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evenings whi .
back S:}:ale m:i: S}:i::yed at home quietly reading. When she came
feet, This s + s 1at VIJe wer.lt to bed early, having first washed our
obeyed, ct rule which was never to be explained or dis-
It was partly to .
20 10 Tu{)kam}-i N gszz a;&:iryffroT her r'lg‘id discipline that we loved to
sccasion of the two Eids. d ami Y- This -haPPened principally on the
thrilling from beginnin ?to e n;alor Muslim festivals. These trips were
foumey on the tsain Wi . hen because they started with an exciting
dressed wp in our non E{(; took us from Jerusalem to Tulkarm. all
variety of uncles and ¢ 1" clothes. Once arrived, we were met };y a
(0 our grandfather's OOUbII'lS at the st‘?ltion who walked or carried us
mother, our uncle Hussgse' Hhe had died in 1935, leaving our grand-
and our unmarried auntn ;W 0- was my father’s twin) and his family
crowded but we never mi ctllbelda, all living in the house. It wa;
celative sofitude of oo ;nm Ed bec?luse it was so different from the
Although our relativeznw;;se Em Jerusalen.
sometimes for always coming to stay with
ance), - o n;’fi;lzsszjn even months (much to my moth:r’s annol;s-,
those o Jerusalem. -1 e. The houses in Tulkarm were nothing like
The streets wece lzea” ey l\lvere domed and made of grey mud-bricks.
where goats, hens and zlloikz};:/?)};tse;hat randbet}\?:feen the houses, and
since Tulkarm . . roamed. This was not surprisi
people were a]n:)asst 1:1;};:: midst -Of a heavily agricultural areapanc;ni%;
Because there was linlgagEd in farming.
stayed at our aunt Souad’ e] e ‘Our grandmother’s, we children
summer and very hot OUSI. ;C:el:;:‘hlls had a flat roof and when it was
Ziyad and [ fo ,, pleasure was to sleep on the r
enough room ;%h;:;drd to be allowed to do this, since I;here was(;oci
could Tie down and loiozf.hh was coc'>1 on the roof at night and one
the jasmine tree which the st;inrs shining in the clear sky and smell
len grew against the wall. We chattered and told
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stories to our cousins until, tired out, one by one, we fell asleep. Our

family was so large and our aunts, uncles and cousins s¢ numMerous that
there was a seemingly ‘nexhaustible supply of playmates. And most
ur mother could not make us wash our feet or sleep
early or perform any of the other rituals we had to observe at home.
When 1 was nearly six, 1 started t0 go to school. This was in
September 1945, at about the same time that my father left for England
once more. He would be going to London for another training course
o this accasion, until the next summer.

and was to stay away longer 0
We did not mind so much when he said he would come back with
and 1 was in any case too excited

wonderful English presents for us,
about going to school for the first time t0 think of much else. My
school was the same al-Ma’mouniyya which my sister already atten-
ded. We would wake up at seven in the morning while our mother
eep and make a packed lunch to take with us. Ziyad went o
the Umariyya school by the bus station, not far from the King David
Hotel. Siham and 1 had to take two buses to reach our school, first a
aumber 4 to the Old City and then a number 33 t© Sheikh Jarrah.
School started at eight and ended at half past three, and as T came
out before Siham did, 1 would wait for her at the school gate and then
we would take our two buses back home. Unknown to us then, this
process would repeat itself in London, both of us going t© the same
school, leaving our mother in bed in the morning and returning home
together for lunch. 1 liked my school in jerusalem where we played
more than we did anything else. Our teachers were all young, except
for Miss Zuleikha. She was an elderly, forbidding lady who waved her
arms around when she got cross which made the loose folds of skin on
her upper arms sway back and forth most alarmingly.
I loved it when my sister and 1 came back home in the afternoons.

en Fatima wasn't there, Siham would wash the floor of the

hile our parents were sleeping. 1 am not sure why she

important of all, o

was still asl

On days wh
sitting, room W
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ly mother, Stham, Zivad and I in our

[(ZS ¥ Ay - [#3
t a/ .M 2]
[4 naies a a ?ﬂt]f‘t.’ll‘}i/’va JC!’EU(Q[

Qaramon house and (right) with m
round 1946 7

did this; perhaps my motl
her to. While she cleane
simpl

dler}; who was not fond of housework, asked
o ot ane tde Iﬂoor, she often taught me ho“: to do
ead. I recited back
mple : ck what she ¢
2 ¢ 50 proficient that they let me skip a class Zt aughtlme o
school. Some

wen ar la er in L()Hd“] Whell [ was Sttld n j()] j14) S e(:laI]Sl
.

in the bedroom at home. | knew sh
but reading it

g out loud to her as she sat sewing

e
could not understand my subject
*

to }IEI was eVOCaIlVe Of t]l ttr (& alld om h.()w com-

I su ase .ha acte(i ]]ke a 1
bl

he took responsibility for me and Ziyad.
This was not an UNCcomMmMon arrangement in Arab families in that the
eldest children were expected to look after their younger siblings.
Presumably, it originated in the fact that people had large families
where the mothers could not have coped without some such
arrangement. The burden usually fell on the eldest daughter who
became her mother’s deputy in the family. My father for example,
being one of thirteen children, was brought up by his elder sister, my

hecause, being the eldest, s

aunt Souad.

From the age of five, when Ziyad wa
look after him. And when I was born, she wa
look after both of us. This remained her role for all
e and 1 often wondered whether she hersel

s born, Stham had had to help
s eight and she started to
of my childhood
{f had had

and adolescenc:

much of a childhood.
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I'suppose that the illusion of tranquillity
final years abrupdy came 10 an end i th
that nothing at all was happening unil
seemed remote from our part of Jerusal
Jewish “terrorists”, as the British calle

that stage in fighting the British authorities than the Arab population.
The Jewish forces in Palestine consisted of the Haganah, the under-
ground army, and the dissident Jewish groups - most notably the
Irgun Zvei Leumi and the Leh; (better known as the Stern Gang).
These last two organisations were known in Palestine as the terrorists
and were responsible for a spectacular campaign of violence against
anyone who stood in the way of their aims. (It is ironic to think that

the term “terrorist”, which has now become virmually synonymous
with Arabs, especiall

we lived under during those
€ summer of 1946. It was not
then, but rather thar it had
em. Not only that, but the
d them, were more engaged at

Y Muslims, started life as an appellation for
Jewish groups in Palestine.) Despite the illegal character of the Irgun

and Stern groups, the Haganah participated in a number of their

operations, although it was always careful to disown them afterwards.
To many Arabs, however, all the

tarred with the same brush and the
from the other,

Jewish forces in the country were
y did not often distinguish the one

From the beginning of the year, the terrorists had been attacking
British military jeeps and trucks with bombs and flame-throwers.
Many roads used by the army were mined, British buildings and
installations were bombed, and the bridges over the Jordan river were
blown up. My father wrote from London that n
unnoticed in England. “It’s very strange,’
mother, “1 feel sometimes as if T were stil[

one of this had gone
" he said in a letter 1o my

in Palestine because people
ent into a pub yesterday
I explain to you when I get back), and
at it was time to pull the army out of
ir because the Jews were killing British

here talk about the events just as we do. I w.
(which is like a coffee-house, I']
ordinary people were saying th
Palestine. They said it wasn’t fu
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. 1N
t Palestine. . : -
day, there Is some ST abo; ists held up a military train car
: ; ror
. I'Ch ]ewls ter
One day in March,

’ d
iers’ eized £30,000. “1 can't understan
e Briti%l S?;dlf}izdilpgzk:;idnisto my father when he ret;rr}li;:ln;rct);
. ]ews" . 1d have seen what they’ve been up to, %1 ing e
Lo, e Sh;)u them come into the country and gave t et o
oo Peopl'e wi:r: t They should be dancing in the streets, no
about staying . s
e fé]ifs tt};ee:; incidents were for us more topn:; o—f_ :r)lr:l—l
o e,hin else. They did not touch us persznz; };-m "
O e st%:uck closer to home. It happene undfr e
o th'at ter'mr lv. We were out playing in the garden u i
o hOhda}fS . ]ltlhz:- middle of the day and very hot. Re}f‘v&cfome e
rees becfeluse J.Lt i e hanging out, clearly overheated.ln Come o
o . ;Ongllile t calling out, “‘come on, lazy dog., anc R
e o pet up acknowledged my brot‘her;1 i !
D - tof Eis tail aon the ground. Suddenly, W(; ;a;een -
e tbump . and minutes later our mother, th) a cen o1
fhod n e dlsmnce'n home. She shouted out to Slhlam w -
e house, ging she'd seen smoke in the dlstanc:t;1 e
e dthe Eousz;n::; from Mamillah, close to the office whe
seemed to be ¢

S Gy he

; worked. » d. “Switch on t

facher wor hing terrible’s happened, she sai .o in the
“I know something here was an explosion

2 3 Shed in Saying t h tl
radic- T: i}ne;glil:;;zswrﬁo had died or what the damage was. Shortly
centre ana O

had exploded in the Kin’g
e ?i(;r?; [11)21;;(1:: ifte};ztllzicl)lr:;s“PleasfepGod YO;; i:.th;rh Z
13;: igoileoiie:: for some bu said our m
King David Hotel was the he
Palestine and it was always bu

i her.” .
siness or other, d e
adquarters of the British governmen f

e 1Ior
stling with people who went ther
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By the end of that day, the full

