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                                 About the author:
 
    
 
   Rita Khatchadorian, (born June 22, 1998) in Alexandroupoli (Greece) is a Belgian author and blogger of Armenian origin. Her father decided to use the invented surname Baberyan for personal reasons, but Khatchadorian has been her family's surname for centuries. She was raised as a Christian and grew up in the Armenian Apostolic Church. She speaks seven languages fluently. Most of her life, she went to private schools and got one of the best grades in school. She began to do art at the age of eight and continued up to this day. She found art in everything she loved. Writing songs, poems, and stories has been one of her hobbies since she was little. When she was little, she went to French schools and always wrote a Shakespeare story on a piece of paper and made her classmates the actors of the story.
 
   
 
 
   Shakespeare was one of her favorite writers of all time. She is currently studying at Middlesex University United Business Institute and will graduate this year. She graduated in criminology when she was 20. She has four more siblings at home and is the oldest of all children. "My hope in you" and "Touch of Heaven" are her first books that she published.
 
    
 
    
 
   
 
 
    
 
    
 
                        I dedicate this story to:
 
    
 
   Give me three names of people that love you unconditionally... Are you sure? I've learned some hard lessons in this area and so has Ellen. Ellen, however, had (almost) lost her life to discover the truth. You may now wonder who Ellen is, Ellen is the main character in this book. I wrote this book as a result of personal life experiences and lessons I would be honoured to share with all of you. This book will make you laugh, cry, think, examine the motives of the people you call friends and I hope it will inspire you to appreciate people who love you.
 
   Bovenkant formulier
 
   Onderkant formulier
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   
 
 
    
 
                              TOUCH OF HEAVEN
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   Touch of Heaven is a story about Ellen, a 23-years-old Armenian woman living in Yerevan, who has just started working as a fashion designer. She grew up being very popular with lots of friends, and was almost engaged to the love of her life. Everything in her life seemed perfect until the day she got into an accident which left her in a coma. From that moment on, her soul has been wandering out of her body and she continuously lives in a world that is between death and life. Heaven would grand her one more chance to live, only if she could find three people who loved her deeply within their hearts without being blood related. Her being popular, and loved by so many people gets to know the real faces of the people she loved dearly.  Will she be able to find those three souls? This is a story with plot twists, betrayal, jealousy, hate and backstabbing.
 
   
 
 
   CHAPTER ONE
 
    
 
   
 
 
    
 
    
 
   
 
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   Ellen is a 23 years old woman who just graduated from Fashion school. Her dream has always been to become a fashion designer. She currently works in a boutique near the Swan Lake in Yerevan. When her first workday finally came to an end, she left the boutique and began to walk to the Northern Avenue Street. She finds the brasserie that is just around the corner and orders orange juice, her favorite. There she sees Hagop coming out of the kitchen and walking towards her. He approaches and kisses her on her lips. He takes a chair and says, "Tell me, how was my girl's first day at work?"
 
   
 
 
   Ellen smiles and replies, "It was like a dream come true!" He looks at her and says, "The same way you are like a dream come true to me or even better?" She looks up and thinks. While kissing on his cheeks, she replies: "Even better!" He looks shocked. "What do you mean "better"? Here, eat your cake and stop talking nonsense," he said while laughing. She joyfully eats her cake and looks at Hagop and says, "One day, I will become a famous designer, wait and see."
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   
 
 
    
 
   Hagop admires her words. "And I will be the husband of a famous designer, how good is that?" Ellen laughs. She finishes her cake and gets up, "I'm heading home now."
 
   Hagop stands up as well and pulls her closer to him, "Will you come after I finish my shift, I have missed you, you know." She smiles and replies, "You see me every day, how do you miss me this much?" Hagop kisses her cheeks, "I could have you near me all day and still miss you." Ellen pulls him closer to her and whispers in his ears, "I will come after work." She quickly gives him a kiss and leaves the shop. Hagop, while smiling from ear to ear, watches her as she walks out. When Ellen arrives at home she goes straight to her room.
 
   
 
 
   While still being on the stairs, her mother keeps calling her to come down. Her mother knew of her relationship with Hagop, but was never happy about it. She really hoped that their romance would quickly end, so Ellen could find someone better suited to the family and get married. Ellen finally enters her room and immediately starts designing her wedding dress. Her dream has always been to wear a dress that she designed and made herself when she gets to marry Hagop.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   
 
 
    
 
   As she begins to draw, time flies by. She quickly puts on her shoes and goes down. Her mother sees her going and says, "Where are you going at this time?" Ellen responds quickly: "To Hagop" and leaves the house.
 
   She quickly goes to where Hagop works and as she approaches the building, she sees Hagop waiting for her. She planned to scare him from behind, so she walks across the road. Hagop was on his phone when Ellen approached him. She comes near to him and as soon as she wants to scare him, Hagop turns around and scares her to death. Ellen looks at him and says, "How did you know I wanted to scare you?"
 
   
 
 
   He laughs and answers: "I saw you coming like an elephant through the window in front of me, how could I not know?" Ellen looks at the window Hagop was talking about and she also sees everything in her surroundings perfectly through it. Hagop gets up and grabs her hand and says, "I'm hungry, let's go to eat. Today it is my treat." Ellen looks at him and laughs, "You always pay, what do you mean your treat?" Hagop smiles at her and says, "Why do you talk so much?" and he kisses her.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   
 
 
    
 
   When Ellen comes back from her date with Hagop, she goes straight to her room. She takes her clothes off and goes to her bathroom to take a warm shower. Ellen's mother enters her bedroom and knocks on her bathroom door saying, "Ellen, this Saturday we have an important gathering.
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