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“The Loose End of the Rope”
92, 93, 94, 95...
That adds up to 96.
Mikhail,

Can you lend me some 4 thousand tomans?

There, on the table.
Thanks bud.
96, 97, 98, 99, and 100.
Thank you Mikhail.
I somehow envy Asgar;
His feet are on the ground;
He knows what he’s doing;

Sends all his money to his mom;
And he’s got Jeiran waiting for him;

Once he saves enough money for the wedding,

His happiness will begin…

Mikhail, Can I ask for your mobile phone?

I want to call home,
Thanks.
It’s all about that weak light at the end of a tunnel…

…a tunnel that’s called the future.

Damn it.
Some may see it so close and clear, 

Like a sun;
And some others like me have lost it;
Can’t see it anymore...
Damn it, it wouldn’t go through.
Just wanted to call home and tell my mom that I’m sending her some money tomorrow.
“Will Shahla get executed?”
Who am I to say?

You’re great.
By the way, did you talk to the bank about the 2 million loan?

They’d need 2 guarantors.
So?

Where the hell can a nobody like me get a guarantor from?

Buddy, I’m not dead yet.

Just wait till tomorrow and I’ll get you 100 guarantors…
…I, for one, and I will ask my mom to come to Tehran and sign the papers too...
God bless your parents’ souls. If they were alive, our situation would be a lot better...
Go and get some rest, tomorrow we’ve got loads of work to do.
Shall I turn off the lights?

Looks like we haven’t watered the poor plant for ages. 
Asgar doesn’t recognise how valuable it is to be able to see this weak light;
And that’s why he feels like getting up …

… watering the vase...
...or keeping a count of his money every night to make sure it’s a round figure.

In The Name of God.
At night when you go back to bed,
It’s like going on board of a ship;
Now anyone will lead this ship towards a different destination; 

One goes towards the future:
Kept promises,
And eternal loves;
 The hard work that’s borne fruit...
And for some, the ship will go towards the past:
Forgotten promises;
Lost hopes;
A love that’s faded within a single picture;
And it’s just the way she looks at you that makes you shiver...
Mikhail, I’m counting them for you: 1, 2, 3, 4, 5...

Send them over...
I’ve changed a lot of jobs;
And maybe this one too, is not going to be the last one for me.
Send them over.
Not that the previous jobs were necessarily worse ones,
But an advantage of this one,
Is that I’m my own boss;
And that’s why I’ve lasted in it;
Especially since a year ago,
 That they’ve sent Asgar here to be my assistant,
It’s got even more comfortable for me.
I wasn’t supposed to account for anything to anybody anymore.
Man, they’re all full of meat... 50 percent of their bodies are pure meat…

He saved me a lot of talking to people;
Not that he talks better than me, no;
He feels like talking;
Any man works in his own particular way;
With his own kind of hope;
And no one is like others;
Those who sit under the heat of the sun, 

Chatting while waiting for a job;
Or those who prefer to sit in the margins and live off others’ work.
In my case, there’s one particular difference:
I’m not looking forward to anything;
I just do the work...
This one’s dead.
...so that my mind could freely fly out.
Mikhail, this one’s choked in the lorry.
Come on.
Add a hundred thousand to it...hope the business works out well for you.
God bless you too.
2 thousand is not enough for the tip, double it.
What are you doing to the poor animal?

Hey, come over here.
Why are you shouting man? The dead animal doesn’t feel a thing;
It’s possibly had its talon burst while in the lorry.
Damn you, didn’t I tell you there’s no room left in the lorry and do not force them in?

Get yourself together man, your animal’s been ill…it’s simply died under pressure...
...now what’s it got to do with my lorry?

Bro, you tell this man that any delivery has got its casualties.
Come on man, thank God your delivery has had only one casualty...
Last one had no less than three!
Ok, how many are they all in all?
Ok, ruling the dead one out, they are 74. Go pay for the lorry and we’ll give you the documents.

And do not forget our tip.

They won’t understand a thing.
Asgar, come here for a moment.
What’s it bro?

Get me a packet of cigarettes.
That’s it?

But Mikhail you’re smoking too much.
What’s it got to do with you? Forget about it!

Man, why would you get so angry?

I’ll be back before the next delivery.
What’s up Mr. Karim?

I’m at the market square.
I hear you perfectly Mr. Karim.
Congratulations then.
Which one of the cows?

Hello?

Hello?

