THE SUBDUER







Day.l
TVE/o years-ago=l-head-to-the-publicnotary:
office in my neighborhood. The office is
cr?mmed in a crummy building in a less
folitunate part of the neighborhood. | will
laterflearn that this is how most public notary
offices live — crammed in crummy buildings)
Thlis particular office is made out of two con-
joiPed dilapidated apartments. Each room
has a number of employees behind desks or
cobn'ters engaging from 9 to 4 with a constant
flow of customers. My mission is to get my
father the forms he needs to give me power
of :attorney. As iliness prevents him from
being able to go to the office himself, | neec
to ret;urn to him with the forms as well as th
notaries whose job it is to make sure that
he{understands and consents to giving me
powe'r of attorney and witness him sign.

|I move back and forth between the two
apartinents. From room to room and from
queue to queue. There isn’t always enough
space or group-desire for a queue, so we
gather around the desk we need in irregular
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blobs that organically squirt the next in-line. I

Bureaucratic procesSses in‘these-offices are
he'avm-computerlzedTP'a‘p‘ers-move:m\
empleyee to customer to employee to cu;-\“
tomer to employee. Final copies of contracts
and such are kept in bulging folders in filing
cabinets all around. As | wait in chairs, lines
or cireles, | notice another paper-trail dotting
the w.alls. A mixture of administrative infor-
mation, required procedures, warnings and,
interestingly, a variety of prayers. | think |
melt my first prayer while standing in line for

the cashier.

—

O self do not feel aggrandized
The day will come when you will leave

Time will be short or long
Then you will be carried away

You will visit the house of worms
And in the earth you’ll be buried

Tojremember while standing in line to pay
th?t one is mortal. To balance one’s rising
frustration at the slow line, the queue-
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the knowledge that, sooner or later, one will

step.out.of-this-lines-this-transient-world:-to=
miae't-the-worms:—Above'it'iS"a"remin'd'e‘r'tp
photocopy one’s ID and driver’s license aftel
paying at the cashier. Standing in line with
one foot in this material world and the other

E[hé next, | wonder whether this message

in

is
bo

meant to sober or dull one’s senses. My
dyf weight shifts to the other foot.




I\ami@n fire, O God.

LR
FI’ames\were devouring his soul fromtopto _

YT % \- -, -f_'{: .

Ht;‘é?ﬁa‘r%:as it soared upward into a world of |
dre,ams In a single moment of revelation he

perceJ,ved the world as a surge of dazzling
light. vghlch he pressed to his bosom and iii-
heldkonjto like one demented. He had always -
4‘ drt(aamded and desired and yearned, but this ‘

;}.
L. tlmegh eiwas really ablaze, and in the light of | g ’ s
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thlé,é‘aérled fire he glimpsed the meaning f? é
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““‘B&down on earth it was decided that he |

shcaulq;,\‘liJ 'ln the Archives Section. It did not

1
ma{g\?{rlhﬂw he started; life itself evolved from {Skgk
a smgq,ﬂ'cell or perhaps from something i

evenie §s. He descended to his new abode i'g" K
& in th’é“‘ aﬁgement of the ministry, his wings

still fIHJt\é: ing. He was greeted by gloom and
) the- m’ﬁ':s;t}y smell of old paper. Outside, through §
a barsg! nJ1wmdow he saw that the ground

was gaf %l same level as his head. Inside,

the %é 'L oom spread out in front of him.
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s'rcoem
. : esks were placed in
$0igaps between cablnets He walked behlnd
xiilone of the employees toward a IBeK a(t the
aiifront placed crosswise in a recesslllke&a.
Atlprayer niche. At the desk was segted {he
JifiiHead of the Archives Section. Othrna hilhad
jiinot yet recovered from the upsunge.-.@f
divine inspiration. Even his descle"'??tﬁlmt’go
the basement could not wake hm@’zHe
IWalked behind the clerk, perplexeds B:
) B
slghtracted, and excited. F

“Man’s aspirations are infinite,j[pgssaid to

siz %

asyuni.” lm
the

| He recognized something familiarzin
man'’s features as if he were a nat exof; rﬂs
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down L’ p’]pe said, and started to shuffle through
documents of his appointment. .
' I ‘elcome' Welcome! Life,” he went on

tof\f”ak)\/} ‘can be summed up in two words: heIIo

AW il s
"f.‘?'f«".
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di‘goadbye Yet it was infinite, Othman *

th }(1: .Qt There blew around him a strange
4 n_ﬁ sterious wind, full of all kinds of proba- ‘..

ka bilit |é”s‘:m\ 5y

s WAS infinite, he thought again, and be- [§ "1';;-

causé %ﬂthat it demanded infinite willpower.

