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Foreword

T

he concern of migration and in particular the protection of children in
mobility is one of the European Union’s priorities. We work with origin
and transit countries to address the root causes of irregular migration
and/or forced displacement by strengthening the rule of law, creating educational and economic opportunities, improving governance and ensuring, in an
effective and sustainable way, a protection of children in mobility in accordance with the International Convention on the Rights of the Child.
This comic is an original means of raising awareness produced by the AFIA
project, an initiative supported by the European Union Emergency Trust Fund,
which is implemented by Save the Children, one of the most experienced international child protection organisations in the region.
I salut and congratulate Save the Children for this implementation of the
values, principles and priorities of European cooperation on migration management, and in particular the protection of children in mobility, through this
publication.

Giacomo Durazzo
Ambassador of the European Union in Mauritania

Foreword

O

ver recent years, Mauritania demonstrated a high level of commitment and adherence to the international norms defining a legal framework protecting children on the move, through the ratification of the
Convention on the Rights of the Child, the International Convention on the
Protection of the Rights of All Migrant Workers and Members of their Families as well as the main instruments against child trafficking and exploitation.
However, the causes and the vulnerabilities linked to the movement of children
remain generally unknown and these aspects are not fully integrated into the
normative and strategic protection framework in Mauritania.
The AFIA project, financed by the European Union, and implemented by
Save the Children, in close collaboration with the MASEF, civil society, state
services, DPJE, brigade for minors and the police, has been taking concrete
steps to ensure the protection of children on the move. The integration of children on the move in the national child protection system and the direct support
provided to state and civil society protection centres are two instances of this
work.
As to better understand the reasons of displacement and the protection risks
encountered by children on the move, Save the Children conducted an anthropological study, collecting the life stories of 48 children on the move in 9 regions of Mauritania. Following this study, and thanks to the experience gained
through direct work with children on the move, Save the Children created this
comic book to give its readers food for thought and some reading keys to help
them better grasp the phenomenon of children on the move, as well as their
vulnerabilities in terms of abuse, exploitation and trafficking.

Luis Pedro Lobo Albagnac
Country Director – Mauritania

Let me tell you a story.

It is about the phenomenon
known as migration.

Birds are renowned for the enormous distances
they can travel. Driven by the need to survive, to
find food or more favourable conditions to bear
their young, they will over- coming staggering
odds along their journey.

The European Swallow, for example, which
measures less than 20cm and weighs about 20
grams can travel some 10 000 kilometres in one
season. Departing from Eurasia in the Northern
Hemisphere it flies all the way to the tip of the
Cape Province of South Africa in the Southern
Hemisphere and back again in a single year.

Of course it isn’t only birds that migrate, think
of the great Serengeti migrantion of wildebeest,
antelope and so many more animals of all shape
and size moving across the African continent.

Human beings are no different, most
of us also constantly look for ways
to improve our conditions. Since the
dawn of time has our race been in
motion, to this very day ...
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Mauritania is also a place where human
migration can clearly be seen.

The great Sahara Desert makes up an astonishing 90% of
this vast North-West African country, it stretches across
the horizon like an ocean of sand. Trade and migration
are are the cornerstones of it’s history, people have
been crossing the desert for countless gen- erations,
and still do.
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This is Amadou, a boy in motion. He has just
turned 16 and comes from a small village
not far from Néma in the country’s south
eastern corner. His mother passed away
when he was very small and his aunt has
raised him ever since.

>pfff !<
It’s so hot today !

The bird he sees flying overhead
symbolises his new freedom and
watching it’s flight his mind drifts.
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Until recently Amadou had been
going through life as usual.

Here he is mommy !
He is feeding
the goats !

Amadou !
Where are you
Amadou ?

No. You are a very good boy,
Amadou. You are always very helpful and
I love you very much. I’ve been thinking a lot
about something we have spoken about.

Amadou, come
sit here with me,
we must talk.

Do you remember when you told me
that you were old enough to join your
brothers in Europe ? Well...
I think you are right...

Do you really
think so ?! But
you said--

What is it aunty?
Have I done something
wrong ?

