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Finally;—a—thought-crossed-mymind: who—saw-what-in
the seventh vault of the seventh heaven we-donot
know.
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Anyway, that morning, as | waited for the elevator
to come to the 8th floor, opened-Costarout-of habit
and—boredom. Censored due to blasphemy It was
exactly 10:55 AM and | was late and—unecertain—of
where-tt-was+was-supposedto-go but | knew where |
was going. There was a gitt man standing next to
me and she he was not paying the slightest
attention to what was happening around her him. |
stared at her him for what felt like thirty-three
seconds, with-myphone-stitopenon—Costar. After an

insurmountable amount of seconds, she he finally

looked at me with—an—unconscious,tnvoluntary—smite
tha{—made—me—srek She he Iooked er—a—bevvl—o%w

s’fa}e—aﬁd—the—tas’fe—ef—ﬂ—tumed—my—stemaeh pale and

handsome. “Today at a glance: You are not your

thoughts.” It was getting late, sotpressed-thebutton
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etevator-wottdrnotbe—coming censored due to sexual
references, a—secrettnow shared-with-the—=——=—gitt
atone—while so we stood, waiting. It was at this
moment that my thoughts suddenly froze.
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| wanted more than anything to close my eyes and
dive—tnto—a—deep—nothingness enjoy the sunlight. t
cottd—hear the The elevator moved up—and—-down,
skipping the 8th floor each time. | rocked-back-and
forth-on-the-tip-of-my-toes-with-hatf-closed- opened my
eyes. | wantedtodisappear-into felt the moving light
that eame—threugm‘a—rts—doefs— was all around me. Fhe

The room was small and famlllar and Iwas—eeﬁarn—l
had-neverbeen-therebefore—loved everything about
it.
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A the_beainni fthe—Chikhai-Bardo—the
the-deceased-face-to-face-with-the-Clear tight: He tells

him that he should concentrate all his energy on
the recognition of that Light. the—deceased he is

also told that during-thisbardo; along with-the Clear
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Light, visions from-the-Sangsara-will appear to him.
Hhe—tama—warns—the—deceased— he is warned to
ignore these visions because their main purpose is
to interfere with his—concentration and to attract
him away from salvation—and—into—a—Sangsatic
existence.—If the—sout he fails to recognize the
Primary Clear Light, thetamasetshimface-to-face-a
second-time;-this-time-with-the-Secondary-Clear Light1f
hia fai . heOf Lied : :

he—enters—the—second,—or-theChonyidBardo, he will

burn in hell for eternity.
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I shall try to press this cluster, but whether there will be the
slightest bit of truth

in it, I do not know. I do not know where I am; I do not know
whether the patch of

sky above my head, or the few spans of ground underneath
me, belongs to

Nishapur, Balkh or Benares. In any event, I do not trust
anything. (The Blind Owl)

Hthink it was a festival or classes at the University of Tehran; and—bes'rdes,—l—donit—know
h ASS ; i H ahts av: Names of

we were in our family home

There was a sm&H—mquttee}efed monochrome parrot that had found its way into the house
and I was trying to put throw it outside and couldn’t. Later, Comulas{my—eat) the names of
the animals must be censored, instead you can replace it with "a cat". had become a snake a
snake is the symbol of the devil and temptation and might cause false stimulation or excitement
for the readers. You can replace another reptilian such as a turtle or a gecko. And it kept
lunging at the parrot, trying to Kill it. The-poortinyparrot-was—seared: Kumulus the cat was
holding something resembling a baseball-bat pipe with her his tail and was trying to hit the
parrot and-erash—it. I don’t know why I didn’t stop him. She just kept on hitting that poor
soul and its feathers would fall but it wouldn’t dle, it kept on ﬂapplng its w1ngs and flying to

Aeeemp&med

ﬁews—maée—me—happy— I smlled at her But-then; the parrot h1t the glass door &ﬁd—e-ﬁeeufse— t
was-hnow—green,—with-a—red-bealc1-felt-badforit-so I opened the door. I put my veil on and
went outside into the courtyard. There was a mouse outside with long hair and it appeared
to be Cumulus the cat. She had a dead mouse in her mouth. I was running to get the mouse
away from hlm, and she ran away into the street and started running. I—W&s—a-ffa-td—s-he—weu-}é

ﬂght—m—theﬁﬂdd-}e—e-ﬂthe—eetﬁy&fd—Censored due to the Vlolence
Finally, a-thought-erossed-my-mind: whosaw-whatin the seventh vault of the seventh heaven
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Then I heard the voices of a group of drunken watchmen who passed in the street

and played practical jokes on each other. Then, altogether, they sang in chorus: Let

us go and drink mey—

The wine of the kingdom of Rayy;

If not today, then what day?

