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Sevgili Okurlar

Yasar Universitesi ve Istanbul Yeni Yiizy1l Universitesi Ingiliz Dili ve Edebiyat:
boliimii 6grencilerinin birlikte ¢ikardigi LIR dergisinin tigiinciisii olan Kasim 20224
saysin1 gururla sunariz. Dergimizin bu sayisinin temast: “Utopya /Distopya.” Ancak,
ogrencilerimizin yazdigi ve igeriginin siir, dykil, deneme ve film elestirisi yazilarindan
olusan bu seckide yalniz iitopya ya da distopya 6rneklerini degil, spekiilatif metinler
diyebilecegimiz, mitolojinin bilim kurguyla i¢ ige gectigi, zaman algisinin
muglaklastig1 kurgulardan olusan ¢ok daha genis bir yelpazenin iiriinii eserler
bulacaksimiz.

Kolektif bir galismanin iiriinii olan LIR'in bu sayis1 daha 6nceki sayilarda oldugu gibi
hem Tiirk¢e hem Ingilizce dillerinde yazildi. Hayal giiciiniin 6zgiirce ortaya
konuldugu bu eserleri paylasan tiim yazarlarimiza tesekkiir ediyoruz. Zevkle
okuyacaginiza inandigimiz bu eserlerin ileride birer sair, yazar, akademisyen, ya da
arastirmaci olacaklarinin igaretini veren 6grencilerimizin dncii eserleri oldugunu
diistintiyor ve yazma arzusunun kendilerinde hep devam etmesini umut ediyoruz.

Ayrica, bizlere LIR'i yaratma fikrini veren ve bu hayali gergeklestirmemizde biiyiik
emegi gegen ¢ok degerli Sayin Dog. Dr. Olgahan Baksi Yalgin ve Dr. Evren Akaltun
Akan hocalarimiza, mizanpaj ve diizenleme i¢in Sinem Sevval Ayran ile Esra Ozkal'a
ve illiistrasyonlariyla dergimize katki sunan Helin Berfin Basak’a sonsuz
tesekkiirlerimizi sunariz.

Biz 6grenciler igin gurur kaynagi olan bu derginin sizlere keyifli bir okuma deneyimi

sunmasini umar ve iyi okumalar dileriz. Oneri ve katkilarmiz igin bizlere
liredebiyatdergisi@gmail.com e-posta adresimizden ulasabilirsiniz.
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A Poem

floating with your dimming light hiding in my carcass
outshines all the lights in my neon circus
of Babylonians riding their Giants imitating your presence
of Giants embowering your Helots withholding your interference
of Helots starved of your essence
how can you be this stolid
shall I divvy up what I have left
unfasten my eyelid
what would take its place once all of it disappeared
would you get homesick and come back to me
or endure the sickness a lifetime to see me teetering on my knee

crawling with your dimming light imprisoned in my carcass
I order you to keep me afloat
to punish the Babylonians
do not feed your Helots for they are ravenous
keep your blanket over the Giants that block out the heavens
baptize them with your poison until they lower their weapons

floating towards your light unbound from my carcass
even now I can feel your warm embrace
the wind builds up
as my rise is quickened the closer, I am to your grace
promise you shall take off my blindfold that you misplaced
s0, I can savour your looks that I chase

flying towards your fire separated from my body
the wind tears me down as your blaze engulfs me

is this another test that you behold me
or have I mistaken you for somebody that is out to trick me

Atakan KARAKOC
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Static Eclipse

Emotions get under my skin
As I take the view in, I'm thinking
It’s safe to say, sepia is here to stay
Lately it’s been getting exasperating.

What’s the point of putting a mask on?
If it’s certain, hope for future is long gone.
The air is thick with desperation,

It’s only causing more pollution.

Only one goal, it was improvement.
O, how must it feel to end up in failure!
And to leave everyone in disappointment,
Sometimes I wonder, do they still feel like a fortune-teller?

When was the last time you saw a smile?
Did it feel genuinely from the heart,
Or can it prove muscle memories are real?
Maybe the feeling of home too can be remembered.

I was passing through the ruins of a building,
Witnessed some kids pretending it was a playground.
Perhaps a hundred years from now, with wishful thinking,
Life will have meaning, one that’s worth living.

Ece SOLMAZ



STUDENT JOURNAL OF ENGLISH LANGUAGE AND LITERATURE VOLUME 1 ISSUE 3 NOVEMBER 2024

Delphi’s Edge

Tried and tested curt, clean cuts
Festering wounds, no lounger at cost
Tempered to the point of inflexibility
The parasite shall no longer ail the host
Dancing at the figment of imagination
Shattered realities collapsing within a moment of thought
Looking back at the passing dead trees through the lens of the elden memory
Built in them towers of ivory
Lacking the substance to pass the trial of fires that weep
Haze that brings clarity is the ritual of sound sleep
Trepidating steps towards the prophecy, chasing away the dreams
In this foggy maze, sunlight seldom beams,
lead character of this charade
that deepens the chasm of confusion more
If the realities came through, those dreams bore
Would it even fill this gaping abby's maw?
In red In green In purple perhaps in black
A spirit of holy descent shall set the prophets end...

Kutay KUZUCU
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QOuroboros

Hounds chasing the carrier of the flame,
In another inhabitant's gaze, he is to Blame.
Through the pre-ordered
Paths that cultivated hate
Aghast Prometheus is chased by officers with long hats
Flaming eagles of metal pointing towards the liver
Waiting to taste the one among other blind bats
In a corner of pre-ordered paths that cultivated suspicion
Stygian birds cried hurriedly, " Here! Take away the rascal.”
While lacking a snail's pace from his path.
In this corner, there was no river to hide the scent of the liver.
In this corner, the malnourished flame carrier...
In this corner, the heroes claimed the villain history wrote.

A Stygian bird held the broom that made his big brother proud
Erased the last pieces of the flame that painted the Side walk.
In the pre-ordered paths that cultivated fulfillment
Hollow gaze of pride looking at the eraser of history was given by bats.
Blind as a bat that they lacked sight and flight.

Kutay KUZUCU
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The stars gazing thru your eyes as we press by th

Trees defoliating themselves petal by petal.

Do you remember that, that day when we shoot the anxious aliens?
They get collapse one by one as we forget our alliance.

Turbulence as we went into the splashy orbit spheres,

Years had elapsed on us like a shuttered tear.

Never thought the day I missed your cold metallic lap would be my cocoon,
But the technical malfunction couldn’t stop giving the errors,

I can’t stop feeling the terror like how you hold my hand in sorrow.

You shut down as the technocracy take over the cosmos,

You lay down as you gave your last tectonic breath on my lap,

I hold your metallic hands as if they were not cold before,

I didn’t know techno creation has an end heretofore.

And you spoke,

“The flesh, the blood all those who cruelly destroyed, I'm with you under the
cOSmos

The taste of the metallic lynx has its immense order, they will kill us all if we don’t
behave to supremos

Tectonic almost sizzle under the splashy gravy,

We must get together to create our own gravity.”

Dogacan SIRIN
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“Lynx” Illustration by Helin Berfin
BASAK
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Excerpt from Griffin’s Play

Chapter 6 — Lynx

It was almost midnight. Lynx and some other maids were cleaning the prince’s
room. But some of them were slacking off and gossiping.

“I think Prince Leon is gay,” said one of the maids. All Lynx wanted to do was
clean but that comment about the prince turned her head.

“Prince Leon is not gay,” said Lynx to the other maids. The maids turned to
Lynx in unison. The older-looking maid said, ‘He might be. I mean, think about it.
We have never heard about him having a relationship rumor. And he is the son of a
king. All the girls should be all over him but not one rumor of him having a
relationship.”

“Don’t you remember how many relationship scandals Prince Oswald had before
he got married?” said the young maid.

Lynx was confused. “But he always hangs around with girls. He’s never been
seen with a man.”

“That’s why he always hangs around with girls,” said the young maid. “Because
he lacks sexual feelings toward girls therefore, he hangs around them more.”

Lynx tried not to believe the maids but the evidence the maids put out sounded
convincing to her for a moment. Prince Leon might be gay, she thought.

Suddenly, during the middle of the conversation, Prince Leon burst into his
room and scared everyone, including herself. He was wearing a red uniform and
not the blue uniform he made her take out of the closet. All the maids froze when
they saw the prince. Lynx didn’t know what to do or what to say so she put her
hands in front of her and looked down.

“Thank you, ladies, for cleaning my room,” said Prince Leon with a soft voice. “I
bid you all a good night.”

When Lynx looked up, Prince was holding the door for them. The other maids
quickly exited the room. When she was about to leave, Prince Leon got in front of
her.

MS_JW
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“Can I keep you for a couple of minutes?”

“Yes, my Prince,” said Lynx. Prince pointed her toward the couch next to the
fireplace. She thought that he heard the gossip. Prince came to the fireplace with a
glass of water in one hand and a chair in the other.

“You must be tired,” said Prince Leon and offered her the water. She was too
tired. She nodded her head and took the water. “How was your first day in the
castle? You can be honest. Nothing you say will ever leave this room. I promise.”

“It was very strenuous my Prince,” said Lynx while drinking the water with two
hands. “Head Chef Oliver is an intense person. I have learned many and many new
curse words,” she made the prince laugh.

