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TWO DOCUMENTS OF SHAME FOR
THE_FASCIST MILITARY JUNTA :
Just one year aqgo as 1979 ended é%%——’/”—‘yIC:KV/—‘\\h-'é%%
and 1980 began, the commanders of v A )
the Turkish Armed Forces showed 1 — ‘ - — ﬂ
the first marks of a new dark era
by sending an ultimatum to the (=
President of the Republic.

With the coup d'état of 12th
September 1980, this era started
with all brutality and, as related ¥
in our preceding BULLETINs, a v kD,
fascist military dictatorship
was installed within the frame of
the pians of the NATO and the IMF.

As for each fascist dictator- L~
ship, the only way for the junta
to keep the power in its hands

was to resort to state's terror.

As 1980 ended, we present L- | ¢ L_< ) .\\‘b
the world opinion two documents . J&Lf
of shame for the fascist military E The wardrobe of aﬁ -
junta. ‘

progressive journalist in Turkey



Affidavit of Muzaffer Erdost

HOW ILHAN ERDOST NAS MURDERED
UNDER THE TORTURE OF MILITARY PERSONNEL

A cortain notification issued on my namc was lcft at £y cousin's bookr:
store on "Zafer Gargisi' by the authorities, indicating that a Tile of inves-

tigation was opened on me by the Political Scction of the Dcpartment of Sc-
curity of Ankara. Furthcrmore, it was stated that the subject filc was placed
at the Preas Affairs ™ Branch of the Polltlcal Sectlon and I was rcqucsted to
phonc the authoritics at the said dcpartment as soon as possible. Upon receipt
of thec notification, I phoned to the given numbcer in the morning of 3 November
1980 and talked to a certain Mr. Cevat, the scnior commissar of '"thc Press
Affairs Burcau". He told 'me that it was necessary for mec to rcport to the De-
partment of Sccurity. When I asked him on which subjéct I was requested, he
answercd me that, he knoew nothing about the subject and added about the ex-
istence of an official notification from the Martial Law authoritics re~
questing them to find me for further investigations. In the morning of very
same day, I rcported to "the Press Affairs Bureau'" of the Political Section.

I wes asked, why my brother Ilhan Erdost was not with mc. In their notifica~ -
tion, Ilhan was not requosted by the authoritiés and we know nothing about
that matter. There was a piece of paper on the-desk, containing my and my )
brother's home addresses. Underneath of our addresscs, there was a short note
in handwrltlng saying, "Even no concrcte proof is found, a profound investige
fion should be madc..."

During the very same day, a scarch took placc in my and my brother's
residences and work places as well. Not any clement of guilt was found during
scarch. The scarching party made a complete list of all the boolts that we had:
at our - dwellings. -+ Most of those books werc published by our publishing
housc, "Sol Yayinlar:". The subject list was turned over to the Political
Soction in order to find out whcther any restricted books werce amongs them.
After checking the list, they stated that, three of thosc books were already
interdicted by the authorities (Ministry of Internal Affairs) and therofore,
they confiscated them. That night, I stayced at the sccurity chamber on the
6th floor of the Main Sceurity Building (Emniyet Sarayi). Next morning, the
schior commissar of "the Press Affairs Bureau' took my deposition. He asked
me in full details about my place of birth, my parcnts! and my brothers' oc-—
cupations,: the places where I attendcd the elementary and high schools, my
student years at thc university, my marriage life and my children. He also
-interrogated about the evolution took place in my political ideologics, my
cultural and political points of wiaw, recligious beliefs and'similar subjects.
He did not:- put forward any question accusing me with any spccific guilt. In
my deposition, I stated in full dectails that, the interdiction on . thosc  threc -
books werc never finalized. Furthermore, we have publishced the: new cditions::
of the books-in subject.l also stated that, the order of confiscation issued
for certoin other books whlch were publlshed by other publishing housecs under
the samc titles.