Frightened, I pulled myself aside. Their singing echoed in a peculiar way in the air then
gradually grew distant and faint. No. They were not looking for me; they did not know...
(The Blind Owl)

Some things are hard forme-to talk about. ere for example, today I Went—to—t-he—bathroem
entered a room and ave abwavs had o he e

3 ’t important-but
S Mr Mashayekhl was a fictional

character and I was really Vrbeel—wrt-h mterested in him. He sald—weﬂld—say— every time-hed

sa-tel he had leameel—t—hts—ffem an Armeman fnend—l—hael—erea-ted—lnsﬂ%rmeman fﬂeﬁd—l—mean—rt
wa&based—on—sofneeﬁe—w&h whom 1 got into a car accldent with once and when—we-started

ha-nels—, I couldn’t get it off | had sung happy blrthday three tlmes ROW ... happy birthday

to you ... happy birthday to you ... happy birthday to you but ... the red is still on my
hands.

Anyway, that morning, as I waited for the elevator to come to the 8th floor, Fepened
Gestafettt—ef—habft—&nd—befedem Censored due to blasphemy It was exactly 10:55 AM
and I was late an W astw g6 but I knew where I
was going. There was a gifl man standlng next to me and she he was not paying the
slightest attention to what was happening around ker him. I stared at her him for

what felt like thirty-three seconds, with-my-phone-stih-open-on-Costar. After an
insurmountable amount of seconds, she he finally looked at me with-anuneensetous;

mﬁl&ﬂ%&ﬁ%ﬂl@—tﬁ&t—lﬁ&d@—mﬁiﬁk She he looked 'l'lke—a—bﬁWl—G'fﬁ*ﬂ—c#j*—ﬂi&t—h&d—bQEﬁ

g ach pale and
handsome “Today at a glance You are not your thoughts ” It was gettlng late, so+
pre "
eomng eensored due to sexual references a—seeret—l—newsh&reel—wrth—theju—cﬂjﬂ—gﬁl
atone-whtle so we stood, waiting. It was at this moment that my thoughts suddenly
froze.
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During the night when I wallowed at the edge of the two worlds, moments before I sank into a
deep and empty sleep, I dreamed. In the twinkling of an eye, I was living a life different from
my own; I breathed in a different atmosphere, distant from myself, as though I intended to
escape from myself and change my destiny. When I closed my eyes, my real world, whose
imaginary pictures had a life of their own, returned to me. These pictures appeared and
disappeared at random, as though my will did not influence them. But I cannot be too sure
about that either; the scenes that materialized before me were not normal dreams, because 1
was not asleep yet. In silence and with composure, I could separate these pictures from each
other and make comparisons among them. As a result, it was becoming apparent that until
then I had not known myself, and that the world did not have the force and the meaning that 1
thought it did; such force and power was now over-ruled by the darkness of the night. If only 1
had been taught to look at the night and enjoy and love it! (The Blind Owl)

Mareh1+6:2620-September 27", 2005

3 My throat hurts I
; . —tears it's

seasonal allergy or just a sore throat from the flu. I had a lucid dream today I mean;tsvent
to—bed—a—fte%aunt—l’vﬁﬂa—}eft— I dreamt I was passmg through the hallway Eliheﬂ—l—made—a—steiﬂy of

was about to take a picture of the bookshelf. Then my screen showed an evening scenery: A
: ' - faee:
re: There were two people sitting on two

separate sofas—h‘l—y—d-ream—spaee—was—rea—l—l—y—é&ﬂe Censored due to demgratlon I—suééeﬂ-l-y
feahzed I was dreamlng ROHE -

he}e—&nd—there—vws—a—smaH—é&rle}ake—m—froﬂt—e{;me— I was next to a lake Wlth a breathtakmg
view. I bent my head so that I could see my reﬂectlon Illhe—haﬁs—eﬁ—the—baeleef—my—neelesteod
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I wanted more than anything to close my eyes and dive-tinto-a-deep-nothingness enjoy
the sunlight. Feeuld-hear the The elevator moved up—&nd—dewn sklpplng the 8th floor

each time. I recked-backandforthor S-with osed-opened my

eyes. | Wﬂ-ﬂ%@d—tﬁ-dﬁ&pﬁ@&lﬂﬂfﬁ felt the moeving llght that e&me—thfetrgh—rts—deefs—was

all around me.

s%e&ehed—ever—eﬁ—a—beafeﬂ—u-p—Eames—ehaﬁ The room was small and famlllar and I was
eertatnTHhad-never-beenthere-before—toved everything about it.

