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I am a race man (brown, Iranian, Middle Eastern), and I am a human 
race man, too. The simplest reason for this is: I’ve got stories about 

everybody. Some of them are only a sentence long and some of them 
won’t get written at all, but I always suspected that I had stories about 
everybody, and now it’s very funny to see that even when I was a kid 
and didn’t really know what that meant, it was always true.

—Siamak Vossoughi

This is me with my little sister and my cousin, just after my cousin’s performance 
in a play. Some day I hope to write something that she can perform in.


