
TORTURE

This  r epo r t  sums  up
the treatment that UNAI
ROMANO received in poli-
ce custody over the five
days he was held incom-
mun i cado  (po l i c e  cus -
tody,  hosp i t a l  and  the
Soto  de l  Rea l  pen i ten-
t i a ry  cent re) .  On  Sep-
tember 12th, he was vi-
s i t ed  by  t he  l awye r s
Iñ i go  E l ko ro  and  Juan
Karlos Ioldi and his con-

dition was terrible.
UNAI  ROMANO,  was

arrested at 4am of Sep-
t ember  6 th  2001  by
members of the Guardia
Civil and his hands were
immediately t ied. When
the  search  ended  they
put a hood on him until
they reached the station
in the capita l  of  Alava.
After being held in a cell
for about half an hour he

was  t rans fer red  to  the
Guardia Civil in Madrid,
and  the  t r ea tmen t  on
the way was total ly co-
rrect. 

A f t e r  be i ng  pu t  i n  a
ce l l ,  where  he  spent  a
shor t  t ime,  they  put  a
ba l a c l ava  on  h im  and
brought him up to anot-
he r  r oom.  Du r i ng  t h i s
transfer he was hit with a
cushioned baton. In the
room the  b lows  to  the
head  con t i nued ,  wh i l e
they asked him different
ques t i ons .  When  they
stopped hitting his head
they  put  a  bag  over  i t
and closed it around his
neck until he suffocated.
The bag was put on him
on  va r i ous  o c cas i ons .
They also applied electric
shocks  to  h i s  tes t i c l es
and to the lobes of the
ear. They kept threate-
ning him with the arrest
of his girlfriend and his
family...

The next  day he was
allowed to see the doctor
and to ld  her  about  the
treatment he was recei-
ving.

Over the second day of
detention he received the
same t reatment  as  the
previous day and the in-
ter rogat ions  were  he ld
without the presence of a
lawyer. In addition to the
blows and the application
o f  e lec t r i c  shocks ,  the
police officers made him
carry out different physi-
cal exercises (press ups,
c rouch ing ) ,  and  when
UNAI fe l l  exhausted to
the ground he was bea-
ten again. On one occa-
s ion an of f icer  approa-
ched him and said that
he had some bad news,
that his mother had died.
Immed ia te ly  they  took
him to the cell.

Photo taken in

prison, the next

day of his arrest

and while he

was still kept

incommunicado
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Photos that show
the existence of
torture
The photos are of Unai Romano,
arrested by the Guardia Civil



In the cell he began to
notice that his face and
head were swollen, and
that he was about to lose
his vision. Driven by the
circumstances he decided
that he had  to get out
so he began to inflict in-
j u r i e s  on  h imse l f  and
started cutting the veins
on his wrist, first with his
nai ls and later with his
teeth.  After  a whi le an
officer came in and made
h im s tand up and turn
around. He noticed that
his head was swollen. He
cal led some other of f i -
cers and they decided to
go to see a doctor, who
told the officers that he
needed to be rushed to
hospital. Once in hospital
(probably Carlos III Hos-
p i ta l ,  Madr id)  they ca-
r r i ed  ou t  a  number  o f
tests (X-Rays, TAG) fea-
ring that there may be a
skul l  fracture. However
i n  t he  hosp i t a l  t hey
cou ldn ' t  exam ine  h i s
eyes due to the swelling
state of his head.

In spite of the fact that
the doctor was encoura-
ging him to be calm te-
lling him that he wouldn't
be  handed back to  the
Guardia Civil and that he
was going to remain in
hospital, he was transfe-
r red  to  the  cus tody  o f
the Guardia Civil in Ma-
d r i d  -  t o  t he  hosp i t a l
wing. After spending se-
ven  hou r s  t he re ,  f r om
15:30 to 22:25 he was
transferred to the Soto
Real prison (Madrid). In
the prison UNAI told the
doctor what had happe-
ned and the doctor ca-
rried out an examination
and took some photos.
On the second day in So-
to prison he began to re-
gain his vision. On Mon-

day September 10th, he
received a visit from the
Sec re ta ry  o f  Cen t ra l
Court No. 1 and the doc-
tor. On the 11th, he was
b rough t  be fo re  Judge
Guillermo Ruiz Polanco to
make a statement. In the
cells of the Audiencia Na-
c i ona l  he  once  aga in
told, the doctor, of the ill
treatment he had recei-
ved  i n  po l i c e  cus tody.
Once  be fo re  t he  cou r t
and given the chance to
t a l k  UNAI  den i ed  t he
charges and began to re-
count the treatment he
had endured.  However,
t he  Judge  i n t e r rup ted
him saying that he didn't
believe anything that he
was saying in relation to
h i s  c l a ims  o f  be i ng  i l l
treated.