In the morning of 5 November 1980, Ilhan had come to the Department of
Security and-reportcd to the Press Affairs - Bureau of the-Political Section.-
His deposition was also taken in the same manner-but much more bricfly. Ilhan
was the owner of "Onur Yayinlari - Onur Publications' and “Ilkyaz Printing
House" as well. Since he lost a considerable amount of money in the business
of "Ilkynz", ilhan decaded to liguidate the printing housc by the New Year
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and closed it in June 1980 by terminating the services of his employces.
Sgince the activities of "Ilkyaz" had come to an cnd, the electricity of the
building was disconnected and the printing machines were put on sale. Even
though he was the owner of the printing house, almost no time Tlhan used to
comc to the office. The place was run by a certain manager who was responsible
from all aspects of the business. The copies of all books printed by this
cnterprise werce forwarded to the appropriate offices of the Department of Sc-
curity and of the District Attorney as well, always within the legally desig-
nated period of time. The legal rosponuability of a printing house is bound
only with the delivery of the appropriate copics of cach printed matter to the
authoritics desipgnated by the Law within the designated period of time. These
obligations were always fulfilled without any delay and/or failurc. Further-
more, there has not been any "Decrec of Confiscation" pgiven by any tribunal
and alsc no interdict or restriction ever issued on any book that was printed
by the subject printinghousc.
After completion of his dep051t10n, my brother Ilhan was brought to the
sance sccurity chamber where I was kept around noon time of the same day.
There, he informed me in brief about his dcposition and he added that he made
his intorrogator towight down in his deposition, cspecially all thc matters
concerning the printing house without any deficiency.
Same day in the afternoon, we were taken to the Y"Public Relation Bureau!

of the Martial Law Headquarters at Mamak under cscort by a plaincloth police
officer. When we arrived there, it was 3.10 p.m. The NCO in duty told us that
a telephone instructions was reccived from the Legal Adv1sery Burcau at 3 Pells,
requesting them not to admit and/or register any more new casés for the day.
Therefore, we rcturned back to the main bulilding of the Department of Secur-
ity with the accompaniment ‘of the same police officer and we spent the night
at the same sccurlty chamber on the 6th floor. Next morning, at 9.30 a.n.,

we Were taken again back to the Martial Law Headquarters. This time a certain
Ziya Bey from "Press Affairs Burcau" oscorted us. Our written depositions angd
an official letter from the Department of Sccurity were turned over to the
"Legal Advisory Burcam" of the Martial Law Headquarters together with four
of our books confiscatcd from our dwellings, one (Dialcctic of the HNature -
Engels) belonging Tlhan and the other three belonging to me (Dlalectlc of the
Nature ~ Engels; On the Youth - Leninj Socialism or Anarchism? - Stalin).

The . "Legal Advisory Bureau" is responsible to study and/or investigate
all the files submitted to that Bureau and the judge who makes the preliminary
study and/or investigation on a file can decide and/or decree cither the re-
lcase or detention of the suspect or to tramsfer the suspect's file to the
civilian legal authorities, namely "District Attorney's Office" when he be-
lieves that the case is not subject for the Martial Law Jurisdiction or to
return the file back to the Department of Security for additional legal cle-
ments when he thinks that the file is incomplete.

Concerning our cases, we were of the opinion that, our files should be
transferred to the c1v111an District Attorney's Office. Furthermore, we were
of the opinion that, the judge at the "Legal Advisory Buroau"‘should relcasc
us free on the charges brought against us as "kecping restricted publications
at our residences" since such decd was not classified as a crime within the
Law .cven though the subject books had been banned by the authorities. There
was hot any legal reason whatsocver for our detention. Normally, within 1 or
2 hours time at most, a certain decision should be made on our cases. However,
no decision was rcached on us until mid-day. At 3 pe.m., the officer who es-
corted us there, had gone to the "Legal Advisory Burecau" and checked with
the duty NCO about our cases. Hc was told thhat, the judge had just started
to review our files. When we went back to the same office again at 5 p.m.,
this time we were told that, the judge had left his office for handling anot-
her matter. We were also told that the judge would definitclg return to his
office.later on and come to a conclusion on our cases until 0.30 p.m. How-
ever, at 7 p.m., our escort was called and he was told that the judge could
not return to his office for rest of the day. Therefore, they requested us
to be taken back to the Department of Security. '

That night, we stayed at the Security Chamber of the Department of Se~
curity. Next morning, that means on 7 November 1980, we were taken again to
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the Martial Law Headquarters. We were kept there waiting until the evening."
At 5.30 p.m., after the normal working hours, our escort officer was asked
by the "Legal Advisory Bureau". When he returned from there little later, he
told us that we were going to be detained. Generally, on every detcention or-
der issued by judges, the number of Article of the Penal Code is shown as re-
ference for the actusation. When we asked our escort officer which Article
was referred on our detentions, he replied that no number of Article was men-
tioned but, "keeping restricted publications" was shown as motive.

