
By Pavel Polityuk

Every working day, Dmitry passes out through the
massive iron doors of a Soviet-built nuclear bomb
shelter, mounts three flights of stairs and strides

across the compound to put in an eight-hour shift keep-
ing one of Europe’s biggest coking plants on line. That’s if
it’s quiet. If shells are falling, he might turn back rather
than risk the 150-metre dash across open ground.

Situated close to the ‘contact line’ between Ukrainian
government forces and well-armed rebels, the Avdiyivka
Coking Plant outside the rebel-held regional capital,
Donetsk, has been hit by about 230 rocket and artillery
attacks since hostilities erupted over a year ago. Dmitry,
48, is one of a remaining workforce of 2,000, many of
whom have opted to spend their nights underground
rather than hazard a trip back to their homes, which are
also under threat of shelling, or already in ruins. “After I
came under shelling myself several times, I decided it
was better to live here,” he said. “In my village, there’s not
a single home left standing.”

But his twilight existence goes further than that. Like
most of his colleagues, he does not want his surname
published, and refuses to take sides in the war or say
who he blames for the bombardment. With the frontline
so close, control of the plant could switch in a day. The
Kiev government squarely blames the Russian-backed
rebels for the often indiscriminate shelling, which has
killed at least one of the workers and wounded many
more, though the rebels say different. The US ambassa-
dor to the United Nations, Samantha Power, called the
workers a model of Ukrainian “resilience” when she was
in Kiev.

Debris of war
In a single attack on May 24, 70 projectiles rained down

on the complex. But chief engineer Aleksander Pasternak
weighs his words carefully, saying only that “the factory
itself was being deliberately targeted”. Bits of rockets and
shells lie scattered around the 300-hectare complex,
which houses an administrative centre as well the produc-
tion facilities. One tower is holed in its side from a missile
strike. From the plant, the thud and crash of battle can be
heard from the area of Donetsk’s former international air-
port, just 10 km (six miles) away. A sudden puff of black
smoke indicates a distant missile strike. The Avdiyivka
plant, owned by industrial tycoon Rinat Akhmetov’s
Metinvest group, is one of Europe’s biggest coking plants
and provides the fuel for the steelmaking industry, itself a
vital branch of Ukraine’s economy.

Its pre-conflict output was 12,000-12,500 tons a day,
but the war has disrupted supplies of coal and electricity,
cutting production to around 5,300 tons, according to
Pasternak. The plant now mainly feeds the Ilyich and
Azovstal steel plants in Mariupol, a port city in the south-
east that is under government control but under constant
military threat from the rebels. For the plant to remain
operational, the coke furnaces have to be kept running
around the clock at a stable temperature of around 1,000
degrees Celsius - which means workers such as Dmitry
have to keep going, even though the shells could be
falling around them. “If they (the furnaces) cool, then
everything turns to ash, and we are finished,” he said.

Nowhere to go
But already the flames are sputtering. “Many of the bet-

ter people have left, taken their families away,” Pasternak

said. The best part of the workforce has gone.  A normal
person can’t keep their family here. “Many people have
nowhere else to go and have had to stay here, so they are
angry. And they are angry against Ukraine because they
are Ukrainians.” Irina and Svetlana are living in a tiny room
adjoining their office on the eighth floor of the adminis-
trative block. “I have been here since January. Where can I
go?” said Svetlana. 

“I don’t see any way out of this situation. I can’t grab a
gun myself and go and bring peace. Nobody is going to
sit me down at the negotiating table.” Irina moved in a
month later. “I got my mother out and then moved in
here. Where else am I going to live when everything
around is destroyed? Everything I have in life is here - in a
single bag.” At least there is physical safety in the under-
ground shelter, where Soviet-era posters offering safety
and first aid advice evoke Cold War times, when every
strategic Soviet plant had its own bomb-proof bunker.

Alexander shares a corner of the shelter with his wife,
Yelena, where they have a microwave oven and an elec-
tric kettle, and watch movies together on a smartphone.
They, too, moved in January, when Grad rockets began to
hit the area where they lived in the town of Avdiyivka.
“We stayed in our house as long as we could. But then a
mortar came down right next to us, and we decided not
to wait for the next one to come through the window,”
Alexander said. No one will hazard a guess as to when
this half-life might end. Nobody here even mentions the
Minsk agreements, brokered in February by the leaders of
Russia, Ukraine, Germany and France, which were sup-
posed to cement a ceasefire and usher in peace talks. In
fact, said Dmitry, “nobody actually remembers how all
this started”. —Reuters
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Almost three years after South African
police shot 34 striking miners dead out-
side platinum producer Lonmin’s

Marikana mine, little has changed in this hard-
scrabble town that has become a symbol of
post-apartheid hardship and inequities. Cows
and pigs root through litter-strewn dirt roads
that snake past corrugated iron shacks - a pic-
ture of grinding poverty atop one of the world’s
wealthiest mineral deposits. A long-awaited
probe into the slayings, unveiled on Thursday
by President Jacob Zuma, found Lonmin “did
not respond appropriately” to the escalating
violence during a wildcat strike in August of
2012.

Though the report slammed Lonmin for fail-
ing to comply with its social and housing obli-
gations, few in Marikana felt it would make
much difference. Labor tensions in South
Africa’s mines continue, stemming in part from
squalid living conditions that have persisted
two decades after the end of apartheid. “I
understand that the report is out but it’s not
making me very happy. Nothing has changed
here,” said Samkelo Mkhize, 33, a former Lonmin
miner. “People were killed that day, and the
government admits that they did something
wrong but they don’t act (as if ) they will do
something to change it,” he said.