Alright, I’ll call you as soon as I can.
Bye.
“On the beach of a lake,
Deep and beautiful,

With very cold waters,

I’ve lost all consciousness...

Waiting for you,

My darling,

With that shiny hair of yours...

Waiting for you to come
& bring back my consciousness;

Come to me, My Bella...

Come to me my beautiful lady...

Come, & bring back my consciousness,

Because you own my heart...

Come, & bring back my consciousness... 
Where to buddy?

Ali, give me a packet of Bahman cigarettes.
It’s got already so smelly…No good to me...
...I told you hundreds of times to dig them out as soon as they finish burying them...
...We’ve got to prepare the meat, and pour some lemon juice on them...
You’re really good at what you do.
Figure something out man.
I won’t pay any more than 5 thousand for it.
But it’s quite big man.
Fathollah,

Yes sir?

Skin it.
Yes sir.
Mikhail!
Thanks.
Jafar, should I bury the other two up there?

Yes sir, up there the soil is so weak. It gives way so easily.
We’ll pay you as soon as you’re finished burying them.
Alright then.

What are you doing?

Ok, ok, I’m sorry!
I’m terribly sorry!
You bastard!
Don’t hit me so hard!

Don’t do this to me!

I’m sorry!
Don’t do this to me, for God’s sake!
I’ve got a family to feed.
What’s he done sir?

Mikhail, what’s wrong?

He’s lying…I’m sorry.
He sells the dead sheep’s bodies to people.
You sell the dead bodies?

Don’t hit me!
Bastard!
(distant) He’s lying, I’m sorry!
What’s it Mr. Karim?

I’m sorry I had a delivery and I couldn’t call you.
Consider it done.
400-500 kilograms?

And who will pay for it?

The pickup’s instalments?
Yeah I know I’m behind the agreement’s schedule.
Alright, I’ll see what I can do.
Bye.
Would you like yogurt and coke with your order too?

Alright, bye.
How much do you pay for it?

What’s this shit man?

Pick it up right away!
Stay there!
What?

This man sells you dead sheep’s bodies!
My name is Mikhail and I work at the market square up there;
These poor animals choke under pressure;
They dig them out of the ground and feed them to you!
I had to tell you about it...
They’ve got dead bodies like this all over their refrigerators!
Get him out!
Don’t touch me you sinner!
Please do not give him a damn and eat.
Am I supposed to believe you now?

I just told you sir, it was all bullshits, please be seated; we’re all at your service.
Take them Mikhail!
So you treated him nicely! Well done!

I have never seen a dirtier man in my whole life… with those funny eyes of his.
If he dares coming around here once again, he’ll have to face me!
Dead-eater! Dead-eater! Start the car…

I will deliver these, you go back home.
What should I get us for dinner?

Whatever...

Alright.
I don’t know why I did this...
I never wanted to preach morality to others...
I’m not into heroism, or going up places;
I’d prefer to be as invisible as a glass...
But it was as if something was born within me,
One of those things you’d think of as dead and buried in the past.
A fire under the ashes...
Listen mom... Did you go to the doctor or not? 

Why? Didn’t I tell you to do so? What if I wasn’t around? Aren’t you supposed to take care of yourself? 

My dear mom... I don’t know when I will find the time to come. 

How is Jeiran by the way? Tell her I miss her so much. 

I’m calling by a mobile and it’s going to cost too much... say hi to everybody...bye...
Mikhail, dinner is ready.
Thanks man, I’m putting it right here.
Here you are.
You go on, I’ll eat later.
Now are we really supposed to buy a cow of 300-400 kilograms?

Do you know how much it will cost us?

I don’t know what to say.
We’ve now missed the last 5 instalments of the pickup.
The man has all the rights in the world.
Now if we don’t get him the cow, will he really get our pickup from us?

Damn it!

Yes? Hi.

No I can’t, I’ve got deliveries for tomorrow.
I said I can’t.
Call someone else, bye.
Mikhail I’ve been thinking...This week, we’ve buried 8 dead bodies...
So the farmers owe us 80,000 tomans.
We’ve already been paid for the sheep’s heads and ears...
And no one is going to buy the livers.
Now we’ve got the rent to pay, plus the money we owe to the supermarket,
And the petrol for the car... it will only leave us 10000 tomans.
Which means nothing!
Count and see how much these are.
Man, with this kind of money we couldn’t even afford a calf, let alone a proper cow.

What’s this?

It’s money bro, can’t you see?

Take it back man, don’t get funny!

I’ve talked to my mom; I won’t send her the money this month and instead, I’ll double the amount for next month.