I know what I said, but I was
just afraid. Growing up, you were
always close to your uncle and
when he left, I thought…

Oh aunty, don’t
think that !

I was worried
that you wanted to
run away too !
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I know, Amadou,
I know. I understand how
much you want to see your
brothers again.

They were also about your
age when your mother died and they
chose to leave together but you
were too young.

Here is a bag
for you to use.
I have put money
in an envelope to pay for
your way when you get
to the boat, I hope it
will be enough.

It is normal that you should
want to go too and I will help you as
much as I can. I have spoken to old Mr Mango
and he has agreed to take you with him on
his cart the next time he goes to
market at Néma.

Thank you Aunty !
Thank you so much !

There are some other
things in there for you.

But Amadou, you will need to
find work along the way for food and a
place to sleep, and also to pay for
your way to Nouadhibou.

I understand Aunty.
I will do as you say.

You should also go see
Mr Diawara. He traveled far in his
youth, all the way to Paris !
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He is a good man and I am sure he
will have lots of helpful advice for you
that will help you travel safely.
Aunty was right,
Mr Diarwara knew so
many things !

I hope I can
remember all the
advice he gave
me.

“first,” he said, “you must
always listen. Each person that you will
meet has a story.”

>Ahem<
M. Mango ? Have you
always lived in here ?

>Tsk<*

“Then, you must talk to the people,
because that is how you make friends, and
friends will always help friends.”

Oh. But I’m sure
you’ve gone to other
places too, right ?

No.

This is what would happen to
me if I didn’t go ! Look at him, I bet
he hasn’t traveled further than
the market in all his life.

*( The sound Mauritanians make that means “yes” )

Like Mali ?
Or Senegal ?

No.

“There is none so
foolish as he for whom the
world is tightened.”
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Nouakchott ?

No.

What a waste !

Hey ! Tsk !

What ?

My grandparents
came from very far
away. They ran from
the war.
They had nothing
when they came here and
had to work hard to
make a living.

My family has been here for
three generations, things are good
here and Allah provides. Why go
looking for troubles ?

Go on, you.
We still have a
ways to go.

Goodbye ! Thank you !
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No problem,
I’m going to Aioun.

After a quick exploration of the
market for a meal, it doesn’t take long
for Amadou to find transportation for
the next part of his journey.

There, you will
find someone to take
you to Kiffa.

The vehicle is an overburdened
Renault Nevada that groans and
grunts like the mule that it is.

It will take many days
and vehicles...

...to travel from Néma to
Nouadhibou in the very North
Western point of the country.
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Distances here are great in Mauritania and the
roads are in bad shape and accidents due to
it’s ravaged surface are frequent.

On these roads, even the most absurd
sights seem completely normal.

Oh !

The cars and trucks that crawl like
beetles under the unforgiving sun
have been mended so many times
that they are very slow...

...and breakdowns are common.

Amadou is able to find odd jobs along the way: sweeping or
cleaning, sometimes running errands or collections. Sometimes
he doesn’t get paid and goes hungry all day.
Occasionally he takes from the
money his aunt gave him, promising
to replace it with the next job.
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With each new town and transport comes new faces,
they come from every corner of the continent. And
with them come their stories.
Sometimes he cannot understand them but
there is usually someone around who does
and can translate. He is amazed, he hears
of places he has never heard of before:
Benin, Togo, France, Zimbabwe, Johannesburg,
Australia, China...
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he never imagined
the world could
be so big !

And so time passes, kilometre
after kilometre.
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It is late one afternoon when Amadou
arrives in Kaèdi. He has heard that from
here you can see Senegal !

Uncle ?

Uncle !

Watch it !

hmm ?

Uncle !

Hey !

Oh sorry !

My
oranges !

I thought you
were somebody
else.
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What ?
Oh, hi.

Hello.

Would you like
some bissap* ?

Are you
thirsty ?

No thanks,
I just-There he is !

That’s
him !
You there !
Did you knock over
this man’s cart full of
oranges ?

Where are you
from, my boy ?

