
wh.o's more Mand1l, you or me?"

San SebUUaD Uved through dra

m,,tic days during the trial. Al·

ir,01t 100� of lht worlung class of 

Gutpuzcoa WH on amke; tree-a we�

\&led u barricades aeron the atreets,

tbert wu moutioa; Cnristrn"'

Bve was a aad night, without any 

c:,e1e'braoon, and all the bars of the 

old stction eloatd, except !or J,ree

(which wlll probably have to close

�ow l)ecaute nobodY will go to them

any more), San SebUllan was !Ike

London under German bomblng.

1'\U'C wu no llfe ,n the s.�rt:t\.S.

Th• Basques were waiting with

.. fteaoundll"IQ frill 9ftd IU 1m,pllcatlOtU

The Buq;ClS p�r.&• ltlt an 

ononnou• pol1bcal capllal for lhe

.n1tial1 ETA For this reason tt "'IU

be no ,mall probl<-m to deode wll,Ch.

pf the two OCCIAll'I that claim them.

can do So ta,timately. Tb• vUact

b•h•vior, the unbroken dignity ""1• 

dented by ,be acc,uJtd, exu,ndtd the

areal pndt ,n be,ng Ba1que 1�h

ou1 all Eu>l<adL 

eLenchtd teeth. 
The death sentences were made

lr;noWD on Dee<mber 28th The con

demned 1Mued a eommunlque PY·
Th• coMC'lu- are not c,cuy

emot1one1 in nature: ordinary p�

pie who were v11C<raUy Unktd �

the condemned ask wmsel� .. to

day In Sali $ebaSban where Is I.be

alleged 'krtig,nesa" of. \hlS ,d<Ol

ogy 11 U,ue young people ue

!>{arx11ts and..., completely 1111que.

The mo<' reo<t onary Ba,que ,eclOH 

have aeen them9"1ve, dral&ed along

by thu ,,mpe IJJg tv•<>t 

1ng. "This brutal decision In no way

affect& our revoluuonary morale.

\Ve could exp«:t no leu from las

cisl barbarism. Long live lh• Rev

oluuool Lone bve 1be Buque peo
ple!" And on the 30th when the

commutation was made known, joy

exploded among the people they

paraded through the streets with a 

bottle of champagne m ,..ii hand,

singing Basque 90ngt, shouting 

'Vf-..•as .. for the ETA. The imp,.,..ton that th• Buq.ie 

country has a Vue vanguard In the

ETA ,a, extfflded- n- youth 

who, "' the lace of these gold-braid

and cutl.J.s• jud,es, "'hen lh• (leath

sentence ls pronounced, si•I \bC

Euikach hymn. h.-e created a n>·

uon•· i.st and revolutlor'W'? m)...,. 

t,que uound 1hem1clvcs. Th• hw

Y"" .,.1,, deftndtd then>, �
thty wort cloat to th<f'II, t,ecauH

thry touched thein. art r«eived 

with almost reli&•C.US adlmtatioll

every�hcre. Ancedotes cm:ulate In

the caUa tne one abc<ll m:o, the

typographical ••:orktr, whom 11t10th

er of th, condemned, his b<'other•l•·

law, had r,proached for nm havlnl
a 11.1i1ltlen1. Marx,1t (ormatKln 1113

wh.,, ,t wu reported that l"'O death

plnall�ts had been given to him

and his comrade had recelvtd

• only' one, said "Now :et•$ eee.

The �x who were ae'ntenccd ,,..

1ued another communique: 

This pardon is not ll concession

but a triumph for th• Basque

peopl• and the e>ther peoples of

the world In the struggle for lib

erty. We !,now that e>ur Ii

belonged and belong now more

than �er IO tht Baiqu• peoplt 

and the other peoples of lh•

,world, and thcrtfore we dedlcalc

our llvn complete\)' to them. 

p..,haps no one bu summed UI'

thlS dlllt)Olll!On like Goro1\!de, on< 

of the pardoned who, when the

suard1 to0k him oul of the room

alter glvina him the news, looked

Into the ta ... of the /udges and said 

lo them: •You'll ,ve 10 regret 

this!' 



was lying down. They spoke in Ara• 
bic. I thought perhaps some of my 
comrades were returning but they
didn't give me • cl>ance to get up. 
They broke into the room violently. 
They were rsraell soldiers and 
without saying anything they start• 
ed beating rne up while they 
searched tlic room. 