Before the visit of the
lawyers Ioldi and Elkoro,

TORTURE

IS
LA

D
A

m
ar

ch
 2

0
0
2

the Judge
interrupted
him saying
that he
didn't belie-
ve anything
that he was
saying in re-
lation to his
claims of
being ill tre-
ated

Marks that are still present today 6 months after his arrest



he had the opportunity
of speaking with a third
lawyer, Iker Urbina, who
had been chosen by Ro-
mano's family to assist
UNAI  in  h i s  s ta tement
before the Court. Howe-
ver  the  Judge  dec ided
that the statement would
be  ca r r i ed  ou t  wh i l e
being held incommunica-
do  and  thus  wou ld  be
made w i th  a  s ta te  ap-
po in t ed  l awye r.  When
Unai Romano was being
brought before the Judge
Guil lermo Ruiz Polanco,
the judge ordered to all
those who were not wor-
king for the Court to lea-
ve the Courtroom. After
making a statement, in
the  p r i son  o f  So to  de l
Real, Lawyers put a com-
p l a i n t  i n  t he  Cou r t  o f
Gasteiz in UNAI ROMA-
NO' behalf. In addition to
h is  tes t imony they re-
quested for the opening
of proceedings,  for  ta-
king a statement and for
hand ing  ove r  r epo r t s
from Carlos III hospital,
the Medical Services of
the Madrid Penitentiary
Centre (Soto del  Real)
and the Central Court of
Instruction No. 1. 

On  Sep tember  13 th ,
a f t e r  t he  v i s i t  o f  t he
mentioned lawyers both
p resen ted  a  r epo r t  t o
the  Cou r t  i n  Donos t i a
s t a t i ng  t he  a spec t  i n
wh i ch  t hey  had  f ound
UNAI ROMANO.

In the report, they al-
so presented the fol lo-
wing facts to see if they
cons t i t u t ed  c r im ina l
acts:

In the hospital bay of
the Soto del Real prison,
on the recommendation
of  Mr.  Iker  Urb ina,  the
first lawyer to visit him,
Una i  Romano  asked  to

the head doctor to carry
out the following tests in
order determine the ori-
gin of his wounds and in-
juries. 

-Blood test
-Urine test

-Sperm test, to see if
there is blood and to de-
te rmine  the  v i ta l i ty  o f
the sperm.

Hearing tests in order
to assess the condition of
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The doctor in charge re-
plied that it wasn't Unai's
job to tell him how to do
his job and consequently
refused to carry out these
tests

Unai Romano before being arrested



the eardrum.
The doctor  in  charge

rep l i ed  t ha t  i t  wasn ' t
Unai's job to tell him how
to do his job and conse-
quently refused to carry
out these tests, ignoring
the  reques t  and  impe-
ding, this way, to carry
ou t  e s sen t i a l  t e s t s  t o

gather vital evidence to
suppor t  Mr.  ROMANO's
complaint. 

The above ment ioned
lawyer advised Unai Ro-
mano to put his request,
for medical tests in wri-
ting and to address it the
medical  sub-director of
the prison. The lawyers

made the judicial com-
p l a i n t  on  Sep tember
13th relat ing the state
in which they had found
Una i  Romano  and  r e -
questing to carry out im-
mediately medical tests.
These vital tests, to find
out the origin of the in-
juries were never carried
out.  

