
“The little we see or read about Palestine in the media appears to be limited 
mostly to violent incidents, and this can distort our perception. The majority 

of Palestinians wish to live peacefully and by their own means; ‘they’ have the 
same dreams and fears as any one of ‘us’. So here I would like to portray

a more human perspective. It’s the one that tends to be overlooked.”

Graphic novelist José Pablo García, author of Las Aventuras de Joselito 
(Joselito’s Adventures) and La Guerra Civil Española ([based on Paul Preston’s 

The Spanish Civil War]) travelled with Action Against Hunger from 
Nablus to Gaza to witness how Palestinians live. García’s journal documents 

just a handful of lives under the occupation, and offers us a startling 
microcosm of the daily situation of over four million people. “The experience 

has enabled me to break out of my comfort zone. I want to provide a glimpse 
behind the scenes of a conflict which, by its very nature of being longstanding, 

has fallen by the wayside in people’s minds.”
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After several decades, the Israeli-Palestinian conflict is viewed as a frozen 
conflict, a history of hatred spanning over a hundred years. The path 
to nowhere twists this way and that depending on whoever is in the 

White House or in Israeli parliament, with no resolution in sight. We tend to 
oversimplify the narrative by talking of a Wall, which is much like all those 
other Walls that appear at many points in history. Or we report on the fierce 
clashes between the military and radical groups – stories that make a frequent 
appearance on the front pages. The reality is far more vivid and cruel: the 
victims, many of whom are young people and children, are suffering a drawn-
out agony every day.

  

We wanted to offer a fresh perspective on 50 years of occupation in Palestine; 
to look at its effects on the ordinary lives of over 4 million people. ‘Life under 
Occupation’ focuses on the impact the conflict has had on access to clean water 
and on the livelihoods of Palestinians. 

These difficulties should not have arisen, given the protections afforded by 
International Humanitarian Law (IHL). We have no desire to point fingers at 
anyone. We simply gather evidence and facts, and bear witness to what the 
occupation has entailed for the most vulnerable sectors of the population. Our 
work is made possible thanks to the support of institutions such as the Spanish 
Agency for International Development Coop eration (AECID), ensuring that 
every person has access to clean water and food. This is our area of expertise 
and we achieve our goals in up to 50 countries day in, day out. 

A graphic novel seems the best form to make a statement because it offers 
a powerful medium through which to offer our testimony. This story is the 
chronicle of a 10-day journey through the occupied Palestinian territory from 
Nablus to Gaza, from the pen of graphic novel artist José Pablo García. The 
irresistible combination of his youth and talent will undoubtedly connect with 
a readership of all ages and reveal to them the human side of those who suffer 
under the occupation. We write in defiance of the indifference which generates 
and sustains lifelong conflicts. We write with empathy for other human beings; 
empathy is the motivation behind all forms of solidarity. It requires courage to 
see into the lives of others, and only then can we be ready to do everything in 
our power to improve those lives.

Olivier Longué 
Chief Executive Officer of Action Against Hunger Spain
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CURSE THE DAY I WASTED THE 
BEST MOMENTOS OF MY LiFE 
by deciding to become

a comic artist...
this is cr*p...

Lovely weather outside, I’m 
stuck inside sick to the back 
teeth, chained to an easel...

As soon as this 
book’s finished I 
SWEAR I’m looking 
for a proper job.
A Real Occupation.

Time to get back to reality.  
There’s a big world out 

there and it’s calling out 
to me... I need new

adventures!!

Hello?

jOSÉ 
pABLO? Spea-

king...

Good morning. 
I'm Max, Communi-
cations Officer 

at Action Against 
Hunger and I have 

a proposition
for you.

We'd like you to join us for about ten
days on a visit to the occupied Palestinian 

territory –the West Bank and Gaza– get
the full experience of the current

situation there... 

...then we'd like you to come 
back and write a graphic 
novel to raise awareness
of the issues faced by or-
dinary Palestinians – food 
insecurity, lack of liveli-
hoods, lack of water--

This is 
surreal.

it seems like 
total madness 

to me. isn't 
there a war 

going on over 
there?

No, things aren't
that bad right now.

I understand if
you need to think
it over. Shall we

have another chat
in a couple of

days' time?

OK then…
I’ll be in touch.

Oh boy...
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A few weeks later I found myself at the Action 
Against Hunger HQ in Madrid to attend a series 

of briefings and to clear up any doubts
about the journey...

it's great that
you've agreed

to do this!

Well, I have to admit 
I've been feeling
a tad nervous...

That's only
 normal. it'll
be my first

fairly anxious
about it... 

First I had a briefing 
with Carmen, Director
of Communications...

Then I met with Alicia,
Deputy Director

of Communications...

Then there was Gabriel, 
Head of Middle East...

Followed by Chema,
Head of Water

and Sanitation...

Paco, Director
of Advocacy...

And finally Carlos,
Manager for Food

Security and Livelihoods.

OK, we won't meet up 
again until we leave. 
Good to meet you.

Same 
here!

Phew, dizzy with 
an overload 

of information 
right now...

Oh, by the way – Luis, the 
Director for occupied 
Palestinian territory, is 

passing through Malaga in 
a few days and he'd really 

like to meet you for
another briefing.

ANOTHER briefing? 
What iS it with 

these people and 
their meetings?!
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A few days later we were on our way, connecting in 
Brussels. A delay left us with just 15 minutes to
make it to check-in, which was on the far
side of the terminal.

And there in the queue we had our first experience 
of cultural immersion. A group of Jews was saying 

morning prayers before the flight. I was intrigued by 
the small objects tied to their heads and arms...

…they were Tefillin: miniature leather boxes 
containing verses from the Torah.

We had been warned about israel's strict airport 
security measures. Max gave me some tips.

if they ask whether you're 
a volunteer, tell them the 

truth: you're a professional 
paid by the NGO. Volunteers 

tend to be viewed as activists 
and troublemakers.

Uh-
huh...

Where are you staying? Jerusalem. 
Which area? Beit Hanina. The reason 
for your journey? To learn about 
water and food projects, and to 

visit some of the cities...

Are you travelling to Gaza? Maybe. 
Answer everything but don't give 
more information than necessary.

They'll repeat the questions 
and it could take hours. But 

don't show them that you're wo-
rried. There's nothing to hide 
and they'll let you through.

H-hold on, 
do I have 
to say all 

that in
English?

Of
course!

We arrived on time
at Ben Gurion airport

in Tel Aviv...

But there was no drama to be had; no terrifying 
interrogations. After all that preparation!

Can you
believe it!?
I'm actually

a tiny bit disa-
ppointed!

Seriously, not 
so much as a 
pat-down?! 



JERUSALEM
A divided city
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We arrived at Jerusalem on Route 443, an israeli motorway 
that crosses parts of occupied Palestinian territory. 
The walls and watchtowers on both sides served as an 

initiation into this new environment.

in 2002, the israeli 
government passed 
a law to construct 
a separation wall 

intended to protect 
israel from possible 
attacks by Palesti-

nian terrorists.

And so it was built: complete 
with electric fences, ditches, 
barbed wire, sand strips to de-
tect footprints and an electro-

nic surveillance system.

Two thirds of the planned 
712 kilometres of wall have 

already been completed.

The Action Against Hunger guest house was in Beit 
Hanina, a neighbourhood 8 kilometres

north of central Jerusalem.

I noticed black water storage 
drums on the roofs of all

the buildings.  They form an integral 
part of the landscape in the cities

of the occupied territory.

Ricardo, the Administrative Coordinator for Action Against Hunger in Jerusalem, was waiting for us. 

Welcome!How did
your journey go?
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We left our luggage there and walked 
to Headquarters, which was just five 

minutes away.

We met Omar, who gave us a briefing 
on the visit we'd be making to Hebron 

in two days' time.

Ricardo showed up...

OK guys, I'm 
done for today. 
if you feel like 
taking in the 

sights, I'm all 
yours!

