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HOSTAGE HOUSE |
PART THREE

Family link
offers solace
— and peril

By | AURA BAUER

Central Amenica, who has been
held hostage in a Southern Cali-
fornmia drop house for the 1ast two
yeirs and cight months, is desper-
ately trying to signal her niece.

Shiiihith, she mouths,

No one can know they're re-
lated. It will make life hell. If they
find out, these Kidnappers with
gmuns, they may keep the aunt
longer or the niece indefinitely.
They may hurt or kill one of then.
Already, the men have told the
older woman she knows too
much.

The nicce doesn’t underst:
first — =i SN 3
{aces? — but she trusts her aunt,
On this morning, with a new load
of “chickens roaming through the
house, the women are convine-
inglv unattached.

Later, the miece will be startled
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by what her aunt tells her in stolen
moments away from the men. About
the extra fees. About the Jack of free-
dom. About the abuse.

Up until today, the aunt had a clear
conscience and a clear path out of
this place. Work hard, cooking and
cleaning, and pay off her debt to the
traffickers $50 a week. But with only
four months and $800 to Eo, her pret-

, 26-year-old niece walked through

e door and chantied evelythm'g.

One day soon, the men will learn
their secret, and it will spin their lives
in directions they never imagined.

For now, the aunt worries.

What will happen to us?

ann

The young woman didn’t come
to the United States for herself. She
came for her family.

_In Central America, she thought
life was pretty good. Her parents
were poor but they had enough for
food, clothing and to send her and
her brothers to school.

They were all together, happy. And
that was enou&h.

Then her father got sick. The doc-
tors said he had the beginnings of

rostate cancer. A school bus driver,

e could no longer sit for long peri-
ods, He started missing work.

I have 1o help, she said to herself.
Help provide ,fgr my family. .

But jobs in Central America
couldn’t pay enough.

So the young woman, who had
studied accounting at the local vni-
versity for two years, planned her
trip north. She used the same coyote
her aunt did a couple of years before,
unaware of what happened to her on
the other side. ) .

The first time she fried to cross into
the United States, she got caught. And
the second time. And a third. But dur-
ing each trip through the Mexican
desert, she thought of her parents.
Of the help they needed.

She tried again and again and
again.

_On her seventh attempt, she made

it.

She had no idea, though, that her
aunt would be waiting for her in this
house full of immigrants. Back home,
they all figured she had reached
America and taken that good job in
Boston.

l'lll#; niece is standing in a bedroom
just like her aunt years before. There
are ﬁuns in the room. Not surprising-
ly, she too was part of a “special trip”
and more money is now required.

This time, it’s $2,500.

She can’t pay. Neither can her male
friend in America who has already
made a down payment for her.

She is young and attractive, the
kind of woman these traffickers like
to keep around the house. She makes
the same deal as her aunt. She will
work it off over time cooking and
cleaning. .

As the weeks pass, the women whis-
per comforting thoughts to each other
i private. They talk about family and
life back in Central America. Was it
really so bad? They have questions
without answers, and no one really
to ask.

And things are about to 1ake a dra-
matic turn.

Two months after she arrives, the
niece gets pregnant. She tells her aunt
but leaves out one dark secret.

She has been raped by one of the
traffickers and continues to be as-
saulted. The baby is his.

By this time, it's becoming clear to
the men that these women know each
other. They share an cbvious bond the
others don’t. They’re both from the
same town in Central America. And
they’re always close.

is new wrinkle worries the
niece.

If her aunt knows she was raped,
:.he men may think they need to kill

er.

(1]

The father of the niece’s unborn
child is determined. He wants to
get rid of the baby. He threatens her
often and this, more than anything
they’ve seen in the house, terrorizes
the women.

/At one point, he tries to push the
niece down the stairs of the two-story
house. In the struggle, her aunt jumps
in to protect her. She is victously
shocked on the back with a stun gun,
but it is enough of a distraction to stop
the attacker. .

For the women, the baby is their
whole world — innocent, a symbol
of hope for the future.

But the man and his fellow traf-
fickers have other plans. If they
can’t abort the child in her belly, then
they’ll murder both of them before
the baby is born. They’ll cut them u
in pieces and dump them in the tras
that’s picked up every Tuesday.

No one will ever know you're dead,

th%l say.
e clock is ticking,

Already, the niece is in her third tri-
mester. And the women have no idea
if they’Hl ever see this baby.



