother, thank you very much.



DATE: JULY 15, 2007. PLACE: ATABAĞI VILLAGE, KURTALAN, SİİRT. THE DAY IS FRIDAY
DAYTIME, 12:30 PM, NOON
That day Aşil goes to the mosque for Friday and performs the Friday prayer. The imam and the muezzin collect money for the mosque,
but Aşil has only ten liras in his pocket, and he gives that last ten lira to the imam.
And he comes home, and a few days pass, and Aşil goes to the mosque again to pray.
But at the entrance of the mosque, above the door, he sees a picture, and that picture is of
a giant python wrapped in a burial shroud. When Aşil sees that picture, he gives up praying and quickly
leaves the mosque and comes home, trembling, thinking that he himself would turn into a snake.
Aşil.

ONE OR TWO MONTHS PASS AND AŞİL DECIDES TO GO TO ISTANBUL
One or two months pass and Aşil can't bear missing the Chinese girl and
decides to go to Istanbul. He has pulled himself together a bit, but he needed his family's approval, so
his older brother and siblings in Istanbul call Takvettin Bey, that is, their father, and ask him to send Aşil to Istanbul.
They say they will do the rest of Aşil's treatment in Istanbul.
And they persuade their father, and this is a rare opportunity for Aşil. Aşil's father turns to Aşil and
says the following.

TAKVETTİN BEY
Look, son Aşil, your brother called from Istanbul today. They want you to come back to Istanbul.
They say they will do the rest of your treatment there. What do you say, do you want to go
to Istanbul?

AŞİL
Dad, I know it will be very hard to leave you, but I want to go both for my treatment and for a change of air,
if you give me permission.

TAKVETTİN BEY
All right, son, since you want to go too, tomorrow your brother Cevat will take you to the bus station. Go,
safe journey.

AŞİL
Thank you, Dad. I will never forget you all. I'll come back as soon as possible, I promise.

TAKVETTİN BEY
Ah, son, as long as you regain your health, I want nothing else from you.

AŞİL
Thank you too, dear Dad. Then we'll head to the bus station early tomorrow.

TAKVETTİN BEY
Okay, son. Tomorrow your brother will see you off. I'll tell your brother to take you to Kurtalan tomorrow.

AŞİL
Okay, dear Dad.

TAKVETTİN BEY
Come on, son, now rest. Tomorrow will be a tiring day for you. Goodbye, take care.
Give my regards to your siblings there too.


THE NEXT DAY, KURTALAN, SİİRT BUS STATION, DAYTIME, 10:30 AM
The next morning Cevat Bey and Aşil come to Kurtalan, and there were a few hours
left until the bus departed. The two of them sit at a tea house, have tea together and chat, and Cevat says to his brother
Aşil the following.

TEA HOUSE, KURTALAN, 11:25, TOWARD NOON
CEVAT
Look, brother, you have suffered enough. Look, you've been ill for three years. Thank God you
have pulled yourself together a bit. Whatever you do, don't get into trouble over there, stay away from bad habits.
Most importantly, stay away from the Chinese girl. Forget that girl already, look what she has brought upon you.
Enough of all the pain you've been through. Promise me, Aşil, you will not go chasing after that girl again.
Promise me you won't look for her in Istanbul.

AŞİL
Brother, I beg you, tell me to die and I'll die, tell me to be shot and I'll be shot, but don't tell me to forget that Chinese girl.
I love her more than my own life. Without her I can't even breathe. Because of this illness,
the only thing that kept me tied to life was the love of that Chinese girl and my dream of reaching her.
Please understand me, brother, please, say I'm right. If you don't understand me, no one will.

CEVAT BEY
I understand you best, son. You are my brother. I'm saying these things for your own good.
If a hair on your head were harmed, I would die for you first, but that girl brought you pain.
She brought disaster, she gave you nothing but torture, Aşil.