At present, the proce-
eding has begun as the
complaint is stil l in the
hands of the Court no.
25, Madrid. To date, Mr.
Romano has ratified the
complaint he made, so-
me agents of the Guar-
dia Civil have been ca-
lled to make statements,
as  have  the  doc to r  o f
the Audiencia Nacional
who examined Mr. Roma-
no while being held in-
communicado. Some pri-
soners who were also in
the hosp i ta l  bay when
Mr.  Romano was there
have also been called as
witnesses. The case re-
mains open and is being
investigated.
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At present, the proceeding
has begun as the complaint
is still in the hands of the
Court no. 25

Unai Romano after 30 hours being held incommunicado by the Guardia Civil



TORTURE

At around 4.00am on the 6/09/01,
I was sleeping and was awaken by
some noise. I walked into the hall and
saw some Civil Guards with their hel-
mets on, body protection and I think
they had their guns out, arguing with
my parents. They approached me
and asked me if I was Unai Romano,
to which I said I was. They grabbed
me and took me from the house and
tied my hands with a rope. When
they took me away my sister, brother
and my parents began to leave too.
All of us were outside and we could
hear the noise of the wardrobe doors.
My brother asked for some chairs for
my parents as they are elderly. They
told me that I was charged
of cooperating with an ar-
med band. At that moment
Civil Guards dressed with
plain clothes went upstairs,
along with the Court secre-
tary. They put handcuffs on
me and said they were
going to search the house.
They began in my room. My
parents were witnesses with
me, the secretary and the
three guardia civil were loo-
king at everything. There
were two other Guardia Civil
watching me. They looked
through all my papers, bo-
oks, and music. 

The search of my room
took an eternity as there
were many things belonging
to my father mixed with my own
things. My mother often complains
that we never throw anything out.
They began to put on the table
everything they were interested in :
papers with telephone numbers of
friends, telephone bills, two mobile
phone cards, car keys, work papers
and a load of other stuff belonging to
me and to my father. Later they took
everything and we went to another
room. It isn't anybody's room but my
brother, Gerardo Romano, sleeps
there.  They spent quite a while in this
room and took my brothers address
book and something else which I
can't remember. The secretary begins
to get tired and the Guardia Civil in
charge tells the others to start wor-

king quicker. It is taking longer than it
should because of the number of
presses we have in the house. 

They continue with the bathroom,
my sister's room, my parents room,
the living room and hall, the kitchen
and terrace. They did the last few ro-
oms very quickly and the only thing
they took, I think, was an address bo-
ok with my friends numbers on it.

During the search my brother and
sister went to work. At this time the
treatment that we received was fine
and my mother spent the whole time
crying and trying to hug me.  Everyt-
hing seemed to be finished when
they remembered the attic. I was ta-

ken up in the  lift with two Guardia Ci-
vil and the rest walked up the stairs.
As we entered the attic they seemed
to have doubts and shield themselves
using my body as cover, they kept
their hands on their holsters. They
didn't take anything and when we
went down to my 

brother's house he was at home.
They allowed me to shower, get dres-
sed and say goodbye to my family,
but without saying a word. We had to
be silent throughout the entire the
entire search.

They took me down to the porch
and put me in a corner while they ar-
gued about how to take me: whether
it would be with one or two of them,

in what car, whether I should get in,
whether they would get in, whether
to cover meÉIn the end they covered
me and two of them travelled with
me. I am sure that there would be a
media presence and that's why they
were going on so much about prepa-
rations. They put me in the car at
10.30am of the 6/09/01, I think.

The car took me to some unknown
destination. I had to keep my head
bent between my legs for the whole
journey, and I was silent for it. As
they took me out of the car there we-
re some stairs but they didn't warn
me about them and I fell onto my
knees. They put me in a cell with a

balaclava and put me stan-
ding against a wall. I was
finding hard to breath and
the civil guard that was
watching me told me that I
didn't have the right to bre-
ath. 

After a while they put me
in a van, and without hand-
cuffing me they took me to
Madrid. We did the journey
at high speed, or this is
what I deduced from the
noise the engine was ma-
king. During the transfer so-
mebody came back to whe-
re I was and asked me why
I thought I had been arres-
ted, and I said it was  be-
cause I knew  some person
who had been arrested be-

fore. He advised me to collaborate,
that up to that point they had treated
me well and that I should collaborate. 

They took me to some police sta-
tion, they searched me and gave me
4 very important pieces of advice: to
obey them, keep my eyes closed, not
to look at them in the face and that if
I crossed paths with any other detai-
nees I was not to look at them in the
face. They put me in a cell and forced
me to remain standing.

