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95 / Be Together, Alive or Not
98 / The Promise of Love

103 / Love Is Just a Thread

108 / The Love letter

120 / Something Left Unsaid

Take Your Hand from Now to Forever

127 / Right Beside You

132 / The Blessed Dress

138 / Life Together

142 / The Flower on the Cliff
148 / When I'm Sixty-Four
152 / Grow Old along with Me
159 / Butterfly Kisses

164 / Salty Coffee

169 / 1°C Love
The Eternal Love Stories

173 / The Rose of First Love
177 / Hungry for Your Love.
186 / The Gift of the Magi

201 / A Love Letter; Napoleon to Josephine
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but they had never spoken. He walked toward her, came to a halt close by, and said
softly: “So you’re here, too?” She did not say anything, and he did not say more.
They stood for a moment and then went their separate ways.

That was all.

Later, the girl was abducted by a swindler in the family and sold as a concubine
in some far-off town, then sold several times more, passing through any number of tri-
als and ordeals. When she was old, she still remembered .that incident and often
spoke of that evening in spring, the peach tree by the back door, that young man.

When you meet the one among the millions, when amid millions of years, across
the borderless wastes of time, you happen to catch him or her, neither a step too ear-
ly nor a step too late, what else is there to do except to ask softly: “So you’re here,

a”
too?
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It had no park, but the pleasure grounds were tolerably extensive.
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The girl wore a girdle around her gym tunic.
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The horses staggered and the carriage shuddered and jerked to a halt.
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Madam, I'm willing to starve — anything but become a concubine.
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Yes, this may be surprising, I was only 13 years old that time. But, don’t know
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how or why it happened to me so early. I fell deeply in love with a guy, who T used to
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think was annoying 2 months ago.
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It was 1997, in Chittagong, Bangladesh, my family and I had just moved to a
new apartment in a new area. So, after few weeks had passéd, I started going back to
school, since it was during Ramadan we moved. Well, T made some new friends in
the neighborhood. This girl who always hanged out with me, her name was Ivy.

One day when [ was going to school, I bumped into Ivy on the way out of my
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building, and she was standing next to this guy, he lived in the building right beside
mine. He said “Hi” to me, and we just asked each other “how are you” and blah
blah, then I had to Ifeave. But I noticed that guy was looking at me. It was a different
kind of look, look with love in his eyes. Few days later, I noticed whenever I went to
school and came back from school, he was standing in his balcony, and smiling at
me. If he was not aretind, and one of his friends saw me, they started to yell out his
name. Oh yeah, by the way, his name was Mamun.

So, I was very annoyed by those things. And I even told lvy to tell Mamun to
stop these foolishness. After my exams were over, I had a break. So T used to go to
the roof and read books to spend my time. Mamun used‘to come to their roof also and

both'roofs where so close .to each other that you could just’ jump from one to another.
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Once 1 was reading a book, and I noticed Mamun came to their roof and he
looked at me, and smiled. OH MY GOD! I didn’t know what happened to me. That
sweet smile just took me away. I smiled back at him, for the first time. I could never
forget that moment. We used to smile at each other whenever we saw each other, but
never had a chat. I was sure that he liked me a lot, because, anytime he would see
me on the roof from his balcony, he came up to the roof right away. I fell in love with
him very deeply. 1 was surprised that I did. The feeling I had was so beautiful and
made me so happy.

Mamun did come to my roof one day to talk to me, but I'wanted him to go away.
I didn’t want any one to see us talking. As you know, in Bangladesh rumors go a-
round so fast. When we talked, I saw deep love in his eyes. I always smiled at him;
I didn’t talk to him much. Still, life was going on so wonderfully. Mamun never told
me he loved me. I thought that was because; I 'was 5 or 6 years younger than him.

Very soon, I found out that my family and I were leaving Bangladesh and coming
to Canada. 1 was devastated. 1 cried all night but there was nothing to do. When
Mamun found out, he asked me on the roof, if it was true. When T said yes, he
asked how long will T be in Canada. The answer was maybe forever, we were going to
settle in Canada. He looked depressed, all hev said was “Oh”, then I told him our
flight date.

The next month, it was Ramadan again. Mamun came to say goodbye to me on
the roof, he was leaving to spend his Eid with his family. That day, I was so sad, 1
felt like T lost something very important in my life. We said goodbye to each other, he
said he thought I was such a sweet girl, he hoped I should have a great life in Cana-
da. Oh my god, I couldn’t hold myself, I thought my eyes became watery. I didn’t

want him to see that T was crying. I said “you too” and tried to smile and left the roof
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