AŞİL
I know, brother. The only thing that keeps me on my feet is this love for her. Otherwise
I would have turned into a ruin by now, do you understand? Even if that girl were my doomsday,
I'm willing to burn even in hell. Please understand, brother.

CEVAT BEY
You love her that much, do you? But she doesn't even know about you. How far
can an unrequited love go, tell me, son?

AŞİL
I don't know, brother, but all I know is that for her sake I've turned into an ant.
I'm in a search, but while I haven't even found myself yet, how can I find her, brother?
Let's leave everything to time. Maybe one day she will find out too and love me, right, brother?

CEVAT BEY 
You're dreaming, Aşil, my brother. Please, wake up from this sleep of heedlessness.
There is nothing good for you from that girl. Maybe you will never see her again. Maybe by now
she has even moved away from Istanbul. Will you go and look for her in China? Tell me.

AŞİL
If necessary, I will search for her everywhere, brother. I won't stop until I find her.
Until I find her and tell her about everything I have been through,
I won't stop, brother.

CEVAT BEY
Son, my Aşil, you have been through so much in three years, there is no pain or torture in the world you haven't seen.
Give up on this love, please. Look, we as your family are always by your side, but
our strength and means only go so far, son. Where will you find her?

AŞİL
I don't know, brother, but even if she has gone to China, I will find her and tell her about this pain of mine.

CEVAT BEY
Look, brother, whatever I say, I understand it's useless. You have decided to find her
and you will look for her. I realize that. God willing, you will find the girl you love, and she too one day
will fall in love with you and you will marry and be happy together, God willing. What can I say?
Go, safe journey. Don't forget, we are always with you and behind you, Aşil.
Come on now, may your road be open, my brother.

AŞİL
Thank you, brother. I will nail these words of yours into my mind. May God be your friend and helper.

CEVAT BEY
I wish you a good journey too, son. Oh look, İbrahim, they have come to see you off.

AŞİL
İbrahim, my brother, how are you? Welcome. I was
so afraid I would leave without saying goodbye to you.

İBRAHİM
Come on, you good-for-nothing, so you were going to leave without even saying goodbye to us, is that it?

AŞİL
Sorry, my brother, we left the village early, and I didn't want to disturb you at that hour.
That's why I was very upset that I would leave without saying goodbye to you.

İBRAHİM 
But you didn't come. Look, we came to see you off. Come on, don't dawdle.
The bus is leaving, don't be late. Safe journey, my brother.

CEVAT BEY
Come on, brother, the bus is leaving, don't dawdle. Get on, Aşil, my brother. İbrahim, help Aşil
with his bag.

İBRAHİM
Okay, Uncle Cevat, right away. Come on, my brother Aşil, goodbye, say hello to everyone for me.

THE BUS LEAVES KURTALAN AND HEADS TOWARD ISTANBUL. 1:30 PM
DAYTIME, NOON
As they see Aşil off, Cevat and İbrahim can't control their tears, and there
they cry like children. In the same way Aşil also sheds tears for his older brother, his family and his friends,
and heads toward Istanbul. Cevat, İbrahim and their friends return to the village.









ISTANBUL, ESENLER BUS STATION, THE NEXT DAY, 12:00 PM, DAYTIME
The next day at twelve o'clock Aşil arrives at Istanbul's Esenler bus station, and to his older brother and
his other siblings in Kurtuluş he goes, to Pangaltı. Aşil's older brother, his siblings and
his uncle Numan are overjoyed to see Aşil, and they sit and chat, and his older brother
asks Aşil to tell them about the village.

AŞİL'S HOUSE, EARLY EVENING, 4:25 PM

AŞİL
Uncle Numan, how are you? It's been a while.

NUMAN
I'm fine, Aşil. I should be asking about you. How are you? Have you pulled yourself together a bit?

AŞİL
Yes, uncle, I'm fine. I'm getting by, I'm alive, if you can call this living.

NUMAN
Come on, Aşil, let's go to the pastry shop in Pangaltı, to Orhan Usta.
You'll get a bit of fresh air.
 
