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Declaration of  
 
I swear under penalty of perjury under the laws of the United States of America that the 
following is true and correct. 
 

1. My name is . I was born on  in Honduras. I 
am currently detained in the South Texas Family Residential Center with my 7-year-old 
son and my 6-year-old daughter. 
 

2. I left Honduras because I was fleeing domestic violence from my husband. I did not have 
money to pay to cross the river and I was afraid that it was dangerous for my children so I 
decided to seek asylum at a port of entry. On April 15, 2017 around noon, I arrived at the 
Laredo Port of Entry with my two children. I paid the coins to cross the bridge and waited 
in the line.  
 

3. When it was my turn, I approached the two U.S. immigration officers. They asked for my 
documents. I explained that I did not have documents but that I was scared to return to 
Honduras. The agents said they could not do anything for me. They said the only thing I 
could do was go to the American consulate in Mexico and ask for permission to enter the 
United States, but I was scared that I could get deported if I did that.  
 

4. The agents told me I had to leave. They had dogs that I was afraid of so I walked away. I 
waited off to the side for a little while to see if they would change their mind and help me 
but they yelled at me “Get out of here! We can’t do anything for you.” 
 

5. I stayed in Laredo for 3 months until my family could send me enough money for us to 
cross the river. Living there was dangerous because there were many members of the 
Zeta gang.   
 

6. When we finally crossed the river, I was afraid for my children. The night that we crossed 
the river, a 5-year-old boy had drowned. 12 of us crossed together on an inflatable raft. 
We were terrified but felt that we had no other choice. 

 
Dated: July 21, 2017 
 

Case 2:17-cv-05111-JFW-JPR   Document 99-1   Filed 11/13/17   Page 2 of 74   Page ID
 #:1611



Case 2:17-cv-05111-JFW-JPR   Document 99-1   Filed 11/13/17   Page 3 of 74   Page ID
 #:1612



Case 2:17-cv-05111-JFW-JPR   Document 99-1   Filed 11/13/17   Page 4 of 74   Page ID
 #:1613



Declaration of  
 
I swear under penalty of perjury under the laws of the United States of America that the 
following is true and correct. 
 

1. My name is . I was born on  
in Guatemala. I am currently detained in the South Texas Family Residential Center with 
my 7-year-old daughter and 5-year-old son. 
 

2. I left Guatemala because I was afraid for myself and my two children after gang members 
who had killed my uncle threatened me. I decided to seek asylum in the United States, 
but was turned away at three different ports of entry.  
 

3. First, about three months ago, we arrived at the Tijuana port of entry around noon one 
day. I was told that the port of entry that we went to was called “El Nuevo” bridge. 
 

4. We walked through a tunnel, past Mexican immigration agents, and arrived at the U.S. 
Port of Entry. I waited in the line until a U.S. immigration officer called me. He asked for 
my papers. I said that I didn’t have papers but I had problems in my country and therefore 
did not want to return there. The agent acted angry and said I could not enter but that they 
would call the Guatemalan consulate for me. They told me to wait off to the side and not 
get in anyone’s way while we waited for the consulate. 
 

5. I waited there for hours. My son had to use the bathroom, but the agents would not let us 
go to the bathroom because it was inside the port of entry. We were also very cold. I 
asked several times how long it would be until the consulate arrived. I was told in one 
hour, then in a few minutes, but they did not arrive.  
 

6. The agents changed shifts; when I asked the new people when the Guatemalan consular 
officials would come, they responded angrily, asking what I was doing there if I did not 
have papers. The person who makes sure the lines are organized and that people do not 
drop trash told us three times to go back to Mexico if we did not have papers. Eventually, 
around 5 p.m., I gave up because I did not believe anyone would ever come. I took my 
children back into Mexico. The officials did not say anything to us as we left. 
 

