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"nياع تpروس .."ةJمصو"ـ5 نجسلا نم نجرخت تا" 
 

 �م – دلا2م انBرام
 يوا|م

 ٢٠٢٥ رياk<ف�طاsش ٢٥
 

 تضق يذلا نجسلا نم اهر\]حتب اهنوئنهي ؛)ا\روس لامش( بلد�ب اهتçب �ع "z?Jنح" تاراج تلsقأ ،ءاسم تاذ
 تقلطأ ��ح هPلع ةرطPسلا نهنا�م�ب دع� ملو ،ìK تظحلا امc ،نهنيعأ نم زفق� لوضفلا ناc .تاونس عــ«رأ هPف
 :اهلاؤسÎ هحاØ نهادحإ

dV كلولمع"
K؟" 

"cأو ب�ذعتلا لا�شأ لÎو ،ظافللأا عشcوعفص� اوناSJ
K تارم cاومر مث ،موي ل SkK IJ

K ب ةدرفنملاz?J حلاUVما�لأ تا" 

 �JKع�" :نرركPف ..رخآ ائçش نرظتÂي مهنأcو نههوجو �ع ة?<حلاو موجولا نم اج\Ñم دجتل ،"z?Jنح" تدر اذكه
dV كلولمع ام

K؟!". 

Î+V س.ل اذه لÇ.. c ناحsس"
Kجت ،"؟ءPنح" بz?J" مث ،?<كفت نود نهيلع Øوهو نهدصق طقتلت ام ناع 

 .باصتغلاا

Àو" :اهسفن اهيف ثدحت ،تاظحل تكسcنأ cب مث ."?مهت لا ةاناعملا لêنت ةطاسÙJ
K نأ سحت اهن�ل .كلذ مهل 

 .ةPلاتلا ما�لأا للاخ ەانعم تفرع تمص ؛تمصو قيدصت مدع دج� اهباوج

�ÙلتسÀ ،ا�اندPص ةنيدم� ،تا�<مول�Pلا تائم اهنع دعsي رخآ نا�م�
K "ع "ماش� Ø\سملا ىدح�ب رÔفشPجلاعتل تا 

IJ اPًسفنو اً�دسج
K ت ،اهدسج �عو .دحاو نآÔردق� اهملؤت نكت مل بودنلا كلت ن�ل .قورحلاو تامد�لا رثان 

IJ اهتأر ةرظن
K عأz?J خ امدع� اهدلاو>kبطلا ەPاهل ثدح ام ب. 

IJ
K ح ،رجأتسمُ ?<غص ت.ب ¡إ اهدحو "لامآ" تلصو ،ة�<فلا سفنPع� اهسفن دجتل ،اهلهأ اهل ررق ثPمهنع ةد 
IJ"و ،ىرخأ ةرم

K ب ةد�دج ةلزعsب\]غ دل". 

IJ نق�أ .ا\روس نوجس نم تاررحم ءاسb ثلاث .."لامآ"و ،"ماش"و "z?Jنح"
K ارخآ ا?<صم نأ تاظحللا كلت 

 .Æ>àأ مود\و د\Ñي نك� مل نإ ةوسق لق� نل هنأ ودsي ،نجسلا راوسأ جراخ نهرظتÂي

 م�حأ .ىرخأ ةرم ةPح اهk<عت نأ عقوتت تناc امو ،ة�د�دحلا ةزملا نجس ة�اوب جراخ )ةنس z?J" )33نح" تطخ
 ن\و اوحور .اوجرخا .راشÎ طقس" :يدانت ةلخادتم ةsخاص تاوصأو ضكرو ÜJوف طسو ،اه?<غك لوهذلا اهيلع
 ."!نكد� ام

IJ اوشاع نم ،z?J\روسلل ةsسÂلا�
K خلا اذه عقو نك� مل ،امًاع 50 ة�ارق انباو اً�أ "دسلأا" م�ح لظ>k لاو لاوقعم 

 .ادً�أ اPًقطنم

 ةلفاح اهنم ذخأتس ةطقن برقأ ¡إ ةsهاذ ،اهلثم تاجراخلا عم ةرجأ ةراPس "z?Jنح" تلقتسا ،ق\]طلا ةفاح �ع
IJ "راشÎ" بوره نع ءلاؤهل ث�دحلا نع اهقئاس فك� مل ��Kلا ةراPسلا تقلطنا .اهتÂيدم ¡إ ىرخأ

K لا حملs|? 
 ائçش مهف� دحأ لا نأو ،قشمد ¡إ يدؤملا ق\]طلا �ع ىرخلأا ولت ةنيدم �ع تلوتسا ةحلسملا ةضراعملا نأو
 .ا\روس ەرظتÂت امع

 ؟نهل ىرج امو نهمهتو نجسلا لوح ةلئسلأا نهيلع قِل� مث
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 ءلاؤه ¡îو ،لاافتحا اهــ«¤جت ��Kلا تا?<سملاو قرطلا ¡إ قدحت تناc .ةدحاو ةمل�� ولو "z?Jنح" ەوفتت مل
IJ "دسلأا" روص نوقزم� نيذلا صاخشلأا

K cو ؛نا�م لcع ت�اغ اهنأUVطقف تاونس عــ«رأ س.لو ماوعلأا تا. 

 اهرخآ �ع ةمحدزمو ل� ءانع دع� اهتدجو دقو ،بلدإ ¡إ ةهجتم ىرخأ ةلفاح ¡إ دعصت ��ح اهعم نم ك�<ت مث
IJ لوجتلا رظح نا\Ø برقل

K ةعاس 13 ةدمل ةمصاعلا. 

IJ
K نح" ةلفاح رمت ،لاامش اهق\]طz?J" ص نجس �عPيذلا ،ا�اند cحم ناPأ هطÆ>à خصsًامًاحدزاو ا. IJ

K ءانثلأا ەذه 
cلاو )ةنس 28( "ماش" رمحلأا ەانبم نم ج]خت تنا��K ح اهيلجر �ع لماحتت�� Àملا عيطتس+V

K. اهنأ قدصت لاو 
 .لPلقلا ىوس ءاPحأ هنم ج]خ� لاو ةفPخملا صصقلا لc هنع جسÂت يذلا �Jبملا كلذ رداغت

V+ملا ةلصاوم �ع ردقت مل اهن�ل
K ح�� Àس لقتسPشغم تطقسو ةراPًسم برقأ ¡إ لقنتٌل ،اهيلع اÔشÙJ قاروأ لا� 

dV لاو
Kاهت\¤ه �ع لد� ء. 

 كلتو ،"كوبس.ف" K/امتجلاا لصاوتلا عقوم �ع تاعومجم k<ع اهل ارًوص ÙJشÔسملا� z?Jفظوملا دحأ bUV ،اذهل
IJ لامأ ؛ا�اندPص نجس يدوقفم صخت ��Kلا

K اهلهأ اهيلإ لص� نأ. 

 اذكه ،"افًلتخم ناc ءاوهلا ��حف" ،اردع نجس جراخ رونلا |sت )ةنس 45( "لامأ" تناc ،مc 25 وحن دع� �ع
IJ فصت

K لوأ cقو .اهلوح نمل اهتقطن تاملsاهل، cاهيلإ لصو ام بسح ،مادعلإا م�ح نع تاوطخ اهلصف� نا 
 .z?Jموي دع� ةPلاتلا ةم¶احملا نع راsخأ نم

IJ ترقتسا ��ح برهت اهنأcو ةعÎU تضمَ
K روزلا ريد ةدصاق ةلفاح )ØVا\روس ق(. cاهجوز ءاقلل ةفهلتم تنا 

 اوملع� مل مهنأ نظتو .2014 ماع اهلاقتعا ذنم مهنم دحأ اهروزي ملف .اوk<ك امل مهحملام لPختتو اهدلاوأو
 .اهنا�م

IJ لمأتتل ةPفاc تناc ،تاعاس 4 قرغتس.س ق\]ط اهمامأ ن�ل
K بأو ت?<غت قرطÂPختتو ترمدُ ةPل cنم م 

ترا رزاجمو تجرخ تارهاظم
ٌ

�sأو تØ ت«]ه IJ
K لا لوطsو .اهضرعو دلاIJ

K جت تقولا سفن>kراضحتسا �ع اه 
cل dV

Kاهيلع رم ء. 