“Let me teach you something. You don’t have to always call me my Prince. You
only call people with their royal titles when you first see them. Then it’s either sir or
ma’am.”

Lynx was embarrassed. “I will make sure to remember that sir,” her head was
down again.

“I want to apologize for Sir Jon’s behavior today,” said Leon. “I have heard that
he unintentionally made you cry.”

“No worries, sir, it was nothing. I was a little scared but I'm okay. No need to
apologize.”

“I'm apologizing anyway. He is a tough person. He scares me too. But his scary
facade made me confident and strong.

“When you look at a person like me you would assume that I was always big
and strong. You would be wrong. Up until I was sixteen, I was probably around
your height, and I was constantly getting bullied even though I was the son of a
king. My father assigned me to Sir Jon when I turned sixteen. He trained me every
day. He taught me how to fight and protect myself. Because of his training, I
became this big, this strong, and this confident. Because of him, no one ever beat
me or defeated me from that point on.

“Even though he may be scary, he is a great man. Almost as great as my father.
Since he will never say it, I will say it again. I apologize for him.”

MQ—JW
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The image she had of Prince Leon and Sir Jon was gone at that point. She had
misjudged them. They were kind souls, she thought. I forgive him, sir,” said Lynx. “I
want to apologize to you too sir. I don’t if you heard but we were talking about you
when you entered the room.”

“And I have heard everything you ladies have talked about,” said Prince Leon
without skipping a beat. “Do you believe those rumors?”

“Idon’t know sir,” said Lynx in a respective tone. “Maybe?”

“Well, in a way, I am gay,” said the prince. Lynx did not believe what she had just
heard. She got goosebumps.

“You know gay also means happy, right?” said Leon. “I’m not into men, I like
women. I just don’t like the company of men because almost every man I knew,
except a few others, was violent and aggressive towards me whereas girls accept me
as who I am. I prefer the company of women to men, and I do not have any sexual
feelings for men.”

Lynx was so sad. She believed those maids, but it wasn’t the truth. “I am so
ashamed, sir, for talking about you.”

“Please don’t be ashamed. Those maids just like to talk,” said the prince. He got
up and bowed to her again and said, “Thank you for this lovely chat, Lynx. I have
enjoyed this. Actually, you know what? When does your job end today?”

Lynx was confused. “When you dismiss me, my prince. Why?”

He got up and opened the door to his door. “Then follow me. I want to show you
something.”

Lynx started to follow the prince reluctantly. It was past midnight, and they were
walking in the palace alone. They went two stories down and got outside to an open
area, and who she saw outside made her scared again, even though the prince made
her think otherwise. Sir Jon greeted them both and without saying anything Prince
Leon started to follow him. So did Lynx.

They were walking between the animal bones and carcasses the male cleaners
were cleaning. Now she started to get scared. Prince Leon stopped them and pointed
her attention to the sky. There was nothing much in the sky. It was clear with a few
stars.

Mlo—m
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Then she saw something flying. It had huge wings and a big body. It slowly
descended and landed in front of them. Lynx did not believe her eyes. It was a real
griffin. It was a little bigger than Prince Leon. Its back legs were almost as big as
Lynx was and they were muscular.

It had gold-colored paws with black claws. Leon stepped forward and started to
stroke the griffin’s red-furred body. As he was stroking, the griffin’s yellow tail
wiggled. Then the prince took Lynx by her hand and pulled her close to himself. She
was amazed and scared. She had never seen an animal this big, and she didn’t know
that griffins existed.

Leon softly put Lynx’s hand on the griffin's white fur on the head. Lynx was
shivering but when she touched the griffin, she felt safe. Leon helped her hand and
slowly took her hand towards the animal's head. When stroking her head, the griffin
and Lynx met their eyes for a moment. She had never seen something more beautiful
than the griffin’s eyes.

Arda KOLEMEZLI
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Infinite Loop

Humanity became extinct after the Third World War, which broke out in 2100.
People living on the islands in the middle of the Pacific and Atlantic Oceans that
were away from the war also died because the nuclear leak that was used in the war
came to them a long time later and killed every human being in the world.

Ten million years later, a new species called “Gorilianths” emerged. These creatures
were very similar to gorillas but much taller than them, and thousands of years
later, Gorilianths began to use their minds just like humans and understood many
things. Their difference from humans was that they did not have religion, politics,
culture, race, money, career, work, clothing, marriage, or these kinds of concepts.
They were living very differently than humans. They did not need to build any
shelter because they were living in human-made houses. They got along by talking
like humans, but they did not have much purpose in their lives. Their lives were
based on mating, hunting, fiddling around with stuff in humans’ houses, and
talking with each other. Like people, they did not have any thoughts of having a
loving bond with each other or earning money. The babies, on the other hand, lived
with their mothers until they emerged from infancy, and then they would live on
their own.

Over the years, Gorilianths began to get smarter, and they figured out people's
belongings from millions of years ago; most of them were unusable, but there were
so many pieces of stuff that Gorilianths were able to examine them. They even
figured out technological devices such as computers, TVs, and phones. Even though
these ancient tools from millions of years ago did not work at first, the Gorilianths'
intellect enabled them to decipher them and produce their own technological
devices.

They could not understand people's languages because their languages were so
different and there was only one language between them, but they figured that out
years later as well. Scientists Gorilianths analyzed these languages, and they began
to understand human languages in ancient books and technological devices. For
this reason, they were able to analyze humans; they learned everything about
human history, watched their movies, read literary works and scientific articles,
figured out why humans became extinct and learned everything related to science,
politics, religion, and art in the human era. Everything about humans changed them

MIZW—‘
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so much that they began to act like humans. They established countries, created
religions, got married, established their policies, began to use money, and started to
dress. They began to think and do the same things as humans do. This caused
disputes and bad things to happen between them just like in humans’ period, but
they were much smarter than humans; they went so far in technology that their
weapons were more dangerous than human-made weapons, and a single weapon
could destroy the whole world. As time progressed, a war broke out among them
because of the conflicts between their countries. It was the Fourth World War, but
the chemical weapons and bombs they used were so destructive that everything in
the world, including buildings, lands, forests, nature, literally everything on earth
was burnt to ashes and the world had completely dried up.

Although the world entered a dark age for a long time after the Fourth World War,
the earth renewed itself and nature came to life again. Some organisms were lucky
and managed to survive. Some of them, of course, were sea organisms living in the
depths of the ocean and reptiles living deep below the ground; they were the least
affected by the war and were able to develop resistance to nuclear leaks. Whales
were also one of these organisms that were able to survive; even new species
emerged from them due to the nuclear leak, and after millions of years, a new
species called "Neocetus,” derived from whales, began to live on land. As time
passed, Neocetuses were able to develop intelligence as well, just like humans and
Gorilianths. Thus, the world got "intelligence" again.

Zeynep Fulya BOYACIOGLU
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“Infinite Loop” Illustration by Helin
Berfin BASAK
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(PH) Parce Mihi Domine (PH)
GRIMPARAHPL (INTRO TT SET/ICHAR)

“Do you want any sweeteners in your coffee or are you happy with synth-coffee,
ma’am?”’

“Uh, I don’t know. I never had coffee here. Does it have a kick without any?”’

“Yup! Definitely! Calbee provides us the coffee beans from their farms in Osaka, and
they are forty-five percent natural protein-based. So, fair to say, they have got a
kick!”’

“In that case, you can add a splash of SFMJ.”

Sylvie turned to MC, who seemed really interested in his ring. So much so that he
could not hear the vendor asking for his order.

“What are you ordering, Mike?”’

“Umm... Right... Do you sell anything besides coffee? Nothing fancy, though.”

The vendor tilted its head upwards and its left eye turned green as visible words and
sentences displayed on the retina surfed up and down in light speed as the KoffedUp
jingle kept on blasting through the speakers in his abdomen. It replied with over-the-
top excitement, “Let’s have a looksie!” MC leaned forward towards Sylvie and
quietly continued by saying,

“And ¢’mon... nobody calls me Mike anymore. I said that already.”

“Tough shit. That’s how I got to know you, so I'm not using your alias; the lawless
streets befitted you.”

/—\/\._/’_\\14%
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MC let Sylvie know that he was unimpressed wi

subtle face belonging to that spoiled girl in last year’s a
mentally ruined when she found out that her favorite Eau de Toilette had bugs in it.
Which eventually led to her suing Vundag Morningblower, the CEO of
Flowertainment, and winning the case to be awarded free life-time worth of parfums,
shampoos, and other personal care chemics from the rival company, which was the
major funder of the movie, Greenworks Corporation. Greens must have made
millions of sales after that movie, as it was believed to be the best marketing move
done since the Forth Quake. Even the overlord himself, Mr. Morningblower,
congratulated Greens during his company’s earnings call. His family crown’s fall to
second place in sales in thirty years since their constant dominance starting at the
beginning of 98 must have made him realize that he had competitors. MC and Sylvie
have joked about that girl hundreds of times, so even a look resembling the spoiled
brat was enough to lighten the mood.

"Okay, drop that look. I will do my best... I promise... Deal, Mr. MC?”

