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Robe de Chambre




The loud, crackling voice of the fruit vendor’s van speaker
shatters the silence of the alley and echoes in my ear
canal.

((Sweet melons... Sugar-cube melons... Honeyed
melons... Juicy melons...))

When silence returns, | squeeze my eyes shut tighter
than before, willing sleep to take me away—»but alas,
In vain! Before my eyelids even grow warm, another
grating sound, this time with fewer and shorter
pauses, disrupts my peace:

The bass-heavy car stereo: ((My youth was
springtime, and it passed...)); the scrap collector’s
call: ((We buy worn-out faucets...)); the old quilt-
maker’s voice, pronouncing "quilt" and "stitching” in
an otherworldly tone; the dried-bread buyer's chant;
and so on.

They all just pass by like this, never waiting for
potential customers. If you’re here to do business,
have some patience—let people step out of their
homes and reach you! Or are you just here to ruin my
sleep?

| know | won’t sleep now. Reluctantly, | get up and
head to the shower. Someone with heat rash like me
should logically take a cold shower, but | do the exact
opposite. | turn the hot water on full blast, letting the
scalding stream burn my skin—the heat of the water |
bathe in rivals the boiling cauldrons of hell!

| wrap myself in my "hool-e abayi" (what the French
call a"robe de chambre"—or, in their accent, "qob-do-
shambaq", meaning "room clothes"). But | stubbornly
call it an "abayi towel)). The phrase rolls off my
tongue better. | have this approach with many words.



Despite being a Gen-Z kid, | say "jiligeh" instead of
"puffer jacket", "six-pocket pants" instead of "cargo
pants", "zalam-zimbo" instead of "accessories", and
"chosan-fesan” instead of "makeup”. Thankfully, I’'ve
given up resisting and no longer call supermarkets
"baqqgali” —though even that one’s a work in
progress.

Many ask me: ((What kind of language student are
you, not using a single English word in your
speech?))

| reply: ((It’s not divine decree that English students
must use foreign words!))—between us, | just learned
the phrase *divine decree"* and now shoehorn it into
conversations whenever | can.

Once dressed, | go to my parents’ room and open the
window. The view overlooks the pencil-shaped
mausoleum of Avicenna. | loudly address the
structure:

((Bonjour, Monsieur Avicenne. C'est une tres chaude
journée!))

((Hello, Mr. Avicenna. It’s a very hot day!))

My mother’s voice echoes from the living room: ((Are
you talking to yourself again? How many times have |
told you to stop this habit? Three years from now,
your pupils will mock you!))

| chuckle, collapse onto the bed, and turn on my
mobile data. The moment the internet arrows appear
on my screen, a flood of absurd Telegram channel
notifications pours in: Wolf fat and hyena labia for
sale at a reasonable price, guaranteed results...The
Miftah al-Nuqgood spell for fortune-opening... Pre-sale
of 1404 (2025) university entrance exam guestions...



Lose 25 kg in a month with no side effects... —
BREAKING: Israel has attacked Iran!

Suddenly, my smile freezes. A ridiculous unease
washes over me, sending chills under my skin.
Though | suspect it’s

another fake news piece, | can’t shake the anxiety.
Unfortunately, the next notifications double my dread:
Israeli projectiles hit residential buildings in
Tehran...Complete destruction of the Qasr-e Shirin
welfare office... Martyrs include IRGC commanders
and nuclear scientists... The Subashi radar site in
Hamadan targeted...

| bolt up like I’'ve been electrocuted, sprinting to the
living room so fast | stumble in the hallway. My
mother and brother stare at me, alarmed: ((What’s
wrong?))

| don’t answer, rushing straight to the TV and turning
to the news channel—yes, what I’d read was true. We
stare at each other in silence.

*
Evening:
As planned, I'm at a relative’s house. All
conversations, unsurprisingly, revolve around this
unprovoked war. Though theories about its cause,
potential end date, and Israel’s motives vary,
everyone agrees on one thing: Our response must be
decisive and crushing!
Unlike my usual talkative self, I’ve curled up in a
corner, trying to organize my thoughts. A deluge of
conflicting news—some bearable, some not—has




buried us, and I’'m desperately trying to analyze and
fact-check. But | can’t. | feel sick. My heart has
shattered into a thousand pieces, each beating in a
different corner of Iran. Somehow, unseen Tabriz,
unfamiliar Shiraz, lesser-known Nahavand—they’ve all
become houses in our neighborhood, neighbors in
our alley. Every brick torn by Israel’s hatred is a piece
of my flesh; every martyr, a sibling. This isn’t just my
state—it’s the state of all Iranians.

| think back to three years ago, my final year of high
school in

1401 (2022). Back then, debates raged everywhere,
especially in humanities classes. Our subjects—
history, sociology, and likewise subjects—demanded
engagement. Disagreements stretched from hijab and
economics to Iran-U.S. relations, the revolution, the
Pahlavis, and religious commands. Yet, beyond
Ideologies and appearances, our shared "concern"
was one: Iran!