Jerusalem is divided 
by the Green Line, the 

1949 Armistice border, 
into West (israel) and 

East (Palestine).

Ramallah
Ricardo

wanted us
to see

the Old City.

And there is 
the Damascus 

Gate.

You can pass 
through it 

to the Muslim 
Quarter in the 

Old City.

You can see that the area 
is strongly guarded by 
israeli forces. Lately 

there have been clashes 
there that have ended

in tragedy.

East
JerusalemATAROT

Neve 
Yaakov

Pisgat 
Ze’ev

RAMOT
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Bethlehem

Old 
City

As in other parts of the oc-
cupied Palestinian territory, 
there are frequent clashes

in this area, as there are
several israeli Colonial

Settlements here.

Kilometres

Municipal Limit
established

by israel
1967-1993.

The Green Line (1949 
Armistice Border)di-
vides Jerusalem into 
East (Palestine) and 
West (Jerusalem).

Palestinian territory

israeli territory

israeli colonial
settlements 

West
Jerusalem
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The Old City in Jerusalem has become a quintessential tourist attraction, packed with shops and restaurants. 
it is made up of four quarters and covers an area of around one square kilometre.

...was built around the Church of the Holy Se-
pulchre, and is one of the most sacred places 
in Christianity. it is controlled by the Catholic 
Church and the Armenian Apostolic Church.
Notably, the Greek Orthodox patriarchate, Fran-
ciscan Monastery of St. Saviour and Latin Patriar-
chate are also found here.

THE CHRiSTiAN QUARTER
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New 
Gate

The Church of the
Holy Sepulchre

Jaffa Gate

Tower
of David

We wandered in amazement 
through the markets,
we visited the Church

of the Holy Sepulchre, 
and we dined at a Lebanese 

restaurant in the
Christian Quarter.

THE JEWiSH QUARTER 

TEMPLE MOUNT or
HARAM AL SHARiF
(AL AQSA MOSQUE)

...This enclosure 
is a sacred place 
for Jews and 
Muslims.

The Dome of 
the Rock

THE ARMENiAN QUARTER

...which is also Christian, 
developed around the 
Cathedral of St. James.
it is a peaceful neighbour-
hood; ecclesiastical ins-
titutions are tucked away 
behind the high walls of 
monasteries and chur-
ches, lending the place 
an air of 
mystery.

Cathedral
of St. James
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Gate
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Herod's
Gate

Church of
St. Anne

via dolorosa
Lions'
Gate

THE MUSLiM QUARTER

...developed around Haram Al Sharif (Al Aqsa 
Mosque). The quarter includes sacred places 

that are relevant to other religions,
such as the Via Dolorosa

for Christians or 
the Kotel Hakatan 
(or the Little Wes-
tern Wall) which is 
highly frequented 

by orthodox and 
ultra-orthodox 

Jews.

...was built next to the 
Wailing Wall. it houses 

numerous Yeshivot 
(schools for re-
ligious studies) 

and synagogues, 
in particular 

Hurva synago-
gue.
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The next day we took a tour 
around Jerusalem.

East
Jerusalem

West
Jerusalem

Walls

Palestinian population

The Green Line

israeli colonial
settlements 

Beit
Hanina

Pisgat Ze'ev

Shuafat
Refugee

Camp

issawiya

Mount
Scopus

The Shuafat refugee camp was built
in 1965 to house refugee Palestinians 
in the wake of the 1948 war. it is lo-
cated next to the neighbourhood of 

Shuafat in East Jerusalem.

in 1967, after the Six
Day War, israel occupied 
West Bank, which inclu-
des East Jerusalem.

in 2002 a wall began 
to go up. it separa-
ted this area (along 
with others in East 

Jerusalem) from the 
rest of the West Bank, 
reinforcing the intent 

of certain sectors 
in the israel adminis-
tration that wish to 
reclaim East Jeru-

salem as part of their 
territory.

We walked the steep streets of issawiya, a fairly 
run-down and troubled neighbourhood.

35% of the population 
of Jerusalem is made 

up of Palestinians from 
East Jerusalem; just 
12% of the municipal 

budget is allocated to 
Arab neighbourhoods.

The first university of
israel, The Hebrew

University, established 
one of its campuses near 
the French Hill colonial 
settlement in Mount Sco-
pus. There are wonderful 
views of the Old City from 
here and you can even see 
as far as the West Bank 

city of Bethlehem.

SHUAFAT

french
hill
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We walked through the picturesque neighbourhood of 
Mea She'arim in West Jerusalem, where ultra-Orthodox 

Jews live. I thought we had stepped back in time because 
of the way people were dressed.

West
Jerusalem

East
Jerusalem

Old City

I enjoyed one of the most fa-
mous panoramic views of the 
Old City from the stunning 

Jewish Cemetery on the
Mount of Olives.

Then we made our way to the city wall
to contemplate all the monuments

on the Mount of Olives.

Church of 
All Nations

Church of 
Mary

Magdalene

Tomb of 
Absalom

Tomb of Benei Hezir Tomb of Zechariah

Jewish Cemetery 

The Ottomans built 
an entrance in the 
right hand side of 

the wall...

Hamid and Omar were excellent guides, and 
they had an infectious enthusiasm for the 

history of their city.

We also took a stroll around the 
modern open-air shopping centre in 

Mamilla, which was built in 2007.
it is teeming with restaurants, 

shops and art galleries.
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As we returned to the Old City through the Jaffa 
Gate, Omar explained his rather complicated position 

as a citizen.

I have an identity card from Jeru-
salem, but I'm not an Israeli citi-
zen, and I can't vote in the israeli 

government elections.

I have a Jordanian passport, but I can't 
vote for Jordanian parliament because 
my passport is just temporary and I'm 

not a resident there.

I could vote in the general
election in Palestine, but the last 

one took place in 2006...

My wife is an Arab
Citizen of israel and 
her family lives in the 

West Bank...

...On the other hand, I'm 
Palestinian, I live in East 
Jerusalem and some of 

my family live in Acre 
which is in israel... 

...And I pay 
my taxes in 

israel.

Confusing 
or what? 
He's lost 

me!
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We arranged to 
meet up that after-
noon with Ricardo 
and his girlfriend 
Nathalie, who was 
curious to attend 

an event taking
place in the

Christian
Quarter.

it was Open Mic 
Night, organised in 

the basement of the 
Al-Ma'mal Foundation 
for Contemporary 

Art.

The acts only had a few minutes
each to show their audience

what they did best...

There were all kinds of per-
formances: Hip-hop, beatbox... 

and much to my surprise,
it challenged the preconcei-

ved notions I'd had about
Arab youth.

A contemporary 
dancer gave a 

strange perfor-
mance in which 
she made spas-
modic, robotic 

movements in time 
to industrial 

sounds – without 
moving from
her chair.

A guy played 
unusual co-
vers of indie 
rock songs 
on his Oud. 

it was a real shame that Max and I didn't 
in fact dare to go on stage. We could 

have given our country's musical
reputation a real boost. Not.
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Once the show had finished...

We can go to an 
Armenian restaurant 

near here, if
you like.

I love falafel!
Do you know if it origi-
nates from Armenia?

I don't think so. it's a bit of a 
mystery: some say that falafel is 
Lebanese, others that it comes 

from traditional Jewish cuisine... 
I've even heard that it could have 

come from Pakistan or india!

We wandered through Mamilla, a neighbourhood near the Jaffa Gate. it was a no-man's 
land since 1948 until israel occupied and annexed East Jerusalem in 1967. Now, with its 
open-air shopping centre and restaurants, Mamilla would pass for any European city.

There was even 
an illuminated 
'Eiffel Tower'.

What are 
they buil-
ding over 

there?

The site was for The Museum of
Tolerance, a long-cherished dream

of the israelis. The project had
sparked controversy because it

was being built on the site of
a prominent Muslim cemetery.

I was curious 
about a huge 
construction 

site in front 
of the pub 
where we’d 
ended up...



