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OVERVIEW 

Author       Chyngyz Aitmatov, born in Sheker, Kyrgyzstan, was a leading Kyrgyz writer of the Soviet era. 
His father, Torokul, fell victim to Stalin’s purges, and his mother, Nagima, raised him under hardship, 
influencing his depiction of strong maternal figures and perseverance. Bilingual in Kyrgyz and Russian, 
Aitmatov began publishing in 1952 with stories like ‘Ak Jaan’ (‘White Rain’), ‘Tünkü Sugat’ (‘Night Irrigation’), 
and ‘Asma Köpürö’ (‘The Suspension Bridge’). His breakthrough came with Betme-bet (Face to Face, 1958) 
and Jamilia (1959). Collections like Povesti gor i stepey (Tales of the Mountains and Steppes, 1963, Lenin 
Prize) and novels such as Kyzyl Jooluk Jaljalym (To Have and To Lose), Boto Köz Bulak (Camel’s Eye), 
Birinchi Mugalim (The First Teacher), and Samanchynyn Jolu (The Mother Earth, 1963) explore moral and 
philosophical themes. Later works—Janýbarym, Gülsarym! (Farewell, Gulsary!), Ak Keme (The White 
Steamship), Erte Jazdagy Turnalar (The Cranes Fly Early), Deniz Boiloy Jortkon Ala Döböt (Spotted Dog 
Running on Seashore), Kylým Karytar Bir Kün (The Day Lasts More Than a Hundred Years), Kyjamat (The 
Scaffold), Kassandra Tamgasy (The Mark of Cassandra), and Toolor kulaganda (When the Mountains Fall 
Down: The Eternal Bride, 2005)—blend folklore, social commentary, and environmental concerns. His 
essays and dialogues, including В со авторстве, с землею и водою (In Co-authorship with the Earth and 
the Water), reflect his commitment to human dignity. 

Novel       The novel The Day Lasts More Than a Hundred Years (И дольше века длится день)  was 
written in Russian and published in 1980 in Moscow’s literary magazine Novy Mir. It was Aitmatov’s first big 
novel. Before this, the author had written eighteen   novellas and short stories, making The Day Lasts More 
Than a Hundred Years (also known as The Stormy Railway Station) his nineteenth work. The novel was 
written in four months. Aitmatov began it in December 1979 and finished in March 1980.   The novella  The 
White Cloud of Genghis Khan  is a continuation of the novel. The novel has inspired numerous adaptations, 
including films such as Mahabat Dastany, Naiman Enenin Yiy, and Boroonduu Beket, as well as stage 
productions like Chyngyzkhandyn Ak Bulutu and Tayamam. Composer Muratbek Begaliev created an 
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oratorio based on the novel. An English translation was published by Indiana University Press in 1983. The 
novel has also been translated into Turkish by Refik Özdek under the title Gün Olur Asra Bedel (1991). The 
novel has been reprinted multiple times across Turkey, Europe, Kyrgyzstan, and Russia, reflecting its 
enduring relevance and universal appeal.  

Background       The novel weaves together several key legends: the passionate love of Raymaly and 
Begimai, and the tragic fate of Jolaman, who became a mankurt — a person stripped of memory and 
identity. In this novel, Aitmatov connects these legends to contemporary social and moral issues, 
highlighting the persistence of human values across time. Ana-Beyit (Mother’s Cemetery) is portrayed as 
the sacred heritage of the ancestors, the place where their bodies rest, symbolizing the foundation of the 
homeland, native language, and conscience, “born with breast milk,” as the author writes. The legend of 
Begimai and Raymaly emphasizes that the power of love transcends age: youth and old age experience it 
with equal intensity. Through this legend, Aitmatov conveys the universality of human emotion and the 
enduring impact of love on the soul. The novel’s themes — loyalty, love, personal and cultural memory, and 
the tragedy of mankurt (the loss of identity and memory, turning a person into an obedient, rootless being)  
— have resonated globally, with translations into over fifty languages, including English, German, French, 
and Chinese. Its characters, including Edigei, Abutalip, Zaripa, Kazangap, and the lovers Raimaly and 
Begimai, have reached readers worldwide.  

MAIN CHARACTERS  
 
Yedigei – the central character, a railway worker 
Kazangap – Yedigei’s mentor and friend, a railway worker  
Abutalip  –  a former German prisoner and Yugoslav partisan  
Zaripa -   Abutalip’s wife 
Sabitzhan –Kazangap’s son  
Ukubala – Yedigei’s wife 

SYNOPSIS  
 
The novel opens with Yedigei, a railway worker in the Sary-Ozek steppes in Kazakhstan, learning of the 
death of his friend Kazangap. The funeral procession travels toward Ana-Beyit, the ancestral cemetery, 
while Yedigei recalls his past: arriving at the remote Boroonduu station after World War II, meeting 
Kazangap, and working alongside him for decades. 

Life at the station changed when Abutalip and Zaripa Kuttybaev arrived with their sons. Abutalip, once a 
prisoner of war and partisan, was later arrested, and Zaripa eventually left with her children. Yedigei later 
sought Abutalip’s rehabilitation. When Kazangap dies, the group attempts to reach Ana-Beyit but is blocked 
by a barbed-wire fence guarding a new cosmodrome. Forced to turn back, they bury Kazangap near a cliff. 
During the burial, a rocket launches from the Sary-Ozek site, part of a Soviet-American mission in space. 
The novel also contains two major legends woven into the narrative: the legend of the Mankurt and the love 
story of Raymaly and Begimai, both echoing the history and meaning of the Sary-Ozek steppes. 

SCENES     
    
MEMORIES 

Yedigei Remembers Old Days   After a 1944 concussion, Yedigei returned home weak and confused, 
mourning his infant son, while Ukubala stayed strong. Their village, Zhangeldi, was nearly empty, so in 
spring they left to find work. By mid-spring, they reached Kumbel, a busy railway station. There, coal was 
piled high. Yedigei shoveled it onto carts, and Ukubala hauled them uphill. The work was hot, dusty, and 
exhausting, but they endured, thankful Yedigei’s injuries weren’t worse, supporting each other to survive.  

Meeting Kazangap Yedigei, exhausted and weak, considered leaving for the city to recover from his war 
injuries, but fate had other plans. While working at Kumbel unloading coal, he met a Kazangap, a fellow 



Aral region native. Kazangap, about forty, impressed Yedigei and Ukubala with his calm, thoughtful manner. 
Seeing Yedigei weak after his concussion, he advised him to rest and invited the couple to work at the 
remote Boroonduu station, a harsh place of salt plains and scarce water but with steady work and shelter. 
They agreed, and the move became permanent. 

Settling in Boroonduu railway station  Kazangap seldom spoke of past injustices, yet Yedigei and 
Ukubala gradually learned his story. Avoiding his native village after his father’s unjust persecution, 
Kazangap ended up stranded at Kumbel with his wife, Bukei. The station master helped them reach 
Boroonduu station, a remote railway outpost, where workers were desperately needed. They adapted 
slowly, enduring isolation, wind, and snow while learning railway labor. Later, Kazangap was briefly 
mobilized but released due to a bureaucratic error. Guided by him, Yedigei and Ukubala settled into the 
outpost, beginning a modest life of hard work, survival, and quiet perseverance under the vast steppe sky. 

