


Memorable Encounters with Atatürk 



Gönül Bakay /Leyla Pekcan (eds.) 

Memorable Encounters 

with Atatürk 

n PETER LANG 
�EDITION 



Bibliographic Information published by the Deutsche 
Nationalbibliothek 
The Deutsche Nationalbibliothek lists this publication in 
the Deutsche Nationalbibliografie; detailed bibliographic 
data is available in the İnternet at http://dnb.d-nb.de. 

Ubrary of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data 
Names: Bakay, Gönül, editor. ı Pekcan, Leyla, editor. 
Title: Memorable Encounters with Atatürk / Gönül Bakay, Leyla Pekcan ( eds.). 
Description: Frankfurt am Main : Peter Lang GmbH, 2017. 
ldentifiers: LCCN 2017012931IISBN 9783631675526 
Subjects: LCSH: Atatürk, Kemal, 1881-1938. I Presidents-Turkey-Biography. I 
Turkey-Politics and government-1918-1960. 
Classification: LCC DR592.K4 M44 2017 J DDC 956.1/024092 [B) -dc23 
LC record available at https://lccn.loc.gov/2017012931 

in collaboration with Handan Dedehayır 
Translated from Turkish by Nigar Nigar Alemdar 

Copy-edited by Paul Bernard 

Cover image: Opening of the Grand National Assembly ofTurkey (Ankara, 1930) 
Photo: Archive of Cemal Işıksel 

Printed by CPI books GmbH, Leck 

ISBN 978-3-631-67552-6 (Print) 
E-ISBN 978-3-653-07077-4 (E-Book) 
E-ISBN 978-3-631-70782-1 (EPUB) 
E-ISBN 978-3-631-70783-8 (MOBI) 

DOi 10.3726/978-3-653-07077-4 

© Peter Lang GmbH 
Internationaler Verlag der Wissenschaften 

Frankfurt am Main 2017 
Ali rights reserved. 

Peter Lang Edition is an Imprint of Peter Lang GmbH. 

Peter Lang - Frankfurt am Main · Bern · Bruxelles · N ew York · 

Oxford · Warszawa · Wien 

Ali parts of this publication are protected by copyright. Any 
utilisation outside the strict limits of the copyright law, without 

the permission ofthe publisher, is forbidden and liable to 
prosecution. This applies in particular to reproductions, 

translations, microfilming, and storage and processing in 
electronic retrieval systems. 

This publication has been peer reviewed. 

www.peterlang.com 



To tomorrow's youth: 
Tuvana, Eda, Ela, Semih, Derin, Cem and Emre ... 



Table of Contents 

Zafer Toprak 
Preface: Charismatic Leader in Memories 1 1  

List of Illustrations 2 1  

About the Editors 23 

About the Interviewees 25  

Introduction: Memories of  Atatürk 37 

The Accounts 

Ülkü Adatepe 
"If anything happens to that child, 1 won't be able to live any longer! "  43  

Zeynep Altar 
"Work very hard, be successful in life, love your country" 49 

Berceste Anter 
1 Interpreted for Atatürk ......................................................................................... 55 

Korkut Arıkoğlu 
He Was a Role Model for All with His Attire and His Stance 6 1  

Hanri Benazus 
The Child that Caused Atatürk to Drink His Raki Without Any Chickpeas 67 

Aydın Boysan 
To Understand 7 1  

Ayşe Cebesoy Sarıalp 
Mustafa Kemal and Ali Fuat Cebesoy: Friendship that Began on the 
Doorstep of the War Academy 75 

Enise Çeşmiğ 
The First Dance with Mustafa Kemal Atatürk 85 



Muazzez İlmiye Çığ 
Atatürk Saved the Professors that Escaped from Hitler 89 

Nedret Ekşigil 
Atatürk: Pioneer of Modern Civilization 95 

Eren Elbirlik 
Our Names Were Changed by Atatürk . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  , . . .  1 0 1  