Come on man, don’t get funny! We’ll go and borrow some money at the market.
It’s not a good time for niceties, just take it.

Thank you.
A few years ago, if someone would tell me that someday I’d be so eagerly looking for a cow,

I would have thought of it as a joke.

 With the kind of money at our disposal, we’d only need a miracle for our problem to be solved.
How much?
Sorry mate, it’s already sold.
Hey, how much does she weigh?

This one, 215-216 kilograms.
How about those cows of yours?

Bro, we’ve already sold three of them to the butchers and the one that’s left is of no good.
Can you find me a cow of about 300-400 kilograms?

Go take a look around and I’ll find you one.
I’m going to be in the market.
Mikhail, come and see why this animal wouldn’t move.
Mikhail, check it out.
What are we supposed to do bro?

Whose delivery is it?

He’s gone for a cup of tea.
Call him out!
Hajji, we’re already late and your cow wouldn’t move; come and do something about it.
What are you talking about? The animal was so healthy.

I don’t know, go see for yourself.
Mikhail, what’s wrong with this animal?

She’s got sore legs. They can’t stand her weight.

 Dear Mikhail, don’t let this animal goes wasted... 

God forbid that this animal goes wasted.
Asgar help me lift her up.
Damn it, it wouldn’t move a bit.
Mikhail, please a little more kindly, don’t let her goes wasted.
It’s too heavy... Damned animal.
Izzat, Izzat, come over for a second.
Come on guys, come over here.
Try to be quick man!

Come on, this one wouldn’t move a bit.
Let’s push her out.
Whose cow is this?

See for yourself.
She wouldn’t move... just push him out.
What’s the matter Asgar? Whose cow is this?

She’s only got sore muscles under pressure... there’s nothing wrong with her.
The animal is going wasted.
What have you fed her?

Nothing really... she was ok last night.
But her stomach is bursting.
We have to kill her according to Sharia before she goes wasted.
Hajji, as soon as her talons burst, her meat will be of no use.

Let me kill her accordingly for you.
Come on Hajji, sell her and save yourself a lot of damage.
Hajji, I will pay 400000 for this animal, and it doesn’t make a difference to me whether it’s halal or not.
Deal?

But I’ve paid 800 thousand for it.
Come on guys; just get it out of the lorry so that we could go...

Hajji, it will go wasted! Just sell her.

He’s right Hajji, just be quick, coz we’ve got a lot of work today.
Alright.
Then what? Do something.
How much would you like to get for her Hajji?

Man, no one buys an animal like this.
She may be ill; if she’s ill, every part of it will be unlawful to eat according to Sharia.

Look, we still don’t know if your cow is healthy or not,

If you’d like to make sure of it, you’d have to take her to a veterinary back in town.

If you’ll pay, we’ll carry it for you.
But if it goes wasted, it’s your responsibility.
Alright?

Mikhail, wait for a moment, I’ve got some other things to do for the next couple of hours;

Someone’s going to come and buy the rest of the animals;

So, how much will you pay for this one?

How much a kilogram?

Come here Mikhail.
How much are you paying for this? The animal is ill...

And we can’t kill it in front of a hajji.

We’re going to lose face man!

Come here,

If it’s possible for you, kill the animal right here; I will call out for someone to come and collect the meat;

And I will give you a reasonable tip.
Call Rajab to send us a butcher.
Where the heck he could find a... Hajji, would you give us a second?

Am I not in front of your eyes? Are you underestimating me?

Let it go Asgar, it’s not your job.
Have you already forgotten man? I started from a butcher’s before coming to the market...
I’ll kill her right here, and with the tip we’ll buy ourselves a calf or something.
Ask Rajab to send some butcher over.
Ok, so till you come back, I’ll help this man out with his problem.
Come here man,

Look, if you send this animal to the butcher’s, they will take its skin, it’s head, its ears and its tail and you’ll have to pay them 50000 tomans.
I’ll do the job for you right here and I won’t take any part of its body; and you just pay me as much as you’d want, alright?

Ok, go ahead.

Make way, we’re going to kill her accordingly.
Go get me a rope boy.
But there’s no need for a rope to kill this one... it’s already half-dead!
Go get me some water!
I know what I’m doing!
Just hold her legs!
Sit on her legs!
Turn her so that her face is towards Kaaba...
Turn her, turn her!
In The Name of God.
Send your regards to The Prophet.
In The Name of God.
Be careful!

Don’t let her go away, or we’re going to lose face...