The Gift of Karanar In the desolate station, Yedigei found strength in the pure air and camel milk, gifted 
by Kazangap from their young camel, Ak Bash. Her newborn calf, Karanar, became Yedigei’s constant 
companion, growing alongside him through harsh winters. As Yedigei regained health and vigor, the camel 
flourished, eventually gaining fame for its rare “bakterian” breed. Photographers came to document him, 
and the story of Karanar’s lineage—from the legendary Ak Bash and matriarch Akmaia—was told. 
Kazangap reminded Yedigei that destiny had placed Karanar in his care. When the time came to decide 
the camel’s fate, Yedigei chose loyalty over ease, keeping Karanar unaltered. 

FUNERAL 
 
The Steppe and the Railway Station The hungry fox searched the dry gullies for any small animal she 
could catch. The railway frightened her, yet she stayed nearby because food might be found there. At night 
she left her hiding place and ran along the tracks, hoping for scraps thrown from passing trains. The smell 
of bottles and garbage made her dizzy, but she kept looking. A distant rumble warned her of an approaching 
train. When the bright lights appeared, she panicked and ran for her life. After resting, still starving, she 
circled through the steppe, trying to reach a quieter part of the railway.  
 
Kazangap Died  Vast deserts stretched on both sides of the railway in Sary-Ozek. Trains rumbled endlessly 
east and west. One midnight, someone struggled toward the switchman’s hut, stumbling along the ties and 
shielding themselves from the wind and dust of a passing train. Yedigei, a railway worker and war veteran 
stationed at this remote junction, immediately recognized his wife and sensed something serious had 
occurred. When the train passed, she told him that Kazangap, his longtime friend and mentor, had died 
alone. In the bright light, Yedigei saw her aged face and felt sorrow, guilt, and deep gratitude.   
 
Preparing for Kazangap’s Burial Yedigei instructed his wife, Ukubala, to wake all residents, notify the 
duty officer, and inform Kazangap’s children. His son Sabitzhan lived in the city and might arrive late, 
indifferent yet expected to witness the funeral. His daughter Aizada was at the station with her husband 
and children. Yedigei reflected that, despite their distance, they should see the burial, but the local villagers 
would handle the arrangements. Life on the Sarozek was harsh, and only those with patience and resilience 
could endure its challenges. 
 
Night at Boroonduu station At the remote railway station, only Yedigei, and his lifelong friend Kazangap 
had truly rooted themselves. Trains passed east and west, leaving the tracks empty, stars brighter, wind 
sharper. Yedigei watched his strong camel, Karanar, grazing under the moon. He remembered harsh 
winters clearing snow with Kazangap, as desperate as war. Speaking into the switchman’s microphone to 
Shaymerden, the station operator, Yedigei said, “I will pray. I will prepare the body. I will offer prayers.” A 
lone fox appeared. Hesitating, imagining Kazangap’s spirit, he whispered, “Go to the steppe.” It paused, 
then vanished.  
 
Kazangap’s daughter, Aizada, Informed Trains rumbled past as Yedigei greeted a familiar engineer, 
asking him to inform Kazangap’s daughter, Aizada, of her father’s death. Relief eased Yedigei’s heart—
one task done. Later, Edilbay appeared, and together they shared memories of Kazangap as more trains 
passed. Walking home, Yedigei thought of his own daughters, who had grown under Kazangap’s care, 
riding the camel Karanar to school or home during harsh winters. He resolved to send telegrams in the 



morning. Death demanded respect, and burial required careful preparation—graves, shrouds, and wood 
for the memorials, all gathered under the vast Sary-Ozek sky. 
 
Ana-Beyit From Boroonduu Station, to the ancient Naiman cemetery, Ana-Beyit, lay thirty kilometers 
through endless plains, more if following safer paths. Few locals knew the way. For the first time in years, 
a funeral required this journey. Yedigei insisted Kazangap be buried at Ana-Beyit, among his ancestors, as 
he wished. Preparations began at dawn. The steppe stretched wide and silent, the road long and uncertain, 
yet the journey carried honor, memory, and reverence.  

Sabitzhan arrived When Sabitzhan arrived on a freight train, Yedigei was deeply moved. He remembered 
the boy growing up—sent to the Kumbel boarding school, carried across snowy steppes on camels, 
watched over by Kazangap. Now a man, he was distant, serious, glasses perched on his face, eager to 
seem important in the city. Yet at the funeral, his concern was only speed and convenience. He suggested 

burying his father near the tracks instead of the ancestral Ana‑Beyit cemetery. Neighbors prepared for the 
funeral; women baked bread and men cut wood. Yedigei restrained his anger, watching Sabitzhan chatter 
about jobs and promotions, realizing the man had little sense of family or the weight of death.  

Karanar Camel was ready for the Journey Yedigei scolded Karanar, his mighty camel, “Why roar to the 
sky like God hears you?” Carefully he saddled the beast, admiring its strong humps and wild black mane. 
Each strap and blanket placed with care, Karanar became majestic, ready for the journey. Sabitzhan 
lingered, uneasy, suggesting shortcuts, but Yedigei and Edilbay reminded him of Kazangap’s wishes. At 
dawn, they would ride to Ana-Beyit, the ancestral burial ground among windswept hills, where generations 
of Kazangap’s family rested. There, under the endless sky, they would honor tradition, memory, and grief. 
Karanar carried not just a rider, but the weight of history and respect.  

Tensions Before Ana Beyit That evening at Boroonduu Station neighbors gathered sipping tea and 
preparing for Kazangap’s funeral. The calm broke when Aizada arrived crying loudly over her father and 
her brother Sabitzhan scolded her for public grief. Her husband tried to calm her but Sabitzhan shouted 
tensions rising. The argument grew fierce he and Aizada’s husband nearly came to blows until the 
neighbors intervened restraining both sides. Yedigei frustrated and saddened warned them to respect the 
dead or leave. Later Edilbay invited everyone inside for tea easing tempers. Amid warmth and order Yedigei 
found a moment of relief before the sorrowful ride to Ana Beyit. 

Preparing Kazangap’s Burial Yedigei woke early, barely slept, and spent the night preparing the 
deceased Kazangap for burial, usually done on the funeral day. His assistant, Edilbay, was nervous, but 
Yedigey calmly guided him. For an hour and a half, Yedigey washed, straightened, and dressed Kazangap 
in a white shroud, showing Edilbay how to do it. He then groomed himself, shaved, fixed his mustache, and 
shined his medals, reflecting on how calmly he handled death. Fate seemed to have destined him to bury 
Kazangap.   

Journey to Ana-Beyit In the vast Sary-Ozek steppe, Yedigei led a solemn procession to bury Kazangap. 
Wrapped in a felt shroud, the body rode in a tractor trailer, while Yedigei rode his camel, Karanar, ahead. 
Villagers gathered briefly, mourning and offering respect. The journey stretched thirty kilometers each way, 
through open sarozeks under a rising sun, accompanied by machinery to dig the grave efficiently. Yedigei 
recalled decades of hardship, snowstorms, and toil with Kazangap. Even the red dog, Zholbars, followed. 
The path was long and quiet, with only birds and wind, carrying memories of labor, loyalty, and the end of 
an era.  