Now, their spearhead targets Iran. Brazenly, they
claim their issue is with Iran’s "regime,” not its
"people"—just as they said their fight was with
"Hamas," not Gazans; "Hezbollah," not the Lebanese.
Who was it that said ((even audacity has limits))? Let
them see the Zionists’ boundless audacity and take
the sentence back!

*
Days Later:
I’m now at my father’s baqqali, sorry, supermarket,
struggling to tally prices correctly. My mind is
scattered; so are the customers’. A woman wandered
for 20 minutes, then couldn't remember what she




wanted. A man came and went three times in half an
hour. Everyone’s preoccupied.

Yet, what strikes me is people’s emotional resilience.
There’s anxiety, but not panic; worry, but not despair.
If you cut open our chests, you’d find every emotion
except fear. | don’t know if it’s our genes or our
tumultuous history that makes us a resistant nation.
Without any training, everyone’s ready to resist. Cities
across Iran are hosting refugees from the capital.
Fundraisers for aid—monetary and otherwise—are
everywhere. Iranian doctors abroad have returned to
serve. Everyone’s contributing however they can.
Meanwhile, foreign media paints a bleak picture.
According

to what they say, Kermanshah is utterly destroyed,
Ahvaz and Zahedan are in restlessness, and Tehran is
on the brink of collapse! They claim we’ve turned on
each other, sunk into depression, and are on the
verge of mass suicide! Either I live in a different Iran,
or their receivers tune into a different one.

Take Iran International’s "reporting” for instance:

A) A knowledgeable source says Ayatollah Khamenei
has named three potential successors —Who's this
"source"? If they revealed the number, why not the
names? And what about the Assembly of Experts?

B) Security tensions at Ferdowsi University of
Mashhad —Universities are closed! No classes = no
"tensions." And why single out Ferdowsi? What about
Payame Noor University branch of Aligudarz or
University of Semnan
#StopCampusAtmosphereDiscrimination.



C) Abbas Araghchi left Iranian airspace for Istanbul
with Netanyahu’s permission —How *gracious* of him
to allow it! No further comment. You judge it.

D) Iran’s air defense is disabled —Then why aren’t
you marching in to reclaim your ancestral land? Hurry
up!

At least BBC'’s lies leave room for doubt. Iran
International’s "jokes" are pure comedy.

+ PS: Apparently, someone inside Iran messaged
them, saying the Israeli attack reminded them of a
"savior" coming to rescue them from the grougingar...
groningar... sorry... groginger... (even harder to spell
than say). | wish someone put his hand into his
savior's hand.

*
| sit on the couch and start typing. A few ideas float in
my head—no clue where they’ll lead. For now, I'm
sketching, waiting to see what emerges. I’m no writer;
| just string words together into texts so flimsy they’d
make a roasted chicken laugh. I’ve always wanted to
write with a fountain pen on blank paper, like the
classic authors. Their manuscripts are so straight—
how? My attempts end with ink-stained hands and
lines veering wildly.
| wonder how people directly or indirectly involved in
this war feel. What do they see through their lenses?
Iranians, Israeli "settlers" [not people], Palestinians,
Lebanese, Syrians, Iraqgis, Yemenis, and entire
world—what do they think?
I’m certain about us. We celebrated Eid al-Ghadir,
buried our martyrs with dignity, and carry on—



cautiously but steadily. Of course we still mourn, but
our priorities have shifted.

On the other side, chaos reigns. Netanyahu fled
occupied territories overnight, followed by
approximately 300,000 dual-citizen settlers. The
damage in Tel Aviv is so severe that a reporter called
it a "town of the phantoms" saying it "feeling like
walking in Khan Yunis or Beit Hanoun."

I’m reminded of a story once told to me by a dear one:
((Years ago, in a prosperous yet calamity-stricken
city, a bully appeared who had come from another
town. This thug would steal the wealth and
possessions of the townspeople and flee. Since he
couldn’t always stay in the city, he left behind a lackey
there, occasionally giving him money to raid this
house or that—violating the property, lives, and honor
of the people. Among all the houses in that city, there
was one home neither the bully nor his lackey dared
to touch. But the lackey’s actions eventually crossed
the line; he stopped obeying his master and acted on
his own. He threw a stone at that home's window,
creating a problem for himself and

stumbling into a grave mistake. The people of that
house went after both him and his master, beating
them so severely that the bully and his lackey finally
learned: not every window is safe to stone!))

The tale of the bully and his lackey mustn’t be
forgotten.