Sto .
had blown up a whole wing of 1 ry became clear. Jewish terrorists

he hotel b :

men and : . ¥y posin .

nd smuggling explosives hidden in milkpcans%niz ﬁ]ral])J deivery
€ basement,

My father saw the fire and smok .
the balcony a1 oke from his office. He w
drifted ac;ossztj];mbuﬁdm.g andﬁ into a grear cloud of du;n;l(ziuctho;: t;l)
people. mostly Ar bt l;e site of the explosion. Nearly one hund ad
e Bl e ads ut. also British, and a small number of re
. ead included a number of our neighb(z,ujews’
s or

acquaintances, si v W nd m m

sin i

! s ce Jerusalem societ as small and

knew each other. “Poor Hilda.” ) o amiles
2

: my mother said. “
arents. r said.
P K] Her poor’ pool’

" Hilda )

David Horel WhAOZi:Z Was a young secretary employed at the Kin
parents knew her famil P;t;tty and well thought of at work and mg
Thompson, an EninShy(;fﬁciealhiiieriShekdc;nf the explosion, as had M};
at the } o worked for the Briti iti
exc[aimer:lotlld al\r/lfcli‘ ]hVEd hm the next street 10 our S-Itli}];?;lgﬁloimlle’?
et hmes, T ?uze , .our next door neighbour. o

All those 1§vho ey're devils from hell!”’

ceemed like Week:af;; to our .house spoke of nothing else for wh
the bodics of b d;zad eydsald it took four days to dig out and mo at
Russian Compound 'ar;l wounded to the government hospital in tl‘;e
born. Those who ;J :g t He.Xt to the maternity hospital where 1 Wae
were funerals i Jens r;e Jewish went to their own hospitals. The )

ome of the e sa. e.m for weeks afterwards, five or six a d .

unded joined the ranks of those who had died f: ,t ;‘s
e

ion. T ;
dlread 1; . he social customs over bereay :
y elaborate in our society ement, which were
3

“These people

: be .
these deaths. The women in came more so in the aftermath of
our street, m
? y mOther amon
gst them,
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ad died after the

ting the relatives of those who h
sed to visit us

s Thompson, who was Greek and u
distraught after her husband’s death

were all busy vist
incident. Poor Mr

from time to time, became utterly
would often come weeping to our house.

d my father it became the major topic of
enge On the

in the explosion and

For the men who visite
“They say it was the Jews taking rev
y father came back from
h terrorism by clamping
e closed off,

conversation.
RBritish.” At the end of June, just before m
England, the army had tried to control Jewis
«tlements in the country. They wer
lephone lines cut. From all accounts,
s and mortar

down on all Jewish se
placed under curfew and their te
huge quantity of arms, explosive
sted about two thousand people, members of the
s, but also of the Haganah. The Arabs looked on
people said. But Mr
n to my father

the army found a
bombs, and they arre
illegal terrorist group

bemused. “Let’s hope it stops these lunatics,”
g the British anti-terrorist campaig

on his return, had shaken his head at the time and said, ‘1 am very
afcaid that it won’t work. 1 think they’ll strike back.” “Poor man,”
“As it turned out, he was only to0 right.”

ame after the King David incident. The autho-
rities were furious and instituted a huge search operation for the
n Tel Aviv. This made my father and his Pales-

ork feel slightly better, for, as employees of the
Iso begun to feel hunted. There were

Thompson, describin

said my father later.
Nothing was the s

cerrorists centred ©

tinian colleagues at W

British administration, they had a
soldiers everywhere and a big detention camp went up outside jer-

usalem where hundreds of Jewish suspects were held. My father said
that the British were determined to stamp out Jewish terrorism
orried that the Arabs would be tempted to join in

«Retter for the Arabs to stay out of it,” said
“Knowing the

because they were W
the fight against the Jews.
my uncle Abu Salma w
mess they make of everything,
pro-Jewish again.’

ho was on a visit from Haifa.
they’d be guaranteed fo turn the British

* It was noted that the British soldiers had become
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more and more hostile to the Jewish

population as the attacks on them
increased.

“It’s funny, Mr Karmi,” said Philip’s father.
all rather sympathetic to the Zionists when w

now most of us feel quite different]
semitic,”

“If anything, we were
e first came here. But
Y, some would say even anti-
whose shop was in the road
Hotel, said that the soldiers
g from him. “You're all right,
“nor like the other lot.”

made friends with a certain Henry
ived in the same building in Sussex Gardens where my

taying. It so happened that he had 2 nephew in the
Palestine police whom we had never met
Haifa. Henry Dodds
the pub and generall
to Pal

" Abu Suleiman, the grocer
behind ours next to the Semiramis
sometimes dropped in to buy somethin
you Arabs.” they used to tell him,

When in London, my father had
Dodds who |

father was s

because he was stationed in
introduced my father to London life, took him to

¥ helped him to settle in. Afrer my father’s return
estine, they wrote to each other from tite to time. In the wake

of the King David Horel bombing, Henry Dodds wrote anxiously to
enquire after our well-being. He said that the whole of England had
been rocked by the event. The House of Commons had met in
cmergency session and, for the first time, members had begun to speak
of a British withdrawal from Palestine. “You are not alone. People
here are disgusted with the violence in Palestine,” he wrote, “The
press is full of ir, they’ve even begun to compare the Jewish gangsters
to the Nazis. But others, more charitable perhaps, are saying that what

the Jews suffered in the war has deranged their minds. Who knows? 1
can only hope that you and your family may escape the worst of it.”

"It was no secret that the British army and the British-
Palestinian while the government and its administrators we
exploit this division in British ranks by making conracts wit}
limited value, however, against the implacably pro-

staffed Palestine police were generaily pro-
re pro-Zionist. Many Palestinians thought to

in the army and police. Their efforts were of
Zionist policy of the government,

H
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i { the terrorists.
: the attentions o -
o T eSCdped ncidents of that magmtude close

e authorities were determined
Jerusalem, Haifa and Tel

For a while, there were no further c; X
to us, people were on their guard, an d-t e
1o take no chances. The government div o 1o
Aviv into security zones, A, B and C, wr. chect®

hich was the British zone, was especially Wek :
i and barbed wire. You had to have a spec:l;ld im
i { cou
hecked tiits?lladcie:z 1;?:)(:(:; ifsubuildings and personnel
ernm

[ew terrorists. Ihe lattEI Iegatded th-e

ckpoints at each. Area
guarded with high
ermit and your

. i as
walis er. This w

Papers c
because the gov

it Ck b e . 23
from fusther <12 pt ind referred to them as Bevingrads”,

+ish Foreign Secretary, Ernest Bevin, who had dr:flwn uptt?;ep;):::}t
Brm; 02::1% a checkpoint at the bottom ofdour hill, pz:d o

e 1 and was mann
S 161(:1 tr(ljeieie::)l r;g tzh(zz, but of course this made 1::
el the mor So one day after lunch while ?veryone w
an o < t'he dmlz?z:z;la and 1 walked down the hill until we camz L;li
e fm;n kpoint. There was only one soldier on duty }erm e
e t}'le cdec ; to do up his bootlace. We crept up on 11 y
b ;)':I:lot hear us, but we could see his red nelck bc.e ozvand
guiettlysilj;gy lhe straightened and spotted us. HS Tal ia:ra i};alzelal P
i i i i ile. “Hallo! )
e blue' ey?s e h;rzgl“;jrsgiliition. We giggled arlid ran
o rliij;sa:nd once safely over the top of the hill, we
e

zones with contem

the barrel o
away as fast as w d : |
o “Hal'b! HaHO!f :a:;l;;ter:; refurned that n(.) .one had dis-
e meapn And so we started to visit the young
21 everyone was asleep and he was on
uld smile a lot and say things we
y were {riendly. And then one

covered our little escapade.
soldier on other afternoons whhe )
duty. His name was Jack and he w e
could not understand. But we knew
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time, he asked us
where we lived, W
. k
gestures, and we said, “Come and vj 'e mf’w -
our hands and giggl e
because he nodded hard and smiled at us
would say at home, if he real .

we di .
e did not see him again until

Samir’
amir’s shop. And there he was wi

He saw Randa first and said, “Hallo!”

Abu Samir locked amazed. “That’s
do you two know him?”
explained and begged him

not to tell “
very much anyway now,” K's ot +
?