AŞİL
You're right, uncle. Come on, let's go. Brother, if you permit, let's go out and get a bit of fresh air.

MEKİN 50, AŞİL'S OLDER BROTHER
Of course, brother, go out, but don't be too late, make it back in time for dinner.

NUMAN
Okay, we'll be back before it gets dark.

MEKİN
Come on, may your road be open, goodbye.

NUMAN
Come on, Aşil, let's go.

AŞİL
All right, uncle, let's go.

PASTRY SHOP, ORHAN USTA'S PLACE, 5:05 PM, EARLY EVENING
Aşil and his uncle Numan come to the pastry shop, and when Orhan Usta sees them
he is overjoyed, and he comes to Aşil's table too, and the three of them start chatting, and Aşil
turns to his uncle Numan and says the following.

AŞİL
Uncle, have you ever seen that Chinese girl around here? Does she pass by?

NUMAN 
No, Aşil, I've never seen her. Are you still thinking about her?



AŞİL
Yes, uncle, I never forgot her. Almost three years have passed, but she has never left my mind.
My heart is like a burning ground. Without her this heart is on fire, uncle.

ORHAN USTA
Aşil, forget that Chinese girl already. What's done is done. Build yourself a new life. There's nothing good for you from her,
son.

AŞİL
I'm aware, Orhan, my brother, but what can I do? She won't leave my mind. This heart of mine
is burning with a passionate love.

NUMAN 
Look, Aşil, Orhan Usta is right. Forget that girl already and build yourself a brand new, beautiful life.
Wasn't all the pain you've suffered enough for you?

AŞİL
What can I do, uncle? It's as if I live in the famine of her love. Without her I can't even breathe
for a moment, uncle.

NUMAN
Do you see, Orhan Usta? He still says he loves the Chinese girl. Aşil, because of that girl you almost
died. Won't you forget her already?

AŞİL
I haven't forgotten, uncle. She's always on my mind, she doesn't leave my mind even for a moment, but what can I do?
I have devoted my youth to her path.

ORHAN USTA
I see. This madman still hasn't forgotten her. Right, he still loves the Chinese girl.

NUMAN
You're right, Orhan Usta. Whatever we say is useless, he hasn't forgotten, right.
Come on, Aşil. Brother Mekin said to make it to dinner before it gets dark.
Come on, let's go, it's late.

AŞİL
Okay, you're right, uncle, let's get up, it's late. Orhan Usta, goodbye.

ORHAN USTA
Goodbye, kids. Take care of yourselves, go safely.

NUMAN
Thanks, Orhan Usta, goodbye.

AŞİL'S HOUSE, 8:30 PM
Aşil and his family eat dinner, and after the meal tea comes and they drink their tea.
They talk about the village, his father and his siblings in the village, and everyone's
greetings, Aşil says, they send you lots of regards. Bedtime comes and everyone withdraws to their own room.
Aşil, meanwhile, sinks into deep thought in the living room, thinks about the Chinese girl and falls asleep on the sofa.
He opens his eyes to the sound of the morning call to prayer and performs his prayer, and doesn't sleep anymore and thinks about the Chinese girl.

SUNDAY, 8:30 PM
On Sunday Aşil was coming home from Pangaltı, and the police were conducting an identity check on the road.
And on the road the police stop Aşil and ask for ID. Aşil takes out his ID and hands it to the police officer.
And the police immediately arrest Aşil there, and the police say to him:

POLICE OFFICER 
Aşil, you've been wanted for three years.

AŞİL
What's the reason? What am I wanted for?

POLICE
You have a court case. You've been wanted for three years, and you haven't gone to court.

AŞİL
I received no such information, no such notification. I know nothing about this court case.

POLICE
We have to arrest you. You will appear in court.

AŞİL
Hey, I don't even know about this court business, I got no such information. You're arresting me as if I
had committed a crime.

