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I feel immense pleasare i being able to write to you: my friend my mentor, my idol, and my \

X%;H

OO
YEARS OF
ANNE

'

thlnl)fﬂflbn.

| come from a patriavchal Muslim society. ln my world] women are hidden behind cortains,
theiv voices silenced at bivth. Their apinions must match these of theiv fathers, brothers and
husbands. Theiv jobs are to vemain at home and vaise childven to carvy on the family name.

It is a very desolate /Lﬁ’ in my world

| was told that | talk too much and ask too many questions; that | vead too much and have a
tevvible temper; that | am too vestless and ot clegant enonghy; that | ran avownd like a boy
and must learn the graces of women; that | must silence the spivit in me becanse my men do
not approve. Can you imagine that Awne? How miserable | felt when | had to silence my
spivit to suit the whims of my father and brother!

My curiosity was cured befove it began. Books and magazines were stvictly forbidden from
entering the K[Mﬂﬁ/ﬂm. In my ninth year, | met you. After the first Gulf Way, the Americans
went back to theiv land, /mwhj behind yarbaye that became our treasure. | found your book
sitting in a pile af trash in the American compounnd] and | instantly fe// in love with your red
braids and big grey eyes. | spent the next three days reading it, and getting to know you.
Those three days were the defining moment of my life. | found myself in you, throngh you. |
was not alove in being vebellions and curions and free spivited. Aune, you became my
sonl-mate and to this day | hold your memory dear; you drive and inspive me every single
day to be the woman | want to be.

Just as you weve dviven to be better at academia thav Gil-I mean the others, | was driven to
study and pass all entrances into Canadian universities, with a vengeance against the men
who owned me. In Canada, | became closer to you in spivit and i personality. | was
celebrated as being well-spoken, headstrong and independent. My opinions were wigue and

appreciated. For the fivst time, | was vespected on acconnt of being a woman.,

Equipped with a passion for life that you instilled in me, | am sitting in Ottawa today, your
nation,s capital. | am working on a Masters degree related to the position of women. | dveam

of a fﬁac/uhﬂ position at a Canadian university, proving that women like  you and | can not

be silenced,

Thank you Anne S/u'r/e)/ of Green Gables, thank you for /te{m'nﬂ me ﬁm/ m)/se/]f‘ ﬁr inspiring
me to venture into other worlds, for cultivating my imagination and instilling in me a
passion for living. Your memory will always stay with me, and | assure you, your spivit will

not be in vain.

| remain forever your embodiment,
~Savah Khan



