02 June 6, 2007                                                                                                  Sadie Evans

On this date I attended Ma’ale Adummim Police Station with the family of Maalek  No’aman Badr who is fourteen years old.  He was arrested in the morning on his way home from Abu Dis Boy’s school and was taken to the Police Station at Ma’ale Adummim.  I went together with his mother and father and uncle.  At the entrance to the settlement two soldiers inspected our IDs, and told the family that they were not allowed to pass.  Maalek’s mother became upset and tried to explain that her son was unwell (he suffers from asthma) and needed his medication which she had brought with her.  The soldier shouted aggressively and told us to go away.  I spoke to the second soldier who spoke some English and said that we wanted to give Maalek his medicine.  The soldier used his radio and soon two people appeared who were not police men.  They looked like they lived in the settlement.  

I was asked if I was a lawyer and what we wanted.  We explained again that we had come to see Maalek.  The men spoke English but would not reason with me.  They began arguing with Maalek’s father.  After ten minutes we were allowed to pass to the Police Station a few metres away from the entrance of the settlement.
Inside I saw that Maalek was sitting handcuffed with four soldiers around him.  There was an officer behind the desk.  Maalek’s mother went to sit with her son.  After one minute the officer saw her together with her son – he began to shout and told the soldiers to take us outside as we were not allowed to see him.  They were very aggressive and made us walk outside.  I asked the officer why he had been arrested.  The officer said “this boy was throwing stones at a military jeep.  The soldiers saw him.”

I asked whether he had been asked to sign anything.  The officer replied:
“Are you a lawyer?  Do you have a problem?  What do you want to understand?”  I said that I was concerned that Maalek might have signed something regarding his arrest which was in Hebrew, a language he does not read or understand.  The officer said he had not signed anything “yet.”  He was saying to the family- go away, go to your homes.  I asked whether we should come back tomorrow.   The officer said he might be going to Aufar near Ramallah, and to go home.  

A few minutes later we saw a jeep with the four soldiers inside leave the Police Station.  Maalek’s father went to speak to the Officer who told him that Maalek had left in the jeep to Aufar.

