


S�mingly Out 
of place, yet 
o�ly familiar...

You said
there wouldn’t be 

any guards.

We�, what
now, Min�? We 

can’t go back the 
way we came in.

So I was
wrong, ok?

Here.

No problem,
we’� just take the 

other exit.

What 
other 
exit?

A peculiar town on 
the outer reaches of 
The Persian Empire.



Oh, right,
this other 

exit.

We�, we got
what we came for, 

so I’d say the 
mi�ion was a 

su�e�.

Great. Then
Let’s get out

of here before 
anything else 
goes wrong.

I think
I lost what 
li�le I had 
when those 

guards
jumped us.

come on,
Tyler, where’s 
your sense of 

adventure?



You’re so
cute when 
you wo�y.

Hand over
what you’ve 

stolen, or we 
wi� ki� you.

Uh OH.

I wo�y 
because you 

never do.

S� what 
I mean? That’s

far enough, 
thieves.

We�, you’re
welcome
to try.

But just to
set the record 

straight, you’re the 
thieves. We’re simply  
reclaiming stolen 

property.



Have it 
your way.

Thanks, 
love.

{UNGH}

I s� 
him.

Watch the
one behind 

you.

Anytime.

Ki�
them!



{URK}

Not so
tough now, 
are you?

�MPH

�ARG!

Sti� tough
enough to
take you.

That’s fu�y, 
coming from an 
unarmed girl 
about to die.

UNH

Oh, I 
wouldn’t 
say that.

dirty 
b--



{H�RGH}

so much
for the hired 

muscle.

They were 
amateurs. Are 

you OK?

Although, it 
l�ked like you 
were enjoying 
yourself quite a 
bit back there.

G�d, Then
let’s get out

of here before 
more trouble 

shows up.

Yeah.

Don’t start
with that i�ocent 
routine, woman.

Was I, 
now?

Who, 
me?

Fine by 
me.



*Translated from farsi.

There.
Shiraz, Iran.

No, dad,
I don’t have 

cla�es 
today.*

I know, but
I have some 

e�ands to run, 
and then I
want to--

Yes, I’� pick
up your prescription 
on my way back...of 

course I know
the a�re�.

OK...
Yes, dad...
OK, Bye.

I understand.
I just--

3 years ago.



D�p
breaths, 
Min�.

What’s the
rush, sister?
Can’t you s�

I’m busy?

The he� 
with this.

Thank you,
Grand Theft 

Auto.

Hey, move it,
you’re blocking 

the road!

Great, 
Now
what?



the tomb of Hafez,
the celebrated 14th 
century Persian poet.

It’s 
beautiful.

Huh?

Your art,
I mean. It’s 
amazing.

Transcending a mere  
tourist destination, it is 
regarded by many as a 
shrine to the grandeur 
of Persian literature.



Oh, thank 
you.

So�y, I
didn’t mean
to inte�upt 
your work.

No, it’s ok.
My legs were 
fa�ing asl�p 

anyway.

N�dle�
to say, visiting 

Hafez’s tomb is 
almost like a 
pilgrimage

for me.

Min�.

I‘m Laleh. 
Pleased to 
m�t you.

So, Are you
a student? An 
art major?

I’m studying 
literature at the 

university of Tehran, 
but I’m in town 
visiting family.

I must admit, I’m more partial to 
Ferdowsi’s Shahnameh*, but that’s

the great thing about Iran, we
have plenty of famous poets

to go around.

So 
true.

We�, I should
let you get back

to your artwork. It
was very nice 
m�ting you.

You t�. And 
g�d luck with 
your studies.

Thanks.
G�d bye.

Architecture, 
actua�y. But I 
draw for fun.

*“B�k of Kings,” epic poem 
of Iran’s history and myths.



Later... Oh, great.
The Morality 

Police.

Have
you no 
shame?

I’m so�y,
it...it must
have b�n
the wind...

What’s the 
meaning of 

this?

There you are, Laleh. 
Come on, we’re 
ru�ing late!

Wait,
is that 
Laleh?

Sister, why
isn’t you hijab* 
covering your 

hair?

We’re
conducting 
o
icial
busine­.

I‘m so�y, sir. But my 
cousin and I have to 
get ready for our 
uncle’s memorial 

tonight.

He was ki�ed
in the war*. Today is 
the a�iversary of 
his martyrdom.

I don’t
believe any 

of this.

Regardle­,
let’s s� some 
identification.

N-no, it’s
true. We’re 

su�osed to pick 
up f�d for
the ceremony.

*Women’s head-
scarf dictated
by Islamic law.

*Iran-Iraq, 
1980-1988.



You’re seriously going 
to hara� us on the
day of our family’s

great lo�?

Yes, show some 
respect to your 

sisters. Their family 
has sacrificed for 

our country.