K .

it o NEW some Arabic, translated. “Thae
e » as we had begun to think i S
nished, had enough.” o Pl

::We’ve all had enough,” repeated the oth
- er i i
BIj:lht r::na:;of:]:ntc}ils,_” }saidr thie latter. “We li]sizlj:tz.nzﬁtl;u ii?’m-
up o o0k benl-- I:ead?. "We like you too, Mr Abuy. Ifg it.
s g e.r i :3 thl%‘., believe me.” And Jack nodded “VIVE’ls
o e s | Ppening in this country. Tt shouldn’t be allo d "
0 us. We don’t make the rules, only wish“:je ,dl;l:ln

That’s our
government does that
. . And ’
with the Jews, like it or not.” ey sy youlve oo e
“We don’t like it,” sai .
» said Abu Sami s fri
e . amir, Jack’s friend i
e r: der and said he was sorry. And then Jack?)o lepl?{d -
€ Sweet o

st C’e::ns ?n;, tS our great excitement, shoc;gk oujnia and
o W,e o % 211{ 1es,” he said, gravely. “We probably won’ e

Nt know what to answer, but his frieng $ 'Ilndmea

miled and

told us what he had saj
said. And th
have spoken English then we felt sad and wished we could

right,”

and ‘b.ent down to pat her head.

o my friend Jack,” he said. “How

e | .

were covered in confusion. bur we
3

t he meant by the

v covering our faces with
aid 1t. We thought he understood

And we wondered

. what we

ly did come. Bur nothing happened and
the day Randa and I went 1o Abu

th i
another soldier, buying cigarettes.
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That aurumn, I went back to school on my own because my sister
had left and gone to Dar al-Mu‘allimat, the government secondary
school. She would stay here until her matriculation exam, something
akin to the old English School Certificate. It was strange going to
school without her and T used to hang around a little in the morning,
hoping that Rex would follow me, even though he was not supposed
to. But when he slipped out of the garden gate behind me, more
often than not he abandoned me soon after and took himself off for a
walk round our road instead. Those few people who kept dogs were
not in the habit of walking them outside the house, and when my
brother was not there to take Rex out with him, which he did as
often as he could, Rex was expected to get his exercise by running
around in our large garden. But from early on he took matters into
his own hands and simply went off whenever anyone left the garden
gate open. Then, after having completed his walk, which consisted
of sniffing round other people’s gardens and barking at other animals
he met on the way, he would return home wagging his tail and
asking to be let in.

Rex was the only one to remain unaffected by the atmosphere in
Jerusalem as the year drew to a close. It was not that anyone at that
stage experienced the panic and insecurity which were yet to come,
but things had definitely changed. My father’s friends talked inces-
santly about the political situation and even my mother’s coffee
mornings and istighals were overshadowed by the events. The British
army continued jts operations against Jewish targets with searches and
arms seizures, one of them in the Montefiore district of Jerusalem, not
far from Qatamon. But nothing scemed to have any effect on the
terrorists who went on attacking buildings and kidnapping British
soldiers. And then, as the new year came in, Mr and Mrs Clayton
came to see us. Visits from English people to our house were
exceptional because my mother did not speak English and my father
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. My wife has come to say goodbyep’-’
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ooking after Philip so well.” '

i
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ey have to go?”
; dod 77 my moth
o . g y er asked
. Sttuation isn’t safe here,”* he told b oy oy .
tthe terrorists are going to sto "
'tl',lem, you know. I can’t have
it’s dangerous to let

said Mr Clayton. “She’s
We want to thank you for

" “It doesn’t look to us as

P and anyone British is fair game to

L my family threatened like that. | mean

. 0ys out to pl ‘

anywhere e ot .

y 1 case she gets caught up in some awful " IEY "
ul attack.”

“All the other wi
. tves are leaving.” ga;
we didn’t wanr to go like this.’ 2.7 said Mrs Clayton.

go

’ “It’s very sad

She smil ry sad,
told mv £ ) smiled warm]

“ri ne};reatiler to explain that she had been very 3}/];“ my‘ mother and

T forget the kindness and hospitality of oo f;y l1]11 Palestine.

€ nere, We’ve

made so man
y wonderful friends.”
.”" She .
awful, awful what the Jews are doing ”Sllddenly burst into tears. “T¢’s

That Janua :
ry, all British wive i
_ s, child
presence in Palestine was not g ren and other people whose

back o England. This would oi
control terrorism, it was said ‘g
Abu Salma who was sta .
the English”
Palestinians r

.

But you k »
Now,” comment
; ) ed m
ymg with us at that time y uncle
b

— or i

p , as he put i, al-Inglee, which

o erred to the British authorities
re trouble from the Jews.’ )

that from the general ajr of

are jubilant, you know.” he
H

5
it also means that
was the usual way

: are expectin
My father agreed. He said I(;ne cogull:inzcll;
aPprehension in his office. “But the j ,
oo o You informed my uncle. o
ot o > Roth, who says that the Jewish irre
been ey think they've gor the English on th
.ppler about this than we are, H o
difference between us and them - o

“T know a German
gulars are celebrating
‘ e run. He’s not much
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By “‘us”, my father explained, he had meant the Jewish Agency and
the Haganah, as opposed to the Irgun and the Stern Gang. “That’s
because they’re all the same,” retorted my uncle. “Everyone knows
that Ben-Gurion approved the King David Hotel bombing [David
Ben-Gurion was the head of the Jewish Agency in Palestine] and most
of the other incidents as well. They pretend to be shocked every time
an atrocity occurs and deny they had anything to do with it, just as
they did after the King David. But take it from me, secretly they’re all
dogs in collusion with each other.”

My father said that at least the Jews were not aiming their

y of them in fact went out of their way to

aggression at the Arabs. Man
say that they had nothing against us, it was the British they were after.

And indeed in the very next month, February, and following the
evacuation of civilians, the terrorists increased their campaign of
hombings and sabotage against the British military. The worst of this
was the effect on the railway system. The terrorists saw to it that most
of the routes were mined which meant that the trains could not travel
y was paralysed. The army put out

and all rail transport in the countr
patrol the train lines. But it was

all its men to clear the mines and
difficult to keep them protected at all times, so the government tried to

enlist Arab help.
My aunt Zubeida who came to s

the villagers had been approached
rewards for information about Jewish tegrorists. There were two major

Jewish settlements in the vicinity of Tulkarm, Hadera and Petah
Tikva, which might harbour them. Fatima also came saying that some
of the people in her village had been approached with the same
request. “And are they going to do it?”’ my mother asked her. “Well,”
replied Fatima, “they’re not rich and they could do with the money.”

ee us from Tulkarm said some of
by British army officers offering

By the end of the month, the British Mandate government calcu-

lated that it had lost nearly half a million pounds due to the damage to
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the railways and the loss of traffic. And as so
mines abated, the Irgun and Stern terrorists t
attacking British army vehicles. Gangs sped
cars lobbing bombs at army trucks.
films,” people said. “No w.
British authorities seemed

on as the danger from
urned their attention to
by in fast-moving stolen
“Like those American gangster
onder the English can’t cope.” Indeed, the
overwhelmed by the ferocity of the Jewish
assault on them, They tried to bring in a requirement on a
display the name and photograph of their drivers on the windscreen.
But it was widely ignored and had to be abandoned. Then, at the
beginning of March, there was another ma
carried out by the Irgun. Goldsmith House,
been bombed and the whole building reduc
many casualties, between fifty and eighty
thought, all British.

Now Goldsmith House was the British officers’
important centre for army personnel.
security zone and should have been safe
terrorist unir had managed to ger in, n

Il vehicles ro

jor bombing in Jerusalem
the radio announced, had
ed to rubble. There were
dead and wounded it was

club and an
It stood inside the British
tfrom attack. N evertheless, a

0 one quite knew how, and
throw explosives through the windows of the clup, The British took

this attack very hard, especially back in England. My father’s office
was buzzing with talk that the view from th
Mandate government, unable to control the situation. “Trying to
handle the terrorists with kid gloves instead of applying the law of the
Old Testament,” British newspapers were saying. “An eye for an
eye, that's what they understand.” 1n desperation, the government,
we learned, had declared martial law in Jerusalem and Tel Aviv. This
was centred on the Jewish areas, where the terrorists were presumed
to be. They were cordoned off and guarded by soldiers. Under the
new law, the Jews who lived there would lose all government ser-
vices and henceforth would have no postal deliveries, no law court
sittings, no tax collection, no working telephones and hardly

ere was of an incompetent

any
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“It,S not a m ”»
ystery,” replied my f:
’ ther. “Th
get out of Palest . yia ey want the i
for th e They think that if they make life h Englih to
em, they’ll be forced to leave.” e here bad enough
“They must b . :
€ mad lf the r h'
y think that a b ,
can get the wh . a bunch of Jew .
ot st ole of the British government and BritishJ ish lunatics
‘;I’ ed my mother’s friend, Emily army to move
m not sure,” said my £ j )
S ther. “Don’
their wives and chi y fa on’t forget the Engli
cubject of Pa f:luldren out in January and they’ve no glish moved
there ;esnne over to the United Nations”, h W turned the
are H , he <
) calls in England for them to pull went on. ““And
gether. pull out of the country alto-
“But what about FEE
us?” asked Viadimi
Greek Orthod imir Wahbeh, who
QO : ‘c 3 cam
leav o Arab family. “What's supposed e from a
e us with the Jews here?” posed to happen if they
No one knew. B ]
. but everyone decided
the English out . ided that the Jews couldn’
that. “Tn siroc] 'fm% the English were not going to lea _t thr(.)W
N imply isn’t POSSible,” they said ve us just like
ut as matters betwe .
. en the Je .
deteriorate, i : ws and the British :
t : sh co
revenge an; d] was impossible not to think the unthink blmmuecl y
co — able.
Atrition which unter-revenge accelerated in an underground ool
Atabs were sgfemed to get more and more violent. Even th war of
ot : , .
cympathy for ci }1lrect1y involved in any of this and did not h ough the
1 i <% ave
put it — th er side - “one oppressor fighting another” much
In Jul ey nevertheless felt a sense of unea er”, as they
n July, an . L se.
reachingyeffe other terrible incident took place which was to h
cts, : o
i it might havs bThe radio broadcast its details day by da lz%lve far-
€ : a
exccute three | te(;n a thriller. It all started with a Britishy:i Tn_Ost as
in breaking 1 f Wl; terrorists, all members of the Irgun, fo i;ls'lon -
in : r
Whemupoi tho It ¢ maximum security government P;iso 61; part
¢ i n at
10 execnte ;hem i:‘gun k‘ldr.laPPEd two British soldiers and threat crz
1 retaliation. The authorities refused to pi -
o give in to
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what they saw as blackmail and the terrorists were duly hanged. At
ate Jewish Agency and Haganah tried to deter

