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‘The Fire-Tears of Love’ 

written by Damian Gromala 

 

note: story was created in frameworks of ‘Ganja 2016 in the Stories of Young 

European Writers’ project held in Ganja, Azerbaijan; 25-30 November 2015 

 

 

One day, Farid – a man from Baku, luxurious jewelry brand manager - was 

delegated to Ganja city to make a new contract with local jewelry producer. Leyli – 

a girl from Ganja - as always in the noon went to bazaar to sell homemade products. 

That day, Farid had a meeting with the aforementioned producer. On the way to the 

meeting spot went through the bazaar.  

Suddenly, Farid saw ‘mysterious girl’ – her hair and lips were covered by veil. 

He was really intrigued about her eyes – deep brown, almost dark. On the way back 

he guessed to meet her again. He did it. Their eyes meet, but only for a fleeting 

moment - Leyli was embarrassed and immediately ran away from her stall. But she 

had left one thing – her diary. Next day, Farid decided to go back to the bazaar and 

return the forgotten thing – but unfortunately he didn’t meet the girl again. That was 

the end of his delegation to Ganja. He went back to Baku, but thought about 

‘mysterious girl’ surfaced to him again and again.  

A few days later, in his luxury apartment in Baku, after a long thoughts, he 

finally decided to open and read the book. First sentence in the diary read as follow: 

‘I’m a poor girl from Ganja city in Azerbaijan. I have no chance for better life.’ Man 

was surprised that the beginning sounds so sad and depressive. He continued 

reading. Finally, he discovered her name – Leyli. Suddenly the phone rang – it was his 

boss. Farid just received an urgent call to his office. For next few days he was thinking 

about how to find Leyli. He decided to create an announcement in local Ganja’s 

newspaper where described the girl and also put her name in there. 

Next day in Ganja, as every day, issue of the local newspaper had been 

released. Samaya – best friend of Leyli, when she saw announcement about Leyli – 

immediately went to her. 

- Leyli, look what I’ve just found. 

Then she showed her a page with announcement. 
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- That’s impossible – Leyli replied. 

- Do you know him? 

- Whom? 

- That man who wrote this. 

- Of course no. It has to be misunderstanding. 

She threw the newspaper into rubbish bin and went to her room. Samaya stayed 

alone – she took again the newspaper from the rubbish bin and went back to her 

home. She knew that Leyli due to her hard living she has both foot on the floor thus 

doesn’t believe in miracles and such. Samaya always encouraged Leyli to change 

something in her life, but without any results. To her mind came an idea to make 

some kind of ‘intrigue’ behind her back. Maybe it’s not so ethic, but always in good 

intention.  

Samaya decided to reply to the announcement. She dialed up the number 

and waited impatiently for the call. 

- Hello, Farid Mammadov is speaking. How can I help you? 

- Hello… - she replied with almost crapped voice. 

After a while she said: 

-  I know how can I help you… 

- OK… But what exactly do you mean? - he said startled. 

- I know Leyli… 

 

The next day came. 

 

- Leyli, I’ve got great news for you! – Samaya shouted from the door. 

- We are going to Baku. Take what you need, in half an hour we have a bus. 

- Hold on, hold on… what are you talking about!? 

- We don’t have time for discussion. I’ll explain you everything on the way. 

 

They went directly to the bus station and immediately boarded to the bus with a 

placard ‘Baku’. 

 

- So, can you tell me why we are going to Baku! 
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- A friend of mine told me that in Baku resides one of the most well-known 

fortune-teller and I’ve just booked a special meeting with her in order to 

discover our future. 

- Are you kidding me!? Do you really believe in that kind of things? What the 

fortune-teller can know about true life? 

- Look, maybe in near future in your life some kind of miracle will happen? Don’t 

you want to know? 

- Listen, miracles happen only in fairytales. 

 

In that moment bus arrived on the bus station in Baku. Girls took their things and went 

in direction of hotel near to the station. 

 

- Are you sure that we are in the right place? – asked surprised of luxury of 

interiors Leyli. 

- Yes, I am. - Samaya said firmly. 

 

Suddenly, a little boy came running to Leyli and gave her a piece of paper. 

 

- Look, what I have… - but there were nobody around her. She was standing 

alone in the big hotel’s hall. 

 

Leyli looked again at the paper and revealed it. There was written: ‘In room 524 you 

will find your happiness’.  

A while after, Leyli was right at the room 524. In the center of the door was low 

relief of a lion – a doorbell. Leyli knocked three times and waited impatiently. Finally 

the door was opened – in the frame was standing not a woman, but a man. It was 

Farid. Leyli’s eyes became much bigger than usual – she wasn’t aware what 

happened just right now. Confused about the situation she ran away and hid herself 

behind the corner. Her heart started beating faster. Through her mind came 

thousands of thoughts - often contradictory.  

