
My Daughter Nora With Her Grandmother 

This is my daughter Nora with grandmother before her wedding. My mother Fortune Saranga was a
serious and trustworthy woman. She managed our home affairs, and was our family's permanent
counsel. She was the first person whose advice everyone in the family requested. Not only did she
observe events with an objective perspective, but she also had the ability to reconcile people's
differences with her compromising tone. She could always get others to do what she wanted, and
she was the one who got the family together. During holiday celebrations, we had many visitors in
our house. My mother was a very elegant woman; she went grocery shopping in elegant shoes and
clothing. She had her clothes tailor-made. These tailors generally happened to be non-Muslims. My
mother had her hair cut when she was a teenager, but after a certain age, I never remember her
with short hair. She would always wear her hair in a bun. She had a beautiful collection of jewelry.
Back then, Russian merchants sold Russian-style jewelry, and my father bought these for my
mother. She later on gave her jewelry to my sister as a gift. My mother went grocery shopping
every morning, because my father ate lunch at home. Lunch was considered the most important
meal in our family. My mother had a very good eye for meat and poultry because of her father;
who had owned a butcher shop. I remember going to the butcher's with my mother once to buy
some meat. The butcher placed a piece of meat on the counter, but immediately rescinded after
seeing the look on my mother's face. My mother was a helper, but she did this confidentially. I
remember going to a government office once after she died. One of the ladies who worked there
asked me if I knew my mother. I responded "Of course, I do." But, she said "Not only you, but
people like us who received so much support from her know your mother too, and we will always
remember her." I never found out what kind of support my mother had provided to this lady. My
other daughter, Nur, (Nora) was born in 1961 in Istanbul. She is an expert on Infectious Diseases.
She married Ivo Benzonana, and they have a son together named Atay. Atay has grown up in our
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house because her mother has a full-time job. Just like her kids, my wife also took her grandson out
everyday for two hours. She would even stay at Nur's house sometimes so Atay could resume his
order [Atay is short for Sabetay in the Turkish language]. My wife and I see Nur as our heavenly
radiance, and Atay as our light… Atay is currently 14 years old. He usually comes over to our house
after school. My wife prepares quiches and cakes for him. They also come to our house every
Friday night. To this date, we have continued to keep these Shabat [Shabbat] dinners as a
tradition.
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