"Where are the weapons and the 
men under �;our command?"' 
"You are mit!ti:t.en. I don't know 
what you're talking about. rm 
just a peasant. I'm just In 1 en1-
salem !or a 1ew days o( 1un." 
"It's usele� don't Ue. You're an 
officer and we know it." 
•'Herc's my identity card.'' r said 
handing them a false Israeli iden· 
tity card. 
After they hit and handcuffed me

they pulled me ou, of the room and 
took me in a jeep to Maskobeia pns• 
on formerly • Russum Orthodox 
ch�rch whose celJs of prayer have 
been turned into torture chambers, 
since the time of the June ,var. 

They stripped me of my cloths 
and handcuffed and naked, I was 
whiCped by •ight Israeli agents in a
circ e around me. When 1 lost my 
balance and fell on one of them 
they would puh me on another. 
They tried constantly to get me to 
confess. They beat me for more than 
six hours, unt,1 [ fainted. Then they 
placed me on my back, wi1h my 
raised legs tllrust through. t1!• back 
of a chair nncl started h1tt1ng the 
soles of my feet with a stick. When 
this brought no results, they 
changed methods: an oflicer showed 
up but he was apparently opposed 
to applying electric shocks on di!· 
ferent parts of my body to force me 
to confe,s. He argued with them 
and finally ordered them to leave 
the room and leave me alone with 

bim. He \hen approached me _in a 
:friendly way and offered me cagar
ette.s · be said he was s1tre that I 
was � good boy; that he swore by 
the honor of the l.sraeli Army that i1
l helped him he would keep the se
cret, that he was only interested in 
knowing where the weapons were 
hidden and where the men uoder 
my command could be found. I re
peated what I had said when [ was

c,aptured: that I had never �•en a 
pistol In my ille except 1n the 
movies. He took down my .statem.ent 
and asked me to sign it. I told him 
I didn't know bow to write. Then 
he sild that I should place my 
thumbprint at the end of the state
ment. 

0Do you want to work with me?" 
he Insisted unti.1 the end. 
"rm afraid they wiU kill me," I 
answered playing along. 
•1Toe work you must do is not
dangerous. We will release you 
and you will be in charge of
denouncing the 11uerrillas. Look, 
here', a· pack of cigarettes !or you 
[the best brand] to help you in 
thinking it over." 
I thought to myself that they
plece a cheap price on treason. 
When he left he ordered that I be 

put in a cell untll the following 
morning. 

During the time I wa.. In that 
ceU a multitude of feverish thoughts 
assaulted my Imagination. I imag
ined how, If I pretended to agree to 
l'lis demands, he would free me; then 
I would manage to escape hit guards 
and join my comradesj we would 
laugh and make fun of the captors. 
At the most intense moment of delir
ium I heard footsteps: it was the 
military police. They stopped In 
front of the cell bars, aiming their 
UZZI submachine guns at me. 
Some of them came in; they hand· 
cuffed me once again, blindfolded 

me and pushed me out of the c:eD 
and through the prison conidocs 
with sharp curt words of "!eft,.1' 
''right," ''forward.'' They put flit b 
a jeep and moved me tD anc,ther 
butldtng within Jerusalem. Whe• 
they took th• bandage from my eyes 
I was in a luxurious room.. I "Val 
alone for a while and then some 20 
I�raeli officers appeared, anont 
them a col0rtel whose accent vu 
obvfously Gumao and who led th• 
interrogation. 

11How are you, Taisir Kubu?" 
Hi, calling me by my narne ells· 

concerted mt. They had discovered 
mr, identity. 

'You've bun to Munich, hi,•on'i 
you?'' 
I remained si•lent.
"l1m frorn Munich/' he said. 
My steady silen<e irritated one oJ 

the officers, who struck mt in lb� 
face and otdt1ed me to answu. 