POLICE
Please don't make trouble. Hold out your hands, we will put handcuffs on you. Here, get in the vehicle.

ŞİŞLİ POLICE STATION, 9:20 PM, THE DAY IS SUNDAY
They take Aşil to the Şişli police station, and there he gives his statement, and the officer at the desk
asks Aşil, and Aşil tells everything as it was.

POLICE OFFICER
Aşil, why did you shoot yourself? But tell me honestly, friend.

AŞİL
Officer, I shot myself for a Chinese girl. I love her more than my own life.
That's the matter.

POLICE
Will you file a complaint against the girl?

AŞİL
What complaint, officer? The girl doesn't even know about this. Would a person complain about his own breath?
She is the first and last breath I take. I'm not filing a complaint, and if possible, let the girl never even find out.

POLICE
Don't worry. Since you told the truth so honestly, I promise you too that as far as it is in our power,
I will help you at the police station as much as I can.

AŞİL
Thank you, officer. Thanks.


ISTANBUL, KUŞTEPE POLICE STATION, 10:30 PM
They transfer Aşil from the Şişli police station to the Kuştepe police station, and that police officer
tells his colleagues to take very good care of Aşil in the holding cell, to give him his cigarettes and his food.
He instructs his colleagues, and they bring Aşil to the Kuştepe police station, and there they take his statement again, and
since it was Sunday, he would go to court on Monday. He stays in the holding cell that night, and inside, to Aşil's
side, another young man is brought, and he too stays in the holding cell together with Aşil that night.
The two detainees get acquainted and start chatting, and the man says to Aşil the following.

MURAT, 22, BANKER, 11:30 PM, NIGHT

MURAT
Hello, I'm Murat. What's your name?

AŞİL
Hello, I'm Aşil. Nice to meet you.

MURAT
What's the matter? Why are you here in the holding cell? What's your crime?

AŞİL
I didn't commit any crime, just a misunderstanding and justice that came late. What's your crime?
Why are you here?

MURAT
I was working at a bank. My cousin got involved in a fight, and when he got involved,
I had to get involved too. In the fight I stabbed someone in the leg, and I got a sentence.
They will most likely detain me in court tomorrow. And you, what's your crime? Why
are you here?

AŞİL
I fell in love with a Chinese girl too. For her I shot myself, firing a gun at my head, I
attempted suicide. That's why I'll go to court tomorrow.

MURAT
You'll most likely be released tomorrow. At worst you'll get a fine. But Aşil, you made a mistake.
Why didn't you go straight to the girl and tell her everything? If I were you, tomorrow when I get out of court,
I'd go to the girl's house and tell the girl everything.

AŞİL
But the girl knows nothing. She doesn't even know I exist. She doesn't even know I love her.

MURAT
So what? Go tomorrow and tell her everything. Who knows, she may love you too and accept your proposal. Go, I think.

AŞİL
Okay, my brother Murat, I promise, if I'm tried without detention tomorrow, I'll go straight to the girl's house and
tell her everything, I promise.

MURAT
Well done, my brother. It's not the end of the world. Maybe she'll come to love you in time.

THE DAY IS MONDAY, DAYTIME, 10:30 AM, PLACE: ŞİŞLİ COURTHOUSE
On Monday morning Aşil goes to court and is tried without detention. Three thousand three hundred liras
fine is imposed and he is released. Aşil completes the release procedures and heads straight to the Chinese girl's
house. He arrives at the Chinese girl's house and knocks on the door. A foreign Turkish woman opens the door, and
Aşil says the following.


AŞİL
Hello, excuse me, a Chinese family used to live here. I'm their neighbor.
I came to visit them. Are they at home, by any chance?

WOMAN, NON-MUSLIM, MERYEM HANIM, AGE 55, FRIEND OF THE CHINESE GIRL

MERYEM HANIM 55
It's been three years since they moved out of here. I'm their friend, but they left long ago, in two thousand four,
went back and moved to China, and I never saw them again.

