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‘Jump every day’ 
The only sound in this sleepy weaving community is the

sound of Afghan or Pakistani news bulletins on small TV sets,
or music played on mobile phones. Herat, 30, sits on a chair
listening to music from his native Afghanistan under the straw
awning. He faces a mirror to keep an extra eye on his net
progress. “This small fan gets me through the heat of the sum-
mer,” said Herat, deftly manipulating the thin wires. He says
the temperature can rise to 50 degrees Celsius (122 degrees
Fahrenheit).  “The heat doesn’t stop us from working,” says
Herat, who has lived in Kalba for three years.

Akbar, a 55-year-old father, says he arrived in Kalba three
decades ago from his native city of Peshawar in Pakistan. As
he nears completion of his trap, Akbar says he plans to stay
a few more years before returning to his country.  “It is true
that my hair is going grey, but I still feel like a young man,” he
says. “In any case, there is no work in Pakistan.” Suddenly,
Akbar stands up, grabbing a blue rope tied to the ceiling. He
takes two steps back and leaps over the meter-high cage-
making a perfect landing in the unfinished trap. “It’s been 30
years and I still do this jump every day,” grins Akbar, to the ap-
plause of nearby workers. 

As the sun goes down, the sandy path through this small
laborers’ community is lined with the day’s finished cages.  But
Nour doesn’t stop working until just before midnight. He sips
a final cup of tea as he checks his net-making progress for
the month, finally retiring for the night in the adjoining sleeping
quarters.  Nour, his dark beard peppered with grey, says he
will only leave Kalba if he finds a job in his troubled home
country.  “I will leave when I am old,” he says.—  AFP
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