4.

.he ‘!g-llead of Section pointed to a vacant, |
”eu,t_.[,léu olored desk whose leather top was g
worg &%Flkand spotted with faded stains of ink. (kg

“Youridesk,” he said. “Examine the chair

cgdre\tpj@; The tiniest nail can r|p a new suit.”
“I\\_{Iy,sHlt is very old anyway,”
replle:ﬁr’@,thman
| “A “(j;}ri emember,” the man carried on with }

his warmmg, “to recite a prayer before open-

ing.a flmad cabinet. On the eve of last Bairam |
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fest|vaI1aJ§nake at least three feet long,
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i. or not?” asked Othman anxmusl;'/ ]
'5 “You ask the section messenge'rHe comes
slfrom Abu Rawwash, the city of sn'gkes«j

it Othman took the warning for ]a J@ﬂl&%\and

let it pass. He ch|ded himself for falllng

0 Uvas short. But it was infinite as weII V\Ip?é'

tietlde anyone who ignored this trbth Tt‘w‘ére
\Wwere people who never moved, lik€e} Mrr
Sl_qig_p__B,asyu.nl-—Well mvean‘lng s miser-

; }-E‘. Jithink. The time between hello and g@@dbye




lv‘ ‘) n
4he,.had€)$arned nothlng‘ 'But Al
who§e hearts had been

sacred’flre Thete was a happy path wh|ch~\
'began at the eighth grade in the government
seﬁyp\eiand ended at the splendid position
ofJH|§ Excellency the Director General. This _

W

wastthe| highest ideal available to the com- '|

g

mon rféeople beyond which they could not |

aspfe} This was the highest heaven where
o “ay %’

both. divine mercy and human pride became-‘.
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4{ Th(%smlt:h The fifth. The fourth. The third. .‘|.
L. The; sécond The first. Director General. The }}

i Ji‘I’r)'\'ould be brought about in thirty-two }h } X

mlr\ }{Qqei'-ni -

yearw Hperhaps rather more. Those who fell | h o5

b’)‘/“’thehw ayside were innumerable. Still the A
| oA

celestialjorder did not necessarily apply to §

|least of all to government employ- "'_

1.
ees}';j[;n{n} e nestled in his arms like a gentle
g child:blt one could not prophesy one’s future.

H'e‘('::. Ei):n fire: that was all. And it seemed
to hilr:r}ﬂhat this fire blazing in his breast was
Sl thesamelas that which lit the stars in their  §
: \ n,c)'_'ﬁ 1

COUrses: VIVe were creatures of mystery whose §

secr.‘e't's»v?/ere hidden to all but their Creator.
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Da[/ 2 :\
| 1eft the other day with the necessary

ste!mroed and signed papers, and returned

onfthé appointed day and hour to pick up
the assigned notaries for the second leg of
this p'rocess — father’s signature. | am asked
to E/vait as they are held up finishing some
wark iin the office before they can leave. | sit
dOiNn | watch the other people filing from
ong desk to the other. The usual questions
of \'NhICh paper, where to get it, and what next
in the mess of these offices are answered
patle ntly and impatiently by kind or not em-
ployees. High levels of patience, teeth-
grinding and fear of consequences keep these
offices from bursting in everyone’s faces.