Prayers, Passage, and the Steppe    As Yedigei led the funeral across the Sary-Ozek steppes, he recited 
half-forgotten prayers, seeking to reconcile life and death. Riding his camel Karanar, Edigei led the way to 
Ana-Beiit. Behind followed a tractor carrying Kazangap’s body. Even Aizada’s alcoholic husband behaved 
with dignity, helping earnestly and grieving sincerely. Sabitzhan was sitting in the tractor cabin next to the 
young driver Kalibek. Riding high on Karanar, he guided the procession, aware of the steppe’s hazards. 
Karanar trotted tirelessly, tractors rumbled behind, and the Belarus excavator followed. Yet ahead, 
unforeseen events awaited—strangely connected to distant activities at the Sary-Ozek cosmodrome, 
beyond Yedigei’s understanding. 



Ana-Beyit Closed   After a long journey and many recollections along the red sandy cliffs of the steppe, 
Yedigei and his companions approached Ana-Beyit with the deceased for burial. Their path was suddenly 
blocked by a tall, impenetrable barbed-wire fence. Tractors stopped, hearts heavy, as they searched for a 
way forward. Yedigei spotted a guarded checkpoint. A young soldier denied entry, and Sabitzhan grew 
angry. Calmly, Yedigei explained their solemn purpose. The soldier softened, advising Yedigei to tell 
everything directly to Lieutenant Tansykbaev. Left alone, Yedigei worried, cleaned his medals, and 
prepared to meet the officer, hoping for compassion and permission to proceed with the burial. 

The Hawk and the Blocked Path   A white-tailed hawk circled above the steppe, watching every movement 
below—rabbits, lizards, insects. It approached its hunting ground with caution. Yedigei noticed unusual 
activity at the old cemetery: too many people, machines, and movement. At the checkpoint, a young 
lieutenant blocked their way, explaining that the Ana-Beyit cemetery was closed for the future cosmodrome 
construction, despite Yedigei’s pleas. Yedigei controlled his anger, staying calm for the sake of the unburied 
dead, his camel, and his dog. Sabitzhan argued with the lieutenant, but Yedigei carefully led his group 
along a safer path, while the hawk above remained a silent symbol of vigilance and strength. 

Burial at Malakumdychap steppe Yedigei rode his camel, following a tractor toward the cliff at 
Malakumdychap. His dog ran beside him as villagers prepared the burial. Some argued the coffin should 
stay at the cliff, not return home. Excavator dug the grave, and Yedigei supervised, reminding everyone of 
duty and respect for tradition. Sabitzhan wanted to argue, but Yedigei stayed calm. The coffin was carefully 
placed while the dog stayed close. All worked quietly, aware of the solemnity of the moment, honoring the 
dead with reverence and care under the open sky. 

Burial Amid the Cosmodrome   At the Sary-Ozek-1 cosmodrome, machinery and engineers worked 
nonstop for a new operation. Amid the high-tech chaos, Yedigei conducted Kazangap’s burial at 
Malakumdychap cliff, unable to use the Ana-Beyit cemetery. He prayed for mercy and eternal rest. The 
ritual included careful placement of the body, chants, and reflection on life and death. Surrounded by 
assistants and the silent desert, Yedigei felt grief and spiritual connection, promising Kazangap would never 
be alone, even far from his wished resting place. 

ABUTALIP AND ZARIPA 

Abutalip and Zaripa   In late 1951, Abutalip Kuttybaev, his wife, Zaripa, and their two young sons arrived 
at the remote Boroonduu railway station.  Both parents had once been teachers, but difficult circumstances 
forced them to move to the lonely Sary-Ozek steppe. At first, locals thought the family would not endure 
such harsh life, but they soon gained respect for their hard work and modesty. People learned that Abutalip 
had been a prisoner of war, yet no one judged him. The residents of Boroonduu understood wartime 
suffering and simply accepted the family kindly, seeing good people trying to rebuild their lives. 

A Quiet Friendship and a Home School Over time, Yedigei and Abutalip grew close. Abutalip, intelligent 
and dignified despite hardship, devoted himself entirely to his family. He spent every free moment teaching 
his sons to read, inventing stories, games, and lessons to shield them from the “winds of time.” When 
Ukubala began taking the boys into her warmer home, the two families became intertwined. Abutalip soon 
offered to teach Yedigei’s daughters as well, creating an evening “home school” where all the children 
learned their letters, listened to stories, and sang songs. Watching them, Yedigei felt deep respect and 
tenderness for the quiet strength of these educated, kind people. 

Abutalip’s Burden Abutalip’s troubles came from the war. He had been captured by the Germans but 
escaped from a Bavarian camp and fought bravely with Yugoslav partisans until victory. Although he was 
later cleared, the Soviet authorities never fully trusted him. He returned home, taught at school, married 
Zaripa, and was happy for a while. But one day a student accused him during a lesson of breaking the rule 
that soldiers must never surrender. After that, Abutalip was forced to leave his job. When relations between 
Yugoslavia and the USSR worsened, suspicion grew again. He was dismissed several more times, and the 
family had to move from place to place. 

Heat That Crushes Everyone That summer the Sary-Ozek heat was unbearable. The ground burned, 
lizards hid near people’s doors, and birds disappeared into the sky. Work at the Boroonduu station 
continued as always, even though stones and metal were too hot to touch and water arrived almost boiling. 



Children suffered most: no shade, no trees, nowhere to cool down. They hid under house walls and watched 
trains, wishing they could leave this heat. Abutalip worried terribly for his sons. Tired and distracted, he 
hurried to check on them and once even walked too close to an oncoming train, which frightened Yedigei 
and Zaripa. 

Burden Too Heavy  Zaripa confided to Yedigei that she feared for Abutalip. Her family had once cursed 
their marriage because he was a former war prisoner, saying their children would suffer. After they married, 
her brother even filed a statement cutting ties with her. Since then, every door had closed, pushing them 
all the way to this harsh place. Abutalip blamed himself, and the unbearable heat and the children’s suffering 
only deepened his guilt. Zaripa tried to stay strong, but she felt trapped—no relatives to help, no way home. 
Yedigei wanted to help but knew he couldn’t change their fate, which pained him deeply. 

Abutaplip Knew Many Legends After surviving the harsh Sary-Ozek summer, the Kuttybaev family settled 
at Boroonduu Station. Abutalip worked tirelessly, preparing for winter, building a cellar, and caring for his 
children, recording memories of war, Yugoslav years, and local songs and legends for their future. Yedigei 
admired his dedication, and together they preserved legends like Naiman-Ana, debating life and nature. In 
winter 1952, the family celebrated with a fir tree from Kumbel. Children Daul, Zaripa, and little Ermek danced 
around, while Abutalip laughed despite the cold. Sled rides on Kazangap’s camel named Karanar, curling 
smoke, and passing trains framed a tender scene of family, labor, and steppe magic.  

Interrogation and Departure  On January 5, 1953, a passenger train stopped at Boroonduu Station. Three 
men in black boots interrogated Abutalip Kuttybaev, seizing his papers and accusing him of “hostile writings” 
for children. Yedigei defended him, but Abutalip was forced onto a train, bidding tearful farewell to his 
children. Bitter cold blanketed the tracks as Yedigei and Kazangap cleared paths with camels and shovels. 
Sick children, Daul and Ermek, needed care, and Zaripa struggled to stay strong. Yedigei comforted them, 
hiding the truth, sustaining hope, and guiding the family through harsh winter, showing resilience, 
compassion, and the weight of fear and loss. 