V+لا "z?Jنح" لعفت
Kاذ� دوعتو هسفن ءÆدوسلأا" مويلا كلذ ¡إ ،ءارولا ¡إ تاونس عــ«رأ ةلفاحلا� اهتر"، cهفصت ام، 

ÁJ\]عو ةماقلا �K\¤ط -صاخشأ ةع«رأ مهاد z?Jح
K بلاÂPب - ةçناثلا ةعاسلا دنع اهتPل ةPل لاPاهجوز نك� ملو .اهوذخأ 

�Sلالا اهتاوخأو اهتدلاو امنإ ،ادًوجوم
K لعف نع نزجع dV

Kلا ادع ءsءا�. 

 عــ«رلأا يذ مئانلا اهنبا �ع ةفرغلا تقلغأو هتدشف .لقلأا �ع ةلاصلا بوث طقف يدترت ��ح مهيلإ تلسوت
 .مهعم تضم مث .تاونس

IJ
K دهشم cسلاPíK، نلاجر اهعضو IJ

K ب فصتنملاçن�لا� امهنsفلخلا ةPسلل ةPطغ مث .ةراPدوسأ حاشوب اههجو ا 
 اهر\¤صت مت ،اهتمهت مهفت نأ لsقو ."�JKملأا ع]فلا" مهلوصو z?Jحل باsسلا نم ةلصو تأد«و .اهد� ادPقو
 ."مقر" اهئاطعîو

 اهت\¤ه حبصPس ،اهئاق� ةدم لاوط ه� فرعتُس ؛ةنيجس لÏل ةJ?<مم ةملاع امنإ ،لPجسÔلا درجمل مقرلا اذه نك� مل
 .اهمساو

 لخادو .تاUVحلا نم جــــ\Ñم ،ة�دامرلا ناردجلا تاذ ةقPضلا ةنازنزلا كلت لخادو .اهدرفم� ةنازنز ¡إ اهمقر تلمح
IJ لمعتو ةساPسلا� اهل ةقلاع لا ،اهلثم ةأرما اهبكترت نأ نكم� ةمهت يأف :ة?<حلاو فوخلا نم جــــ\Ñم ،"z?Jنح"

K 
 .?؟كÔPسلا� لمعم



Samir Kassir Award for Freedom of the Press 2025 
٢٠٢٥ ةفاحصلا ةیرحل ریصق ریمس ةزئاج  

 
 

52 

 أد«و .ئ�<هم بتكم فلخ سلاجلا ققحملا اهبلط ��ح ىرخأ ما�أ ةسمخ تلظ ،برطضملا لاحلا اذه �ع
IJ ملافلأا� اهعامس داتعم ةملc مهبحص� ،بJ|لاو مئاتشلا نم ?<ث�لا� اهعم هقPقحت

K ةهباشملا فقاوملا: 
�IJ<عا"

K.. عا>�IJ
K". 

IJ لمع� يذلا اهجوز نأ�" فا�<علاا اهنم نود\]ي مهنأ تفرع طقف اهتقو
K سلا حيلصتPلئاصف عم نواعتي ،تارا 

IJ هتكراش اهنأو ل� ةPماظنلا تاوقلل انيمc ماقأو ةحلسم
K كلذ". 

IJ
K حz?J ولا ةدقاف تلازلا "ماش" نأ/K نح" لثم اهيضام ركذت �ع ةرداق ?<غوz?J". dV

Kف ء+V
Kقوفت تأد� ،ء 

 ن\زانزلا �ع z?Jحلسم دارفأ قد وه ،ەركذتت ام رخآو ؟انه ¡إ تءاج فPكو اهنا�م كردت لا .ا�اندPص ÙJشÔسم�
 ."نهوفص\و نهوذخأPس ءلاؤه نأو ةعدخ اهنأ" تدقتعا اهنأو ،?<بكتلاو جورخلا� مهغلا�îو

 ."ةلاحم لا دوقفم ا�اندPص نجس ¡إ لخادلا" نأ اهسفن تزهج ،تاونس عبس لاوطف

IJ اهل عقو ام لc وه ،Æ>àلأاو ،طقس نم وه دسلأا راشÎ نأو ةدوجوم تلازلا اهنأ بعوتسÀ لا ÌKف اذل
K بملا كلذ�J 

 .بعرملا

 z?Jح .اهملاحأو اهتاPح هPف تفقوت ،اهتيلc ¡إ ةsهاذ ìKو قشمد� �JKمأ زجاح� هPف اهفPقوت مت يذلا مويلا كاذف
 :دوسأ ساsل� لاجر اهمامأ رهظ

  "ûKلطا-"

  "علطأ ن\¤ل"-

  "?ع]فلاع“-

 .لPصافت نود ث�دحلا راد اذكه

 ام ìK ام«ر ،K/امتجلاا لصاوتلا لئاسو �ع روصو تاcراشم ىوس ةساPسلا� ةدPطو ةقلاع "ماش"ــل نك� مل
IJ ترقتسا ��ح رخلأا ولت دحاو �JKمأ ع]ف ¡إ اهب تعفد

K صPص أوسلأا ،ا�اندçًب اتz?J cملاعلا ام«رو ا\روس نوجس ل، 
 ."ةPجراخ تامظنم عم نواعتلاو باهرإ لامعأ" :هPنÆاس ةPبلاغ قفاري ناونع تحت

IJ ،ةشحومو ةçsئك تارمم طسو تراس
K cعمو .قيقحت دع� قيقحت ¡إ لخدتف ،توملا ةحئار ح¤فت اهنم ة\واز ل 

cت ،دحاو لÑ\ءا«]ه�لا� قعصلاو قرحلا تاملاع اهدسج �ع د، IJ
K لظ ØVك" نع نوققحملا ەررك� حPاهنأ ف 

 ،"نويباهرإ مهنأ اوفرع� ملو مهنçب مهنلأ ،z?Jلتاقم وأ اراوث مهسفنأ نومس8 نيذلا ءلاؤه نم مهيلع رطخأ اهلاثمأو
 .مهفصو دح �ع

IJو
K سملأا ىدحإPتا، cي ناÂيذعت اهرظتsًرخآ ع¤ن نم ا. 

 طاPسو ،ناردجلا �ع ةقلعم ة�د�دح ر\زانج ،اهي,ناج �عو .ةتها� ةءاضإ تاذ ،ةفلتخم ةفرغ ¡إ |نع اهداتقاف
 اهنم بلط� وهو ،اهيلإ لصت هنم ةجراخلا لوح�لا ةحئار تناc .ققحملا هقوف سلج� يذلا بتكملا �ع ةل\¤ط
 .ل�اقملا dKر�لا �ع ةرم لولأ سلجت نأ

IJ مدلا دمجتف ،اهيلع ەد� عضو مث
K اهعومد ترمهناو اهقورع. 

Àنأ نود اضً�أ "لامآ" ع¤مد طقس Àاهنأ رعش IJ
K ف� لأتمتف .سان طسوو ةلفاحPب ام رعاشملا نم ضz?J ةحرف 

 .اردع نجسÎ اهما�أ هتفلخ قيمع ملأ z?Jب امو ىرخأ ةرم اهتلئاع ة\ؤرل روزلا ريد ¡إ ع¤جرلا

cح تناPق اهتاsلا لمحت ام ل�� "ة�داع" هلÏعم نم ةمل�J، ج ش.عت نأ لاإ ملحت لاPًرتو اهجوز عم ادSkK اهدلاوأ 
 .مهيفكتو ،z?Jقهارملا
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 نأ ادً�أ عقوتت ملو ."ناذآ اهل ناطPحلا" :z?J\روسلا دنع ةماع ةدعاق� فلغملا عضولا ûKت تناc ،ةملعم اهنلأو
IJ اهنأ ودsتف ،ا\روس ¡إ ةروث لصت

K تثدح املو .رخآ ملاع، cق� �ع تناz?J: "لا نأ dV
Kس ءçغت>??". 