MC turned back to the vendor with a genuine smirk. After a couple seconds of
silence, the vendor responded to MC,

“If you are feeling hungry, may I interest you in some neatly packaged pancakes?
And get this! If you return the package to any KoffedUp dispenser, you will get a
ten percent sale on two of our products under ten dollars. It is not region-locked,
locked neither so, meaning your Seattle based pack-"’

MC interrupted the vendor, who wasn’t about to waste this moment to advertise
every single sales pitch they have got to honor its makers.

“I was just wondering if you have any other beverages. I can’t drink coffee... ...

How about lemonade? You got forty-five percent protein-based lemonade too? Or,
better yet, lemonade with real lemons in it? Unlike your coffee...”

M]SM
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The vendor’s annoying smile, which hung
who just wanted lemonades, stood still. MC was
wondering what the carefully programmed seller was abo
slightest change in his mood would satisfy him. What? Did they forget to program his
emotions? Would it be offended by what the MC said, or would it take it as a joke? If
the latter were the case, would it find it sincerely funny? The employee exhaled with
excitement without the slightest change with his demeanor.

“Right away, sir! Your order number is one, two, four, zero. Enjoy your brew at
KoffedUp! And your lemonade!”

Sylvie and MC walked away from the stand, and the seller greeted the next
customer in line. Sylvie, who was walking a couple steps ahead of MC, turned her
head around and pointed at the scaffolding near one of the many abandoned
projects of the Municipality of Seattle. MC nodded with a smile and followed her
towards the scaffolding. The place she chose was the best to enjoy a good coffee, or
a lemonade if you are allergic, on Seattle’s one of Seattle's many cloudy days. MC
stopped on the edge of the government-laid gray pavement to not let his dirty thrift
shop-bought and already-soaked boots taint the shiny red paving stone slumbering
under the shadow of the mega project’s overhang. Stones of which only get a couple
of minutes worth of sunlight daily at most but nevertheless reflect all it gets upon
the pale scaffoldings that held the left-to-die building standing, like a heart trying to
keep a dying body alive, as the paving stone’s glimmering red reflection painted it.
A building that once was under construction by the world's most elite and richest
company now depends on some pale, rusty scaffolding to keep its silver lining
shining. He directed his gaze from the foot of the building to the very top. He could
see a couple of billboards hanging up near the very top, advertising what the
finished building would look like. The two of them were completely out of battery;
one was flickering, and the only proper working one was nearly completely covered
by the canvas that was wrapped around the building to shield it against the harsh,
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toxic weather of the last ten years. Right when

the building was not visible anymore because of the sm

his left cheek, glided down to his chin, and then dropped on the shiny red paving
stone. MC could see his reflection with a red filter on top, but the sky’s gray, which
was almost blocked out completely by the skyscrapers, still haunted him behind. He
looked at himself, standing in the eye of the fish. The raindrops did not scatter. It was
still intact, and MC was trapped inside of it. He remembered that time when his
mother would film him and his brother in their kitchen. MC thought that cameras
were supernatural machines. He thought they would absorb the moment when they
filmed it and trap it inside themselves. Because of this, he would always run away
when his mother took out the camcorder. However, fond memories were shattered
when a couple more raindrops landed on the gray paving stone. And a couple more,
and then some more, accompanied by a couple dozen.

“Hm. And here I am thinking you are special.”

Sylvie scooted over, and MC paced towards her hurriedly with big steps. It was now
raining quite heavily. MC neared Sylvie to be greeted by laughter. MC was
confused, and before he could ask what she was laughing at, Sylvie said,

“What’s wrong? Afraid of water now?”

"Well, unlike you, I haven’t got the cash to download the latest update for my
Weathco. I don’t even know if it’s just water and not some chemics evildoer.”

Sylvie ran a quick scan of the falling rain and comforted MC.
“It is forty-seven percent water, don’t you worry, tough guy.”

MC finally sat down, and together they watched the passing cars while waiting for
their order. Sylvie was the first one to break the silence.

/—\/\._/’_\17_*//~w
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“Say, why do you bring me here, on our first da
don’t even let you enjoy it?”’

“Our first date? What? The other ones don’t count?”
“So, you do consider this a date... Okay...”
“Man, you never change.”

“Oh, I see. What you’re telling me is that you’d rather I was a completely different
woman after a couple months? Says a lot about you, Mike—I mean, MC

“Christ... you're gonna keep on playing the smart Syl? You know what? I’ll explain
why we’re here, but let’s just first enjoy our coffee and chill out a little, huh? What do
you say to that?”

“Fine, I'll enjoy my coffee, and you can enjoy your acid juice.”
“That’s all I ask...”

Sylvie leaned her head back and got comfortable. A little kid wearing a shiny pink
raincoat jumping in the puddle called her attention. Behind the kid were a couple of
gangers patting down some wretched Joe for his money. Nobody cared about the man,
let alone helped him. People just walked past the commotion without giving a single
hoot. She then got lost among the people waiting in line to get their coffees. People
from all facets of life. She then looked over to the people waiting for the green light
across the road, then back at the puddle where the kid was playing. She was gone.

“Man, I missed this.”

MC, who was already snuggled up in his trench coat, heard her.
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“Our debates?”

Sylvie rolled her eyes.

“No, silly. I mean this. Outside, other people, rain, coffee. Things that remind me that
I am not the only one who enjoys sh*t like that. Things that make me feel content, I
guess.”

“Things that make you feel included? A part of something? A group? Society?”

“Perhaps that, or perhaps also the opposite. Hard to think yourself as an individual
after my predicaments, don’t you think?”

A strong wind coming from the exhaust of the air transporter that was landing next to
them blew over some paper and trash that had seen some better days. Sylvie
continued,

“Fine... I missed you too... Though, just a teensy bit.”
Both laughed.

MC spotted the orange dispenser drone with their order number approaching towards
them. The drone looked crooked. It was displaying a sad-8-bit digital face. It was a
commodity for KoffedUp drones. They would display a sad face while delivering their
orders, and as soon as the delivery was made, it would change into a cheerful one.
Which cheerful emotion the drone would display, however, was dependent on the
customer. Sylvie kept on teasing MC, talking about his allergies, his clothes, especially
his trench coat, and, of course, the lack of tech on his body. At that moment,
everything’s volume was lowering down for MC. Sylvie’s voice was fading away, as
was the calming voice of the woman on the city-wide announcer system. MC could feel
the drone’s “gaze” pierce through himself. The raindrops gliding down its “face”
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made it look like a Child searching for its Father:

because of its inability to deliver His products with tea

atonement was underway. If it were to fail his quest, how would he confess to its
Father?

Their covenant has been made clear since his creatio ex nihilo. Its sole mission was to
deliver. Deliver the products of its Father and rejoice humans. As toxic rain dropped
on every sinner in this city, the dispenser persevered. This baptism arriving directly
from the heavens was hard to endure, but the drone’s tainted, rusty wiring and fading
orange paint showed how much devoted it was to the cause. It would let the toxic rain
wash itself down every day in hopes of seeing the heavens beyond the clouds once they
were scattered away. Its Father, its Maker, He hardwired him. He was the one to
know its ins and outs. What was to happen if he sinned? What happened when he
sinned, failing to make His deliveries? Was its punishment already underway, or did it
need to wait until it confessed to its Maker? Did the Father already know about its
sins? Maybe this was its salvation. Did it not realize his salvation was salvaging it?

“Twelve, Forty.”
The only way it could speak. Numbers. MC picked up the beverages and handed the
coffee to Sylvie. The drone closed its inner chamber, and its pixel display banished the

frowning mouth to give birth to a smile. The eyes stayed the same. The tears
remained...

Atakan KARAKOC
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DISTOPIK DUNYAYI GERCEKLESTIRMEK:
WONDERLAND

Diinyay1 kasip kavuran K-MOVIE sektorii bu sefer 26 Temmuz 2024 tarihinde Netflix
platformu ile ¢ikmig olan Wonderland filmini konusuyor. Filmin kadrosu oldukga gesitli
ve glclii; Decision to Leave filminden tanidigimiz Cinli oyuncu Tang Wei, Train to Busan
ve Squid Game yapimlarindan Gong Yoo, Parasite filminden Choi Woo-shik ve Gliney
Kore’nin ulusal hazineleri unvanlariyla anilan Suzy ve Park Bogum bu filmin
bagsrollerinde. Wonderland filmi igin uzun zamandir merakli bir bekleyis vardi, filmin
bilim kurgu olmasi ve kadronun giigliiliigii ben dahil herkesi heyecanlandirmisti. Filmin
konusu ise, vefat eden ya da Olmek iizere olan insanlar1 yakinlar ile yapay zeka
yardimiyla gorintiilii goriisme yoluyla yeniden bir araya getirmeyi anlatiyor.
Yakinlarinin vefatindan sonra sahte olan goriintiilii konusmadan dolay1 gergek hisleri,
gercek benliklerini, gergek diinyay1r aramaya ciktiklari bir film.