Zaripa’s Grief  Kazangap brought news that Abutalip had died during the investigation. Yedigei and 
Ukubala mourned with him and decided Zaripa had to hear the truth away from the children, with Yedigei 
accompanying her. At the Kumbel station, Zaripa arrived pale and shaken. When she reached Yedigei, she 
broke down, devastated by her husband’s death. He sat helpless beside her as mourners gathered. On the 
return train, Zaripa struggled to control her grief, already thinking of her children and how she might protect 
them. Fear mixed with sorrow as she realized life still had to continue for their sake. 

Hidden Feelings of Yedigei The summer and autumn of 1953 were the most painful in Yedigei’s life. No 
blizzard, drought, or wartime danger had ever brought him such inner torment. After learning from Elizarov 
how landslides form—quietly, inevitably—Yedigei felt something similar growing within himself: a slow, 
unstoppable shift of the soul. This feeling deepened when he traveled to Kumbel to check Zaripa’s mail, 
knowing her relatives ignored her letters. Yedigei cared for her children, tried to comfort them, and hid his 
own growing love for her. He suffered silently, understanding that nothing could be allowed between them, 
yet unable to stop his feelings. Yedigei struggled with conflicting emotions—his duty to family, work, and 
life weighed heavily, yet his heart longed for Zaripa. He feared expressing his love, unsure how she would 
react amid her hardships.   

Journey to Ak-Moynok village Urgent news arrived about the fierce Karanar. A warning letter from Ak-
Moynok village described his brutality—he had attacked local livestock, spared nothing, and terrorized 
everyone. Yedigei prepared for the journey, bundling warmly and securing his camel. Along the way, he felt 
the harsh winter winds and endless snow, struggling through isolation. Thoughts of Zaripa and the wool 
scarf gifted by her kept him warm and comforted his spirit. At Ak-Moynok, he met hospitable locals and 
enjoyed conversation, food, and music, especially the dombra played by Erlepes, which revived his soul 
and reminded him of love and life, he told the love story of Raymaly and Begimai. 

Desolate Winter Night fell as Yedigei struggled to control his fierce camel, Karanar, whipping through snow 
and darkness, anger and exhaustion consuming him. The dombra’s song haunted his heart, offering fleeting 
comfort. Returning home, he found the house empty—no Zaripa, no children—his heart breaking. Alone in 
the cold, he clutched talismans, wept, and felt powerless against the world’s indifference. Snow swirled 
around him like grief made visible, and he realized the unbearable truth: without his loved ones, life was 



hollow, silent, and cruel. The steppe stretched endlessly, reflecting the emptiness in his soul, cold and 
unyielding. 

Justice and Remembrance Yedigei remembered that standing among a crowd at the Kumbel depot, he 
longed to speak for Abutalip, falsely accused and ruined. Guided by his wife Ukubala’s support, Yedigei 
traveled to Alma-Ata, meeting Elizarov, a calm, principled mentor who promised to reopen the case and 
restore truth. Soon, Abutalip was fully rehabilitated, and Yedigei received a heartfelt letter praising his 
dedication. Reflecting on justice, loss, and loyal friends, he felt hope, gratitude, and the quiet renewal of 
fairness. 

Homecoming After Loss After Kazangap’s death, Yedigei’s two daughters, Saule and Sharapat, arrived 
from Kyzyl-Orda with their husbands and children. They came to honor the old man’s memory—and also 
to spend a few days with their parents. When the whole group stepped off the train and appeared at the 
doorstep, Yedigei was away, but Ukubala rushed out, crying with joy, hugging the children, repeating how 
grateful she was that they had all come together. Sharapat asked where their father was. Ukubala explained 
he had left early to sort out some matters at the Post Station and would return by evening. 

Legend of Mankurt  

Ana-Beyit history  Ana-Beyit cemetery held the legend of the Zhuanzhuan enemy  cruelty. Captured young 
men were enslaved; the worst fate was the shiri, a raw camel-hide cap glued to the shaved head. The 
tightening skin erased memory, turning the victim into a mankurt. Prisoners were chained, left in the sun 
without food or water, suffering excruciating pain for days. Few survived. Those who did became the most 
valuable slaves, unable to rebel, loyal only to their master, and utterly unaware of their past, family, or 
humanity, living as living tools of labor. They felt no fear, ambition, or desire for freedom, and their minds 
were dominated by survival and duty. A single mankurt could manage remote herds through endless 
isolation. Fed and clothed, he required nothing else, enduring the harshest winters and scorching summers 
without complaint. The shiri had destroyed his memory, yet ensured perfect servitude, making him the 
ultimate, unresisting instrument of control. 

The Lost Youth Merchants traveling through the Sary-Ozek steppe encountered a young shepherd tending 
a vast camel herd. Strong and seemingly healthy, he was silent and distant, his mind a blank slate. He 
could not recall his name, family, or homeland, nor the battles he had fought. His eyes held no recognition, 
his gestures automatic. When asked questions, he only murmured “yes” or “no,” holding his head 
protectively. Though he appeared harmless, there was a tragic emptiness in him—a life lived without 
memory, a youth severed from its past. Yet, he remained diligent, tending the camels with unwavering 
attention, unaware of his own lost story. 

Naiman-Ana’s Vigil Naiman-Ana listened quietly as the merchants spoke of the young shepherd, unaware 
it might be her lost son. Her heart ached, a familiar fear clawing at her chest. She forced herself to remain 
calm, hiding the sudden tremor in her hands and the tightening of her throat. Memories of her husband and 
son’s fate haunted her, and the thought of the boy, alone and unrecognizable, filled her with dread. That 
night, sleepless and restless, she resolved to find him in the vast Sary-Ozek steppe, to see with her own 
eyes if this shepherd was the son she had mourned for so long. 

Naiman-Ana’s Journey At dawn, Naiman-Ana emerged from her yurt, pausing to gaze at the sleeping 
village. Still graceful, her face marked by grief and time, she dressed for the long journey: boots, trousers, 
sleeveless coat, flowing cloak, and white headscarf. Whispering a prayer, she mounted her loyal camel, 
Akmaia, who rose obediently, sensing the road ahead. No one saw her leave; she had told her kin she was 
visiting relatives and joining pilgrims. Alone, she turned toward the distant Sary-Ozek wilderness, 
determined to find her missing son, resolve and grief intertwined, heart heavy with fear and hope. 

Lost Son Naiman-Ana searched the Sary-Ozek steppe on her camel Akmaia for days, hoping to find her 
son. Finally, she saw a herd and a lone shepherd. She ran to him, crying, “I am your mother!” But he did 
not recognize her. He was a mankurt, her son, but with no memory. He only said, “Mankurt.” She tried to 
make him remember, but his mind was gone. Heartbroken, Naiman-Ana realized her child was alive in body 
but lost forever in mind, and she sat in sorrow, unable to reach him. 



Mother’s Courage Naiman-Ana begged her son, the mankurt, to remember his name, father, and tribe, 
but he could not. Heartbroken, she realized memory had been stolen. When a Juanzhuan warrior 
approached, she hid and observed, knowing she was powerless. Night fell, and she resolved not to leave 
her son in slavery. Though he could not understand, she would take him home, among his people, hoping 
one day he might regain his mind. Her maternal love would not allow her to accept his fate among the 
Juanzhuan in the distant Sary-Ozek steppes. 