The pcnltehulary is located in the same military compound, on-a small
hill. During our process, my uncle was waiting for us outside of the Martial
Lav Headquartcrs. When he heard the news, he came with his car to drive us
to the penitentiary.. My wife Rana was with him. Under the. police officer's
cscort, vic drove to the penitentiary. flhan and I got off the car near by the
gatce. Since I have been in and out of penitentiary few times bcefore, my wife
was accustomed to such sceenes. She knew how to be strong under such circum-
stances. lYlhen we came off the car, we saw that my- wife was crying in teérs.
Ilhan saad, smiling "Rana Sister, this is the first time: I see you that you =:
are crying at the gate of penitentiary'. Rana replied "i{lhan, it secems to
me that, tiis time, therc 1s something else in the uhole thing!" We tried
to consolo her. :

‘flhile we were waiting outside, the necessary formalltles for our incar-
ceration were completed by the prison authorities. They booked us for '"C~Block".
Since I had becn at, the same penitentiary prev1ously,'nnce 2 ycars and the
last tlmc 15 days, I told flhan that, "C-Block" was much’ better than thé ot
her prison buildings. From "C-Block" we could see the surrounding torritory and
the haturc. The first time in his life, Ilhan was entering thd penitentiaryi

There are thrce seperate bloCk-buildings inside the compound of Mamak
liilitary Penitentiary. "A-Block™ is the newest one and was built after the 12
March 1971 Coup d'Etat. '"B-Block™ is located just beside the "A-Block". It is
the old penitentiary building. Approxlmately, with a 10-minute walking dist-
ance from “"A-Block", there were some dormitory 'barracks for the soldiers. La-
ter on, thesc barracks werc transformed into prison quarters and were named
as "C-Block". Furthermore, four more dormitory barracks on the samc line were
also transformed into prison quarters andthey were connected to the '"C-Block™
as C, D, E, F and G sections. Before we entercd into the prison compound, they
asked us about dur political tcndencies for indicating it on our detention
forms. Ve said "leftist" and they wrotc on our forms as "leftist".

First, they took us to the "A-Block", into a small room with a stairway
in. onc corner for registration and for taklng our pictures. There were three
othcr detainces in the same room who had %cen hrought there before us. While
we Were thére, they brought two more detainees. They lined us up on the steps
of the stairvay as standing with our backs against the wall. TFirst, they took
our plcturcs while having our hair and mustache. Then, they cut our hair and
antacho ‘with a hair cutting machinc. This time, they took new pictures, one
" from the front,.onc from the profile, without having our hair and mustache.s
They gave ‘each of us an inscription card and we filled them out. Our physical
deucrlptlonwacrc alsoi inserted on our imscription cards by onc of the sold-
.iers in duty ‘He 'wps ‘tetting us one by onc in front of him and asking quest-
ions by kecping us standlnr position or ordering us to turn left or right or
to bBent over. Whenever they thought that someone was not éxecuting their
drders properly, the: insulted that person ani beated him with their truncheons
or fists or kicked them all ovér. Vhile we were lincd-up, the soldicrs hit my
and my brother's palMs ‘with their truncheons w1th no reason at all. Then, they
separetcd us from‘the others.

Afterwards,” the soldier' who wrote down our physical uesCriptlons on our
cards phoned somewhore. He told on the phone that there were two detainess to
be tambn to the "C-Block" arnd he asked a hig vehicle. The person on the other
side of the phone mlght have told him that, there was no big vehicle avail-
able, thie soldicr then replied '"Not little vehiclél" After a short conversa-
tion, the soldier asked again "Do you have Reo available. Reo is 0.K. Send it
over". Then he phoned to the "C-Block" and informed them that there were two
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detainces for their.block and he had already asked for a vehicle. He also ad-
ded that, onc of the NCOs in .Quty should come and pick-up ‘the detainees.

