
MANA NEYESTANI

THE SPIDER  
OF MASHHAD



THE INTERVIEW BEGINS



  HE’S GOING TO BE 
HERE ANY MINUTE NOW, 
 SO LET’S STICK TO THE 
PLAN, OK? TRY TO MAKE 
HIM OPEN UP ABOUT 
HIS MOTIVES, AND 
  WHAT HE WAS  
 FEELING WHEN 
HE COMMITTED   
 THE MURDERS.

  I WANT TO GET INSIDE THIS 
 GUY’S HEAD. START WITH HIS 
PAST, HIS CHILDHOOD, ALL THAT 
STUFF… AND WORK UP TO HIS 
 MOTIVES FOR THE CRIMES. 
         GOT IT?

OK, MAZIAR. 
WHERE ARE WE 

ON THE INTERVIEW 
WITH HIS WIFE 

AND SON?

SHE 
SAID YES. 

WE’LL DO IT 
WEDNESDAY.

IN A FEW 
SECONDS, 
I’LL BE FACE 
TO FACE WITH 
THE MAN WHO 

STRANGLED 
SIXTEEN 
WOMEN!

TAP 

TAP 

TAP 
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HELLO.

HELLO, 
MR. HANAEI. 
PLEASE, HAVE 

A SEAT.

SKREECH

THESE ARE 
A MASON’S HANDS! 

GO ON. I’M ALL YOURS.

CLIK
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LET’S START WITH YOUR CHILDHOOD. 
THEN WE’LL MOVE ON TO THE MURDERS. 

IF THERE ARE ANY QUESTIONS THAT 
BOTHER YOU, WE CAN SKIP THEM, 

ALL RIGHT?

THERE 
WON’T BE A 
PROBLEM.

ARE YOU READY? 
MS. KARIMI, REGULATION 

HIJAB, IF YOU PLEASE. 
OK.

THREE… 
TWO…

MR. HANAEI, WHY DON’T 
YOU TELL US ABOUT YOUR 
CHILDHOOD AND TEENAGE 

YEARS.

THERE’S 
NOT MUCH 
 TO TELL…
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I HAD A PRETTY 
AVERAGE CHILDHOOD. 

I HAD FIVE BROTHERS. MY 
MOTHER RAN A CLOTHING 

WORKSHOP.



SO SHE MUST HAVE HAD 
YOUNG WOMEN WORKING 
FOR HER. DID YOU EVER 

HAVE A GIRLFRIEND?

IF I MAY, I CAN CONFIRM 
I NEVER SPOKE A WORD TO 

A WOMAN BEFORE MARRIAGE. 
HOWEVER, MY MOTHER DID HAVE 

A GOOD FIFTEEN APPRENTICE 
DRESSMAKERS AT HER WORKSHOP.

WE WERE 
SIX BOYS IN ALL, 

BUT WELL-DISCIPLINED.

ALL THE BOYS IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD 
MADE FUN OF ME. I TOLD THEM 

THE ONLY REASON MOTHERS SENT 
THEIR DAUGHTERS TO LEARN AT 
OUR WORKSHOP WAS BECAUSE 

THEY TRUSTED US.

NO, I HAD NO GIRLFRIEND. 
I DIDN’T TALK TO GIRLS. 

I WOULD’VE BEEN TOO ASHAMED.

TAC
TAC
TAC
TAC

TAC
TAC

TAC
TAC

TAC
TAC
TAC
TAC
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I DIDN’T DARE 
SPEAK TO GIRLS, 

OR WOMEN.

TAC
TAC
TAC
TAC

TAC
TAC
TAC
TAC

TAC
TAC
TAC
TAC
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AND HOW DID YOU AND 
YOUR WIFE MEET?

IT HAPPENED WHEN I WAS AT THE FRONT. WE WERE SENT 
THERE FOR TRAINING. AFTERWARDS, I HAD 10 DAYS’ LEAVE, 

AND CAME HOME. I WENT TO IMAM REZA’S SHRINE. 
   I TOLD HIM I WAS LEAVING FOR WAR, AND WASN’T 
    SURE IF I’D MAKE IT BACK ALIVE. BUT IF I DID, 

        I WANTED HIM TO GIVE ME A WIFE.

WHEN YOU GO TO 
THE BAZAAR TO BUY 

 CLOTHES, OR GO SHOPPING 
FOR A CAR, YOU HAVE 

AN IDEA IN MIND.

YOU KNOW THE CUT, 
THE MAKE, THE COLOR… 

WELL, I HAD A VERY CLEAR 
IDEA OF MY FUTURE WIFE.

