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PREFACE L /

O

This collection gathers the eight comics conceived,
drawn, and elaborated by the students of the two
EVE modules during the academic year 2024-2025.
The first gratitude goes to all the students who
participated, for the interest and dedication their
comics demonstrate. Secondly, we must thank
Stefano Casini for introducing the students to comics
as a communication tool. The EVE modules and this
collection stem from the sincere belief that comics
can be a valuable tool for disseminating and
teaching complex concepts, such as those addressed
in the following comics. A final thank you goes to
Professors Veronica Federico and Maria Stella
Rognoni, to the entire EVE team, and to the partners

who collaborated with us on this project.

EVE TEAM
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Authors: Sonia Abou el Seoud, Tommaso Tinervia, Maimouma Niang, Melissa
Maio

In a dystopian future, the consequences of climate change have reached their
highest level of destruction. Earth is now an unrecognizable planet: vast
stretches of desert cover most of the globe, while the few remaining
landmasses are overcrowded and devoid of resources. The glaciers have
melted, sea levels have risen, submerging entire nations, and survival has
become a relentless struggle. Nevertheless, the population has not decreased,
and the world is divided between a privileged elite and a multitude of
desperate people relegated to the margins.

In Africa, the environmental disaster has struck drastically: the south and west
have turned into arid, uninhabitable deserts, populated only by genetically
mutated insects and giant amphibians, carriers of deadly diseases and
predators of humans. The north and east, on the other hand, are submerged
by water but are still habitable precisely for this reason. Here once flowed the
great Nile River, now vanished, but underground water and oil reserves
remain—vital resources for the dominance of the "Society," the shadowy elite
that secretly governs the world. The "Great Colony” is the center of African
power, a network of cities protected by unbreachable walls and covered by
artificial climate domes. The inhabitants of these metropolises believe they
live in paradise, unaware or indifferent to the fact that their luxury derives

from the brutal exploitation of the external population.
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Outside the walls, millions struggle to survive among floating shacks and
unstable lands, victims of storms, floods, and famines. Among them are the
“invisibles,” exploited workers who supply energy and resources to the Great
Colony, and their most degraded subclass: the “rats.” forced to live
underground and generate electricity by endlessly running on colossal
wheels. (Much like present-day Dubai.)

Barkissa, a fifteen-year-old girl, is one of the rats. She is malnourished, filthy,
and dehydrated—yet she has managed to escape. When she opens her eyes,
she finds herself in the arms of Aisha, a woman who found her unconscious on
a drifting boat. Barkissa has no memory of who she is or where she came
from. She only recalls fragments of misery, pain, and darkness, But Aisha can't
help noticing something in her—a reflection of the daughter she lost, Tahira.
Aisha welcomes Barkissa into her precarious home and tells her story. She
once had a family, a husband who died in the floods that turned their land
into a swamp. Forced to flee, Aisha embarked on a desperate journey with
Tahira toward the Great Colony, but along the way they both fell into the
hands of human traffickers. In a sorting center, a cruel and powerful man tore
the child from her arms, promising her a better future. Aisha never saw her
daughter again, and when she was finally deported to the Great Colony, she
lost all hope.

As Aisha recounts her story, her eyes fill with tears. Barkissa feels an
irrepressible impulse: she hugs her tightly, as if trying to offer the comfort no
one ever gave her. That night they sleep curled up together, not knowing it

will be the last time.
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At dawn, three armed men burst into their home. They are looking for Aisha.
Barkissa clings desperately to the woman, screaming and struggling, but there
is nothing she can do. The guards drag her away. leaving the girl alone,
trembling, and heartbroken. For hours she remains at the door, tears
streaming down her face. Then, a man approaches. He is one of the outcasts
from the slums and whispers information to her: if she wants revenge, she
must show up at half past midnight in an old bar near the landfill.

Barkissa follows the instructions. When she arrives, the place is filled with
voung people only slightly older than her, all with looks full of anger and
determination. On a table stands Naji, a charismatic young man, the voice of
the rebellion. He is rallying those present, urging them to take up arms and
reclaim what is rightfully theirs—the land their fathers once owned before
the Society cast them into the slums.

When Naji sees her, his expression changes. He approaches, his face full of
sorrow and quilt. He tells her he is sorry for her loss and implies that Aisha is
dead. She gave her life to protect her comrades and did not betray the cause
even under torture,

Barkissa feels her world collapse. The pain is excruciating, but one certainty
remains: she will not rest until she has avenged the woman who had become
her only family. With a fiery gaze. she joins the resistance. She is ready to
fight to wrest the surface from the hands of the Society and to redeem
Aisha's memory.

