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			Dedicated to all those people who have been victims of kidnapping. To all those people who have died for the same reason and others who have given their lives fighting against this violence. 

		

		
			If you read this I want you to know that in the world there are a lot of people who have been through very difficult times and are still fighting, that the most important in life is your family members: father, mother, sons, daughters, brothers, uncles and aunts. Value people and love your life. Never forget to tell how much you love that person so special to you.

		

	
		
			December 13, 2014, La Laja, Guerrero, Mexico. My name is Angel Munoz. La Laja is a small and beautiful town located towards the north of Guerrero. A few years ago La Laja was a town where all the inhabitants knew each other. It was a happy town, a party town. It was a town wherein the day you went for a walk in the streets, you could see many people and everyone said hello, you could see couples talking on the corners and children playing. At night it was beautiful because all of the streets were lit up. You could go to dinner at some food stalls where the food was very tasty. You could walk at any time without fear of anything. Overall, it was a town where all its people were very hardworking. The majority of them worked in the fields and were raising cattle. It was a town where there was no violence or evil, but suddenly everything changed overnight. It all began like this, at night when everything was already very quiet, you could hear cars passing at a very high speed. The dogs barked every night, it seemed as if they were chasing someone. A few days later, a rumor began to be heard that many people with guns and covered in their faces had been seen prowling around the town. One day there were many young people playing a football game, there were many people enjoying the game when suddenly there were several cars and with many men covered in their faces and all with long weapons. Getting out of the cars yelling at everyone to throw themselves on the ground and keep their eyes towards the floor that nobody raised their heads to try to see them. If they would watch any movement they would shoot. They fired some shots in the air and then left. All those people who were in that place enjoying the game ran very scared to their homes. Afterward, fear fell upon the town. All those happy streets with many people began to look alone. In the evenings at a very early hour, before dark, all the people were inside their homes and they did not go out anywhere. Everything was silent. Days later, the news began to spread that someone from the town had been deprived of freedom. So, the town began to enter a state of panic, it was something that had never been seen before in that place. The family members of the man who had been kidnapped, with a lot of effort were able to gather all the money that was asked for by those bad and unknown subjects. A few days later they were able to have their family member back and safe. This is how the days went by, and as the days passed, things became even more difficult and ugly. It was heard that, in the towns nearby La Laja, they had found some bodies of people without life in black plastic bags. Every day in the newspaper, that type of news was heard more frequently. 