After a while, an NCO entered ‘into the room. "Which ones?" he - asked the
soldicrs. They showed him me and my brothor. After him, another soldier on~
tered into the room. There were two other soldiers standing by the door. We
(I and my brother) were standing up as our backs against the wall where the
door was. The soldicr behind the NCO asked us about on what subject we were
accused of. "Keeping restricted publications' we sald. "What about?" he asked.
First,:I could not understand what hc meant by that. He asked mc this time
as_"leftist or rightist publications?". "Leftist" we said. They took us out
from that room. In the hall way leading the entrance of the "A-Block", they
secarched our belongings again. By pushing our tooth brushes and pastes with
his foot, the NCO told the soldiers.that they coud glvo them to somcone. In
an 1nsult1ng manner, he said "you have poisoned 10 years old children. Inside
is full of thosc whom you poisoned. Because of you, we can't have peace'’s By
pointing the other soldicrs, he added Mthese soldlers cannot even go to sleep
at night because of your peoplel" When we were cnterlng into the vohlcle,
they started to kick-'us and hit our backs with their truncheons. I rushed in~
to the prison vchicle. After me, my. brother also rushed into the ve31cle. Ve
sat on the scats as fa01ng each other.

Insidc of the prison wagon was seperated into two sections, one for in-
“mates, the other one for guards. There was a door scperating the two sections
with.a sliding sccurity latch on. Our military guards wers. holding rubber
truncheons in their hands. As soon as they got on the ©Pprison wagon, they
ordered us to take "stand-upl" position. Two of the guards started to hit in
ny palms with -thelr truncheons and at the same meoment, the other two were
doing the same thing to my brother. They were mercllcss and were hlttlng us
vory hard without stopping. After a while, T startcd to scream but, my brot-
her did not. Our military guards were clubbing, klcklng and. punching us from
every side. During their attacks, once I was pushed "forward as my back against
the front side of the wagon. There, I saw my brother falling on his face on
the floor and then, trying to stand up. He was having great difficulty to
stay on his feet but two of the guards were still clubbing and punching him.
‘I remembered that my brother had gone through an opuratlon about. six years .

go from his backbone. A discus bone was removed from his spine. Therefore,
I shouted at the soldicrs as "his spine was broken once! Plecggc do not hit
him. You'd better beat me insteadl™. I begged the soldiers to stop
beating my brother. Hobody was llstenlng my entreaty. They were puncnlng and
slapping on my face so strong that as though I saw stars arcund my head and I
simply coud not scc my brother any more. There was no lights inside the prison
wagon and it was dark. When the wagon was.taken us to the prison building, I
saw time to time the. lights coming through the windows of the wagon which were
covered with iron bars. The prison wagon was moving very slowly like an ox-cart.
For a while, I saw the guards again that they were-beating my brother while he
was standing. I thought that thelr harassement lasted about half an hour. Then,
the wapon stopped. The back door was opened. While they were gotting us out of
the prison vwagon, they were still clubbing us with their trunchcons and werce
punching all over as well. When we started to walk towards the prison buil-
ding, they chouted at us to "stop !". The NCO and his soldiers attacked us a-
gain and started beating. This time, their harasscment lasted about five mi-
.nutes, My brother and myself hardly had any strength to stand up on. our fect.
We begged the NCO to stop beating us. "You should think of and realizc cvery-
thing. before you came here, not now!"™ he replied. His words engouraged the
guards and they continucd hitting us cven harder. After a short vhile, my
brether foll on the ground. He iried, but he could not standwup, They went on
" kicking and clubbing him. Finally, he hardly stood-up on his fect. Then, they
ordered us to takc “'stand-up" position without moving but, we couldn't. Ve
were tottering. Our hands were swollen, therefore we couldn't keep our hands
at our sides. They shouted at us “keep your arms straight at your sides and
kecep properly in stand—up positiont'.

-U"They . burst every organs on your bodies but, not yet your thtlchS'"
the NCO shouted. "They will now burst them tool!" he continued. Then, the bea-
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tings went on. After g while, the NCO ordered the soldicrs to stop beating,
Ve werc brought to the g.ate of the prison bulldlng. Ve passed through two
iron barrcd-gates. Therc was. a.courtyard between the last gate and the prison
quartérs. Vo walked through the courtyard towards the cntrance of the dormi=-
tories. They stopped us and p01ntcd out another door on the right side of the
courty rd. They ordercd us to go by that door. When we arrived there, they
started to beat us up again. They were shouting and giving orders. They brought
us back to the entrance of the dormgtor by .clubbing and kicking. There my ‘
brother fell on the ground once more. He hardly stood-up again. Thoy ordered
us to take "stand-up" position. One soldier w s standing on cach sidc of us
and shoutlng as "stand-up, you manl' , "koep yor arms straight at yor Bi-
des, mani' :