Od the wall in front of me:

Important Note
N(law Cairo is a subsidiary to Nasr City
district as of 2/7/2011
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Kindly
Fill the green contracts
u?ing Word application
A-Ind upload it on a CD
o a USB stick

Wise Saying

Be in this world like a passer-by
And leave behind you a nice trail
Fci)r in this world we are only guests
And all guests will leave

A ydoung man waiting next to me is wearing
a black t-shirt with a picture of a cute young
girl on it. The left corner of the picture has
a black stripe. Under it written in big black
letters: Retribution. | ask him if | can take a
pictute of it with my cell phone. He agrees.
Ieal'rn that the five-year-old girl had been the
victim of a heinous crime and that this and
oth’erlpictures of her were all over her home-
city, of‘ Port Said a couple of years ago. She
had been sexually assaulted and thrown off

13



the roof of her building at the hands of two I

migors, from har neighborhoods=Fhe.crime
sparked public outragémi‘aém‘ands-for:'re\\i\-"\
butioT from her killers who received lesser
sentences because of their age.

In nthe other room, | see the back of anoth-
er young man standing before another sitting
hpl@yee My eyes fall down to his knees

here slightly above his right knee, above his
tro users, he wears a gun-holster, gun inclu-
ded. from the relaxed conversation and his
caisuzl:ll gun-wear | gather he is not a guest
Iik(le us. He is a fellow state functionary. On
the other wall:

O God

O God teach me that forgiveness
is the highest degree of power
And that seeking revenge
is the first sign of weakness
God if you deprive me
of the blessing of health...
...leave me the blessing
of patience and faith...

And if you deprive me of money...

%
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gave me hope
and if | wrong people, give me

,_.___the-courage-t@-ap@l@g/ze——‘-—j

and-if-people-wrong=me;

give me the ability to forgive

Arld if the ceiling comes crashing down on
thtla ciffice and everything in it, God give me
the spine to duck. And if the notaries come
already, that would be fine. | busy myself t®
killltime. One of the two notaries | am waiting
fon fiTaIIy appears to say the other one is
still busy. | wait.

Finally, both employees are free at the
sanneI time and ready to leave with me. Anoth
er man appears and insists that it’s his turn
and they have to go with him first, that it wonjt
take long, and that they absolutely need to
dojthis first. A discussion of what, where and
for holw long ensues. The notaries don’t mind,
eitheq way. | give in and agree to drive the
notaries to his place first where they would
withess a signature and the rest of the works
while|l wait for them in the car. A silent short
drive followed by a 30-minute wait after which
the§/ r'ggppear and we head to my father. Thé

15



A
|

ceremony began of checking that my father r
is aware and consenting torgivesmespower of L
attgorrmollowed th‘ﬁ'e"sTe‘Fia‘l'sigmimg.m‘\
papers. Operation signature successful. Im"
have to drive them back to the office and get

anlappointment for my third and final visit, this
time directly to the Director’s office, to collect

the si‘gned and registered Power of Attorney.

a

F R O ST TN 2 - 1 Ty

By My might, | shall surely aid you
even if it should be after a while
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—{ %110; e~ l
falteﬁbetwe*e )rw
rules;io-direct somety toward |ts materlal"-\

mté“rézst[lls and an ascetic air, hovering over the
space, and emanating from the texts hung

or’til;tsa,walls taking value away form those _

materlal interests. My walk through those ii_

textst|th their ascetic character was what -
M0 :

hexdescnbed as the splrltual revenge” 0 ‘,

the“‘lmaglned revenge” of those who feeI it'if

© wedk; ‘splrltually weak. It is a revenge against i
J -—-((‘( y -y
the wo Id of selves immersed in struggles g

of po}‘er possession and pleasure. The world i{'t V%
thatgpasbses right through them and slips [3 b

thr@ugh the|r fingers.
The attempt to strip off the personal, to
thrust,the world, its selves and its desires

:d‘ltﬁt web of impersonal and predeter- &
mlrl\ d;%nocedures will seem to him like what § /

\,\.

he ¢alléd the ‘automatic activity,” which the

" pﬁésft%,%rf ascetic practices hold on to tightly. }
\‘.K‘ It .:
They; arej.phy3|cal and psychological practi-  §

)