AŞİL
Then do you have any electricity or water bill belonging to them?

MERYEM HANIM
I have an electricity bill. Wait, let me bring it to you.

AŞİL
Thank you. I'll photocopy it and bring it right back to you.

MS. MERYEM
Okay, hold on, wait, I'll bring it right away. Here you go, I only have the electricity bill, it belongs to them.

AŞİL
Thank you so much, ma'am. I'll bring it back, I promise.

MS. MERYEM
It's nothing, goodbye.

BEYOĞLU ELECTRICITY DIRECTORATE TEDAŞ INTERIOR 2:30 PM DAYTIME
Aşil makes a photocopy of the electricity bill and gives the original back to Ms. Meryem.
And right there he goes to the Beyoğlu TEDAŞ office, asks the clerk for a favor, and requests the information of the name on this bill.
The female clerk hands the girl's information to Aşil without hesitation, because Aşil honestly
had told the clerk everything, and she gave him the Chinese girl's information. Aşil takes the Chinese girl's information and
comes home. A little ray of hope had been born inside him, even if only a tiny one.

AŞİL'S HOUSE EARLY EVENING INTERIOR 5:30
Aşil sits by the window in the living room, thinking about how he will find the Chinese girl.
And every day he leaves no door unknocked and nothing unasked; he goes to all the official institutions, the consulate, the electricity
directorate, the natural gas directorate, the neighborhood headman's offices, and more than ten times he files a complaint about the girl in order to find her.
But finally he goes to the foreigners' department, and they tell him the Chinese girl went to China in 2004, and at that moment Aşil
is crushed, turns into a wreck. Whatever Aşil does, he can't find the girl, and he places an ad in the newspaper for a week, and
he writes a letter to President Abdullah Gül asking him to find the Chinese girl, and the letter he sent
is aired on all the television news channels, and still he gets no news of the Chinese girl. A few months pass, and Aşil is again sitting at home in the early evening when his uncle Numan comes to him and says the following.


AŞİL'S HOUSE INTERIOR LIVING ROOM 8:30 PM EVENING
Aşil is sitting on the sofa, a crushed wreck, deeply saddened that he hasn't found the girl, and
his uncle Numan comes to him and says the following.

NUMAN, AŞİL'S UNCLE
Aşil, can we talk for a bit, if you have time?

AŞİL
Of course, uncle. Is something wrong? Come, sit down, here you go, uncle, I'm listening.

NUMAN
Look, Aşil, I found a job, a really good job, and the pay is good too. If you want to come,
let's go together, away from here. It would be a change for you, what do you say? Get a bit away from here.
Your mental state has been turned upside down here, you're very sad, I realize. What do you say, will you come?

AŞİL
You're right, uncle, I've been worn down a lot here and I don't know what to do. I've been searching for months.
I couldn't find her. They said the Chinese girl went to China. I have no reason to stay here anymore.
Since you say the job is good, I'll come with you, we'll go together. But where is the job?

NUMAN
The job is in Sarıkamış, Kars. It might be a bit heavy work, but the pay is good.

AŞİL
What kind of work will we be doing, uncle? Tell me.

NUMAN
The job is paving stones and curb stones. It's heavy, but they pay good money.

AŞİL
Maybe it'll be good for me to get away from here. Okay, uncle, I'm coming too.

NUMAN
Okay, we leave tomorrow then, get ready.

AŞİL
Okay, uncle, we'll go tomorrow.

THE NEXT MORNING 10:30 AM INTERIOR AŞİL'S HOUSE
Aşil says goodbye to his siblings, and then he and his uncle Numan set off toward Sarıkamış, Kars.
The journey had been quite hard and tiring. They start work the very next day and they work.

