NOVIB

Endquote

he envied them for their capacity for stillness, this ability to wait for

hours for fish that did not exist, or if they did, turned out to be so tiny

that in the end they could only be used as bait for another fish that
would never be caught. How amagzing was this ability to achieve plenty by
achieving little, to go home empty-handed yet still satisfied at the end of the
day! In this world, serenity generated luck and luck generated felicity...

— from Bastard of Istanbul by Elif Shafak