Oh, So now
you disrespect 
your elders

t�?

Listen, You a� 
n�d to clear 

away, now!

No! I’m tired of this 
younger generation 
flaunting the law.

Who cares, anyway? They 
weren’t harming anyone, 
so why can’t you just let 

them go about their 
busine�?

Listen, old man, 
they’re lying. Now 
move along, or 
I’� a�est your 

fat a�.

What’s a�
this co�otion 

about?

People just 
want to live 

in peace.

You
Shut up!

But They weren’t 
doing anything 

wrong!

Come on.
Quick.

Don’t 
push it.

You’re 
nothing 
but a 
thug.



 That was bri�iant! 
But do you think they 

would have rea�y 
a�ested me?

Hard to say,
“cousin.” They were 

probably just fishing 
for a bribe, but
why give them the

satisfaction?

{pant} Hop in. I 
can drop you o  

at your place.

Thank you so 
much! {pant} I 
a­reciate it.

A lot of
a�holes have 

b�n milking that 
phrase for 
decades.

They made it
into something 

beyond reproach. 
So now, every time 

someone’s a�ested 
for a real crime, 
they use the fact 
that so-and-so in 
their family was a 

martyr to get
o  easy.

This government 
convinced a whole 

generation that walking 
acro� Iraqi minefields 

somehow made them 
“martyrs,” and not just 

dead boys.

I know it’s
si�y, but I f�l

a li�le guilty lying 
about the martyred 

uncle thing.

So I think
it’s ok for us to
do the same, if it 

means not going to 
jail for showing 
t� much hair.

...

Don’t.



Are you
sure you don’t 
want to come 

with me?

I’� s

you back 
at home.

Here, The 
priest wi�
be ha�y
to s
 it.

Yeah. This was
your score, you 

deserve the
bounty.

Here.

OK, k
p
the bed 
warm.

Like you
even have 
to ask.

Zoroastrian fire temple, 
on the edge of town.



--and on the first 
a�iversary of this
child’s birth, let him 

receive the ble	ing of 
Ahura Mazda, the Supreme 

Creator, the Benevolent 
Wisdom, he who has no 

begi�ing, nor end.

“...by the glow
of thy truth-strong 

Fire, the might of G�d 
Thought sha� come 

upon us.”

“Then sha� I
recognize th­ as

strong and holy, O Mazda, 
when by the hand in which 

thou thyself dost hold the 
destinies that thou wilt 
a	ign to the Liar and

the Righteous...

“May he a�ain the
straight paths of ble	edne	

in this life here of the body and 
of thought, true paths that lead 
to the world where Ahura Mazda 

dwe�s, a faithful man, we�-
knowing and holy like

th­, O Mazda.



Oh, Min�!
I did not hear 
you come in.

...and that
there’s a reward 
o�ered for its 

safe return.

it is always
g�d to s�
you, child. To 

what do I owe 
the pleasure?

I didn’t
want to

inte�upt the 
ceremony.

May your boy
grow to embrace the 

teachings of Zoroaster, 
through g�d thoughts, 

g�d words, and
g�d d�ds.

Luckily, I
have many 

contacts in the 
city, and was able 

to track down
the thieves.

Thank you,
priest.

The 
Avesta!

I believe
this belongs 

to you.

We�, word
around the baz�r
is that an important 
item was stolen from 

your temple...



The Avesta
contains the teachings
of the great prophet 
Zoroaster, received 

directly from the
Supreme Creator.

I hope that
its recovery did 
not cause you 
much trouble.

They a�acked
us. We had
no choice.

It sa�ens
me to think anyone 

would want to 
steal such a 
precious gift.

Thank you
so much for 
returning our 
holy b�k.

Thank you, 
priest.

Please, a
sma� token of 
our gratitude.

This copy was
transcribed by my
great grandfather,
who also helped
build this very 

temple.

So then, you 
resorted to 
violence?

We�, they
didn’t exactly part 
with it voluntarily, 

if that’s what
you’re asking.

Oh, I...
s�.



Min�, you always have
a choice. Zoroaster teaches 

that the universe is an eternal 
ba�leground betw
n

g�d and evil, truth
and falseh�d.

These were
not g�d 
people.

That’s a� we�
and g�d when 

you’re not staring 
down thr
 paid 
thugs intent on 

ki
ing you.

We each have,
within us, not only the 

capacity for choice, but a 
moral responsibility

to exercise it.

perhaps
another time, 
priest. Thank
you for the

reward.

I want to
understand, my

dear, if you would 
only open up to me 
about why you are
so angry a�--

But you wouldn’t 
understand, safe 

from the world, here 
in your temple.

Stop.

I wo	y about
you. You have b
n so 
distant lately, acting 
more e	atic since 

your father--

I 
just... Min�, 

wait, 
please!



