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When you just look at the book title, `A Thousand Splendid Suns', do you think that this book is going to embrace you with hope and delight? When you flip over the pages, you will start to realize that this book is not a fairy tale, but a striking one about violence, melancholy and injustice. After experiencing them thoroughly and reaching the end, you will discover the true meaning of love and faith. 

The first part of the book is about Mariam, the tragic character who lived poorly with her mother, Nana. What brought her anticipation and happiness were the moments spent with her father, Jalil, who sometimes visited her when his wives were not complaining. Nana suicided one day and Mariam was forced to marry a fierce man, Rasheed, who physically and mentally abused her as she failed to give birth to a son. This section reveals the low social status of women in an underdeveloped and feudal country like Afghanistan. They cannot receive proper education so they know nothing about human rights and self-defense. Rasheed symbolizes traditional men, who think that ‘a woman's face is her husband's business only’ and unreasonably demand for sons. If their wives fail to do so like Mariam, they beat and starve the weak women, who only weeps secretly and endure all sufferings. Is that the evilness of humans or the outrageous culture that leads to Rasheed’s autocracy? He consoles Mariam when she left Jalil perpetually and he brought her little presents to show his affection. Nevertheless, the bliss faded away when Mariam lost her baby in the hot bath and since then, Rasheed treated her like a slave, always picking at her flaws, adding house chores and shouting insensibly at her. He changed to a miscreant because the custom told him that a woman, who was unable to give birth to a son, deserved unceasing torture and toiling.

‘His powerful hands clasped her jaw. He shoved two fingers into her mouth and pried it open, then forced the cold, hard pebbles into it.’ Apparently, the author created a big contrast between Rasheed and Mariam, one with potency and one with only fear and tear. The last scene is Mariam spitting out pebbles, blood and two broken molars, which also represents the broken marriage. In ancient time, couples married before they understood each other completely when they were adolescents. Marriage was not substantial unless sons were born to consolidate it again. It was definitely unfair to the women that they didn’t have rights to get divorced even though their husbands betray them. After countless distresses, Mariam still ‘looked after him when he was ill’ and ‘fed him, and his friends, cleaned up after hum dutifully’ like his maid. It may be better for her to be abandoned; at least, she can pursue freedom and true love. Nevertheless, being captured by the so-called marriage, she was like a languish bird in a cage. Her experience was actually similar to that of her mother, who lived in despair because of Jalil’s refusal of taking care of her. She tolerated the sarcasm from Jalil’s wives so she said, ‘I'll die if you go, I'll swallow my tongue and die.’ She desperately needed a companion which could offer her hope and love. This book asks a vital question: is it necessary for women to bear all the pain in order to show their loyalty and devotion in their marriages? Generations after generations, women kept being indulged in vague marriages, which didn't safeguard them at all.

The second part of this story talks about the life of another important character, laila, who lived in a more educated and encouraging family than Mariam. Despite satisfactory living conditions, joy fell beyond Laila's grasp when wars stripped away her brothers’ lives and depressed her mother. After a long time of recovery, Laila’s father decided to leave Kabul, a place invaded by the Soviets at that time. When fate seemed to treat Laila well, a bomb hit her house accidentally and her family was once again broken into pieces. A renowned writer, Antoine de Saint-Exupery once said, ‘War is not an adventure. It is a disease. It is like typhus.’ Back at that time, powerful countries attacked the feeble ones to acquire natural resources. Apart from losing her family, Laila was separated with Tariq, her lover. Tariq told her, ‘It's my father. His heart can't take it anymore, all this fighting and killing.’ People shed tears tremulously under the ever-changing circumstance and I believe the affliction due to the death of lovers was much more tremendous than the physical wounds. I find myself very fortunate after reading this section because I have sufficient clothes, proper education and an intact family. Yet, sustaining peace is still challenging nowadays as countries like North Korea and Iran utilize nuclear weapons and become global menaces. Civilians in the neighboring countries still live in fear, worrying that a rocket will abruptly bombard them. When Khaled Hosseini described the terror of wars, do you commence to reflect and have the passion to strive for peace? After seeing how Laila lost her parents in one second, will you hug and cherish yours? Reading Laila's childhood is like riding a roller coaster and you never know when it will rise to the climax and when it will shake your hearts vigorously. 