7. That night, we slept in a hotel in Tijuana. The next day, we traveled 12 hours to , 
Mexico, and slept in the bus station. The day after that, we went to the Lukeville, AZ port 
of entry. Once again, I explained that I could not go back to my country, but the U.S. 
immigration agents would not let me enter. I met a woman who let my children and me 
stay in her house that night. 
 

8. The next day, we traveled to Ciudad Juarez and arrived at the port of entry around noon. I 
explained again that I was afraid to return to Guatemala but the agents said only that they 
did not accept people like us and that we had to leave, because that area was only for 
people who were going to cross with papers. 
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9. I had to wait several months in Tijuana for my family to send money to cross the river. A 
family allowed us to stay with them, but we had to sleep on the floor with ants and 
cockroaches.  
 
 

10. When we finally had money to cross the river, it was a terrifying experience. It had rained 
the night before, and the current was very fast. The water was dirty with a lot of things 
floating in it. The man who helped us crossed was drunk. My son was scared of the river 
and of the drunk man. He tried to stay away from the man. When we arrived on the U.S. 
side of the river, we were afraid to get off the raft. The men told us to hurry up. The 
drunk man pushed my son towards the bank, and he fell in the water and almost drowned. 
Fortunately, I was able to pull him out while I also held my daughter.  
 

Dated: July 21, 2017 
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Declaration of   
 
I swear under penalty of perjury under the laws of the United States of America that the 
following is true and correct. 
 

1. My name is . I was born on  in Honduras. I am currently 
detained in the South Texas Family Residential Center with my 3-year-old and 12-year-
old daughters.  I left Honduras with my daughters because I was receiving threats from a 
gang member.  
 

2. On July 22, I arrived at the Laredo Port of Entry. I paid the toll in coins and crossed the 
bridge. I waited in the line. When it was my turn, I approached two male U.S. 
immigration officers wearing black suits. They asked for my documents. I said I did not 
have any so they said they were going to send me back to Mexico.  
 

3. I started to cry and explained that I was afraid to go back to Honduras. I told the whole 
story of why we had come, explaining that a gang member had threatened me and tried to 
force me to live with him and that I was afraid for my daughters. The agents said that I 
was lying, and that we all came with the same story. They both walked with me out of the 
port of entry to ensure that I left. 
 

4. Because I was rejected at the port of entry, I had to cross the river the next day with my 
two daughters. I was afraid that I would be deported to Honduras if I stayed in Mexico.  
Crossing the river was dangerous because there was a strong current and we had to cross 
at night. Our clothes were wet for three days afterwards.  

 
Dated: July 25, 2017 
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Declaration of  ( )

I swear under penalty of perjury of the laws of the United States of America that the following is 
true and correct.

1. My name is . I was born in Mexico. I am currently detained at South 
Texas Family Residential Center with my five daughters.

2. One May 22, 2017 I arrived at the San Ysidrio Port of Entry with all five of my daughters.
I stood in line and asked the officer for asylum. He was very serious, with white skin and 
black hair, and spoke Spanish well. I explained that I had problems with my husband, and 
that he hit me and abused my daughters. The officer said that my case didn’t qualify for 
asylum because it was only domestic violence. I said that I hadn’t finished telling my story
and that I had something else important to tell him, but he interrupted me and said he had 
already told me I didn’t qualify. What I wanted to add to my story was that my husband 
had said that if I took his daughters he would kill me, but I was not allowed to finish 
explaining.

3. The officer brought me inside and I was kept there overnight. The officers said they were 
going to deport me. In the morning, I was taken to an Asian officer who asked me questions. 
He said that if I signed voluntary departure, they wouldn’t deport me. I was very scared
that they would deport me and I didn’t know understand the immigration system. I 
explained that I was scared to go back to Mexico and that I didn’t know what else to do. 
He said that asylum doesn’t apply to Mexicans, and sent me back into Mexico.

4. I didn’t know where to stay because I knew I couldn’t return to my hometown, so I called 
my cousin who was going to receive me in the United States. She contacted a woman she 
knew in Tijuana, who let me stay with her. After a few weeks, the neighbors said people 
in an armed truck had asked for me, so my host said it was too dangerous for her family 
for me to keep living there.