Mikhail!

Asgar, what did you do Asgar?

You messed it all up!

Take it easy!
Easy!
Easy!
I’ll send them to you, bye.
Alright, go get her to them before it’s too late.
Thank you.
It’s alright, bye.
Mikhail, you wouldn’t want any damage to me, add 50000 tomans to it.
 I can’t Hajji; I have to take her to a veterinary.
It’s not clear if she’ll stay alive till we get there.
Asgar, get in.

God bless you man.
If it was up to me, 

I’d simply return the pickup...
I don’t know why I’m running around like this,
No one is waiting for me, so I don’t need to save money for anyone...
I don’t know why I have to go through all this;
Maybe it’s all Asgar’s fault...
His goal is too dear to him,
And he’s passed his will on to me...
Like race horses that run,
Only because another horse is running next to them...
It was all Hadi’s fault!
If he had held her legs correctly, it wouldn’t have gone so out of hands.
A cow is too heavy for a man to take care of on his own.
And that driver comes and says it’s only got sore legs!
And then Izzat says her talons are bursting and we should just kill her accordingly!
There’s no one to tell these guys that how come a cow that flies like a bird just at the sight of a knife could have sore legs.

Stop talking for a minute so that I could call Mr. Karim.
Hi Mr. Karim.
It’s Mikhail.
No, we’ve got the cow and hopefully will be there in 2-3 hours.
Should I take it to the butcher’s in town?

Are guys over there prepared for the butchery?

  Alright, alright.
Doesn’t he do the butchery himself any more?

No way, he’s got 10 butchers at his call now;
He’s got several butchers.
Even if the situation gets more complicated, I will never set my foot in that garden again.
He’s fallen down the valley?

You’re kidding!

Let him die!
Don’t insist Sima, I’m not coming back.
To hell!
Let him die!
Yeah, as I told you I don’t want anything from him.
I’ll burn a whole garden down on him!
Sima, you wouldn’t believe it! I sent his friends a letter and told them everything about him!
Come on, make way...
She doesn’t know a single thing about driving and yet she tries to drive a Jeep!
What?

Make way!
Come on, get out of my way!
From now on, I’m going to play with his life too.
With all sorts of “I’m crazy about you”,
“I can not live without you”...
I want to teach him a very good lesson.
Wow, how cute!
Nothing, bye for now.
Bye Sima.
Who the hell is this? Looks like she has never seen a cow before!
I hope the cow will stay calm.
Such a nice ride it is.
I’m not sure if she’s doing all this to get our attention or the cow’s!
He goes too fast, Mikhail be careful!
Oh my God!
We’re in deep trouble here.
My leg!

What a mess...come on Mikhail!
Oh my God, she’s got blood all over her head!
Ma’am you’ve been driving so close to us taking pictures of the cow, for an hour.
Haven’t you ever seen a cow before?

What are you doing here all alone? What are you crying for?

What are you crying for? Come on, stop crying.

What am I supposed to do Mikhail?

I saw the lorry too, it was going too fast and it wasn’t at all your fault.
Get her in the pickup.
Come and get in the pickup.
Your brakes went blocked?

Just go sit in the pickup.
What are you crying for?

Don’t worry about your car, just get in the pickup.
Asgar, come and push the car.
But there’s nothing left of it.
Just push.
It’s not going to work.
Bring her things to the pickup.
Man, have you already forgotten we’ve got work to do?

Damn it!
We’ll give you a ride.
Did you bring her things yet?

I’ve got them man!
Get in the back.
Here Madame, your bag, your things from the dashboard, your mobile phone is in there too.

And you don’t need to worry about the car; we’ll get it out for you.
I never thought it could come to this.
I’m so sorry.
Since the start of my university courses, I haven’t found the time to tell my dad check out my car’s brakes.
Our class was held in this region today.
I study agricultural engineering.
I was just going back home and I saw you and this cow.
I lost my concentration.
And then that lorry; it was coming so carelessly.
By the way where are you taking this cow?

A veterinary.
What’s wrong with her?

She’s wounded.
I don’t remember the last time I talked to a young woman.
Maybe she’s already figured it out that I don’t know how to behave.
They say some guys, even without saying a word, give away all their thoughts.
I’m sure if it was Asgar in my place, he would open up as usual...

...without wasting any time over these Ifs and Buts, no matter who’s the listener.