the lrgun from carrying out the revenge hanging of the British sol-
diers. They urged the Irgun’s commander, Menachem Begin, tO
exercise caution, but to no avail. The two sergeants Were strangled

and then strung up on trees. When the army came to cut down the

bodies, they did not realise that the area had been booby-trapped by

who hoped in this way to increase British casualties. One of
e of the soldier who was trying to

this, the more moder

the Irgun
the bodies exploded right in the fac
bring it down.
All the English we knew were in a
“It's got nothing to do with us. They let them in and now they’'re
paying the price. Let them fight it out.”” In the next week, We had a
letter from Henry Dodds, my father’s {riend from London. “This has
really done it,” he wrote. «The country is in an uproat. You should
see what is happening here. People are saying that the Jews are Nazis,
and Jewish shops and Jewish homes have been attacked up and down
the country. T don’t defend that myself, but 1 do feel disgusted about
the booby-trapping of the bodies. Everyone here is saying that our
boys will have to g€t out of Palestine.” In the afiermath of the

1d not control the furious ceaction of many of

hanging, the army cou
its soldiers. They smashed Jewish shops and Jewish buses in Tel Aviv
Our neighbours the

and even shot at Jews from armoured Cars.

Kramers said they were only too glad that they did not live there.

«you know, most of us don’t approve of what the dissidents are
> Mr Kramer said to my {ather. “Dissidents” was the term the
Jewish community used to describe what everyone else called ter-
rorists. “If they go on like this, they will destroy everything we have
worked so hard to create here. Actually, the Haganah leadership has
shuv [the Jewish community in Palestine]

state of shock. The Arabs said,

doing,’

called on everyone in the Yi
to work against them.”
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or cry but they had to be fed and washed and put to sleep like real
babies. As children we were all abundantly familiar with babies
because there were so many of them around us. But one could rarely
play with them because they always started to cry and their mothers
invariably took them away when they did. So the idea that there was a
kind of baby which never cried and one could keep for one’s OWn was
irresistibly attractive.

We all wanted to know how to get one and Hala took our orders.
She said they came in all sorts of hair and eye colours, from blond to
black. 1 wanted one of the blond and blue-eyed variety, as did most
of the others. This was because, even at that age, we had already
adopted the prevailing Arab prejudice against brunettes. Blondes
were unusual amongst a predominantly dark people and were con-
sidered highly desirable. So, girls longed to be fair-skinned and have
light-coloured eyes. Because my sister Siham was the darkest of us
all, my mother used to make her drink lots of milk in the hope that
her colour would lighten. When Hala said that she would get a doll-
baby of the required description for me during the holidays, 1 was
overjoyed. 1 could see it already, about a foot and a half long,
swaddled in a white blanket, with a head of pretty blond curls and
two bright blue eyes, like those of the English soldiers. 1 told Fatima
Al about it one hot afternoon when she was trying to have her siesta
on the veranda.

“And Fatima,” 1 said excitedly, “i¢’s like a nice quiet baby, just lies
there and looks at you. I'm going to look after it and it’s going to love
me.” Fatima nodded with her eyes osed. “Fatima, you're not lis-
tening. Wake up, wake up.” And then Fatima opened her eyes and
smiled. “Yes, my darling, yes,” she said soothingly. T waited all that
sammer for the doli-baby to arrive. 1 dreamed about it at night and
often during the day. But the holidays came to an end and the doli-
baby never arrived. And when I went back to school in September it
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It's a long time to next May and by
do not know.” This was a well-known

saying taken from the Quran, “And God creates that which you know
and that of which you have no knowledge yet”. My father said very
lictle at this time. But we could see that he was worried. When my
mother pressed him, he said he was thinking about the future of his

job if the Mandate were to end. At the beginning of the year, he had
y Abdul-Majid Shuman, the head of the Arab Bank,

job. He had invited him to become director of the

-paid job with a commercial future. But my

h a move which would not only take

us away from Jerusalem but also direct him towards a very different
sked his head of department, a man called De Bunsen
m he had first met during his second spell in England and whom
he trusted, what he should do. «] don’t advise you to take it up,” De
Bunsen had replied without hesitation. “‘Stay with us because 1 can
promise you we have you in mind for a substantial promotion.”

My father must have wondered what would happen to that promise.
Many others who worked with him were also worried. Sometimes
they came to Our house and spoke in low voices. Always they came 10
the conclusion that the British could not possibly leave. This was
reinforced by government officials who stated repeatedly that they

4 settle the conflict before making any move. And it was not only
Arab countries became involved.

Jeave, whatever they say now.

then God may create what we

becn approached b
with an offer of a
bank in Amman, a well
father had hesitated to make suc

career. So he a

who

woul
Palestine which was perturbed, other
When in October their leaders met to consider sending troops 0
palestine’s borders in case the partition plan was ever adopted, my

mother refused to be downhearted and behaved as normal, and life

continued in the same way.
Not for long though. In No

turned eight, the bombshell exploded. 1t was announced over t

early one morning that the UN had met in New York and decided on

vember of that year, when I had just
he radio
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partition. Palestine woul

d be divided into two states, Jewish and Arah.
Jerusal

em would become an international city under UN trusteeship
t part of either the Arab or the Jewish state, The effect on the
Palestinians was electric. Siham went to school to
verging on hysteria,
classes were suspend

and no

find a scene of grief
Many of the teachers and girls were crying and
ed. Because our parents were not in the habit of
explaining political events to ug — what we knew about the situation
around us was picked up from overhearing snatches of conversation _
she was unsure about the significance of what she had heard over the
radio. She knew it was something serious and that it involved the

creation of a Jewish state, but lirtle else. So she asked what was the
matter with everyone.

“We all know the Jews have raken lots of our land,” she said.

“Surely it’s only a way of recognising that they have?” Siham did not
really understand the issues and was trying to work it out for herself,

“Are you a traitor or just stupid?” demanded her teacher angrily.
“It’s 2 good thing I know who your family is or I would have
suspected your loyalty. Don’t you understand that our country is
being destroyed?” And her other teacher said,
next to the Jews, don’t you?
dancing all night?” Indeed we ha
friends spoke of scenes of wild
celebrated the news from New
state!” they sang.
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his governmenr post, as if my uncle were accusing him of colluding
with our oppressors. This was a sensitive issue for all those who

worked for the British administration, and a source of shame. “What

else could I have done?” he said angrily. “There was no other

administration, no other structure here to work for except the English.
How could I or you have known that they would do this to us? How
could anyone imagine that they would want to give half of our
country to immigrants?”” The UN had decided to accord the proposed
Jewish state 55 per cent of the land and the Arab one the remaining 45
per cent, although Jews made up only one third of the population. 1
mean it isn't conceivable by any standard of fairness or human
behaviour. All right, we accepted a Jewish homeland. But this?”

As children we had often heard them talk of the so-called Balfour
Declaration. The British had promised the Zionists to help set up a
“Jewish homeland” in Palestine. This was apparently the basis of the

problem in Palestine. By doing that, the British government had in
effect promised to give away the land of one people to another when it
did not own that land. Even we, as children, could see what a bitter
bone of contention it was between the Arabs and the British that the
people of Palestine, who were to host this Jewish homeland, were
never consulted nor their agreement obtained.

“What was a ‘homeland’ but an excuse to create a Jewish state
here?” said my uncle bitterly. “The English are treacherous bastards.
They never had me fooled!”

My father was stung. He must have resented the implication that he
was.either stupid or worse, that those who worked with the authorities
were tarred with the same brush. “Of course it's always satisfying to
be wise after the event,” he snapped.

They had started to quarrel. My mother came in and intervened.
“Now stop it, you two,” she said. “That’s how the Arabs always end
up, fighting each other. That won't help us now, and 1 stili say that the

!
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The curfews could happen at any time and we never knew when we
eft in the mornings whether we would be home as usual or not.
Sometimes, it meant that Fatima could not come to us, or if she did,
she could not return. On the days she did not turn up, T would feel

desolate. What if a sniper had got her as she walked along the road? 1
started to think like rhis after Randa said

I

thar people in lower
Qatamon had seen a man shot dead in front of their house. If I said as

much to Siham or to my mother, they said, “God forbid, don’t say
such things.” Getting to the shops was becoming difficult, and the
village women who used to come to our house selling vegetables often
did not appear. My mother complained about having to cook without
the proper ingredients, but we managed. And amazingly, all three of
us still struggled to school every day, aithough I retained nothing of
the lessons we were taught. All the time we heard at school of the

conflict spreading; every town centre was disrupted and the villages
became bases for Arab fighters and irregulars,

volunteers from neighbouring Arab countries.