Nilüfer Gürsoy 
Father was Atatürk' s Last Prime Minister 1 09 

Deniz Işıksel 
My Father Took the Best Photographs of Atatürk 1 19 

Mutlu İlmen and Mehmet Sadık Öke 
First Lady Latife Hanım: "Even if 1 knew 1 would live the same things all 
over, 1 would stili have married him:' 127 

Prof Dr. Halil İnalcık 
Atatürk and Memories from Atatürk .................................................................. 1 35 

Özden İnönü Toker 
He Did Not Just Look at You, He Saw You . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  1 43 

Timsal Karabekir 
At Your Service with My Entire Army Corps . . .  

Can Kıraç 
Atatürk Gave Me My Name 

Asım Kocabıyık 
Atatürk's Principles and Reforms - My Guide at Every Step 
1 Have Taken 

Zeynep Menemencioğlu 
From the Ottomans to the Republic - Life Full of Poetry 

Prof Dr. İlhami Nasuhioğlu 
Experiencing the Revolution the Whole World Admired 

1 53 

1 63 

1 7 1  

1 77 

1 83 



Table of Contents 

Teoman Özalp 
A Contract with Atatürk - My First 

Macide Tanır 
"My name is Macide" 

Hıfzı Topuz 
1 Owe Everything to Atatürk and His Reforms 

Taha Toros 
"Welcome brave Gazi (Veteran) ! "  

Prof Nermin Abadan Unat 
"A Choice Made" Following the Light Atatürk Lit 

Prof Dr. Meriç Velidedeoğlu 
Velidedeoğlu University 

Epilogue 

9 

193 

1 99 

203 

2 1 1  

2 1 7  

223 

23 1 



Prof. Nermin Abadan Unat 

''A Choice Made" Following the 
Light Atatürk Lit 

To me, Atatürk means the freedom of access to education. He was the person 
who sharpened my hunger for education. He was the person who gave me the 
opportunity to daim my identity as a woman and who helped me to have a pro­
fession. He extended our horizons. What he did for Turkey - the war he won, the 
state he founded - all of this is well known. Yet he was not just the person who 
accomplished these things. He was also the person who recognized the right of 
many women like myself to be individuals and to have professions. 

His giving such importance to education - and with that key to life, giving 
everyone a chance to set up his or her own life - is an indication of what a great 
leader he was, and how far-sighted a statesman he was. He was not called the 'Head 
Master' for nothing. People now call me 'the woman who chose her own life'. I say 
to them, "Is it only me?" Atatürk gave everyone the opportunity to choose his or 
her own life, not just me. In a non-secular order, women do not have this right. It 
was Atatürk who gave Turkish women this right. He created a space for women 
in society and enabled them to be recognized and valued. 

I saw Atatürk once when I was very little. I only vaguely remember the oc­
casion. It was the summer of 1930. My parents went to the Prince's Islands one 
day and encountered Atatürk. As I remember, Atatürk was in a carriage. Father 
took me close to the carriage and introduced me to him. I only remember him 
stroking my hair, and his incredibly shining eyes. That image is still very much 
alive and fresh in my memory. That evening my parents dined with Atatürk at 
the Anatolian Club. 

As to how my life was shaped by the road paved by Atatürk, let me begin by 
saying that I was bom in Vienna in 1921. I did not know Turkish. I only leamed 
Turkish at the age of fourteen. Consequently, the first things I leamed about 
Atatürk came from newspapers in German, French and English. That was how I 
found out about him. 

I saw my father, Mustafa Süleymanoviç, very little because he was a business­
man from Izmir. He had an office in Hamburg, which was established before the 
1920s. On one of his trips between Hamburg and Izmir, he met my mother during 
a stop he made in Vienna. Two years later they met again. My stepsister was with 
Mother at that time. Father proposed to my mother, and I was bom in Vienna 
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in 1921. However, my grandmother knew nothing about all this. Father did not 
say anything to his family for a while. They only found out about my existence 

when 1 was five. 

