 other t€
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" cossed off moving trains or lefy dead
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(egY o be dlsCOVCI'Cd by train workers ar the ne
! X
¢ has heard of the two most da oo
' us

ho cJaims the Guatemalan side of the

410> . Mev:
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MS
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boDUfing one of his first attempts to go north, 4 ch
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El Brujo, at the bus station in Honduras waiting to

Mexican border. Enrique doesn’t like gangs. But as
¢ hours traveling through Honduras and Guate-

set
namCd
g() to the
the two Spen

ma]a togethef;
«ain ride through Chiapas, El Brujo introduced Enrique to

enage MS members. There was Big Daddy, a skinny
and El Payaso, the Clown, who had a big

he and El Brujo became friends. On their first

mouth and eyes. Sticking with these gang members protected

him from attacks along the way.

On his seventh trip, the convenient relationship ended.

One of the MS gangsters is upset because a member of the

n 18th Streeter, has stolen his shirt. He decides

rival gang, a
e refuses to

to throw the 18th Streeter off the train. Enriqu

participate, creating a rift.

“If you are MS, you have to kill Eighteen
you must kill MS. I wasn’t like

th Streeters. And

» .
that, Enrique says.

After the fight, the gang members stop riding with Enrique.