The unrest continued until we broke up for the winter holidays. At
the end of the term it was announced thar all government schools were
to close until further notice, as the situation was too hazardous for
children to be out in the streets. Some people relocated their children
to other, usually private, schools nearer home, but we could not afford
that. So we were all grounded at home “until the troubles die down”.
But no one knew when that would be, since the situation was dete-
tiorating day by day. The Rex Cinema, where my mother used to take
us, was set on fire by the Haganah. “My God, we could have been

there,” she said. Shortly after that, the Irgun gang threw bombs at a
crowd in front of the Damascus Gate of the Old City,
Arabs. All that day,

soon joined by

killing four
the neighbours were desperate for the names of
the dead in case they included someone we knew. The Irgun likewise

bombed Arab cafes in Jaffa and Haifa. Villages were attacked; at al-
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o transponi)lr'l;au whg(;) often used to come and stay with us, (lzou ;
b;[y aun:nza;eetlhe ’journey from Tulkarm. Nor cou\l;fi an}iz:l:det;i ::1
el dangerous. We mi ,
- fz'imﬂy becausisth]:e(i:ig: ::12;8 w::ecr)e S0 %lifferent from any oi thz
espemal'ly o all1m ,I think my mother was never t00 pleased t()1 aVS
Peoplf liagzr?}?:;ma;s they never came in ones andZ ut;f(;:ab;z ;u:r;gy
ilha ’ i i . My aunt e
il & varesy o S()Hll:ﬂl:};}ll{i;f; a;nd tgjwsan}: the children of my unchzl
]:(mg}'lt Tzi;:: ;as a pale, skinny three-year old andt Sirv;:fnh:éasno
o i t and my aunt,
i of he hit alr)lzﬂlloxgei ?f :le never iould, sp(?ilt them.d I
Chiljren Ofdhtel; "::;ng to play with them, since Ziyad quickly made
used to en

ived.
himself scarce as soon as they arriv
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Domestic
teleph
phones were few and far between at that time and
and we

f '
k f S. d
] a(l no CWS [ro I !]! a Ot Week A 1t le[l’ Abl aSl]’ a (]IStant

ative o 1 dan ) came to see us. He had Come 1 a
1} e(l cat ) (8] 4 0 €N €as DOI‘lt

expect to
p see anyone from Tulkarm for a while.’
come to Jerusal ’

’ e said. He h

’ h d. ¢ had Only

m because he h&d urgent bUSiDESS there- OthEI wise h
3 , e

d . y th
WI}II! 1€VEr have Iake 9 Iile ]iSk \'I aun ;(”]ad ][a en ]llm Wi a

IIleSSng f()I us W}l Ch S}le 111518 ed ]le ({e] Ver to y a h.el n l)e SOn.
1
T

.‘.; 1€ 54 12 ou a d & ‘a h()!l [ea“e eu]S&le and come to

I UIkaIln a5 500n ds p()SSlblE. Sh,e llaS d Toom tuIIll

all of you.” shed and ready for

My father smiled o i
ne of his rare i
2o warm smiles.
S‘iderec}m}md were very close. She had brought him ueS Pcllel? o
neered I;er lthe most intelligent of his sisters. He ul:ezn 1 e 1o
er lack of education, forced on her by the prevailé} 20 I(I
ing socia

custom 1n her youth WhEH IIS were owe
1

he used to say.

e ; any schooling. If sh
there’s no knowmg what she could have acghievede

Abu Jasir advised mv £
th
safer than here, y tather to take up the offer. “Tulkarm will be

I
he said. “y
. Ou S 3
Tews.’ ee, we've had assurances from the

" There had been '

) meetings hetw

village head & een some of the mukhs.

S e s‘,‘ and Jews from the Hadera Jewish settlement ; s the
. - “The mukhzars told the Jews we didn’ just north
just to be left alone. We only want ;oentwa
And you remember,’

peace and o any trouble

, \t peace and to stay good neighbou

in he past when fhe added, “‘we never had a problem w?th th -

o and your father Sheikh Said was alive. They didn’ em
al? no one ever bothered about them. Th - hey dide’t bother

fighting and shooting.” LoeEw

as never any of this

“And What dld [h 3
el e Jews say?” asked my father.

they said the
vy would keep the
some f Peace as Ion .
of our men from Tulkarm didn’t agree with tall%ij; :)e j}ld'] -
e Jews

and they tried to sto
p the mukhtars from ooi
going to the meeting. *
g. “What,
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? The Jews will kill all of you when the time
comes, and God will be the witness,’ they said. But they couldn’t stop
them and the meeting went ahead. 1 didn’t go, but they said there

were people from the Jewish Agency there as well and they said that
the Jews in Hadera would give us flour and other things if we ran

begging Jews for mercy

" short because of the troubles.”

“And you believe them?” asked my father. Abu Jasir shrugged his

shoulders, “Well, it’s still better than being here right on top of the
* he said. But my father shook his head. “Thank my sister

volcano,’
Souad and tell her from me that, if anything, it will be Tulkarm which

will fall to the Jews first and Jerusalem will stay.”

December, which was a nice month usually because it was the time
when we broke up for the holidays, was 2 sad one that year. Ziyad and
1 had initially been excited by the prospect of not returning to school,
but that soon evaporated. The atmosphere at home was tense and my
mother was worried each time my father went to work. There were s0

and so much hostility with the Jews that no one felt

many incidents
safe. Even so, it was unimaginable to us that our father was in any real
o to demolish the very foun-

danger; to think that would have bee
dation of our existence. Fathers in our culture were crucially impor-
f authority, the source of the

tant. They were the central figures o
family’s reputation, the sole means of economic survival and the basis

of identity. When people were introduced to each other, almost the
first question was “whose son or daughter are you?” And the nature
of the ensuing relationship was often determined by that information.

in our case, both our father and grandfather were figures of public
uld not think that our father was
1d not help but be influ-

esteem and admiration. And so, we co
seriously threatened. Nevertheless, we cou

enced by the general uncertainty and unease.
Among the very few good things about that time was the fact that

Fatima had begun to stay with us more frequently as the danger on the
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roads increased. She slept on the floor in our room. Although she got

up early every morning to pray, long before we were awake, having

her there all through the night was comforting. My mother, who was
distracted and wortied, provided no comfort or reassurance; my father
was preoccupied with the news. He spent his time at home either
listening to the radio or reading the newspapers. So Fatima became
our anchor.

The other good thing was that we started to let Rex into the house
most of the time because my mother was out and we stayed at home.,
As if Rex knew that we were doing him a favour, he was more
affectionate than usual. Ziyad and I played games together sitting on
the floor and Rex tried to join in. But he usually managed to knock
things over with his tail, which he wagged vigorously to show his
approval of the whole arrangement. [ associate those early months of
1948 with Rex and with Fatima who had become full members of our
family and who were now as important to me as my parents or Stham
and Ziyad. Life was unthinkable without them.

It was cold that year and it began to snow in early January. The
summer, when we played in the garden and ran out to the shop for
sweets, seemed to belong to another century. Despite the prevailing
gloom, the neighbours prepared for Christmas on January 7. This is
the date when the Eastern Orthodox church celebrates Christmas, not
on December 25. Because hardly any of our neighbours belonged to
the converted Christian sects, such as Anglicanism or Roman Cath.
olicism, Christmas was always in January. They usually had a
Christmas tree and made special cakes, ma‘moul, round or oblong
shapes of baked semolina stuffed with dates and nuts. We also made
ma'moul during our Eid, but my mother started to make them at
Christmas time too, because she did not want us to feel left out. Ziyad

and T went next door to the Jouzehs” house and offered to help

decorate their tree. We got there by crossing over from our garden to

T
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se it was too dangerous to go on the roacli J:Ss;ctl
decorated the tree, but they were p eb !
they said to make sure to .come a :
om in Palestine for Muslims to ca
the other way around. .
uld be celebrating anything

theirs at the back becau
happened, they had already .
to see us and as we were leaving,
on Christmas day. It was the cust !
on Christians on their feast days an
As it turned out, however, no one wo

on January 7.




Three

On the night of January 4

to sleep as usual. It Was’
thunder and lightning. Fati
sleeping on her mattress o

19f48., three days before Christmas, we w
raining heavily with occasional 7bur':."tse::)l;
;na;hwa; staying with us that night and was
eping or ‘ € floor of our bedroom. S
- middlelzft:en?gli}:; ;rzv;(‘):; .from a IZleep sleep and founlzld:l;t{i’f ;‘:
i shmg with thunder and lightni
o ms:(c{:orods}; j (}lellld ?ot distinguish dream from realciir;gﬁilige‘di?; X
e e c; tstrangers until I realised thar they were mm
o oo e remendous noise of shattering glass, shootin .
s b Mseemed to be coming from our back g)arden Rgs
o g y- My mother dragged me off the bed and sat e up
gainst the bedroom wall. The floor was cold againrsrier:p
Y

y . S P St our klle S.
warm I)Od lle sat in fI()nt Of u 9 £r baC U n

. 11{ u a .
window I p and as I twisted round towards the

nlsr‘ lllOtheI S body Shaklllg m IleI IllghtdIESS. y fathfﬂ was on tl]e
i M

e T
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inst the wall with Siham and Fatima
y all stared ahead and Fatima was

of the Fatika, the opening chapter of

other side of Ziyad, sitting aga
squeezed in mnext to him. The
intoning in a whisper the words
the Quran, over and over again:

onate. Praise be to the
nate, Lord of the Day

o we turn for help.

