
Testimoies of women and their experiences of unsafe abortions or
being unable to access abortions at all

A woman came to the hospital, she was 29-years-old and visibly very weak. She told us that she
was married and that her husband worked as a court stenographer. She said that she had three
children, was pregnant but that her health was frail and could not withstand another pregnancy.
She was anemic and emaciated and in the very early phases of the pregnancy. The doctor was at
first sympathetic and gave her a sonogram. She found two amniotic sacs — of course the fetuses
could not be seen yet because it was the very first few weeks — then she told the woman that she
was pregnant with twins, that she couldn’t help her, and that God would certainly help her and
grant her the necessary means to care for them. The woman looked desperate and asked for the
name of a drug to induce a miscarriage. The doctor refused to tell her, advising her to come back
in a week for another sonogram. The woman left and never came back. 

Samah — hospital obstetrics and gynecology nurse

We see dozens of refugees pregnant as a result  of rape.  Of course if  we were talking about
refugees who have been raped we would say hundreds, but pregnancy resulting from rape is in
the dozens. Any assistance that we offer in terms of helping them to abort is unofficial because
the law does not allow abortion and so we fear for our work and for the doctors who work with
us. 

One of the sad things is that most of the cases of pregnancy resulting from rape among refugees
are of girls aged around 16 or 17, and as a result of shock, stigma or ignorance they speak out
late  about what  has happened to them, often more than four months into the pregnancy.  Or
sometimes we realize a young woman is pregnant only when she starts to show. By then of
course abortion is impossible and all we can offer is to test for STDs. 

Whenever these rape survivors are forced to continue the pregnancy, the results are catastrophic.
Some adamantly refuse to keep the baby, and we have to look for a care home which is very
difficult. Even in cases where the mothers keep the baby, it turns into a nightmare because the
authorities  refuse to  register  the baby without  a  father,  and when the baby remains  with no
documents this can end up with a refusal to renew the residency of the woman because they
worry that she may have kidnapped the baby. Actually, it has become quite the norm that most
refugee families have one or two kids resulting from rape..this should not be the case.

N.A. — administrator in an organization working with refugee women



I was 15 when I was raped and I found out I was pregnant from the workers in one of the NGOs
that I go to. The girls with me on the street advised me to drink boiled coca cola. The whole
thing only cost me the price of a bottle of coke, and I had bleeding afterwards. Of course I felt
that there was a danger to my health and I knew that I could go to jail, but what could I do?

Noura, 29 — woman living in the street

I was 13 when I became pregnant. I found out very late because I was young and didn’t know
what pregnancy meant. I told the father to register the baby in his name but he refused. My
friends told me to get abortion pills from the pharmacy. So I begged for the money for the pills
and went and got them. I took them and had heavy bleeding afterwards. I went to a government
hospital where they stopped the bleeding but treated me very badly. I didn’t know then that what
I had done was illegal.I think that when the father doesn’t acknowledge the baby and the mother
lives on the street like me, then she should have the right to an abortion.

Rasha, 21 — girl living in the street 

I still can’t remember how that old sick man was able to find me. He came to meet me in 2012
holding under his  arm a folder  stuffed with documents.  He pulled out a  picture of a  young
woman and told me it was his daughter. 

The young woman, 20 years old, has a mental disability, her mother passed away and he was
trying to take care of her as best as he could. He was married to another woman who, I gather,
was mistreating her.  The young woman would leave the house and disappear  for days.  The
neighborhood knew her well and would help him bring her back. One time she returned with her
clothes torn and her face cut and bleeding. It was obvious that she had been sexually assaulted.
Her father took her to the police station. He insisted the police officer file a report of the incident
who was in turn being uncooperative. The prosecution investigated and the woman recognized
three of the men arrested, but the prosecutor invalidated her testimony because of her mental
disability and the report was dismissed.

The father sent telegrams to the Interior Ministry, the Security Directorate, the Ministry of Social
Solidarity, the Prosecutor General, the Cabinet and the president’s office. He was resolute. A
general  at  the  Interior  Ministry  sympathized  with  him  and  the  prosecution  investigated  the
incident again. It was found that among the suspects were informants working with the area’s
police station, and the investigations were dismissed again. 

By this time, four months had passed and the young woman started to show signs of pregnancy,
because of course no one had given her a pregnancy test, emergency contraception or tested for
STDs after she was raped. The father took her to a doctor to get an abortion but the doctor
refused, and no one agreed to perform an abortion on her.

Some  neighbors  suggested  to  the  man  that  he  admit  her  to  one  of  the  centers  known  for
supporting similar cases, which he did and there she delivered a baby girl. Every time he would



visit her he would notice scratches on her neck and tears in her clothes. His daughter told him
that one of the workers in the center hit her and had sexually harassed her more than once. 

The father filed a complaint to the administration and they said they would investigate. 

The last time he went to see her, he found that his daughter had been referred to Abbassiya
psychiatric hospital  and the baby admitted to an orphanage.  They refused to  tell  him which
orphanage, despite his telling them that he would register the baby in his name. I tried to help
him. I taped an interview with him, and photocopied all the documents he had. I wrote to friends
and acquaintances who work in rights organizations but didn’t receive an answer for months. 

I think that a woman who gets raped has the right to decide whether she wants to live with the
result of this rape for the rest of her life or not. 

R.A — people with disabilities activist


