
I haven’t seen my son in three months.  I expect he is dead by now.  I just want to see him, to know, so that I don’t keep hoping, when I should know there’s no reason to hope.  My Miguelito was no angel, and I know he may have been doing some things he wasn’t supposed to.  I guess in my heart I knew it was only a matter of time before he disappeared.  Miguel is the fifth boy from our little neighborhood to just disappear this year.  I’ve lost track of the girls.
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“Nearly a decade after the end of a civil war that left 200,000 people dead or missing in this country of 14 million people, a new wave of violence has hit Guatemala and it looks a lot like the old one - some say worse. Guatemalan authorities said an estimated 4,325 people were killed in the first 10 months of 2005.”

“Then in the past year, men and boys suspected of being members of street gangs began to disappear in much the same way people suspected of being guerrillas did during the 1980's: abducted from busy streets or ambushed in their beds, and forced into unmarked cars with tinted windows and no license plates.”

“Almost none of the kidnapped turn up alive. Some never turn up at all. When they do, they are often not found in one piece.”