ÙJخت ìKو-تارهاظملا تsقارو .اهلوضف مواقت مل اهن�ل
K امدنع :ةمدص ¡إ اهلوضف لوحت مث -باقن فلخ اههجو 

 نورهاظتملا لمحف .خــــ\راوصو تارئاطو تا�ا�د ¡إ قدانبلا تلوحت ؛ما�لأا رورم«و .تافاتهلا �ع قدانبلا تدر
ك ،ماظنلا ةرطPس تحت رخلآاو ،رمدمو ،K¡اخ هsش ،ررحم لولأا :z?Jفصن ¡إ ةنيدملا تمسقناو حلاسلا

ó
 هPف سد

IJ "لامآ" لJJ<م ناcو .فصقلا نم تشخ ��Kلا سانلا
K )K اثلا فصنلل عبات يأ ،روصقلاSJ

K. 

IJو
K ب نم دوعتو اهبتار �ع لصحت ��ح ةسردملا� ءاضملإل لاإ ج]خت مل ،ة«]طضملا ما�لأا كلتz?J نمأ زجاوحPة 
 توصو ،ة«¤عص� اهتقطنم لصت ��Kلا مهعئاض� تاتف �ع z?Jللدم ةعا� z?Jب ةطلتخم تاوصأ عقو �عو ،ةلصاف
 بناجلا كدت خــــ\راوصو تا¶اÔsشا توصو ،لاP,س اهيلإ عاطتسا نمل مويلا� z?Jتعاسل ءا«]ه�لا نمؤت ةلPلق تادلوم
 .رخلآا

 رهشأ ةعsس كانه تضقو .اPكرت ¡إ مث بلح ف\ر مث ةقرلا ¡إ روزلا ريد نم اهتØأ عم تحزن ،رملأا ءاس املو
 قحتلPلو ف\راصملا فPفختلو تأده روملأا نأ مهنظ اهحجر ،"ةPبغ"ـلا� اهفصت ةركف� اهتÂيدم ¡إ تداع ��ح
 .كانه ةعماجلا� اهنبا

 ¡إ ة?<خأو ىرخأ ةرم لPحرلا تررقف .ةنيدملل رخلآا بناجلا �ع رطPسÀو مهلsقتسÀ "شعاد" اودجو مهن�ل
 لم�تس.ل اهنبلا فشك تجرختساو تلاقتسا :اهتطخ تدعأو ت¾أ اهن�ل .اهجوز اهضراع ��Kلا ةركفلا ،اPكرت
IJ هتسارد

K ترو ،جراخلاêةماقلإاو ةدوعلا ق\]ط اهل نمؤتل كانه اهت,\]ق عم ت IJ
K تمدق اهنأ مهلأاو ،رجأتسم ت.ب 

�JK IJع� ام وهو ،هPلع لوخد متخِ دوجول قباسلا نم تصلخت اهنلأ د�دج رفس زاوج جارختسلا بلط
K كلذ 

 ."?هلماح� ەاÔsشلاا ةPلامتحا" تقولا

 طPسÎ باوجتسلا مهعم باهذلا اهيلع نأ اهk<خأو مخض صخش اهتغا� ،اهل بتار رخآ ملاتسلا تsهذ z?Jحو
IJاخت ام ،باوجو لاؤس ةلغش" :رفس زاوج جارختسا صخ�

K"، ت حملام� لاق اذكهsامًامت ةئداهو ة�داع ود. 

IJ غلsملاو اهفتاه سدتل ،اهرظتÂي يذلا |نعلا تلفاغو اهتق�دص ¡إ تتفتلاف
K نأ اهل تسمه مث .اهت,يقح 

 .اهتلئاعل k<خلا لصوت

 زاوج لوح س.ل رملأا نأ دÆأتت تناc ،لاؤس لc عمو .خلإ ،مهلاغشأو مهرامعأو اهتØأ ءامسأ نع ققحملا اهلأس
 ."تحت" ¡إ اهبحس.ل ا|نع /دتسا ،z?Jتعاس دع«و .اهرفس

ÜJرأ قباط �JKعت له ،"تحت" �Jعم ملعت مل
K قم" مأ>kتاوصلأا متكت ة"، cام cتنا Àبلأا كلت نع عمسÂPلاوط ة 

ÜJرلأا قباطلا� ةفرغ اهنأ تفشÆÔا اهن�ل .اهتاPح
K. ققحملا س.ئرل اهنأ اقًحلا تفرعz?J، وذ ،ةماقلا ?<صق لجر 

ذوفن Æ>àلأاو ادًدع لقلأا ةفئاطلا نم( يولعو ،ةداح هحملام
ً

 .)ا

 :اهلأسو dKرك �ع هPلجر دنسأ

 - "؟اPك�<ب �Kمعتب ��Kنك وش انلPكحا"

 - "اPك�<ب تنك ام"

 - "z?Jحلسملل اPكرت نم �Kخدت ��Kنك وش"

 ?"اPكرت تفش لاو اPكرت تحر لا Çو يدPس ا�"
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 تضفر امدنع K/ولا دقفت تداcو ضرلأا �ع اهتحرط ةلcر اهلcرف ؛"z?Jنح" مامأ افًقاو ناc يذلا رخلأا ققحملا امأ
IJ تف�<عا ��ح ب�ذعتلا اهعمو تاقPقحتلا تلاوت مث .اهجوز نعو اهسفن نع اهيلع هPلم� ام� فا�<علاا

K ة�اهنلا: 
 ."يروسلا ش.جلا تاوقل انيمc اوعنصو z?Jباهرإ عم نواعتي اهجوز نأ"

 .مهيلع ضsقلا متو اهئاقشأ فا�<علاا لمش امنإ ه� فِتك� مل

IJ تك� املثم لsق نم "z?Jنح" كsِت مل
K ف تفرعو .مويلا كلذPو .هسفن نجسلا ¡إ اولصو اهتوخإ نأ دع� امcنا 

 .مهدحأ توص وه ،موي لc اهعماسم ¡إ ذفني ناc يذلا خا|لا ام«رو .طقف طئاوح ةدع مهنçب لصف�

IJ تق�
K "ةدرفنملا"، cاهنومس8 ام، IJ

K م ةحاسم>� IJ
K ح� ،�<مPتو ەداتعتف ،اهب ملاظلا طs| فPه cلعفت ام 

ن مث صنو رهش اهب تلظ .ش.فافخلا
ٌ

 ةUVع نجسلا ¡إ تهتنا ��Kلا كانه اهتم¶احم J|حتل اردع نجس ¡إ تلق
 .رهشأ

 ،ةزملا نجس ¡إ تداعف ."ع]فلاع ةعجر كدنع" :اهل اولاق امل ةمدصلا تناc ؛لP,س ءلاخإ رارق ردص امدع«و
 ."اهوسÂيب اردع نم عج�<ب K¡ا" :اهئاقفر نم اهانعم تفرع ةدوع

bو
ُ

V+لا ناc ،ىرخأ تاونس ثلاث "z?Jنح" ت.س
Kلا ،"ب�ذعتلا" اهيف ت�اثلا ء��K تPلجأ نم ب�ذعت" هنأ تنق 

IJ اهسافنأ تسêحو .اsًعر ضاف ناسل� اهعم تادوجوملل تلاق امc ،"ةPلسÔلاو ب�ذعتلا
K cةرم ل Àاهيف /دتس 

فوخ
ً

 .اه?<غ نع عمسÀ امc ،اهباصتغا نم ا

cلا قلغأو ققحملا ماق امدنع ،"ماش" ب.صن نم كلذ ناsسا ."ءاش ام اهب لعف" مث ،باÔو تملس"cدعت مل اهنأ 
 ."اهنم ىودج لا نأ اهدÆأتل وأ ةمواقملل ةقاط اهيدل