Wonderland filminde, kabin memuru olan Jeongin (Suzy), yogun bakimda olan sevgilisi
Taejoo’yu (Park Bogum) g¢ok 06zledigi i¢in yapay zeka destekli goriintiilii konusma
olanagma basvurur ve bu konusmada Taejoo’yu astronot olarak gérmeyi seger. Sabah
isine sahte Taejoo’dan gelen aramayla uyanir, evde kaybettigi bir seyi sahte Taejoo’ya
sorar, aksamlari sahte Taejoo ile filmler izler ve yemek yer. Bu halinden ok memnundur
fakat bir giin gercek Taejoo mucize eseri yogun bakimdan ¢ikar. Jeongin ise bu siire
boyunca yaninda olan ve alistig1 sahte Taejoo ile gercek Taejoo arasinda sikisir kalir.
Gergek Taejoo ile mutlu olamadigimi gergekligi unuttugunu ve yapay zekanin hayatinin
tam ortasinda oldugunu fark eder. Yapay zeka, karsisindaki kiginin yiiz ifadesini, ses
tonunu ve konustugu konular1 analiz edip ona gore bir duyguyla cevap verebilir. Yapay
zekd insanlardan daha akilli diyemeyiz fakat bir insanin karsisindaki insandan
beklentisini yapay zeka iistlenebiliyor. Bu konu filmde ¢ok giizel anlatilmis.

Film igerisinde bunun gibi daha pek ¢ok hayat anlatilmaktadir fakat asil bu yaziyi
yazmak isteme sebebim su; Artik bilim kurgu filmleri sona mi erdi? Dogrusu filmi
merakla beklesem de izledigim zaman benim i¢in ortalama bir film oldugunu diisiindiim.
Miikemmel bir film degil fakat izlerken aklimda hep sorular dondiigiinii fark ettim.
Yasadigimiz jenerasyon yaraticiligimizi mi 6ldiirdii yoksa zaten en biiyiikk ve gelismis
teknolojinin iginde mi yasiyoruz? Filmde kullanilan yapay zeka destekli goriintiilii
konusma teknolojisi bu zaman igin ¢ocuk oyuncagi. Filmde oldugu gibi insanlarin
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vefatindan oOnce izin alindigi ve bilgi toplandigi zaman bu teknoloji gergekten de
giliniimiize uyarlanabilir.

Wonderland filmi daha giizel islenip kendini daha ¢ok sevdirebilirdi fakat yine de
yasadigimiz diinyay1 sorgulatabilmesi agisindan bu bilyiik oyuncularin neden bu projede
yer almak istedigini anliyorum. Geg¢miste distopik olarak goriinen zamanin tam
icindeyiz. Yalnizca yapay zekanin basarabilecegi teknolojiden bahsetmiyorum ayni
zamanda filmde oldugu gibi insanlik gergeklikten de uzaklasti. Yapay zekanin
algoritmalar1 kullanarak insanlara ilgi g¢ekici igerikler sunmasi, deepfake tiirii mecralar,
sanal gergeklikler, yapay zekanin neden oldugu ve ileride daha biiyiik sorunlara yol
agacagl is kayiplari, gliniimiizde kullanilan her seyin yapay zeka destekli olmasi insanligi
gergeklikten uzaklastirdi. Gelecek nasil olur bilinmez fakat bilim kurgu filmi izlerken gok
uguk senaryolar1 beklemek artik zor gibi goziikiiyor.

Ayse SOLMAZ
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BEYAZ LEKE:
TOTALITER BIR REJIMIN ARKASINDAKI KASIRGA

"Gozlerimi ¢ikarim, gormeye devam edecegim,” dedi daha once okudugum o ciimleleri
tekrar ederek. "Kulaklarumi kesin, duymaktan vazgegmeyecegim. Dilimi koparmn,
konusmanin bagska bir dilini bulacagim." Protez elini yavasca kucagimdaki elimin iizerine
koydu, soguktu ama sanki eli orada, kanli canliydr "Kolumu yok edin, diger elimle var
olmaya devam edecegim." Kalbim hizlanmaya basladi. Gézlerimin igine bakiyordu. “Benim
kolumu kestiler Sevgili Avukat fakat ben yine de var olmaya devam ettim. Soylesene,
ozgiirliik gergekten de benim igin imkdnsiz mudir?" (1)

Charles Darwin’e gore yasam suda basladi; diinyaya hitkmeden zihin suda yaratildi.
Fizik kurallarina gore sikigtirilabilirligi en diisiik olan maddenin su olmasi da bu nedenle
¢ok da tesadiif degildir. Su ne kadar sikistirilirsa bir siire sonra bir yerden sizmaya
baslayacaktir; bu kagmilmazdir. Insan zihni bu yiizden ugsuz bucaksiz bir okyanusa
benzer ve zihin parmakliklar ardina hapsedilemez. Eger ki bir gii¢ zihni hapsetmeye
caligirsa tutsak edildigi yerden sizan zihnin yaratacagi tek sey vardir: Kaos. Kaos hig
durmadan biiyliyiip kuru dallar yeserttiginde ise ayaklanma kagmilmazdir.

Kuru dallar baz1 topraklarda ancak kelimelerle yeserebilirler. Hatta kelimeler o denli
giiclidiir ki sadece kuru dallar1 yesertmekle kalmaz yemyesil agaglarin yasayacagi yeni
diinyalar yaratir. Bu yiizdendir ki, edebiyat ¢aglar boyunca insanlarin hayatlaria isik
tutup karanlikta kalan tiim zihinleri aydinlatmaya yaramis bir deniz feneri gibidir. Ve
edebiyat, hapsedilemez diislincelere gebeyken bile ugsuz bucaksiz okyanuslarin eteginde
elinde zamanla beslenen bir parga kagit ve o kagidin iizerinde dans eden bir kalemle
Oylece oturur. Bir bakima edebiyat, insanin yaratma giiciidiir. Yiizyillardan beri kaleme
alinan binlerce hikayenin ardinda bazen yazarlar titopik bir eser yaratirken bir¢ogu ise
distopik eserler yaratir. En Onemli distopik eserin yaraticisi olan George Orwell’in
1984’tinde bahsettigi “Ozgiir diisiince” kavrami o denli 6nemlidir ki bu kavrami
giinimliz romanlarinda da gérmek mimkiindir. “Diisiniin  ¢iinkii  heniiz
yasaklanmad:.” (2) diyor George Orwell 1984’te. Iste Beyaz Leke tam da buna deginiyor;
bir insan yalnizca diigiinceleri yiiziinden mahktm edilebilir mi?

Asli Arslan’in gevrimigi kitap okuma platformu olan Wattpad’de kaleme aldig1 bu eser
okuyucular tarafindan muhtesem bir ilgiyle karsilanmis ve nihayetinde gegtigimiz mayis
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mayis ayinda Indigo yaymevi araciligiyla okuyucularyla bulusmustu. Kitap ashna
bakildiginda distopik bir eser olmasinin yani sira totaliter bir rejimin bir iilkeyi, daha da
onemlisi insanlig1 ne denli kana bulayip karanliga siiriikleyecegini gozler oniine seriyor.
Konusundan kisaca bahsedecek olursak, eser 2027 yilinda kendine “Krallik” adi
verdikleri yonetim sistemi ile yonetilen ve diisiince 6zgiirliigiiniin sadece iki kelimeden
ibaret oldugu bir iilkede sadece diisiinceleri yiiziinden hapse atilmig, Ozgirliik
savunucusu Beyaz Leke isimli orgiitiin kurucusu Tugay Demir Ceviker ve tipki Tugay
gibi kralliga karsit diisiincelere sahip oldugu gerekgesiyle (Krallik’in yasakladigi bir
kitab1 okuyor) hapse atilan eski milletvekili Adnan Atalar’in kizi avukat Eftelya
Atalar’in Kralliga karsit miicadelesini anlatiyor. Bu miicadele kitap boyunca dylesine
ustaca ele alintyor ki gokyiiziine adeta asik eski bir pilot olan Tugay’in gokyiiziini asla
goremedigi  hiicresinde kurdugu cimlelerden mahkumiyetin  yalnizca demir
parmakliklarin ardinda olmaktan ibaret olmadigini, dilsiinmenin bile yasak oldugu bir
iilkede yasamanin en biiylik mahk{imiyet oldugu kitabin satirlart arasindan anlasiliyor.

Beyaz Leke sadece diktator bir yonetim olan Krallik’t elestirmekle kalmiyor ayni
zamanda bu yonetime boyun egip diisiinmeyi reddeden ve bagnazlikla hayatini devam
ettiren toplumu da elestiriyor. Ciinkii bu toplum kendi zihnini parmakliklar ardina
coktan atmus, kendilerine diisiinmeyi yasaklamig bir toplum. Toplumun
ayaklanmasindan korkan hiikiimetin yasakladig: kitaplar, filmler hatta sarkilar bile var.
Yani kitapta bahsedilen Krallik, iilkenin yOnetim bi¢imi olmaktan ¢ikmis bireyin
yonetim bigimi haline gelmistir. Nitekim Arslan’in kitabindaki anlaticinin aktardigi
asagidaki sozleri bu durumu tasvir etmesi bakimidan dikkate degerdir:

"Miizikler susturulmadi ama kendilerine karst olan sanatgilart yazarlari, sarkicilari,
tiyatroculari, oyunculart fark etmeksizin hapishaneye attilar; ¢ogu narin ruhlara sahip
oldugu icin intihar etti, bazilar1 kaldwramadi, bazilari ise hdla iskencelere ugruyordu. Bu
yiizden eski sarkilart dinlemekten baska hicbir sey yapamiyorduk. En azindan onlara heniiz
yasak gelmemisti fakat kafelerde yiiksek sesle bu sarkilar caldiginda Krallik yanlist olanlar
ters ters bakabiliyordu."(3)

"Izledigimiz filmlere sansiir geldi, diziler kaldirdi. Televizyon kanallar: tek tek kapatild,

sadece destekleyen kanallara yer verildi; Krallik'i desteklemeyenler televizyonlarmi bile
acamamaya basladilar." (4)

Mzélm
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Her geri kalmis ve karanligi kendine dost edinmis toplumda oldugu gibi bu toplumda da
kadin olmak da bir su¢ haline gelmis. Cilinkii kadin haklarmi savunmaya bile izin
verilmiyor; kadinlarin sesi olup haykirmak bile sessiz bir ¢igliktan gegiyor. Eser boyunca
sadece bir kadin oldugu ve Tugay’in avukath@ini yaptig1 gerekgesiyle Eftelya’ya karsi
toplumun takindigi tavir dylesine ¢arpici ki toplumun ne denli bir kasirganin ortasinda
oldugunu gérmek miimkiin.