The warm night wind blows through the rubble of the sunken city, as the

revolution begins to take root in the hearts of the desperate.
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sources

https://www.internazionale.it/reportage/annalisa-
camilli/2019/12/10/donne-migranti-libia
hitps://cordiseuropa.cu/article/id/33936-new-model-predicts-rising-sea-
level-by-2500/it

Il futuro del Mediterraneo. Studio preliminare sui rifugiati ambientali by
Immacolata Caruso and Bruno Venditto, 2012, see chapter 10.

IPCC ARG Report:

https://www.ipcc.ch/report/ar6/wgl/downloads/outreach/IPCC_AR6 WCI
SummaryForAll_Italian pdf

https://www erisedizioni.org/autori/naji-al-ali/

hitps://www erisedizioni.org/ebook/Filastin_Naji_al_Ali_freedownload,pdf
https:.//www.unicef.it/media/crisi-clima=-i-bambini-di-48-paesi-africani-su-
49-sono-ad-alto-o-altissimo-rischio-di-impatti-dei-cambiamenti-climatici-
nuovo-rapporto,
https://report.eni.com/factbook-2013/it/i-settori/exploration-

production/i-paesi-di-attivita/africa-settentrionale htmil
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Authors: Alfano llaria, Boemio Lara, Ponzali Tommaso, Quarri Flavio

Waste Colonialism - Islands of Clothing
The phenomenon of fast fashion is causing serious environmental and health
problems. In particular, we focused our analysis on the area of Ghana, although
this issue also affects other parts of the world (such as India and Chile).
Each week, around 15 million used garments arrive in the country, mainly from
Europe and the United States, only to be dumped in open-air landfills (often
illegal). These poor-quality clothes often do not find a second life and end up
being burned, releasing toxic substances and microplastics that pollute the air, soil,
and water. Local people try to clean the land; the collected plastic is shredded
and sent to China for "recycling.” In reality, China uses this waste to produce
polyester, which is then used to make new clothes for the fast fashion industry
that, after a few months, will once again flood Ghana as waste.
Causes of the phenomenon:
» Overproduction of low-cost garments;
« The fast fashion business model relies on the rapid and inexpensive
production of clothing that follows the latest trends.
Consequences:
« Environmental pollution:
* The burning of clothes releases hazardous chemicals such as benzene and
hydrocarbons. contaminating the air and endangering peoples health.
Synthetic fibers in the garments release microplastics that pollute the seas and

13
coastlines. The soil becomes so polluted that it loses its fertility.
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Health problems:

The toxic substances released by the combustion of clothing are dangerously

carcinogenic and cause serious respiratory issues and other illnesses among

those living near the dumpsites,

Ecosystem degradation:

Textile waste ends up in rivers and oceans, damaging natural habitats and

threatening local flora and fauna.

subjugation of underdeveloped populations:

Poorer countries are forced to submit to the economic giants of the Western
world.

Obroni Wawu: The Cry of the Earth

Amir was an eight-year-old boy who lived in a small village near Accra, in Ghana.
His world was unlike any other—a surreal place where nature seemed to have lost
its balance. Here, animals didn't feed on grass, but on clothes. Cows didn't produce
milk, but dripped paint and toxic substances from their udders. In the sea,
octopuses didnt have flesh-and-bone tentacles, but ones made of woven fabric,
and the waves, instead of foam and salt, requrgitated microplastics and scraps of
synthetic textiles. Even the cliffs were no longer made of rock, but of melted
nylon, shaped by the tides of waste.

Amir dreamed of becoming an astronaut and exploring the stars. At night, he
would stare at the sky and wonder if there existed a pristine planet, a place where
the air was clear and the ground was not buried under the remnants of

unchecked consumerism.
14
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But upon waking, reality brought him harshly back to Earth: his village was
suffocated by mountains of discarded clothes from Western countries. Every day,
new shipments of unused or unsold garments arrived on the beaches, piling up
into hills of decaying fabrics. The air was heavy with a pungent stench, as people
often had no choice but to burn them to dispose of the waste. Children, shrouded
in this toxic foq, played unaware that they were breathing in the poison of
someone else’s progress.

One day, while collecting clothes along the shore, Amir met an old fisherman who
was gazing at the sea with sorrowful eyes.

"You know, in other parts of the world it's not like this,” the man said, his voice
worn by salt and exhaustion.

“There, octopuses have real tentacles, cows give milk, cliffs are made of rock, and
the waves caress the sand instead of poisoning it.”
Those words took root in Amir's mind like seeds in the soil. Why was his world like
this? Why did his community have to bear the weight of other people’s waste!
Amir began to ask questions, and with them, an unstoppable desire to find
ArSWers.

