Personal Story regarding Safety


DON'T LET THESE THIS HAPPEN TO YOU!

I attended a birthday party at La Tasca in June 2008.  When I left at around 10 pm, there were several men outside but I thought they probably worked for the restaurant.  I walked around the corner on to 16th de Septiembre and a man passed me on a bicycle.  A little bit further on the same man jumped out from between two cars and grabbed my purse which had 200 pesos, my driver's licence and car keys.

The next day I got an anonymous phone call from a Mexican lady who saw it happen - and she told me the name and address of the man.  Two days after the attack I reported everything to the Ministerio Publico and gave them the man's name but they said unless they caught the man in the act, there was nothing they could do about it.  And they haven't done anything.  I've never heard a thing since.

The result of the attack was that my face and eye were bruised and swollen, my arm was badly bruised where he had dragged me along the sidewalk.  I still haven't totally recovered - I still have a drooping eyelid.  It cost me 200 pesos to go to the Red Cross clinic for the evaluation: I had to pay to see my doctor several times;  paid 300 dollars to replace my car keys: and 120 dollars to have the front door locks in my house changed - because the thief took my driver's licence he knew where I lived.  It also cost me 200 dollars to take an interpreter with me to make the report to the Ministerior Publico.

There are several restaurants in that area – La Tasca, La Nueva Posada, Restaurant 4, Manuel's, Ole! Ola!, so there are always people leaving restaurants who have had a good dinner, are in a good mood, have had wine with their meal, so they're not paying attention.  16th de Septiembre has very little lighting, it is a dark street.  It is an area where people are vulnerable and several people have been attacked.  

I was really afraid and depressed for about a week.  I didn't sleep at all for two nights.  The man had my address on my driver’s license - I was scared he would try to break in.  I have three dogs - that helped me feel safer.  Now I keep the outside lights on all night, and have added caller ID on the phone.  But now I don't go out at night alone.

What helped me get over it was the support of several very close friends who talked me out of thinking this was the end of the world.  And I'm resilient; I decided I must get on with my life.  You cannot live your life in fear.

But looking back, I shouldn't have walked at night on my own.  I shouldn't have worn a purse on a thin strap on my shoulder.  I shouldn't have worn high heels because I had to walk slowly and look down at the broken sidewalk so I wouldn't trip.  I should have looked around and been more aware of my surroundings.  But one thing I did right though - I didn’t fight back.  It's not worth it for money and a driver's licence.  Who knows - he might have had a knife.

I've lived here for 17 years and never been afraid and this is the first time something like this has happened.  I was afraid, though I'm fine now.  I think there are now more people here who are out of work, or back from the States because there isn't work there, and I think we must all be very careful even during the day.  There have also been daylight attacks.  So never let down your guard.
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