 ."هتروص اهترÆاذ لجسÀ لاأ لامأ" باPغلا اهلقع راتخاو اهانيع تضمغا ،طقف

 نأو نهتقفش V+خت" تناc .ةنازنزلا تلا\Ñن نع اهانيع ه� قطنت ام ءافخإ تلواحو ،فجترت ìKو هsتكم ترداغ
 ."اهنلوادتي ةصق ?<صت

 تفزن ��ح كلذ نع جتن لمحَ نأ فرعت ملو .امامت اهدسج راهنا دقو .ن\]خآ نم ةثلاثو ةPناث لعفلا رركتو
 ."ەدلاو مهنم يأ ةدÆأتم نكت مل" يذلا ،لفطلا طقسو

 ساسلأا نم ةاPحلا دPق �ع اهنإ وأ اهنا�م �ع دحأ مهلد� ��ح يواشرلا نوعفد� اهلهأ لظ ،كلذ اهل ثدح� امنç«و
 فظوم اهbUV امدع� K/امتجلاا لصاوتلا تاعومجم �ع اهروص اوأر موي لاإ تاونسل كلذ اوفرع� مل مهن�ل .لا مأ
 .امامت هحملام ت?<غت ذإ .ة«¤عص� اههجو �ع اوفرعت دقو .ÙJشÔسملا

 .ةئçسلا اهرا�فأ اوعطقPل ÙJشÔسملا ةفرغ اهيلع مهلوخد� "ماش" تأجافت

 .اعًم مهعومد تج�J<ماو

IJ
K حz?J يأ "لامآ" لغش8 مل dV

Kامهم ةلفاحلا ق\]ط �ع يرج� ء cلا ث�داحلأا ��ح لاو نا��K ارلا اهلوادتيÆنوب. 
 ."هنع ةدPع� ìKو كلذ ركذتت نأ ?<غص راصتنا� رعشÀ اهنأc" ەركذتت ام تلم¶أو

ÙJن �ع ت¾أ امدنعف
K كرت ¡إ اهباهذPح ،لفسلأا� ىرخأ جاردأ ¡إ اهداتقا |نع �ع ققحملا يدان ،اPس" ثPةد 

 .اهشÔفتل ،ةل\¤ط ةدم ذنم ةلقتعم تناc ودsي ،"�àKنأ اهنم Æ>àأ حبشÎ هsشأ

 ةفرغ� تاPتف عبس عم اهتنازنز با� ¡إ اولصو ��ح ،هP,ناج �ع تانازنزلا فوفصو ،ملظم ل\¤ط رمم k<ع اوضمو
IJ اهلاح ناسل ناc .ةع«]م

K و ةظحللا كلتìK رظنلا لوجت IJ
K تاحفص نهنع ثدحتت نم ءلاؤه" :ەوجولا 

 ."؟كوبس.ف
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IJ منت مل
K للا نم ?<ث�لاPا¡K، ل¶أت ملو IJ

K جولا كلت اضً�أ اهنم ?<ث�لاsح :ةداتعملا ةsةقولسم اطاط«و ،ةرودنب تا 
 مل ��Kلا اعPمج نهل¶اشم نع ةفرغلا تلا\Ñن عم لPلقلا� لاإ ثدحتت ملو .kJ<خلا نم لPلقو Skرم ?<غص نحصو
 ةرودلا فاق�لإ ةPئادsلا لئاسولا ،لمقلا ة«راحم ،ةدراsلا مامحلا ەاPم :ادً�أ ةلممو ةçsتر نجسلا ةاPح لعجت
 .ة\]هشلا

 ��Kلا ةضراعملا لئاصف ةدئاق ،ماشلا ر\]حت ةئيه اهم�حت ��Kلا ةنيدملا كلت .بلدإ ¡إ "z?Jنح" ةلفاح تلصو
 .م�حلا ةدس ¡إ "عUVلا دمحأ" اهمPعز دعصو "دسلأا" ماظن تطقسأ

 ةs\]ق تاجاجتحا ¡إ ?<شÀ تاتفلاو تاراعش ءانثÔسا� اً?<ثك هملاعم ?<غتت مل .اهتçب ¡إ ق\]طلا "z?Jنح" ت�لس
 ."�JKملأا عمقلاو ةJ\,P|لا تاساPسلا" بêسÎ ،ةئيهلاو "عUVلا" دض

 ةلاطsلا تلادعم عافتراو يداصتقلاا مخضتلا راsخأ اهل لص� مل ،د�دحتلا هجو �ع كلذ ءارو ام "z?Jنح" فرعت لا
SJاعت عبطلا«و ،"بلدإ" هش.عت يذلا

K اهتلئاع هنم. 

Àبلا با� �ع اهتاقد عم اهبلق تاقد تعراسPق ،تsقشو اهتدلاو نضتحت نأ لPوفع رارق� امهنع ج]فأ نيذللا اهيق 
IJ .اهلsق

K حz?J، اهنبا فقو IJ
K سلا ەذه نم فرع� لا ة\وازلاPتاونس 8 نلآا ەرمع راصف ?ةد. 

ق ناc نإ فرعأ لا" :اهلهأ "z?Jنح" ثدحتُف .لاوهجم اهجوز ?<صم لازلا امنçب
ُ

sلع ضPتامو ه IJ
K ؟لا مأ نجسلا، 

IJ انأو
K م ةلاحلا ەذه>�Jنح" جوز ?<صم ."?لا مأ ةجوz?J" تعا>kلوبس انا\?<م هتPرا\Ôلودلا ةنجللا ةس.ئر( شPلصلل ةPب 

 .ةPعامجلا رباقملا فاشÆÔاو نوجسلا حتف دع� "تاونس بلطتي لائاه ا�دحت" )رمحلأا

 راوسأ لخاد ثدح امع تاراسفتسلااو ةلئسلأا نم ?<ث�لا مهعم نولمح� ،نورئازلا اهبا� اهيف قرط ،ةPلات ما�أ
 ."!؟لا وأ كPه راص ،راص وش ،ممممإ ؟ةنيجس ��Kنك ��Kنإ" :هسفن �Jعملا ¡إ اهعPمج ?<ش��K Àلاو نجسلا

 اهملاc ل�اق� يذلا تمصلا �Jعم اهتقو تفرعف .."?نقدص� لا ،لا تلق ول ��حو" :نهنع ادPًع� "z?Jنح" لوقت
ÙJنت z?Jح

K لعتلا نم ،اهباصتغاPناجلا تاق,Pلا ة��K ع�" :اهتعمس�JK اهلولمع ول dV
K حت حرíKأ ،؟ÆPلا د!". 

IJ تدجو دقل
K مهثيداحأ bلا نع ةرياغملا بلدإ ةخس��K ادً�دحت ،اهتكرتو اهتفرع IJ

K لا ¡إ سانلا ةرظنÂح ءاس�� 
 ةلsقتم تتا� سانلا نم ةsسb كانه" :)ا\روس تاPجان ةمظنم ةريدم( عازه لاح ىرت ام�ف ،تلاقتعم نك نîو
 نوضرعتي لقلأا �ع وأ تاPجانلا ضفرت ةلPلق� تس.ل ىرخأ ةsسb كانه ن�ل .ةروثلا� نونمؤم مهنلأ تلاقتعملل
 ."ةئçسمو ةجرحم ةلئسأ� نهل

IJ ش.عت نأ اهنكم� لا اهنأ كاذنآ "z?Jنح" تكردأف
K ف .لمعلا ¡إ دوعت نأ اهنكم� لاو ةقطنملا سفنsقت تتاÁJ

K 
IJ اهنكس ?<يغت رمأ ?<بدتل ططخت ،اهما�أ

K تقو برقأ. 