In the name of God, the Merciful, the Compassi
God of the worlds, the Merciful, the Compassio

of Judgement. You do we worship and to You d
the path of those whom You have favoured.

Guide us to the true path,
¢ those who have

Not those who have incurred Your wrath. No
strayed. Amen.

I thought that my mother was whispering something too, but I did

A shattering bang shook the windows as a great
clap of thunder exploded overhead. And then I knew that [ was afraid,
more afraid than I had ever been in my life before. As Ziyad turned
his face towards the window, I saw that his eyes were enormous but
he never made a sound. After who knows how |
began to abate. And with that, my mother started to move forward.

“Stop!” my father hissed. “There may be another explosion.” He
d being so red. 1t now

not know what it was.

ong, the noise outside

made us wait a little longer until the sky stoppe
had a far-away glow, like the embers in our charcoal stove. My leg
was pumb and the palm of my hand hurt where 1 had pressed it
against the floor. We got up and groped our way out into the liwan. It
was about two o’clock in the morning. Torrential rain lashed against
the shutters. Fatima made coffee, but neither 1 nor Ziyad wanted
anything, and our mother made us go back to bed. Siham followed
soon after, but 1 don’t think our parents slept at all the rest of that
night.
By morning, when we got up, jaded and
the house and the street looked deserted too.
the scene of last night’s explosion, the Semi

tired, we found no one in
Everybody had gone to
ramis Hotel in the road
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directly behind ours.

This hotel was owned b a Palestini >
and had heen tully ¢ ek

occupied on the night when it was blown up. We

decided to go and see for ourselves, walking through the wet slippery -

st'reets in a howling icy wind with Rex close on our heels. The
windows of several houses in the vicinity gaped,
by the explosion of the night before. There was a great crowd around
the devastated building which was still smoking and there was a

strong smell of kerosene. Their faces were cold and pinched and many
people were crying, }

their glass shattered

Municipal workers and British soldiers were trying to clear the
rubble and sl dragging bodies out. Some of these were very dark-
skinned, Sudanese kitchen workers. As the crowed surged forward to
see the bodies, in case there was a relative or friend amongst them, the
soldiers pushed them back. Because Ziyad and 1 were small, we ,had
got right to the front and they shouted at us ro go back homei. All the
dead and wounded who were accessible had been taken away in the
small hours, bur the search was now on for others still buried beneath
the slabs of concrete and stone and unlikely to be alive. An elder
couple next to where we were standing pressed forward repeatedly tc};

get close to the digging. “They must find him_’

> the man k :
But she said, “ an kept saying,

: No. It’s no use, he’s gone. He could have been alive
standing and watching just like these people, but he’s not.” J

We pulled away t0 go back and noticed for the first time that
amc.)ngst the debris on the ground was a large quantity of headed hotel
stationery, some of it grubby, and stacks of wet envelopes. Zivad bent
df)wn and started to pick it up and I followed suit. “Stop that!” cried
Siham but we kept hold of what we had picked up. Neither of us could
take in the enormity of what we had just seen; to us this was an
opportunity for play and mischief. But the itnages would remain to
haunt us one day. Larer that morning,
Haganah which had pl

it emerged that it was the
anted the bombs in the hotel, thinking that it

T e i T ]
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was being used as a base for an AHC unit, “a hotbed of armed

Arabs”, as they called it. ‘ ' |
In fact, this was not the case, although Arab journalists were in the
2

habit of staying at the Semiramis and it was a well-known meeting
place for activists of all political persuasions. Some thirty people p?r}—]
ished in the bombing, amongst them the hote! owner and the Spanis

1. The rest included several families all of whose members we're
- parents died and their three chil-

about in the rubble looking dazed.
demnation of the incident

consu
killed, except in one case where the
dren lived. We saw them wandering

The Haganah command expressed con -
d said that it had been carried out without its knowledge
d us said, “Liars and sons of

tection be provided by the

and regret an
by a splinter group. But everyone aroun

1 people demanded that greater pro .
ioljglz OI: frim the Jaysh al-Inqath (the army of sz-llvation), which
consisted of volunteer soldiers from Arab states recruited by the Ar;b
League. The AHC had national committees in the towns :’:lll over t :
country, but the defence of Jerusalem was part. of‘ a special force. b
unit of this force arrived in Qatamon at the beginning of the year an
e in Abu Ahmad’s house in the road above ours,
which had stood empty ever since he and his family had left for Egypt.

It was headed by a man called Ibrahim Abu Dayyeh who had.a
but the men he commanded were few in
d. Jewish soldiers, who were better armed
d them around and, though they
nd us against all odds, it was
ve the capacity. One evening,

took up residenc

reputation for bravery,
number and poorly arme
and better trained, frequently chase
assured everyone that they would defe

. . ha
obvious to everyone that they did not ‘
we even found one of them hiding in our garden shed, having been

' er
chased by an armed Jewish unit. He was very young, not much old \
. . - 1 PR T n t

than Siham, and trembling with fright. “It's no good. \Xz ca
compete with the Jews. They’ve got more men, MOre arms and more

money,” everyone said.




90
In Searck of Fatima

Sakakini to discuss what securit
ot to y measures ought to be taken.
e deve :;t;ii ;;ick Zn ;he Semiramis, it was clear to everyonjj‘tnz]i:j
e vunerable an daone. The men decided to put up barricades
ot b g e r}(lja 5 ant-i to have them manned. But only five
B g Buns and td e rest did not know how to use weapons. There
o — WhoSen‘ ;’n' the end they drew up a rota of the people
et cppons whose job it Wou.ld bf,? to guard the defence posis every
e not share in this rota, but he and others who did

paid a monthly fee towards the costs. This effort did n;t

last long, however, f;
? , TOr on i :
man on duty. e night, Jewish gunmen shot and killed the

hE.']e was terrs O QO e atio .
1018

“For God’s sake, who is there left to

o . ' guard anyway?” aske

ljmmbin gsa;:]}y;iquSe sa.1d t}lns because in the days whi{:h follovc:edDatllfllj

n of the ine;lzqgifms, there was a panic exodus from Qatamon

ol o i 13,1 ity .and fear, culminating in this incident had-

i mErmI; :ez rf‘z‘srllf,:;ce. Tll;lose c;)f the Arabs who were’ still

oldin mur , ought to be ashamed of th

o nfmitim;i d]ust what the Jews want them 10.” The e?:teilc‘)::i

commitce (1 to persuade them not to go. They had received
the AHC on no account to allow anyone to leave v

go, the Mufti will only order you to return,” “If you
»

brin i they Warned, “O 3
g in Arab fighters to take your place. So, better for you tr he wil
3 0 Stay.”

Whether

ooty Olljsca;:te pfeople heeded this or not, they first tried moving

ol o one E; 0 }?afam?n to another, hoping it would be safer

Lo others Yet}; :l;:t er’s friend Emily went to the Old City for thej

o o Yet ot rs v}vent out of Jerusalem or Palestine altogether

e in suct Ede;)s ; ?e women and children were evacuated ﬁrs;

ble s gom ehind. But as the danger grew without an
anyone, least of all the AHC and its /

local

£
'

5

v
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committees, many of the men followed their families and the majority
left Palestine. “Fine for them to talk, but who will care when our
children get killed?” they said as they came to say goodbye to us.
Just until the troubles die down.”

But far from dying down, the troubles continued to get Worse. It

was as if the Jewish forces no longer felt restrained from unleashing

all-out attacks against our neighbourhood after the small number of
parted. The Kramers went o Tel

Jews who had lived amongst us de
Aviv at the end of 1947 in the wake of the turbulence which followed

n resolution, but the Jewish doctor hung on into the new

the partitio
year. When Arab snipers shot at him as he walked along the road soon
r Tel Aviv too.

after the Semiramis bombing, he left fo
lew up another building in

At the end of January, the Haganah b
our vicinity, this time the big Shahin house on the edge of Qatamon.

The Shahins were a wealthy family and had a beautiful villa standing
in open ground at the top of Qatamon; no one could think why they
had been targeted, except perhaps that the house might have been used
ase by Arab snipers. Ever since one such sniper had
havia, the Haganah had instituted a

policy of blowing up any Arab house which they suspected of har-
bouring gunmen. As February came, the sound of gunfire in the air
was a frequent occurrence. From time to time, it was punctuated by
explosions which vividly brought back the memory of the Semiramis.

We had found this difficult to forget and whenever anyone even
house, Siham would jump and start

“geill, it won't be for fong.

at one point as a b
shot dead a Jewish cyclist in Re

banged a door shut in the

trembling,.