- Should I come back or just leave that place? – Leyli was asking herself in her 

mind. 
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She looked again on the paper that she was holding in her hand. After a moment of 

reflection she decided to come back to Farid’s room. The door was opened and 

Leyli came shyly.  

She went through the elegant corridor. On the sides were standing illuminated 

glass cases with exclusive jewelry. Sapphires, ambers, diamonds… - just all the beauty 

in one place. In the front of corridor a big window appear. The view from the window 

was stunning – the night scenery of Baku Bay and illuminated Flame Towers. Leyli 

came closer. Suddenly she saw Farid who was looking at the view. He turned his 

head, looked straight into Leyli’s eyes and said: 

- Hello Leyli. 

- How did you know my name? – asked surprised girl. 

- Shhh… - Farid whispered, revealed her veil and kissed her gently. 

In that moment the Flame Towers changed their colors into red. 

- Why did you do that? You don’t know anything about me, my life, my 

dreams… 

- I know more that you think. 

They were talking for a long time. In the end, Leyli ran from Farid’s room and hit the 

door. In her eyes tears appeared. Tears like little flames went down through her 

cheeks and dropped to the ground creating an ocean of fire. A million of particles 

and each of them filled with emotion.  

She went outside the building. Unfortunately it started to rain and Leyli – with 

tears in her eyes – totally wet went through the Baku Bay promenade. Farid was 

observing Leyli from the window and said to himself: 

- It cannot end like this! 

He took his jacket fastly and ran from the room. After a while he caught up the girl.  

- Leyli! – he shouted. 

Leyli turned around. 

- What do you want? 

- It cannot end like this! – Farid said firmly. 

- Don’t you think that the destiny is around us? Do you really want to forget 

about what just had happened? When I saw you for the first time I already 
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knew that you’ll be unique – other than girl whom I met till now. And I had 

been right. Do you feel the same, don’t you? Let’s just think about yourself 

and let me make your dreams come true. 

He reached to his pocket, pulled out an envelope and gave it to Leyli. 

- What’s this? 

- Just open it. 

Leyli did it and after a while she paled. It was a flight ticket for an ‘all around the 

World journey’. 

- Are you sure that I should accept it? 

- Yes, I am. That’ll be unique chance to get to know you closer. Finally your 

dreams will come true. 

- But what I will tell my parents? 

- Let me do it myself. 

They came back to hotel to dry and refresh themselves. Then they got into 

Farid’s Jaguar and took a ride to Ganja. After 3 hours they were at the place. Before 

they leave the car Leyli said: 

- But please, be gentle. My parents are very traditional and may don’t 

understand your intentions.  

Farid left the car, came to the door and knocked. The lady who opened the door 

before she said anything she looked at the man carefully. Out of the blue before her 

eyes appeared a young, very elegant man – he wore a suit and tie and had a Rolex 

on his wrist. Behind him a Jaguar was parked. 

- Hello, my name is Farid Mammadov and I would like to confess you something 

concerned with Leyli. 

- Leyli!? What’s wrong with her? – the lady started panic. 

Suddenly behind Farid’s back Leyli appeared.  

- Leyli, my dear. Where have you been? 

- Mom, I’ll explain you everything later. 

- When I saw Leyli for the first time at the bazaar I already knew that she’ll be 

unique. I would like to congratulate you that vulnerable, intelligent and 



6 
 

charming daughter. But now it’s time for changes. Leyli have to think about 

herself and start to make her dreams come true. We have decided that we 

are going to the all-around the World journey. 

- Leyli, what is he talking about? Your home is here – in Ganja. Here you have 

everything what you need. Maybe we are traditional, but remember – Ganja 

is not a province. You can achieve more than we have achieved – but here, 

in Ganja. 

- Mom, try to understand me. Probably you are right but realize that here, in 

Ganja, I missed only one – the true love. Love at the first sight. 

- And how do you imagine it? Will you go upstairs, pack yourself and just leave 

us? 

- Mom, I’m so sorry but yes – I will. 

In Leyli’s eyes tears appears. She ran upstairs and after ten minutes she was ready to 

go – she just packed her most important stuff. During her absence, Leyli’s mom and 

Farid didn’t say a word. 

- Remember, you and dad will be in my heart forever. But now it’s my time. 

Goodbye. – Leyli confessed fondly. 

Leyli went with Farid to the car.  

- What’s now? – Leyli said to Farid. 

- Now it’s time for your dreams. 

The next days, weeks, months have passed. But one day, Leyli saw something 

that she haven’t seen for a long time. It was her diary. She opened it, think for a while 

and started writing: 

‘You’ll never guess what will happen in the future. There will come a day when you 

won’t be sure of anything. To listen your heart or your mind. Finally the time to listen 

my heart has come. An ocean of tears faded into oblivion to bring a new, bright life. 

Love is like a fire which is intertwined with tears – the fire-tears…. the fire-tears of 

love…’ 

Leyli looked up at the page, closed the diary and with the breath of relief she 

cuddled it to her heart.  