N cescif ':21 ”m to lead individuals to shed their §

|nd|V|dL3gL|ty, enabling them to receive a flow |

from\‘ tg Iher authority so that they harmonize |

with a“'p,[e‘sumed cosmic order. He will not be
1
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ilrisms hung on the walls is a portralt‘"é what
34 It (-
zitihe describes as the morality of ttpgétavps,
tithe weak and the priests. A moral h
glorifies compassion, leniency, g ,
forgiveness, empathy, preventmg hariq -
f lrefralnlng from revenge, vanqws mg{y
=g Iand selfishness. They are morals that
IdImInISh the value of life, and its i ||st|5
giiwhich he glorifies, to the lowest degreeﬂ a
tleetmg life, glory be to those whoﬁeﬁé&nce
it and to what awaits them in anotherxworld.
In all of this, he will see a coném-to
turn the value of life’ head over heels W —
>elebration of nothingness, and al attempt
o fabricate the will for asceticismlané!
llety — the attempt of the defeateg tosadopt
iny will, after a bitter defeat in adoptmg&_
the will to power. He will mock the er@sgn
c;>i_tb_e_y_vﬂL_to.nethmgness and the celebrated
aseeticlideahwhent enters the offlces-
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subser\lnence dlsappear and are replacedx
W|th images and signs of gratitude, thank-

fulhﬁs\s1and humility before God, attributing
__‘\g elgnty to Him alone, He who gives

s ‘\@r.el'gnty to whom He wills and takes it .ii-
away*from whom He wills. -

‘g'al‘wnl lshare with him my observation of ¥
how\power casts its shadow over religious |

' b

|mag|&at|on and how the imagination of .
*‘ be<I|evers in performing their rituals to the ‘

‘k-a dlvmieihkas changed from the theology of |} ' ¥

" sult%W&t?s and kingdoms to the theology of [N}

rati onalimodernity and then to the theology [
Mq

of* 9ur§%ucracy and technology.

Ifn rtrr;;" theology of the sultanate, unre-
ra\lh'e:gqﬁhvme power appears, with its select-

|V|tyl Howards its submissive subjects who

‘9'

._\_

stand ;Bgfore it in what’s akin to a royal court. "g' %
"*(Y\lf'ﬂ-ﬁll . e . ]
Subj Q ireceive divinity’s generous gifts

or an |h ating fury, and accept human in-
J‘k|
_ equa 1|e as they accept disparities in the

kL

ranks(q& eople in the eyes of kings.
.
Reli glous imagination in the modernist

theologyu seeks rat|onaI|ty, justice and equal- {
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sometlmes WI|| Iead the human rp"llnd.‘to the
%1l keys of the natural sciences. Thefrgligious
! |G T
ilimagination will try to interpret theldivine
sl - . . . | e
Aniwill metaphorically, with its dlsparltleS?fC
Sejiiparadoxes and supernatural manlfestatlons,
Aiiusing literary significations that cam'

0
integrated into a logic aligned W|th rat| naI
'science or constitutional democrag)

f congruity with the Universal Dec
Human Rights

V

i metaphors of divine bestowals of the suI=

; Itanlc nature and turn them into mpperso nal
iules: if you recite that prayer a cefainy

_:T-_‘;_DJ

Ir withholding calamitously, is redﬂIJ‘P:)('éEeIJ {0 a
computer’ that will automatically calculate
h___r_elv_a_r,d for-youszifs you reC|te the prayefr or
Sermeone eads unconsc !sly

A e ! n\J

‘i(f 3%:1" ‘L.\v-'v ""“ Ap AL
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e divine royal belng, bestowing ge_nertously
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T e \
Arec;]teﬂtg}l'he 1._ygcamex%_yeu..reael thatsg‘qﬂper

pomts‘wnl be awarded te/your balancedlhie

one~wh0'put'that paper there, in your line ok

VISIOn [\|N|II also be awarded points, recorded

in; the*reglster of procedures animating the
LIRSS

_gy{g g ated just mind, in accordance with yet _

a ‘Q’E ‘(er programmed precept: the one who |

g l| es’to good-doing is equal to the good- doerl

h } utomatlc mind spontaneously applies

the ru Ies The religious imagination will de- ii_
r i
cons 1 th the religious experience from a com-j

plet hollstlc experience, a journey in the ‘,

._|
;r

\1,

L. relep ;/“'s!hlp with a higher being whose will 2"3
: !s.|rm}8¥xﬁ|ble to encompass fully, or a wander- f? '
ing jwédey in the kingdom en route to the  # o
co%rgb%md royal presence. The religious ‘
mag;r,;g;lon will reduce this experience to  #
one thatsis closer to submitting to impersonal !
AN 1]
pro_eepl_grﬂes a game of points with a haughty
mama’”ganent a match with an automatic

refereg system that records your quantltatlve
.\-:P:" fia
achieve Jent and accumulates it. And as in