The following week, deep in thought, Amir was looking out the window when he
saw workers in the distance unloading clothes. He summoned his courage and ran
there to ask them for more information.

He learned that every week. millions of garments were shipped to Ghana—a

phenomenon that had turned his homeland into a textile graveyard.

15
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They called it obroni wawu, “the clothes of dead white people.” A grim testament
to the greed of those on the other side of the world, producing without a
thought for the consequences.
Amir realized that humans considered themselves the most intelligent species, yet
they were the only ones destroying their own home for selfish gain.

"“Why should we be superior to a tree, which offers shelter and oxygen without
asking for anything in return?” he wondered.

“What gives humans the right to dominate life, to annihilate it for their own
pleasure?’
As the years passed, Amir turned pain into action.

He decided to give up his dream of traveling among the stars in order to fight for
his planet. He began studying, learning about environmental rights, and spreading
his ideas. Soon, he was no longer alone. Others joined him, giving birth to a true
political movement: men and women, young and old, united by the awareness
that change was necessary.
They organized peaceful protests, awareness campaigns. Their goal was not only
to denounce, but to propose a new vision of the world.
Amir grew up, graduated, and became a political leader.

Thus was born the "Constitution of the Environment,” a manifesto that recognized
no rulers among species. but saw every form of life as part of a fragile and
precious balance.
This Constitution affirmed that the Earth does not belong to humans, but to life

itself. No species has the right to dominate the others. o
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No resource may be exploited without thinking of future generations. Every
natural community has inalienable rights. |ustice is not only for humans, but for
the entire planet.

During his struggle, Amir met Kwame, a young man working in a textile waste
factory. Kwame became ill due to the toxic substances he came into contact with
every day. He struggled to breathe, and his skin was marked with rashes and
wounds. His suffering became the symbol of a greater battle: the battle for
humanity's very survival.

Amir's voice spread beyond the borders of Chana, reaching the entire world.
International pressure forced governments to act. Laws were rewritten, companies
were forced to rethink their production models. Awareness became revolution.
Many years later, Amir returned to the beach where, as a child, he had collected
clothes from the waves. But this time, the sea did not return rags. The water was
clearer, the air purer. Not everything had been resolved, but something had
changed.

Now a grown man, Amir looked up at the sky. He had never become an
astronaut. but he had done something greater: he had saved his home—Mother
Earth.

Moral of the story:

You don't have to be a hero to change the world. Sometimes, it is enough to stay
and fight for what truly matters.

The things we no longer use don't just disappear. Everyone, in their own way, can

make a difference, cooperating for a greater good. =
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The protection of the environment is in our hands, and with determination and
crealivity, we can build a better future for all,
Together, we can defeat consumerism and protect our planet. But above all, we

can change our lifestyle, giving true value to the world around us,

Sources:
= Blog by Margherita Paiano (ethologist and science communicator);
« Article by Greenpeace (written by Giuseppe Ungherese),
» Rai News (data from the European Commission);
« Stefano Mancuso (The Nation of Plants), plant neurobiologist, scientist, and

researcher.

18
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National Geographic presenta:
Obroni Wawu: il grido
della terra.

T

Ciao Amir,

placere di
conoscertl. Sono

Ciaa Tima. E
un piacere
panoscarti.
Sono felice tu
voglin dare
voce alla mia
storin.

Timo &, come sai,
sto analkzzando le
Consequanze

ambientali della

Fast Fashion.

ti porto nel
mia villaggio.

Da bambine avevo la sensazione di vivere
in un mondo stranao, diverso. Le mucche
si nutrivano dei vestiti che soffocavano i
prati, & per questo motive producevano
latte acido. Dal mare emergevano orribili
¢ spaventos tentaceli fatti di straccl. Le
onde del mare creavano un riflesso
accecante per via delle plastiche che
invadevanao le sue onde.

Accidenti...
E' tutto cosl bello,
Bando alle ciance,
mettinmoc] al
lavoral

presento
Accra, la mia




Chissi se esiste un

pianeta incontaminato,

un luogo in cul 'aria é
pulita e il suolo é
fertila...

senza sapere di star respirando il velena del
progresso altrui.

Sognavo di diventare
un'astronauta, ma la dura realtd
della mia vita guotidiana mi
strappava via dal mio segno di
viaggiare nello spazio. Tante
volte mi capitava di sdraiarmi
sotto il cielo stellato, perdendomi
tra i pansier...