Tugay Demir Ceviker'in kurdugu Beyaz Leke oOrgiitii tim bu kurallari(!) yikmak,
toplumu Ozgiirliige kavusturmak igin iilkenin dort bir yanindan harekete gegmeye
galistyor. Zamanla bir avukat ve mahk(m iliskisinin igerisinde filizlenen bir ask ise
sevmenin bile yasak oldugu Beyaz Leke’nin diinyasinin satirlart arasindan okuyucuya
Oylece giiliimsiiyor. Beyaz Leke Oylesine glizel kaleme alinmis bir eser ki okuyucuya
kendi zihnine ket vurmamasi gerektigini, gokyiiziinii gorilebildigi her an
imkansizliklarin imkan dahilinde oldugunu gosteriyor.
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Orta Cag’dan

Son yillarin en begeniyle izlenen ve sosyal pla
dizilerinden bir tartismasiz Prens . Mayis 2024’te 2. sezonu n en
sevilen karakterlerinden bir de kuskusuz ki diziye de adin1 veren bas kahramanimiz: Prens!
Giray Altiok’un hayal diinyasindan c¢ikan ve Kerem Ozdogan’in kalemiyle daha da
zenginlesen bir karakter olmasinin yani sira Giray Altinok’un deyimiyle hikayenin “trajedi
icinde komedi” unsurunu da tamamlayan bir anti-kahraman. Peki, kimdir bu “anti”
kahramanimiz ve gonliimiizde bu denli taht kurmasinin altinda yatan sebepler nelerdir?

Prens karakter aslinda sinema ve edebiyat literatiiriindeki ¢ogu karakterle paralellik
gosteren Ozelliklere sahip: Shakespeare komedilerinde gormeye alisik oldugumuz soytari -
ki bu soytarilar da Orta Cag moralite’lerindeki Vice (Kotiiliikk) roliiniin bir uzantisidir-,
Roma komedilerinde siklikla hikayenin merkezinde bulunan parazit, modern donem
eserlerinde revize edilmis popliler formuyla karsimiza ¢ikan “Byronic” karakterler...

Anti-kahraman terim normlasmis Ozellikleri reddeden, bir “kahraman”in zidd1 6zellikler
gosteren ve hikdyenin orta yerinde ¢ok da o diinyaya ait degilmisgesine duran bir karakter
temsil eder. Geleneksel olmayan bir kahraman figliriidiir ashnda. Giray Altinok’un
deyimiyle “dilizenbazliklar1” ile bilinir. Ne ahlaki 6zellikler gosteren iyi biridir ne de nefret
edilecek derecede saf kotil. Tipki bilgisayar sistemine girip tiim igleyisi sarsan bir viriis gibi
hikayenin ortasinda durur.

1400’1i yillarda Orta Cag’da gegen bir hikayeyi anlatir Prens . Bir kraliyet ailesinin
trajedisini izleriz temelde. Ancak basrol kahramanimizin hikayeye kattigi komedi
unsurlar1 oyle bir hal alir ki izleyicinin goziinde, dizi trajediyle bezenmis ana metninin
icinde bir komediye doner ve distopik atmosferinden uzaklasarak izleyiciye o donem
iginde yepyeni bir pencere acar.

Orta Cag’da belki de hi¢ denk gelmeyecegimiz bir karakterdir Prens. Aileden biridir ama
oraya ait gibi de goriinmez uzaktan. Dengeleri bozar, kendi diinyasinda yasar,
Shakespeare komedilerindeki gibi “soytari”liklar yapar. Topluma kiyasla bu kadar zit
hareketlere sahip olan birinin Orta Cag’da yasamasi, listiine Gstliik bir de kraliyet ailesinin
bir ferdi olmas tiim hikayeyi daha da komik bir duruma getirir aslinda.
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Babasmin bile sevmedigi, hatta sev
girmedigi bir karakterdir Prens. Kendine ait bi
yoktur. Bu durum onun hikayesiyle ilgili ¢ok se
karmasasimin iistiine bir de kraliyet ailesine uymayan davranisla urum onu
daha da “aykir1” biri haline getirir : Queer bir karakter olmasi, ailesinin iist tabakaligiyla
ters diisecek sekilde argo bir dil kullanmasi, ait oldugu st sinifa pek de uygun diismeyen
bir yasam tarzi... Dizinin agilis sahnesinden itibaren izleyici onun “prens”li§inin ¢ok da
alisilagelms bir “prens”lik olmadigmin farkina varir ve bu farkindalikla diziyi izlemeye
devam eder. Hikaye devam ettik¢e de Prens’in ne kadar kaliplagmis normlarin diginda bir
hanedan iiyesi oldugu farkedilir. Dizinin komedi unsurunun bilyiik bir bolimiinii de bu
farkindalik olusturur.

Babasindan sonra tahta gegen abisinin yaninda Prens’in durusu hikayeyi daha da absiird
hale getirir. Bir tarafta ailesinin gurur duydugu, tahtin varisi, Prens’in abisi Kral Thenio;
Obiir tarafta babasmin isim koymaya tenezziil bile etmedigi, ailesinin gelenek ve
degerlerine resmen bir balta vurmaya and i¢mis, ortanca ¢ocuk Prens.

Bir de Prenses Hasharia’miz var tabi . Izleyicinin begenisini en ¢ok kazanan kadin
karakterlerimizden biri. Hasharia’nin abisi Prens’le olan komik diyaloglar izleyiciyi
ekrana baglayan unsurlarin en basinda geliyor. 1400’li yillarda yasayan bir hanedanin
iiyesi olmasiyla oldukga ters diigen bir feminizm savunucusu kendisi ayrica. Giray Altinok
da bu durumun absiirdliigiiniin altin1 ¢iziyor: “Cok mantikl... Bir kadin... Kadm haklar
savunucusu... Ama o donemde hig olacak sey degil, sadece alay edilebiliyor onunla tirnak
icinde.” (2024)

Prens’in kiz kardesi Hasharia ile olan iligkisi seyircinin hikayeye bakis agisin1 oldukga
etkiliyor. Kiz kardesine geleneksel bir abilik yapmaktansa, kiz kardesinin dizi boyunca
ona “ablalik” yaptigin1 goriiyoruz. Hikayenin rasyonel yanini olusturan Hasharia
hikayeyi realistik bir yone dogru her ¢ektiginde Prens de es zamanli olarak alayci ve ironik
bir yone ¢ekiyor. Hasharia ve Prens hikayenin farkli kutuplarinda durarak bu realistik -
parodik dengeyi sagliyor.

M27m



e ————
STUDENT JOURNAL OF ENGLISH LANGUAGE AND LITERATURE VOLUME 1 ISSUE 3 NOVEMBER 2024

Prens , bize sundugu her kurgusal kara
tiplemelerini gdzler Oniine seren bir yapim. He
birbirinden farkl hayal diinyalarinda yasadig: bir ha
yasadiklar: trajik olaylarin komik bir bigimde izleyicilere sunu tinok, bu
komik durumu ve dizinin genel gidisatini su sekilde ozetliyor: “Bir drama iginde,
olabilecek biitiin dramatik aksiyonlarn yasandigi bir yerde, ortaya tek bir ruh hastasi
karakter attifimiz zaman bir mikrop gibi etrafa bulasip her sey nasil berbat ettigi ve
herkes nasil ister istemez kendine doniistiirdiigiiyle ilgili bir mizah.” (2024)

Prens bir “anti” kahraman olmasina ragmen izleyicileri tarafindan olduk¢a benimsendi
ve sempatiyle karsilandi. Bunun asil sebebi onun ailesinde ve yasadigi toplumda gérdiigii
deger ve muamelenin bir yansimasi olarak gevresine de sarkastik bir bigimde yaklasmasi
ve dolayisiyla da seyircinin bu “savunma mekanizmasi’yla empati kurabiliyor olusu.
Prens’in yasadigi distopik ¢aga ayak uyduramayan yasam tarzi ve karakter onu belirli
normlarmn golgesine sikistirmis olacak ki Giray Altinok ve Kerem Ozdogan da bu duruma
1. sezonun final sahnesinde yazdiklar replikle bir selam ¢akmayi ihmal etmiyor: “Bit artik
Orta Cag! Bit!”

