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The following report takes the edited form of the diary I kept
during my recent, whirl—-wind trip through Iran.

It was a quick trip—far too guick——but I would like to think
that it helped put together some additional pieces of the
putative ‘rivarly’ betwesn Turkey and the Islamic Republic for
the hearts and minds of Azerbaijan and the other Turkic/Muslim
republics of Central Asia.

It also, almost incidentally, served as a basic introduction
to the complex society that is the Islamic Republic of Iran.

Most people catch their breath at the mention of that country,
but I must say at the outset of this epistle that it was a fine
trip and I had a fabulous time.

But before launching into the running notes, I think a few
words of sxplanation are in order.

First and foremost, I have to stress that this i=s not a report
on Ilran. I had neither the time nor the background to pretend to
accomplish such a mission.

I was only given a visa for one w=ek (which I managed to
extend to two); I speak only infantile Fersian (which I mean to
correct) and I was afficially only a tourist (and thus unable to
conduct interviews with officials save on the sly).

The narrow: focus, though, suited me just fine: I was spared
the obligation to wait in ante—-chambers and ask obvious
journalistic questions like:

Do you still support terrorism? and Do you think that the
nature of the Islamic Revolution will be affected by liberals?

No, I was a tourist——but one with a twist: I was, to my
kriowledge, the first American tourist to visit Iran in a decade——
but one whose language of communication was Azeri Turkish.

It was a very strange combination and no doubt limiting——and 1
think it fair to warn you right now that this unconventional
approach will no doubt invite howls of protest from the expert
Iran—watchers (both —-philes and —-phobes) who read this.

They will say something like:

You Have The Hubris To Talk About Iran When You Don’t Have
Farsi And You Were Only There For Two Wesks?

After bowing my head in shame and admitting that this is true;
I will ask thems:

When was the last time you walked the strzets of Tehran or
Tabriz speaking Azeri? When was the last time you were in Iran?

But I was not trying to capsulize all of Iran.

Making a virtus out of lingual neccesity, I was only really
interested in the Azeris.

The rest was icing on the cake.

Here qoes.

Thomas Goltz is an ICWA fellow studying the Turkic—-speaking
republics of the former USSR, with an emphasis on Azerbaijan

Since 1925 the Institute of Current World Affairs (the Crane-Rogers Foundation) has provided long-term fellowships to
enable outstanding young adults to live outside the United States and write about international areas and issues. Endowed
by the late Charles R. Crane, the Institute is also supported by contributions from like-minded individuals and foundations.
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21.4.1992 (Baku/Tehran)

Lift off.

The Aeroflot jet is nearly empty.

There are &0 odd regular seats plus ten first class lounge
chairs, and we are only 23 people: a guick passport check at
Azeri customs suggests that in addition to myself and a group of
four Slav diplomats, the other passangers are 2venly divided
between Iranian natiocnals and Azeris.

They paid the equivalent of arocund $40 for their ticksts.

I paid the “international’ rate of $i55.
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The passport man does a gquick, perfunctory chack through a
file at his side that I presume to be a list of known person
grata types.

Saqgol, he says in Turkish, Thanks. I am stamp=ad through with a
smile.
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The driver manages to effect a daring, mavbe illegal but
certainly dangerous The Nose Counts left turn off Engelab onto
Vali Asr Avenue, and tells me that its real name is Pahlavi
Avenue.

Fahlavi®?

The 5hah, the driver informs m=.

Those were the good old days. You should have besn
mer=ly nod, and refrain from comment

L

the driver waiting for me to make an anti-Islamic move?
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We turn off Yali Asr on to Ayatollah Talegani Street and pull
up in a hotel that says Paramcount on the margques.
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I take out my credit cards.
Sorry——it is cash only hotel. 811 are in Tehran.
This is an unexpected and unwelcome surpriss.

cart to count my pennies.

store, formerly a Tavorite cinems house
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After cleaning up in my room, I called an Iranian—Azeri-
American acguaintance of mine, whom I had met in Baku.

Farzin was very suprised tc hear I was in Tehran, but very
pleased. My suggasstion that we get together sometime over the
ext few days was instantly turned intc an immediate link ups he
had to show me his town.

The problem was finding my hotel.

This is common problem for Iranian citizens who sat out most
af the 1980s abroad: they don’'t know the names anymore.

But an hour o so later, after going through all the “F°
in a hotel directory, he managed to sguate Faramount with
e new name, and came over. Along with him was his older
Afsh American in 10 yesars.
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"Moo one who has not baen hers can belisve 1i," said Farzin,
"This place is in the throes of fundamentsl change. The mullahs
ara on their way out. No—ons listens to them anymore.”

It wag all pretty difficult to guantify, he sdmitted, because
therse was =0 much reading betweesn the lines reqguirsd: the way the
ladies wore their Hijabs pulled back to daringly reveal locks of-
—gasp!——hair; the fact that most men ware clean shaven or
sporting bushy moustaches——both contrary to the style of beard

by the PFrophet of God.
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"There was a Frank Sinatra musical on television last night.”
Farzin said, almost breathlessly.

“So?" I asked.

"It was the first time in ten years!" Farzin chastised me for
my lack of cultural acumen, "Can you imagine? Frank Sinatra, Lthe
Amarican! And singing decadent songs on Iranian TY! Somecns made
the decision to air it! Who? Why?"

Now, a Frank flick does not a counter—-revoluition maks, but
thers were other signs and signais of change.

