(This story was told to a CADFA volunteer with the help of the CADFA co-ordinator and written up by her in December 2007)

Prison Stories – L., from Abu Dis.  
When L. was 17 years old, completing his last year at school  and thinking about university when he found himself in prison. It was 2 o’clock in the morning when soldiers knocked on the door of his  home  and when his father answered they demanded that he wake up L. and bring him with his ID card , saying they just needed him for 5 minutes at the police station.  In spite of their determination to take him just as he was, his father insisted that he should be properly dressed in warm clothes on this bitterly cold wet November night.  

He had only got 4 yards from the door when he was handcuffed , blindfolded  and bundled into a military jeep.  He later discovered that another boy was in the jeep having been arrested earlier but each unaware of each other’s presence. 

After driving in circles for 2 hours with L. forced to sit with his head between his knees, they stopped at the local police station which is actually only 20 minutes away . This technique of circling around going nowhere is apparently a regular way of confusing and destabilising an individual before an interrogation starts. Of course L. had no idea  he was still in Abu Dis when he was led , still blindfolded into a lighted room but immediately taken into a very dark one. 
Once in the dark room the questioning started –  “Were you throwing stones? What were you doing?” Denial  led to him being thrown to the ground kicked and beaten for 5 minutes  then pulled to his feet and the questions repeated for another 5 minutes. This alternation of beating and questioning continued for 2 hours and finally stopped at 6 in the morning when he agreed that he had thrown stones near his school. On being asked who was with him he automatically  gave the name of A., his best friend.
He was then asked to sign a statement . As it was written in Hebrew which he didn’t understand he asked for a translation, and on being told there was no-one to translate he refused to sign. At this the interrogator came from behind, threw him to the ground with hands behind his back and beat him. Then his hands were freed, the blindfold removed and a pen put into his hand – he signed.

As a reward he was handcuffed once more, taken into another room and again blindfolded. At 4 in the afternoon he was taken off to Atsion jail near Bethlehem, still without having any food or access to a toilet.   So ended the 5 minute visit to the police station his parents had been told to expect.
During the next 22 days in jail he received 2 visits from the intelligence officer who took him away , asking him to give other names of stone-throwers for questioning. The first day he remained from 7am to 6pm but was not beaten, just under constant pressure to admit names and sign a statement. The following morning   he was taken again at 7 and kept until 12 midnight – this time the intelligence officer tried to encourage him to work as a spy promising him money and girls in return for his cooperation and threatening his family if he refused… Failing to get a positive response the intelligence officer threatened him with 10 years in jail. 
He was taken to court with no warning, no lawyer, no family and the case was postponed for 101 days – this is known as a “blank cheque”! He was then removed to another jail,  Awfar near Ramallah where he was put in unit 8 with a mixed group of children, youth and adults. 
Prisoners are normally divided according to their political affiliation – Fatah, Islamic Jihad , Hamas, DFLP and PFLP. He negotiated and finally was moved to be with his own party in unit 7.
Daily life began at 6 when the prisoners woke and came outside their tent for a roll call (which took place 3 times a day) The prisoners stood in line by the fence while  soldiers on the other side shouted out number s and they responded with their names. After that they usually returned to bed until breakfast at 9.
There were 850 prisoners in all with usually 26 in each tent. 22 prisoners were responsible for preparing and serving the food, chosen to represent the political parties in proportion to their numbers.. Breakfast finished and cleared their education began – a political lecture for 45 – 60 minutes followed by cleaning of the tent. After that free time L. usually spent his time in creative work, using any available waste material – olive stones and anything else handy to produce interesting objects.
3.30 was lunchtime, followed by the second roll call, after which they were free to watch TV, borrow a library book  or walk in the yard which was about 20 by 15 metres, shared by 90 prisoners.
The third count took place after dinner at 8; lights out agreed by the prisoners at midnight. Within the given limitations the prisoners ran their own lives. They would meet together whatever their politics to discuss policy and plan united actions for negotiating with the authorities.


He went to court 8 times, always with a lawyer and sometimes members of he family could come; He discovered the charges were not what he had confessed to – he had finally signed a statement he didn’t understand.  At the first court case he was sentenced to 4 years but his lawyer appealed. The second time 22 months and another appeal – so it went on until the 8th appearance  when the court settled for 15 months. By paying 3000shekels his father had the sentence finally reduced to 12 months (1000 shekels per month).and he was released  just over a year ago.

L.  is a bright intelligent boy who should  by now be attending university. In prison he studied and sat his tawjihi (A level equivalent)  passing in all subjects except geography. Now he has to wait to re-sit the exam, he has no work and just hangs around, but is an active member of the Friendship House. He has lost 2 years of what might have been a normal life but with a smile he suggests that his time in jail was a huge learning experience, very much a part of his education.