I... Yes, I’m
really sorry !
I--

Your papers had
better be in order
otherwise you’re in
big trouble.

Arrest him !
I bet he’s a
thief !

My papers
are here in my
bag--

No, no. Please,
this is all a
mistake !

*( juice made from hibiscus . )
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My bag ?!
I must have left it in
the taxi !

He’s trying to get
away, I told you he
was a thief !

Stop right
there !

It’s not here...

everything
is gone !

So, no papers then.
Alright, you’re coming
with me.

But I...

He’s a thief, you
see I told you !
My bag...
I--

Oh, stop it with that !
Didn’t you see how scared he
was, he’s just a young boy.
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Stop !

Fortune changes quickly for those that are most vulnerable
and just like that, Amadou is now like so many other children
here. Alone and left with nothing. No-one who could help him
knows whats happened to him or where he is.
He’s stuck. He can no longer move forward and
going back is unthinkable, his aunt gave him all that
she could and to come back so soon with nothing
would be devastating. What can he do ?

Tomorrow, I will have to find
some work. I’ll try to find that
girl, she seemed nice.

Maybe I can help her
sell her Bissap.

I will work hard to make up the
money I lost ! Oh, how did this
happen ? I just can’t believe it.

And so the wheel turns.
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Let me now take you to another place and another
time where a different wheel turns. Another boy is
about to be thrust into motion.

Well ? What is the
matter ? Are you going
somewhere ?
Hi Daoud, are
you ok ?
My father is
sending me to a
Mahadra*.

Hi Moussa.

I don’t want
to go away...

I want to stay in
school but since he
has no job my father
is now too poor to
afford school
for me.

Yes. I’m going to Mauritania,
my father says that here in
Senegal life is too hard, over
there it is much better.
That is so far !
Aren’t you afraid ?

Oh. And where is
it ? Is it far ?

*( koranic school )

It’s my father’s cousin who
is taking me there, it’s his red
car outside over there.

16

I’m sorry
I can’t give you
more for all that
you are doing
for me.

He says it will take many
hours and we will be picking
up other people on the way
to pay for petrol.

No problem,
we are a family,
it’s normal.

Petrol is expensive !

Come on Daoud, bring your
bag. It’s time to go, Béchir still
has to find some clients to
get to Rosso.

Thank you again
for your help,
Béchir !

Daoud, what’s
the matter ? You are
not usually this
quiet, what’s on
your mind ?

These are difficult
times for your father, he’s
looking for work but hasn’t
found any nearby.
He thinks he will have
to go far to find and
it worries him.

Oh. I didn’t
know.

I don’t want to go, I
want stay in school...
But I can’t stay either, my
father gets more and more
angry and he scares me !

But don’t worry, things will be better.
It’s like you are now on an adventure. And you are
going to Koranic school. It’s a different kind of
school but you will still be learning.
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They make several stops along
the way to find anyone in need of
a ride to take them somewhere.

My older brother
went to study the Koran and
now he has a good job in
administration.
Really ?
Of course!
You’ll see. Ah,
here is a client !

Then by chance they find a woman and girl
travelling to the Mauritanian border town
of Rosso which is on their way.

So you can get
us to Rosso without
any problems ?

Yes madam and
further even, where
are you going ?

Hmm ! We’ll see. First
get us to Rosso, then we
can negotiate the rest.

You know Aïcha,
you made the right
decision to come
with me.
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I came to visit your mother
and I am happy that your
parents understand all I
can do for you.

These days any work is
good work, you will live and
work in a pretty house. You will
earn good money, enough even
that you can send back to help
your parents.

Yes aunty.

It is good to help your
parents here, Mauritania is
very rich and you will have
plenty even after you have
sent that money to them.

QQ

C

You know, some girls I have
helped were trying to escape
a bad situation.
You are lucky
to have a family that
supports you.

Yes aunty.
Yes, yes. Sometimes
things are hard at home,
maybe parents say “you must
marry this one” but the
girls don’t want to.

They ran
away ?

It could always
be someone
else.