THE SOUTHERN
WEST BANK



18

The next day, we got ready for our journey to Area C in Hebron.

in 1993 Yitzhak Rabin, Bill Clinton and Yasser Arafat signed the Oslo Accords. 
Three areas were established and a transitional period of five years was agreed 

for negotiations to be consolidated in order to create a Palestinian State.

Those 
areas were 
intended 

to become 
the future 
independent 
Palestinian 

State.

But in the end,
the interim nature 
of that agreement 
was never resol-
ved. The division 

continues to exist 
today.

is under the Palestine authority's civil and 
security control  and comprises the seven 
major Palestinian cities.

Area A

is under the Palestine Authority’s civil con-
trol and under israel’s security control.

Area b

is under israel’s civil and security control. 
it constitutes around 63% of Palestinian te-
rritory, and consists mainly of rural areas.

Area c

israeli colonial
settlements 

Natural reserves
under israeli control

Some colleagues from the office in Hebron 
came to pick us up. We had to arrange to meet 

them on the other side of the check-point
as they did not have entry permits.

I noticed that 
the number 
plates on 

the two cars 
were very 

different...

There are two types of number plates 
in occupied Palestine:

Vehicles with Palestine pla-
tes, showing green numbers 
on a white background, are 
not permitted to circulate 
inside israel or around the 
areas in Palestine that lie 

outside the wall.

Vehicles with israeli plates, 
showing black numbers on a 
yellow background, can cir-
culate unrestricted around 

israel and Palestine.

JENiN

TULKAREM

Qalqilya
NABLUS

Ramallah

Jericho

Bethlehem

HEBRON
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We went to visit
the villages of
Umm al-Khair
and Susiya.

On the way we saw countless shacks dotted 
around the semi-desert hills, many of them
huddled along the edge of the motorway.

Our companions were Fatma, 
Head of Food Security
and Livelihood Unit...

...And Luay, 
Livestock 
Expert.

And right next to that settlement we found
 Umm al-Khair, whose patriarch Suleiman

Hathaleen came to greet us with one
of his grandsons.

This motorway was 
built by the israeli 

government to 
provide a link to 

the israeli colonial 
settlements.

To our left lay the 
modern and comforta-
ble chalets of Carmel, 
supported by israeli 

government subsidies.

Jerusalem

Bethlehem

Umm al-Khair

Susiya

Yatta

Hebron
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The community, which is 
made up of five families, is 
now obliged to live off-
grid and buy water tanks

at exorbitant prices.

They are not 
permitted 
to build.

His son Bilal tells us that he cultivates thyme 
during the summer season, as the soil here 
is very dry and the herb doesn't need much 

water. Then he sells it in Hebron. 

But after the 
Oslo Accords, 
the majority of 

those lands were 
confiscated.

They want us to leave, but we're not going to give up another 
inch of our land in spite of all the harassment we've endured. 

So we carry on living 
here and resisting. We 

don't want our children 
to suffer exile again.

He dedicates the rest of the year to looking after and 
fattening up his ten goats.

Suleiman was just eight years old when Nakba,
‘The Disaster’ occurred – in which inhabitants 
from 530 Palestinian villages were forcibly
displaced during the 1948 war. Suleiman’s
family belonged to one of the
Jahalin tribes in Tel Arad
in the Negev Desert, and
they had to flee.

in 1965 they arrived at these 
lands, which they bought from 
the authorities of Yatta
in exchange for  
one hundred 
camels.
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Aha!
He likes my
artwork...

My debut as a 
journalist could 

not have been 
less glamorous 
at that moment.

While one of Sulei-
man's grandsons 
was making a com-
plete mess of my 
new notebook...

...His twin brother was 
using up the battery and 

memory on my camera, 
taking photos left
right and centre.

Suleiman showed us around the land.

it's 50 years old.
My grandmother used it

to make bread, and so did 
my mother. My wife Maliha 
has used it, and we hope 

our descendants continue 
to use it.

it feeds around 40 peo-
ple a day. it's the only way 
that we can make bread, 
what with the lack of 

electricity.

Suddenly, he stopped in front of a jumbled 
metal structure and made a great fuss of 

calling us over to come and look.

This is our 'taboon', a traditional 
oven... they've destroyed it se-

veral times because they say the 
smell and the smoke affects the 

settlers. 
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Suleiman, quite upset, showed us the remains 
of a brick house that had been demolished

a few months ago.

We thought of him as a 
man full of strength 
and dignity, who will 
never lose hope of
a better future
for his family. 

in spite
of every-
thing... 
Allah is 
great!

We went to an animal husbandry farm nearby which works
with Bedouins in the area...

...Giving them advice so that they can 
improve the care of their goats and 

get the best out of them.

Luay, who would be our driver that day, teaches courses on how to feed 
animals at low cost with a fodder made up of a mixture of corn, soya 

beans and sunflower seeds. 

Oil, salt and special components 
designed to prevent disease

are added to the mixture. 

A ton of this fodder costs 500
Euros. A kilo of meat from

the animal costs 25 Euros at
the community shopping centre.
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BAAA
A ewe will typically bear one 
lamb a year. Local people 
are taught to improve
breeding techniques
so that ewes can
bear three lambs
in two years.

Twenty women
have received a 
pregnant ewe.

A ewe provides 
milk for the 
whole family...

...And its lambs 
can be sold to
the Cooperatives.

We also visited 
the local school. 
Access to a pro-
per education is a 
difficult issue for 
Bedouins because

of the demolitions.

From there we went direct-
ly to the village of Susiya, 
which in recent years has 
become a symbol of resis-
tance for the Palestinians

in Hebron governorate.

Nearby, a building was being constructed, intended
for the use of civilian education through

a programme of various courses
and the promotion of economic 

and social activity withthe 
creation of a Coopera-

tive and a community 
shopping centre.

Palestine villages Israeli colonial
settlements
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The 450 inhabitants living in Susiya are 
members of 47 families. They are sandwi-

ched between an Israeli settlement and an 
archaeological site, from which the families 
had been expelled in 1986 when the remains 

of a synagogue were discovered there.

WE ENTERED IN A 
CONTAINER that 
doubles up as 

the local council 
headquarters.

Even though we
have the title deeds

to this land, 80%
of our buildings

are under a demo-
lition order.

Civil society organisations, including 
israeli ones, are helping us

to take legal action.

The support provided by some NGOs and countless 
activists –Palestine, israeli and international
alike– has proved to be instrumental in halting
the demolitions.

High-profile cultural
figures have also weighed in 
with their support in recent 

years. The Nobel prize-winning 
author Mario Vargas Llosa 
visited this tiny village and 
wrote a number of pieces

on the subject.

Demolition of Susiya would be harmful and 
provocative. We urge israeli authorities to 
work with the residents of the village to 
finalize a plan that addresses the resi-

dents’ humanitarian needs.

Diplomats and politicians 
from all over the world 
have spoken out, such as 
John Kirby, spokesperson 

for the United States
Department of State.

Since then, their houses have been destroyed on three occasions and 
they live in precarious hovels made from canvas and plastic, under 
constant threat of dispossession and forcible transfer. israel is 

planning to connect the israeli colonial settlement in Susiya with 
both an adjacent military base and the archaeological

site of the synagogue.
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Currently, the villagers are not 
permitted to take their sheep out to 
pasture in the surrounding fields, or 

to benefit from the olive trees.

My travelling companions 
showed me various exam-
ples of how humanitarian 
initiatives had provided 
temporary basic servi-

ces: water installations, 
cisterns, tanks and 

latrines...

... and a hall that had 
been repaired for use 

as a clinic, nursery 
and school.

These solar panels, the only source of energy for the village,
were financed by European governments. The panels are now

under a demolition order.