The Last Sacrifice  At dawn, Naiman-Ana rode Akmaia through the Sary-Ozek steppes, searching for 
her son, the mankurt. She called him, begged him to remember his name and father, but he remained 
unresponsive. Juanzhuan warriors appeared; she narrowly escaped on Akmaia, leaving her son behind. 
As she fled, he shot an arrow that struck her fatally. Her white scarf flew like a bird, crying out his lost 
identity. Naiman-Ana died, later buried at Ana-Beyit, the Mother’s Rest. Akmaia’s lineage thrived, and her 
story lived on, echoing through the steppes as a warning and a symbol of maternal love. 
 
Legend of Raymaly and Begimai 

The Life and Songs of Raymaly-aga was a celebrated singer, poet, and composer, renowned for his 
extraordinary talent. His songs, performed with unmatched skill on the dombra, spread quickly among 
villages and nomads. Adorned in vibrant clothing and accompanied by his beloved Akhalteke (one of the 
oldest horse breeds) named   Sarala , he lived fully in music and celebration, gaining fame without amassing 
wealth. Over time, age softened him; he sang less at feasts, reflecting on life, its meaning, and human 
existence. In his later years, he shared memories, melodies, and wisdom with family and friends, blending 
artistry, contemplation, and legacy, leaving a profound mark on those who heard him. 

The Song of Begimai The village pulsed with music, laughter, and the wind through the flowering steppe. 
Raymaly-aga’s heart stirred as he remembered youth, riding Sarala, the dombra’s voice echoing in hearts. 
Suddenly, a girl appeared; Begimai, dombra pressed to her chest, eyes bright with courage and devotion. 
She sang of long-held love, following him unseen, learning his songs, dreaming of meeting him. Trembling, 
he rose, overwhelmed. She promised to honor him in music, love, and devotion, regardless of fate. 
Raymaly-aga lifted his dombra and answered her with a song—soft as the wind, fierce as a storm, immortal 
in hearts. 

The Wedding Song The village rejoiced as Raymaly-aga and Begimai rode together, singing blessings for 
the newlyweds. Side by side, their voices wove through the bright yurts, across the riders and the crowd, 
calling on the good spirits, wishing joy, and playing dombra and flute. People marveled at their harmony, 
the air alive with laughter, smoke, and birds. Some relatives scowled, jealous and bitter, but the singers’ 
song could not be silenced. Each call and response echoed love and defiance, uniting hearts. The news 
spread at the fair, their music would be heard by all. Evening fell, the steppe serene, and Raymaly-aga, 
riding Sarala horse, felt the fullness of life. 

The Confrontation Raymaly-aga arrived at the yurt but was summoned by the elders. Abdilkhan, his 
brother, stood grim, demanding respect and threatening punishment for the songs Raymaly had sung with 
Begimai. The village watched as tempers flared; Abdilkhan destroyed the saddle and bridle of Sarala, the 
horse, tying it in knots. Raymaly stood defiantly, even as bloodied Sarala staggered. The crowd panicked, 
rushing to restrain the furious Abdilkhan. Shamans lit fires, chanting to ward off spirits, while a mullah came 
to recite prayers and guide Raymaly. Bound and tense, he endured the ordeal, awaiting fate, his spirit 
unbroken amid chaos and anger. 

Song of the Bound Spirit   Raymaly-aga, bound to a birch with arms tied, sang to his brother Abdilkhan, 
lamenting the separation from his love, Begimai. Though his body was captive, his spirit soared like wind, 
merging with the earth, her hair, her breath. He vowed to meet her at dawn, to follow her across hills and 
rivers, to envelop her with smoke and song. The village watched in awe as he sang of freedom, longing, 
and devotion: “From black and blue mountains when the herd moves, untie my hands, brother. I shall rise 
willingly to the heavens…” 

Space ship   



Night of Rockets That evening, neighbors gathered in the courtyard, drinking shubat, a foamy, slightly 
sour fermented camel milk drink. Conversation turned to the rocket launched last night. Edilbay described 
its fiery ascent into the sky, Yedigei marveled at the spectacle, and Sabitzhan explained how rockets were 
guided by radio commands, satellites, and automated systems. He spoke of biocontrol, experiments, and 
cosmic achievements, mixing fact with exaggeration. The group listened, fascinated and skeptical. Yedigei 
felt uneasy—the power of space exploration seemed almost magical, like a force beyond human reach, 
commanding awe and fear.   

Mystery Beyond Paritet The carrier Convention  monitored the orbital station Paritet, ready to send 
scientists to planet X. Suddenly, two cosmonauts vanished; the station was intact, with no damage or signs 
of struggle. Only a log explained their departure. Later, Paritet detected a narrow, regular signal from deep 
space—proof of alien intelligence. Responding, the crew received three synchronized replies, revealing a 
civilization on a new planet with light-speed travel. The cosmonauts chose to visit, leaving instructions 
behind, promising to act responsibly, and prepared to return with knowledge of life beyond Earth.   

Space Discoveries Far across the galaxy, astronauts from the orbiting station Paritet discovered a new 
planet of blue-haired humanoids. These beings controlled energy, climate, and gravity, lived 130–200 
years, and had no wars. They built advanced cities, managed their planet’s resources, and sought peaceful 
contact with Earth. Using light-speed travel, the astronauts observed their civilization, learned their 
language, and transmitted a message back to Earth, inviting careful, respectful interaction. The discovery 
hinted at a future of interstellar cooperation, knowledge exchange, and the possibility of transforming human 
life on Earth. 

Ocean Watch Trains ran east and west across the wide Sarozek plains. From the aircraft carrier 
Convention, a coded message told astronauts not to communicate or return without orders. The Pacific had 
strong waves, and the ship rocked in the sun and wind. Everyone on board, including pilots and security, 
stayed alert and ready. 

Storm Over the Pacific, Storm in Space   By afternoon, waves rose south of the Aleutians as a southeast 
wind strengthened. The aircraft carrier Convention, expecting the return of two commission planes, turned 
against the wind to steady its deck. Both aircraft landed safely, and the silent, tense delegates immediately 
began a closed meeting. Minutes later, a coded message was sent to the “Parity” orbital station, ordering 
the deep-space cosmonauts to take no action and await instructions. As the waves rolled endlessly, the 
carrier became the hidden center where Earth’s cosmic fate was being decided. Meanwhile, far across the 
galaxy, cosmonauts on Paritet observed an alien planet with intelligent life, sending messages back to 
Earth, hinting at a future of wonder and discovery. The carrier Convention kept everything strictly isolated 
in the region south of the Aleutians after people had come into contact with aliens — to protect the rest of 
Earth.   All communication was blocked, and the Demiurge program paused. Earth drifted as a tiny speck 
in the vast universe. People stayed curious but found no other life. 

CHARACTER ANALYSIS 

Yedigei 

Yedigei, the central character, a railway worker, embodies devotion and perseverance. He braves the harsh 
Sary-Ozek steppe and bureaucratic obstacles to bury his mentor Kazangap at Ana-Beyit cemetery. Beyond 
labor, he shows moral strength, loyalty, and respect for tradition, caring for families and honoring memory, 
making him the steadfast heart of the story. 

Devoted  Yedigei’s devotion is the core of his character. His loyalty to Kazangap goes beyond mere 
friendship; he treats Kazangap like a father figure and mentor, taking personal responsibility for fulfilling the 
old man’s final wishes. He endures extreme hardships of endless steppes, and bureaucratic barriers without 
complaint, he wants to ensure Kazangap is buried at Ana-Beyit, the ancestral cemetery. This devotion 
extends to his care for families and children, like Zaripa’s, as he silently supports them through grief and 
danger. Yedigei’s loyalty is steadfast, moral, and practical, combining emotional attachment with concrete 
actions, making him the anchor of the narrative. 