Dgni giorna, nuovi carichi di abiti,
inutilizzati o invenduti, arrivavano
sulle spingge e si accumulavano
fino a formare colline di tessuti
deteriorati, L'aria era satura i un
odore acre, perché spesso, per
smaltirli; la gente era costretta a
bruciarli.

Un giorno, mentre
raccoglievo vestiti lungo
la riva, mcontrai un
vecchio pescatore che
scrptava il mare con occhi
tristl.
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Brave
ragazzol Stai
facendo un ottimo
lavora, saif

g

Da giuuﬂnu andal i Eurapa... In
altre parti del mondo non & cosi |a
situazione ambientale. | p-ﬂ-||:|| nan
hanno tentacoli di stoffa, le
mucche danno latte, le scogliere

sono di roccia e le onde w1
accarerzano la sabbia invece di }
avvelenarla

Quelle parole si insediarono
nella mia mente... Capiscil?
Tornai nel mio posto

preferito per pensare e
inizisd & pormi domande, da
cui scaturi Mincontenibile
desiderio di trovare risposte

Una settimana dopo lincontro con il pescatore Amir
era affacciato alla finestra, quando vide degh operai
scaricare nuovi rifiuti tessili nella discarica a cielo
aperto...




«.Amir si prende di coraggio e decide di correre da loro
| per chiedere maggiori informazioni a riguardo.

Scoprii che ogni

Wow,
hal avuto un

gran coraggio!

settimana, milioni di
vestiti venivano spediti in
Ghana, un fenomeno che
aveva trasformato |la mia
terra in un cimiters
tessile. La gente del
posto lo chiamava
“Obroni wawu", che
significa i “westiti dei
bianchi morti”.

Ciaa!
Certo, dimmi
pure come posso

Salve,
scusi se la
disturbo... posso
chiederle alcune
informazioni?

Amir comprese che 'uomo si considerava la specie pil
intelligente, eppure era il solo a distruggere la propria
casa per il proprio toernaconto...

... Quello che il suo popolo stava vivendo ers un
macabro testamento dell'avidita di chi, dall'altra parte
| del mondo, produceva senza pensare alle conseguenze.

Perché Fuomao ha il diritto
di savrastare la vita, di
anmientaria per il proprio
placera?

Perché mai dovremma essere
superiori a un albera, che

offre riparo ¢ ossigeno senza
nulla chiedere in cambio?

Col passare degli anni trasformai il
dolore in azione. Decisi di rinunciare al
sogno di viaggiare tra le stelle per
combattere per il mio pianeta. Iniziai a
studiare, a informarmi sui diritti
ambientali e a diffondere le mie Idee.
Presto, non fui pid solo. Altri si
unirono a me, & demmo vita ad un
vero e proprio movimento politico!




Vennera organizzate proteste pacifiche, campagne di
sensibilizzazione. L'obiettivo non era solo denunciare,
ma proporre una nuova visione del mondo.

Si tratta di un Manifesto
che non riconosce sovrani
tra le specie, ma vede
ogni forma di vita come
parte di un equilibrio
fragile e preziosa.

Durante la mia lotta, in
guesta fabbrica per lo
smaltimento tessile,
conobbi Kwame. Era
uUn ragazzo pid giovane

Mel frattempo diventai un
vmo... Mi lauraal @ divenni il
leader del fantastico movimento
palitico a cul avevo date vita
inskeme ai miel pregiost amici
attivisti. Servemma la
Costitumone dell'Embienta.

Sancisce che la Terra non appartiene all'uoma, ma alla
vita stessa. Messuna specie ha il diritto di sovrastare le
altre, Nessuna risorsa pud essere sfruttata senza
pensare alle generazioni future. Ogni comunith
naturale ha diritti inviolabili. La giustizia non & solo per
uomo, ma per IMintero pianeta.

Kwame si ammald a causa delle sostanze tossiche copg
cui entrava in contatto ogni giorno. Respirava a fatica,
la sun palle ern segnata da irritazioni o ferite




Il dolore di Kwame
divenne per me il
simbaolo di una battaglia
pili grande: quella per la
SOPravvivEnza

stessa dell'umanital

x

La voce di Amir si diffuse oltre i confini del Ghana,
raggiungendo il mondo intero. La pressione
internazionale costrinse | governd ad agire. Leggl
vennero rnscritte, aziende costrette a pensare il loro
modello produttivo. La consapevolezza si feca
rivaluzione.