ONE MONTH LATER LOCATION SARIKAMIŞ, KARS 5:30 CONSTRUCTION SITE INTERIOR
Aşil's month there was almost up, and Aşil's phone rings, and the caller
was a police officer. He tells Aşil that he has a court hearing with the Chinese girl and that he needs to come to court,
that it's important. Aşil asks, will the girl come too? The police officer says yes.
Aşil says okay and says he'll come to the hearing. Right away Aşil goes to the grocery store and buys things like cola and snacks,
food supplies, and hands them out to the twenty workers. All the workers are baffled and wonder what's going on.
But nobody except his uncle Numan knows about this matter, that Aşil got news from the Chinese girl.
He was very happy, but later he learns that the Chinese girl is in China, and his world comes crashing down on him.


SNOW FALLS IN SARIKAMIŞ, KARS AND THE WORK SEASON ENDS
Aşil returns from Kars to his hometown Siirt; because of the snow the work season ends, and
he goes back to his father's side, and time passes, a few months pass, and summer comes.
This time Aşil goes with his friends to Tarsus, Mersin, for a natural gas job.


TARSUS, MERSİN DATE 2010 INTERIOR CONSTRUCTION SITE
Aşil and his friends stay at the construction site there for fifteen days, but the work just can't get started.
And they just can't begin the job. One day he and the site owner have a chat.
And the site owner, Mr. Murat, tells Aşil his troubles, and Aşil opens up about his own troubles to Mr. Murat.
And Mr. Murat says the following to Aşil.

TARSUS CONSTRUCTION SITE GARDEN INTERIOR 3:30 PM DAYTIME

MR. MURAT
Aşil, how are you? Come, let's have some tea, we'll talk and share our troubles a bit.

AŞİL
Alright, brother Murat, I've come. How are you, brother Murat?

MR. MURAT
I'm fine, how are you, Aşil? Haven't you started work yet?

AŞİL
No, brother Murat, they keep saying today, tomorrow. The company still hasn't started.

MR. MURAT
May it turn out for the best, what can I say, may God help you. Living away from home is very hard.

AŞİL
Truly it is, brother Murat. What can you do, is there any other choice?

MR. MURAT
You're right, Aşil. Look, a long time ago I had an accident too, I was involved in an accident with a police officer.
The police officer died, my trial is still going on, and I wish I had died that day instead, if only that police officer hadn't
had that happen, but that's fate.

AŞİL
I didn't know, brother, I'm very sorry. Get well soon, what can I say, I don't know. Since 2004 I've been
looking for the Chinese girl. Everything has happened to me because of her, and I'm still looking for her, but I still haven't found her.
There's no door I haven't knocked on and no official institution I haven't gone to, brother Murat, but the girl went back to China. I need
the information over there to find her, but no, I can't find her.

MR. MURAT
Look, Aşil, if it would be of use to you, I know two police officers, maybe they could help you. What do you say? Do you know the girl's first name and surname and so on?

AŞİL
Brother, I have her registered information in Turkey: the name of someone from her family, her mother's and father's names, her hometown
and so on, and I have the electricity bill.

MR. MURAT
Hold on, let me call my police friends and see whether they'll be able to find her information at the foreigners' department.

AŞİL
Thank you so much, brother Murat. I swear, if you find this girl's information for me, I'll slaughter a sheep for you and your police
friends and take you on a picnic, I promise.

MR. MURAT
Look, Aşil, I called the police friends. He told me to meet at the coffeehouse this evening. Give me the girl's information.
When the police come this evening, we'll give them that information. Maybe they'll find the girl's details.

AŞİL
Okay, brother, here you go. This is the girl's information in Turkey. I need her addresses in China and other information.

MR. MURAT
Okay, this evening let's go together and meet the police friends and see what they say.

AŞİL
Thank you, brother Murat. I will never forget this kindness, I swear. Look, thank you.

MR. MURAT
Oh, forget about thanking me. Let's find the girl's information first, then you can thank me.

10:30 PM EVENING TEA HOUSE ACROSS FROM THE CONSTRUCTION SITE
Evening has come, and at ten thirty the police arrive at the coffeehouse as they promised. Mr. Murat and Aşil are there too, sitting at the table sipping their tea, and one of the police officers turns to Aşil and says the following.