The commission, chaired by retired judge Ian
Farlam, found “Lonmin’s failure to comply with
the housing obligations under the Social and
Labor Plans should be drawn to the attention of
the Department of Mineral Resources.” It further
said the department “should take steps to
enforce the performance of these obligations
by Lonmin.” Mining companies in South Africa
are required to meet a number of social require-
ments aimed at community and employee
upliftment. But Lonmin may be hard pressed to
meet such demands in the face of soaring costs
and falling prices.

Lonmin’s share price was down 3.5 percent
on Friday to 3-1/2 month lows. Platinum’s spot
price is below $1,100 an ounce, some 25 per-
cent lower than August 16, 2012, when police
opened fire on the wildcat strikers. Lonmin said
in a statement that it has focused on “living con-
ditions and employee indebtedness, two burn-
ing issues that we believe will make a profound
impact on the wellbeing of our employees.
Much work has been done in this regard.” But
families of Lonmin employees in the grim shan-
tytown the edge of Marikana, 120 kms (70
miles) northwest of Johannesburg, say much
more needs to be done.

“Nothing has changed, we have no roads. If it
was raining you could not even drive in here.
This is a mine but we are living in shacks,”
Bongiwe Gumede, 30, a mother of three who
said her husband was a Lonmin miner. The com-
mission also blamed police and unions for the
vortex of violence that saw 10 people killed,
including police and security guards hacked to
death, before miners were slain in a hail of bul-
lets. It found allegations that Deputy President
Cyril Ramaphosa had used his influence to trig-
ger the police action were “groundless”.
Ramaphosa, seen as the potential successor to
Zuma, was a non-executive director at Lonmin
during the violence, which was rooted in a turf
war between rival unions.  —Reuters
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In Egypt, the years of turmoil following its
2011 uprising have seen revolutionary
graffiti fade away as the country slowly

tries to move on, but hidden scars remain for
children who grew up during the chaos and
lost loved ones. The grief touches children of
all kinds in this country, cutting across
Christian and Muslim families, the sons of the
outlawed Muslim Brotherhood group to the
daughters of police officers and soldiers. 

And how they process the sorrow varies
widely. “Kids have different understandings
for what they experience, and they are psy-
chologically affected by different things than
adults,” says psychiatrist Eman Gaber, who
leads a rehabilitation program for trauma-
tized children. “When a child loses a parent, a
relative, a friend or a person he likes or knows,
maybe he wants the killer or killers to feel the
loss he feels.  “The pain doesn’t come to the
person who is dead, but to the ones that are
still alive.” 

Gaber says there are no statistics about
how many children suffered trauma in
Egypt’s recent unrest, though it’s “still hard
not to be exposed to any violence,” whether
that was rioting in their neighborhood or
images seen on television or the Internet. For
13-year-old Adham Ehab Anwar, whose
policeman father was shot to death in an
attack on his station after the bloody security
force breakup of Islamist sit-ins in Cairo in
2013, the idea of joining the military brings
solace. Holding a wrench before a portrait of
his late father, Adham says he wants to invent
“anti-terrorism devices.”

Two Coptic Christian children, 10-year-old
Abanoub Samaan Nazmy and 9-year-old
Youstina Malak Rasmy, lost their fathers to
suspected military snipers as they protested
in March 2011 over the burning of a church.
Abanoub, turning a toy pistol over in his
hands, wants justice: “I want to be a police
officer to avenge my father.” For Youstina, art
helps deal with her grief. “I’d like to be a
painter like him, because I love his paintings
and to meet him in heaven,” she says.

Jihad Abdo Elmasry, 12, also wants to join
the security forces after watching her father,

who was selling stone-carved figurines, get
badly beaten at Tahrir Square in August 2013
over offering pro government views. “I dream
to be a police officer and to inspect women
in veils” Jihad says, as some believe Islamists
at the time hid weapons in women’s loose-fit-
ting niqabs to avoid detection.  Jana Amr
Elbana, a 5-year-old girl whose father sup-
ported the Muslim Brotherhood and was
shot to death protesting in 2014, finds no sol-

ace at school. She says her teachers beat stu-
dents at school for not doing their work.

She wants to manage a school, “because
the teacher beats the kids and the manager
beats the teacher.” But it isn’t just the young
who remain haunted. For liberal Salah Gaber,
49, who is not related to the psychiatrist, he
misses his son, who was killed by security
forces in November 2012 near Tahrir Square.
His son once spent hours on a computer his

father bought him looking online at “see how
other boys his age in the world have rights,
good education, good hospitals and job
opportunities,” Gaber said. “If he came back to
life, I would support him if he went to the
street again,” his father said, sitting near a por-
trait of yet another lost. Here are a series of
images by Cairo photographer Hamada
Elrasam showing the collective grief felt by
many Egyptians after years of turmoil. —AP

Years of revolt, turmoil haunt Egypt’s children

SOUTH GIZA: Jana Amr Elbana, a 5-year-old girl whose father supported the Muslim Brotherhood and was shot to
death protesting in 2014, stands in her bedroom at her home in Badrashin, south Giza, Egypt. “Kids have different
understandings for what they experience, and they are psychologically affected by different things than adults,”
says psychiatrist Eman Gaber, who leads a rehabilitation program for traumatized children.  “The pain doesn’t come
to the person who is dead, but to the ones that are still alive.” —AP


