


https://www.openbookpublishers.com

©2024 Zsuzsa Millei, Nelli Piattoeva, and Iveta Silova (Mnemo ZIN) (eds). Copyright of 
individual chapters is maintained by the chapters’ authors.

This work is licensed under an Attribution-NonCommercial 4.0 International (CC BY-NC 
4.0). This license allows you to share, copy, distribute and transmit the text; to adapt 
the text for non-commercial purposes of the text providing attribution is made to the 
author (but not in any way that suggests that they endorse you or your use of the work). 
Attribution should include the following information: 

Mnemo ZIN (eds), (An)Archive: Childhood, Memory, and Cold War. Cambridge, UK:  
Open Book Publishers, 2024, https://doi.org/10.11647/OBP.0383

In order to access detailed and updated information on the license, please visit  
https://www.openbookpublishers.com/product/0383#copyright

Further details about CC BY-NC licenses are available at  
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/4.0/

Copyright and permissions for the reuse of many of the images included in this 
publication may differ from the above. This information is provided in the captions and 
in the list of illustrations. 

All external links were active at the time of publication unless otherwise stated and have 
been archived via the Internet Archive Wayback Machine at https://archive.org/web

Updated digital material and resources associated with this volume are available at  
https://www.openbookpublishers.com/product/0383#resources

Every effort has been made to identify and contact copyright holders and any omission 
or error will be corrected if notification is made to the publisher.

ISBN Paperback: 978–1-80511–185–6
ISBN Hardback: 978–1-80511–186–3
ISBN Digital (PDF): 978–1-80511–187–0
ISBN Digital eBook (EPUB): 978–1-80511–188–7
ISBN HTML: 978–1-80511–190–0

DOI: 10.11647/OBP.0383

Cover image by Hanna Trampert, all rights reserved 
Cover design: Jeevanjot Kaur Nagpa

https://www.openbookpublishers.com
https://orcid.org/0000-0003-4681-6024
https://orcid.org/0000-0003-0963-1901
https://orcid.org/0000-0002-8897-8016
https://www.openbookpublishers.com/product/0383#copyright
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/4.0/
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/4.0/
https://archive.org/web
https://www.openbookpublishers.com/product/0383#resources


Blackberry Picking1

 Rahim Rahimov

It was the late 1980s and he was around 8–9 years old in the town of Imishli 
in a Muslim-majority, Turkic-speaking  Azerbaijan—a republic of the former 
 Soviet Union. He used to go for blackberry picking during the  summer with his 
parents, brother, uncles, aunts and cousins. They would do blackberry picking 
at a forest near the Araz river during the  summer school holidays. The area was 
not far from the  USSR-Iran  border and the river was also a natural  border for 
both countries. Iran was on the other side of the river, while this side of the river 
was also home to a Soviet military base. 

The forest was made up of dense thickets of blackberry bushes. They wore 
dresses with long sleeves. The long sleeves protected their arms against spiky 
blackberry bushes pinching them. They also served as protection from bees. 
Alongside blackberry picking, he and his cousins played there, and had lunch. 
This lunch was hilarious in a party atmosphere, like a picnic, which was not 
very common to the community in particular at that time. And they played a 
hide-and-seek game but in a different way. They found blackberry bushes with 
bigger and ripe blackberries simultaneously picking berries and hiding there 
and others trying to find them.

Yet the ripe black and unripe red blackberries made him particularly joyful. 
The colorful berries represented a little but important shine to his child life, 
which otherwise might be characterized as not very colorful.

They went there in the afternoons and came back home in the evening. 
They all got on one big vehicle, which was normally used to carry produce to 
markets. The vehicle had two blue dolphins painted on its sides. Before going 

1 This is a childhood memory produced as part of the Reconnect/Recollect project 
discussed in the introduction to this book.
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for blackberry picking, they had arranged a kind of carpet on the vehicle floor 
to sit on.

On the way home in the dark, his mother pointed to the lights appearing in 
the dark at a distance, saying that maybe those are the homes of their extended 
relatives that were left on the Iranian part when the Soviet-Iranian  border was 
shut, and the Araz river became the  border or dividing line rather than only a 
river. By the way, the word ‘Araz’ symbolizes division for most Azerbaijanis and 
a lot of works are associated with Araz in the Azerbaijani culture, in particular, 
poems and literature.

At home, his mother as well as aunts would make jam and compotes from the 
blackberry. He was happy about that not because he liked the jam but because 
his dad liked it. This meant they would again go for blackberry picking.