Before saying our farewells 
we visited an underground 
shop where villagers sell 

their own handicrafts, bags 
and embroidery. Max and I 

bought two jars of delicious, 
locally-produced honey.
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On our arrival 
in Hebron, we 
made a stop at 
a Phoenician 
pottery wor-
kshop to pick 
up a souvenir. 
I never had the 
chance to see 
a glass-blower 
as the trade 
has almost
disappeared
in my own
country. 

We were surpri-
sed by the fact 

that a significant 
proportion of 

the goods was ai-
med at the israeli 

market.

For dinner we had Mansaf, a typical 
Bedouin dish. it's a rice broth with 
goat yoghurt covered with pieces 

of lamb, on a bread base.

it is traditionally eaten with your 
hands. You make balls with the 

rice and dip them into the broth.

Are you OK?
You don't look 

too good!

A truly delicious dish, ideal for rechar-
ging your energy after a trip through 
the desert. Eaten for dinner, though,

it takes your head off.

The high birth rate 
is fundamental for 
Palestinian people 
and it is part of 
their culture. 

Ahmed, Head of 
Action Against 

Hunger in Hebron, 
had joined us 
for dinner. 

During our af-
ter-dinner chat 

he explained that 
a 'battle' of de-
mographics had 
been waged for 

decades.
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The population in 
Palestine grows by 
around 5% annua-
lly, reaching 7.5% 
in the Gaza Strip. 

On the other hand, 
the israeli population 
increases at a rate 

of around 2.9%. 

The smaller of the
two birth statistics 
has been balanced

out by a high
level of Jewish

immigration.

Under the Law of Return, Jews who wish to 
live in israel have the right to citizenship 
and a package of financial benefits there.

in 2015 over 30,000 Jews emigrated to israel,
a record figure in the last decade. The grea-

test number, 7,900, were from France, followed 
by 7,000 from Ukraine and 6,600 from Russia. 

We left the restaurant and there was a very festi-
ve atmosphere in the streets. Some students had 
just graduated and were celebrating the occa-

sion by honking their horns as if there had been a 
wedding or a football victory.
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A familiar sight in Arab towns: even though it was very 
late, shops and stalls were still open for business. 

it was the eve of Rama-
dan. The streets were 

decked with bright 
lights similar to Christ-

mas decorations. 

After the Six-Day war in 
1967, various fundamen-
talist Jewish groups 

wanted to stop the oc-
cupied territory from 
being reclaimed. They 
began to occupy more 

parts of the city.

After decades 
of tensions, the 
Hebron protocol 
was signed in 1997. 

it was part of a 
temporary measure 
intended to mitigate 
conflict in the area. 
Hebron was conse-

quently split in two: 
Zone H1, under the 
jurisdiction of the 
Palestinian National 
Authority, and Zone 

H2, under israeli 
military control. 

We entered the Old 
City and the atmos-
phere was comple-
tely different. The 
streets were prac-

tically deserted and 
full of rubbish.

Hebron is the only city in Palestine with israeli 
colonial settlements in its centre. Of its 200,000 
inhabitants, around 40,000 Palestinians live with 

400-850 israeli settlers in the Old City.

8,000 more israelis live in the Kiryat Arba
settlement, on the outskirts of Hebron.

Many Palestine busi-
nesses are obliged 
to close; others 

operate under res-
tricted hours to 

avoid problems with 
the israeli sett-

lers who live above. 
And in some areas, 

overhead wire 
grilles and netting 
protect passers-by 
from the rubbish 

that is thrown out.
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The next morning we returned to Jeru-
salem with Farid, Project Manager for 

Water, Sanitation and Hygiene (WASH).

We grabbed the chance to make a stop in Bethlehem.

I saw the Church of the Nativity, 
which had been constructed upon 
the spot believed to be Christ's 

birthplace.

We were still doing the 
tourist thing and went 

souvenir hunting...
I simply 

had to get 
a nativity 
set from 

Bethlehem 
city.

Hey guys! if you want some good pho-
tos, you'll get the best sights

of Bethlehem from inside
that workshop...

Enjoy the 
view!!

We moved on to two Bedouin 
communities on the outs-

kirts of Jerusalem...

West
Jerusalem

Old
City

East
Jerusalem

Al-Eizariya

ABU DiS

JABAL 
A-BABA

MA’ALE 
ADUMiN

ABU 
NUWAR



A VIEW FROM 
THE EAST
Near Jerusalem
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Abu Nuwar is the largest Bedouin community in East Jerusalem. More than 
700 of its inhabitants come from 113 families. They arrived here in 1967

after the Six-Day war. Throughout 1997-1998, and again in 2005,
demolition orders were issued for every building in the community. 

The orders were not carried out, 
but the inhabitants were forbidden 
from building anything at all. The 

landscape is made up of flimsy 
huts made of wood, tin, and
strips of rags and plastic.

Abu Emad ibsisat 
is spokesperson 
for the commu-

nity...

The israeli authorities have offered 
to relocate us, so that we abandon 

the area and they can expand
the colonial settlements. 

We are determined to keep
resisting and stay on this land.
Our goats and sheep need open

spaces and this is our way of life. 

in a strange paradox, many residents had originally worked as 
cheap labour in the construction of settlements. Today, israeli 

authorities no longer approve the majority of work permits. 
The unemployment rate has reached 80%.

The residents make dairy products for sale and
barter. in fact, they can only distribute those
products via public transport and private cars
to Abu Dis and Al-Eizariya. They cannot sell in
East Jerusalem as they had done in the past;
the fact that it now lies behind
the wall has had a negative
impact on their earnings.
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Just like the other 'unrecognised villa-
ges' in Area C, Bedouin communities on the 
periphery of Jerusalem are denied access 

to a power supply, in spite of the huge
high-voltage pylons that tower above them.

Electric
connection with 
Al-Eizariya, their 
village, has to be 
done secretly at 
night, when the 
residents are 

no longer under 
surveillance.

A temporary school 
built by Action Against 
Hunger was dismantled 

by the israeli
 authorities. 

For now the villagers are able to use the
nursery, which has had various orders of
demolition issued against it. Twenty boys

and girls attend school there.

The residents own around 
3,000 head of ovine and ca-
prine livestock. The animals 
graze by a river close to 
the largest rubbish dump 

in the West Bank in Al Jabal, 
East of Abu Dis.

in fact this place, close to where rubbish is 
buried, is the proposed site for the relocation 
of the Abu Nuwar Bedouins. Others were displa-
ced there in 1997. The dump gives off an unplea-
sant smell particularly at night, which causes 
respiratory problems amongst the population.
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Jabal Al-Baba is another population under threat. 
Over 300 people from 56 families settled here

after the 1948 war, with the consent of the
landowners – the residents of Al-Eizariya.

King Hussein of 
Jordan gave some 
of this land as a 
gift to Pope Paul 
VI in 1964 during 

the Pope's historic 
pilgrimage...

…So Jabal Al-Baba, which in 
fact means ‘Pope’s Moun-
tain’, is the property of 

the Vatican.

We spoke to 
Atallah Mazaraa, 
the community 

representative.

in 1982 they cut our access to water from Al-Eizariya 
and built a wall around the mountain. They tried to shut 
the community off completely, but we managed to stop 

them and they left us one small entrance.

We used to grow crops all along the 
riverbed slopes, but the barrier has made 

that impossible now.

Rearing livestock is our main source of income.
The mountain has many natural resources, but they've

confiscated large areas of pasture and limited
the territory where our animals can graze. 

The rate of unemploy-
ment here is extremely 
high, the same as in Abu 
Nuwar, because they've 

stopped giving out 
work permits.
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in spite of these tough conditions, the community fights to 
maintain their traditional lifestyle and stay on the mountain. 

They don't want their children to be left with nowhere to live.

Mazaraa lives with his family in a temporary 
house donated by the European Union. it takes 

a week to assemble one of these homes. 

The panels provide sufficient
insulation from the cold. 

Nearby we saw debris from the last few
demolitions which happened four months ago.