Esra OZKAL

KAYNAKCA

BluTv, 2024, Making of Prens
https://www.blutv.com/filmler/yerli/making-of-prens
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Gercek Giizelligin Perdesi: Uglies

Giiniimiiz diinyasinda en ¢ok rastladigimiz sey estetik diyebiliriz. Insanlarimiz paralar
olsa da olmasa da estetik yaptirmayi 6n goriiyor. Kimisi ger¢ekten ¢cokca basarili olurken
bazilar1 da basarisiz sonuglanabiliyor. Distopik bir gelecekte gecen, insan giizelligi ve
estetik standartlar1 {izerine garpici bir elestiri sunan bir filmden bahsedecegiz. Film,
toplumun dis gortiniise verdigi asiri Onemin insan yasamini nasil sekillendirdigini,
bireylerin dzgiirliiklerini ve kimliklerini nasil tehdit ettigini gozler 6niine seriyor. Iste
Uglies tam bu fikrin nasil bir sey oldugunu bize sunan film diyebiliriz.

Eger kisaca bahsetmem gerekirse, iki “diinya” yapisina ayrilan bir filmden bahsediyoruz.
Su an yasadigimiz diinyanin paramparca oldugu, ailelerin ¢ocuklarini 16 yasina kadar
yurda verdigi ve her cocugun 16 yas sabahina geldiginde estetik olarak istedigi giizellige
kavusup diger diinyaya gegtigi bir film. Boyle anlatinca asir1 diiz veya karmagik gelse de
distopik film yapisinin harika islendigini itiraf etmeliyim. En degisik olan ise hala bir
yerlerde “Smoke” yani duman olarak adlandirilan giintimiiz insanlarinin yasadigi gizli bir
alan da mevcut. Smoke alanina ¢ogunlukla estetikten kacan ve kendilerini oldugu gibi
begenen kisiler gidiyor ya da orada doguyorlar...

Herkes en giizelini hayal etse de tabii ki de arada isyan edenler olabiliyor tipki ana
karakter Tally’nin (kendisine sas1 da diyorlar) sonradan yakin oldugu arkadasi Shay’in
ettigi isyan gibi. Shay asla giizelligi bozulsun istemiyor ve kimse bilmeden kagma
yontemleri arastiriyor. Buna Tally’yi de alet etmek istese de bir yerde baglar1 kopuyor.
Ama Tally ileride bir sekilde giiniimiiz diinyasinin par¢asi olan Smoke alanina gidiyor ve
birkag sorun patlak veriyor diyebilirim. Tabii asir1 detay vermem mantikh degil ¢linkii
biiyiik “spoi” olur.

Eger kendi fikirlerimden bahsedersem boyle bir hikaye, insanlarin bireyselliklerinden nasil
uzaklastirildigini ve toplumun giizellik ideallerine uymayanlarin nasil dislandigini
derinlemesine goz Oniine seriyor. Bireysellige artik eskisi kadar 6nem vermiyor gibi
goriinsek de filmi izlememin ardindan aslinda benligimin degerini ve bireysel ruhumun
Oyle gliniimiiz diinyasinin esiri olmadigimni fark ettim. Kendi yasamimda kendi distopik
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bir yagamum mevcut. Bu yagsam alanimdan kendim sorumluyum ve oradaki kurallar: ben
kendim koyuyorum. Filmde ne kadar kurallar1 koyanlar aslinda gengler veya aileler gibi
dursa da aslinda tam tersine hepsini yoneten bastaki kisiler. Sorun su ki onlara zarar veren
de bastaki kisiler. ..

Sonug olarak bir diisiinceye vurmamiz gerekirse distopyanin ne oldugunu bilmeyen birisi
bile bu filmden gerekli mesaji alabilecektir. Cilinkii film toplumda yiizeysel goriinen ama
insanliga bir nevi zarar veren yanlari ilk hedefi olarak belirlemis durumda. Diger bir
yandan da insanligin derinlerine inip aslinda gergek 6zglirliik nedir ve kendi kimligimizi
koruyarak nasil savunuruz bize bunu 6gretiyor. Filme sadece distopik bir film demek
emin olun ki az kalacaktir. Film ayni zamanda umutlarla dolu bir mesaj tasiyan ve bize
umut yayan bir film diyebiliriz.

Sinem Sevval AYRAN
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Golgelerin Arasinda

Eyliil, gline erken baslayip haberleri izlerken giindemi takip etmeyi severdi. Disaridan her
sey kusursuz gibi goriinse de yiizeyin altinda hala ¢oziilmeyi bekleyen diigimler vardi.
Igindeki arastirmaci ruhu meslegiyle besliyordu. Bugiin 6nemli bir giindii; Ertugrul’la sinir
kapilarina gidiyorlardi. Haber riskliydi, ama basarilar1 olacaklarindan emindi. Pozitif ve
adaletli diinyanin ardinda kalan karanliklar ve kotiiliklerde vardi. Haber yapmak igin
olayin tam merkezine gonderilmislerdi, ama durum beklenenden ¢ok daha ciddiydi.
Askerlerin bile yetersiz kaldigi bu yerde, korku iglerine sinsice yerlesti. Baslarina
geleceklerden habersiz sessizce olaylari canli yayinlarla halka bilgi veriyorlardi. Eyliil canli
yayindaydi, Ertugrul onu ¢ekiyordu. Askerler ¢ok hareketliydi bu koétii bir sey oldugunu
gosteriyordu: “Evet sayin seyirciler sartlar zor, ama dogru haberleri size ulastirmaya
devam edecegiz. Ben Eyliil, haberin merkezinden iyi aksamlar.”

Askerler Eyliil ve Ertugrul’u giivenli bir alana gotiiriirlerken, Eyliil darbe alarak yigildu.
Ertugrul yardim etmeye ¢alistyordu, ama askerler onu durdurdular. Eyliil’ii hizla
ambulansa tasidilar. Ertugrul olaym sokunu bile atlatmadan askerlerle kavgaya basladi.
Hem ¢ok tizgilin hem ¢ok kizgindi. Aldiklar1 6nlemler yetersizdi ve arkadasi darbe almisti.
Hastaneye gittiklerinde doktorlar Eyliil’e hemen miidahale ettiler. Ertugrul i¢in
arkadasinin durumu belirsizken beklemek ¢ok ¢aresiz hissettiriyordu. Haber amirini
arayip durumu anlatti; amiri sogukkanl olmasini soyledi. Saatler gectikge Ertugrulun
sinirleri geriliyordu. Doktorlar agiklama yapmak i¢in yanina geldiler ve “Geldiginde ¢ok
kan kaybetmisti ve su an durumu kritik. $imdi yogun bakima aliyoruz. Sabirla beklemeniz
gerek,” dediler. Ertugrul, Eylil’iin yakini Serkan’1 arayip durumu anlatti. Beklemek
zordu; bir nebzede olsa kendini suglu hissediyordu ve sigaraya siginmisti.

Eyliil’lin ¢evresinde ¢ok insan var gibi goriiniiyordu ama aslinda yalnizdi, i¢i bagskayken
disariya daha farkli goriiniirdii. Serkan, olay1 6grenince hastaneye dogru aceleyle yola
¢ikti. Gozyaslari iginde araba siirerken, Eyliil’ii kaybetme korkusu igini sardi. Bin yil gibi
gelen bir slirede hastaneye ulasip hemen Eyliil’iin yanina kostu. Ertugrul, Serkan’t
goriince hemen yanma gidip sarild1. kisi de aghyordu—biri arkadas:, digeri sevdigi igin:
“Ne oldu, anlat,” dedi Serkan. Neler oldugunu detaylica konustular ve birlikte beklemeye
basladilar. Ertugrul, arkadasini yalniz beklemedigi igin biraz rahatlamisti. Eyliil, igeride
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her seyden habersiz Oylece yatiyordu. Zamansiz bir boslukta stiziiliirken gevresinden
habersizdi. Gozleri kapaliydi ama bilinci agikti; doktorlarin konustuklarini ve hemsirenin
hareketlerini hissediyor ama tepki veremiyordu. Gegmisten anilar, act ve heyecan dolu
rityalar gibi kafasinda canlaniyordu.

