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Libya - At 5:00 am on a windy weekend morning, 257 people went to sea onboard an old
and unseaworthy boat from Janzour, 15 km west of the Libyan capital, Tripoli. They were heading
for the Italian island of Lampedusa on a smuggler's boat. Twelve hours later 21 of them were in
a Libyan centre for irregular migrants, the rest were dead.

Bilal is 15. He left his country, Gambia, eight months ago together with a friend. In his
mind is Italy and the dream of a good salary and a nice house to live in. With 35,000 Gambia Dalasi
in his pocket, the equivalent of USD 1,300, he crosses Senegal, Mali, Niger before finally entering
Libya. The first part of the journey is easy — the same language, no need for a visa, regular means of
transportation. But when he leaves Agadez, in the north-east of Niger and a gateway to the Sahara,
things suddenly become tough.

Traveling on a truck, he crosses the desert, following the ancient route that once was the
exclusive domain of Tuaregs and Berbers: Dirkou, Gatroum and finally Sabha, in the south-west of
Libya. The last part of the trip is not as wild as the other stages but it can be equally dangerous.
Bilal travels the 800 km from Sabha to Tripoli in the back of a van, hidden under some things after
paying nearly USD 80 to reach the northern edge of Africa.

Once in Tripoli, Bilal moves alone. He finds a place in a room to be shared with another 15
people. Another USD 80 for the rent. Thanks to some petty jobs like washing cars and painting,
Bilal manages in just four months to collect and save another USD 1,200. For him and others like
him, Libya is the promised land. He, as a 15-year-old boy without any support and unable to speak
Arabic saves the equivalent of one year's salary in Gambia in just four months in Libya.

With his money in the pocket and on a Thursday in March, Bilal moves into a building
outside Tripoli where he meets hundreds of other Bilals...

Libya — vétrné vikendové rano 5 hodin, 257 lidi bylo na palubé staré a mofi nezpisobilé
lodi z Janzoura, 15 km zapadné od Libjského hlavniho mésta Tripoli.méli namifeno k Italskému
ostrovu Lampedusa v paSeracké lodi. O 12 hodin pozdéji 21 z nich bylo v centru Libye jako
nelegalni migranti, ostatni byli mrtvi.

Bilal, 15 let, opustil svou zemi Gambii 8 mésicti pfed tim se svym kamaradem. V jeho mysli
je Ital a sni o dobfe placené praci (dobrém platu) a Zivoté v pékném domé. S 35 000 Gambiskymi
Dalasi v penéZence, to se rovna 1 300 USD, preSel Senegal, Mali, Nigerii, neZ kone¢né vstoupil do
Libye. Prvni Cast cesty je jednoducha — stejny jazyk, nepotfebuje vizum, obvyklé prostfedky
k prepravovani. Ale kdyZ opusSti Agadéz, v severo-vychodni Nigérii a branu do Sahary, véci se
nahle stavaji obtiZnymi.

K prejiti pousté cestuje v naklad'aku, nasledujici stara cesta, ktera kdysi byla doménou
Tueregu a Berbers: Dirka, Gastroum a konecné Sabha v severo-zapadni Libyi. Posledni Cast vyletu
neni tak boufrliva jako dalsi etapy, ale stejné tak mtiZe byt nebezpecna. Bilal jede 800 km ze Sabhy
do Tripoli v zadni ¢asti naklad’dku, ukryty pod néjakymi vécmi, po zaplaceni skoro 80 USD, aby
dosahl severniho okraje Afriky.

V Tripoli se Bilal pohybuje sam. Hleda misto v pokoji, aby ho sdilel s dalSimi 15 lidmi.
DalSich 80 USD za najem. Diky banalnim pracem jako je myti aut a malovani, Bilal zvladl béhem
4 mésicl nastradat a schovat dalSich 1 200 USD. Pro ného a dalsi jako on slibovala Libye zemi. On
jako 15 lety kluk bez jakkékoliv podpory a nemluvi arabsky si dokaZe naSetfit béhem pouhych
4 mésict v Libyi tolik, kolik by si v Gambii vydélal za 1 rok.

S jeho penézmi v penéZence a ve c¢tvrtek v dubnu se Bilal stéhuje do budovy vné Tripoli kde
potkava stovky dalsich Bilald ...