IJ "ماش"ـل ةرظنلا امأ
K سملاÔشÙJ cتقلطناف .برقأ اهنلأ ،?<ثك� +قأ تنا cفش�لا نم فرع امل اهدلاو نم مهسلا 

ك ةرظن" اهنأ� اهفصت ةرظن ."تضهجأو ةدع تا¶اهتناو باصتغلال تضرعت اهنأ" �kKطلا
%

Uق نم اهفرعت مل ةsل"، 
ÙJخن" :ةفرغلا� ت��K Øَلا تامهمهلا نم ?<ث�لا ناc ؛اهلوحو

K لمع ءارج�ب ك�أر ام ،رملأاPةرا�� ءاشغ ةداعإ ة IJ
K 

 ."؟جلاعلا ءاهتنا دع� ةçsبط لJJ<م

IJ رجنخلا لثم ناc" ،"ماش" عماسم غل� امو
K اهردص، cقت ملو ضفرت مل ،مهلداجت مل اهن�ل .لوقت امsامم يأ ل 

 .لاق�

IJو .K+فنلا جلاعلا تاسلج تأد«و ÙJشÔسملا ترداغ
K م عم لاإ ة�<فلا ەذه لاوط ثدحتت مل بلغلأاPن\ز انلا 

SJاعت ،اهدسج عمو اهسفن عم لصاوتلل ةدقاف" اهنإ لوقت ��Kلا ،)ةPسفنلا اهتبçبط(
K لا لثمsقPا نم ةÆبائت 

 ."اهلsقتسم عاPضو اهعاPض نع تقولا لاوط ثدحتتو ،ةمدصلا دع� ام نمزم بارطضاو

 نع" تادهعت ة�اتكو قيقحتلاو فPقوتلل اهضرع ام ،دسلأا ماظن طوقس لsق ��ح تاPجانلا عم لمعت "انلاPم"و
 .اØً اهلمع تلصاوو ،لوقت امc ،"اهب م�J<لت مل" اهن�ل ،"z?Jيباهرإ عم اهلماعت مدع
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 UVع دع� هPلع نوكت نأ بج� امم Æ>àأ ةs\]غ اهل تد� .تارفلا رهن اهي,ناج �عو ،روزلا ريد "لامآ" ةلفاح تغل�
IJ )شعاد( ةPملاسلإا ةلودلا مPظنت ةرطPس تحت ةنيدملا تعقوف ?تاونس UVع يأ تس.ل اهن�ل .تاونس

K سفن 
IJ )دسق( ةPطارقم�دلا ا\روس تاوق هنم ەدرطت نأ لsق اهلاقتعا ماع

K 2017. نم مهتا\رودو مه¾انع ى�<فÔUVة 
IJ
K cنا�م ل. 

IJ ة\]كسعلا تاPلمعلا ةرادإ مهنا�م لخد\و اقحلا ءلاؤه بحسÂيسو
K ةضراعملا. 

cةنيدملا لعج كلذ ل Àقتسsلغو رتوتب "لامآ" لPح فخ� مل .ناz?J ب تلصوçدادزا امنإ اهت. 

z?J IJبغار ?<غ" مهنأ مهثيداحأ نم تمهف ام ناعØ .اهفصو بسح "ةرتاف" ةل�اقم اهتلئاع اهتل�اقف
K اهدوجو، 

 ."نلآا لح�<لف ،اهجوز ةضراعم� اهدحو اPكرت ¡إ لPحرلا تون z?Jح ثدح ام بêس اهنولمح\و

 ."نجسلا� åKوخسو" :ةحا¾ اهلاق اهجوز نإ ل�

dV
Kلمع ء IJ

K اهلخاد cنمت" :مرطضتف اهيكذ� ،رانلا� ءاوهلا لعف� امPىرخأ ةرم نجسلا ¡إ دوعأ وأ تومأ نأ ت". 

 لجرلا ضفر دقو )ةنس 22و 20( نلآا اغل«و لاافطأ امهتكرت نيذللا ،اهيدلو �ع تملس ،داÏلا«و اهجوز اهقلط
 .اهعم امهؤاق�

 :لوقت ."لامآ" لاثمأ تلااحلا تاUVع عم )ا\روسÎ ةلقتسملا تاPجانلا عمجت ةمظنم ةلوؤسم( "ة?<مأ" تلماعت
 ،جاوزلأا نع لاصفنلااو ،ءاقدصلأاو لهلأا نم ؤk<تلا نم ،جورخلا دع� امل ة\¤سأملا صصقلا لا�شأ لc انيأر"
 ."انيلع اه?<ثأت ةصق لÏلو ..د�دهتلا ��حو

 وأ ةPعوطت دوهج� امإ تاPجانلا ةدعاسم لواحتل ،درتو لئاسرلا لsقتسÀ ،رتويبمو�لا زاهج مامأ "ة?<مأ" ÙJTكنت
 حضوتف .نهل ة?<غص عــــ\راشم ةماقîو ةساردلا ¡إ ةدوعلاو K+فن معد م�دقت لجلأ ،تاعk<ت وأ تامظنم عم نواعت
 ."نوجسلا ر\]حت دع� ?<ب�لا ددعلا اذه جورخ دع� داز طغضلا" :"ة?<مأ"

 ."تPبلا نم علطأ مع ام لاهل تعلط امل نم" :دحأ ةل�اقم تضفرو اهدلاوأ عم عيمجلا z?Jعأ نع "z?Jنح" توزنا

 عم ةد�دج ةاPح ءد«و اهنكس ?<يغت ه� اهنكم� لاام بسكتل ارخآ ائçش مأ ثدحت ةزجعم رظتÂت تناc نإ" ملعت لا
 ."!اهتØأ

IJ
K cل لPو مانت ،ةلìK لع تلصح يذلا مقرلا كلذ ركذتتPه IJ

K اهرا�فأ لتق لواحت ،اهمسا لحم لحو نجسلا، 
IJ رقتسÔل

K و ةدحاو ةركف اهلقعìK ك�<لا>?J ام �ع Àسû لإPه. 

ÙJخت ،امنçب
K "فنلا جلاعلا تاسلج ¡إ بهذتو ،اهنجس تاونس �ع دهاشلا اهدسج "ماش+K بطلا دنعçsة 

 .K/امتجلاا لصاوتلا لئاسو لcو فتاهلا اهنع اهلهأ عنم امدع� دPحولا اهذفنم ÌKف ."انلاPم"

 نمو ،يرمع تاونس ضوعأس له ،?��Kسارد ¡إ دوعأس له" :"ماش" اهعطاقت ن�ل .زواجتتل "انلاPم" اهعفدت
 ."هsياع ت¾ دقل ،؟ةsصتغم ةلقتعم جو�J<ي يذلا

IJ
K م" زجعت ،تارملا بلغأPو "ماش" رداغت امدع� لوقتف ،درلا نع "انلاcيردص نوك� ،مويلا ة�اهنب" :تلااحلا ل 
 لPحر مغر نهلخاد اPقا� فوخلا لازلا ،نهتوص نضفخ� ،اوكحPب امل مويلا ��ح مهنم ددع لازلا .ادًج لاPقث
 ."K¡اهلأا ضع� د�دهت ?<غ ،ماظنلا

 ةجلاعمل زÆارم حتف معدل تاهج ةدع عم قسbأ نلآاو ،د�دج نم نهيلإ دوعلأ اهففجأو دÆPأ لJJ<ت K/ومد" :لم�تو
 ."تاض\¤عت بلجنو ةPئاضق تاوعد مPقنل تا¶اهتنلاا قيثوتو عمتجملا� مهجمد ةداعîو تاPجانلا
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dV لاف" ،اPكرت ¡إ ترفاسو اهتØأ ةsغرل "لامآ" ت�اجتسا ،سأPلاو بعتلا نم ?<ثك عفاد«و
Kلا اهنكم� ءsءاق 

 .لوقت امc ،"هلجلأ لمحتلاو

 .امًوي اهيلإ ناPتأ� امهلعل دع� نع اهئانبأ عم لصاوتلا ةلواحم ،اهفتاه كسمت مث ،راsخلأا عباتتو زافلتلا مامأ سلجت
Àلج لاز لا قعص رثأو ةداسولا �ع اهسأر دنسPًبج �ع اçحو لظأس له" :لوقتو ،اهنPق� ةدPح ةPاS�

Kىرأ نل ؟ 
ÙJخت لاو ."؟ىرخأ ةرم يدلاوأ

K IJ
K ق�Pركفأ ت¾" :اهثيدح ة IJ

K راحتنلاا cهنع دوعأو موي ل". 