Word came to my father at his office from a family friend of ours in

Tulkarm, Hamdan Samara, urging him to move his books out of
jerusalem. 1 will store them for you in Jenin where they can be safe,”
he wrote. Jenin was a town to the north of Tulkarm. “You may be
forced to leave your house, and you never know, the Jews might
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piﬂzflge your library.” My father had an extensive and unusual col-
lection of books in Arabic and English, lovingly bought over the

years, which he treasured. “will you take up his offer?” my mother

asked. “No,” he laughed. “We're not going to be leaving and no one

is going to harm my books.”

| By now, Ziyad and I were told not to go out onto the road because
It was too dangerous. He and his friends took no notice of this
however; they found the whole thing rather exciting, ’
they went out on patrol with Abu Dayyeh’s men li
looking for Jewish snipers. They never found any

back with a collection of the spent cartridges and :1
had been fired by the snipers,

especially when
ke real soldiers
but usually came
sed bullets which

These had foreign markin i
gs, Belgian,
French, Czech and others, and Ziyad would line them up excitedly

according to shape and place of origin. “What do you want with those
horrible things?” our mother said. “Get rid of them!”

At other times, he went out on his own with Rex in tow, apparently
unafraid. On one such jaunt, he ventured as far as Talbiyy; which was
a mixed Arab-Jewish neighbourhood. As he walked down a street
which, unknown to him, was mostly inhabited by Jews, he saw a
f?reign—looking man on a balcony above him suddenly spring up and
aim a rifle directly towards him. Rex started to jump up, barking and
growling, and the man shouted out in broken Arabic, “Go away! Get
out!” He was so threatening, and the street so empty, that Ziyad
t~urned and ran off as fast as he could. He arrived home, p
tear. After that, he never tried going to Talbiyya agair:.

The a‘ssault on our part of town was especially concentrated
because, in company with other West Jerusalem neighbourhoods like
Talbiyya, Sheikh Jarrah, Romema and Lifta, we formed the
with the Jewish areas to the west of us and thus came und
attack by the Jewish forces. All these districts were either mixed or
predominantly Arab, and the news which reached us from there was

anting with

“Seam”
er repeated

e

R e g T

H
L
£
E‘
b
i
i
k.
3
£
F
L

Palestine 93

all grim. Because of the attacks, people were frightened and were

homes. All through January and February, long

ing to leave their
s of the streets

queues of cars packed with people and luggage filed o'ut eers
on their way to safer places. The AHC were worried; they 1351..1e
threats through the local committees and imposed punishments against

i k an
e leaving. But as had happened in Qatamon, no one too any

e AHC compared with the

ce. What was a verbal threat from the
t:lj;i:t; of a Jewish sniper shooting at you from the r.ooftops ;;s yczlur
walked along the street? Or with the Haganal.q van which touri : yo
neighbourhood, as happened in Talbiyya, with loudspeakers ar:ng,
urging you to leave or you and your house v.‘rould be blowndup. .

All the while, the Arabs retaliated by attackmg-the Jews an_ trymi
to cut off their supplies, and the more they did this the more 11;513me f
the situation grew. The Jewish neighbourhoods had.been the object (‘)
The Jews complained bitterly about us in
ir neighbourhood of Rehavia was under
d about Sheikh Jarrah because the Arabs
ebrew university or to the Jewish

Arab snipers for months.
Qatamon from where the
attack. They also proteste
fired on Jewish traffic going to the H

Hadassah hospital from there. |
My mother had friends in Sheikh Jarrah, the Mansour family, whom

The father, Abu Ya'qub, was elderly and
sick. but before he died in January of that year, he would sit up 1n :11’5’
bed’and call out to his children, “Get me my rifle fror‘n under the bfe !

He had had this old rifle since Ottoman days and it was rusty r;)ﬂrﬁ
disuse. “By God, I'm going to get up and shoot those Jews mysel.k
After his death, his sons, as if not to let hi-m down, used to stl(;:'

pumpkins on tall poles which they covered with a fcufﬁyyc‘z, th;e ft-ra 1;1
donal Arab head-dress. They would then hold these pumpkl.ns. alo t ar;

- ole them about, as if to make out that they were men. This invariably
b the other side who would start to shoot

fooled the Jewish snipers on ' h
frantically at the pumpkins and, it was hoped, exhaust their ammunition.

she used to visit frequently.
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amllzufsllaonse to -Arab sniping from Sheikh Jarrah
e .%ated vehicles 1o get their patients and stud(;n
_ Arabsrztslidunsafe. So th? Haganah invaded the area an
ono hents, .more of whom now prepared to lea
fOrbideAt a; Jewish army to withdraw on the promise
Ar fighters from re-entering Sheikh Jarrah
complained that the British reneged on thei o
Arabs were back in no time. Both sides accus:d P;;o

the opposi i
o leghb;g:éjllilln lclnur neighbours” house, they said the same, b
aid, "I tell you the British don’ e,
ont
z?lll they want now is o get out and then they vy e
tnem, all they do is keep the route to Haifa
clear out when the time comes.”

the Jews used
ts through, but
d terrorised the
ve. The British
that they would
But the Haganah
mise and that the
e British of helping

’
Il leave us 1o it. Look at
open for their troops to

S

without proper
ar
those th; th TS or a proper army. What a tragic turnabout. th
ad been oppressors were now se ut, that

and its cure rolled into one. And even th
again. Thar, 1 sy
\ ppose, w
e 1 pose, was the essenc
“They say the Arab Lea
mother hopefully.

N .
0 one was impressed.
from Syria,”

en as saviours, the malady
en, they would betray us
e of what it meant to be

gue is sending in a big army,” said my

. “‘If you mean that small band of jrre

January, seveeral}iluZ;t ;eighbmlf, “T don’t call that an armyg.g]alrj
Sytian communder ¢ e i&rab volunteers under the leadership of the
border i palesti;e awsi al-Qawagji, had come across the Syrian
Jews. People thought 1}1’11_ (erer to help in the resistance against the
believed in him anf saidlgthi}t} l;)ef “%aquji ani of the Syrians They
‘s o save the situati i

]1;12:;{ tls:jl hizle;nman troops which by then had t;:gt‘u‘:l .t;—l ;Sr f‘Ol‘(.:es

: een the case before. They had now formed gt;::;e
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selves into three separate groups with headquarters in Jaffa, Jerusalem

and Gaza. But they had no proper arms, no training and little idea
how to organise effectively.

It was no secret that the weaponry possessed b
Jate and far smaller in quantity than that of the Je
Arab weapons factories in Palestine and no way o
other than simple bombs. The Haganah, by contras
factories producing bullets, grenades, sub-machine-
When, in addition, the Jewish forces later received
modern arms from Czechoslovakia, everyone looked on in envy and
alarm. There was a belated attempt to organise a country-wide Arab
defence. The AHC’s network of national defence co
functioned in towns and cities, should have provided a coherent
organisation. But it was undermined by the fact that each locality had
its own miliia which usually ignored AHC orders and behaved

Likewise, the Palestinian villages had their own armed
of each other. To

onstantly under-

y our side was out of
ws. There were no
f making anything
t, had several arms
guns and mortars.
shipments of

mmittees, which

autonomously.
defence bands, untrained and acting independently

make matters worse, the whole arrangement was ¢
mined by internal feuding and rivalry.

“well, you can’t blame people for taking matters into their own
hands,” said Mr Jouzeh on one occasion when he and his wife had
come across to our house for coffee. “The Jews are trying to take

over the country, that's all there’s to it and we can’t rely on anyone.

Everyone has let us down.”

“Even if the Jews succeed — and they haven’t yet—
“they won’t last long in this land. Look at what happened to the
crusaders. They stayed in Palestine for a Jong time, but in the end,
they were thrown out. And that’s what's going to happen to the Jews

" said his wife,

now if they try it.”
“aAnd who's going to get rid of them?” asked her husband.

“Oh, all the Arabs and all the Muslims together,” she answered
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firmly, looking ar us, since we were the only Muslims in the gathering.

My parents fidgeted uneasily and looked away.
But as February slipped into March with no sign of relief for our
plight, hopes that the Arab states were

were dwindling fast. Everyone said
vol

going to leap to our defence
that the Mufti had received
unteers and arms from Egypt to continue the war effort, but we
saw no change in our tives, which remained as isolated and defenceless
as before. The rumour was rife thar the Arab League had no real

intention of helping to rescue the Palestinians, but

only wanted to
control

he exodus from
as from elsewhere in the country. By
people had fled from large parts of the coastal plain area
between Tel Aviv and Hadera, north of Tulkarm. Everywhere the
story was the same, that the Jewish army and the Jewish irregul
attacked the peasants, village by village, and threatened them with
worse. So they ran for their lives either in the immediate aftermath of
a Jewish attack or because they feared that their turn would be

They poured into Tulkarm and s vicinity,
safe haven they could find. The panic they brought with them infecred
the people of Tulkarm, some of whom began to fear that the Jewish
advance would not stop at Haifa. There was no one to
was happening, why the Jews were on the atta

would defend them. My aunt Souad gave refu
vill

the future of Palestine for its own ends. T
Qatamon continued relentlessly,
March,

ars

next.
since this was the first

tell people what
ck and who, if anyone,
ge to one family from a
ewish soldiers had sud-
shooting at anyone they saw. No one had

any arms and so they fled. They never knew how many people had
been killed. These and similar stories fuelled

and some began to flee towards
our famil

age outside Haifa who came saying that J
denly entered their village,

the terror in Tulkarm,
the villages further inland. News from
¥ was increasingly hard to get, but we heard that the Bedouin
outside the town brought out their machine-guns, which had been
with their fathers since the days of the Ottoman Empire, in readiness
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for the Jewish attack. They were soon joined by Bedouin }fm: ) E.Ed
ith illage by the coast near to Tulkarm, who | a
e Teith o to be chaotic.