For years, the residents have been living under
the constant threat of demolition of their homes,
the risk of forcible transfer and the prohibition

of building permits. 
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The women do not work 
outside of the area, but 

their handicrafts and em-
broidery work are being 
promoted. Many crafts 

are based on the work of 
none other than Banksy. 

The items are sold to 
tourists and diplomats 
who come to visit and 

help to raise awareness 
of the issues.

Hanging on the walls of the hall where the crafts 
were on sale, were some notes that the children of 
the community had written about their dreams for a 
better future. They had produced this work during

a recent workshop session.

Driven by curiosity, we went to see a tent whoseentran-
ce was marked with the Palestine flag and the Vatican 

flag. An exotic match, to say the least.  

Under a marquee, a group of young women were preparing to 
make a mural with tiny coloured cardboard squares.

Since the land belongs to the Vatican, the resi-
dents enjoy a certain amount of protection.

They are able to organize cultural activi-
ties, such as “Art and Activism” last 

year. Various musicians
and other performers

took part.



JOURNEY TO 
THE NORTH
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That afternoon we went to Ramallah, the closest town to Jerusalem 
lying 15 kilometres to the North. To reach it you have to cross the 

checkpoint at Qalandiya, one of the busiest and most complex in
Palestine. it's the scene of many violent clashes.

Due to the huge traffic jams, many Palestinians 
take the opportunity of setting up stalls nearby.

Argh! Can we 
get out here 

please?!

it took an hour 
and a half to

get there.

Ramallah is the administrative capital of the occupied 
Palestinian territory, and a large number of NGO’s are 

based there. Humanitarian workers of various
nationalities live there too...

…Amongst them, Mendi and Ángel, two friends of 
Max. We arranged to meet up so they could show 

us the city's attractions.

Ramallah

Qalandiya

al-Judeira

BEiT
NABALA

AL-RAM

BEiT
HANiNA
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Sorry, if 
you’re not 
Barça you 
can't come 

in! *

* On discovering that we were Spanish, people tended
to ask which team we supported… and wanted to know 
which was best, Madrid or Barça?

Arafat's remains were laid here temporarily. 
Their intended final resting place is
the Al-Aqsa mosque in Jerusalem. 

A market seller asked Ángel if he could borrow his sunglasses, and he 
thought he looked so sexy in them that he didn't want to take them off.

We need to
get moving!

Aw C'MON... 
Habibi...

What do
you think, 

eh, is
cool? 

Hey Mendi, is 
there some-

where near here 
where we can 

have some fruit 
juice and smoke 

a hookah
pipe?

See that
bar? We used 
to watch the 

Champions Lea-
gue matches

in there...

While they chatted with a local I 
tried my very first Hookah ‘fruit 
pipe’, with the fresh aroma
of fruit under
charcoal.

Arab countries
are united by a

common language 
and the same

cultural legacy 
and identity...

Arabic is the only 
language which is a 
majority language in 
over 20 countries!

At the Muqata’a, Headquarters for the 
Palestinian National Authority, stands 
the mausoleum of Yasser Arafat.
We had a slight problem getting

admitted, though...
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in a display of 
consummate 
skill, a tama-
rind-juice se-

ller served us 
four glasses 
with a single 

cascade.

The main square was jam-packed
with people, and we went in.

Ramadan was being celebrated with a musical performance.

We returned later that night,
crossing the checkpoint at

Qalandiya once more. 
May I 

see your 
passports, 

please?

Oh... of 
course...

A young angelic-loo-
king soldier bearing 
a huge assault rifle 

carried out the
inspection.

israel is one of 
the few countries 

in the world in 
which compulsory 

military service 
applies to men and 
women alike. Wo-
men sign up when 

they turn eighteen 
and they serve for 

two years. 
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The next day we went to Nablus. 
it is the commercial, industrial 

and agricultural heart of
the Northern West Bank.

Once the team had given us the
go-ahead we travelled by Palestinian 

public transport from Ramallah.
Now that was quite an experience!

The chauffeur fancied himself as quite the Formula 1 
racing driver. The other passengers were

clearly used to his breakneck speeds. 

On the way, we saw an accident 
involving a car and a minibus
identical to ours... luckily
there were no casualties.

What was most astonishing about Nablus was 
the valley that overlooked it, crammed with 

tall buildings from side to side.

We soaked in the atmosphere of the city,
exploring the little market streets which 

were lively with crowds of people. 

NABLUS

Ramallah

Jerusalem
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The shop assistants 
were great! As we 
nosed around, they 

invited us to try their 
products for free.

fALAFEL?

Most of these were family businesses with long-standing traditions. I was 
fascinated by the black and white picture of a rather stern-looking mous-
tachioed gentleman on a shop sign, and wanted to find out more about him.

And they readily agreed to let us into their
establishments so that we could see how

they worked behind the scenes.

And so we met his great-grandson and great-great grandson! 
The image of that accomplished Palestine businessman was 

proudly emblazoned on scores of different products.

As we munched on sugary crepes,
a very cheerful little 10 year old 
boy called Abul came up to us... 

This shop has been 
going for over 200 

years, it's one of
    the oldest
     in Nablus!

So you're 
Spanish!

Do you know 
Cristiano 
Ronaldo?

Oh, yeah... he's
a neighbour

of mine in fact. 
Are you Real 

Madrid?

Sure, 
they're 

the best 
team in the 

world!
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On our outings we'd see incredible photogra-
phic montages printed on posters or huge 

canvases. We guessed that these were images 
of people considered as martyrs. 

Lost in the maze-like alleys of the Old
Quarter, we came across paintings
symbolising Palestine resistance.

Handala is one of the most definitive icons, present 
in many streets throughout the occupied territory. 
He was created in 1969 by a refugee cartoonist to 
embody the absolute disposession he was experien-
cing. Handala represented the idea that he could 

not grow up or turn around until he could return 
to his homeland. it was never to be.

Nablus produces its own 'Nabulsi' soap, 
made with olive oil, water and sodium. 
One of the oldest industries in the 

world, the origins of this particular 
soap go back as far as the 10th century.

The Key of Return is another of the greatest symbols for 
Palestinians. Many refugees still keep the keys from the

houses that they had to leave nearly 70 years ago,
always in the hope that they will one day return.

I bought a bar of strawberry scented 
soap. it lasted a good few months!

After hours of walking, we needed a bit of 
chill-out time and we ended up in Hammam 
al-Sammara bathhouse. A bath and a 'rela-

xing' massage left us feeling as new again. 

Afterwards we smoked a hookah and made a running 
commentary on the soap opera which was showing on 

the TV at the Hammam.

ablu madlñ 
dasflfd

ejdfm
sjaebo



GAZA
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The next day 
we made our 
way to the 
Gaza Strip.

Little did we guess as we contemplated the idyllic landscape 
around the Yad Mordechai kibbutz, that one of the most disturbing 

places in the world was just three kilometres away.

The Gaza Strip has one of the highest concentrations of 
population in the world: 1,900,000 people live on a terri-
tory 365 square kilometres in size. Gazans have suffered 
a blockade for nearly 10 years and gone through three 

major wars since 2008, the most recent one in 2014.

The fishing limit on the northern 
Coast of Gaza is six nautical miles 
(less than 10 kilometres) although 

the majority of fish shoals are 
found further out beyond

twelve nautical miles.

The Erez Crossing 
is a crossing point 

through the border 
with israel.
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The Rafah Border 
Crossing is a cros-
sing point through

the border with Egypt.
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Built-up area

Refugee camp

Access restricted areas

The security zone measures 
100-300 metres. Access is 
only permitted to farmers 

going on foot. 

it is forbidden to go within 
a 100-metre buffer zone

around the wall.

The blockade imposed on the Gaza Strip has 
led Palestinians to dig various tunnels. Many 

of these tunnels were flooded by Egypt,
and others were closed by israel.