Then, tho soldiers called for scme pcople from -the eormltorly,Thrce
"senior' immates came out running. They took "stand-up" position in fronmt of
the soldicrs and replied them by shouting "yes, my commander?', "ready for
. your orderu, ity commanderi®
o Our nmilitary guards asked them whether there was any place available _

for us at the dormitory. We have place', they rcplled Then, they opened the
door and we went . inside. We were. placed in the dormitory on fthe right side.’
Somc of the inmates there came -beside me and some were helping my brother to
stand-up eud wallk. For a moment, I came eye-toeye with my brothcr. Part of |
his facc was covered with blood. His cyeballs werc completely red. We glanced
.each _other without saying one uord. Then, my brother tried to walk bching me.
‘ﬂfter talcing 2-3 steps, he said, "my stomach is ups®ty I think I am going to
vomit". He coud not stand-up any longer and when he was falling on the =~
ground,. the other inmates helped him by holdlng his arms. They laid him down
oun a bed. They also put me in a bed at the inner part of the doymitory. Later
on, I saw somc inmatos had- taken-off the shirt and the underlinen of my
brother and brlnglng him in the bed next to the onc where I was laying. dovm.
_ - There,. in the bed, my brother was kncellng on one of his knees as his
head bowed down and his mouth open. I called out his namec "Ilhan! Ilhan'" he
did not reply at all. "Ilhan, Ilhanl" I repeated,

- "here is nothing important” the other inmates replicd me. For a mo-
ment I thought that he had fainted. They laid him down in the bed. Thore was
a 40-50 cn space between our beds. One of the inmates helplng him sald THis |
logs have no feclings''.

- .. ="My goodness, he is paralysad" I said to mysclf. I could never think of
that he would be dead. Among - the 1nmates, therc was medical student vho was
nicknomed as ‘doctor'. He started to give him artificial respiration. I told
hlm that ny brother night already be dead.."No no" he replied. "It is not
very scrious, i puise is little weak and we arc trying to strenpthen it" he
. contlnued. About o quarter of an hour latcr, an NCO comc in the dormitory ‘and -
lic asked for a medical doctor. About 15 minutes later, a medical NCO (hospital
techn1c1on) camc to the dormitory and ‘after ¢sccifg my brother, he askcd for
an ambulance. Then they laid my brotlher down an a stretcher and took him away.
Uheh he was laying on the stretcher, his eyes wore half closed and his mouth-
vae widely open. I wanted to kiss him but the other inmatces prevented me to.
_do so. Iy brother was dead and he had passed away. right therc. How difficult’
~it.was for wc to accept such reality that he was gdead. Just a little while
‘ago, other immatce friends were trying to give him an artificial respiration.
All of those dfforts for kceping him alive served nothing. However, when they
were helping him, I still had some hopes that his life could be saveda. Only
two hours before, when we were waiting together at the "Judicial Advisory Bu-
reau for our casc, he was so lively. Time to time, he was getting up from his
_chair .and valking around in the waiting room. How handso%e he looked!. His cheeks
- Were reddish due to his exc1tement His mustache was gorgeaus. His beantiful
oyes vere smwlmng- When were still there, I was thlnklng that, if -both of us
arc detained, I would: look: after him and . take good care . of hlm. But, he was
dead nov, Uhat could I say. now: o hig 3 year-eld daughter, Turkulor° Uhat
could I tell hor if she asks me wereaboutbs of h¢r father? I knew, how much
he liked Tirkiilor and also Turkuler likc her father. What would I do now? How
could his other 5 month-old. daughter learn to say "Father" any. more? Vhat
could T tell Gill, his dear wife now? VWe werc so close cach other. Theoy took
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our prlson photos tocether and alsoc they beated us together. Now hoe was
dcad but T was alive and was mourning for him.

All the inmates were standing up besides their bed sides in a straight -
1lin¢e for the namc ¢all. I heard somc people crying from the ranks of the
rrogressive detainces and more "and more people were crying as the time passed
lnen, they took me away from that dormltory.