Or else they fall
pregnant ! And the
family sends them
far away.

Never
mind.

Remember that you
are lucky, and that this
opportunity to work
was given to you.
oh.
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Yes aunty.

I’m telling you, Aïcha,
you are lucky that I came to visit
and I told your parents about all
the other girls I have found
work for.

They practically
begged me to take you,
they know it is better
for everybody.

Yes aunty.

Rosso is a hub of commerce and many goods come
through this border town on their way North or South.
People too use this convenient corridor to travel.

They arrive at last to the border and cross
the river by ferry, on the other side it is
chaos, it’s noisy, people are shoving and
pushing trying to get through.

20

Cousin Béchir has friends here, friends that work for the local
police and customs. They have helped him many times before to
facilitate the complicated formalities of the customs process.

He offers to take the woman and girl’s papers as well. But–

The woman becomes incensed, she makes a big scene about
how the driver is trying to steal their identity papers !

But
Madam...

I see want you
want to do ! You like to
help defenceless women
only to steal from
them !

Our papers ?!
And what else then ?

No madam !
I only mean to help. It can take
many hours, you see, to go through
the customs if you don’t know
who to speak to.
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I shouldn’t even
have to pay after what
you did !

hey!
Careful
!!!

Watch it
kid, you’re in
the way.

Cousin Béchir ?
Where are you ?

Béchir ?

Béchiiiir ?!
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Are you lost ?

Waaah !!!

Where’s your
mother ?

What’s your
name ?

Ah, yes. I can
help you, come this
way with me.

What’s this ?
What’s going
on here ?
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Sh- She’s not
here, I’m looking for
C- Cousin Béchir.

Where’s cousin
Béchir ?

Err.. yes, I was just
helping this poor boy,
he’s lost.

He’s lost !
I’ve heard this
story before.

Where are your
parents ?!

Daouuuud !
Where are you
Daoud ?!

Daouuuud !
Hey !
>Tsk< Béchir !

Mohammed !
I’m looking...

Are you looking
for him ?
Daoud ! I was
so worried !

Béchir !

You should
be more careful,
Béchir.

Maybe. Maybe. Still,
it’s very strange.

I know. There was
a crazy lady shouting at me,
I still don’t understand.

Almost like she
wanted to attract a
crowd. But why ?

Bah. Women,
right ?
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They are once again on their way…

...and arrive at last at the Mahadra.

The days pass, at first things appear to be fair, the
marabout instructs the Koran to his boys, each has
his own tablet on which he will copy each verse of
the Holy Book until he has memorised it.

But each day they are sent out into the
streets to beg, this is how they contribute
towards meals and clothing.

They Collect rice as well as coins, the rice will
be their meal that evening and the mon- ey goes
to the marabout for expenses.

And you must hide your shoes,
he has forbidden wearing shoes
in public.

If anybody asks why you don’t
have any, you must beg him to give
you money to buy shoes with.
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However, other boys warn Daoud that the
marabout expects a certain quota and if not
met he threatens and sometimes beats them.

Daoud is smaller than most of the
other boys which is good for business
but some of the older boys are
jealous because he has been able to
collect a little more money than them.

In fact he has been able to collect
more than the expected quota and
has hidden it.

Give us your money, you
can keep the rice !

See you later...
Hahaha !

The marabout scares him and he
desperately wants to go back home.

If he can collect enough
money maybe his father
will allow him to continue
with school.

Daoud !
There you
are !

The marabout has
found the money you were
hiding, he is so cross !

He has been screaming
and looking for you, saying you
are a thief. If you come to the
Mahadra tonight…
In a panic, Daoud runs away.
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For two days now Amadou has been living in the street, he
has not been able to find much work and every night
he has gone to sleep hungry.

Wha… ?
Is someone
there ?

Hi.

V

V

VV
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I was there the
other day, I saw you
drop your bag.

But then you ran
when the policeman
came.

I- I was so afraid of the
policemen, I am from Senegal and
I have no papers. If the po- lice
catch me it will be very bad
and... and...