Stepping into the third part of the story, lives of Mariam and Laila were inextricably connected and unfolded in a relentless way. Laila was cheated by Rasheed and besides, she bore Tariq’s baby so she married to Rasheed soon. Tragedy came anew as Laila gave birth to a girl and planned to escape from ‘home’ with Mariam. Unluckily, secrets exposed and they underwent incessant abuses. Being filled with disappointment and panic, Laila and Mariam shared thoughts together. Sometimes they were like friends, sometimes like sisters, but most of the time, mother- and- daughter. No matter what the nature of their relationship was, it was obvious that they formed a sturdy bond, like roots catching soil. As Mariam said, ‘Nobody's ever stood up for me before.’ Laila used her body to protect her from Rasheed's belt and they then conceived that they could be partners for each other. That’s why Mariam accompanied Laila to give birth to Azziza, murdered Rasheed and treated Laila’s daughter as her owns. In the past, women were able to endure and contributed despite hardness so when they cooperated, the power was strong, which could provide them a sense of security. It is different from nowadays as people have less contact with the advancement of technology and busy schedules. Furthermore, women have a higher social status and are equally perceived by men so they suffer relevantly less, especially in some cosmopolitan cities. Women seldom form a close bond together for defending themselves. Instead, they compete with each other to show off their beauty, ability and good body figure. Back to that time, men could marry numerous women like Jalil and Rasheed so it was natural for women to share house chores and work against the brutality of their husbands. The most heart-warming part is Mariam killing Rasheed with a shovel and afterwards, she told Laila to flee away with Tariq to have a better life. She had been longing to leave Kabul since she entered Rasheed's house but due to friendship, she gave up the bright future. ‘For me, it ends here. There's nothing more I want. Everything I’d ever wished for as a little girl you've already given me.’Perhaps after Azziza was bom, her heart’s hollow was crammed with love and she began to remember her mother's affection and her rebellion. The knot in her heart loosened so she thought that she could die with no regrets and it was meaningless for her to continue the endless seeking for family warmth. However, I think when she took the step, she considered Laila more than herself as a ‘mother’, and she desired to sacrifice like Nana did for her and provided the best for Laila. She was the splendid sun for Laila, illuminating her. As what I stated in the beginning, ‘After experiencing them thoroughly and reaching the end, you will discover the true meaning of love and faith.’ Sometimes, you just need adversity to proof this. Their love doesn't decline after Mariam’s death because Laila thought that Mariam died for her and didn’t expect her to ‘live in a foreign land as a maid’. Thus, she went back to Kabul and discovered Mariam's past house and a secret letter from Jalil. You can clearly notice that the spirit of Mariam passed to Laila and though she wasn’t here physically, she witnessed the progress of Afghanistan through Laila's eyes. It once again shows us the traditional thought that real love never degenerates because of the death of our beloved ones.

The mood of the last part of the story finally suits the title, ‘A Thousand Splendid Suns. Tariq reunited with Laila, who gave birth to a daughter called Mariam, in memory of her beloved friend. She became a teacher in the orphanage and finally attained a peaceful and merry life. When Laila grew, she seemed to be a caterpillar, undergoing metamorphosis and transforming from a dependent girl to a mature one, who could take care of her own children. Undeniably, there is a price behind the felicity and we all see it through the author's eyes. A Scottish geologist, Hugh Miller said, ‘Problems are only opportunities with thorns on them.’ Provided that Laila didn't take the risk to escape from Rasheed, didn't have the faith to persist hardness, she could never find Tariq again and start a whole new life. Do you want to be a beautiful butterfly? Face the challenges with resolution and never look back to regret because it does no help. Recently, a lot of university students become shopaholic and spend over the credit card limit. Undoubtedly, they try to use materials to fulfill their life and when they encounter difficulties in love affairs or studies, they suicide without concerning the broken hearts of their parents. Statistics show that over 50% of Hong Kong youngsters are not satisfied with their life in the lack of branded products or popular electronic applications like iPhone. As a teenager, I sometimes conform to my peers’ culture and complain for not having this, not gaining that. It brings me multitudinous troubles and sadness but after reading this story, I introspect and find that my dissatisfaction is actually unreasonable. Indeed, I have to learn to be tougher like Laila and Mariam, who didn't cry for their destiny but accepted it and tried their best to create a fruitful story in an agonizing time. In addition, without getting through dangers and overcoming hindrances, you would never know how contented you feel when you succeed.

