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along the top of the train to a nearby car. They hope ¢4 r'imv!
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his tired arms would have little strength left to pygp ~
a
from the train’s wheels. 4

Enrique gasps as the boy dangles from the ladder. T}, boy
is struggling to keep his grip. Carefully, men crawl dowp, an;j
reach for him. They lift him up slowly. The rungs batter i
legs, but he is alive. He still has his feet.

DANGER

There are few women on board the train today; it is too dan-
gerous.

A University of Houston study found that nearly one in
six migrant girls detained by authorities in Texas say they
have been sexually assaulted during their journey. Many
female migrants are gang-raped. One of them was a Salva-
doran woman, four months pregnant, who was assaulted at
gunpoint by thirteen bandits along the railroad tracks to the
south. The rape victims arrive at hospitals with severe inter-
nal bleeding and long scratch marks on their bodies. Some

get pregnant. A few go mad. In one Chiapas shelter, on¢