5. On June 26, I returned to the same port of entry. I spoke with an officer, who said that I 
had already been there and that they had already told me that my case didn’t qualify for
asylum and that the U.S. government couldn’t do anything for me. He told me to stop 
making things up.

6. Since the last time I had attempted to enter the United States, I had researched asylum 
online. I knew that I did qualify, so I insisted. The officer told me that I was just going to 
waste time if I entered the country, because they would just send me to detention for a few 
weeks or months and then they would deport me.

7. I knew because of my research that I could ask for an interview. The officers told me that
I couldn’t. When I insisted, they finally agreed, but said that in the end it would be the 
same. The person who interviewed me was even worse than the others. He said people
from other countries could seek asylum in the United States but not Mexicans, and that I 
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didn’t qualify. He said that the Mexican government should help me, but I knew that my 
government would not do that.

8. This officer asked me a lot of questions. Sometimes he would smile after my answers like
he was laughing at me. He asked who was going to receive me. I said that my cousin was. 
He asked how she was going to support me with so many kids if I wasn’t allowed to work.
He asked “Is she rich or what?” in a way that seemed like he was laughing at me. He asked 
me if I would prefer to be deported to Canada. I said the only thing I knew was that I 
couldn’t go back to Mexico but I said I didn’t know anyone in Canada. He said it was the 
same then, because I didn’t know anyone in the United States. He smiled and said 
“Everyone is scared.” as if he were making fun of me and didn’t believe me. I said I 
wouldn’t have risked my daughters on the journey if I wasn’t scared.

9. My children and I slept at the port of entry for two nights. I didn’t know what was going 
to happen to us, and the officers told me not to ask questions about where I was going. 
They did not let me talk to anyone. 

10. They took me to a shelter with very cold rooms near San Diego. I think I spent two nights
there too but I was losing track of time. After that, they took me to a place that was like a 
hotel of the government. The building was green. There were a lot of officers with green 
uniforms. They gave us back our normal clothes there, which they had confiscated earlier.
My five-year old daughter gets motion sickness and said that her stomach hurt. I told an 
officer, but he said that he couldn’t do anything. He said that if she really felt that sick,
they could send us back to Mexico. While we were staying in this hotel, we would spend 
days in a place with cells and would be taken back to the hotel at night.

11. After two nights, the officers gave me to a man and a woman who gave us food and 
clothing. These people took us to the airport and traveled with us on the airplane. I asked 
where I was going. They said they did not have permission to tell me me. I only discovered
that I was going to Texas because of the screen on the plane that shows the flight trajectory.
I started crying and I asked the woman if it was to deport me, she said it was a center for 
families. The man and woman took us to an immigration center in San Antonio, where they 
turned us into detention center officials.

Dated: July 4, 2017
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Declaration of  ( ) 
 
I swear under penalty of perjury of the laws of the United States of America that the following is 
true and correct. 
 

1. My name is . I was born on  in El 
Salvador. I am currently detained in South Texas Family Residential Center with my 15-
year old daughter and my 12-year old son. 
 

2. I left El Salvador with my children because I was fleeing threats from gang members. On 
Sunday July 16th 2017 at about two in the afternoon, we arrived at the port of entry at 
Eagle Pass, Texas. 
 

3. I deposited coins in order to cross the bridge. My husband had told me that everyone had 
the right to seek asylum there so I waited in the line. When we reached the front of the 
line, an officer asked for our documents. I explained that we only had our Salvadoran 
documents but that we wanted to turn ourselves in to immigration. The officer said we 
had to leave because we didn’t have documents. He told us to turn ourselves into the 
Mexican police to be deported to El Salvador. I said that I couldn’t go back to my country 
because I had problems with the gangs and was scared to take my children there, but he 
still said we couldn’t pass without a visa and passport. 
 

4. A female officer assisted him in escorting us out of the port of entry. Once we were 
outside, I fainted from the anxiety because I have high blood pressure but the officials 
didn’t help me. 
 