I deeply appreciate Khaled Hosseini, who really ‘has the storytelling gift’ and has created a breath-taking and impressive story. The plot is well-developed, with the first two parts as a background and the third one as the climax, which is also the major turning point of this story that leads smoothly till the end. He mixed the lives of two victims together so readers can look at the history from two perspectives, one with a more conventional mind and one with more erudition. I also like the use of symbols; for example, the burqua that women had the obligations to wear represents the oppression of women's freedom and the gun that Rasheed brought symbolizes wars and traditional men's violence. Symbols link the story tightly and make the themes of this book more concrete. Furthermore, the author used a real historical background with the world-known 911 accident, the war between America and Taliban and the emergence of the new trend of `Titanic'. It easily gets the readers indulged in the book because they may try to link the stories to the reality and have consonance. At the past, I thought that Afghanistan was tempestuous and cold-blooded but this book displayed the other side of her people, who also suffered from wars but had no courage to step up. The author is also good at making one incident echo another like when Mariam lost her children, it reminded me of the time when Nana lost Mariam when she was young. When Laila said the prayer with Zalmai, I thought of the time when Mullah Mariam the religious poems. Everything happened in Afghanistan appeared to be stereotyped but in fact, the people there had different pursuits, experiences and the author used simple words but meaningful sentences to tell us their stories. All along, I think that the title of this book is very special because it contradicts with the fundamental mood of this story. Characters thirsted for amity and love for decades but the author offered those to them only in the last minute. Notwithstanding the late come of ‘the thousand splendid suns’, it surely makes the book more enthralling and remarkable for readers because of the twists and happy ending. For arrangement, this book is flawless and you never feel bored when reading it.

However, I think the author could have further improvement to make the content better. Firstly, when Rasheed found that Laila intended to escape, Mariam was ‘beaten and bloodied, locked in the heat in the toolshed’ by Rasheed and she was not permitted to eat or drink. Rasheed said, ‘There isn't a court in this godforsaken country that will hold me accountable for what I will do. To Mariam first, then to her, and you last. I'll make you watch.’ It is manifest that Rasheed would never change his mind and trust Laila again. In the next chapter, which sets two and a half years later, Laila got pregnant and Rasheed suddenly treated her well, helping her to find doctors and preparing clothes for the baby. Is it because Laila brings the hope of having a son to Rasheed so he forgets all enmity? Why Laila got pregnant if Rasheed locked her in a secret room and abandoned her there? What happened in between? I believe that readers are eager know the answers of the above questions but the author doesn't provide details of it. The story changes so fast that readers cannot understand it thoroughly which makes it quite dramatic and weird. Secondly, I don’t quite understand why the stranger, who was employed by Rasheed, told the lie with complete knowledge of Laila's background. Rasheed didn’t know Laila until she was bombed and sent to his house. The book mentioned that almost all the people, who originally inhabited in Afghanistan, moved to Pakistan and some Western countries. There should be no one that could provide the information of Laila but the stranger seemed to know her and Tariq's family for a long period of time. It is impossible for Rasheed to search for that much of information in such a short time so this particular part is not quite logical. Except the above two little defects, I think that the book is already very well-written and as the prologue stated, ‘it is a stunning accomplishment’. 

If you feel melancholic and frantic, I immensely suggest you read this book because it can relight and inspire you. If you think that your life is ideal, I also highly recommend you to read this book because it will certainly motivate you to care for the poor and share the things you have especially gladness with others. ‘One could not count the moons that shimmer on her roofs, or the thousand splendid suns that hide behind her wall.’ Look carefully, perhaps you can find your suns right right at this moment!
PAGE  
1

