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KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen2 von 2 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich.
Erschtternd!!!'VVon AEs st erschtternd was man in unserer heutigen Zeit noch alles machen kann!!! Ich htte nie
gedacht dass man in unserer Zeit noch Sklaven in so Stdten wie London halten kann!!! Das Buch ist sehr gut und auch
genau geschriebn und man kann es gar nicht mehr weglegen! Auerdem fand ich auch den ersten Teil in dem Mende
ber ihre Kindheit bei den Nuba erzhlt sehr interressant, dajaviele in ihren Rezensionen schreiben dass sie diesen Tell
nicht so gut fanden. Dieses Buch muss man auf jeden Fall lesen, auch wenn es einen sicherlich an einigen Stellen
schockiert!!!1 von 1 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Erases the Reader's Sense of Denial That
Slavery LivesVon Donald Mitchell Y ou may think you don't need to read thisbook . . . but you really do.In the back
pages of better newspapers and at forums of those looking into human rights abuses, tales of slavery in Africa are told.
When you read or hear those stories, it's hard to fathom . . . almost in the same way that tales of Africans brutally
uprooted from their families in the 1700s and 1800s to be brought to the United States are hard to fathom. Somehow
that sense of psychological distance keeps a person from being as outraged as by exploitation of children in factories
in the third world to make athletic shoes that well for $150. If you read Slave, your sense of distance will be removed.
And your outrage will be enormous. | hope you will read this book . . . and find ways to help solve the problem it
describes.Slave is the autobiography of Ms. Mende Nazer, a black Moslem from Sudan. She grew up in atypical rural
village where cattle and farming provide the livelihood, much as they have done for hundreds of years. Her tribe had
only recently stopped using ceremonial scarring to "enhance” the beauty of the men and women. The tribe still
practiced witchcraft along with the Moslem religion. Female circumcism is still practiced there (another important
subject for human rights supporters).At around age 12 (for her people keep no track of birth dates), her village was
attacked by Arab raiders who slaughtered many people and took away the young people between ages 8 and 12. In the
process, the raiders sexually abused the captives before taking them to be sold. After being resold, Ms. Nazer found
herself on the way to Khartoum where she was bought to be a domestic dave for awealthy Arab family.The abuse
continued in the home. Ms. Nazer was treated with contempt and beaten for any reason that the woman in the
household chose to employ. One of the beatings was so bad that it was life-threatening. She was denied the ability to
practice her religion (which requires prayers five times a day) despite the fact that it was the same religion as her
owners follow. She worked from dawn until the week hours of the morning, with no time off. Ms. Nazer feared for her
lifeif shedid not follow orders, and was really too young and inexperienced to know what else to do.At that point, the
owners relativesin London arranged to have Ms. Nazer shipped there to serve as aslave for that family . . . doing the
same kind of work for afamily of five. Although she was not beaten in the same way, she was worked even harder
here. Finally, she was able to spend some time on her own, met a Sudanese man and got help in escaping (while taking
out the trash).At that point, it became very difficult for Ms. Nazer to obtain asylum in the U.K. Officials there felt they
could send her back to the Sudan and al would be well. But, there are afew complications. The slavers who took her
originally seemed to have some relationship to the army in Sudan. The U.K. family included the press attach to the
Sudanese embassy. So Ms. Nazer's story is an embarrassing one for the Sudanese government, which says that it
opposes slavery.After a storm of protest in the UK and on the Continent, Ms. Nazer received asylum. But although she
can talk with those she knows in Sudan, she cannot visit them without grave personal danger.Ms. Nazer is an
intelligent woman who is skilled in languages. She was at the top of her local school before she was abducted. In the
process, she developed some skill in speaking Arabic which probably made her ordeal somewhat easier. But she didn't
know any English, which made the UK escape al the harder. The book's material reflects her nuanced observations
about her life, her captors, her owners and those who befriended her. Mr. Damien Lewis, who was ajournalistic
witness to her escape, has done afine job of helping her turn the recollectionsinto first-rate prose.So how much do
slaves go for in Sudan? According to Mr. Lewis, the going rate is about $150. How cheap is our respect for human life
