
 
UNITED STATES DISTRICT COURT 
 FOR THE DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 

  
OBADA MZAIK, 

Plaintiff, 

v. 

Case No. 1:22-cv-00042-ACR 

Complaint for Torture 
28 U.S.C. § 1605A 

SYRIAN ARAB REPUBLIC, 

Defendant. 

 

 

DECLARATION OF SCM-SLP-CJA-AFI-MB-T-020 

I, SCM-SLP-CJA-AFI-MB-T-020, do hereby declare as follows: 

1. I have personal knowledge of the facts set forth in this declaration. If called as a 

witness, I would testify truthfully to these facts under oath. 

Reasons and Circumstances of Detention 

2. I am a resident of Al-Zahraa neighbourhood in Aleppo, which was a frontline 

between Al-Nusra Front and regime forces. 

3. In [month/year], the Air Intelligence building in the Al-Zahraa neighbourhood 

where I lived was bombed. In response, the regime seized several buildings 

opposite the Air Intelligence headquarters in the neighbourhood and used them as 

an alternative base for Air Intelligence, converting them into prisons and detention 

centres. 

4. On  August 06, 2016, at 8 PM, two Air Intelligence Branch personnel came to our 

home. They knocked on our door, wearing military shirts and civilian trousers. 

They asked for my father and took him to the Air Intelligence Branch in the 

neighbourhood without stating a reason for his arrest. At that point, I realised they 

would return to arrest me, so I deleted everything from my phone to avoid any 

evidence against me, as my husband and brother were already detained. 

5. Fifteen minutes later, the two personnel returned and took me. They put me in a 

car parked outside my building, and we headed to the building that Air Intelligence 

had taken over after the bombing of their original building. They took me into a 
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building that had been a clothing and fabric warehouse and led me to the first 

floor. Upon entering, I saw my father standing with his face swollen and red from 

torture. 

Torture by the Air Force Intelligence Branch Personnel 

6. They took me to a bedroom belonging to an officer, whom I later learned was 

named Maher Al-Hamoud. He was the officer in charge of the branch there, bald 

with white skin and green eyes. He was sitting on the bed while I was kneeling 

before him, blindfolded and handcuffed behind my back. He questioned me about 

my husband and brother and searched my phone, finding I had deleted everything. 

This angered him severely, and he vented his rage on me. He violently struck my 

face with his hands, removed my hijab and placed it in the toilet before putting it 

back on me, and shoved a toilet shoe in my mouth. He continued to insult, 

humiliate, and beat me, then ordered Air Intelligence personnel to take me to an 

adjacent building. 

7. They took my father and me to the neighbouring building, threw us on the ground, 

and beat us with sticks and plastic pipes on our feet in what's known as falaka. Our 

feet became bloody. Then they suspended us from the wall in the shabeh position 

- hanging from the ceiling by the wrists so that my feet didn't touch the ground, 

causing swelling and severe pain. They continued to beat my father severely until 

he lost consciousness. I was blindfolded at the time and heard them say my father 

had died. 

8. I remained suspended from the ceiling for eight hours, then they put me in a large 

room with an elderly woman, her daughter who appeared to be about my age, and 

another young woman. 

9. I stayed in this house for eight days. The next morning - around 8 AM - I heard a 

phone ring. I learned that Officer Maher Al-Hamoud had requested me, and a 

guard took me, blindfolded and handcuffed. Officer Maher Al-Hamoud 

interrogated and severely tortured me. He kicked my face until my eyes swelled 

and bled, along with my ears and nose. He then suspended me on the wall. Every 

two hours, he summoned me for interrogation, tortured me, re-suspended me on 

the wall, and violently beat me until I bled. My feet swelled from beatings with 
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sticks and plastic pipes, becoming like blood bags. I was terrified whenever I heard 

the phone ring, as it meant being summoned for torture. 

10. This continuous torture lasted for several hours over four days. My hands swelled 

and bled from being suspended. 

11. I constantly heard men being tortured around me. There were many detainees in 

this house, and I could hear them when they were taken to the lavatory, thrown on 

the ground, and beaten with sticks or plastic pipes on their feet (falaka) while being 

insulted. 

12. The day after my father and I were tortured, and they thought he had died, a young 

man responsible for forced labour told me my father was still alive in the adjacent 

room. 

13. On the third day, they put me in a car wheel and brutally beat me with sticks and 

plastic pipes. I hadn't expected them to torture women like this. They even tortured 

me that time in front of my father, and they put him under the wheel as well and 

tortured him in front of me. My body turned black, blue, and swollen from the 

severity of the torture. My facial features changed from the beating, and my face 

swelled up as well. I could no longer walk and had to crawl on my knees. 