I LOVED CARS AND MOTORCYCLES. WHEN I CAME 
   BACK FROM THE FRONT, I HAD SOME 

                MONEY, AND WANTED A MOTORCYCLE. 
       MY BROTHER SAID IF I GOT ONE, 

I’D HAVE AN ACCIDENT, SO I SHOULD 
GET MARRIED INSTEAD. AND HE ORGANIZED    

            EVERYTHING. SO I MARRIED HIS BOSS’S 
       DAUGHTER. BARELY

     A WEEK WENT BY 
  BETWEEN MY FIRST 
THOUGHT OF MARRIAGE 

  AND THE WEDDING.

 WHEN WE WENT 
 TO ASK FOR HER HAND, 

AND SHE APPEARED BEARING 
TEA ON A TRAY, I THANKED GOD, 
BECAUSE SHE WAS EVEN BETTER 

THAN I’D EVER IMAGINED.
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MR. HANAEI, 
YOU SAID YOU WERE ON 

THE FRONTLINES DURING 
THE IRAN-IRAQ WAR*, 

IS THAT RIGHT?

OF COURSE. I FOUGHT 
FOR IRAN AND FOR ISLAM. 

TO ME, GOING TO FIGHT WAS 
MY DUTY AS A MUSLIM. I KEPT 
A DIARY WHEN I WAS THERE. 
MY FAMILY CAN SHOW YOU.

* THE IRAN-IRAQ WAR FROM 1980-1988
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EXCERPTS FROM HANAEI’S DIARY



THINGS WERE BLOWING UP RIGHT AND LEFT, AND IT SMELLED OF SMOKE AND GUNPOWDER. I WAS DEEP IN THICK FOG. 
I’D LOST SIGHT OF THE OTHERS. NOT WATER VAPOR, BUT CHEMICAL GASES FILLED MY LUNGS WITH EVERY BREATH. 
I WAS ALONE. MY EARS WERE STILL RINGING FROM THE DIN OF THE EXPLOSION. IN THE DISTANCE, I COULD SEE SHAPES 
MOVING AROUND. I DIDN’T KNOW IF THEY WERE ON OUR SIDE, OR THE ENEMY’S. I BEGAN CALLING OUT TO THE OTHERS.

KAZEM?  
HAMID? 

MOHSEN?
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H… 
 HAMID.

I TIGHTENED MY GRIP ON MY RIFLE AND MOVED FORWARD. I TRIPPED ON SOMETHING. 
I LOOKED DOWN… IT WAS HAMID. HIS EYES WERE STARING BACK AT ME.
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WHO GOES THERE?

HAHAHA !

HAHAHA !

HAHAHA !
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RATATATA

HAHAHA !
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AT THAT MOMENT, ALL MY NIGHTMARES BECAME ONE.
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HOW DID YOU 
RECOGNIZE THEM 
AS PROSTITUTES?

OH, COME ON! 
IN THE FORTY YEARS OF 

LIFE GOD HAS GRANTED ME, 
I’VE LEARNED A FEW THINGS. 

THE CITY’S SWARMING 
  WITH THEM. 

AS SOON AS NIGHT FALLS, THEY STATION 
THEMSELVES AT EVERY CORNER IN 
THE STREETS AROUND THE SHRINE. 

PERVERTED AND IMMORTAL MEN 
SOON SPOT THEM. THEY COME 
 LURKING BY IN THEIR CARS, 

  PICK THEM UP, AND 
    LEAVE AGAIN.

THIS CITY WAS ONCE THE SANCTUARY OF 
THE GREAT SHIA PROPHET! NOW IT HAS 
BECOME A MARKETPLACE FOR WOMEN 

OF ILL REPUTE AND THEIR CLIENTS. 
WOULDN’T THAT GIVE YOU 

NIGHTMARES TOO?
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ANOTHER 
NIGHTMARE.

MY RIGHT EYE STILL ACHES. 
ONE NIGHT, I WAS OUT 
WALKING ON REZA STREET. 
A STREETWOMAN WAS GETTING 
INTO THE CAR OF A MAN 
SHE DIDN’T KNOW. 
I WENT UP AND 
PROTESTED.
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THE MAN 
GOT OUT AND 
PUNCHED ME. 
WHEN I CAME 

HOME, MY WIFE 
ASKED ME WHAT 
HAD HAPPENED. 

I TOLD HER 
A BRICK HAD 

HIT ME IN 
THE FACE AT 

THE WORKSITE. 
FORGIVE ME 

FOR THIS LIE, 
O LORD.

I HAVE TO DO 
SOMETHING. 
I HAVE TO DO 
SOMETHING…
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