Koltukta uyuyakaldigim icin her yerim tutulmustu ve sizliyordu. Yogun is temposunu
yiiztinden ¢ogu zaman koltukta uyuyakaliyordum. Aciktigim hissederek mutfakta kendime
ufak bir sandvi¢ hazwrladim ve yedim. Hava karanlikti ve ev yine ¢ok sessizdi. Yattiguim yere
geri oturup televizyonu actim, izlemeyi sevdigim dizinin kaldigum boliimiinii actum ve izlemeye
bagsladim. Diziyi izlerken goz kapaklarim agirlasmisti, daha fazla dayanamayip yatagima
uyumaya gittim. Sabahin erken saatlerinde alarmmn sesiyle kalktim, hizli bir sekilde
hazwrlanip yola ¢iktim ¢iinkii ge¢ kalirsam metroyu kagirirdim ve ise ge¢ kalwdim. Yolda
yiirtirken alistk oldugum manzaralar esliginde ilerledim. Hastaneye vardigimda kosarak esya
dolaplarmin oldugu yere dogru gittim. Esyalarimi dolaba koyarak onliigiimii giydim, bugtin
hastanede nobetim vardl ve ¢ok yorulacaktim. Gelen her tiirlii vaka ile ilgilenmek zordu.
Insanlar, acilarmn yani sira, bizi kole gibi goriiyorlardi. Doktorluk kutsal bir meslek
olmasina ragmen, insanlar bunu artik onemsemiyordu, tipki bircok seyi onemsemedikleri
gibi. Gece acilde nobetteyken yarali bir ¢ocuk getirdiler. Her tarafi yara bere i¢indeydi.
Korkudan goz bebekleri kocam olmus, tirkek bakislarla etrafa bakiyordu. Cocugu bir adam
getirmigsti; polisler hemen adamla konusmak icin harekete gegtiler. Cocuga gerekli tedavileri
uygulayp normal servise aldik. Titremesi gecmemisti ¢linkii hala cok korkuyordu ciinkii
tammadigi yerde giivensiz hissediyordu. Yasina gore actlart biiyiiktii belli ki. Daha sonra
polislerden 6grendigimiz bilgilere gore, ‘cocugu para icin sikistrmislar ve vermeyince
dovmiigler.” Iste yasadigumiz yer bu derece giivensiz ve tekinsizdi. Boyle olaylarla hastanede
karsilasmak artik ¢cok normaldi, ama bu olaylarin artisi cok daha farkl bir boyuta ulasnusti.
Polislerin bile miidahale etmekten korktugu ceteler, sehrin bazi bolgelerini ele gecirmisti.
Burada hayatta kalmak icin kendi basinin caresine bakmak zorundaydin. Hiikiimet bunun
icin onlemler alacagiz diyordu, ama halkmn giivenligi icin herhangi bir onlem uygulamiyordu.
Eve donerken, cok gec saatlerde daha giivenli oldugunu diistindiigiim yollart tercih
ediyordum, ama i¢cimizde hep bir korku vardi.

Doktorlarin konusmalar1 ve makinelerin yankilanan bip sesi kulaklarinda ugulduyordu.
“Hastay1 kaybediyoruz hocam, nabzi diisiiyor.” Bir hasta daha yasamini yitirmisti, ama o
Eyliil degildi. Hastane, hastalara 6zenle bakiyordu. Soguk odada yalniz kalan hastalar,
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zaman zaman yakinlariyla goristiriliiyordu. Serkan, hastanenin soguk koridorlarinda
Eyliill’'iin yogun bakim odasina dogru ilerledi. Kapiy1 usulca agtiginda, odanin sessizligi ve
makinelerin bip sesleri ona derin bir yalnizlik hissettirdi. Eyliil’iin solgun yiiziine bakarken
gozyaslar sessizce siiziildi. "Eylil," diye fisildadi. "Beni duyuyor musun? Buradaym."
Elini tutarak kiigiik bir opiiciik birakti. Eylil’i bu halde gormek zordu ama elinden bir
sey gelmiyordu.

Eyliil, heniiz gocuk yasta, babasinin sehadet haberiyle yikilmisti. Annesi bu aciyla basa
¢ikamayan kirilgan bir kadindi. Babasimi 6zliiyordu; onun verdigi giiven duygusunu o
huzurlu ortami. Yasadiklari zorlu zamanlar onu biiyiitmiisti. Igine kapamikligi ve
sessizligiyle dislanan bir kizdi; yalniz basina yasamanin da miimkiin oldugunu 6grenmisti.
Simdi, babasinin sehit haberini aldigi evin bahgesinde kiigiik Eylil’ti izliyordu. Yalniz
kalisina taniklik ediyordu. Ona sarilip yalniz olmadigini s6ylemek ve gozyaslarimi silmek
isterdi.

Yiiriidiigii sehrin sokaklari, yulardir siiregelen ekonomik kriz ve giivensizlik nedeniyle
taminmaz hale gelmisti. Bir zamanlar canlt olan caddeler, simdi yoksullugun izlerini tagiyor,
eski binalar dokiilmiis boyalart ve kirtk camlariyla harabeye donmiistii. Duvarlar, issizlik ve
aclik protestolarinin  grafitikleri ile kapliydi. Ywtik battaniyelere sarimmug, ¢oplerden
bulduklart yiyeceklerle hayatta kalmaya ¢alisan insanlar sehrin her kisesindeydi. Sokakta
yiirtirken korku icinde adim atiyordu. Bir giin, yolun kenarinda oturan yaslh bir adama
goziime takildr. Ytk kiyafetlerinin icinde eski bir battaniyeye sarimmisti. Yanindaki kdse
birkag bozuk para ile doluydu. Cebimdeki son parayi ¢ikarip adama uzattim. Adam, sessizce
tesekkiir ederken icim burkuldu;, bu yalmizca bir kisi degildi, sehrin her késesinde benzer
manzaralar vardl. Hastane koridorlarmda yiirtirken, biri ismimi bagwdi. “Elara,” hemen
hastalarla ilgilen. Kendime gelemeden goreve bagladim, bazen nefes almak icin bile zaman
yoktu. Toplum olarak yorgunlugumuz her yerde hissediliyordu; insanlarm bakislart
degismisti ve tammadiklariyla iletisim kurmamaya dikkat ediyorlardi. Doktor olarak hastane
icinde yasanan acilara birebir sahit olmak zorlayiciydi. Yiizlerce hasta geliyordu ama sadece
bazilari tedavi olabiliyordu. Yetersiz malzeme ile bazi hastalart oncelikli yaparken digerlerini
oliime terk etmek zorunda kaliyorduk. Her giin, gida stoklamaya ¢alisiyorduk; insanlar bir
kuru ekmege muhtacti. Haberlerde 1ss1z sokaklarin kullanilmamast gerektigi vurgulaniyor,
israftan kacinmanin onemi anlatiliyordu. Bu gergekleri her giin gozlemliyordum. Masum
cocuklarin yetersiz beslenmeden oliim sayisi arttikca biz de hissizlesmistik. Sadece gorevimizi
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yapip hayatimiza devam ediyorduk. Onlar bu haldeyken biz hastalanmamali ve ayakta
kalmalvydik.

Eyliil haftalardir hastanedeydi, iyi bakilmasina ragmen hala uyanmamisti. Serkan sabirla
bekliyordu, ama korkular1 biiyiiyordu. Eyliil'iin odasi parka bakiyordu, ¢ocuk sesleri ona
babasiyla gecirdigi mutlu anlar1 hatirlatiyordu. Tepki veriyor ama uyanmiyordu.
Doktorlar hamileligi konusunda endiseliydi; bebegi biiylimiis ve diizenli olarak takip
ediliyordu. Eyliil hem kendi hem de bebegi i¢in miicadele ediyordu. Doktorlar bebegin
saglik durumunun iyi oldugunu sOylemisti. Serkan, bebegin varligini 6grenince g¢ok
sasirmis ve sevinmisti. Eyliil’iin odasina girip ona seslendi: " Bizi birakmadigin i¢in, hala
savastigin i¢in tesekkiir ederim Eylal."

Serkan lizgiin bir tonda konusmaya devam etti, "Hatirliyor musun, bir giin bebekleri olan
bir aile gormiistiik? O giin sana bir giin baba olmak istedigimi sOylemistim. Bebegimiz
burada, Eylil," elini Eyliil'tin hafif ¢ikmis karnina gotiirerek. "Beraber ¢ok giizel bir aile
olacagiz. Liitfen artik uyan. Biz burada ufaklikla seni bekliyoruz.” Serkan’m umudu hep
vardi ama hastanenin kapisinda giinden giine eriyordu. Ulkenin durumu ¢ok iyiydi;
hastalar ve yakinlari ¢ok iyi idare ediliyordu. Insanlar rahatlikla tedavi oluyor ve giinliik
yasantilarina doniiyorlardi.

Hastanede anons yapilwr yapimaz biitiin doktorlar acile kosmugstu. Cetelerin diizenledigi
saldirt  sonucu biiyiik bir patlama olmus, ¢ok sayida yarali hastaneye getirilmisti.
Ambulanslar durmaksizin geliyordu, act dolu inlemeler, ¢ocuk sesleri ve doktorlarin telagh
kosusturmast birbirine karistyordu. Kisith imkanlarla miidahalelere devam ediyorduk ama
durum ¢ok kritikti. Patlamada pek ¢ok insan yakmlarmi kaybetmisti. Koridorlarda
aglayanlar ve bosluga bakanlar vardy fiziksel acilarm yanminda, psikolojik travma da
biiyiiktii. Saatlerce durmaksizin ¢alistik. Diger odaya gecerken, annesinin elini tutarak
aglayan kiigiik bir kiz ¢cocugu gordiim. Nabzini kontrol ettigimde kadmn 6ldiigiinii anladim.
Kiictik kiz, gozlerimin icine ¢caresizce bakarken, annesinin ardimdan ¢igliklar atiyordu. Bu an,
biitiin gece zihnimde doniip durdu, kizin ¢aresiz bakiglart beni derinden sarsmuisti. Hayatin
degersizlestigi, acilarm ruhu yok ettigi bir evrende, yasama tutunmanin zorluklarmi
hissediyorduk. Ekonomik ¢okiisiin etkileri her yerdeydi. Nobetin sonunda, koridorda iki geng
gordiim. Yipranmis kiyafetleriyle sessizce oturmug konusuyorlardi. "Artik ne yapacagimi
bilmiyorum," dedi biri, gozleri yerdeydi. "Is bulamiyorum, ailem a¢. Annem hasta ama ilag
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alamuyoruz." Digeri umutsuzca basini salladr. "Kardesim acliktan olmek iizere. Gece bile
glivende degiliz." Genglerin caresizligi, gozlerindeki kaybolmus umutlar yiiregime dokundu.
Onlara yardim edememek icimde bir bosluk yaratti. Hiiziinle yoluma devam ettim.

