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fedayeen, or freedom fighters, and were put into training for future guerrilla
raids against Israel.

The few who did not cooperate after weeks of interrogation and torture
were given long prison terms. Aside from knocking their teeth out and
other crude beatings, Farid Zyyad had perfected favorite forms of inflicting
pain. Both were creations of the desert and the desert's heat.

The victim was tied on a table and covered with a wet cloth. He was
then pressed by a hot iron from foot to chest. By controlling the
temperature of the iron, they could ensure that the resulting burns and
infections increased only slightly with each pressing.

Zyyad's second favorite form of torture was saved for the most
persistent of the rebels. They were simply wrapped each in a heavy
blanket, tied up, and laid out in the midday sun. When one passed out
from heat prostration, he would be revived long enough to gain sufficient
strength to be wrapped up once more.

Jamil had gotten it all. His teeth were gone, he was a mass of bruises.
He had been pressed a dozen times until his body became bloated with
pus. He had been wrapped in the blanket on another dozen occasions.

About the same time Haj Ibrahim changed planes in Athens, Jamil was
dragged between two guards before Zyyad. The boy was in blistering
agony but conscious enough to still feel every bit of pain.

'Well, you dirty rotten little animal, I don't have to play with you
anymore. Do you know what I am going to do with you, Jamil? I am going
to give you to your father as a present."

Jam ii was taken to a secret enclosed and dreaded little yard in a far
corner of the prison where one of the guards tended several dozen cats.
Jamil was placed into a large burlap bag, six cats were thrown in with him,
and the bag was sewn shut.

When Farid Zayyad beat on the bag with a stick, the cats went berserk.
He beat and beat until Jamil's screams were no longer heard.

The cats had eventually clawed through to the bone. Face, eyes, sexual

parts had been ripped away. All that was left was a blood-soaked mass of
flesh so torn it was unrecognizable. The coffin was sealed, and the next

day a story was released that Jamil had been serving on a secret mission

against the Jews. He stepped on a land mine, the story continued, so his

body was too disfigured to allow for an open coffin. The coffin was

presented to Haj Ibrahim as he landed in Amman in a formal military
ceremony reserved for heroes.
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