After a while the interrogations be-
gan. They asked me continuously to
collaborate, while they beat me
around the head with some sticks
that had foam and sellotape around
it. Did I know such and such, did I
planted a car bomb, did I shoot so-IS
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meone. They told me that I had done
all sorts of things, which I roundly de-
nied. Each time I denied something
they hit me three or four times with
the batons. The blows were conti-
nuous on the head (by head I mean
the area where we have hair) and fo-
rehead. 

Later they repeated the questions.
When I was feeling groggy they stop-
ped and asked me about my relati-
ves, my group of friends, where I
drank in the old part of Vitoria, wai-
ters, things related to work, politics,
Basque schools, squatted houses.
When I relaxed a little, and after they
had given me some water (water that
seemed to revitalise me, I'm not sure
if it was drugged or something), the
interrogations began again; did I
know such and such, how many kilos
the bomb had, how many times I
was in France,did the bomb had a
pendulum or not.

I was blindfolded through all the in-
terrogation period. As time went on
the interrogations became tougher
and they ended up putting three ba-
laclavas on me. I think it was to sof-
ten the blows, but the feeling of ex-
haustion was immense. I couldn't
stop sweating.

They also put the "bag" on me, and
fastened it tight until I started sha-
king. They did it abouteight times. La-
ter, they repeated the process, and
when I was "spaced" out they started
asking questions about my way of li-
fe, with who I hung out and where.
They gave me some water and they
began again. 

They also made me carry out exer-
cises, I was standing and they made
me squat down (this they called the
elevator) and then stand up, up and
down. They kept me doing this for a
long time and I ended up being totally
covered in sweat. At that time they
made me sign a piece of paper for
the court, as I remember, and I had
to repeat the process as I left the pa-
ge soaking wet due the sweat falling
from my head and my hands and
arms. They made me wipe away the
sweat before I signed the second pa-
ge.

During the interrogations I heard

the cries of pain of others that had
been arrested, I didn't know who they
were, or whether it was the Guardia
Civil doing it, but the sound was shi-
vering. I supposed that it was from
other detainees who  were being tor-
tured at the same time.After one inte-
rrogation when they had left me stan-
ding in the cell one of them came in
and put the blindfold on me. He
brought me up stairs and btook me
to a room where there was a woman.
She identified herself as a forensic
doctor and showed me her i.d. The
card was dated 1989 and she wore
glasses in the photo. The young wo-
man didn't have any glasses and I
doubted that she was a real  doctor,
but I answered her  questions. Her
name was Leonor and I can't remem-
ber her surname. She asked me
about my general state of health and
I told her that I was physically wrec-
ked, and told her about blows on the
head. She examined me and said
that she couldn't see anything. I can't
remember if I told her about the bag
or not. She asked me about the ope-
rations I had had and I told her about
my a symptomatic heartbeat. She
told me that it was 20.45 of Thursday
6/09/01, as I remember. She asked
me if  I wanted some water and I
drank four or five glasses like I had
never drank water before. She insis-
ted that I drink the water slowly but I
couldn't slow down. This time the wa-
ter didn't produce any special sensa-
tions, for that reason I believe that
the water they were  giving me du-
ring the interrogations was  drugged
or doped. The room in which the doc-
tor examined me was two metres wi-
de by 5, it had a chair, a small bed
where she had some medical equip-
ment and a sink. Some Guardia civil
were outside the door and I suppose
they could here us as well as we
could hear them. She told me that
she would  be back the next morning
and she told the Guardia Civil to take
me away.

They put me in a cell and after a
few minutes they put the blindfold
and a balaclava on me. They put me
somewhere and began asking me
what I had said to the doctor, I began

