
Dolls & Demons tells the story of one day in my life before I began
the first grade.  I was a creative and imaginative boy who liked to play 
with dolls or make dolls that looked beautiful to me and ugly to 
everyone else.  They called my dolls Divs (demon-like creatures).  I was 
considered weird since I preferred to play with my monsters than being 
around people.  My mother and one of my cousins were exceptions. 

That day my mother secretly took our beloved small rug, a significant 
old antic with the image of a div, to the bazaar and sold it. Later that 
day I let my sister Narges find out what my mother did.  I immediately 
regretted what I did, since Narges made a huge scene and my 
embarrassed mother walked away

—Mokhtar Paki














