Ed

Comgu;e{q games, you will move from one

levelito Z{[ﬂ@e next until the goal is reached.
Nletzsche will surely forgive my idea’s

possmlé%'hllosophlcal shorthand and unsym-
r
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develo
NG vaof"f'ﬁleé’ui & W
1| forms of authority, and then to ex

Z1lin a sharper, and more contempt'ul oL ’us&v,ay.
il will thank him for giving me the |opp,

sillto express my anger in a philosopfi

A | v b
t Ret |(~:~assault I'thlnk-hew
R AR G <L YL

e-tofurthe

PrESS)Hit.

M*%U nity
caliway

‘l'!"ﬂ‘(‘
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2&yliand to be in temporary accord WI 3]

aditiagainst bureaucracy,
sides agree to put sympathy asidgfan .ito
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a battle in V!\IlhICh \

embrace, in the meantime, acertalnfmhlllsm
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Da[/ 3 :\

Four ¢ days later. Director’s office. Endgame.
Natuqe at dusk. Nature at dawn. Separated
byla fan. None of the soiled A4 sheets of
paper taped to the walls. The grim director
hands me the registered contract. Success.

I tkgarik him and decide to crown my victory
with another trophy from the Director’s office.
| tal rl\im that | am an art lover and if | can
please photograph the nature paintings on
hisjwall. He agrees. | take out my cell phone
and photograph it from my seat across his
desk! At that moment, a junior employee
wallks into the tiny office and catches me, red-
handed, photographing. He reports me to
the director who is standing right next to both
of Usl The director confirms that its ok.

A \!velek or so passes before | take my fresh
qu?r of Attorney on its first trip. | am in the
office of the branch manager of my father’s
ba’nkd. | proudly present him with the Power
ofJAttorney that he needs. He takes it and
dives:_into his computer. | have had to deal

o
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Wit thiS D manager before on several

occasions, alone and with my father. | have
grown.to-dislike-him-everthe-years=Inflexi=
bilityras-the-highest-form-of-intelligence™He
resurfaces from his screen saying the signas
tuqe is invalid. Why??? Your father signed
herelin Arabic while his authorized signature
. ) i
onjour system is in English (or the other way
round). Can | see? He shows me a very
untldar picture of a scan of a faded photocopy
ofithn signature on his screen. | say, but
thIIS is hardly visible. AND I think | see two
signatures there, one in English and one in
Arabic. He looks more closely into the screen,
the!n‘calls someone to get him a hard copy
of gda'd’s signature. He gets it and, lo and
behold, my father has his signature registere
in Both languages. Yes! The manager then
sa)'/s but his signature here is first, middle
and last name, while here it’s only first and
last n'ame What does that mean? The paper
is |T1valld. The paper is invalid? Have to re-dg
the}whole process.

(®N
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When did the |dea come to h|m’? i- !
Perhaps it had sought to entice him for a whrle —_
without his paying |t attention. It would W|rrk
and disappear. And then, in an instant, |t[
appeared fully formed He observedht with
a frown, not wanting to scrutinize it yet pre-
ferring to keep it atia distance for a t|me

He leaves his room on the roof at a' set t|me
that does not change Seven o clockt in the
morning. He casts hrs gaze about before going
down the stairs to the wider section of the
roof: some of the neighbors may have ca ught
him unawares and discarded worthless odds
and ends in the corners. As a result[of his
strictness, the terrace has remalned empty
and clean. On mooanlit nights, he used to fike
to stroll there, lean|on the railing, and from
his high perch, look out at the lightsjthat
extend off into the dlstance and at the people
and cars in the stréets below, small; like
children’s toys.

l-...___“-"'"""
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He wears;an old coat with threadbare collar
and cuffs; he wears it winter and sunmimer.