and dignity?l hope that we can all find waysto help eradicate this horrible practice . . . and aid those who have been
victimized by it. Taking square aim at making the Sudanese government reform itself sounds like a perfect placeto
begin. Where can we hold the next protest?0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. AMAZINGVon
Ein Kundeslave is a book about a sudanese girl who comes form southern sudan and was taken as a slave from her
village....THe girltells her miserable life journey about how being treated as a dave in this century and not just in
Sudan,africa but also in Britain as she was transported to a sudanese family there....it is based on ature story..i couldn't
believe that sth like this could happen now a days......gr8 book

KurzbeschreibungMende Nazer's happy childhood was cruelly cut short at the age of twelve when the Mujahidin rode
into her village in the remote Nuba mountains of Sudan. They hacked down terrified villagers, raped the women and
abducted the children. Mende was them. She was taken and sold to an Arab woman in Khartoum. She was stripped of
her name and her freedom. For seven long years she was kept as a domestic slave, an ‘abid’, without any pay or a
single day off. Her food was the leftover scraps and her bed was the floor of the locked-up garden shed. She endured
this harsh and lonely existence without knowing whether her family was alive or dead, for seven long years. Passed on



by her master, like a parcel, to arelative in London, Mende eventually managed to escape to freedom. Slaveisa
shocking first-person insight into the modern day slave trade. It is also afascinating memoir of an African childhood
and a moving testimony to ayoung girl'sindomitable spirit in the face of adversity.From Publishers WeeklyBorn into
the Karko tribe in the Nuba mountains of northern Sudan, Nazer has written a straightforward, harrowing memoir
that's a sobering reminder that slavery still needs to be stamped out. The first, substantial section of the book
concentrates on Nazer'sidyllic childhood, made all the more poignant for the misery readers know isto come. Nazer is
presented as intelligent and headstrong, and her people as peaceful, generous and kind. In 1994, around age 12 (the
Nuba do not keep birth records), Nazer was snatched by Arab raiders, raped and shipped to the nation's capital,
Khartoum, where she was installed as amaid for awealthy suburban family. (For readers expecting her fate to include
agrimy factory or barren field, the domesticity of her prison comes as a shock.) To Nazer, the modern landscape of
Khartoum could not possibly have been more alien; after all, she had never seen even a spoon, amirror or asink,
much less atelephone or television set. Nazer's urbane tormentors-mostly the pampered housewife-beat her frequently
and dehumanized her in dozens of ways. They were affluent, petty and calculatedly cruel, al in the name of "keeping
up appearances.” The contrast between Nazer's pleasant but "primitive" early life and the horrors she experienced in
Khartoum could hardly be more stark; it's an object lesson in the sometimes dehumanizing power of progress and
creature comforts. After seven years, Nazer was sent to work in the U.K., where she contacted other Sudanese and
eventually escaped to freedom. Her book is a profound meditation on the human ability to survive virtually any
circumstances.Copyright 2003 Reed Business Information, Inc.From Booklist* Starred * The shock of thistitleis that
it refersto what is happening right now, in Sudan, Africa, and also in the West. Ten years ago, when Mende Nazer
was about 12 years old, she was captured in an Arab raid on her remote Nuba village, and, with about 30 other black
Muslim children, she was sold into slavery. For eight years, she toiled as a domestic worker for awealthy family in
Khartoum, beaten and abused by her vicious owners, who then sent her to work for arelative in London, an important
Sudanese diplomat. With only broken English and no friends, she remained locked up and isolated until finally she
managed to escape and tell her story. And it doesn't end there: the U.K. refused her asylum (" Slavery is not
persecution”). Now in 2003, the British government has given in to the global pressure of human-rights groups and
allowed her to stay. Journalist Lewis helped her escape, and he spent months interviewing her. He tells her story in a
clear, compelling, first-person narrative that conveys her young voice with powerful authenticity. Her memories of
childhood in her Nuba village are idyllic (except for her brutal circumcision, described in graphic detail). But the core
of the book is her daily labor and abuse as a house slave. The details are unforgettable, capturing both the innocence of
the child and the world-weariness of one who has endured the worst. Hazel RochmanCopyright American Library
Association. All rights reserved



