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This is me when I was 10
years old. this was in 1980.

And this is a class photo . I’m sitting on the far left so
you don’t see me. From left to right: Golnaz, Mahshid,   
Narine, Minna.

In 1979 a revolution took place. It was 
later called “the Islamic revolution”.

Then came 1980: the year It became
obligatory to wear the veil at school.

wear this !

We didn’t really like to wear the veil, especially since we didn’t understand why we had to.

It’s too 
hot out! Execution in

the name of
freedom.

OOh! I’m the
monster of
darkness.

Give me my
veil back !

You’ll have
to lick my

feet !

Giddyap !
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And also because the year before, in 1979,
we were in a French non-religious school.

Where boys and girls were together.

And then suddenly in 1980...

All bilingual schools
must be closed down.

They are symbols
of capitalism.

Bravo! What wisdom!

Of decadence.

This is called a
”cultural revolution .”

We found ourselves veiled and separated from our friends .

And that
was that…
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Everywhere in the streets there were demonstrations for and against the veil.

At one of the demonstrations, a German
journalist took a photo of my mother.

I was really proud of her. Her photo was
published in all the European newspapers.

And even in one magazine in Iran. 
My mother was really scared.

Have you seen
this? Don’t

worry,
darling.

She dyed her hair, And wore dark glasses for a long time.
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I really didn’t know what to think about the
veil. Deep down I was very religious but as a
family we were very modern and avant-garde .

I was born with religion .

At the age of six I was already sure I was the last
Prophet. This was a few years before the revolution .

Before me there had been a few others.

A woman?

I am
the last
Prophet.

I wanted to be a Prophet...

Because
our maid
did not eat  
with us.

Because my father  
had a Cadillac .

And, above all, because
my grandmother’s knees
always ached.

Come here Marji! 
Help me to stand up.

Don’t worry.
Soon you won’t
have any more

pain . You’ll see.
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