"How can I answer when I don't 
speak Hebrew?" I said. 
They •xchanged glances. Actually 

the colonel had spoken lo me in 
English rrom the beginning, but 1 
insisted on playing the gam• though 
I knew I was lost. 

The Colonel repeated very slovrly 
three times: the same gr«tinf: ti How 
are you, Taisir Kubaa. President of 
the Palestinian Student Union'1" 
Through a subtle psychological 
game he was tryini to convince inc 
that It wes useles,; for me to contin· 
ue to lie and that I should put all 
my cards on the table. While he 
awaited my reaction he opened up 
the file he wu carrying and started 
to read it next to me so that I would 
see the new.paper clipping; with my 
picture, ond statements during the 
period of lnternatienal meetl ngs and 
congnsses. 

11OK I'm Taisir Kubaa. What do 
you. want from me!" 
"We don't w•nt anything," replied 

the Colonel "tt an.,. rate, what do 
y<1u want from us?" 

*1Me? I M'�:n.1 to resist the in\•ad
C!r.'• 
•You ue 1�alb• a man;, my friend.

But what we is it 1or you to co.n· 
tinue to deny 1be weapons ·and the 
men under y<1-ur commtnd? Con .. 
Jess, once �nd for au; where are 
1hey!" 
•r don't ltnov ?.Iha\ :you are talk•
ing about J'v• just arrh·ed In Je
rusalem. I J,a,m't �ven been able
to establisil contact with the stu
dents."
'Taislr, hov is it possible that
being an «lucated · young man, 
you've ,es,gned your post abroad 
and ha,·e tome here to nsk your 
Jife!0 

"l don't bebttg" to the traditional 
Palestioian I udership. I have an 
id,ologv that !orces me to return 
b.ere and flght tgainst the invad
er." 
ul'm not here to discuss politics,"
he grumbleti, th• muscles of his 
face stiffen(ng, and then demand•
ed. once again, to no avai11 that 
r reveal the i�1ormatfon. 
''lf you don� con.res, l'II send you 
to a place yoa won't return from 
o.li ve. e-
The situation was vuy tense. The 

oHicers rt>ml>ined .silent and atten
tive during the hrterrogalion. 

"B•fore c1ossmg the Jordan l 
knew I was ri!l<ing my life and T 
Crossed it." 
14You are obsessed." 
"That'.• riJ!ht - wJth defending 
my rights.• 
They transferred me to the Sara

farid concentration camp, in Ramal• 
iah. They Jocked me up in a cell of 
1.8D square meters, where I couldn't 
even stretch my legs. I had to re· 
main with my legs bent whenever 

•



[ lay down to rost, The floor was
my bed, and I had a dirty blanket 
for cover. There wa. a ghastly stink
from the -er coming from the 
other cells. My cell al.so served as 
my bathroom. Since no light en
tered, I lost traek of time. They tor· 
tured me sporadically. They would
stand me on a .,tool and bang me,
handcufftd, from a eeili.ng hook;
they would then pull the stool away
and I would hang like a piece of
mtat In a butchershop. Then they
would whip me to force me to con·
fOS$. Many Palestinian prisoners 
have remained partially or totally 
paralyzed as a resu-11 of these sav
age tortures that lacerate the joints 
and muscles. They opplied electric 
shock to various parts of my body, 
including my genitals, They used my
hands as ashtroys for their cigar
ettes. They even resorted to po1ice 
dogs. The guards would egg them
on, and their eyes blazed w!th fury. 
They would whip them and their
d.rooling mouths and enormous teeth
almost touched me. Since they were 
not allowed to bite in my case, they 
would paw the air tearing my
clothes and scratching my skin. With 
what remained of my notion of
Ume, I think it was night when they
used to shoot their dying victim., or 
those "obsessed', prisoners whose
unwillingness to collaborate made
them Jose their patience. Screams of 
pain and desperation, sobs or !mpo
tence would make those hours seem 
interminable. One of tho1e nights l 
listened, horrified, to them torturing
a child. His voice was unm1s1akable;
he begged for mercy in the name of

Mohammed, of Allah and even of
Issa (Christ); that night I couldn't
contain myself any longer and cried
as 1 had never cried dur:ng those 
endless hours of torture. After 11

• 

Jong days of this useless effort to
break me physically and morally,
they changed method, once again. 