I a�reciate
your concern, but
I don’t n�d you 
te
ing me how to

live my life.

Be safe,
Min�. I hope

to s� you
again s�n.

I’ve b�n on
my own for years,

and I get by just fine. 
That’s the fr�dom of 
choice I relish, not the 

words from your 
precious b�k.

No, I
didn’t mean 

to--

My father
is dead
to me!

I...I know. 
It’s alright.

I am so y.
I did not mean

to hurt you with my 
words. I only had 
g�d intentions

when I--

I came here
to return your 

stolen property, not 
to be preached at 

or made to
f�l guilty.

Wait.

L�k, I
have to go. 
I’m so y.

...



Come, 
girl.

Let’s go 
home.



Shirz.

There.

Dad, I’m 
home.

I picked
up your 

medicine.



M�m, I knew I
sme�ed Ghormeh Sabzi*. 
I swear, Zainab, I’m going 

to get so fat o� your 
c�king that nobody wi� 

want to ma�y me.

You’re t�
sw�t, Zainab. 
We’d be lost 
without you.

We�, at least my father 
would. I’m pre y sure
I sti� know how to
use an oven and a 
vac�m cleaner.

There you are.
I put your pi�s on 

the kitchen counter. 
Don’t forget to take 

one before bed.

Thanks, Dear,
but what t�k
you so long? I

was ge ing 
wo�ied.

Long story. I
met someone at the 

Hafezieh, and we got
to cha ing, and then 
there was an incident 

with the Morality 
Police, and--

Pardon the
inte�uption, but

I wanted to let Sir 
know that di�er is 

ready, and I’�
be leaving for
the evening.

Oh no, ma’am.
You’re a vision of 

beauty, Just like your 
mother, may god
rest her soul.

Oh! You
shouldn’t say

such things about 
Sir. Your father is 
a learned man.

*savory gr�n herb 
stew, served over rice.



Honestly, Min�,
do you have to be so 

facetious a
 the time? 
Zainab’s a simple woman, 

she takes the things
you say seriously.

Hold on,
now. What was

it you were saying 
earlier, about the 
Morality Police?

Min�, don’t
tease p�r Zainab. 

Not everyone is 
conversant in your 
particular brand

of sarcasm.

Oh, relax,
dad. She knows 

I’m ki­ing.

Come on,
let’s just have 

di�er before it 
gets cold.

You’re the
one who always 
takes me t� 

seriously.

Oh, it’s
fine, sir. I know 

ma’am has a 
lively spirit.

I wi
 s�
you tomo�ow. 

G�d night.

Bye Zainab,
and thanks
again for
di�er.

Come on,
dad. She’s known 
me since I was a 
child, she knows 
when I’m joking.



Yes, of course,
but...But this is

di�erent. You’re a
young woman, and These 

guys are thugs with 
guns and a chip on 

their shoulder.

Oh, I don’t know, 
maybe get a�ested 

and beaten up? Kept in 
a jail ce� for days on 

end, while my family 
wondered where I’d 

disa�eared to?

Ring
a be�, 
dad?  

it was nothing.
They were hara�ing

a girl about her hijab, 
and I helped her
give them the slip.

Nothing, huh?
You got involved
with those g�ns 
over someone you 
don’t even know? 

Are you crazy?

Do you know
what could have 
ha�ened if they 

caught you?

L�k, I saw
a woman being 

bu�ied, and decided 
to help her. That’s
a� that ma�ers.

I mean, isn’t
that what you’ve 

taught me a� my life? 
To stand up for what’s 
right, To help others 

when I can?



L�k, Let’s
just have di�er,
ok? We can talk 
later about--

Until what, dad? Another
revolution? The U.S. to liberate

us? I live here. now. And I’� be 
damned if I’m going to live my life 

in fear, waiting for things to
magica�y get be­er.

Those traits
wi� serve you we�
in life, but not now,

not under this regime. 
You just n�d to
k�p your head
down until--

that was
a di�erent 

situation, and 
you know it. 

my car�r, our
family’s livelih�d, 

they were a� at stake! 
They were trying to 
run me out of the 

university, to
discredit me. 

don’t bring
your mother into 
this, god rest

her soul.

Right, so you
st�d up For what

you believed in. Except you 
did it by taking a swing
at a university o�icial, 

and got hauled
o� to jail.

From what
li­le I remember, 

mom didn’t sl�p for 
thr� straight nights, 

wo�ied to death 
about you.

I’m we� aware that my 
self-righteousne� brought 

pain to my ma�iage and
my family, and I regret

it every day.

...

Min�, 
don’t!

but what’s
done is done. I 
just don’t want 
you to make the 
same mistakes

I made.

You’re smart,
and pa�ionate, 
and idealistic.

Because.
they.

won’t. 



Damn 
it.

I’m not 
hungry.

Min�...

You go 
ahead.




