


Sorry, we didn’t 
know there was 
anybody here.

Nili, please… 
Let’s get out 
of here.

We’re not going 
anywhere.

Nili?
It’s you? It’s Madhi! 

Hamood’s son!

Mahdi?! 
No way!

Madhi!



It’s so great 
to see you!

I didn’t 
recognize you 
with the…

It’s for 
oxygen…

Would you like 
to use the bike? 
It’s outside!

The bike 
is here? 
For real?

He would never 
get off the 
bike, this one!

Well it beats 
lugging sand 
bags…

Mahdi is from 
Al-Karim village.

He and his father 
dug the tunnel 
with Dad and me.

I thought 
it was only 
you two.

They helped 
us a little.

This is my 
brother, Broshi.



And this is my 
brother, Zuzu.

What are you doing? I’m dying to see 
our old tunnel!

How far 
away is it?

I told you! 
Let’s go in.

About 60 
feet now.

No entrance! What do 
you mean?

With all due respect, 
it’s our tunnel.



Maybe this part, 
but from there 
on it’s the tunnel 
that my dad dug.

That my 
dad dug.

But my dad 
started it.

And then 
you left.

And now 
we’re back!

And now we 
are here.

But we were 
here first!

Depends where you 
start counting.

Hands up!



Lower the gun! 
Nili knows them!

Zuzu, 
no!

What’s gotten into you! 
Straight to violence! 
Let’s talk for a moment.

Talk with 
whom?! There’s 
no partner!

That’s 
right!

I’m asking you 
nicely: leave. Now.

Yeh! 
Beat it!

You beat it!
You gotta dig 
where we’re 
digging?