5. After I recovered, my children and I went to the other side of the bridge where people 
return to Mexico from the United States. We told an overweight agent there that we were 
scared to go back to El Salvador and that I didn’t want to risk my children’s lives by 
crossing the river. He told us that things weren’t were like that anymore, that the 
government wasn’t letting people in, and that we couldn’t be there. 
 

6. We continued to walk around near the port of entry deciding what to do. A guard in a 
blue shirt with a beard who was supervising people paying the coins to cross the bridge 
told us to go away, and that we shouldn’t be in that area. 
 

7. I knew that I had to find a way to enter the United States, and it was clear that we 
wouldn’t be able to seek asylum at the port of entry, so we crossed the river the next day. 
Many of the women I have met here at South Texas Family Residential Center have 
similar stories of being rejected at ports of entry.  

 
Date: July 19th, 2017 
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DECLARATION OF 

I, , declare as follows:

1. I make this declaration based on my personal knowledge except where 

I have indicated otherwise.  If called as a witness, I could and would testify 

competently and truthfully to these matters.   

2. I am a native and citizen of Honduras.  I am 39 years old.  I have a 13-

year-old daughter and a 3-year-old daughter.  

3. I fled Honduras with the intention of seeking asylum in the United 

States after receiving death threats from the Mara Salvatrucha gang.  

4. On October 28, 2017 at around 6 P.M., my two daughters and I 

arrived at the Piedras Negras, Mexico port of entry in order to cross the border into 

Eagle Pass, Texas. I went to Bridge #1, paid the coins to enter the bridge, and 

waited in line.

5. When it was my turn, a U.S. official asked me why I was there. I said 

I was afraid to return to Honduras and was here to seek asylum. The official said 

that there was no asylum. I begged him to please help me. He said no, and that I 

should wait over by the trash can.

6. We waited approximately two and a half hours. Finally, another U.S. 

official arrived. I explained that I wanted to seek asylum. This official also said 

that asylum didn’t exist anymore and told me to wait again.

7. Finally, the officials let me enter the port of entry but they still said 

that they didn’t have asylum and that I would have to walk over to Bridge #2. It 

was now about 9:30 at night and it would be a long walk in the dark. I had heard 

that Piedras Negras was very dangerous and was afraid to go out there alone with 

my daughters. I explained all of this to the officials. 

8. Then, four or five officials came over and discussed what to do in 

English. I knew there were talking about me because they kept looking over their 
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shoulders at me and my older daughter. After their discussion, one of the officials

told me that no one could enter there without papers. 

9. Next, a female official approached and asked what was going on. I 

explained again that I was seeking asylum. She said that the reason the other 

officials said they couldn’t help me right now was that it was very late. The other 

officials kept saying, no, that we had to leave. One of them told me that if I went to 

Bridge #2 they would separate me from my daughters and deport me. 

10. My older daughter started crying, which caused my younger daughter 

and me to cry too. The female official who had just arrived said she would help us. 

She brought us in a car to Bridge #2. She said that they would let us in, but that she

didn’t know where they would take us or how long we would be detained.

11. I was processed at Bridge #2 and then detained at the port of entry for 

two days before being transferred to the South Texas Family Residential Center,

where I am currently detained with my daughters.  

I declare under penalty of perjury under the laws of the United States of 

America that the foregoing is true and correct.

Executed on November 8, 2017 at Dilley, Texas. 
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DECLARATION OF 

I, , declare as follows:

1. I make this declaration based on my personal knowledge except where 

I have indicated otherwise. If called as a witness, I could and would testify 

competently and truthfully to these matters. Because I am scared for my safety, I 

am submitting this declaration using a pseudonym so I do not reveal my true 

identity.

2. I am a native and citizen of Mexico. I am 17 years old. I am 

originally from Veracruz, Mexico, and lived there until May 2017.  I am currently 

residing in a shelter in Tijuana, Mexico, with my Aunt, and her three children. We 

are living in a shelter because we are unable to afford to live anywhere else.  