Check out those chicks, how cute!
 At the first sign of a medical centre, tell me to stop.
Please drop me in front of Milad Hospital.
We’ve got an acquaintance there.
I’ll call my dad from there to come and pick me up.
Come on Asgar, the radiator has let us down again.
Pull over; pull over so that I could do something about it.
 Damn it!
What? Can’t you see we’ve got a problem here?
Hello.
Hey, what’s up?

You ok?

An autopsy? What’s it got to do with me?

Should I start?

Yes I had a car accident on my way.
These two guys helped me and gave me a ride.
Tell me what’s happened!
Should I start Mikhail?

Why are you crying?

Should I Mikhail?

Come on, stop tooting the damned horn!
He’s dead?

What are you talking about?

No, his car is still on the road...there’s not much left of it.
Start the car Asgar.
Again.
What?

Don’t push on the gas pedal, or it won’t start again.
But it’s got nothing to do with the police. 

I don’t know.
Push the gas pedal...harder!
I’m not feeling alright Sima... please don’t be kidding me...

Alright bye.
It’s all about the carburettor Mikhail, when will we get there?

We’ve still got the traffic ahead of us.
I guess I should get in the back again, huh?

Yeah, why?

Pull over your pickup!
To your right.
Your driving licence!
Hi officer, what’s wrong?

You’ve just entered the restricted area.
But officer, we have to take this wounded cow to a veterinary;
Or it will go wasted.
I told Mikhail to turn this way because of the traffic in the other routes.
Hi.
Give him the address Mikhail. 

Your driving licence!
We’re looking for this address officer.
You’ve got it all wrong man;

Just go straight down that street; after the square, you could easily see the tower.
Just drive towards it then.
I’ll make way so that you can reverse the pickup.
Thanks officer.
It’s alright Mikhail, go ahead.
Go ahead Mikhail.
Go, go Mikhail.
We should take two passengers to their destinations.
At first sight, they may have nothing in common,
Or no similarity for that matter.
But to me and Asgar, they look pretty much like each other.
Two wounded that we couldn’t understand their language;
They couldn’t understand ours either.
I just feel like with every moment passing by, a danger gets closer to us.
Hopefully you’ll get well so soon...so don’t worry about anything.
Sorry if we’re leaving you here, but we have to take this cow to its owner.
You’ve been of great help to me.
I just called my father; he should be here any minute now.
We just did what we had to; Mikhail is bringing the stretcher.
There he is!
Thank you.
I did what I had to.
Careful now! Careful with your hand, easy...

Don’t worry about anything.
Easy, easy.
Don’t worry about anything.
Give her a hand Asgar.
Mikhail we need to hurry before the poor animal goes wasted.
Hey, Mikhail, these guys are petrified!
Yeah, how come they look like this?

Ask these women where we could find the Iranzamin street.

Excuse me Ma’am, what was the name of the street?

Iranzamin!
Oh yeah, where is Iranzamin street?

Wow, you’re going to have fun over there too?

How cute!

Not really, we’re too tired to be able to have fun now.
We need to take the animal to a veterinary; you two can come with us!
You got too familiar again? Ask for the address!
But I didn’t say anything; I just told them we’re going to have fun at the veterinary.
Ask them where we could find Iranzamin street!
Which one is Iranzamin street?

Just go to your right.
Turn right!
Mr. Karim’s butcher’s is just two blocks away.
We’ll check out the veterinary first and then, we’ll go there.
Mikhail, give me your mobile phone so that I could take some pictures for Bijan at the market.
But really, how different is these guys’ lifestyle...

Hey guys, look at that cow!

Hey, could we take a picture?

Come on guys! Let’s take a picture! Hurry!

Let go of the animal man!
Let it go Asgar!

Hey buddy, just go!

The animal can go wild bro! Just let it go!

The animal can go so wild, just go!

Asgar, get in! The light’s gone green.

It’s green guys! Just go!
Thanks man.
There it is, second floor, Dr. Shirzad’s.
Ok then, just take care; call me as soon as you get there.
Would you like me to drop you off?

No thanks.
You sure? 

Yeah.
By the way, did you talk to your parents?

Hey bro!

What?

I’ve been waiting for the “machine” down the stairs for a whole hour!
First of all, it’s an elevator and not a machine!

And second, how come?

You’re invading her privacy!
What’s it got to do with you?

Wait a minute, go get lost! Who’s let you in?

Don’t touch me man!

Hi, I’d like to see Dr. Shirzad.
Ok.
Is Dr in now?

I just told you, yes.

Do you have an appointment?

