


“My mother and wife are not carrying their IDs.” Then he took my ID and said to me, “Where do 
you live?” I answered, “In Sumar Neighborhood.” He said to me, “Go and get their IDs.” I said 
to him, “It’s far away.” I wanted him to make my life easier. Then a pickup truck passed through 
the checkpoint so I said to him, “Why haven’t you stopped this truck?” He said to me, “Are you 
teaching me my job?” Then he started yelling at me and locked me up in an abandoned store. He 
told the checkpoint members, “Drag him there.” And said to me, “I will break your legs.” Then 
he insulted me in front of the people. After my mother and wife begged him, he released me.  