So in 1927, 1 came to Turkey with Mother. We settled in Istanbul. Being a 

German, Mother did not have many friends in Istanbul, and as a businessman, 

Father was constantly travelling. So 1 did not see him very often. Because 1 didn't 

have anyone to speak Turkish with, it was difficult for me to learn the language. 1 

had a Swiss nanny, from whom 1 learned French. Mother did not send me to 

school, either. 

Prof Dr. Nermin Abadan Unat 

Until Father passed away, 1 had private tutoring at home. He died when 1 was 

nine. Mother subsequently took me to Budapest, in Hungary, where 1 went to a 

boarding school. 1 learned English there, and since we were in Hungary, 1 learned 

Hungarian, too. Yet, l still did not know Turkish. 

When 1 was in my last year of middle school, our family finances collapsed. 
They told me that they could no longer send me to a private school in Hungary, 

and they suggested 1 learn stenography so that l could become a secretary some-
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where. Yet I was so keen on learning. I knew I had an uncle in Izmir - Sabri Sü­
leymanoviç-who was also Father's partner, and I decided to write to him. I wrote 
several times. I asked for money, but got no reply. I also knew that Uncle came to 
Hungary on business and that there was someone at the Embassy who knew him. 

Our home was a small place with only a single room. We could not very well 
stay there during the day, so we went to coffee houses where there were numerous 
magazines and newspapers to read. As I skimmed through them, I saw news on 
Atatürk. They all talked about a new Turkey that had been bom from its ashes. 
They said Atatürk created a new country. They also said that all young people, 
boys or girls, were given free education. 

As I read these things, Turkey seemed like heaven to me: one could get a free 
education. What was more, Atatürk was doing all this at a time when there were 
no concepts of democracy or gender equality in Europe. What a serious reform it 
was to provide free education in Turkey for all - for boys and girls alike! 

Having read such news several times, I began reading whatever I could find re­
garding Turkey. Atatürk was the number one topic of discussion in the 1930s and 
there were many books and articles about him. Imagine: in the very same period, 
there were dictators everywhere in Europe - Hitler, Mussolini and Franco - each 
was a rising star. All were leaders wanting war; only Atatürk was talking about 
peace. He was the only leader declaring a principal that said, "Peace at home, 
peace in the world:' 

So I kept on reading articles on Atatürk. There were lengthy pieces on the War 
of Independence. Of course, at that age, I could not make much sense of such 
things. What I did understand was that all children had the right to education. 
That was the piece of news that interested me at the time. 

I decided to go to the Turkish Embassy to ask for help. To the man at the en­
trance I said I wanted to see the Ambassador. Imagine: here was a fifteen-year-old 
girl asking to see an ambassador that day! Yet the man at the entrance did not find 
my request odd, and he took me inside. 

When I was received by the ambassador, because I did not know any Turkish, I 
asked ifl could speak French or English. He told me to go ahead in French. I first 
introduced myself, and then explained that I had asked my uncle for money, but 
that even if I did not receive his help, I still wanted to be educated in Turkey. I 
also explained our financial difficulties. The Ambassador merely said, ''.All right, 
we'll send you to Turkey. Come back in three days:' I went there three days later. 
Again the Ambassador personally took up my case. 

They had prepared papers for me to become a Turkish citizen again. They also 
gave me a voucher for the train restaurant so I would not be hungry on the trip -
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in those days it took two and a half days to get to Turkey. 1 had not said a word to 
my mother or sister; 1 had gone to see the ambassador without telling them. But 
when I got the embassy's approval, I told them 1 was leaving that weekend. First 
they objected, but then they accepted it. 