to tell them and one of them interrup-
ted me shouting madly that he knew
exactly what I had said. At that mo-
ment they began to hit me about 20
times, one after the other, with those
sticks. The interrogations began again
and they were much more savage
than the earlier ones. The questions
were the same or very similar, if I
knew such and such when was I with
him, about the car bomb, if I was an
activist or a collaborator, how many ti-
mes and when I was in France. Whe-
never I answered no they hit me
hard. I was standing up. They cons-
tantly asked me questions and the
blows came down on me much har-
der, now they were moving me from
place to place and taking turns, over
here, then over there. All of this was
done as they were asking me ques-
tions. Two Civil Guards got up on so-
me chairs and began hitting me from
above. They were increasingly ag-
gressive and they hit me really hard.
These were always on the head and
the forehead. I don't know how long
this went on for nor what time it was.
They could see that I was about to
collapse so they let me rest, more
water, more questions about where I
hang out and we began again. Then
they had me doing physical exercises,
standing, squatting, at one stage whi-
le I was squatting down one of them
punched me on the head and I fell to
the ground although they caught me
before I fully fell to the ground, put
me standing and it all began again.
This went on until I physically couldn't
take it any more. They let me rest
and told me that I was the only "son
of a bitch that hadn't said anything
and as I was not going to tell them
anything I was going to end up like
"that Lasa fella" that they killed. One
of them told me that he spent three
years in prison due to the Lasa and
Zabala case and that it was all the sa-
me to him to kill me or skin me alive.
More water, more questions and we
began again. They had me sitting
now with arms rests because I was
feeling increasingly groggy and they
didn't want me to faint. When they
saw that I was about to faint they
controlled themselves a bit. One of
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them spoke softly into my ear telling
me to say anything, to invent it, that
that was their job and that was mine
and that I had 20 or 30 seconds or a
little longer to think about it. He came
back later and I said that I hadn't do-
ne anything, he became hysterical
and said that from then on I was
going to pray, they would kill me.
They grabbed me between a few of
them and hit me fiercely around the
head, as they got tired someone else
took over. They started giving me
electric shocks from some sort of
electric club, the type that you see on
TV, on the genitals, the penis, the up-
per part of the ear and behind the ear.
They also put the bag on me and
continued hitting me.

I was broken and they began to th-
reaten me saying that my girlfriend
and my brother were on their way
and that they were going to do to
them twice what they had done to
me. They brought somebody to the
room who said that they knew me
and gave something to me. At this
point they threatened to kill me if I
opened my mouth. Immediately
when this person left they said that
they had his statement and that no
matter what it was I better started
saying something. I didn't know who
that person was, maybe it was one of
them.

The blows continued while they
grabbed me amongst them and be-
gan saying that they arrested my
mother and that she was on her way
to the marsh in Vitoria. The blows
continued, I begged them to let my
mother go as she had never done
anything. They said that she was
doing the "elevator" at the reservoir,
her legs tied and in the water. Calls
could be heard as if they were talking
with those at the reservoir, one of
them shouted and everybody shut
up. They sat me down in a chair and
one of them told me that my mother
had died. Everybody was quiet and
talked low. I didn't understand what
they were saying. They didn't hit me
anymore. 

They took me to a cell and left me
there for around an hour. The situa-
tion was brutal, my head was swelling

at a very fast rate and already I
couldn't see anything. My mind was
playing tricks on me and I believed
what they said about my mother. My
head was on fire and all I wanted to
do was to get out of there. Suddenly
one of them came and saw that I was
getting up from the bed. He told me
that I was going to find out about it
and hit me. 

Then he saw my face and told me
to turn around. He got quiet and left.
After a bit another one came and told
me to turn around, I turned around
and he told me to lie down on the
bed. I was in that state until around
six of them were around me. My
whole head was burning, it was
thumping and was totally swollen, my
eyes were hurting and I felt like my
head was going to explode. What
they had said about my mother had
left me hysterical and I decided to in-
jure myself by biting my wrists. I had,
or I noticed that I had some small
marks on my wrist and I started with
my fingers but later with my mouth
to cut myself. I don't know to what
point.

Suddenly one of them came and
told me to get up and go with him.
He put my hands behind my back
and noticed my wrists. They brought
me through the corridor, up the stairs
and put me in a room. The doctor
was shocked, she asked me what
happened what they had done to me.
The civil guard told her about my

wrists and then left. They left me with
her, I was hysterical, I didn't recognise
the voice of the woman and I couldn't
see her. I began to touch her things
and I remembered that the day befo-
re she had a bag with a badge in the
corner of it. I touched it and realised
that it was the same doctor as the
day before. She told me to sit down
and asked me how I was, to which I
told her that my head was going to
explode. It was 10.00am on 7/09/01.
She called for a car urgently and we
headed towards the hospital. One of
the Guardia Civil drove and she went
on the passenger seat, I was on the
back seat between  two Guardia Civil.
They wanted to take me to the mili-
tary hospital but the doctor said no
that we had to go to I don't know
which university. On the way I went
hysterical and I told the doctor that
they had murdered my mother and
that someone should ring home. She
insisted that this could not be true
and grabbed my hand strongly and
held to it for the whole journey.