Persevering   Yedigei’s perseverance is shown in both physical and moral challenges. He endures the 
harsh Sarozek winters, long, exhausting journeys across the steppe, and unexpected obstacles like closed 



cemeteries or bureaucratic hurdles. His determination extends to defending Abutalip Kuttybaev, unjustly 
accused—he travels all the way to Alma-Ata to appeal the wrongful verdict, demonstrating courage, 
persistence, and a strong sense of justice. Through these actions, Yedigei exemplifies resilience, 
steadfastness, and the unwillingness to abandon duty or principle, no matter how difficult or dangerous the 
task. 

Moral  Yedigei’s moral strength is clear in his love for Zaripa. Even though he develops deep feelings for 
her after Abutalip’s death, and Zaripa is a widow, he restrains himself completely—never expressing his 
desire physically or verbally. His moral character shines because he respects not only Zaripa and her 
situation as a widow but also his own wife, Ukubala. Despite his feelings for Zaripa, he never betrays his 
marriage vows, maintains his loyalty, and ensures his actions cause no harm. He respects Zaripa’s grief, 
his own marriage, and social norms, prioritizing care, protection, and emotional support over personal 
longing. His restraint shows profound ethical integrity, self-control, and empathy. He channels his love into 
helping Zaripa and her children, preserving dignity and trust, demonstrating that true devotion can coexist 
with desire without causing harm. 

 Reflective   Yedigei constantly recalls past events, using them to guide his present decisions. He 
remembers his early work on the railway, wartime experiences, and years of hardship with Kazangap, 
understanding how those moments shaped his values and resilience. These reflections help him navigate 
difficult moral and practical choices, such as protecting his own family, Zaripa and her children, honoring 
Kazangap’s burial wishes, and confronting injustice toward Abutalip. He contemplates life, death, loyalty, 
and human relationships, often weighing personal desire against duty. His thoughtful nature allows him to 
grow, learn from mistakes, and act with wisdom, patience, and foresight. 

Traditional Yedigei cherishes his ethnic heritage and upholds the traditions of the Sary -Ozek people. He 
deeply respects figures like Abutalip, who preserved local legends and songs, valuing the recording of 
history and ancestral knowledge. His admiration for old customs guides his actions, from honoring burial 
rituals at Ana-Beyit to teaching and sharing stories with children. He sees the steppe not just as land but 
as a living memory of his people, motivating him to defend traditions, celebrate cultural practices, and 
maintain continuity between generations, embodying loyalty to history, community, and identity. 

Brave  Yedigei  faces physical danger, harsh isolation, and emotional suffering with unwavering courage. 
He endures the extreme steppe winters, long and perilous journeys, and bureaucratic obstacles without 
faltering. When devastated by Zaripa’s absence, he suffers alone, shedding tears in silence, wrestling with 
the cruelty and injustice of life, yet never allowing despair to destroy his sense of duty. His bravery is not 
only in confronting external threats but also in confronting inner turmoil, grief, and moral challenges, 
showing resilience of both body and spirit. 

Kazangap  

Kazangap is Yedigei’s friend and mentor, a respected elder of the Sarozek steppe. He is wise, experienced, 
and deeply connected to the land and its traditions. He guides Yedigei and others, teaches respect for 
heritage, and is devoted to preserving ancestral customs. His death drives much of the story, especially 
Yedigei’s efforts to honor him with burial at Ana-Beyit. 

Wise   Kazangap possesses profound knowledge of both the natural world and human behavior, shaped 
by years of living in the harsh Sary-Ozek steppe. He understands the rhythms of the land, the challenges 
of survival, and the subtleties of human character. His advice is measured and thoughtful, teaching Yedigei 
and others not just what to do, but why it matters. He interprets hardships as lessons, encourages patience 
and moral reflection, and balances practicality with respect for tradition. His wisdom guides decisions about 
family, labor, and burial customs, making him a steady moral compass for those around him. 
 
Resilient   Kazangap endures the extreme conditions of the Sarozek steppe, from brutal winters and 
isolation to physically demanding labor, without complaint. He also faces political and social challenges, 
navigating bureaucracy, scarcity, and the uncertainties of life with patience and composure. Even when 
confronted with injustice, he maintains his dignity and calm, setting an example for Yedigei and others. His 
resilience is not only physical but also moral and emotional—he perseveres through hardship while 



upholding traditions, mentoring the younger generation, and demonstrating that strength of character 
comes from inner fortitude as well as experience. 

Zaripa 

Zaripa is the widow of Abutalip Kuttybaev. She is a devoted mother, caring for her children Daul, Ermek, 
and others while enduring the harsh steppe winters and the emotional hardships of losing her husband. 
She is strong, resilient, and nurturing, often putting the needs of her family above her own. 

Caring  Zaripa’s devotion to her family is constant and selfless. She wakes early in freezing winters to 
prepare food, warm clothing, and bedding for her children, ensuring they are safe and healthy even when 
resources are scarce. She listens patiently to their fears and sorrows, offering reassurance and moral 
guidance. When tragedy strikes, such as Abutalip’s arrest or Yedigei’s absences, she manages her own 
grief quietly, shielding the children from despair. Her care extends to neighbors and friends, providing 
emotional support and practical help, reflecting a deep empathy rooted in love, resilience, and responsibility. 

Resilient   Zaripa withstands immense personal loss and hardship, including the sudden disappearance 
and death of her husband Abutalip, the isolation and severity of the steppe, and the challenges of raising 
children in difficult conditions. She adapts to changing circumstances, maintains emotional strength, and 
continues daily life despite grief, fear, and uncertainty. Her resilience is seen in her ability to provide for and 
protect her children, manage household responsibilities, and persevere under pressure, all while preserving 
hope and stability. Zaripa’s inner strength allows her to endure suffering without breaking, making her a 
pillar of her family and community. 

Moral  Zaripa consistently demonstrates high moral standards, maintaining dignity, integrity, and respect 
for social norms even under extreme hardship. She guides her children by example, teaching them right 
from wrong while navigating personal grief and social challenges. Aware of Yedigei’s unspoken feelings for 
her, she makes the painful decision to leave Boroonduu station with her children, possibly to avoid 
disrupting Yedigei’s family and harming Ukubala. This act reflects selflessness, foresight, and moral 
courage—she sacrifices her own desires to protect others, showing that her ethical principles extend 
beyond personal benefit to the welfare of those around her. 

Abutalip  

Abutalip Kuttybaev, a secondary yet vital character, embodies resilience, morality, and devotion, surviving 
war, German captivity, and political suspicion while tirelessly protecting and supporting his family. Culturally 
aware and principled, he preserves local legends, teaches his children, and upholds integrity, facing 
injustice and harsh steppe life with courage and dignity. 

Resilient  Abutalip endures extreme hardships throughout his life, including the trauma of war, the brutality 
of German captivity, and the scrutiny of Soviet authorities who view him with suspicion for his time as a 
prisoner and partisan. Despite these trials, he returns home determined to rebuild his life. He labors 
tirelessly on the steppe, facing scorching summers, bitter winters, and physically demanding railway work. 
Through all adversity, he remains steadfast in protecting his family, ensuring their survival, education, and 
well-being, demonstrating an unwavering ability to persevere in the face of relentless challenges. 