Molti anni dopo, Amir si ritrovava sulla spirgglia dove,
da bambino, aveva raccolto vestitl tra le onde. Ma
guesta volta, il mare non restituiva straccl, L'acgqua era
pill limpida, l'aria pid pulita. Mon tuttc era stato risolto,
ma qualcosa era cambiato,

= =
" E Bah... Mon sono
Quali sono le mai diventato
tue sensazioni wn’astronauta,
adesso, dopo ma credo di aver
tutto questo fatto qualcosa di
tempo, migliore: ho
proprio in lottato per il mio
questo posto? pianetal
e

Grazie a tutti per ['"Attenzione! Ci
tenevo & mostrar il mio ultime
documentario e a diffondere
questo messaggio: Le cose che non
usiamo pill non sparisceno. La
salvaguardia dell'ambiente & nelle
nostre mani. Dobbiame attivarc
per fare del nostro meglio!
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Authors: Maria Borzellino, Matilde Baroni, Gloria Meozzi.

The story begins in classroom L4 of the D4 building at the "Cesare
Alfieri" School of Political Science. The professor is discussing the
disasters perpetrated by Europeans against the African ecosystem, A
student, lost in her thoughts, recalls the lyrics of the song "Parco
Sempione” by the band Elio e le 5torie Tese, particularly the line
"Now [l smash the bongos to avenge Africa, the one that used to
cook the explorer in a pol.” The student cannot help but remember
the dark chapter in the history of Congo in the 1880s.

King Leopold Il of Belgium was a ruthless man with a single goal in
his life: to become rich. To become wealthy, he needed a believable
reason to invade and conquer the Congo, so he justified his actions
as philanthropic endeavors. To explore the Congo, he sent the
explorer Henry Morton Stanley. From this point, a history of slavery
and the over-exploitation of Congolese lands and indigenous people
began. The profit from the sale of rubber became the central point
around which the rights and duties of the indigenous people
revolved. The people were forced to work relentlessly. The
punishments for rebellion ranged from amputations to death, so for
decades the indigenous people chose to coexist with the invader.
The intensive exploitation of land led to the inability to use plots of
land essential for growing plants crucial to the population’s diet,

resulting in widespread death.
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@ The student wakes up from this daydream, remembering she is still

at the seminar. Sadly, she realizes that her dream is not just a song

or a legend, but a real history of an ecosystem destroyed in the

pursuit of destructive interests.

SOources:

« Africarivista arficle on King Leopold [I's atrocities in Congo
» Elio e le Storje Tese, Parco Sempione yrics
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t:j IV - A REVOLUTIONARY
DISCOVERY

Authors: Martina Ferrari, Giovanni Frosali, Sean Price, Alessio Scali

Wairimu was a constantly smiling little girl who lived with her family in the
Kikuyu tribe. She spent a lot of time with her mother, who taught her many
things, and she reciprocated by helping her parents.

The best part of her day was secretly visiting the fields where her father
worked—she was very curious to understand how such beautiful and colorful
food could grow from the earth.

One afternoon, on her way home from one of her usual visits to the fields,
she heard a mix of voices coming from the village center and went to see
what was happening. She discovered that the men of the tribe were
discussing large animals that were damaging their precious crops.

AL first, Wairimu didn't understand what they were talking about, but as it
was getting late, she went home so as not to worry her parents. Once home,
she asked her father if he needed help and, after watching him work for a
while, asked him what was happening in the tribe. After a few seconds, her
father told her about elephants that were devastating their fields during the
night. Wairimu, ever curious, became interested in the issue and started
asking more and more questions, but her father told her not to worry and

sent her to bed.
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As the years passed, Wairimu remained the same cheerful girl who was
always ready to help others. However, the elephant problem persisted and
the situation became increasingly unbearable for the village.

One day, while she was walking through the cultivation fields, she saw a herd
of elephants resting in the distance. Intrigued by these fascinating yet
dangerous animals, she decided to get closer to learn more.

She slowly approached them and remained well hidden to avoid being seen
and to stay safe. After several hours of observing their behavior, she noticed
something strange. One elephant approached a tree but, after just a few
seconds, began shaking its head and letting out a strange sound that made
the others run away instantly, Wairimu crouched down, terrified of being
trampled, and once the danger had passed, she went over to the tree to
understand what had caused the panic. She discovered that the elephants
had fled because of a beehive.

Her curiosity had led her to save her village—and many others—from the
threat of elephants.

After some time, Wairimu became famous in the village for her discovery. At
first, no one believed her, but when she showed the others what she had
seen, they began to trust her. The tribe collaborated with some scientists,
and after years of research, they confirmed the truth of Wairimu's discovery.
Thus, the village designed beehive fences to keep elephants away without
harming them, finding a way to coexist with them.
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Research process:
Elephants are afraid of bees, despite their physical structure protecting them
from such insects.