Eyliil'tin bilingalti, ona oyunlar oynuyordu. Anilar arasinda kaybolmus gibiydi. Arafta,
bos bir odada oturmus, kapinin agilmasmi bekliyordu. Gitmekle beklemek arasinda
kalmisti; ruhu yorgundu, zihni bulanik. Eyliil, elinden kagan bir balon gibi siiziiliiyor ve
¢ikis yolu bulamiyordu. O sirada, karnindaki bebek her gegen giin biraz daha biiyiiyordu.
Serkan, bebegin cinsiyetini Eyliil’le 6grenmeyi hayal ediyordu. Zaman onun i¢in durmus
gibiydi. Her giin sabirla odasinin kapisinda bekliyor, gozyaslarini goktan tiiketmisti; artik
sadece sessiz bir umutla yasiyordu. Eylil'iin hareketsiz bedeniyle kiyaslandiginda,
Serkan’in igindeki karmasa tiim siddetiyle siirliyordu. Diinya inatla doniiyor, insanlar
hayatlarina kaldiklar1 yerden devam ediyordu; Ertugrul bile ise gitmek zorundaydi. Ama
Serkan i¢in zaman goreceliydi; o hastane odasinin O6niinde beklerken bunu g¢ok iyi
Ogrenmisti. Sakallar1 birbirine karigmis, gozaltlar: ¢okmiis, bedeni iyice zayiflamisti. Yine
de Eylul’le gecirdigi giizel giinler, ona igten i¢e bir umut veriyordu.

Eylul'in ise ilk basladigi zamanlardaki heyecanini, sonra ne kadar profesyonellestigini
hatirliyor, ona olan gururu biiyliyordu. Arkadaslari, Eylil'iin dogruluga ve adalete olan
baglihigini hep dile getirirdi. Serkan’in goziinde Eylil, hep giiglii ve umut doluydu.
Aksamlari, ti¢l birlikte balkonlarinda oturur, giiniin olaylarini ve gelecege dair umutlarini
paylasirdi. Serkan, Eyliil'iin elini tutarak, "Seninle ve Ertugrul’la tanistigim i¢in kendimi
¢ok sansli hissediyorum," derdi. Ertugrul da eklerdi: "Biz dogru olani yapmak igin
buradayiz, Eyliil. Seninle ¢aligmak bana hep gili¢ verdi." O giinlerde Eyliil, onlarin
yuzlerine baktiginda, yasadigi diinyada her seyin yerli yerinde oldugunu hissederdi. Adalet
ve esitlik en degerli unsurlardi. Insanlar birbirine saygi duyuyor, sesler duyuluyor, umutlar
gercege dontisiiyordu. Eylill, mutlulugun dogru insanlarla, dogru degerlerle birlikte
olmaktan gectigini anlamist1.

Yasadigim diinya, okudugum kitaptaki evrenden ¢ok farklyydi. Her giin tanik oldugum acilar,
i¢ huzuru bulmayr imkansiz kiliyordu. Insanlar sadece hayatta kalma miicadelesi veriyordu;
aska, sevgiye yer yoktu. Cocuklar giilmiiyor, ailelerine yardim etmek icin ¢alisiyorlardi.
Kithik tehlikeli boyutlara ulasmuig, siyasetciler halki oliime terk etmigti. Depresyon ve
anksiyete ilaglart olmadan yasamak zorlasmisti.. Hastaneden eve donerken korkuyla yiirtiyor
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bazen protestolar nedeniyle hastanede kaliyordum. Yalniz yasadigim icin yiyecekleri idare
edebiliyordum. Ancak umutsuzluk her yerdeydi. Riiyalarimda hep o kiiciik kizi gormiistiim;
hastaneye vardigimda onun goétiirildiigiinii 6grendim. Bu, bende biiyiik bir bosluk yarattu.
Umudumu kaybetmistim ve aklima intihar diisiincesi gelmisti. Kendimden korktum. Kitap
okumak bile artik anlanun yitirmisti, ¢tinkii oradaki diinya ile yasadigim gergeklik arasimda
ucurum vardi. Umutsuzluk, yalmzlik ve kaybolmusluk icinde siiriikleniyordum. Annesinin
basinda aglayan o kiiciik kizin gozlerinde kendimi gordiim. Tipki onun gibi, ben de yalnizdim.
Hastanenin duvarinda yazili su soz, icimdeki derin boglugu yansitiyordu: "Bir giin, var
olmanin agirhigr altinda ezildiginde, sonsuzlugun huzurunu aramak dogal gelir insana. Ctinkii
bazen varlik, yokluktan daha agwr gelir”

Ginler hizla gegmisti, hastane koridorlar1 sessiz ve karanlhikti. Kara bulutlar her yeri
sarmis, kigin sert riizgarlar1 sehre ¢Okmiistii. Serkan ve Ertugrul kahvelerini igerken,
Serkan’in zihni siirekli Eyliil’deydi. Eyliil komadaydi ve hamileliginin son donemindeydi.
Bebek dogmak iizereydi, doktorlar kritik durumu dikkatle degerlendiriyordu. Serkan,
Eylil'tin uyanmamasi ihtimalini distinmek bile istemiyordu. Nihayet operasyon vakti
gelmisti. Eylil'l cihazlara bagladilar; kalp atislar: ve hayati fonksiyonlar siirekli kontrol
altindaydi. Doktorlar titizlikle ¢alistyordu. Eyliil, sanki bedenini disaridan izliyor gibiydi.
Yatakta yatan o kisiyi taniyamiyordu. Gobegine bakinca hamile oldugunu fark etti,
komada gegirdigi zamani anlamaya ¢alisirken saskinligi biytidii.

Bebek saglikli bir sekilde dogdugunda, hemsire onu temizleyip Serkan’a verdi. Serkan,
esinin hala uyanmadigini 6grenince gozyaslarimi tutamadi. Kucaginda bebegi vardi ama
Eylill yoktu. Umutsuzca yalvarirken, Eyliil’iin gozleri hafif¢ce aralandi; bilinci tam yerinde
degildi ama birka¢ kelime fisildayabildi. "Serkan..." diye seslendi. Serkan, gdzyaslari
i¢inde, "Eyliil, sonunda uyandin!" dedi. Eyliil, Serkan’in kucagindaki bebegi fark etti,
gozleri doldu. "Bu... bizim bebegimiz mi?" diye sordu. Serkan heyecanla bebegi ona
gosterirken, Eylil giligliikle nefes aldi ve zayif bir sesle, "Serkan, onu sana emanet
ediyorum. Adi Elara olacak," dedi. Gozleri yeniden kapandi. Ne oldugunu anlayamadan
doktorlar odaya girdiler, Serkan’t disar1 cikardilar. Serkan kucaginda kiziyla yalniz
kalmisti. Dakikalar gegmek bilmiyordu. Sonunda doktorlar ¢ikip aci bir sesle, "Hastayi
kaybettik. Basiniz sag olsun," dediler. Serkan, elinde kiziyla sok igindeydi, sOylenenleri
idrak edemiyordu. "Eylil... hayir, o igeride... hayir!" diye bagiriyordu. Fakat Eyliil
gitmisti. Bebegini kucagina alamadan, hayata gozlerini yuammustu. Kiigiik Elara ise higbir
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seyden habersiz, kucaginda sessizce uyuyordu. Elara ise, bir baska zaman diliminde,
annesiyle kavusacagi giinii bekliyordu. Yiiziinde hafif bir tebessiimle 6liimii kucaklamaya
hazirdi. Yasadigi diinyanin acimasizligina inat, Oliime seve seve gidiyordu. Eyliil,
riiyalarinda Elara’nm zorlu hayatini izlemisti. Iki kadinin hayata tutunma miicadelesi,
birbirine paralel ¢izgilerde ayni sona varmisti. Umut ve umutsuzluk, adalet ve zuliim
onlarin hayatinda i¢ i¢e gecmisti. Oliim, sonunda onlar1 birlestirmisti. Eyliil'iin gidisi ve
Elara'nin 6limii, insanligin en karanlik anlarinda bile umudun bulunabilecegine dair aci
bir hatirlatmaydi. Diinya, sonuna yaklasirken gokler siddetle agliyor, veda eden ruhlar
sessizce uzaklasiyordu. Ve boylece, diinya derin bir sessizlige biiriindii. Elara'nin yalnizlig
ve Eyliil'in hayal kiriklig1, umutsuz bir gelecegin karanlik gélgesinde kayboldu.
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