I stole it... but then I
felt so bad and I cam
back to look for you.
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My bag ? But
why didn’t you give it
back before ?

Thank you. My
name is Amadou.

Me I’m
Daoud !

I have left my home
to go find my brothers in
Europe and everything I own
is in this bag, I could not have
carried on with out it !

Hello Daoud,
I am very happy to
meet you.

Come on, I
haven’t eaten since
yesterday.

I’ll buy us some food
and you can tell me why you
left Senegal.
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The boys walk together and share their stories, Amadou buys them
some bread and goat kebabs. They then sit on rocks next to the
river watching the pirogues come and go.

Soon I will be on a
pirogue going back home.
Ah?

But will you be
ok on your own?
You don’t have
any money...

These people over there,
they help people across and sometimes
they do it for free.

Its been three months
since my father sent me
away, I want to go home.

I have a little.
The day I ran away was a
very good day !

Wait here, I’ll get us
something to drink.

A little bit later...
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Here. And
there’s something
else too...

And I am no
longer afraid.

It is the least I can do
and this way I can help you on
your way the same way you
have helped me !

The following day, Amadou is back on his way, he’s found transport to
take him to Nouakchott, the Capital of Mauritania. The travel is slow,
there are many police check- points and the road is very bad.

Nouakchott is a vast, sprawling city. It’s streets
are very congested with all manner of vehicles.
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Amadou arrives at a very crowded taxi rank, the
city is too busy for him, it seems to suffocate him.
He starts right away to find a car or bus to take
him on to Nouadhibou.

I’m looking for a way to get to
Nouadhibou, can you help me ?
Nouadhibou ? Of course,
nothing could be easier !

Hello my friend.
Where are you going ?

Tell me, my friend,
are you looking to go
to Europe ?

Hahaha !
My friend, you are not the first
brother to go to Nouadhibou to find
a boat to go to Europe.

How did
you know ?

The man seems a bit shifty, but
maybe everyone seems that way
here in the big city.

But you are in luck, I know
the man you need to see, I am his
agent. He can arrange it all for
you, no problem !

In here,
my friend.
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but I told him you are
my friend and that he
must help you.

Come in,
my friend.

Mr Malofo is a
very busy man...

Hahaha, my boy,
Europe is a very big place.
Many countries.

So my young
friend. What can
I do for you
today ?

Hello, sir. I was told
you can find me transport
to Europe.

Oh,
sorry sir.

I can help you but you must
tell me where you want to go.
What country ? Which city ?

I want to join my
brothers in Italy, they told
me they live in a big city
called Milan.

Ah, Italy ! Yes, I know it.
It is no problem but it is
expensive to get there. Tell me,
do you have the money ?
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35 000,
I had more but I had to
spend it to get here in
Nouakchott.

What is the cheapest way for me
to get to Nouadhibou ?
35 000 ?!
My friend, you need
at least 80 000 to
get to Italy !

Oh ! Please sir,
it’s all I have. There must be
something I can do.

That is not the problem. It is the
ferry that is expensive, and Italy is
very far away.
Listen, if you go to Spain
instead then it is only 50 000 and
then your brothers can come get
you there, no problem.

What can I do ?
Please sir !

OK OK. I know
many people, I will find
someone who can
take you.

Understand ? So that I can
secure your place on the boat I
need cash or the captain will find
another passenger.
Then you come back
tomorrow morning, first
thing, ok ? I will start
to call, I know just
the person.

But I don’t
have 50 000,
have only
35 000 !

I do this for you, ok?
But there are many that want to
cross and don’t have enough so I
need to pay for you right now.

Amadou arrives back to Mr Malofo’s
office early the next morning, he knocks
at the door and it swings open... The room
is empty. He goes down the stairs to speak
to a woman who seems to work there.

Excuse me, do
you know when Mr Malofo
will come in ?
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Oh thank you, sir !
I’m so happy, thank you !

Mr Malofo ?... Who’s that ?

He has the office
up the stairs, you saw me
come in yesterday with
his friend ?

What do you mean ? I see many
people come here and go, I
never saw that man before.
There is no Mr Malofo here.