"We've been ordered to leave you 
alone but you must sign lhls docu
ment ack.nowledging that you 
have not been tortured." 
11Have I been tortured or not?"
''Yes, somewhat." 
I would have expected the tor

turing of prisoners !rom anybody,
but never from Jews who once suf•
fercd the same identical tribalations 
from the fascists. How is it possible 
for v!ctims to turn into torturers,
not of tho,e who were responsible
for the suffering but of othors who
are completely innocent of the
cruelties they suffered? 

or course, I refused to sign. From
Saraland, they took me back. to the 
former church of l\1rskobela,. in :re
ruulom, and placed me in a cell -
scucely large enough for three peo
ple - together with four other prls·
oners, who had been captured
three or four days before. When I
told them who I was they t,old me
there was an Intense c-ampa1gn of
solidarity in the Arab natl'>ns and
throughout the world by proi:res·
sive stude.nt and youth organjza.
lions demanding my freedom. '!'hen
I understood why they had ceased 
to torture me. and why tht"y were
so anxious for me to sign the docu·
ment absolving them from any re·
sponalblllty for the tortures they
had inflicted on me. From Masko
beia they transferred me to Ramal•
lah. On April 20, 1968, four mo11ths 
after my capture, they tried me be•
fore a military court. They asked me
to choose an Israeli lawyer to defend 
me, I refused. The Union or Demo
cratic Lawyers and the Internation
al Union of Students had offered 
the name, of various lawyers to as
sume my defense. 

"If you don't allow those [awyers 

to defend me, l will defend mysell"
Th")'. did no1 yield. They d1arged 

me with infiltration and af1iJJation 
w:th an Ul•g•I organiuUon. Tbe 
internat!onal and Arab p1us earn• 
palgn, and the mobUiut1on of stu
dent ■nd youth movements prevent, 
ed th•m from carrying out their 
trial behind closed doors as thty hid 
wnnted in the beginning, F'o.-eign
journalists and consular represen•
latlves from Jerusalem attended tli•
trial as well L, a good number of 
Pales11nJans, men and women from
the West Bank ..,ho sympathl2ie wilh 
OW' cause. Isuel wanted to condemn

�:nt:r�:����m�e �io!
through the judges. I rej�d. b<>th
charges when I had to defend
myse1i. 

"I did not ln1iitrate into anv 
foreign territory, I returned to m)' 
country via Amman-Jerusalem.
exactly as an Egyptian would go 
from Alexand.rla to Cairn, or a
Chinese from Peking to Shanghai 
Th.ere are varlous mean, of trans•
por14tion: 1rain,

i 
airplanes, buses., 

but I like to wa k. I'm poor and I 
can't a.f1_01d s·uch means of tr-an&9
port&Uon .so I decided to walk at
night which allowed me 10 enjoy
the scenery, the moon and the
stars, aside from. savtng money. 
You, gentlemen of the jury, are 
the real Infiltrators. You ;niiJ·
trated my country and murdered
my people. You are really the 
ones who should be sitting in the
dock and I shou Id be judging 
you.11 

They moved uneasily in their
chairs and began shouting for me 
to ,but up. 

"I'm my own lawyer and [ have
every right'to develo? this thesis
in my defense. I also reject the 
seoond charge. 
"I'm not a member of an megal 

,irg.ani.Lation; rm a member of a 
1>ove,slve group whi<h is recog
zlzed b)' rewlutionary forces all 
�'TU the wior]d as a national 
lii>erotloo movtment and which 
•truggle, ageinst 1mpcrialism and
b suv •nts. You, gentlemen of 
11,e jury, are Ille ones who belong 
to•• ill"l!alc,rganization. Zionism 
:s a. 1esd ,t, 1acist organization at 
II,• service of US imperialism;
:or tlose reasons the charges 
made agalo,t me are actually
aiainst yourselves. Third. I don't
t<«pt the legal authority of this
e,nut. It has been named and ap•
!>')Intel by a ,tate that I don't 
rtcopi.ze. I am here under duress 
m • miiltar:r rather than a civil
C(>tlrt. • 
14U yc:u want your sentence to be
1�m severe, it is advjsable that 
you r10p your political agitation."
•1 dor1't car<t ii you sentence me
« life imprisonment. It would
be a reward for my inflexible
at1itu4e toward the occupying 
forcES. The day will come when 
)'<llJ 'Ufill be judged for your ac·