Dedicated   Abutalip shows unwavering commitment to both his family and his work. After surviving war 
and captivity, he focuses on providing for his wife and children, ensuring they have food, shelter, and care 
even under the harsh conditions of the steppe. He teaches and guides them, imparting knowledge, moral 
values, and respect for tradition. Beyond immediate survival, he records local legends, songs, and histories, 
safeguarding cultural heritage for future generations. Despite exhaustion, illness, and political scrutiny, he 
consistently prioritizes the welfare of his family and the preservation of their ethnic and cultural identity. 

Principled   Abutalip consistently upholds his integrity and moral standards, even in the face of adversity. 
When falsely accused and interrogated by authorities, he does not betray his values or act out of fear, 
maintaining honesty and fairness. He refuses to compromise his beliefs, whether in protecting his family, 
preserving cultural knowledge, or teaching his children right from wrong. His steadfast adherence to ethics, 
despite threats, injustice, or political suspicion, demonstrates a deep inner strength and moral courage. 



Abutalip’s principles guide his decisions and actions, earning the respect of those around him and leaving 
a legacy of honor. 

THEMES  

Culture 

Ethnic roots      In the novel, tradition and cultural heritage are central to the characters’ lives and choices. 
Yedigei honors his mentor Kazangap’s final wish to be buried at Ana-Beyit, the ancestral cemetery, despite 
bureaucratic obstacles and harsh steppe conditions, showing reverence for family lineage and customs. 
Abutalip records local legends and songs for his children, preserving the history and wisdom of past 
generations. The story emphasizes the importance of ethnic roots, rituals, and oral traditions in shaping 
identity, guiding moral decisions, and connecting the living to their ancestors, ensuring continuity of culture 
even in times of hardship.  

Illustrative Moment: When Kazangap dies, Yedigei wishes to bury him at the ancestral cemetery Ana-Beyit, 
but the site is closed for future construction. Despite this, he ensures a proper burial in the open steppe, 
personally overseeing the ritual and honoring his friend’s memory. Though the journey is difficult and the 
location unconventional, Yedigei fulfills his moral duty, showing devotion, respect for tradition, and steadfast 
loyalty even in the face of obstacles beyond his control. This moment highlights his integrity, perseverance, 
and reverence for both friendship and cultural values. 

Legends and Music      In the novel, legends are more than stories—they are living links to the past, 
carrying the wisdom, morals, and identity of the steppe people. They preserve history, heroic deeds, and 
cultural values, teaching courage, loyalty, and sacrifice. Characters like Abutalip and Yedigei collect, retell, 
and safeguard these tales, such as the story of Naiman Ana, the devoted mother who faced tragedy to 
protect her son. Legends like those of Raymaly-aga and Begimai celebrate art, love, and defiance, showing 
how music and storytelling inspire generations. They reflect spiritual connections to the land, community, 
and moral order, guiding characters’ choices and sustaining ethnic heritage despite hardship or change. 

Illustrative Moment:   Soviet officials interrogated Abutalip Kuttybaev. They confiscated his papers and 
accused him of writing “hostile material” for children. Though Yedigei defended him, Abutalip was taken 
onto the train, tearfully bidding farewell to his children. The accusations reflected Soviet policy, which often 
banned ethnic legends and traditional tales, labeling them as dangerous for society. Abutalip’s dedication 
to preserving steppe stories and cultural memory made him a target, showing how the state suppressed 
heritage even when it nurtured moral values and identity. 

Politics  

Identity (Mankurt)      During the Soviet Union, many minority ethnic communities experienced reduced 
opportunities to use and develop their cultural and linguistic traditions, as Russian was emphasized as the 
primary language of administration, education, and urban public life.   Local languages were often limited 
to rural areas, while urban schools prioritized Russian, providing little instruction in students’ native tongues. 
As a result, younger generations frequently grew up speaking Russian as their first language, with limited 
exposure to their ancestral languages, folklore, and traditions. Students in Russian-medium schools had 
restricted access to knowledge of their own history, culture, and heritage, which contributed to 
disconnection from their roots. Aitmatov illustrated this cultural loss through the mankurt metaphor: an 
individual detached from memory, language, and cultural identity, compliant with authority yet separated 
from ancestral heritage. The metaphor critiques forced assimilation and highlights the risk of losing 
language, traditions, and communal memory across generations.  

Illustrative Moment: Sabitzhan, Kazangap’s son, had grown up in the city and spent years at a boarding 
school, learning about science, technology, and distant worlds. When he returned for his father’s funeral, 
he felt out of place among the villagers, who were busy baking bread, tending fires, and preparing for the 
burial in their traditional way. He became frustrated and angry at his sister Aizada, who mourned openly, 
seeing her grief as natural and necessary. Later, when Yedigei insisted on burying their father at the old 
Ana-Beyit cemetery, Sabitzhan protested, claiming it was unnecessary, unable to understand the 
importance of ancestral traditions and the deep cultural connection the villagers felt. 



Oppression      In the novel, state pressure and ideological control form a central theme, shaping the 
experiences of individuals and entire communities. The Soviet administrative system is portrayed as highly 
centralized and often overreaching, imposing regulations that can undermine cultural expression or punish 
perceived nonconformity. Abutalip Kuttybaev, for instance, is questioned about his writings, accused of 
producing material deemed “inappropriate,” and separated from his family, ultimately dying during the 
investigation process. The bureaucracy restricts local customs, oral traditions, and languages, favoring 
standardized Soviet narratives and Russian-language instruction, while discouraging the active 
preservation of regional heritage. Characters live with a sense of caution—aware of surveillance, social 
expectations, and the consequences of misinterpretation—yet figures like Yedigei demonstrate personal 
integrity by supporting family, safeguarding cultural memory, and acting according to conscience despite 
potential risks. The novel underscores the human cost of rigid ideological governance, illustrating how such 
systems affect daily life, interrupt cultural continuity, and challenge ethical and familial commitments, while 
also highlighting the endurance, dignity, and moral strength of those who try to uphold their values within 
these constraints. 

Illustrative Moment: On January 5, 1953, a train stopped at Boroonduu Station, where three men in black 
boots, including a young lieutenant, interrogated Abutalip Kuttybaev, seizing his papers and accusing him 
of “hostile writings” for children. Abutalip died during the interrogation, leaving his family in grief. Bitter winter 
followed as Yedigei cleared snowed tracks and cared for the children, hiding the truth. Years later, guided 
by Elizarov, Yedigei secured Abutalip’s full rehabilitation, restoring his honor. The same lieutenant who 
blocked Ana-Beyit cemetery had participated in the interrogation, highlighting the cruelty of political 
oppression and Yedigei’s moral perseverance amid loss and injustice. 

Science  

Space travel       In the novel, space exploration appears as a symbol of progress, curiosity, and the tension 
between tradition and modernity. Astronauts from the orbiting station Paritet discover a distant planet 
inhabited by advanced humanoids who live harmoniously, control energy and climate, and communicate 
peacefully. This discovery fascinates characters like Kazangap son, Sabitzhan, who is educated in urban 
school and drawn to technology and science. Space represents human ambition, the pursuit of knowledge, 
and the potential for interstellar cooperation, but it also contrasts with the steppe’s traditional life and the 
preservation of ethnic heritage. The blocked Ana-Beyit cemetery likely alludes to the real-life Baikonur 
Cosmodrome in Kazakhstan, built during the Soviet era. Aitmatov may have used this as a symbolic 
moment to show how large-scale technological and scientific projects, like space exploration, often 
conflicted with local communities, ancestral lands, and cultural traditions. By doing so, he highlights the 
tension between progress and human values, showing how modern ambitions sometimes disrupt moral 
duty, heritage, and the simple, grounded rhythms of life on the steppe. 