IJ -ا\روس نا�س نم %50 وحن نل�ش8 نهو – ءاسÂلا قوقح لوح رود� لدج ةمث ،زافلتلا ةشاش �ع
K bةخس 

 وهو ،لدعلل ار\زو K+÷¤لا يداش z?Jيعتو ،اPناملأ ةPجراخ ةر\زو ةحفاصم عUVلا دمحأ ضفر دع� ةد�دجلا دلsلا
 .2015 ماع z?JتدPس مادعإ �ع فØVأ يذلا

 تادPسلا ىدحإ راحتنا k<خ اهيتأPل ،اهفتاه قد� ��Kلا ،"انلاPم" ةçsبطلا ةداPع لخاد ةانقلا �ع شاقنلا اذه دد�<ي
�Sلالا تاررحملا

K املا رهشلا نجرخÜJ
K سأ� لوقتو دماج اههجوو فتاهلا قلغت .نجسلا نمð: "cبطلا ةلدلأا لPة 

Àحتسملا نم ن�ل ،لتق ةلاح اهنأ ?<شPثإ لsتعت طسو ،كلذ تاPو ،عمتجملاو لهلأا مIJ
K ع ."ة�<فلا ەذه لثم� 

 نيدلو اهعمو ا�اندPص نجس نم ةلاح كانه" :اضً�أ لااصتا "ة?<مأ" �Ùلتت ،تاPجانلا ةط�ار بتكم ثPح ،ة«]قم
 امو .مهتل�اقم تضفرو ةدPسلا تفتخا ،ق\]ف عم تكرحت املو ،"ةدعاسملا ¡إ ةجاح� ìKو ،باصتغا ةجÔPن

 "?اهولتق\و اهلهلأ ةمولعم لصت لا ��ح صخش يأ ءاقل نم تفاخ" اهنأ ،"ة?<مأ" هتفرع
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"I Have Become Shameful" 
Syrian Women Leave Prison with a "Stigma" 

Marina Milad – Egypt 
Masrawy 

25 February 2025 
 
The suffering of Syrian women does not end after they surviving from prisons  
torture and violations they witness, according to hundreds of documented 
testimonies. Rather, they are pursued by another suffering or stigma, as they 
describe it. In this story, we tell the experience of these women with the “other 
prison.” 

One evening, Hanin's neighbors came to her house in Idlib (northern Syria); 
congratulating her on her release from the prison where she had spent four years. 
Curiosity was jumping from their eyes, as she noticed, and they could no longer 
control it until one of them released it by asking: "Did they do something to you?" 

“All forms of torture and the worst words. They slapped me several times a day, then 
threw me into solitary confinement among insects for days.” 

"This is how Hanin responded, to find a mixture of gloom and confusion on their 
faces, as if they were waiting for something else.. They repeated: "So they didn't do 
anything to you?!"  

"Oh God.. All of this is nothing?" "Hanin" answers them without thinking, then 
quickly she picks up on their intention, which is rape. 

She is silent for a few moments, saying to herself: “As if all the suffering doesn’t 
matter!” Then she simply denies them that. But she feels that her answer is met with 
disbelief and silence; a silence whose meaning she learned over the following days. 

Hundreds of kilometers away, in the city of Sednayah, Sham lies on a hospital bed, 
receiving both physical and psychological treatment. Bruises and burns are scattered 
all over her body. But those scars didn’t hurt her as much as the look she saw in her 
father’s eyes after the doctor told him what had happened to her. 

During the same period, Amal arrived alone at a small rented house, where her family 
had decided to move in, only to find herself far away from them once again, and “in 
a new isolation in a strange country.” 

"Hanin", "Sham", and "Amal"... three women freed from Syrian prisons. At that 
moment, they realized that another fate awaited them outside the prison walls, one 
that seemed to be no less cruel, if not worse and longer lasting. 

"Maybe she will survive, but she will never be the same again," said Ward Furati, 
author of the book Survivors. 

Haneen (33 years old) stepped outside the iron gate of Mezzeh Prison, never 
expecting to cross it alive again. She was stunned, like everyone else, amidst the 
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chaos, running, loud, and overlapping voices calling: “Bashar has fallen! Get out! Go 
wherever you want!” 

For Syrians, who lived under the rule of "Assad" father and son for nearly 50 years, 
the impact of this news was neither reasonable nor logical at all. 

On the side of the road, Hanin took a taxi with other women like her who had just left 
prison, heading to the nearest point where she could take another bus to her city. 
The car set off, and its driver kept telling them about how Bashar had escaped in the 
blink of an eye! That the armed opposition had taken over one city after another on 
the road to Damascus, and that no one understood what awaited Syria. 

Then he asks them questions about the prison, their charges, and what happened to 
them? 

Hanin did not say a single word. She was staring at the roads and the people out in 
the streets that were passing through them in celebration, and at those people who 
were tearing up pictures of Assad everywhere; as if she had been absent for decades 
and not just four years. 

Then she leaves those with her until she gets on another bus heading to Idlib, which 
she finds after much trouble and is crowded due to the imminent 13-hour curfew in 
the capital. 

On her way north, Hanin's bus passes Sednaya prison, whose surroundings are even 
more noisy and crowded. Meanwhile, Sham (28 years old) was leaving from its red 
building, struggling on her legs to walk. She cannot believe that she is leaving that 
building about which all the scary stories are woven and from which only a few come 
out alive. 

But she was unable to continue walking until she got into a car and fell unconscious, 
and was taken to the nearest hospital without any papers or anything to indicate her 
identity. 

For this reason, one of the hospital employees posted pictures of her on Facebook 
groups, including those of the missing in Sednaya prison, hoping that her family 
would reach her. 

About 25 km away, Amal (45 years old) was seeing the light outside Adra prison. 
“Even the air was different,” she described in the first words she uttered to those 
around her. Before that, she was only a few steps away from the death sentence, 
according to the news she received about the next trial two days later. 

She ran quickly, as if she was escaping, until she boarded a bus bound for Deir ez-Zor 
(eastern Syria). She was eager to meet her husband and children and imagined their 
faces when they grew up. None of them had visited her since her arrest in 2014. She 
thought they did not know where she was. 

But she had a four-hour journey ahead of her, which was enough time to contemplate 
the changed roads and destroyed buildings, and imagine how many demonstrations 



Samir Kassir Award for Freedom of the Press 2025 
٢٠٢٥ ةفاحصلا ةیرحل ریصق ریمس ةزئاج  

 
 

60 

had taken place, massacres had been committed, and families had fled across the 
country. At the same time, it forced her to recall everything she had experienced. 

Hanin does the same thing and takes her memory back by bus four years, to that 
“black” day, as she describes it, when four tall, broad-shouldered men raided her 
house at 2 a.m. to take her away. Her husband wasn’t there, but her mother and 
sisters were, unable to do anything but cry. 

She begged them to at least put on her prayer dress. She pulled it on and closed the 
room for her sleeping four-year-old son. Then she left with them. 

In a classic scene, two men placed her in the middle between them in the back seat 
of a car. Then they covered her face with a black scarf and tied her hands. A series of 
insults began until they arrived at the “security branch.” Before she could understand 
what she was accused of, she was photographed and given a “number.” 

This number was not just for registration, but a distinctive mark for each prisoner; she 
would be known by it throughout her stay, it would become her identity and name. 

She took her number to a solitary confinement cell. Inside that narrow cell with its 
gray walls, there was a mixture of insects. And inside "Hanin", there was a mixture of 
fear and confusion: what charge could a woman like her, who had nothing to do with 
politics and worked in a plastics factory, commit?! 

In this disturbed state, she remained for another five days until the investigator sitting 
behind a worn-out desk called her. He began his interrogation with her with a lot of 
insults and beatings, accompanied by a word that is usually heard in movies in similar 
situations: “Confess... Confess.” 