:'i:;, 
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the j�dge, won't be Christian or
Moolern. They will be Jews like 
)IOUtselves, but hon•st, progres
siTt Jews, enemies of Zionism." 
they threatened to order me from

ti'le courtroom. and to continue the 
t.r�l ir,i a\ie.atia i[ I continued the
same type of defense. 

"'J'hts u Ramallah. Th;s ls my 
city, my COW'.ltry. You are the 
ones who mus:t leave. Ask those 
pzeseot whJch one of us should
leave." 
The Jublic broke Into applause.

Some of the vomcn cried and others
began to boo the prosecution. The 
court tl':en thre�1ened to empty the 

•



room. 
"Gentlemen, you mu$t calm your
selves. First, you thro-,, them out 
of thoir country and now you are 
going to throw them out of this 
room." 

The authorities, having lost all 
control, called in the military police 
and ordered them to take me ouL 
I refused to move. They had to 
carry me out. The trial continutd 
in my absence. A group of officers 
and the major eommurucated my 
sentence to me in my cell: three 
years. When they gave me my 
sentence for me to sign, [ refused. 

.,I don't accept thi.s rentence or 
any other given by such a court. 
You can cut off my hand and 
sign with it if you like. but as 
long as I live I will ne,-er sign of 
my own will" 
"Sign and wfthln a !ew months 
you can appeal and we will 
release you." 
"The only thing I will do is to 
ask my people to increase the 
struggle." 
I wa, in solitary confinement in 

the Ramallah prison for more than 
six months. They then moved me to 
the Nablus Central Prison with 
more than 600 political prisoners. 
More than 90% of them were peas
ants and workers and the rest were 
students and professionals. There 
I started to work in the elandestine 
organization. I learned there that 
a revolutionary can be useful not 
only in freedom but in prison. Po
litical, cultural and ideological edu· 
cational groups were crested emong 
that vast mass or prisonetS, who had 
magnJlicent human qualities: they 
organized movements to improve 
prison conditions, they began to 
participate in the celebration of 
patriotic Arab and international 

dates, such as the hundredth an
niversary of T,enin'• birth: poltUcal 
study circles diseus•ed subJects such 
as the Cuban and Vietnamese revo
lutions. An underground network to 
dcte<,t and bring to just.ice the 
"stool pigeons" was eifectively 
establi•hed. 

In August 1970 I w.. returned 
to the Ramallah prison together 
with 400 other prisoners, and I was 
marked as one of the main politkll 
agitators in the Nablus Central 
Prison. ln Ramallah, I was totally 
isolated from the reat or the prison
ers. Tiley placed me ln a cell with 
Bruno Broget, I 9 y•ars old, the 
Swiss patriot of the Popular Libera
tion Front who was anested during 
a frustrated uiunllt .. n Tel Aviv and 
sentenced to 15 years in prison. 
Once in '! while they would approach 
me offering my reJease if I 11volun• 
tarily" abandoned the West Bank, 
but they always obtained the same 
negative response. 

On January 6 of this year they 
unexpectedly took me from my cell, 
blindfolded me and put ·me in a 
jeep, and drove for quite a while 
on an unpaved bumpy road, 
which had us bouncing on our seats; 
the wheels of the jeep raised such 
heavy clouds of dust that It pene
trated our throats and ,lungs and 
caused a continuou�, dry cough. 
When the jeep stopped and they 
removed the bandage from my eyes, 
I saw that we were in an arid 
region. There were other p.risoners 
in other jeeps, and by the com
ments we gathered that we were ln 
the Negev desert! They took our 
belongings from us and pushed us 
In the direction we were to walk. 
We obeyed. After two hours of 
walking In the desert a Jordan!an 
patrol saw us and took us \>risoner. 
They kept us ten days in prlSOn and 
afterwards released us. 