In the beginning, he wore it to conceal any

of his clothes that might be d|rty, since he
———0ften-forgot'to wash them, and therp he got

usedtoit. ... ;

His dlgnlfled step as he descends the
stairs. The building has five flgors,jthe floor
two apartments, and each apartment is g
small, one bedroom and a living robm. Hele
has not gone into a single one!. Hls}relat@ns
to the neighbors are confined to passing
greetings. Neither he nor they|wish for m@te
than that. Occasionally he runs inte one ﬁ
them on the third floor, a woman of midgdle
years. Her husband, as he has{heafrd dog
shift work and is sometimes gone for deﬁs
She is bent over, sweeping hér doorstep,

__and-she-obseives him from her bent position.
She does not hide the desire in her eyes,
her full chest showing from the openingfof
her blouse whose top button she has ungone
to give it breathing room. He avoids her gaze.
For her, he would be a safe relationshiﬁ.

A bachelor. In the same house. Just ajfew
steps and she could be at his place. Nojone

27
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would wonder about her going up to the roof

and hanging out her laundry once her own

clothesline had-filled. She could change the

position of the tv aérial. Any old reas'o_n“'"; —
Pretty 0f not, hej doesn’t want her’ Not]H

her, and no one eIse either. Nothing | .comes

from them but bother He can'’t |mag|ne him- -~

self with a woman |n his room. In his solltude

he doesn’t want anyone He relaxes ih bed

his thoughts wandering here and there. He

prefers imaging them moving about h|s room

in the way he desires, whispering the 'WOFdS

he likes. She’s his nelghbor She tried once.

She was the first and the last. Desp|t;e that,

her glances still call to him. She came up to

the roof. He saw he[r from the partly opened

door of his room. She was wearing a galablyya

of the sort worn at rllome with plush sllppers

on her feet. She went to the tv aerlal and —_—

came back. Stopping in front of his coor, she

rested her shoulder on the door frame, her

feet hugging each|other, her fingers moying

lightly on her chest! His things are strewn]all

over the room and|he is lying in bed.
She asked him/| her eyes directly, on his,

to help her change the position of the aerial

—
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since herireception was distorted and the
serial was about to start.

He said he didn’t u_r]ggg_s_tgn_d,the_positioning
. —of-the aerial’and that she could JUSt use the
position of any.of.the-ether-aerials- as a guide.
She seemed not to hear himh. She stayed
where she was, glances here and t’here
She asks him,“Where do yq'u put the t
He says he doesn’t have a tv.
She asks him, “And you don’t watch
the serial?”
He doesn’t answer.
She murmurs, “And | was thinking I'd
watch the serial at his place.” -

A last glance at him, and she turns aﬁjf

!?.”

moves away. Her step is still on thte roof
but he doesn’t neecilg_gk)__s_e_t_me_door HE
_—knews-she"won't come back again.

The narrow alley gives onto the bus (Stop,
and the bus takes him to the Police Direc-
torate where he works as an accounts auditor.
He has a quarter of an hour to eat his
breakfast.

The fuul cart with its stewed beans is be-
hind the building and a number of employees
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and laborers are gathered around it. The
employees carry their plates and little loaves
of bread to a-weoden table and stand along
its length. The laborers stay by the ca;Ft-*ES/es-
on his plate, enjoying the-smell and.the h@L
steam, the idea comes back to him, |n those
moments as he steals a glance at thelfaces ——
in front of him, theisteam rising in sltlande’r
plumes from the plates towards them. How
many an idea had come and gone, but this
idea, of all of them, comes back to h|m |nS|s-
tently, until, as he Ieift the fuul wagon l;aehlnd
he said to himself,|“How simple it would be.
Like all great ideas.”
His office is in the corner of the hall, where
ten employees mill about. He was distracted,
mulling the idea over. Just a few moré papers
to prepare and the{matter will be over. He
has enough experience to implement it with
precision. The first step is the one he is
always hesitant to take. After that, nothing
will stop him.
And why not?
An envelope, in which he will puté a few
pieces of paper with the Police Directorate
logo. And the eagle stamp. He has an old