We reached the hospital, emergen-
cies I think. They put me in a wheel-
chair and they treated my wrists. The
doctor went off to speak to other doc-
tors and someone whispered in my
ear questions about my wrists (I think
it was a Guardia civil), I said to him
that I was wondering what they had
done to my eyes, he didn't say anyt-
hing and cleared off. Later the doctor
came and said that the Judge had
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and began saying that
they arrested my mother
and that she was on her
way to the marsh in Vitoria

And they hit me conti-
nuously, although the ques-
tions are less frequent, the
blows are constant



rung to say that nothing had happe-
ned to my mother. The doctor conti-
nued to hold my hand and calmed
me down.

They began to carry out tests on
me. Their biggest worry was that
they may have cracked my skull.
They carried out two different head
scans, a resonance, a cervical test,
head, neck and back x-rays and a
number of different x-rays of my
mouth. I  may have forgotten some
of the tests that they carried out. The
doctor was worried about the length
of time I was there until they began
carrying out the tests, she made va-
rious complaints to the hospital staff
but they replied saying that every-
body was working and that we had to
wait. I don't know how many hours
they had me there for but the doctor
told me that I would be kept in, and
that she had been in touch with the
Judge and that he knew what had
happened.

Each time they finished a test the
doctor came to tell me that I didn't
have a skull fracture. The pain was ki-
lling me but they didn't want to give
me any pain killers until they had the
results of all tests. She continued to
hold my  hand. After a while they told
me that I didn't have a fractured skull
but that I had an edema and muscu-
lar contraction of the neck. The doc-
tors told me that my whole head was
purple and my eyes were black but
that  this was normal with an edema.
They wanted to put a collar on me
but my neck was so swollen that no-
ne of the ones they had were of any
use. After about an hour they found
one that they could put on me. 

At one point I told the doctor what
they had done to me. When I told her
of the electric shocks she looked at
my ear. She told me that the upper
part was burnt and the back was
swollen. 

They gave me an injection and I
don't know how many tablets, and af-
ter a while the pain calmed down.
They  did a full medical check-up,
with all type of co-ordination tests
(move the arm and touch your nose
with your finger, knee reflexes etc.) I
still had to see the oculist as I couldn't

open my eyes. Leonor (the doctor)
came and said that they were going
to take me to a prison hospital, but
that  first I had to go to the police sta-
tion where I had been earlier and
then they would take me to prison. I
got extremely nervous but she cal-
med me down saying that the Judge
knew everything and that they didn't
going to do anything to me and that
she would be with me for as long as
she could. The doctor was given so-
me tablets for me and they said that I
should apply some ice.

They took me to the station and
put myself and the doctor into a ro-
om. She requested the most comfor-
table chair that they had but they
brought one that had no armrests. I
sat in it. They brought me ice and I
applied it on the areas that I thought
needed it for a few seconds. If I put it
on for longer it hurt me and thus I
had to move it from one area to anot-
her constantly. My meal consisted of
two yogurts and a sandwich. The
doctor sat beside me and fed me, I
couldn't chew the sandwich so I didn't
eat it. She (the doctor) had to go to
Court and she left me alone for about
two hours. During this time two Guar-
dia Civil stayed outside the room loo-
king and laughing at me. They took
turns laughing at the state of my face,
and made comments that I looked li-
ke a pig, a monster and things like
that. I remained still and only moved
to apply the ice. They pretended to hit
me but  didn't actually do it. They
didn't touch me in the slightest while I
was in that room. The pain persisted
and the only thing that relieved it
slightly was the ice and staying still.

The doctor returned and told me
that she had to see other detainees
and I was left alone. The slags and
laughs continued. I heard how one
came shouting that he was bringing
my dinner and I heard them shaking
yogurts and drinking them as they
laughed. A long time passed and the
pain began to increase again. I com-
plained about the pain and they sent
some of them to find the  doctor, but
nobody appeared. Suddenly one of
them came with a flask and said that
it was for me. I didn't trust them so I

only took a small sup and when I he-
ard that he was heading off again I
threw the water over one of those
padded chairs that was on my right
hand side. I didn't know whether he
saw me but he didn't say anything.
This medicine was very strong and
that bit I drank produced a huge desi-
re to sleep and I had to make a huge
effort not to fall a sleep. 