The most salisnt of these, Farzin ex-la:nﬁd
non—participation in the parliamentary electio
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Somewhere along our way home we passed a
building with a huge marguee advertising ths
Engqelab Hotel, or Revolution Hotel. It was formar
Farzin informed me, and on a whim I asked the bro
could take a peek.
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Accordingly, we parked our rattle trap with a dented bumper
among a row of gleaming Mercedes and strolled in through the
foyer.

I guess the only thing that was odd about the hotel was that
it was exactly like any other five star hotel anywhere else in
the world. Bellhops hopped and waiters waited while assistant
managers shuttled arcund the floors, assuring a dozen delegations
of conventionesrs or deputies from a dozen states that their
various banquets or mesetings were all in order. Even the lounge
felt the same as anywhers else, with the sxception that the odd
lonely—locking western businessmen :
were obvious) were sipping mineral

It was, as I say, Jjust like anv
found anvwhers in the world.
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the Iranian media.
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For my part, I was keen on learning anything I could about
southern Azerbaijan and local attitudes toward the North.

Freeing our tongues with liberal dases of Armenian—made
iilegal hooch mixed with Iranian Coca Cola or 7-Up! and mitigated
by coffee and tea, we began a wide ranging chat over the subject,
and I was rather surprissd by what I heard.

The {(northern Azerbaijan) Fopular Front has no

it calls for unity,"” said Farzin. "They say
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show me the town on foot,

under thes rubric "Not in
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fresn Tish t stands, B hips, motorcycle
dealaership tackles = = and tennis shoss stores,
bookstor Sz supsrglus,. regular glue,
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At = wWa on pinching myss1T and
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In retrospect. of courss. the above list doe
special at all-——you can gt it all in a K-Mart,
French/Spanish/Gresk /Turki Singaporeans/Tok

But afier Baku...

The Big Blue...er, Bres=n:
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Thus the problem was twofold: a) finding an appropriaste camers
and b} paying for it with something other than my limited suppl
of cash.

The first was easy.

Cameras of svery ma were sverywhsre.

The second was problematic.
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A Couple Of Azeri LCops In Tshra
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Well, there were a lot of Khomeini portraits hanging from
walls, but there was alsc a lot of kitsch on sale using the
Amserican flag as a design emblem. Onces more, the place was filled
with Azeris, and filled with people absclutely thrilled to meet

an American——leaving me with the distinct impression that the
Fhomeini portraits were rather pro-forma.
The bazasar itself was a wonderful, dusty-musty and noisy
of 5. ns sxpected, it was
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23.4.92 Thursday (Iranian Saturday)

More of the window—shopping sames, although today’'s march
through town (approximately 15 kilometers) focused on the new
town as opposed to the old.

I am beginning to think that I will havea to answer the

ran?’ with thes answer "I went

the Islam
t s ab
the
ab
iian, not Russis.
lister.

At

SOmME  WOm oo hadaor, most have rejes ik
T Hijab/HManta ion—the Hijiab being a
d T designed to ng but the =syss {(and
certainly that old 1i hair) while the Manto is a
sort of “Islamic rain to cover sverything elsa.
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Drilling the point hom= was the cccasio
graffiti on walls, announcing "Bad Hijab
source of all prostitutioni®

But girls were walking under the self-sam= p s proc
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a} the belief that a lot of Iranian women are sg sick of the
Hijab business that they would fall fool to the American plot

b} that the same women are listening to the VOA and

c) that the authorities are reluctant to take action against
anti-Islamic protest.

Farzin read between the lines and came up with this: the
putative Off With The Hijsb plot was a means of conducting an
initial sounding of public opinion about 1lifting the requiremant
to wear the head-dress at all.

The Manto, or "Islamic raincoats’; also remains mandatory——but

is also undergoing a "fashion® transformation. Manto now come in
a variety of colors, Tabrics and cuts designed with braids and
tasties...If not designed by The United Colors of Benstton, the
Mant lmost sexy in ssveral of its permutations.
t is worn beneat iv a secret: the ladies’
iiterally packed st up—to—date lingerie,
—shirts,; blus—je hesls and jewelry,
the hizarre spec 0 ssumably ‘picus’ ladies
wesiring ths Hijab A aren’t they?) window—
for sxotic toiletr alous panties in downiown
i cr indiff ddiesd
ident of i i
and Tashi:

Buying Nike sneskers
to the mosque.
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ters of IBM-—Iran Business Machiness.
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huge
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T the place had cresatsd 2
Cent ntrance to the smibassy.
Buk wedded American documents
has attending the agit-—prop
=ta the smbas above didn’'t mind sy taking
z Tew VD by asked to be
given grou ican,; he Jjust

iled = said F is nob in
residence t pre

Curicusly, anly ne anti-American graffiti
scrawled on the walls of y compound took the form of
frmenian pamphlets informing readers that American imperialism
was bshind the anti—Islamic attitude of Turkey, which was
opposing Iranian involvement for a negotiated ssttlement in
MNagorno Karabakh.

The pamphlets also reminded readers that the next day—April
24th——was the anniversary of the massacre of Armenians in eastern
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Anatolia that allagediy started on that d=a : 5
march would be held at noon.
Although we had already arranged a hectic
next day, Farzin and I decided to attend.
Then we stopped in for coffes at
Farsi fashion designer who
attending the d
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COMING NEXT:
A visit to the Behesht—e Zahra and
The Armenian dirge-parade of April

Received in Hanover June 18, 1992

Khomeini’ ' s
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