
ZAKURA

Motivation letter


‘Arafat is 32, he has two wives, three children, an iPhone and a flock of sheep. [His daughter] Zakura is 7, and she is a charming frank kid. She loves to be photographed and is eager to talk with people. Also, she is a commodity. And in a couple of years her own father will trade her to her future husband – for 50 sheep. That happens to be quite a fair price – as she will start her life in a new family that will provide for her, and Arafat will get a good gain to his household. Only that’s not a plotline from Game of Thrones, nor is it some fantasy story. It is real life, and it carries on just an hour’s drive from Jerusalem.

My name is Ivan Vdovin, 2 years ago as a producer I was engaged in the process of film shooting in Israel. It was at that moment that I met with Arafat and his family.  Now I want to make a film about them, because Arafat proposed that I should marry his daughter – just two weeks after we had met – he said, it was the only chance for her to move away and get herself a decent future. And I thought to myself that I, well, I can’t just take her and bring illegally to Moscow, instead I should tell her story, make this film and give Arafat and his daughter an opportunity – an opportunity to choose. In order to bring future – this film should get created. It must be created in order to bring this opportunity to them. I invite you to take part in it, to support it, so together we can witness the ending of this story. Thank you and good luck!’

I said these words on my YouTube video that I published on June 13, 2018. On my 27th birthday. That day I started my crowdfunding campaign in Russia. But for me this story had begun well before that.
 
June 27th, 2016. I’m working on the movie in Israel desert Negev as a creative producer. Filming process is going bad. We urgently need locations, actors and animals for shooting. I get the car and go searching. On the way I see a little bedouin settlement. Men are drinking tea. I go out. One man asks what I need. I respond instantly: I need a desert draw-well, a bedouin boy, a donkey, an oasis and a camel…Right now!
 
The man smiles and says ‘Ok. My name is Arafat. Do you want some bedouin tea?’.

45°C in the shade. We seat on the baking sun. Arafat introduces his family. His brother’s name is Yasser. Together they make Yasser Arafat. They don’t like politics. Their father did, though. I’m watching Arafat’s children. Beautiful kids. Especially – his daughter. I ask her name, Arafat answers ‘Thikra’, but I hear ‘Zakura’. I take my phone and make a photo that will change my life forever.
 
Inshallah. Bedouin’s favorite word. The answer to any question. When I tell Arafat that I can’t marry Zakura, but will try to find a different way to help, he utters one word only. Inshallah.

October 21th, 2018. Two desperate cinematographers and I come to Arafat’s house and start filming.

One month later we return to Moscow with 200 hours of video. How did the shooting go? It was delight and horror. We were in delight and horror.

If I needed to update my story on YouTube I would say ‘Arafat is 34, he has one wife, four children and a cracked smartphone. He had a flock of sheep before but now it’s not profitable’.

The world has changed. But some things can never be changed.

Arafat divorced with his first wife but want to find another one. Zakura began to study in school but her father needs to find her a husband in few years. The traditions say so.

November, 3, 2019. Two weeks ago I returned from the second film expedition to Negev desert. We came to Arafat and Zakura for one week.

Our bedouins still seat and drink tea. But that experience was absolutely different. Zakura has grown up, Arafat has got prostatitis, his wife is expecting one more daughter. Nobody knows what to do next.

I know one thing. This story is not finished. 

And as I said at the beginning: I invite you to take part in it, to support it, so together we can witness the ending of it. Thank you and good luck!


Ivan Vdovin
November, 3, 2019