At a certain time they put me in a
car and began to act the fool as we
head towards I don't know where.
They accelerated and braked sharply,
put the sirens on and travelled in a zig
zag. They had the music on really
loud and they stopped the car on a
number of occasions, the ones at the
front got out open the door for me
but later we continued our journey.
On one occasion when we were doing
a zig zag I had to support my head
on the window in order to avoid hit-
ting it, and then I noticedÊthat the
window had a curtain. They conti-
nued to act the fool, putting the car
into first, second and slamming on
the brakes. I didn't know what they
were trying to do but I was busy
enough trying to avoid falling a sleep
and preventing my head from flying
in every way.

We stopped and the Civil Guard
who was travelling alongside asked
me if I wanted to talk to the Guardia
Civil. I said that I didn't and they took
me from the car. I began to hear the
sounds of doors that open and close
continuously. I began to think that I
was in prison but I was not sure. They
took two photos of me and my finger-
prints. They said something in my ear
about my belongings and I answered
saying that something was missing.
He said that that was what they had.
I was totally blind and a little bit spa-
ced and they brought me to the doc-
tor. They looked at me, asked me so-
mething and said that they were
going to put someone in the cell to
help me. They put me in a cell with
two beds, a toilet, a sink and a sho-
wer. My helper was a Colombian man
who put me to bed, helped me to go
to the toilet and to get up. They gave
me some more tablets and I slept for
a few hours, at least according to the
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Colombian. We talked in the morning
and he told me that my whole face
was swollen, that my eyes were black
and all the rest was purple, except for
the tip of my nose and my lips which
had their natural colour. They chan-
ged the aid and they gave me anot-
her Colombian who told me the exact
same thing in relation to my face. I
found out that I reached the prison on
8/09/01, at about one in the mor-
ning. I was in Soto del Real, in the
sick bay, in the isolation area.

Two hours after the second Colom-
bian arrived they told me that I was
being held incommunicado and that I
was not allowed to have an aid. It
was 11'o clock on the 8/9/01. From
this moment on I had to feel around
for everything, in order to go to the
toilet, to bed, to eat something. Du-
ring these days I realised what its like
to be blind. 

The doctors took my blood pressu-
re, pulse and temperature. They gave
me Espidifen 600, nolotil and two ta-
blets for the muscular contraction. My
blood pressure was taken twice a day,
and my medication was given to me
three times. At night they gave me
another tablet to protect my stomach. 

Saturday 8th went by as did Sun-
day 9th. It was the afternoon and I
had a shower and began to start se-
eing things again. In the beginning it
was all blurred but after a couple of
hours it improved. Around my eyes it
was black,  the white part of the eyes
were bleeding (red), my whole face
was swollen and purple, and the neck
and shoulders were discoloured to the
chest level. I noticed how the swelling
was going down, slowly but surely,
but the pain and the feeling that my
head was burning continued. I
couldn't sleep because on supporting
my head on the pillow my head really
hurt and I asked the doctor to in-
crease my medication. It was decided
to give me two nolotil, but they gave
me a green and white tablet that was
far too strong. I was about to collapse
on two occasions and I told them that
I didn't want any more and that I
wanted some nolotil instead.

I was locked in the cell of the sick
bay 24 hours a day, as they didn't

want anyone to see me due to the
spectacular state in which they had
left my face in. This was what the aids
told me anyway when they came to
feed me. I continued to sleep badly.

On Monday 10/09/01 another doc-
tor from the Court came (I can't re-
member his name but he has a face
like that quite famous Spanish actor
with the bags under his eyes), and
was accompanied by a young woman
who said she was the Court secretary.
They said they were there to see if I
was in a fit state to go before the
Courts the next day and they did a
medical check-up. The doctor noted
down my state, above all the face and
neck and when I wanted to make a
comment to him he said that all that
was mere formalities in order to be
able to go before the judge. We agre-
ed that I was fit enough, not in good
condition but good enough. They told
me that night that I had to be up at
seven the next day 11/09/01.