Thanks to their acute hearing, they can hear the buzzing of bees very well,
which scares them.

To save this species—and many villages and crops—this method was
discovered to frighten and keep these mammals away. Beehive fences have
been installed near villages or farmland to drive away these animals.

Elephants are frightened by the buzzing of bees, which can now even be
reproduced through other means, such as drones. They often respond by
moving away from these areas.

Zoologist Lucy King developed these beehive fences. Along the boundaries
of farmland, suspended hives are installed at regular intervals.

When an elephant tries to cross the barrier, its movement causes the hives
to sway, disturbing the bees.

Feeling threatened, the bees become active and their buzzing—combined
with the risk of being stung—scares the elephants, who quickly retreat.

This solution not only protects the fields but also offers farmers an
additional source of income from honey production and sale.

This method was initially discovered by local tribes and later studied by
scientists to verify its effectiveness.

In Kenya, elephants roam freely; they are not confined—they migrate.

Disney contributed as a funding body as well as with humanitarian support.33
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Sources:

Do elephants really fear bees? Understanding the relationship between
elephants and bees | PollenPaths

Bees help resolve human-elephant conflicts - LifeCate

YouTube video

How bees changed the lives of these African farmers (and helped save
elephants) - greenMe

YouTube video

Save the Elephants - Securing a future for elephants and sustaining the

beauty and ecological integrity of the places where they live
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Authors: Sophia Sermet, Gaetano Stuppia, Marco Vilardi, Antonela Hoxha, Aurora
Ciraffo

A family is on vacation at the Tarangire National Park in Tanzania. The guide
begins to introduce the elephant Vodu. The young child innocently remarks to
the guide that the elephant resembles one from a fairy tale told by his father, in
which the animal is idealized according to the Western view, as tame and
defenseless.

Overhearing this, the park guide intervenes, offering a different perspective by
narrating the risks and damages that an animal of such size can cause. He begins
recounting an incident where a village was destroyed by the elephant Vodu, who
caused numerous injuries and some fatalities. The quide explains that the
destruction of the village wasn't just limited to the loss of human life—it also
included the destruction of huts and the devastation of crops. The herd of Vodu
attacked the village after its people started cultivating land that the herd used to
graze. The elephants had sent the young ones ahead as scouts before gathering
together, a tactic commonly used by the species.

After days of searching, a group of poachers attempted to capture Vodu and his
herd, but Vodu was saved by the park volunteers who kept him safe and cared for
him. It was difficult to remove him from his territory, but with time, they
managed to acclimate him to this new life. The guide continued by listing the
characteristics and behaviors that could potentially be destructive for those
nearby. At this point, the mother, noticing the child's shock, explains that animals
in the wild, like Vodu, need to be protected but are still wild and dangerous. They
cannot be treated as domestic pets.

Sources:

* Trevisan, Michela. "Aumentano in Africa | conflitti tra uomini e animali
selvatici.” Nigrizia. 27 Dec. 2011, www.nigrizia.it/notizia/aumentano-in-africa-
i=conflitti-tra-uomini-e-animali-selvatici.

« Wainaina, Binyavanga. Come scrivere d'Africa. 24 Feb, 2006.
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Authors: Samuele Marzoni, Martina Giuntini, Sara Cammarota, Cosimo

Piero Guidi

Our story Is about John, a young man who Is skeptical about
environmental issues. One day, after yet another lesson on the
environment, he returns home, falls asleep, and begins a dream that will
take him on a journey, changing his perspective and leading him to a new
awareness: the environment is a critical issue that should not be
underestimated and must be protected,

During the dream, John will travel through various parts of Africa, "seeing"
how plants, waters, and animals are not being protected and respected on

the continent, with cascading effects on all other living beings.
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Authors: Federica Morante, Gerardo Nuzzi, Edoardo Niccolai, |acopo

Busignani, Massimo Torrini

Before the war, Congo was a paradise. The forests were immense. Moyo
remembered his home, the laughter of the children playing under the
warm sun. His father worked the fields, his mother sold fabrics at the
market. Life was not easy, but it was life.

Then came the war, in 1997. The coup détat by Laurent-Désiré Kabila
plunged the country into chaos. Paramilitary militias multiplied, warlords
became rulers of entire regions, and multinationals found new allies among
those who sought only power and wealth. Foreign countries didnt send
troops—they didn't get their hands dirty—but they financed, armed, and
turned a blind eye to the atrocities. Congo became an open-pit mine, a
place where coltan, gold, diamonds, and oil were extracted at the cost of
blood.

