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The nights of Kelidar were different; they were light and restless. They were pleasantly
breezy. Aromas of the pasture-land excited the nostrils. The moon of Ketidar seemed to
illuminate wider vistas. The nights of Kelidar were more transparent, less frightful. Still there
was no sign of Delavar. Was this not the sound of Qara’dt’s hooves at full gallop echoing
from behind the Kholur hills? Then what about that powder-white trail of dust? Is this not
Qara’at’s excited winnying that rings out in the night? Is this not Qara’4t galloping at full
speed, restless, manes wildly flowing in the wind?
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The nocturnal wind. Sometimes it would last until dawn, sometimes it would blow
nonstop for six nights and days. One gust could not be told apart from another. It was once
again blowing. It blew and moaned, disturbing the soil, twisting it around, mingling with it,
rolling it, rolling with it, moving across the plain like a length of twisting and turning felt,
sweeping the scorched desert, pushing in front of it broken-off thorn stalks, gaining distance,
flattening the high crests of the dunes, once again tightly embracing the soil, clinging to the
bushes and brushwood alike, twisting itself into a coil, whirling things around, gaining height,
swinging back and forth, spreading a thick cloud in front of the stars, robbing men of
breathing space, robbing the house of living space, robbing the heart of its peace and quiet.
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Gol-Mohammad was a nomad, a man of tents and poles and flocks of sheep, a man of
horses and the desert, a man of wolves and dogs and the high craggy peaks of Khorasan,
and not a man of the cultivated field and dry farming. He was a nomad, a man of the long
trek, ajong the high and low tracks over land and water. He was not a man for an anthill
like Suzan-Deh.
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Belgeys is the embodiment of the age-old grief of the Iranian nomadic woman: she is
the knot of sorrow, the circle of pain, the hand of labour, breasts for sucklings, the mother.
Belgeys who has transformed herself from womanhood into rock granite.
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How can she (Maral) look at you so beautifully and majestically in such straits? 1Tow is
it possible that this female can have such a clear and frank gaze in such dark times?
Wonder of wonders! Is this not the very secrct of the survival of the human race?