Only then she did know that they wanted her to confess “that her husband, who works 
in car repair, cooperates with armed factions and set up an ambush for the regular 
forces, and she even participated in that.” 

While Sham remains unconscious and unable to remember her past like “Hanin”, she 
gradually began to regain consciousness in Saydnaya Hospital. She doesn't realize 
where she is or how she got there. 

The last thing she remembers is armed men banging on the cell doors, telling them 
to come out and say 'Allah Akbar.' She thought it was a trick and that they would take 
them out and execute them. For seven years, she had prepared herself that 'whoever 
enters Saydnaya Prison is lost forever.'" 

Therefore, she cannot realize that she is still alive and that Bashar al-Assad has fallen, 
and everything that happened to her in that terrifying building. The day she was 
stopped at a security checkpoint in Damascus on her way to college, her life and 
dreams also stopped. When men in black clothes appeared in front of her: 

"Let’s go." 

"Where?" 

"To the branch!" (*The branch means the security headquarters) 
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That's how the conversation went, without details. "Sham" had no deep involvement 
in politics, only shares and photos on social media, which may have led her to one 
security branch after another until she ended up in Saydnaya, the most notorious of 
all Syrian prisons, and perhaps the world, under a label that accompanies most of its 
inhabitants: "Terrorist acts and cooperation with foreign organizations. 

She walked through gloomy and desolate corridors, with the smell of death 
permeating every corner. She entered interrogation after interrogation, and with each 
one, the marks of burns and electric shocks increased on her body. Amidst 
explanations repeated by the interrogators about 'how she and her like are more 
dangerous to them than those who call themselves rebels or fighters, because they 
are among them and they didn't know they were terrorists,' as they described it. 

One evening, a different kind of torture awaited her. A guard led her to a different 
room, dimly lit, with iron chains hanging on the walls on both sides, and long whips 
on the desk where the interrogator sat. The smell of alcohol emanating from him 
reached her as he asked her to sit for the first time on the chair opposite him. Then 
he put his hand on her, and the blood froze in her veins, and her tears flowed. 

Amal's tears also fall without her realizing she's on a bus surrounded by people. She's 
overwhelmed with a flood of emotions, between the joy of returning to Deir ez-Zur 
to see her family again and the deep pain left behind by her days in Adra Prison. 

Her life before that was 'normal', dreaming only of living well with her husband, and 
raising her children. As a teacher, she was aware of the situation shrouded in a general 
rule among Syrians: 'Walls have ears.'  

She never expected a revolution to reach Syria; it seemed it was in another world. 
When it happened, she was certain: 'Nothing will change!' But she couldn't resist her 
curiosity. She observed the demonstrations—hiding her face behind a veil—then her 
curiosity turned to shock when bullets responded to the chants. As days passed, the 
bullets turned into tanks, planes, and rockets. The demonstrators took up arms, and 
the city was divided in half: one liberated, almost empty, and destroyed, and the 
other under the regime's control, packed with people who feared bombing. Amal's 
house was in the Qusour neighborhood, belonging to the second half. 

During those turbulent days, she only went out to sign in at school to receive her 
salary and returned through dividing security checkpoints, amidst a mix of sounds: 
vendors haggling over scraps of their goods that barely reached their area, the hum 
of a few generators providing electricity for two hours a day to those who could afford 
it, and the sounds of clashes and rockets pounding the other side.  

When things worsened, she and her family were displaced from Deir ez-Zur to Raqqa, 
then to the Aleppo countryside, and then to Turkey. They spent seven months there 
before returning to their city with an idea she describes as 'stupid,' believing that 
things had calmed down, to reduce expenses, and for her son to attend university 
there. 
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But they found ISIS welcoming them and controlling the other side of the city. She 
decided to leave once and for all to Turkey, an idea her husband opposed. She 
insisted and prepared her plan: she resigned, obtained her son's papers to continue 
his studies abroad, arranged with her relative there to secure her return and 
accommodation in a rented house, and most importantly, applied for a new passport 
because she had disposed of the old one due to an entry stamp on it, which at that 
time meant 'potential suspicion of its holder!' 

When she went to collect her last salary, a large man surprised her and told her she 
had to go with them for a simple interrogation regarding the passport application: 
'Just a few questions and answers, don't worry,' he said with a perfectly normal and 
calm expression.  

She turned to her friend and slipped her phone and the money into her bag. Then 
she whispered to her to inform her family. 

The interrogator asked her about her family members' names, ages, occupations, etc. 
With each question, she became more certain that the matter was not about her 
passport. After two hours, he called a guard to take her 'downstairs. 

She didn't know the meaning of 'downstairs,' whether it meant a ground floor or a 
'tomb,' as she had heard about such these buildings. But she discovered it was a 
room on the ground floor. She later realized that it belonged to the chief interrogator, 
a short man with sharp features, and “Alawi” (from the minority sect with the most 
influence). He put his feet up on a chair and asked her: 

'Tell us what you were doing in Turkey?' 

'I wasn't in Turkey.' 

'What were you smuggling from Turkey to the militants?' 

'Sir, I swear I neither went to Turkey nor saw Turkey!'" 

As for the other interrogator standing in front of “Hanin”, he kicked her, throwing her 
to the ground, and she nearly lost consciousness when she refused to confess what 
he dictated about herself and her husband.  

Then the interrogations and torture followed until she finally confessed that “her 
husband was cooperating with terrorists and that they had set up an ambush for the 
Syrian army forces”. 

This was not enough for them, but the confession also included her brothers, and 
they were arrested. 

“Hanin” had never cried as much as she did that day. She later realized that her 
brothers had arrived at the same prison and that they were separated by only a few 
walls.  

Perhaps the screams that penetrated her ears every day were the voice of one of 
them.  
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She remained in 'solitary confinement,' as they call it, in a space of one meter by one 
meter, surrounded by darkness, which she became accustomed to and could see in 
it as bats do. 

She remained there for a month and a half, then was transferred to Adra Prison to 
attend her trial there, which ended with a ten-month sentence. After the release order 
was issued, the shock came when they told her, 'You're going back to the branch.'  

She returned to Mezzeh Prison, a return whose meaning she realized from prisoners: 
'Those who return from Adra are forgotten.' “Hanin” was forgotten for another three 
years, during which the constant thing was 'torture,' which she became convinced 
was 'torture for the sake of torture and amusement,' as she told those with her, her 
voice filled with terror. She held her breath every time she was summoned, fearing 
rape, as she heard about others. 

That was Sham's fate when the interrogator closed the door and then 'did to her what 
he pleased.' She surrendered, 'as if she no longer had the energy to resist or was 
certain that it was futile.' 

She simply closed her eyes and her mind chose to stop, 'hoping her memory wouldn't 
record his image.' She left his office trembling, trying to hide what her eyes revealed 
from the cell inmates. She 'feared their pity and becoming a story they would 
circulate.' The act was repeated a second and third time by others, and her body 
completely collapsed. She didn't know she was pregnant until she bled and the child 
fell, whose 'father she wasn't sure which one was. 

While this was happening to her, her family continued to pay bribes, hoping someone 
told them where she was or whether she was even alive. But they didn't know for 
years until they saw her pictures on social media groups after a hospital employee 
posted them. They recognized her face with difficulty, as her features had completely 
changed. ‘Sham” was surprised when they entered her hospital room, interrupting 
her bad thoughts. Their tears mingled together. 

While Amal was not concerned about anything happening on the bus route, whatever 
it was, nor even the conversations the passengers were having, she continued to 
remember, 'feeling a small victory in remembering it while being far away from it.'  

When she insisted on denying going to Turkey, the interrogator called a guard who 
led her to other stairs downstairs, where 'a woman more like a ghost than a female,' 
inspected her. They proceeded through a long, dark corridor, with rows of cells on 
both sides, until they reached the door of her cell with seven other girls in a square 
room.  