Essential 
items were 
smuggled 
through

these tunnels: 
livestock, 

food, medicine, 
clothes, fuel... but

weapons too, and even lions!
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The huge terminal-style buil-
ding on the Erez border was 

built in 2007 as an integral part 
of the wall. it is reminiscent of 
an airport although I sensed it 
was not quite the same thing....

in 2015, the average daily footfall was 475, 
1.83% of that of 15 years previously.

By September 2000 just before the Second 
intifada, 26,000 Palestinian workers were 

travelling daily through Erez. 

Kasia, Head of Base in 
Gaza, accompanied us 

on this trip.

inside, we found that the 
control booths were 
empty. it seemed there 
wasn't a single soul 

to be seen in that huge 
deserted space...

But we were not alone. 
Someone was observing us 
from an upstairs window...

First you have to pass through a strict israeli 
control, where you are questioned on the motive 
for your visit, the length of your stay or anything 

personal. I was anxious not to put my foot in it;
the language barrier was enough of a problem.

WHAT’S YOUR 
PROFESSION? What...?

Does she mean 
what's my posi-

tion?

My position 
on what?...

CAN YOU 
REPEAT iT, 
PLEASE?
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Once we were free of the 
terminal we had to walk 
along a wired corridor
nearly two kilometres
long.
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Goats outside the wire
observed us intently,
making us feel like
animals in a cage

at the zoo.

At the other end 
of the tunnel, a 
taxi took us to 
the immigration 
control area in 

Beit Hanoun.

The first security level, 'Khamsa-Khamsa' which means 
'Five-Five' corresponds to the Palestinian Authorities...

The next level, ‘Arba-Arba’ (‘Four-Four’) is 
the Hamas government control.

A car from Action Against Hunger came to collect us.

On the road, we happened to 
notice a white globe high up 

in the sky.

it was one of the israeli surveillance bal-
loons found along the border. Equipped with 
sophisticated photographic equipment, the 
balloons are used as a stealth method to 
determine the position of enemy threats.

They can reach heights 
of up to 300 metres 
and cover any terri-
tory not visible from 

ground level.

BAAAA
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We were left 
speechless 
by what we 
saw out of 
the window.

Children make up half of a 
population of two million 
inhabitants. Those who are 
under ten years old have 
spent their entire lives 

living under the blockade.

80% of the 
population 
relies on

humanitarian
aid in order
to survive.
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Of the 500,000 people who were displaced during the 2014 
conflict, around 100,000 suffered damage to their homes, 

and 35,000 remain homeless today.
153,200 

houses were 
left partially 
destroyed.

Of the 11,000 
houses that were 
left completely 
destroyed, just 
12% have been 

rebuilt.

252 schools 
suffered damage.  

seven were comple-
tely destroyed. 

78 hospitals were 
also affected, 

four of them left 
in complete ruins.

During the 51 days of the war, there were 2,251 Palestinian deaths: 
of these, 735 belonged to armed groups, 1,460 were civilian,

and 56 were unconfirmed. There were 11,230 injured,
900 of those left permanently disabled.

566 of the dead 
were children and 
299 were women.

On the Israeli side, 
there were a total of 

72 deaths: 66 were
military casualties

and six were civilian.
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We went to Alsawarha in the central area of the Strip, to see
a project being implemented for women of this rural area... 

The goal of the project was to ensure women's right to work, and to 
promote the value of their participation in their local economy.

in this way women will be able to engage in sustainable livelihoods.

The project, which was launched 
on 1st August 2015, aims to help to 

protect, guarantee and exercise the 
rights of women in order to reform 
the existing structures that have 

been perpetuating gender inequality.
Women in the area represent just 19% of the workforce.

So deli-
cious!!

I wonder
how many boxes
would fit into
my suitcase?
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Fatma is Project Coordinator.

This activity enriches both the economy 
and life at a personal level: enjoying the 
sense of social recognition that comes 
with work;  sharing a common space with 

other women; feeling useful...

We help to increase their 
client base and we teach 

them to uphold their 
rights when dealing with 

local authorities.

Some of the 
women are Syrian 
refugee widows, 
and they are par-
ticularly vulne-

rable. 

We met Omar, a nurse ba-
sed in the area working 

to help children.

We're carrying out haemoglobin 
tests on children who are 5-11,

to detect anaemia. 
The children need

vitamins and iron and
we give them a supple-
ment to replace the 

nutrients they've lost.

Youth unemployment is at 60% –one of the hi-
ghest unemployment rates in the world. it's

vital that young people have a positive mindset 
and that we guide them towards finding work 

which will provide a future.

We also offer 
psycho-social 
support and a 

range of leisure 
activities.

There is a lot of talent around 
here. Look at the piece that one 

of my kids embroidered yesterday!
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The headquarters and guest house 
for Action Against Hunger were in the 
city of Gaza, on a floor in a building 

called Dream Building.

The owner of the block 
was a real animal lover, 

and his porch walls were 
lined with tens of cages 
of exotic birds and aqua-

riums.

He was also a very keen collector of antiques 
and kitsch, all of it exhibited in the hall. it 
was assembled in no particular order or

harmony, taking up practically all the space.

in our living room we found a ge-
nerator –an indispensable piece of 
equipment in Gaza in order to cope 
with the frequent power blackouts, 
some lasting several hours daily.

We were warned that tap water was 
not drinkable and that it should 

only be used to wash.

Stocked in the kitchen
larder were provisions

for a whole month.

And in another cupboard, I found 
some mysterious bags...

Hey Max, 
have a 

look at 
this...

So smart!
Fits like a glove, 
don't you think?

it was a store of helmets and bulletproof vests.

More of 
an Atom 
Ant vibe 

if you ask 
me...

ONLY
    IN CASE OF 

AN EMERGENCY
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Kasia wanted us to see a more gentrified, 
less familiar aspect of Gaza, so she

recommended a restaurant for dinner.

Level Up restaurant on the
terrace of Zafer Tower was 
right in the centre of Gaza.

With its stunning views of the sea and city, you could understand 
why this restaurant has become one of the trendiest places for 

upper-middle class Gazans to be seen in.

it was hard to believe that such beautiful sights could 
exist side by side with the desolate conditions we’d wit-
nessed a few short hours ago... and we could
only imagine how magnificent all of Gaza would
be if it weren't for the blockade.
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Five a.m.
in Dream 

Building...

Argh...
the call to 
prayer... I 

should have 
known.

Now why did 
I go to bed 
so late last 

night...

An eternity later...
They've 

finished!
At last. Now I can 
enjoy snoozing 
in until eight 
o'clock....!

This can't 
be happe-
ning....

no...
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After a shower I'd never feel exactly squeaky 
clean, because of the high salinity and contami-
nation in the water...

My skin felt sticky 
as if I'd taken a 

dip in the sea.

We had agreed to meet that morning
with Samer, Hygiene Promoter,
to visit the water projects. 

Some night, huh? What with 
the muezzin singing and 
the road works outside
I haven't slept a wink.

Me neither... best of all, the 
noise stopped as soon as I 

got in the shower. They must 
have been making the most of 
the cooler hours of the day, 

no point otherwise...

By the way... you had a 
good breakfast, right? 
Because we're out for 

the whole day...

Nah, just had a biscuit 
in a hurry. I'll nibble 
something on the way.

Good luck with that... today is
the first day of Ramadan and

they probably won't be serving
food anywhere. Eating in public

is highly frowned upon, it's
considered offensive

to Muslims.

Oh no,
I FORGOT!!

We went to Khan 
Yunis on the 

coastal road.

What on 
earth is 

that horri-
ble smell?

Don't look 
at me, I 

wasn't res-
ponsible!

Steady on, guys... 
it's an overflow 
from a sewage 

treatment plant 
nearby.
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in Gaza, access to water is a more urgent problem than in the West 
Bank, because the level of salination renders the aquifer unusea-
ble. Black plastic storage tanks are vitally important to provide 
water. Gazans have to buy them from private sellers.  

Water is a huge expenditure for 
homes; for many, the cost eats into 

one third of the family budget.

The public water supply can be used to wash with, but 
it is not fit for human consumption because of its high 

levels of salinity and contamination. 