Not exactly an appointment, but we’ve let him know about the situation on the phone.
There’s a wounded cow down there.
A cow? You kidding me?

Why should I be kidding Ma’am?
We’ve brought in a cow that’s hurt by a knife. Dr knows about the situation.
Just tell him we’ve brought in the cow.
Please wait.
The fracture on his shell is not serious. It’ll get well soon.
 Hi doctor, I’m coming from the market. Zabih has sent me. We’ve just brought in the cow.
Oh ok, is she here?

Yes, in the pickup.
Alright, please get my bag ready. There’s an emergency case.
Doctor, my case is more of an emergency. I came here yesterday too.
But Ma’am I told you yesterday that the problem with your dog is simple diarrhoea.
But he’s not feeling any better.
He’s going to get well soon, just give him the some rice and yogurt.

But would you please just take a quick look at him?

Ok then, but you’ll have to wait for about 30 minutes.
...Then she just flew out like a bird...
Hi Doctor.

Hi.

Which side of her?

This side.
Give me the bag.
The animal is in good health.
And it hasn’t lost much blood.
Who’s done this masterpiece to her?

You’re lucky you haven’t cut her jugular. Keep her head down.
You need to know that normally, the vets in the city don’t accept to examine such big cases.
But only because of Zabih’s call, I’ll do it for you.
Lie her down.
Keep her that way.
What have you done to the poor animal?
People’s lives are made of close and far goals...
My life has lost all its far goals;
This cow doesn’t have a serious problem.
But it’s full of close ones;
During the moving process, she’s had one of her veins blocked;
First goal: the veterinary.
But the very first cut of the knife has given her a big shock, and that’s why she’s suddenly started to run.
2nd goal: taking the cow as healthy as possible to Mr. Karim.
3rd goal: paying the due instalments for the pickup and making Asgar happy.
And lots of other small or big goals that keep popping up on a daily basis.
This spray will sterilise the wound; and besides, there’s going to be no need for bandaging it up.
Alright, I’m finished here.
Doctor, this cow is due to be sacrificed within 2-3 hours. Is her meat considered halal now?

No worries. 

But just ask for a more qualified butcher to do it.
Thank you.
Thanks doctor.
Bye.
Say hi to Zabih.
Mikhail I really liked this doctor.
He carried on a thorough examination.
Hopefully till we get to the butcher’s, the animal will get alright.
We were really lucky. I will never ever put a knife on a cow’s neck again.
I told you not to do it.
But I just wanted to kill the animal before it goes wasted.
Now what? Was I supposed to throw the towel in front of everybody at the market then?

 It looks like we’re finally managing.
We’re just a step away from owning this pickup;
To Asgar, it’s a done job;
With every step he takes, he gets one step closer to becoming the man he’d like to be.
Hold this till I start... hold it right there.
The dynamo is gone!
I don’t know where the hell the problem is.
What should we do now Mikhail? Would you like me to push the car?

It’s getting late.
Bring down the cow.
We’ll go there on foot.
Bring down the cow.
There is lots of unpredictable stuff in life...
You think you’re simply going to reach out with your hand,
And pick the apple from the tree;
Madame, please let go!
But it’s exactly in that moment that the stool you’re standing on gives way.
Hold her!
Hold it there!
Stop for a moment, come on Mikhail!
Everyone holds the loose end of a rope tightly in their fist...
...A rope that connects everybody to one single goal...
You have to play with the rope so that life could go on...
Asgar just hold her here

What’s up Mr. Karim?

The road police?
They’ve called you?

But we haven’t had a car accident?

It was a Jeep.
No Mr. Karim, she’s alive.
There was this lady and we got her to a hospital.
We’ll be there hopefully in about 10 minutes.
We’re only a few blocks from the butcher’s.
Alright.
No, you don’t need to worry about anything.
It’s alright Mr. Karim.
Ok, we’re going to be there in a blink of an eye.
Alright, bye.
Let’s go Asgar, it’s getting late.
Where’s the cow?

Right here...

I tied him up here!
Where is the animal?

It was here, I don’t know where the hell it’s gone.
Oh my god! Go!

Run Asgar, run!

Mikhail!!!

Mikhail!

Mom! Mom!

Everything was so gone...
We were just a step from a dream that was disappearing...
Life is like a game of Snakes and Ladders;
The moment you reach the top, you’re suddenly falling down...
But I learned something really well;
Like it or not, deep in the heart, we all do have bright hopes that make us go on...
As I told you, this job too, may not be the last one for me...