Iy body was wet all over from swealthing. My dress was so untldy and a
cold wind was blowing. They took me away from "F-Scction" and on the way, I was
shivering. [ had a kind of feeling that my body would become stiff and would
fall on the ground. They covered my head with my vest. They made me walk 300=
00 meterse They took me to the Officers' Mess. The NCO who brought wme and my
brother from the "Judicial Advisory Burcau' to the prison quarters was thore
and uastntéhing1ﬂx*telévision. When he saw me therc, he asked:

Mluzaficr Bey, why did'not you tell us that your brother was ouffcrlng
from a weak heart?"

I lmev that, my brother never had any heart problem béfore. I was conscious
enough to lknow taat a, brain heammoreage could causc my brother's death.=I kept
guict and said nothing. I drank some waters

Thon, they took me to an cmpty room at "G-Scction". They placed an  old
nattros on the floor and later on.- the 1nmate fricends from the dormitory sent
me 5 = 6 blankets. They also sent me some milk, water and yoghurt. Then, thcy
gave me nn injection with some tranqullllzors. I fell aslecp for a whilca. I
was talklng to ny brother all the time and alsd, I saw thg_guards were obscrv-
ing mc through the window when I was trylng to slaop. I thought that as though
I slept for days. Then, it was mornlng.

On Saturday, the 8th November, they asked me to get ready..Two inmate
fricnds had comc to my room and helped me to get dresscd. My arms, wrists and
hands were swollen, The handcuffs did not fit on my wrists.

© Mie cannot take you out this place Without Being .handocuffedl"™ said the
military guard. Then, he just placcd the hancuff loosc around my wrists and did
not fasten it. They took me to the "A-Block™ in a small prison vchicle.

I would 1ike to p01nt out two 1mportant thlngs that I notlcﬂd later on.
That is to~ say:

’ Thc11111tary guards did ‘not handcuffed us when my brother and I got on
the vehicle on our arrival to the prison. However, in addordance with the
Prison regulations, an immate and/or a detaince must be handcuffed when he is
transferred from one huilding to another cven insidc the prison compound. That
rmeans, cveyone of thelr moves was premeditated. Thny knew that, if we werc
handeuffed, we could somevhat defend ourselves with our handeuffs. Secondly,
when I got on the osmall prison vehicle on the way to the Public Prosccutor's
Offlcc, I rcalized that, it was a small vehicle and minimum 10 persons could -
be loaded on it. Since the vehicle was not very high, it would be impossible to
'stand—up in it without bending the body. Moraover, the small vehicle was not
largo enough for Y} puards to beat-up someonc so casily. The movements of the
‘fuards could be so limited in a small vchicle and thercfore, we could not be
beaten so much. That was why they had asked for the big wagon. This also proves
that they had planned beforchand to beat us on the way to prison.

AL the Publlc Prosccutort's Office, the authoritics treated me with under
standlng. Tirst, I could not hold mysclf and started to cry. Thoy waited untll
I was caln agaln. Thcy urotc down everythlng, exactly vhat I said. Thay werc
honost.

T uas bacL_there again next day. This tlme, ny dep051t10n uas tqkon by the
prosccutor to 'whom ny file was dispatched.

o T conplotco iy dcposltlon with some facts which werd ommitted durlng the
" previous interrogation. The prosccutor told mc that, accordlng to his investi-
gotions, only 3 militsdry guards uuppOSed to be con duty on the prison wagon and
he 'vas now 1nv05ulgat1ng the identity of the 4th guord who was allowed to get
on the vehicles; Later on. the prosecutor confirmed me his didentity. :

Durlng the interrogation, the NCO had stated that he had not scen actual-
1y thab wroe were beaten up by the soldlors but he hcard about thc 1n01ucnt latcr
on. Tlic nllltary guards stated that they had never hoaten us.
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- I was taken back to the prosecutor's office on Monday. This time it was for
my testimonices. I asked the authorities whether my family was informed about
the incident. They told me that, it was the obligation of the Martial Law -
authoritics to inform. Then, they asked me through which person or persons I
would wish to inform the family about my brother's death in caso the Martial
Law authoritics had not-yet done sp. I suggested Mr. Halit Celenk who had
been a fricnd of the family for long years and represcnted us as our attorney
at the courts. _ ‘ .