14. On the fourth day, they took me for interrogation without blindfolding me. In the 

room were 12 personnel in brown camouflage military uniforms. They looked 

terrifying - huge with large muscles, long beards, and shaved heads, like members 

of Lebanese Hezbollah. The officer told them, "Look at this intellectual with her 

refined answers," and electrocuted me several times. He attached wires to my 

hands and feet and shocked me until I fainted. They then poured water on my face 

to revive me and suspended me by my hands for hours. That day, I heard him on 

the phone saying he was going to travel, and he left the building. They brought 20 

new detainees to the house, and I stayed for four more days before we were 

transferred to Damascus. 

15. During this period, I received no medical assistance. The Red Crescent was 

responsible for feeding the branch personnel, and we ate their food three times a 

day. 

16. Officer Maher Al-Hamoud's severe torture of me was for several reasons, 

including my empty mobile phone, as well as the report issued by my neighbours 

when the regime took control of Nubl and Al-Zahraa. The women in my building 
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had come out ululating and rejoicing at this, and I had said to them that this Al-

Zahraa was their Al-Zahraa, not ours, but that I was not happy about it. 

17. On the eighth day, at 5 AM, they came for me and asked me to write and add my 

fingerprint to my confessions. I wrote that I had done nothing and had no 

information. They then took us to Damascus, to the Air Intelligence Branch at 

Mezzeh Military Airport, after tying us together in long chains. My father was 

with us, as were the three women. We were blindfolded and handcuffed behind 

our backs. The journey took approximately 17 hours, with frequent stops along 

the way. At each stop, Officer Maher Al-Hamoud would board the bus, beat me, 

and smash my head against the window, and tells me, "let your education help you 

now." 

Detention at Mezzeh Military Airport 

18. Upon arrival at Mezzeh Military Airport, we were taken into a building where they 

took our belongings and names. The men were taken to the basement for searching 

and information gathering. 

19. We waited for five hours until they finished with the men, and then we, women, 

were taken by car to another building that seemed to be for female detainees. At 

the gate were female guards in military uniforms, and an Alawite officer (as I 

could tell from his accent) was in charge of the section. 

20. As soon as we arrived, they forced us to remove all our clothes and remain naked. 

They then conducted a strip search before allowing us to dress and taking us to a 

room for information gathering. We were then transferred to a cell measuring 2 x 

1 meters, where we four were held. 

21. There were four communal cells and ten solitary confinement cells. I saw writing 

on the wall saying, "Ayat and memories 2012" and learned that a previous detainee 

named "Ayat" had been detained in 2012 and released, which gave me some hope 

that we would also be released. 

22. I was then moved to a new cell that was very dirty, full of cockroaches and holes 

in the wall. I would steal bread bags during meal times to plug these holes to 

prevent cockroaches from coming out. We were allowed to use the lavatory only 

twice a day for one minute each time. 
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23. On the wall of the new cell, I read "Ayat and memories 2016," which terrified me 

as it indicated that "Ayat" had spent about five years in that prison. This was 

confirmed when I heard a guard shouting "Ayat and memories" once, so I knew 

then that Ayat was still detained since 2012. 

24. I stayed for fifteen days in the Mezzeh Military Airport branch, in a miserable 

state from the severe torture I had endured. My feet and hands were inflamed from 

the beatings and suspension. I also became dehydrated due to the limited water 

they gave us. One day, I was examined by a doctor who gave me an injection, 

which I believe was vitamins or saline solution. 

25. I could hear screams of female detainees in other cells demanding underwear, and 

I heard the voices of children, especially very young infants. Once, I saw a child's 

diaper on the floor. There was also a cell with a woman and her children aged 6, 

11, and 15, along with her mother-in-law, held separately. 

Release from Mezzeh Military Airport and Discharge 

26. On the fifteenth day, they asked us to prepare ourselves and transferred us by car 

to the men's building. They returned our belongings except for mobile phones and 

took us along with the men. We women were put in a car, blindfolded and 

handcuffed behind our backs, while the men were in a bus. They took us to the 

Military Police, where they gave us our IDs and separated us from the men. I no 

longer knew where the men were. They then transferred us to a police station in 

Kafr Sousa where we stayed for four days, before transferring us to Adra Civil 

Prison. 

27. I was able to contact my sister and inform her about my situation and my father's, 

as he was also in Adra Prison. My uncle, who was an influential person, came to 

the prison and managed to secure the release of my father and me. However, they 

gave me a paper called "pending judgment," meaning I was still on trial. After 

that, I left Syria and fear returning because the case against me is still pending. 

 

I, SCM-SLP-CJA-AFI-MB-T-020, declare under penalty of perjury under the laws of 

the United States of America that the foregoing is true and correct. 

Executed on 5/16/2024 in (Turkey/ Hatay). 

(_____________) SCM-SLP-CJA-AFI-MB-T-020 
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[signature] 
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