POLICE
What's the matter? Tell us all about it. If it's something we can do, we'll gladly do it.

AŞİL
God forbid, brother, don't mention it. Now, I'm looking for a Chinese girl, to marry her.
The girl went back to China in 2004, and I need her information and addresses in China in order to bring her back.
To marry her, that's the matter. There's no place or door I haven't tried, and you are my last resort.

POLICE
You give me the girl's information in Turkey, and wait to hear from me tomorrow, okay?

AŞİL
Here is the information, brother. Thank you, thank you very much.

POLICE
Okay, Murat, if we find anything I'll let you know. Wait to hear from me tomorrow.

MR. MURAT
Alright, my friend, thank you very much, bless you, thank you.

POLICE
Come on, goodbye, take care.





AROUND 3:05 AM THAT NIGHT AŞİL HAS A HEART ATTACK
It was past three o'clock, Aşil was asleep, and he wakes up with pain in his chest and can't bear it, and he
wakes up his older brother Necat.

AŞİL
Necat, brother, wake up, please wake up.

NECAT, 45, AŞİL'S OLDER BROTHER
What's wrong, Aşil? At the crack of dawn, are you sick? What happened, why did you wake me up?

AŞİL
Brother, get up, my chest hurts so much and my arms are numb, I'm throwing up, I'm in a lot of pain.

NECAT
What happened, what's wrong with you? It's three in the morning, where am I going to find a vehicle at this hour
to take you to the hospital?

AŞİL
Brother, go to brother Murat, he's the owner of the construction site, he'll find a vehicle. I need to go to the hospital, I'm in a lot of pain.

NECAT
Okay, brother, hang in there, I'm going right now.

MR. MURAT'S HOUSE, OWNER OF THE CONSTRUCTION SITE 3:25 AM MORNING EXTERIOR
Necat knocks on Mr. Murat's door, and Mr. Murat, without any hesitation, immediately gets a vehicle
called and they rush Aşil to the hospital. All of Aşil's friends wake up too, and they
run to the hospital. They immediately take Aşil in for an angiogram and perform it, because he was having a heart attack.
And they hadn't known this, and they put Aşil in intensive care, and for three days in intensive care
he stays, and his older brother Necat comes to him and says the following.

NECAT
Brother, you scared us so much. How are you?

AŞİL
I'm fine, brother, welcome. How are you? Sorry, I scared you all so much too.

NECAT
Do you have any aches or pain? Do you want me to call the doctor? Do you need anything?

AŞİL
No, brother, thanks, thank you, I don't need anything.

NECAT
All your friends are here too, they send their greetings.


AŞİL
Bless them, give them all my greetings and tell them I'm well too.



MERSİN UNIVERSITY HOSPITAL THREE DAYS LATER NOON INTERIOR 2:30
After three days in intensive care, they move Aşil to a regular ward on the fourth day, and Aşil gets through this episode too,
but he can no longer work as he used to, and his body was tired. The Chinese girl's trouble wasn't enough for him,
and on top of it illness wouldn't leave him alone. Aşil had become unable to do heavy work anymore, and
he comes to his village, to his father and his siblings, and begins living with them. Before long
blood pressure, cholesterol, and diabetes begin in Aşil too, and Aşil becomes a complete wreck.
Although twenty years pass, Aşil still searches for that Chinese girl, but still no trace of the girl
turns up, and in his sick state, wandering from one land to another, he searches for the Chinese girl but just can't
find her. Before long Aşil's father, Aşil's arms' father, passes away. Now Aşil is both fatherless
and orphaned, searching in the emptiness for a dream. He is still searching for the Chinese girl, and just can't
find her. In his sick state some call him crazy and others call him a madman, but he knows himself.

THE END

AŞİL BAŞAR
























































































































































 
























































 




























 















 





  













