3. My Aunt, her three children (my cousins), and I fled from Veracruz, 

Mexico, to Tijuana at the end of May 2017 because we feared for our lives.  I 

never knew my mother or my father.   They left me with my grandparents and then 

abandoned me when I was a small child. Soon after that, I moved to the home of

my Aunt because my grandparents were too old to take care of me. I have been 

living with my Aunt since I was about two years old. 

4. The Zetas, one of the biggest cartels in Mexico, began to threaten me 

in the summer of 2016, about a year before we fled to Tijuana. I had started 

working in the market about two years before, after I left school.  I would sell 

fruits and vegetables in the market. This is how I was able to help support my aunt 

and cousins. The Zetas first started targeting my boss, telling him that if he did not 

pay extortion fees, or cuotas, then my boss and his workers, including me, could 

suffer an “accident” on the road. I understood this to be a threat on my life.  The 

Zetas also told my boss that if he did not pay, that they would kill him and his 

family.   

5. My boss paid the extortion fees every week. Because I knew that the 

Zetas would charge my boss based on how many employees he had, I pretended 
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like I no longer worked for him. Because the Zetas thought I worked separately 

from my boss, about two weeks later, they began to target me also and demand that 

I pay them fees.  They told me that either I had to pay with money, or in another 

way. I understood this to mean that if I did not pay the fees, I would pay with my 

life.  

6. I paid the fees regularly for about six months. Then the Zetas 

increased the payment. Their threats also became more aggressive. They used 

stronger words and the threats became more frequent. They also became physical 

and would push me around.  Sometimes they would force me to get into a car with 

them, and they would put a ski mask over my head. They told me that they would 

not only kill me, but kill my family also. At first, I was able to pay the increased 

amount. 

7. The Zetas also tried to force me to join their cartel. When I refused, 

the fee went up even more, and they beat me up regularly.  Some times were worse 

than others.  They told me that if I did not pay, I would eventually pay with my 

life.  

8. I endured this for about six more months, until May 2017, when three 

Zetas beat me up very badly. I had not been able to pay the increased amount, and I 

continued to refuse to join them. They beat me with sticks, and they kicked me. I 

have scars on my body.  I was not able to work for two days because I was so 

badly injured. 

9. I fled Veracruz with my Aunt  and her three children about two weeks 

later. My uncle beat my aunt regularly, and my aunt had filed a report with the 

government. She was very afraid of my uncle, especially after filing the report. She 

was afraid that he would be very angry and take revenge against her.  We traveled 

by bus to Puebla and then took a plane to Tijuana. We wanted to ask for asylum in 

the United States as soon as possible.  

10. We chose Tijuana because it is as far away as possible from Veracruz 
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and because my aunt has family in Southern California. I have to leave Mexico

because the Zetas will find me and kill me wherever I am.  

11. Within a day of arriving in Tijuana, my Aunt, her three children, and I 

tried to ask for asylum in the United States.  We walked up to one of the port 

entrances. I think it was called Otay Mesa. We encountered some officers in blue 

uniforms.  One of the officers asked for our documents. My aunt handed over our 

Mexican identification cards.  Then more officers arrived and my aunt told them 

that we wanted to apply for asylum in the United States. She told them that we 

were not safe in Veracruz and that we wanted to apply for asylum.  The officers 

did not listen to us. They told us that they did not offer that kind of service to 

migrants like us. 

12. One of the officers advised us to go to a different port at San Ysidro.  

We got into a cab and went to the other port at San Ysidro to try again.  After 

waiting in line, we encountered several officers who were sitting behind a desk. 

My aunt told the officers that we wanted to apply for asylum. They asked for our 

papers, and my aunt showed them our documents. The officers asked for the names 

of her children. When the officer saw my birth certificate, he asked my aunt why I 

did not have the same last name as her. She responded that I was her nephew.  