My brother's death was made public with an official communiqué published
by the Martial Law authorities. Next day, Mr. Halit Celenk come to the pri-
son to sce me. I talked to him in a room where we were scparated by a wire
fence. He informed me that he had alrcady applied to the authoritics for my
releasc. He added that, the Military Prosecutorts Office was in favour for
my rclcase and my papers were sent to the commanding Officer for his approval.
Same night, around 9.00 pm, right after the evening name call ~they asked me
to get ready and I was going to be released.

I passcd through the same route from where my brother and I were brought
the prison together. They brought me to the main gate. My uncle was there
vwaiting.

='"Je went there: together,. but. I came alona" I gg;“to iy unclc.

.. “When I arrived at home, the family' members told me that, the Martial
Law authorities had banned the further publlcatlons of "Cumhurlyet" in which
my brother's news was published on six columns. My family decided to arrange
a funeral ceremony for the next day. Therefore, a funeral notice was sent
only to "Cunhuriyet" for printing. However, the publlcatlon of MCumhuriyet"
was already banned by that time. I had some friends worklng for .other news-
popers organisations. Trough my friends, we were able to give a short func-
ral notice to the Ankara editions of "Milliyet" and "Hirriyet".

- Hoxt morning, I went to mortuwary. The mortuary imap was washing my
brother's corpse when I arrived there. His eyes were slightly oponed. His
upper lip was stretched as though his complete body was in pain. His beard
grow little longer. The imam washed his corpse and I mournéd. When imam
€inished his work, I kissed his eyes his face again and again.

His coffin was brought -from mortuary’ te "Haci' Bayram Mosque'. Ve follo-
wed his coffin to the mosque. His funeral was attended by some progressive,
patriotic and revolutionary wrlters, ‘newsmen, teachers, intellectuals and
others who over lcarned about his funeral by that tlmo. We burled rmy brothcr

“with a quiet but dignified ceremcny. -

Even if, Ilhan Endost died in his bed with a natural causc, it would
normally be a news in ‘the complete news media. HOUQVer, no "a. smnglo news— :
paper, cxcept "Diinya", gave cven his funcral as a news oven though there o
was not any prohibition on this matter. "Dunya" also gave: my release 1n -
headlines. It is my wish that, the death of Ilhan should YWe known- by every—
one who have great respect for the prlnClpleG cf freedon and democracy. o
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Excerpts of a neys report pubiished by the daily
"{illiyet" between december 7 and 10, 1980 with
- the authorisation of the military junta.

STATE's TERROR

"IN THE PRISON OF M A M A K_.;.

M~ Attention ., ..!
Ease 1

~ You may smoke ...
- Thank you Commandant !
- Count for marching ...
= 0DC se0 WO ece three cee fOUr cos ONE:osv—BUO oee -
- Everythlng for the Fatherland +«. everything for the Tatherland
- Thanks to God ...-Long 11ve to our Nation ...'
- Have a good lunch ...

L= Thank you Commandant ...
- You may eat ...

- = Thank you Commandant ...l

As a result of the increase of terrorist actions in these last years, Mamak is
filled up with people who have taken'place in those actions. The ratio of ful-
Iness has increased much more since 12 september Mllltary Intervention. There-
fore they started to build new blocks. :

In the prlson of Mamak everything is based on dlsclpllne and thls:s valu-
able for both prisoners and officers of direction. There is also great. dis-
cipline in the army between the ranks. For example when the guardian appears
in the corridor, an officer shouts "attention...'" and when it is heard in
the ward everybody turns their backs to the door : they remain like that un-
til the second order, having to stay like that, absolutely motionless. Guardlan
should sec then turning their backs when he enters the ward, if he wants,
with ancther order, they will be in rest position, otherwise they have %o
stay like that, in straight posltlon, while he gives different commands or
explains somethlng. Without the permission of the guardian they cannot express
any wills or do any action likewise.