On November 1936, 1 got on the train in Budapest at noon. 1 never got to see 
Mother again. 1 lost touch with her because of the war. She died during the war. 
And 1 was only able to see my sister twenty years later. Anyway, that day I got on 
the train. They had been able to provide me only with a third class ticket. Yet that 
long trip, under difficult conditions, did not bother me at ali. I chatted with other 
travellers and ate my meals in the restaurant. When the train stopped in Sofia, 1 

got off to see the city; I almost missed my train because of that. 
Finally, two days later, at about three in the morning, we came to the Turkish 

border. We arrived in Sirkeci, Istanbul, in the morning. The ambassador had given 
me a letter to give to the Chief of Police, who he said would help me. 1 found the 
Chief of Police and gave him the letter. He read the letter, called in another of­
ficer, and told him to take me to the boat that would transport me to Izmir. On 
board, they took me to the captain, who spoke to me in French. He told me he 
could not give me a cabin, but he could provide meals for me. He told me I could 
sleep in the ship's main hail. I ate dinner, then 1 slept. When 1 woke up, we were 
entering the bay in Izmir. 1 got off the boat and found a carriage. My uncle's man­
sion was two buildings away from the mansion in which Atatürk stayed when he 
first came to Izmir. The Ambassador had given me some Turkish money before I 
started out, and 1 paid the carriage driver with that money. My uncle' s daughter, 
Perizat, opened the door. She was very surprised to see me. She took me upstairs 
to her mother. Neither of them spoke foreign languages well, so they immediately 
called my uncle. 

He arrived; however, he was very angry because he thought his wife had invited 
me without telling him first. Later they took me to my aunt. After that, 1 stayed 
with different relatives, constantly changing places. Everything was very new to 
me. Turkish culture, Turkish language, everything was new and beautiful. Yet 1 

was a bit afraid, too. I was apprehensive: 1 had arrived in Turkey, but what was 
going to happen, what was I to do? 

1 had another uncle, Uncle Tahir. He had fought for Kuvay-i Milliye, and he was 
the only one in the family with the Medal oflndependence (İstiklal Madalyası). He 
didn't have any children, so I stayed with him for a while. Then there were some 
problems so 1 moved in with Aunt Şefika. My grandfather and her grandfather 
were brothers. Aunt Şefika was a typical Ottoman lady, and she took me in. She 
did everything she could, saying, "If this child came to Turkey in order to get an 
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education, we need to do something about that:' 1 was very happy that, finally, 
some steps were being taken for my education. 

With Aunt Şefika' s help, 1 began to give private German lessons. in the morn -
ings, 1 gave lessons to make money; in the evenings, Turkish students taught me 
Turkish. Thus 1 spent my time preparing myself for the opening of the school year. 
With the money 1 had made, we bought some black satin material and 1 had my 
school uniform made. We also bought my textbooks. When 1 started to be able 
to read in Turkish, 1 read about Atatürk from Turkish sources. My admiration 
increased as 1 read more about him from these sources. 

Finally, they took me to the lycee. 1 thought 1 would have to take an entrance 
examination, but they did not think it was necessary. 1 was so ready to show off 
my Turkish that, when 1 found out 1 was not going to be examined, 1 was actually 
disappointed. So, 1 was placed as a final-year science student at Izmir Girls' Lycee. 
There were twenty-five girls in the science section - out of this group, today four 
are full professors, including myself. 

After my profession, my most important duty is motherhood. When 1 became 
a mother, the first thing 1 did was to name my son Mustafa Kemal. Both my hus­
band Yavuz and 1 had justified reasons for this; and so we named our son Mustafa 
Kemal. We raised him as a person devoted to Atatürk's principles. 

My classmates, and all the other successful women of the period, who received 
their suffrage rights, owe all their success to Atatürk. it was thanks to him that 1 

finished Law School and became a professor of political science. 1 became the 
first female instructor, the first female Associate Professor and the first female 
Professor at the Mülkiye (school of higher education for civil servants). Thanks 
to Atatürk and the educational opportunities he gave us, 1, as a woman, became 
a member of the academic world. 
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