
My ex-partner was part of the gang and they killed him and
then they threatened me that if I didn’t sell myself they
would kill me. If I left the country they would kill me. They
are called Black Shadow or call themselves El Clan de Planta. I
came alone, two months pregnant, and with my son. I had to
jump off the train, pregnant, so immigration wouldn’t catch
us. We would get on the train, immigration would stop it, and
we would get off the train and run to the forest and hide.
They caught my son in Guatemala. I had to continue because
if I went back they would kill me. So I let him go,
immigration took him, and he left. I got to Mexico and after
my baby girl was born, I started getting messages from my
sister that the gang wanted to kill my son. So, I had to take
the risk to go back down to Honduras to bring him back here
with me. We ran out of money all the way until we arrived
back here. He is downstairs now, playing. Recently we’ve
been getting messages that the gang is determined to find
my son. That’s what worries me the most, that they will find
him. I would like to go to Canada, but I would go to any place
that is safe for the three of us. Nothing is too far or too hard
to get to. Nothing is too difficult. Only God is with us. Anyone
would do anything for their children.