			Things were very difficult, and one day because of disgrace they took a young male from La Laja. He was twenty-two years old. It was a young male who had barely begun to enjoy his life. The young male had gone to see the cattle, and some plots of land that were his father’s property. On the way back to his house two cars full of armed men crossed him in front, they stopped him and took him in an unknown direction. The news was everywhere. All the people of La Laja united to help the family members of the victim. About two days later, those men call the young man’s family and ask for the money for the ransom. They had asked for five hundred thousand pesos, and they had told them that the money had to be taken by only one person by themselves, on a motorcycle. The family members were able to gather up completely all the money for the rescue. So, now the job was to find someone who had a motorcycle and who was able to deliver the money. The family was desperate, it was very difficult to find someone who had the courage to go and deliver the money. Also, they could not call the police, as they had threatened the family if they called the police they would kill him. All of the people who had motorcycles were scared of going. A very early morning a young male who was 25 years old comes into town, originally from a town near La Laja. He arrived on a motorcycle to the house of the young male’s family and said, “I will take the money.” All of the people who were there were surprised, and asked him if he was sure of what he was saying. So he replied, “Of course, Juan is one of my best friends, I shall do it for him.” So they already had the money, and the person who would take it. Now the only thing left was to wait for the other men to call back and give them the rest of the instructions. They did not take too long to communicate back to them, and when they did they asked to speak with the person who was to take the money, they gave him some instructions and then hung up. At the end of speaking, the young male asked to speak alone with the father of the victim. After, he took the money and left on his motorcycle. A few hours passed, and nothing was known. Both the young male that took the money, and the kidnapped victim had not returned. A day passed, two days and the young males never returned. So, the family members began to ask for help, and all of the town of La Laja united. They began a search to find the two young males. They also asked the police and neighboring towns for help. It was something very horrible that you couldn’t believe it was happening in that town. A few days later, the young males were found lifeless, and thrown on the borders of the town. The bodies were already slightly decomposed, the odor that they gave off was unsupportable. That’s how they were able to find them. The family members were destroyed. The town entered a great depression, everything that had occurred was horrible. Also, the people from there knew that they could no longer live in tranquility. They only lived with the fear and thought that the next person kidnapped would be one of them. The streets of that town looked sad and lonely. The fear was now grander because they knew that, even if they paid for the rescue there were still occasions that they would kill the victims. Some said that they killed them because maybe the person who was kidnapped was able to see the faces of those criminals and recognized them, others said that because the money was not completely given, but in reality, it was not known why. The days went passing by and those men knew more information about the town and its territory. When the criminals knew the area very well, they arrived at the town as if the town was their own property. They arrived at the stores and grabbed whatever they wanted, and they did not pay for what they took. Nobody could say anything since they moved in groups of fifteen to twenty people, and carried big guns. The time came in that they began to make reunions to be able to gather all the people of the town. In the reunions, they told the people of La Laja that they would take care of the town, and that there would no longer be any more thefts, kidnappings or deaths. In exchange, they only asked for the people of the town to support them with food. Also, there were occasions where they obligated young males of the town to work for them. They also said that they would review their work, let them work freely, and that they should not call the police because if anyone did, and they found out who it was, they would not only go for that person, but additionally for their entire family and they would kill everyone. There were occasions that the government went to search for them or only went to take scans, they ran to hide in between the mountains, and hills where it was very difficult to be able to enter. One night before going to sleep I was with my wife, to see and hear all these things that were happening in my town, I told her, “Wife, I know that we are living through very difficult moments and I would like to tell you something.” “What’s going on my husband?” she responds to me. “You know what has happened with a lot of people from our town, some have been kidnapped and others, unfortunately, have died due to that same cause, and the worst thing of all is that we do not know who we can trust anymore. The government has not been able to do anything. It makes me very sad because it is said that there are various people from here, who are working for those bad people. Then, she interrupts me and tells me, “Why are you telling me all of this?” I stayed quiet for a moment and then I said, “If one day this occurs to our family, I prefer that you give no money for me to be rescued, sell all of our things, land, cows, and our house and go very far from this place with my daughters. It should be noted that those people only kidnapped or took the men and would never touch the women. So then she tells me, “But husband, what are you saying? Have you gone crazy? This will never happen between us, and if it happens to occur you know very well that I would never do that, I would never leave without you. We have to rest, go to sleep, and don’t keep thinking about those things.” Several days passed by, and it seemed like things in that town were getting better. You didn’t hear anything about those bad people anymore. People began to return to normal.

			 December thirteen, I woke up very early. It was not an ordinary day. It was a beautiful day, I felt very happy. My family was gathered, and as usual, I got up from my bed, I got my clothes, and put them on, I put on my work boots, and I headed to where my cows were. I milked three of them. My wife and I needed some milk to give to my daughters like how we used to do when my children were younger. I could not believe that I had almost all my family at home. In this case my wife Maria del Carmen, my daughters Yolanda, Josefina, Alicia, Nereyda, and Maria Natividad. Likewise my son-in-law Jose Angel, Yolanda’s husband. As well as my three grandchildren, their names, Angel, Fernando, and Ximena. My sons Orbelin and Cesar were out of town. It was a beautiful day full of joy, all of my daughters who were home were on vacation from work. It was a perfect day. We ate breakfast together. Afterwards, we began talking with my daughters. They began to ask my wife, and me what our childhoods were like. They wanted to know the way in which we met. We remembered many anecdotes, and my daughters looked very happy. The time went by very fast. 

