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Mehmet Ali Güner

Was born in 1958 in Turkey/Kahramanmaraş/ Afşin. During this difficult period, he attended primary school in the village. His family settled in Adana/Kadirli due to a forced migration due to economic problems. During the years when malaria took his life, he attended secondary and high school in Kadirli. During these years, social opposition joined. During his secondary school years, he witnessed the arrest of his teachers. Although he attended several different universities, he had to drop out for economic reasons. He studied at Adana Education Institute, then Atatürk University, and then computer specialization at METU.

He has published 5 novels, 19short stories, 2 poems, 2 essays

The writer, who still lives in Edirne.
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Nuray and Others
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In the photo, only one of his eyes was visible. A slight smile on his face, the baby in his arms, and his wife driving the car. Nuray was constantly trying to understand what the woman was feeling. Sadness, fear, maybe love... Hadn't she always been like this, didn't she always let herself think and try to understand other women? Now the situation was different. Instead of another woman, she was angry with herself.

Nuray had decided that life was all about understanding people. He wanted to feel and understand what they were going through, what they were thinking. He himself was material to be studied. He would often strip his self of his body and tinker with what he felt and why. He always came to the same conclusion, but he couldn't cure himself. He was content to know why he did what he did. But he couldn't stop them.

He had a loving childhood, and that's where the whole problem began. His childhood, nurtured by love, had advised him to treat everyone with the same compassion. He had to have affection for his friends, for his beloved. That's why he loved everyone who came into his life so much. At first, he learned from his friends that his love does not always bring love. And then the men... they had turned this compassion into a poisoned arrow right towards Nuray. Still, he didn't give up because love was strong... Even though it was riddled with holes, he continued to love it.

It bothered him a lot to know that relations were built on strategies like a war. He never accepted it, he lived what he wanted, knowing that he was doomed to lose. He thought of it as the key to pure love. One day he would reach this pure and pure love...
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