13. The officers then directed us to go into an office that was located 

opposite the desk. There were several more officers in blue uniforms behind the 

desk in the office. A female officer came in and searched us. She told me to

remove my shoelaces and asked me to empty my pockets and to give them any 

accessories I had, such as a belt or a cell phone. 

14. Then the officers took us to another room. We were there for a while. 

They questioned my aunt about me and said that if she could not prove I was her 

nephew, they would take me away from her. I was very scared. I heard her try 

again to tell the officers that we had fled Veracruz because we feared for our lives. 

At that point, another family was brought into the room. They were also searched, 
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and the other mother was also interrogated. 

15. Then the officers took me into a separate room. There was an officer 

sitting behind a desk and another officer standing next to the desk. They told me to 

sit. They asked me why I was trying to go to the United States. I responded that I 

was tired of the violence in Veracruz. I told them that it was getting very ugly and 

that I did not want to go back to Veracruz.  I told them that I was afraid that I 

would be killed if I went back.  They asked me whether I would go with my aunt if 

she entered the United States.  They also asked me if I would remain with my aunt 

if she stayed in Mexico, or if I would proceed to the United States.  

16. I responded that if my aunt entered the United States, I would go with

her; I also said that if she stayed in Mexico, I would stay as well. I did not want to 

be separated from her. I believe that if I stay much longer in Tijuana, that the Zetas 

will find me here and kill me. When I was living in Veracruz, I knew of two 

people who tried to flee from the Zetas by moving somewhere else in Mexico. The 

Zetas hunted them down and killed them.

17. The officers told me that if I stayed in Mexico, they would hand me 

over to the Mexican authorities. They said that I would be returned to Veracruz, 

where I was from. I told them that I could not return.

18. Then they asked for the name of my uncle, my aunt’s husband. I gave 

them his name. Then they asked me whether I had ever witnessed my uncle beating 

my aunt. I told them yes. Then they told me to leave the office and brought my 

aunt in. 

19. I waited outside the office for about twenty minutes with my cousins. 

One of my little cousins told me that he could see through the doorway that my 

aunt was signing something. The officers took us to get our belongings and then 

escorted us out of the office and back to Mexico. 

20. After arriving back in Mexico, I saw that I had received a lot of 

missed calls from one of my friends in Veracruz. My friend called again, and I 
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answered. He asked me where I was, but I did not tell him. He told me to be 

careful because it had been a week since I had paid the fee to the Zetas. He also 

told me that the Zetas had asked where I was and that they were looking for me. 

My friend told them that he did not know, and that he had not talked to me in at 

least a week. My friend told me that the Zetas told him to tell me that they were 

looking for me and wanted to get paid. They said that they were going to cut me in 

pieces and put me in a bag. 

21. The next day we tried again at the same port in San Ysidro. It was 

very early in the morning. When we returned to the entrance of the port, we saw 

the same female officer that we had seen the day before. When the officer saw us 

again, she said, “you again?!” My aunt responded that we did not feel safe in 

Mexico and that we wanted to ask for asylum. She told the officer about the abuse 

she had suffered at the hands of her husband and about the threats of violence. The 

officer said that we would be safe because we were in Tijuana, and did not have to

return to Veracruz.  

22. Again, they asked for our identification, took us to a separate office, 

searched us, and looked through our belongings.  The officers made us sit 

separately but in the same room. I was on one side, and my aunt and cousins were 

on the other side.  One of the same officers from the day before asked my aunt why 

we had returned. Like the day before, I heard my aunt telling the officer that we 

were asking for asylum in the United States because we did not feel safe in Mexico 

and we were scared.

23. One of the officers from the day before and a different female officer 

questioned me separately from my aunt and cousins. They told me that if I stayed, 

that they would hand me over to the Mexican authorities, and I would be returned 

to Veracruz. I was very tired and very nervous. I knew that I was not safe in 

Mexico. When I told them that I wanted to stay with my aunt and cousins, that I 

did not want to be separated from them, the male officer banged the table. They 
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