I was given breakfast and handed
to the Guardia Civil to be taken to the
Audiencia Nacional. I told the Civil
Guard who was about to put hand-
cuffs on me that my wrists were inju-
red and asked him not to put the
cuffs on. He asked me if I had a me-
dical certificate to say so. I didn't.
Thus he cuffed my hands behind my
back. The journey to the Audiencia
was quite tough as I was not feeling
well. Once I was there they handed
me over to the National Police and
one of them said to the other  that
they had done "the 

octopus" on me (due to the blows
I've received) and they put me in a
cell. After a while they took me away
to see a woman who said she was
the Judge's secretary and read me

my rights ( she had to read them twi-
ce because I was still a bit spaced and
couldn't grasp everything the first ti-
me). I designated Iker Urbina as my
lawyer and I said I wanted to see a
doctor. They took me to a cell and af-
ter a while took me out to see a doc-
tor. I told him that I had a new pain in
the middle of my chest that got worse
as I moved and left me breathless for
two or three seconds. He took notes
and examined me. I told him about
the torture and mistreatment I had
endured in great detail and he took
notes. He told me to say all that to
the Judge. I asked him if I could read
what he had written and he refused
but he reluctantly summarised it for
me. He took me to the cell and after a
while I was brought before the judge.

The journey from the cell the office
of the judge was made with a jacket
over my head that impeded my vi-
sion. I started making my  statement.
I responded to questions and denied
the accusations. When he asked me if
I wanted to add anything I mentioned
the torture and abuse and began to
tell him. After half a minute he inte-
rrupted me and said that he had been
working with the Guardia Civil for
many years and many people had
said that they had suffered torture
but he didn't believe them. Additio-
nally he said that as there was no sta-
tement made to the police then it
wasn't the place to be making a com-
plaint and that I would have to go to
the appropriate court to make a com-
plaint. I was confused. I looked at the
secretary and she nodded her head,
my state appointed lawyer couldn't
get his eyes off my face (obviously
shocked by the marks) but also said
nothing. When the statement was al-
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Around my eyes are black, the
white of the eye is bloody (red),
and my  whole face is dark and
swollen



most finished they did a writing test
and told me that I could be with my
lawyer and that some papers would
be given to me and my lawyer.They
took me down again with the jacket
over my head and they put me in a
Guardia Civil van and took me to pri-
son again. I hoped to see my lawyer
but it seemed that they didn't want
anyone to see my face.

Once in prison I told them that I
wanted to make a phone call that I
was allowed to makeit as I was not
held incommunicado anymore. They
told me that I couldn't make it until
notification arrived. They had me in
sick bay and I was still held in isola-
tion.

In the afternoon my lawyer arrived
to see me and observed the sorry
state that I was in. I was returned to
sick bay, I told them about  the call
and they told me that I could make it
the next day.

They took me out of isolation and
to an area with men within the sick
bay. The next morning the doctor ca-
me by and said that I couldn't leave
the sick area until all the facial marks
disappeared. They had removed the
collar and bit by bit I stopped taking
the medication as the pain started to
ease. This was with the consent of the
doctor. For the 14/09 I hoped to be in
good enough condition to be transfe-
rred to the modules but they didn't
transfer me until the 18/09 which was
when all the marks had disappeared,
or more or less all.

I didn't get my telephone call until
Thursday 13th in the afternoon.

Now I was in module 2, Soto del
Real. It was the 20/09/01. It took me
a long time to start writing because
every time I tried to write I got very
nervous and had to take it bit by bit.

I forgot to mention that during the
interrogations they made be remain
naked for long periods of time. The
Guardia civil took part in this and
constantly took turns. 

He interrupts me saying that
he has been many years wor-
king with the Guardia Civil and
many people say that they ha-
ve suffered torture and he do-
esn't believe them
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First medical report carried out on Unai Romano in the custody of the Guardia Civil 06/09/02
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Second medical report made in the custody of the Guardia Civil 07/09/02



TO
R
TU

R
E

ISLADA
march 2002



TORTURE

IS
LA

D
A

m
ar

ch
 2

0
0
2

Medical report  made in the Soto del Real prison (Madrid) on 10/09/02
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Medical report made on 11/09/02 in the cells of the Audiencia Nacional
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Statement made to Judge Guillermo Ruiz Polanco on 11/09/02 in the Audiencia Nacional
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