Her unspoken thought at that moment, as she looked at the faces, was: 'Are these 
the ones Facebook pages talk about?' She didn't sleep on many nights, nor did she 
eat on many others, the usual meal: tomato pieces, boiled potatoes, a small plate of 
jam, and a little bread. She spoke only a little with the cell inmates about their shared 
problems, which never made prison life monotonous or boring: cold bathroom water, 
fighting lice, primitive means of stopping menstruation. 
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Hanin's bus arrived in Idlib, a city ruled by Hay'at Tahrir al-Sham, the leading 
opposition faction that overthrew the Assad regime and whose leader, Ahmed al-
Shara, ascended to power. 

“Hanin” took the road to her house. Its features hadn't changed much, except for 
slogans and banners indicating recent protests against “Al-Shara” and Hay'at Tahrir 
al-Sham, due to 'tax policies and security repression.' “Hanin” doesn't know the 
details behind this; she hasn't heard about the economic inflation and high 
unemployment rates in Idlib, and of course, her family is suffering from it. 

Her heart raced as she knocked on the door of the house, before embracing her 
mother and her two brothers who were released by an amnesty decree before her. 
Meanwhile, her son stood in the corner, not recognizing this woman! He was now 8 
years old. While her husband's fate remains unknown, “Hanin” tells her family, 'I don't 
know if he was arrested and died in prison or not, and in this state, whether I am 
married or not!' The fate of Hanin's husband was considered by Mirjana Spoljaric 
(President of the International Committee of the Red Cross) 'a tremendous challenge 
that will require years' after the opening of prisons and the discovery of mass graves. 

In the following days, visitors knocked on her door, carrying with them many 
questions and inquiries about what happened inside the prison walls, all pointing to 
the same meaning: 'You were a prisoner? Hmm, what happened, did this happen or 
not?!'  

"Hanin" says away from them: 'Even if I said no, they wouldn't believe me!' She then 
understood the meaning of the silence that greeted her words when she denied 
being raped, from the side comments she heard: 'I mean, if they did something to 
her, would she say? Of course not!'  

She found in their conversations a different version of Idlib than the one she knew 
and left, specifically in people's view of women, even if they were detainees. As Hala 
Hazza (director of Survivors of Syria organization) sees it: 'There is a percentage of 
people who have become accepting of female detainees because they believe in the 
revolution. But there is another, not small, percentage that rejects the survivors or at 
least subjects them to embarrassing and offensive questions. 

“Hanin” realized at that moment that she couldn't live in the same area and couldn't 
return to work. So she began spending her days planning to arrange to change her 
residence as soon as possible. 

As for the look to ‘Sham” in the hospital, it was much harsher, because it was closer. 
It was launched like an arrow from her father when he knew from the medical 
examination that 'she had been raped, subjected to multiple abuses, and had a 
miscarriage.' A look she describes as 'a look of brokenness she had never known 
before,' and around her, there were many talks that spread through the room: 'We'll 
hide the matter, what do you think about performing a hymen reconstruction 
operation at a doctor's house after the treatment is finished?'  
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What reached Sham's ears was 'like a dagger in her chest,' as she says. But she didn't 
argue with them, she didn't refuse or accept anything that was said. She left the 
hospital and began psychological therapy sessions. For the most time, she didn't 
speak except to Milana Zein (her psychologist), who says that she is 'out of touch with 
herself and her body, suffering like the others from depression and chronic post-
traumatic stress disorder, and talking all the time about her loss and the loss of her 
future.' Milana has been working with survivors even before the fall of the Assad 
regime, which subjected her to detention, interrogation, and writing pledges 'not to 
deal with terrorists,' but she 'did not abide by them,' as she says, and continued her 
work in secret. 

Amal's bus reached Deir ez-Zur, with the Euphrates River on both sides. It seemed 
more strange to her than it should have been after ten years. But these weren't just 
any ten years! The city fell under the control of the Islamic State (ISIS) in the same year 
she was arrested, before the Syrian Democratic Forces (SDF) expelled them in 2017. 
She sees their members and patrols spread everywhere. 

These forces would later withdraw and be replaced by the opposition's military 
operations administration.  

All of this made the city receive “Amal” with tension and turmoil. This didn't subside 
when she reached her house; it only increased. Her family greeted her with a 
'lukewarm' reception, as she described it. She quickly understood from their 
conversations that they 'didn't want her presence and blamed her for what happened 
when she intended to go to Turkey alone, against her husband's wishes, and that she 
should leave now.'  

Her husband even said it explicitly: 'They defiled you in prison.' Something worked 
inside her like air on fire, fueling it until it blazed: 'I wished I could die or return to 
prison again. 

He divorced her, and she barely got to see her two children, whom she had left as 
children and became now 20 and 22 years old. Her husband refused to let them stay 
with her. 

Amira (Head of the Independent Survivors' Gathering organization in Syria) has dealt 
with dozens of cases like Amal. She says, 'We've seen all forms of tragic stories after 
release, from disownment by family and friends, separation from spouses, and even 
threats... and each story has its impact on us.'  

“Amira” leans in front of the computer, receiving and responding to messages, trying 
to help survivors either through volunteer efforts or cooperation with organizations or 
donations, to provide psychological support, return to education, and establish small 
projects for them. “Amira” clarifies: 'The pressure has increased after the release of 
this large number following the liberation of prisons. 

"Hanin" isolated herself from everyone's eyes with her children and refused to meet 
anyone: 'Since I got out, I haven't left the house.' She doesn't know 'if she's waiting 
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for a miracle to happen or something else to earn money with which she can change 
her residence and start a new life with her family!'  

Every night, she goes to sleep remembering that number she received in prison, 
which replaced her name, trying to kill her thoughts, until one idea settles in her mind, 
which is to focus on what she's striving for. 

Meanwhile, “Sham” hides her body, a witness to her years in prison, and goes to 
psychological therapy sessions with Dr. Milana. She is the only one who talks to her 
after her family took away her phone and all social media. 

“Milana” pushes her to move on, but “Sham” interrupts her: 'Will I go back to my 
studies? Will I make up for the years of my life? And who will marry a raped detainee?  

Most of the time, “Milana” is unable to respond, and after “Sham” and all the cases 
leave, she says: 'At the end of the day, my chest is very heavy. Even today, when 
some of them speak, they lower their voices, the fear is still inside them despite the 
regime's departure, as well the threats from some families.'  

She continues: 'My tears definitely fall, and I dry them to return to them again, and 
now I'm coordinating with several parties to support the opening of centers to treat 
survivors, reintegrate them into society, and document violations to file lawsuits and 
obtain compensation.'  

Driven by much fatigue and despair, “Amal” complied with her family's wish and 
traveled to Turkey, 'as there's nothing she can stay and endure for,' she says.  

She sits in front of the TV, watching the news, then picks up her phone, trying to 
communicate with her children remotely, hoping they'll come to her one day.  

She rests her head on the pillow, with the mark of an electric shock still visible on her 
forehead, and says: 'Will I remain alone for the rest of my life? Will I never see my 
children again?' She doesn't hide in the rest of her speech: 'I think about suicide every 
day and then back down.'  

On the TV screen, there's a debate about women's rights—who make up about 50% 
of Syria's population—in the new version of the country after Ahmed al-Shara refused 
to shake hands with the German Foreign Minister and appointed Shadi al-Waisi as 
Minister of Justice, who oversaw the execution of two women in 2015.  

This discussion is repeated on the channel inside Dr. Milana's clinic, where her phone 
rings, bringing her news of the suicide of one of the released women who came out 
of prison last month. She hangs up the phone, her face frozen, and says with sorrow: 
'All medical evidence indicates it's a case of murder, but it's impossible to prove it, 
amidst the family and society's cover-up, and in such a period.' Nearby, at the 
Survivors' gathering organization office, “Amira” also receives a call: 'There's a case 
from Saydnaya Prison with two children resulting from rape, and she needs help.'  

When she moved with a team, the woman disappeared and refused to meet them. 
What Amira knew was that 'she was afraid to meet anyone so that information 
wouldn't reach her family and they would kill her!' 