Moyo was only nine years old when his village was razed to the ground. He
saw his parents die. He tried to flee into the forest, but was soon captured
by armed, merciless men. They dragged him away, ignoring his cries. From
that moment on. his life no longer belonged to him.

They took him to a mine—hell carved into the earth. There, children and
men reduced to skeletons dug endlessly, day and night, under the threat of
rifles. The work was backbreaking: bare hands searching for precious
minerals among sharp rocks, lungs full of dust. broken backs. Those who

rested too long were beaten. Those who tried to escape were killed.
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The guards had no pity. They were men trained in violence, made cruel by
power. Among them were former child soldiers, raised in war, who now
inflicted the same suffering they had once endured. Moyo quickly learned
not to speak. not to be noticed. Every day was only survival.

But human pain wasn't the only scar. Around the mine, the land had died.
The trees had been cut down, the soil had turned to dust, the rivers had
become poisoned streams of toxic waste. Where once there was forest,
now there was only a grey desert. The animals had vanished, and with them
the hope of those who once lived by hunting and farming.

The corporations knew all this. They knew that warlords used child labor,
that Kabila's troops terrorized villages, that the earth was being destroyed
beyond repair. But it didn't matter. They needed coltan—for smartphones,
computers, the batteries that powered the modern world. 5o, while people
died in Congo, executives in skyscrapers signed contracts and counted
profits.

Moyo had lived like this for years, but something inside him never went
out. He remembered his village, the freedom he had lost. And inside him, a
new thought grew: he no longer wanted to survive, He wanted to live,

It was a day like any other when everything changed. A boy in the mine,
slightly older than Moyao, collapsed from exhaustion. The quards didn't let
him rest—they beat him, again and again. But the boy didnt get back up.

He no longer breathed.
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Muovyo stared at the lifeless body and, in that moment, he understood, If he
stayed, he would die too. If not from labor, then from hunger. If not from
hunger, then from disease. No one was coming to save him. He had to save
himself.

That night, while the guards slept, Moyo moved through the shadows. He
had observed them for months—he knew their shifts, their weaknesses. He
brought other boys with him, those who, like him, no longer wanted to be
slaves.

After hours of fleeing, they reached the jungle. For the first time in years,
they breathed real air, not dust.

They found shelter among the rebels—men and women fighting against
the warlords and the corporations that funded them. Moyo didn't take up
a gun right away. He picked up a book He wanted to understand the
system, to learn how the world that exploited them worked. And the more
he read, the more he realized that the fight wasn't just with weapons—it
was with knowledge.

Years later, the uprisings multiplied. Multinational companies, under
pressure from international protests and local attacks, began to pull out.
The government, deprived of its foreign sponsors, was forced to give in.
Child labor was banned, mines began to close, and the devastated lands
slowly started to be replanted.

Moyo returned to the place where his village once stood. There was
nothing left—only dry earth and memories. But this time, he didn't carry a

stone to extract. He carried a seed to plant.
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He placed it in the soil with hands that once dug for others and now
worked to rebuild for himself.

Beside him, other children who had escaped the mines did the same. The
first tree would grow. Then another. And one day, where there had been
only destruction, a village would rise again—a village no one would ever

take from them.

47



Peima defly ivelugions i| Congs pro n paese ricoo o erlpa o staso 1997, Logrer-Désind ®pkily, daptiore

3 La trunpe di Kabily, por di guadagnere, disbruggonn le
MNora n Tours dalim politichs & silragicrs artigiansle

prutcas lare dal Congo

Byrante ¥ rolpo & stato s sreems miliog paramiitan, | rolitmn inipargno a reggIuppeTE futh § ragaco per 1 barmgeni yengens poet et o favorare deriro le mine,
tha diklruggana mali wil i u Famigle, fra cu quella
dal nastre protegenists Moo :

alrultiat o maltrabials

L mukinsdondl che fingnziano | Lo nelle mislesé

sono n conmscano degli ormon commasd, ma non sann | beerkini

ml'm.lw' SEWERND Gaima e

Pt i waglamo
P sl

W et i e nelbe mendere, Moo, alla sists
barm&ding che npn ce The Fedts, riesce o
grovare wnllanls rabbia, dugaratios o Tatiea!




fain progeite Ly Fuga dally seniera, cevcandn o
porlan fon se i PegRES pid picceli

fécin @ gt ahri praginreen nesoprs s Fuggrs senga fami
prmeuin

pae= 1] \\
contrbuire ala

wonkra, sna elm |

g ﬁl.'s:l'\'.‘l.'ii.-//'l
"'-\.\,1_\_

-

Moo sl urisoe plle donta de rivelugicnan, inifipndo &
capine come Tundiarsive il mendio &l i Foeri
gl mnbere

Le mutiinaziorak song costrecte p itrery o sequite
dalin rrvnlie in Congo e-dalls Terli peaniicne
[l bl ole .