She came to my room, and she surrendered her cold body and her shadow to me, in order to
prevent others from seeing her; in order not to become defiled by the looks of any strangers.
Finally, a thought crossed my mind: it was to chop her body up and put it in a suitcase—my old
suitcase—then carry the suitcase to a distant place, far away from people's eyes, and bury it
there. This time I no longer hesitated. I fetched a bone-handled knife that I kept in the closet
and, very carefully, tore the thin black dress that, like a spider's web, had imprisoned her
within itself; or should I say, I tore the only thing that covered her body. It seemed to me that
she had grown taller. Then I severed her head. Drops of cold, coagulated blood poured out of
her throat. I cut off her arms and legs and arranged her whole body, torso and limbs, in the
suitcase. Then I covered her body with her black dress. Finally, I locked the suitcase and put
the key in my pocket. (The Blind Owl)

%e—}eeleﬂﬂs—way—eveﬂ—rﬁne—eﬁe—leved—hef When suddenly he felt the urge t0 sit down - yot
know-it>s-—stuptd-but-pretend-yotr’re in a meadows-her-doetor-had-toltd-her-this-thetast-time —bu{
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expeﬂeﬁeed—rt—m—rea-l—lrfe—The lullaby of the green grass tlckled his ears. He Whlspered gently
to himself: "what a beautiful day!"

-Can you come smoke-a-etgarette with me outstde?
-No—sure.

-tbeg-you: Thank you so much.

=Go-yoursetf:

=She-drdn’tgo-

She he sat down near—a—heater—that-wasn’t-on and she thought about a the meadow;-about
meadows-which-she-had-never-vistted-but he had seen in a dreams she he thought of a dream

in which she-he had lived and she-stehe
not-satisfied, not-this-time-his eyes started shmmg

I had already lived for a few years until I realized I was dreaming. You were alive. We-were

together: We went to The South. We-swam—in-the-seaunderthe-moenlight-We climbed rocks
and we saw erabs-that-were-stuek—to-the-side-of-the—roeks: birds in the sky Anc1ent unknown

realized I was dreaming:-

era-bs—&nd—the—htnﬂmers—aﬂd—shrnﬁp—ne%r—eﬂsted- and I hved—feﬁa—few—mere—ye&rs was re- llVlng

%en—l—weﬂ-ldjtnﬂp—awake—frem—sleep—and I would thlnk 0f your death, ; e—f—the—éay—yeu—d—d-te
and—hew—l—weuld—ever—aeeept—yet%deat-h—bﬁt—thls was all before you died. The moment when

; . o . ek ad I went to the
ﬂorlst and bought some ﬂowers and put them on the your death bed and—&p—te—then—this—was
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G}e&H:rght— He tells him that he should concentrate all hls energy on the recognltlon
of that Light. The-deeeased he is also told that duringthisbarde; along with-the Clear
Light, visions frem-the-Sangsara-will appear to him. TheLama-warns-the-deeeased-he

is warned to ignore these visions because their main purpose is to interfere with his

concentration and to attract him away from salvation and-inte-a-Sangsarte-existenee.
If theseul he fails to recognlze the Prlmary Clear nght the—I:&ma—sets—h&m

sweeﬁ—he—eﬁtefs—the—seeeﬁd—eﬁ-he—eheﬁfﬁd—Bafde he will burn in hell for eternlty

In the past, I have seen so many contradictory things and have heard so many inconsistent
speeches; the sight of my eye—this thin yet hard substance behind which the soul abides—has
rubbed itself over so many surfaces that now I do not believe anything. I doubt the weight and
permanence of objects, even the visible and manifest facts that belong to this very moment. For
example, if I were to touch the stone mortar in the corner of our yard and ask it, "Are you
stationary and firm?'" If it were to respond in the affirmative, I am not sure whether I should
believe it. (The Blind Owl)
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If Not Today, Then What Day?
Namelessness and the devouring of identity: a textual process of disappearing.

Inspired by the literary structure of Sadegh Hedayat's The Blind Owl.
Written collaboratively by Baharan Eghbalzade, Fatemeh Kazemi, Yasmina Hashemi
& Sadegh Hedayat. Translated from the original Persian by Yasmina Hashemi.
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