The wards' watchems are mostly caporals or scrgents but thcy are called
“commandant' by the prisoners. They cannot talk friendly with them. All the
soldiers have a rubber truncheon in their hands. According to the responsibles
after the 12 september, with the help of strong dicipline sccured, the pri=-
soners accepted the situation. They realize that therc is nothing to make
fun about and as a result, there is no neced for beating ... Those who do not
obey the orders or act w1thout discipline are forbidden to go out for cxerci-
scs, have their talking-time - with their reclatives shorténed or
must do some night work. The punishements are the same if the faults are
committed by whole ward. The hair of all prisoners is cut in the same way,
cqually shortlike to soldiers. In the meantime they are considered as sol-
diers according to Law and that's why they cannot have cither moustache or
beard, as well as their general appearance should be in order. On the other
hand thoy can wear anything they want under certain rules such as not wea-
ring belts for %rcventlng them to commit suicide, and their shirts should
be well buttoned. You can also see man prisoners with neck-tic too.

Onc of the greatest problems in the prison of Mamak ig the lack of
space in wards. For cxample instead of 25 prisomers 70 or 80 arc living in
the ward on top of each other.



1n order to avoid desertions, the commander of prlson took some pre-”n )
cautions measures. Foi example, no warden can stay in the same ward no.
longer than a certain time. In this way the prisoners ‘won't’ haye Eﬁme to
make friends. The prison is surrounded by high walls, wires ahd mines. ﬁlso,
there always are guardians either in the garden or on the towers staying on'
duty for 24 hours. Projectors and special trained dogs and sound mines also
arc of grecat help for preventing nigh’ desertions. The machine guns are spe-
cial precaution for group desertion. There is a strict control even when some-
one enter as a visitor. They search you up even inside your shoisi : S

As soon as the detainees enter the prison, group soldier education s%artg.
The basic rule of this education is to obey the orders and how to respond to
the commands such as ''get set ... ease ... turn right ... march along ..."
During thce "fresh air" break all of the prisoners in a group do physical
education for five minutes. The next fivz minutes are used for basic soldier

training and ten minutes marching with military songs. The rest of the. '
time is free for everyone and this is the best moment for them because ‘they: ¥
can get what they lack in the crowed wards all day long : fresh alr and' .Bome”
exercise, K

If you enter the blocks during "theokitical education® tlme, you, w111
hear the different voices arising from the wards. Behind close: dooré there
is always a prisoner standing still in a straight position who is ‘reading
loudly different principles of Atatiirk's book and . the. othgﬁsgllsten. In the
meantime gunrdians can interrupt him any time he wants-end can ask any pri-
soner questions about Atatiirk or Kemalism and they should in straight posi-
tion when they answer the questions, too. If he gays anything wrong, the
guardian will correct him. _

e saw that most of the prisoners were repeating by heart with a great
emotion the different speeches of Atatiirk. As sofil as the commands are given
they were ready to recite either the "Speech to the Youth" or "Speech of 10th
anniversary of the Republic''.

The cducation of Kemalism is not finished only with memorizing the
speeches but they also provided with different reccrded tapes either from
radio or television. Those tapes which are about either life sequences of
Atatiirk or meetings that took place at different momont, or about his per-
soralify arc heard by all wards with help of loudspeakers.

Ther is not any radio cor television but the central broadeasting. They
ean c¢ither listen t2 heroism folk songs or military marches. They can also
read magazines other thanr doily newspapers and book about Atatiirk.

According to order of prison Comander the prisoners arc not allowed
to hang anythimg to the walls other thar the Turkigh fleog or pictures of -
“Atatlirk, Not only they may not kang *them up but they even cannot onter any-
other poster.

The topetherness of prisomers from different political camps in the
samevard appeals great interest i » everyone. The responsables explain that,
as they are always afraid to be,told to the guardian by some onc clse in
the ward they pay attention to follow the rules. In this way there is al-
ways order in the ward :and there are no fights among them.

The distribution of the meals is dong under the attntion of both the
guardian and the senitr of the ward. Forls and knives arc forbidden for sccu-
rity rcasons. They could use only wooden spoons and plastic cups. leals are
started with orders and praying and end. in the same way. Dishes arc woshed by
the prisoners: As the prisons get much more crowdédeveryday the talking time
of the prisoners with their relatives is much more limited. The allowed tifc
sometimes decreases down to 5 minutes once a weck. Every block could receive
visitor: onc day a weeck. According to the rules of military prisons only re-
iatives who from the same blood or have the same sur-name arc allowed to vi-
5it the prisoncrs. They should also speak Turkish and loud cnough to be heard
by the puardian.

Emin COLASAN
reporter of the daily
"MILLIYET"