—
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one they-wanted to destroy a while ago when
a new one arrived but he was able to hide
it. He doesn’t know why he wanted to have it
— maybe for what it represents.in-terms of
_——power~He finds it amongst a b'uncrli" of odds
and ends at the.bottem-of-the drawer and
pushes it, along with the ink pad m}o the en-
velope. He’'ll take it when he leaves for home.
And there, he'll prepare his plan inIpeace.
He sat down lethargically. He told himsglf
he wouldn’t think about the idea until he &
. i, :
got back to his room. He excals at forglﬂl%
all the signatures of the officials he needs!
including the Minister. He has train:ed his
hand during his free time in the office asja
kind of amusement. As soon as arnew official
arrives and he sees his S|gnature on pap“
that cross his desk_ha_g_(_els_gj_s_y copy| hg
__—He-puts-artranisparent paper on top of the
signature and traces it time and again. There
is just one whose signature he hasn't tried
to forge, the Head of Personnel. The mag has
an aversion to him, and makes his distaste
obvious with movements of his hand and fa-
cial expressions. This man takes off his Jacket
as soon as he enters his office and hangs it

it.
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on a hanger next to him. He sits with an open
vest that reveals a brilliant white shirt and the
tie hechanges-every day. On the occasmns
when he goes into his office to have some —
papers signed, the1 man signals-to him Wl_t_l'_L J—
his hand to leave them on his desk and go.
He does not raise hIS head towards fim. -
Just a gesture W|thL his hand, its pinkie ring
with the purple stone glinting as it catches
a shaft of light. l
He met him once in the hallway. He
stopped him, looking at the coat in disgust
From top to bottom Then he asked h|m
— Where did you buy it? j ]
— 1 don’t remember It was some time ago
—Aaah, yes. A I?ng time. P
And he walked away ' l
He couldn’t get enthused about f@rging
his signature. He just couldn’t get eqithused
He sees his signature on many papers but
does not pause. An ordinary signature. Ilike
a thousand other signatures that he sees
and that don’t inspire him to try to cc;unterfeit
it. But now he will need it for his project. He
extracts a copy of|an administrative decree
with the head of the department’s signature
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on it fromsa file in front of him and slips it into
the envelope he will be taking home. Ten
minutes and he’ll master it. Tomorrow is Friday,
a holiday. He eg_gﬂee_hl_nw_e_etho_preparlng
.——the-papershe’ll need to send oln thellr way
on Saturday._On. Ieavmg-—he*passes by the
used furniture shops in Ataba tq buy,a desk,
a chair, and a typewriter. He'll have to have
the typewriter. Even if it means! buying a g
new one.
Auditing, the end of the ling for aII finange
cial transactions at the Police Dlrectorate. ;
The last word. The check for the amount
payable will be drawn. The eniclosJJres
that have suffered so long, handed backs
and forth between offices unt|l thejchecks'
issuing, along with memos an’d degisions
and what not will allrh_(e_£>y_’g_____ir1t()en‘ile whigh
_—will-make-itsway to Records, where it will
rot. Who will ask about the file after that?
And if some problem should arise, theyf
always go back and question the auditor
whose job it was, and he will be there t@
answer their questions. He can even make
a show of going down to the Records
to consult the file which does not exist.
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Khalidiyya Police Department. That will be I

its name. A little town in Upper Egypt. There

are so'many-town-names there and nobody

remembers them. Khalidiyya. A name I|ke -

those in cormmonuse there. Who- could |mag; i

ine that it’s a f|ct|t|o|us police department’?

And that the town QOesn t exist elthelr’? He'll —

get the enclosures;ready tomorrow. The

memo from Personnel. The Minister’s decqee

The salary table of employees of the Depart-

ment. He may be able to dispense W|th writing

the Personnel memo, since they usually'

prefer to keep theirjown memos, considering

the signature of the employee respo’nsibl"e

for the disbursement form sufficient. As a con-

sequence, he won’t have to forge the sigria-

ture of the Head of}PersonneI. He'll rinake do

with the Minister’s decree.
“With reference to the relevant laws,

and for the good of work, and pursuant te

the authority vested in us, we have [decided

to establish a Police Department in the city

of Khalidiyya.”
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