The elevated quan-
tities of nitrate 

and salt can have 
serious repercus-
sions on health.

As a consequence, Gazans have been extrac-
ting more water than can be replenished.

COASTAL AQUiFER BASiN

The problem of excessive pum-
ping is compounded by filtration 
from sea water and waste water.

The war wreaked damage on the water 
infrastructure at an estimated cost 
of $34 million (around £27.5 million).

60% of the 
population has 
no access to 
a sewerage 
system. They 
use cesspits 
to throw 
away waste 
water and raw 
sewage. This 
contamination 
also eventua-
lly filters 
through to 
the aquifer.

Cesspits are 
sources of 
disease, pu-
trid smells 
and mosqui-
toes. There 
are millions 

of pits in 
Gaza. Every 
month they 
overflow, 

and deslud-
ging trucks 

are called 
in to empty 

them.

Access to water is dic-
tated by the unequal 
way subsurface aqui-
fers are distributed 
between Israel and 
Palestine. They are 
controlled mainly
by israel.

Gaza has been allo-
cated just a small 
part of the
aquifer.
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There are currently just three operational sewage 
treatment plants in Gaza. The equipment is obsolete 
and works inefficiently because of the power cuts.  

The blockade restricts imports of vital mate-
rials such as generators, fuel, and chemical 

products, and limits entry into Gaza by experts 
who could provide a solution to the problem.

Restrictions on the
installation of solar
panels limit the use
of renewables that
could be used to

process waste water.

As a consequence of an inadequate sewera-
ge system and lack of fuel for equipment, 

100,000 cubic meters of partially treated wa-
ter flow into the Mediterranean sea every day. 

Gradually the smell becomes intolerable. 

52% of the Strip's 42 kilometres
of coast is severely polluted and 
90% is not suitable for bathing.

This has a very serious impact on the fishing in-
dustry. Over half of the 4,000 fishermen in Gaza 
live below the poverty line*, because marine life 
cannot survive in such a polluted environment.

* There is, apparently, only one fisherwoman in Gaza.

The contaminated 
waters make the 

local fishery pro-
ducts undesirable. 
The Gazans themsel-
ves opt for israeli 

products. 

The same situa-
tion applies to 
irrigation and 
agriculture.
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Around 70% of rainwater is lost down the 
drain. The lack of an adequate infrastructure 

for harvesting rainwater is contributing to 
environmental degradation.

The remaining water triggers floods 
in which clean water mixes with

overflowing sewage.

Samer showed us several joint initiatives be-
ing undertaken with the Coastal Municipalities 
Water Utility (CMWU) and the Palestinian Water 
Authority (PWA). These entities provide public 
services, sanitation and hygiene, and they are 
in charge of technical design and coordina-
tion with NGOs.

Sections of new sewerage pipework are being installed, 
as well as sewer connections to homes in areas that 
have been using cesspits, such as Gaza and Khan Yunis.

Finally, Samer took us to 
various pumping stations 
and desalination plants
in Khan Yunis...

This is the deepest point in theval-
ley. 1200 families are now enjoying 

the benefits of a new pumping system 
which was installed to prevent water 

stagnation.
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Three rainwater harves-
ting methods have been 
piloted successfully. 

They will reduce the risk 
of flooding and improve 
the quality and quantity 
of subsurface water.

Rainwater was collected from a 
school roof and filtered through 

gravel pits into an aquifer. 

Gravel pits were
constructed in zones 
with subsurface water 

to collect accumulated 
water and replenish

the aquifer. 

Water was harvested through a piping 
system on greenhouse roofs...

...and the pipes were later stored in 
covered tanks for reuse.

Any overflows would replenish the aquifer 
through filter holes drilled into the ground.

Samer, can 
we make a 

bathroom stop 
somewhere?

Thanks to the filtration systems, I was 
beginning to have problems of my own...
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We moved on to the Bani 
Suheila neighbourhood 
in Khan Yunis. This area 
suffered the worst of 

the bombardments in the 
2014 conflict.

Ahmed and his family live in one
of the houses that were partially
destroyed during the conflict...

I can't work because of my arthritis and I rely on NGOs and 
the Ministry of Social Affairs for help. I have many debts 

because of the cost of travel and the children's
schooling.

My priority is to finish building the 
house. We receive help from the 

international community, but we still 
need doors and a power supply. We 

can't afford a generator...

Wherever we went,
people's generosity and 

hospitality never failed to 
astonish us. They offered 

their time and whatever 
few resources they had.

Everything was 
done with a smile, 

perhaps in the hope 
that their words 
would count for 

something.
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Hamoud's home was completely des-
troyed by the bombings. The family 
was forced to move to this empty 
patch of ground after the war. 

His wife greeted us, and the
children gradually ventured out.

My husband has been out of 
work for several months and 
we have no resources left.

We rely on charity.

We asked for permission to enter their 
home and saw the partitioned room 

which served both as living room and 
bedroom in turn.

Just like so many other families, they don't have a kitchen or bath-
room – just a water tank. They wash in this corner without any privacy.I wondered where Hamoud was; 

his wife said that he had gone to 
the market to gather leftover 

food that hadn't been sold. 
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We returned to Gaza City, through the port. For 
3,000 years, this was the gateway between Africa 

and Asia. Exports of perfume, textiles, grains 
and spices flowed from here. 

Today, the port is too small to accommodate big
container ships and it is mainly used by fishermen.

The construction of a main port in Gaza is one of Palestine's 
most pressing requirements. it would help to end the state of 
isolation and mitigate the economic troubles suffered in Gaza.

We strolled through Al-Zawiya market, 
right in the heart of the capital,
to see how Gazans prepared for
Eid al-fitr –the end of Ramadan.

We saw a local TV news reporter asking passers-by 
what they were putting in their baskets for the 

celebration.

Fawanees (Ramadan 
lanterns) were hanging 
from the stall awnings.
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Nearby stood the 
Great Mosque of 
Gaza (Al-Omari) 
constructed in 

the 14th century. 
its minaret was 

undergoing res-
toration work.

During the first World War the mosque was bom-
barded by the British, who were attacking Otto-

man positions in Gaza. The Supreme Muslim Council 
completed restoration of the mosque in 1927.

We removed our shoes and walked around the 
courtyard, where a large congregation had 
just finished their prayers.

For many in Gaza, the mosque
serves as a source of emotional 

and practical support. 

On the way back to the car we stopped off 
at a confectionery shop. Two teenagers 

worked without a break to provide sweets 
for families' celebrations that night.
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That afternoon we went for refreshments with Kasia 
at the Al-Deira hotel, which had a huge terrace
overlooking the beach. Feeling adventurous,
we went with the recommendations...

One 'Rama-
dan Juice', 
please...

...and
one for

me.

I'll have a 
chocolate 

milk-
shake...

Over the last few days I'd been trying the kind of 
sweets you couldn't dream up. But this particular 
concoction opened the doors of perception
to a sugar-rush that took
things to a new level...

Then we went to a bakery and a 
supermarket to stock up on 
provisions for our 'bunker'.

We bought a local cheese which was extremely 
salty and as hard as a brick. A saw would have 

come in handy to cut it...

And that evening we improvised a fairly decent
meal by rolling up tomatoes, fresh cheese

and olives inside some bread.

After dinner,
I grabbed a mo-

ment to copy out 
my field notes.

What the hell did I 
scrawl here? I can't 
make out a thing...
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Later on, Samer showed us a taste of street life during Ramadan. 
Marquees had been put up on the port, festooned with hundreds 

of lights. But it was early and no one had showed up.

Children played in the street, 
swinging sponges on fire tied 

onto strings.

There was a park. its lights had been switched off and the only 
illumination came from children’s miniature cars, spilling hellish 

music from their tiny loudspeakers. 

There were horse-drawn carts also decorated with 
thousands of lights, awaiting their first passengers.

