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Memories related to senses

Sema Habil – 21 years old

All my childhood memories are unforgettable in their own way. Years filled with fun, games and innocent mischief. I will always remember a particular mischief that I’d done with a friend of mine. 
One evening after we went home from a tiring day of games, she decided that we need a reward – an apple stolen from the basement. We found the key to the door and we unlocked it. It was dirty inside. The walls had spider webs and there were dead insects on the floor and a strong smell of mould. On the walls, there were shelves full of jars of winter supplies and on the floor, hidden in crates with straw, were the apples. They were soft, yellow and wrinkled. At first I was repulsed by their looks. They looked nothing like apples. We grabbed some of them and went out of the basement. We washed them with water and besides the wrinkled skin, the apples were tasty. They had preserved the aroma of autumn. I liked them so much that after the first bite I immediately felt sorry for not taking more apples.    
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