“that those Jews in

o ituati as said
before the Jewish forces. The situation W

“To think”, my cousin Aziza said afterwards, e T
? ) '
Hadera who were our neighbours in good faith, as we t bc)ugd ,h o
X tha
mbere
i We should have reme
ned on us like that. hat B¢
ever be trusted. Did they not betray the Prophet h;ms )
i i i Muhamma
Aziza was referring to that time 10 Arab history ;xl/hen -
i i eir neutrality,
i i ish tribes to ensure t .
n alliance with the Jew . ; - i 2
nt which they then broke, gong to the aid of his adve.d "
that generation would ever have said su
sentiments became

have tur
Jews can n

made a
agreeme

Neither Aziza’s mother nor arion "
i -Jew
g. But after Israel’s creation, suc anti-]

a thin such ant :
n amongst Muslim Palestinians 1n 2 furil

e attempt to find
commo

. i feat.
explanarions o thelrl - :sh settlement, established at the end of the
1sh se ]
Hadera was a rural Jew

th century, which lay to the north-west of Tulkarrnhzmdf
’ iy, © to
whose lands adjoined those of Aziza's family. “We 1;'levefr F}C;o:?them
i i hen we began to be atrai
enemies until then, And t : ’ y
hen we saw how they were putting up the barbed wire fences aroun
W

. g | and big dogs.”
their land and bringing in arms hooting in the streets of Tulkarm.

it. They remembered how it was

nineteen

them as

Matters got worse and there was s

ildered by

The old people were bewi ; it
in the Gfeat War and thought it was happening all over again

id, ill this. The
the Great War came to an end,” they said, “and so wil e
o ' But no one else believed that. Talk was 1

he whole of Palestine., Our cousins
diness to

»
Jews will leave us alone.

that the Jews wanted to take over t } o in rea
. w tO us

: 7 did not know how to use, ,

which they r worried a

bought rifles, } e
against the Jews. My mother a

e tov:tl ofr family in Tulkarm but were powerless to helP.f

uncle Abu Salma in Haifa brought no relie

ince the

great deal abo
The news from my
either. Here, the

battle for the city had been raging ever s
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beginning of the vear. Many peopl

e had already left because of it,
perl

1aps 20,000 or more. Businesses and shops were closing down and
being eagerly bought up by Jews at a fraction

uncle said that the Jewish terrorists had start
midation. This and the constant sniping,

frightened people so much that they were |
He himse

of their true value. My
ed a campaign of inti-
bombing and demolition
eaving in panic,

If did not know how long he and my aunt could hold out.
He was disgusted with the Arab defence forces in the city because

they were disunited and undisciplined. The National Committee could
not control the irregulars who did not obey orders and attacked

Jewish targets in an unruly and impulsive fashion. The Jewish attacks,
by contrast, were organised and effective. And

struck, they caused a fresh wave of flight from
were not firm enough in telling people to stay wh
though they knew the Jews were alming to seize

each time the Jews
the city. The AHC
ere they were, even

Haifa for themselves.
In Jerusalem, we were feeling more and more besieged. By March,

the neighbourhoods in our vicinity were emptying fast. People had

left in large numbers from Romema, Lifta, Sheikh Jarrah, Musrara and
Talbiyya, and many among these were friends

mother put her head in her hands. “Oh God,
taking over all the empty houses.”
Jerusalem, Beit Safafa, Abu Dis, al-Aizariyya and Beit Sahour, were
also being evacuated as people fled. Sometimes at night, when there
was a thunderstorm and we imagined that the Semiramis bombing was
happening all over again, Fatima would shake her head

wonder which poor village the Jews are attacking now.”
My father came home and told us that
celebrating

or acquaintances. My

they say the Jews are
The villages on the outskirts of

and say, “

the Jewish leaders were
“the new Jerusalem”. You can go through the western

part of the city, they were saying, without meeting a single Arab,
thank God. “Surely tha’s not true,” Stham said. “What about us
then?” We were siill hanging on, but it was dismal to realise that so
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left. .
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his was because it stood inside the Br _ wack

needed to. This we lived, exposed to direct attack.

than where .
such was more secure d hung on each other weeping, as

Emily and my mother embraced an

if they would never meet ag?m' mother. “It must end soon, and
33 : 1 m :
X said Emily to my
“It will be over,

1 think
id not hug each other or cry,

» k.”’ Randa and 1 di 0. The Old
werl be bacdid not fully comprehend what was hap.penmgCe we had
becanse w¢ far away and it was not such a long time 51.11 hat we
City woas ot = yaunt Khadija. It did not seem possible tha
e my

’ in the
here again. And Randa’s departure'm y
: our lives at that time di

gone there to se
would not be going - yation of
bewildering and extraordinary situat i 4 et that Abu
: or
i dramatic. More w nd
not seem especially hose shop we went for sweets and nuts a

Samir, the grocer to W houses on the opposite side of our

drinks, closed down. Many of the
street were NnOW empty.
Ziyad and T had nowhere to
he jouze
more. In March, even t- i
had lived in that house in Qatamon, finally le

. leaving us.
ing their home and for _ e me
went, for leaving t’ hev asked. “The Jews are not going to drive
they .

1 thi
’ mother declared staunchly, but she sa-ld ; is
e ot to upset them. “Others may go if they
n

go and few friends to play w1.th any
hs, our neighbours for all the time we
’ They cried when they
“How much longer

do you dare stay?’
out of my house,’
only afterwards in Ol:dt.fl" or ¢
like, but were not giving in. - )
The only people to agree with her

ite’s hous
moved into the old Muscovite's
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deserting Qatamon as fast as they could. The couple who bought the

house came from the village of Ain Karim, just ourside Jerusalem,

and, strangely enough, were also called Karmi, but written differentl

¥
to our surname in Arabic, with a long “a”. No one could credit such a

purchase in the dangerous, besieged place that Qatamon had become.

But they had got it for a very low price and were delighted. My

morther said to them, “How can anyone buy in Qatamon at a time like

this?”” But they were unperturbed. “It’s a good investment. People say
that the Jews are going to take over Qatamon, but it won’t happen,
wait and see.” And my mother felt vindicated in her own view.

One evening not long afterwards, we were sitting in the /iwan after
dinner. The radio was on, and both our parents were listening intently
as usual. Tt was the only link we had with outside events, since most
roads from Jerusalem and even from Qatamon were dangerous or
impassable. Suddenly, Rex started to bark and there was a sound of
scuffling at the back of the house. All our shutters were tightly closed,
as had become our habit since the Semiramis bombing, and so no one
could see out. But my parents froze and my mother turned the radio

off. We sat absolutely still, listening. There was no doubt about it,
someone was in our garden. There was a sound of heavy running feet,
and as we sat scarcely breathing, the silence was shattered by a loud
bang of gunshot followed by shouting. Fatima, who came up behind
me where I was sitting on the floor, put her hands tightly over my ears
and curled my head over my chest. But this frightened me even more
and I wriggled out of her grasp. My father sprang up towards the door
and my mother called out, “Nol Please, no!”

By now there was a sound of running feet everywhere, as if an
army had descended on our house. Although it seemed close, in fact
the sound came from behind the wall at the back of the garden. There
was a great deal of shouting which we could now make out as

something like, “Not that way! There, over the walll” The running
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e lise that Jewish snipers had been occupying the pe-
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Dayyeh’s boast, a Bedouin walking along the road was shot dead right
in front of our house. He was one of the dwindling numbers of street
peddlers that sill braved the danger to come round the houses, selling
foodstuffs. The chaotic conditions prevailing in the country had hit
the poor hardest of all, and they were obliged to continue what
trading they could despite the hazards. This Bedouin had come into

our street with a great sack over his shoulder, the kind his people
usually used to carry their wares:

the time before the troubles, m

things from the Bedouin, which

yoghurt, samn and goat cheese. In
y mother had always bought such

she said were the tastiest of all. We
were out on the veranda and Fatima was hanging out the washing at

the back when it happened. He was rather dusty and bedraggled,
wearing a brown cloak and kufiyya on his head and he walked in the
middle of the road as there were very few cars about. As he drew level
with our gate, shots rang out from the houses opposite and, as if the

I'WO0 events were unconnected, he suddenly crumpled up and fell down
hunched over his sack. There was screa

haps from our house. Someone, I think F
back inside and closed the door tight.

That night, we decided to start slee
zone”, as the British sector was usuall
far away in terms of distance, getting
tried not to walk along the road as far

gardens behind the houses. Most of t
strange,

ming from somewhere, per-
atima, dragged me and Ziyad

ping at Emily’s house in “the
y known. Although it was not
there seemed interminable. We
as possible and crossed over the
hese were deserted and it was a
ghostly experience to see them so dark and siill and to
remember how noisy and full of people they had been. When we
arrived, it was to find a cold, unheated h
the carpets all rolled up,
had a look of complete

ouse, its shutters closed and
not covering the floors like ours. The place
abandonment which my mother and Fatima
tried to dispel by lighting the fire and turning on the

radio and
bustling about. Emily’s house, where Randa had |

ived and where we
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