By Im Brahim Jaffal

My son is Brahim Jaffal.  He is 17 years old.
On 19th February, 2006, he was arrested. 15 young men were arrested on the same night.  The Israeli army knocked on the door very very loud.  There was no chance to open the door. The broke it. 
They took the young men to Maale Adumim police station. They blindfolded them.

They didn't know where they were. The soldier asked them if they knew where they were. There was a big sound of people shouting. My son is strong. He said, "I am in a hospital and women are giving birth."

They took him to Ofra Jail.  He hasn't had a trial.

I am going to visit him next Wednesday. We go in the Red Cross buses. We go at 6 o'clock in the morning and wait. Maybe we see them in the afternoon. Between us and them there are two barriers made of metal with little holes. It is very difficult to hear them. No way to touch each other. 

We can stay for 45 minutes. They let us take photos of them if there are small brothers and sisters, but my son is the last one and we can't take photos.

