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Velvet (2016, translated Kay Heikkinen, 2019)

Discussion [1]
It 1Is More Than Rain

(1)
Bullets of rain

The opening Scene:

(P1)

The rain was not in a docile mood. It certainly wasn't flowing, soft, or gentle,
nor was it graceful, treading lightly on the earth.

The rain beat down viciously on naked life, its hard drops splitting the rough
crust of the earth. Daggers of water pierced the dusty flanks of the ground, thrusting
rapidly and in quick succession, as if laden with emotion, or haunted by ancient sorrow,
or filled with deeply buried rancor.

The veins of the earth continuously bled black water. The surging water closed
the streets, rising to the very edges of the sidewalks. It poured into the lanes, where
streams formed, burdened with mud, while the network of sewer pipes disgorged the
filth in their bellies onto the roads.

The water poured down like a hail of bullets on terrified windows....
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(2)

The rain stops; and here comes...

(P3)

On the eighth day the rain stopped suddenly, just like that, without slowing
down or diminishing gradually as a prelude to stopping. All at once the sky went from
a jungle of clouds to a desert, and a large sun rose over the world. The rivers of mud in
the roadways turned into paths of hard, cracked concrete, as if they hadn’t been wet for
long days, when languid spaces of morning alternated with long, desolate spaces of
evening. But the persistent odor of the water remained in the air and settled into every
place, clinging to the bodies of people completely exhausted by the days of water,
lurking in the fur of cats stretched lazily on the smooth ledges outside the houses. Inside,
the odor dominated the accumulated smells of sweat, urine, kerosine, and the oil usually
used and reused for frying, whose fumes hung in the air of houses crammed with human
beings whose flesh, or some of it, had a quarrel with warm bath water. The odor

established itself in the walls, their surfaces cracked and shedding worn paint. It was



not a good smell, as it married humidity and leftover decay. It snatched away the air
breathed by all beings, and that left the temper of the cosmos roiled and brackish. A
trace of something like disintegration clung to the edges of both the water and the air.
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(3)
Yet, Hawwa loves the rain, any rain!

The introduction of Hawwa

(P 4)
In general, people’s feelings remained hidden. But Hawwa’s feelings remained

open during the violent, beating rain, yearning for the water, for ever more water.



Hawwa loves the sun, but she loves the clouds more. While others crave radiant, sunny,
cloudless skies, she prefers them angry, overcast, and frowning, pouring out rain.
Anyway, it’s a beautiful morning, she says to herself from behind the window
of her house, as she opens it on a horizon no longer wet, on a day when the sun has
wakened after a long sleep. Today sun, a vision of summer, and daylight; tomorrow

water and companionable winter, freighted with promise.
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(4)

Then, love blossoms under heavy rain and hail

(P 223 - 224)

It was two years ago when it happened, suddenly. Hawwa had been standing at
the Safut stop when a violent storm sprang up. The bodies of people in the streets were
jolted and the treetops were aroused, some of them nearly ripped from their trunks,
while it looked as if the earth was being violently pierced. Hawwa thought that the sky
was raining down stones of glass and she covered her face with her hands so it would

not be wounded. But the pellets multiplied at an insane rate, most of them closer to



small pebbles with sharp points and with the frightening force of boulders, and they
stoned her from all sides. When she opened her eyes at last, she saw that the sky above
covered with clouds, while the hail—which was still pouring down—collected like
mothballs, forming thin, fragile, white blankets that covered the earth. A dark-blue car
was coming toward her. It slowed, blinked the headlights twice, and then stopped. The

driver leaned over the passenger seat and opened the door, saying, “Get in, Umm Qais.”

(307 —306 o)
cia bodie bgdlo 3155 die (445 15> colS 0ad Blxd a8y Lo 289 (n> Opele Jud U3
23 Ly lxa¥l Gugdy cunlialy coliylall § il olal L coaisl claga ddwle
e elesd! o5 130 s 89wy a1 09 Y Lasd e il Lalund (e Jumdisy ghas
oo Loyt g Aoy SIS Byl oS0 25k ¥ (S Lo L wdaicd o) (00 Byl
O Adgde Lgala> Gody (e9dyll Adie Bpis Sluas ] )81 OF Lelaas taleadl S
Sl glan Jiolss gl () pazs Lasd Baiia ¥ & elod| cinalds Tps T Lise s
Sl kS Byl Lgo sl oM Ceti A8 il paled ! o Wil bl USan callaas
o el glll waall Al @ladl Jlo . caBsms o) Jed i Anale¥l Ladlgeal L) ciae lze s

o a1 L @S S ol

()

Rain, rain, and more rain

P 241

During the years of her emotional barrenness, Hawwa had hurried the passing
of winter, folding away the heavy blankets in her frozen heart as soon as April knocked
on the door. Winter added drought to drought in her soul, and its cold gnawed at the

joints of her spirit. Hawwa was terrified of lightening, she shook at thunder, she startled



at the torrential frightening rain falling from terrifying skies. She yearned for constant
cloudlessness, for the sun, for windows that were never closed before nightfall. The
thing she loved most was to walk at the beginning of spring in the streets soaked with
the remains of winter’s water, inspecting the lone flowers that opened in the rocky earth,
stretching their thin necks through the cracks, yearning for the sunny sky, inclining to
the rhythm of the gentle breeze and its pleasant melodies. As she walked, Hawwa was
careful not to step on the cheeks of the tender flowers or to snap their necks or crush
them. During her first winter with Munir, Hawwa did not long for spring. She did not
wait for it, hurry it, or summon it; she wished her flowers would remain asleep, and that
their hibernation would be longer. Hawwa continued to stare at the dark, swollen
clouds, seeking rain, rain, and more rain, sent down in endless torrents. She would not

even mind if hail went on pelting the earth.
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