Fmpimesdn Mojo prat pereane 8 docatrsre 0 sug
willagge nalaly, itwvolls con | convinsiom che
reeszunn Qielo poeterd wa,

Abhama froppe pressen
i it chal, dadollama
fermare | noetn progest
nel & mirimie!

49



:% VIII - THE DREAM OF 700
SANKARA

Authors: Alex Osello, Francesco Bald, Gaia Colomo, Aurora Cuerri.

A roar of voices, applause, and slogans fills the air. We are in the midst of
a Donald Trump rally. Before an exultant crowd, the former US. president
utters harsh and disdainful words: he describes African countries as "(@#%*
places, full of slums, poverty, and savagery.” Then, with emphasis, he closes
with: "Make America Great Again!”

Suddenly, the shouting fades. Thomas Sankara wakes up in a cold sweat.
His breathing is labored, his face tense. Beside him, his wife turns over,
worried. Sankara tells her about the nightmare; the images, the words, the
overwhelming sense of helplessness. She listens silently, then gently
reminds him: "You've got your speech this afternoon—don't forget.”

Later, the city opens up before them, Sankara is walking with his wife and
children through the streets of Ouagadougou, the capital of Burkina Faso.
The atmosphere is calm: the children play, and Sankara enjoys a rare
moment of peace. But then his gaze falls on a distant slum.

“Dad, why is that part of the city so poor?” one of the children asks.
Sankara stops. His voice is calm, but full of gravity.

“For years,” he explains, “rich and powerful countries colonized our lands.
They enslaved our people, looted our resources, crushed our cultures.
What you see there is the legacy of centuries of injustice.”

A man from the neighborhood approaches. Sankara recognizes him and
asks if he'll attend the rally. The man shakes his head, skeptical:

‘I don't believe in change anymore, Africa’s fate is already sealed.”

But Sankara is unwavering.

"‘Come with me,” he says. "Walk with me. | want to show you that our
future isn't written by others. We can write it ourselves.”

Side by side, they head to the crowded square. Sankara climbs the stage
and begins to speak. The crowd falls silent as his voice rises with clarity and

passion:
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“There is no salvation for our people unless we completely turn our backs
on the models that charlatans of all kinds have tried to sell us for fwenty
years.

We must not leave the monopoly of thought to the enemies of yesterday
and today.

The fight for our independence and freedom begins with a truthful
image of our people,

We must choose to live as Africans. That is the only way to live freely.
That is the only way to live with dignity."
The audience is moved. The skeptical man looks at Sankara with new eyes.
This time, the dream is not a nightmare.

It is the possibility of a collective awakening.

51



Ealusi reipt g

e hisermes, &
vimbe ey un
sl ani e Paiiam Bt o st B e
-ruuq-.:l.w.l.lmlll e ard h s dhe YR & e
pereetill, ity devn garliva dud BT,

pars S rore pees
[REte® | eyt aenn permas
pie gt ln i el mansra g e
i men wvrncls wna. o e

Tl T e s

—— ——————— e m gy

' . ¥ I

‘Waclekn, por wim sim
g ochl w potes
Eaans celeritiade |
i it Wl ce,
FETHa R | T .

flia, ey (i
avTErpar ol pomme,
guter . raan vwln

s by by 11!!“1“':

Fﬂ'—:fhwl
TN

e witirm di negmind e diel pasrus
e wrwiba cher arrmal
AEEED D O o e
NaEr ot l.." ;'."Lu_‘_.l:

B

— T

v 0 eabawrm peer o resbm
gl e e e
coenpdagameie le wpale & ooty
il phr £inilisan of A
e haming comista di verderes
pe= Pl T non poaETG
|sarinre s rsreard of lari e ok Leh |
al Cojie rograpegley ad peiier s

magua, i dia
Fapgmriuni ki o\
dimmirets

= |

A TArE
Te S
—

v geaeslama bowes o sl ol lari 8
e egd penn matsfilo il perdisim.
s Batrm por la Ao mvdipendlanin o
fberth passs da un'srragine veriterns
del nosire popals. Dobbismn
abEwtlare i vl vty Sorma alrican,
HuEEls & § ke recds 3 vivane bisat
| i wiwesre degnl.

52