After breaking the fast with his family Samer was thoughtful 
enough to spend time with us on that special evening. He took us 
to one of his favourite spots in Gaza, where he meets up with his 

friends to play cards and smoke a hookah.

What is that
 nonsense

they've been 
showing on the 

TV?

Ha, ha...
that's a very 
popular soap 
opera which

has been
going on
forever.

it has
a massive
audience,
especially

during
Ramadan!
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Next morning, we visited the headquarters 
of the oldest agricultural cooperative in 
occupied Palestine. it was founded in 1944 

and today comprises 900 members.

This Cooperative
was founded

on the principle
of serving farmers 
and boosting coop-

erative industry
by combining

resources and
collective effort 

alike.

We want our members 
to participate in new in-
vestment opportunities, 
achieve economic pros-
perity and benefit from 
social development in 

this area.

The Cooperative had sound-
tracked their slide presen-
tation with the main theme of 
'Requiem for a Dream'. So the 
experience was a fairly nau-

seating combination of images 
of potato fields and distur-

bing, insistent music.

They showed us that the farmers try to improve
cultivation techniques and keep up to date

with new developments in agriculture.

Before the blockade, this Cooperative was one of the 
few that had managed to promote national agricultur-
al products and open up new markets in the West Bank 
and Jordan. There was a consequent increase in the 
level of networking, economic interdependence and 

cooperation with other associations.
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But now, exports had been
severely limited because of

all the restrictions. 

Other achievements were the reclama-
tion of farming land and the implementa-
tion of collective projects with local 

and international organisations...

...Along with financial assistance
for the farmers to help establish 

new greenhouses...

...and the many meetings, seminars and workshops 
taking place to raise awareness for farmers 
from all the areas; demonstration farms for 

training farmers.

Farmers face 
difficulties in 

trying to export 
goods and they 
confront three 
additional major 
problems: power 

cuts, water
salination, and

a reduced
water supply.

Next to the Cooperative headquarters is 
the tent where they pack their produce...

Unfortunately,
we still can't print 
'Made in Palestine' 
on the crates so
we just indicate 

that the produce
is from Gaza.
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The Cooperative serves as an intermediary between farmers 
and the market. We went to visit one of the farmers who lived 

nearby with his two wives and nineteen children.

I have been farming this land for 
fifty years... I'm the most expe-
rienced of the farmers here. 

Even with all the time I've spent doing 
this, I'm still learning something new 

at the workshops and I can pass
on that knowledge.

Things got very difficult when they 
destroyed my two homes and my 

greenhouses a couple of years ago.

One of his wives showed us the conditions the 
family was living in today, under the protective 

cover of plastic and canvas tarps.  
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They hope that some day they will rebuild the 
homes they lost.

Abu showed us around his land,
explaining the various irrigation
systems that he uses in spite of

the difficulty of accessing
water.

Suddenly, he stopped...

...And showed us the impact of the howitzer 
that destroyed the house in which two

of his children died.
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Then we paid a visit to Abu Said, another farmer 
who is a member of the Cooperative. The front of 
his building had been recently reconstructed. 

Abu has four sons and one daughter. The youngest boy,
who had a disability, was very amused by Max's camera.

I grow potatoes, 
tomatoes and pe-
ppers and export 
them to the West 

Bank...

During the war
I lost my water supply 
and my greenhouses. 

I applied for credit at 
the bank to offset

the damage...

...but I still
have no access to 
water or a power 

supply.

Sales are bad because it’s difficult to 
export, and this year there is an oversupply 

of potatoes which has triggered a steep 
fall in prices...

What a day!
My stomach's

in knots.

We went back to our offices to prepare 
for the journey out of the Gaza Strip.
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Anyone would 
think we were 
planning an 

escape from a 
high-security 

prison!

Kasia gave us a set of instructions: which gates to exit 
from, how to behave at the Erez Crossing, and so on.

We followed all the advice on the plan. And this time 
the security control was far more exhaustive than 

when we'd arrived. They registered our luggage
and we passed through a full-body scanner.

But something went wrong. 
After the scan, the gate 
wouldn't open for me.

What are you 
carrying in your 

pockets, Sir?

Nothing...
they're empty.

Check 
again!

Oops!!

They had detected some 
truly lethal shopping

receipts in a hidden zipped 
pocket on my trouser leg, 

so it was back to the
scanner for round two. 

The “Escape” Plan
was a success.

A getaway car was 
waiting for us
in the car park

 and we returned
to Jerusalem.
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We had a free morning before 
going home, so we grabbed the 

opportunity to say goodbye to the 
Old City of Jerusalem. There was 
still some sightseeing to do...

...such as a visit
to Haram Al Sharif 

with the Dome
of the Rock.

On the other side, by the Wailing Wall,
there were multitudes of school trips that day.

OH...

And lastly, we enjoyed the spectacular sights 
from the terraced roof of the Austrian Hospice.

We said goodbye to Ricardo, Hamid and Omar. As a token
of thanks, I gave each of them their portraits, which

I'd sketched while closeted away in the 'bunker' in Gaza.

They reminded us of the strict israeli 
security controls; and on the way to the 
airport, Max subjected me once more to
a stream of theoretical interrogations. 

What was the purpose 
of your trip? Come on, 
answer me in English. Oh no,

not again!



72

This time we did get
a full final interrogation, 
and the Gaza Strip stamps 

in our passports complica-
ted matters even further...

Where 
were you 
staying?

Are you 
travelling 
together?

Did you 
meet anyone 
inside the 
country?

Did you receive
any gifts?

We had to go through the highest-level screening queue. The lovely souvenirs from Palestine
in our hand luggage were laid out
under the strict gaze of the
security officers:

Ring biscuits 
from Gaza

Olive-wood 
nativity

set from 
Bethlehem

Nablus 
soap

Honey 
from 
Susiya

Pottery from 
Hebron

Everything –notebook and electro-
nic device alike– was scrupulously 

analysed with a bomb detector. 
Max's camera was made up of
more parts so it was taken

nto a separate room.  

They took an hour with me. 
When I came out they were

still checking the last detail 
of the lining in Max's cap.

it was going to be a long day.

See you soon. 
I'll be outside.

in the waiting room 
I waited for Max for 

half an hour... ...imagining what it 
must be like for 

the people who go 
through this humi-

liation day after day.

C'mon, we'll 
miss our 
flight!!
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Wow...
that was some experience,

don't you think? Mmmm-
yeahh...

Hey, what's up?
You look ill again!

Uhm...
Max...

How on earth do 
you expect me to 
cram all that into 

a graphic
novel?!?



Action Against Hunger ACF International is a global organisation 
working towards a world without hunger. We save the lives of 

malnourished children. We ensure everyone can access clean water, 
food, training and healthcare. We work to enable men, women and 

children to be free from hunger.

Action Against Hunger has been working in the occupied Palestian 
territory since 2002. We have enabled 700,000 people to have access 
to clean water, basic hygiene and livelihoods, strengthening entire 

communities.

www.accioncontraelhambre.org/en

Part of the monies raised from this sale will go towards 
funding Action Against Hunger projects





“The little we see or read about Palestine in the media appears to be limited 
mostly to violent incidents, and this can distort our perception. The majority 

of Palestinians wish to live peacefully and by their own means; ‘they’ have the 
same dreams and fears as any one of ‘us’. So here I would like to portray

a more human perspective. It’s the one that tends to be overlooked.”

Graphic novelist José Pablo García, author of Las Aventuras de Joselito 
(Joselito’s Adventures) and La Guerra Civil Española (based on Paul Preston’s 

The Spanish Civil War) travelled with Action Against Hunger from 
Nablus to Gaza to witness how Palestinians live. García’s journal documents 

just a handful of lives under the occupation, and offers us a startling 
microcosm of the daily situation of over four million people. “The experience 

has enabled me to break out of my comfort zone. I want to provide a glimpse 
behind the scenes of a conflict which, by its very nature of being longstanding, 

has fallen by the wayside in people’s minds.”
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