Illustrative Moment: Yedigei and the villagers attempt to bury Kazangap at the ancient Ana-Beyit cemetery, 
but officials block their path, claiming a cosmodrome is under construction. This scene shows how 
technological progress and scientific projects can conflict with human traditions and moral duties, forcing 
characters to navigate the tension between modernity and respect for ancestral customs. It highlights the 
novel’s theme that advances in science, while important, sometimes challenge the rhythms of human life, 
memory, and cultural heritage. 

Relationship 

Love: Platonic / Romantic        Love in the novel is shown through Yedigei’s deep but restrained feelings 
for Zaripa. He loves her sincerely, yet he never expresses it physically or verbally, respecting her 
widowhood and the memory of her   husband, Abutalip. Also, he respects his wife Ukubala.  His restraint 
reflects moral integrity, self-discipline, and a commitment to not disrupt her life or hurt anyone. Through 
this, the novel explores love as a force that inspires care, devotion, and ethical action, rather than mere 
passion or desire. Yedigei’s affection becomes a silent, noble expression of loyalty, respect, and inner 
emotional strength. Yedigei’s quiet, restrained love for Zaripa mirrors the theme of forbidden or socially 
constrained love seen in Raymaly-aga and Begimai’s story. Both narratives explore how deep affection and 
emotional bonds can exist within limits imposed by duty, societal expectations, or moral codes. While 
Raymaly-aga defies restrictions to express his devotion to Begimai through music, Yedigei channels his 
feelings into care and protection, transforming romantic longing into ethical action. 



Illustrative Moment: Yedigei struggled with conflicting emotions—his duty to family, work, and life weighed 
heavily, yet his heart longed for Zaripa. He feared expressing his love, unsure how she would react amid 
her hardships. He silently cared for her children, embracing their suffering as his own, offering comfort and 
protection. Moments of shared work and simple encounters intensified his feelings, but he restrained 
himself, burdened by responsibility and social norms. Despite his longing, he transferred his unspoken love 
into caring for the children, retelling stories of the sea and distant islands, preserving joy and wonder amidst 
their suffering. 

Friendship: Moral Support        Friendship in the novel is portrayed as a profound moral bond that 
strengthens people and helps them endure hardship, loneliness, and injustice. It is not sentimental but built 
on loyalty, shared labor, and quiet understanding. Yedigei’s friendship with Kazangap is one of the deepest 
in the story. Over many years working together at the Boroonduu railway station, they develop a relationship 
grounded in mutual respect and trust. Kazangap, older and calmer, is a steady presence in Yedigei’s life—
almost like a father or mentor. He listens, advises, and supports Yedigei through everyday challenges. Their 
bond grows not through dramatic moments, but through the slow accumulation of shared days in the harsh 
steppe, fixing trains, dealing with storms, and surviving the isolation of the Sary-Ozek steppe. When 
Kazangap dies, Yedigei feels a responsibility that goes beyond duty: he insists on taking his friend to the 
sacred cemetery Ana-Beiit, despite political and practical obstacles. This determination reveals the depth 
of his loyalty and how much Kazangap meant to him. Yedigei’s friendship with Abutalip is different but 
equally strong. It begins through daily work and grows as they discover shared values—honesty, modesty, 
love for family, and respect for cultural memory. Yedigei admires Abutalip’s intelligence and gentle 
character, as well as his dedication to teaching old stories and legends to his children. Their conversations 
are thoughtful and sincere, building a quiet trust between them. When Abutalip is suddenly arrested and 
falsely accused, Yedigei experiences shock, grief, and a sense of helplessness. He cannot forget the 
injustice. After Abutalip’s death, he supports Zaripa and the children, protecting them as if they were his 
own family. This continued loyalty shows that friendship, for Yedigei, does not end with death—it obliges 
him to stand by the living memory of the person he loved and respected. Together, these friendships reveal 
Yedigei’s moral character. They show that even in a world marked by political pressure, hardship, and loss, 
genuine human bonds can create meaning and dignity. Friendships in the novel are not merely emotional 
connections; they are acts of responsibility, courage, and love. 

Illustrative moment:  Yedigei deeply respects Abutalip because he preserves old legends, cultural memory, 
and the heritage of their people. When Abutalip was unjustly accused and destroyed by false charges, 
Yedigei could never forget it. He remembered standing among the crowd at Kumybel depot, wishing he 
could speak out for his friend. Encouraged by his wife Ukubala, he finally traveled to Alma-Ata to seek 
justice. There he met Elizarov, a calm and principled official who listened carefully, agreed to review the 
case, and promised to restore the truth. In time, Abutalip was fully rehabilitated, and Yedigei received a 
warm letter praising his loyalty and perseverance. Thinking about justice, loss, and the strength of true 
friendship, Yedigei felt gratitude and a quiet sense of hope—small signs that fairness could still return to 
the world. 

Nature 

The steppe       The hot steppe refers to the harsh, sun-baked plains of the Sary -Ozek region, where the 
heat is relentless in summer. The steppe is both beautiful and unforgiving: endless golden grasses stretch 
under a blazing sun, winds whip dust across the land, and water is scarce. Characters like Yedigei, Abutalip, 
and their families endure these extremes while working, traveling, and performing daily tasks. The hot 
steppe symbolizes both physical struggle and moral endurance, emphasizing human resilience, the 
closeness of communities, and the importance of respecting nature’s rhythms while preserving life, culture, 
and family. 

Illustrative Moment  In late summer  after relentless heat, a sudden rain drenched the Sary-Ozek steppes. 
Yedigei, exhausted under the blazing sun, watched children splash in puddles, families dance, and streams 
rush across the land, a rare, joyous miracle. He carried little Ermek, son of Abutalip, marveling at laughing 
faces, tangled wet hair, and the simple ecstasy of water. 

Animals and the environment      Karanar, the camel   embodies strength, stubbornness, and endurance 
of the harsh steppe. Yedigei’s struggles with Karanar mirror human resilience and the challenges of survival 



in extreme conditions. Fish, symbolize hope, skill, and devotion. Yedigei’s quest to catch the rare sturgeon 
for Ukubala represents care, patience, and connection to tradition. The white-tailed hawk  represents 
vigilance, freedom, and spiritual presence. It often observes events from above, reflecting the characters’ 
moral clarity and awareness of danger. 

Illustrative Moment:   A hawk circled high above, watching Yedigei, his red shaggy dog, and the people 
following the tractor. The dog stayed close to the camel until Yedigei rode, then ran after him. They reached 
Malakumdychap cliff, once the hawk’s nest, now empty. The bird watched everything, curious about the 
shiny objects on Yedigei’s camel. At the cliff, they prepared a burial, something never done here before. 
Excavators arrived, but Yedigei stood firm, insisting on respect for customs and nature. The hawk, sensing 
no danger, flew away, scanning the steppe and the distant cosmodrome while humans worked below. 