Amadou runs out of the building in a panic, he
returns to the the taxi rank out of breath.

Oh no !

But I gave him
my money !!

You !

Where is Malofo ?!
Where is my money ?!

yes ?

Who are you ?
You’re crazy !

Amadou tries to grab the man,
but he’s too out of breath...

Stay away
from me !

Are you
alright ?

What! I don’t see him
anymore, that crook !
Wait here a minute.

He stole
my money !

What a nasty man,
who is he ?
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This man has told
me what has happened.
What is your name ?

I work for the minor’s brigade,
come Amadou, let’s go sit down
and talk. Where are you from ?

It’s Amadou,
sir.

The officer listens without
interrupting or asking questions,
looking intently at Amadou as he
finishes his story.

I’m Sorry that
this has happened to you
Amadou, there are many out
there that are ready to
steal from and
exploit children.

You know, when I
was young, I too left for
adventure, like you.

And now, I can help
you. I don’t know if I can
find those crooks but I
know good people.

I was lucky, a good
marabout took me into his Koranic
school, it was a good place. And
it was safe.
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I know people that
work in the protection
system and they will be
able to help you. I will
take you there, it’s not
far from here...

And whatever happened to Aïcha ?
After the dispute at the Rosso border,
the woman brought the girl to her new
employer’s big house. All seemed well.
But Aïcha then discovered that her papers had disappeared.
The woman immediately blamed the driver, “you see? I was
right about him, he was nothing but a criminal !”
She would return to Rosso, she said, and promised to the
girl that she would bring her papers back to her.

But she never came back.

All alone she cleaned the big house and did
all the chores. The madam was very cruel
to her, using any excuse to make her life
miserable. Without her papers, what could
she do ? She didn’t dare leave the house,
too afraid of being arrested and even
taken back to the border.

Instead, like so many other girls looking
for work and a better life, Aïcha found
herself victim of domestic servitude. Her
life was worse than before, she worked
18 hours a day without a salary.
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Weeks and months
pass by like sand
in the wind.

Her only sanctuary is the tiny dilapidated
room she sleeps in. At night she cries
herself to sleep thinking of her parents
and sisters.
Years go by. And one
day, her room is found...
...empty.
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The brave girl escaped her bondage
thinking it better to try make a decent
life somewhere else than to continue
being exploited there.

Oh madam, it’s terrible !
I have nowhere to go and
no work,
I don’t even have any identity
papers... I don’t know what
to do !

Hello. What’s
the matter ?

What a coincidence !
You see, I look after a very nice
elderly lady without family who
is a fabric dyer. But my little
girl is growing up so fast and
keeps me so busy now... I need
help to do everything.

Yes ! I can help you !
I can learn very quickly,
anything at all, please
teach me !

Yes. I’m not rich but I can teach
you many things, And together we can
get you some new identity papers.
What do you think ?

Help ?

Hahaha !
I can see you are eager !
Come with me, you can help
me carry my bag.

What is
you name ?

And tell me Aïcha, do you
like pretty dresses ?

Aïcha.

Oh yes !

Fantastic !
You see, I do a
lot of dyeing, so I will
teach you that first.
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They now run a successful business together
making and selling garments to clients.

I’m going to fetch
us some water, it’s
so hot today !
Thanks Aïcha !

Hello little one !
and welcome !

The first swallow
of the season...

fin
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But is it really the end ?...

...No, dear
reader.

for Aïcha, Daoud and
Amadou the story is just
beginning and so far everything
seems to have gone pretty
well for them.

But take a
closer look...

Children in mobility
are exposed to many risks.
You’ve seen some of them here,
chil- dren can easily be put to
work and exploited by
dishonest people...

Many no longer have
identity documents, become
more vulnerable and often come
into conflict with the law. They no
longer have access to education
and basic health services
and are often afraid to
ask for help.

The risks and dangers are
therefore very numerous and
must be taken into account !

They may be
victims of abuse
or violence.
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The protection of
children concerns us all.
Together, let’s protect
children in mobility throughout
their journey.
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