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— Showing the real faceof the regime�

My name is Soheil Arabi. I was born in Tehran in 1985. I was arrested becauseofmy activities as
a photographer andmy posts on socialmedia. I havealways loved photography because it tells
us the truth better than any other art or science. I started a battle against theocracy and clerical
capitalism, thecapitalismof themullahs in Iran. I believe that my best weapon in this fight will
always beenlightenment based on facts to overcome ignoranceand superstition, themain
instruments of theocracy. I have always strived to show the real faceof the Islamic regimeand
its representatives, in a language that thegeneral public, especially theworking class, can
understand. I often usedark humour and sarcasmto do so.

My life has beenmarked by deprivation of liberty. I was sentenced and imprisoned for almost
eight years in threeprisons: Evin prisons in Tehran, thePenitentiary Complex in Tehran and
Gohardasht prison (Rajai Shahr). I was then detained onceagain for a year and a half. During all
this time, I was often transferred to be interrogated in high-security detention centres, armed
forces detention centres and in the IslamicRevolutionary Guard Corps (IRGC) safehouses.
I was sentenced to death twiceby theSar Allah headquarters of Sepah.�

I was eighteen when I was arrested for thefirst time, while photographing and preparing a report
on child labor. I was locked up for a year and sixmonths in a solitary cell of oneof thosehigh-
security detention centres known as the “safe houses”. I was interrogated every day, several
times. The interrogatorsweremostly focused on finding thebranches of political groups they
thought I was linked to. I had to prove that I was not connected to any politicalmouvement.

After my release, I was kept under surveillance for a long timeand summoned several times.My
most significant arrest after that took place in November 2013. It was related to theactivities on
Facebook and other social networks that I had developed over several years. I had come to the
conclusion that towin thefight against the regime, I had to domore than just photograph.�

— Solitary confinement

I was arrested at 6 amat my home, in Tehran, by the IslamicRevolutionary Guard Corps (IRGC).
Ten armed officers raided our house, eight menwith untrimmed beards and guns, and two
women. Thewomen searched our bedroom, including our underwear. Themenwent through the
rest of thehouse. They kept calling their commanding officer to ask if they should takeeverything
they found. I was incarcerated in Evin prison. I was given nothing but three rough blankets. I had
no pens, no books. Nothing.�

In high-security detention centres, theaccused is locked up in solitary confinement and subjected
to frequent interrogations. Thereare several types of solitary confinement cells: thosewithout
neither toilet nor bathroom, thosewith just a toilet, thosewith both. Theauthorities use this to
movepeople fromonecell to another, so as to intensify or reduce theharshness of material
conditions.�

I was first detained in a cell with no toilet or bathroom, as is usually thecase. Every time I wanted
to use the toilet, I had to put a pieceof paper through a slot. I would wait, hoping that theprison
guardswould passmy cell, see thepaper, and let meout. It was prohibited to shout that you
needed the toilet. If wedid so, theguardswould deny us access to thebathroom. They havenow
installed interphones, but at the time, therewas nothing.



Interrogations always followed thesameprotocol. After being locked in thecell for hours, the
guardwould open thedoor andwarnme: *“Head down, blindfold tight! You can just look at your
slippers. Youmust not talk on theway. If you raise your head, I will break your neck.”* Wewould
pass through an open space to arrive in front of another building. Through a video intercom, the
prison guard would call out: *“I brought the58.”*
I was beaten and cursed on thefirst day of interrogation. They wereangry withme, both for
criticising Islamand for posting calls and reposts about social issues online. Aboveall, they
blamedme for criticising theprophet of Islamand imams. I was beaten so badly that I passed
out. I wokeup inmy cell. Thefirst days passed like this: only beatings, insults, threats. After a few
days, the ‘real’ interrogation started. They printed out someofmy socialmedia posts and asked
me to justify themand explain why I had posted them. My postswerecriticising thesituation in
Iran in order to find solutions. But they wantedme to confess that I had receivedmoney from
Israel and theUSA. Toachieve this, they beat meseverely, threatenedme, and inflicted other
formsof torture. I felt that the interrogatorswanted tomake it look as if I would haveoverthrown
thegovernment if they had not arrestedme, in order to get a bigger reward. I resisted nomatter
how hard it was, although I was deprived fromvisits and phonecall. This deprivation lasted three
years. Resisting wasworthwhile, and helpedmy lawyer to defendmy case.�

— Another formof torture�

I was transferred later to a public cell: the section 350 of Evin prison. It had two halls and 12
rooms. This section held political activists and people charged for security reasons. They had
built for themselves, with difficulty, a library and a gym. People in prison were separated into
different roomsdepending on thecharges against themand/or their political or religious
affiliation. For example, in roomn.1, wewere24, mostly politically active: members or supporters
of theMujahedins, liberal reformists, affiliated to theKurdistan Democratic Party, religious
reformers, or people accused of spying for theUSA. Roomn.2was known as the roomof
religious spies, and in roomn.3, most of thepeopleweremarxists, communists, socialists,
atheists, and anarchists. Roomn.6was a place for exerciseduring theday and for smoking and
playing chess at night, and roomn.11was a classroombuilt by theprisoners themselves. Each
person with a special skill would teach theothers. Incarcerated people shared their knowledge in
foreign languages, philosophy, political science, economics...�

I was held in section 350 until 2016, until I was then transferred to section 7 for writing and
publishing a statement in support of prisoners on hunger strike, aswell as publishing reports on
detention conditions. In that section, more than 900 prisoners out of 1.000werefinancial
convicts. About 80wereaccused of spying and communicating with other countries, and near 15
werepolitical prisoners.�

I was then transferred again to another section of theprison. Again, nearly 800 prisonerswere
there, most of themfor financial charges. Therewerealso sixty political prisoners: a labour
activist, one for the right to education in themother tongue, supporters of different religions,
Christian converts.�

Being transferred to another cell or prison is oneof theworst tortures for any incarcerated
person. A prison is not just a set of walls that imprisons people. It is a world with its own
complexities andmechanisms, towhich it is very difficult to adapt. Each prison, each ward, each
cell has its own rules. Although prison law is thesame for all facilities, thereareunwritten rules
that are sometimes enforcedmorestrictly than theofficial ones. Each prison is different fromthe
others, each cell has its specificities, even each prison bed is different fromtheothers. The
smallest transfer changes thewhole environment of an incarcerated person. Thepeople you



share your cell with canmake life in prison easy or very difficult.�

— Living - or surviving - in prison�

Detention conditions vary a lot depending on the facility. For example, in Gohardasht and Evin
prisons, prisoners are counted in thecells. In Greater Tehran prison, people in prison are counted
in theopen space, which ismoredifficult. People are kept waiting for hours, outside in theheat or
cold, until theadministration comesand counts them. For example, summers in Greater Tehran
prison are very hot, and there is not enough shade in theopen space. Out of 700 people, only
about 20 could be in theshade. It was even possible to buy a little shade fromprison guards in
exchange for packs of cigarettes.�
In Evin prison, many newspapers areprovided for free, whereas in Greater Tehran prison, access
is only allowed to two newspapers, Iran and Jame-Jam, and people in prison have to buy them.�
Thewater in Evin prison comes fromwells, but it is drinkable after boiling. In Greater Tehran
prison, thewater is very salty and full of mud. As for the food provided by theadministration, is
not edible. People in prison haveno other option but to buy food fromtheprison store, which is
rotten and past its expiration date.�

Peopledetained for committing common crimes, such as theft or selling alcohol, are transferred
to Greater Tehran prison after theauthorities havefinished interrogating them. The living
conditions in this prison are so difficult that people arewilling to do anything to be transferred to
another facility.�

— An almost freeworkforce

Every week, severalmembers of theCooperativeFoundation[^Cooperativedef] go to Greater
Tehran prison and select somepeople towork in workshops. TheCooperativeFoundation
supports a business established by ShahramJazayeri and several IslamicRevolutionary Guard
Corps commanders.�
Tasks in such workshops includesewing or food packaging. The foundation buys expired food
products in bulk and has thempacked by people in prison.�
People in prison work almost for free. They are sometimes forced toworkwithout being paid.
While theminimumwagewasof 5million tomans per month [in 2022], the foundation pays each
incarcerated person less than 200.000 per month, for 12 to 16 hours of work a day, without
insuranceor safety in theworkshops. They suffer many injuries due to their working conditions,
and the fact that they have to stand for hours each day. [in 2022], I heard thanmore than a
hundred incarcerated peoplewere killed in a workshop explosion. People in prison work to afford
a better place to sleepwithin theprison, and to increase their chances of being released.
Would thesepeople, who arewilling towork so hard in prison, haveended up in prison if if they
had been able to havea job outside? I haveasked this questionmany times and have received no
answer other than accusations of propaganda activities against the regime, imprisonment
sentences, and exile.�

People in prison are forced to provideservices to theprison guards, such as repairing their cars,
cooking, gardening, cleaning theofficesof theprison heads and theoutsidearea of the facilities,
translating, building new prisons, etc. In Greater Tehran prison, it is common to hear that the
wallswerebuilt by prisoners, whowerepaid with cigarettes. They earn very little, as do the
serviceworkerswhowash theboiler, clean thecorridors, wash the toilets, cook for theofficers
andwash their dishes. Many incarcerated people arealso obliged to do thecooking and laundry
and receive very little pay for these tasks. The fee received for washing a pieceof clothing in Evin
prison is 10.000 tomans, and 2.000 tomans in Greater Tehran prison. The roommanager, who is



responsible for delivering the food, washing dishes and cleaning the room, is paid 500.000
tomansper week in elite prisons, 200.000 tomans in ordinary prisons in Evin, and 100.000
tomans in Greater Tehran prison. [data from2022 ]�
Incarcerated people also earnmoney by prostituting themselves and by storing prohibited items,
such as drugs or mobile phones, to bring into prison. Thestorageof goods ismainly carried out
by women. They store things in their body, which is a formof prostitution. Other types of
prostitution such as becoming a ‘chick’, whichmeans giving sexual services to others, are also
common in Iranian prisons.�

[^Cooperativedef]: TheCooperativeFoundation of theRevolutionary Guards is under thecontrol
of the IslamicRevolutionary Guard Corps.