			Approximately seven-thirty at night, we were all enjoying dinner, when at that moment we heard someone knocking at the front door, in hearing that, my daughter Nereyda got up from her seat and said, “I’ll open it, it must be my cousin Rosi, she told me that she would come today.” Then she went to open the door thinking that it would be some relative. Nevertheless, something bad was about to happen. When she opened a small window that the door had, she was able to see that outside there were various men with weapons. So she tries to close the window, and at that moment a subject approaches and he says, “open the door or we will not have any other choice than to kick it down”. Upon hearing that, she gets scared and opens the door. Then, when she opens the door a subject wearing a ski mask and black clothes grabs her by her hair, and puts a firearm to her head, and asks her with a loud and aggressive voice, “Where is Mr. Angel Munoz?” To which my daughter does not respond. He pulls her hair and asks her again, “Where is Angel Munoz?” My daughter remains silent again, and he throws her to the ground. Approximately ten male subjects entered with long weapons, and their faces covered, the rest stayed outside. They came close to where I was with my family. Dispersing all over my house. Then, one of them addresses everyone asking in a loud voice, and aggressively repeating it various times, “Who is Angel Munoz? Respond or we will kill everyone” and they all pointed their guns towards us. So, I get up from my seat and I answer, “I am”, in that instant three subjects quickly approached me, they took me violently, they held my shirt from the back of my neck, pushing me aggressively and saying, “Come on, walk you have to come with us the boss wants to talk with you.” I stop for a moment and say, “Could you allow me to put my shoes on?” To which one of them answers me, “do not worry you will return quickly. The boss is outside waiting for you.” They took me out of my house and on the way out I saw approximately another fifteen armed subjects, and I asked, “And where is the boss?” To what they answered me, “The boss is not here” and immediately they put me in a white Nissan truck. Bandaging my eyes, and tying my hands; and feet they laid me face down. They kicked my lower stomach two to three times. They kept me there for around thirty minutes while the other subjects that stayed in my house mistreated my family physically and mentally. Pointing the guns at them, they obligated them to give them all the money, cellphones, and jewelry. My wife was beaten because she begged that they don’t do anything to them, and also she asked them why they had taken me out of the house. They assaulted my daughters with words, and pointed their guns at them. What had been a beautiful day was converting into something terrible. When my wife saw everything that was going on she became ill, and for a moment she became unconscious. She fell to the floor. When one of my daughters saw this she ran and put her in her arms. She told her very loudly, “Mother, please react, don’t leave us please.” Meanwhile, my other worried daughters for their mother, crying and on their knees begged those people to please leave them in peace, asking what was the motive for what they were doing. To which they responded with shouts and insults, “Shut up or we will kill everyone”, throwing to the floor whatever object they found in the front and also asking that they do what they said, they went into the bedrooms of my house destroying everything. One of them came close to one of my daughters and asks her, “Where are the keys to that car?” To what my daughter responds, “Sir, excuse me but I do not know.” The subject gets upset and says, “You do not want to cooperate with us, do you want us to treat you badly?” and he wants to slap my daughter when in that instant one of my other daughters responds and says, “sir, the keys are attached to the car.” So he tells another one of his companions, “Hey you, go and bring the car closer to here.” They bring the car closer to the house and the man tells my daughters and my son-in-law, “Load all of the things into that car.” Then, nervous and afraid they all start to load things into the car, such as a television, stereo, computers, etc. The men each of them taking each of my daughters and son-in-law pressured them to do it quickly and also to do what they said. Then, one of them grabbed Angelito, one of my grandchildren who was five years old, passing the gun around his neck and saying, “We will take this little boy with us, he will be very helpful and useful for us.” Seeing and hearing that, his mom, my daughter Alicia takes him from his hands, and puts him in her arms and tells them crying, “Noooo! Please not my son. Take me, but not my son.” So, the subject pulls her hair tightly, and slaps her face and says, “Ok, you are right, you will come with us”, and they load her into the car. They tie her feet, hands and cover her eyes. My grandson sees that they do that to his mom, he begins to cry and heads towards the car where his mom is found. Then, from outside he starts hitting the car with his hands, and crying he yelled at his mom, “Mommy, mommy do not leave me alone.” Then a subject sees him and goes toward him, he takes him by one of his hands and says, “Someone come to grab this child or if not we will take him with us.” Seeing this my daughter Josefina goes and grabs Angelito, and takes him to the kitchen where the other children were Fernando and Ximena. It should also be noted that it was the only place where the men didn’t go. She tried to comfort him, but he cried even more. Two subjects go into the rooms of the house, and cut the telephone wires, and say to my daughters, “You cannot have communication with anyone. The phones are disconnected, but tomorrow you will have to fix the phone for us to be able to communicate with you to agree on the rescue. Please do not give part of this to the police because if you do we will kill them” and at the end of saying that he said, “I need another woman” and begins to revise my other four daughters one by one, and pointing a gun at their chest he says to one of them, “Let’s see, you get up and get in the car move.” It was my twenty-one-year-old daughter Maria Natividad, the youngest of my daughters. By then my wife had reacted and when she sees that they were taking her two daughters, on her knees she tells them, “Please do not take my daughters, take me”, then a subject with a loud and hoarse voice he answered, “Madam, madam you shut up because I already want to kill you”, and with the gun, he hits my wife in the face and she falls to the ground. My daughters crying run, and grab their mother. Minutes passed and I didn’t know why this was happening. My mind began to work very quickly with fear and despair. I thought of my family that what would happen if something bad would happen to me because it was known that many people had been kidnapped, and that they would no longer return with their families, there were occasions that they found dead people, and the bodies appeared to be thrown down the streets, or to others, they gave the money for the rescue, and they only told their relatives later on that they would arrive at their homes, but they would never return. I thought about my two children and at the same time, I was grateful to God that they were not there where all this was happening. I couldn’t imagine the pain they would feel upon receiving the news that their dad, and two of his sisters were being kidnapped. In that instant someone turns on the car engine and I hear some shouts that said,
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