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Chuy
Very seldom do we follow one student over a long period of time but that is Chuy’s case. Readers of this
Newsletter first heard about her four years ago when she was living in a shelter called Amor para
Compartir. Chuy and her friend Jacqueline were chosen when the people that ran that shelter finally
decided that two girls could attend high school. Challenged by JUNTOS, the Amor para Compartir
owners accepted the scholarships provided and sent both girls to a nearby high school. The two girls
completed their first semester and did well academically, but then disaster struck.
Chuy when we first met her. And with Jacqueline while they were still at Amor para Compartir.

For reasons we will never
understand the local child care
services closed the shelter. Much
to everyone’s dismay, the children
were placed in several other
shelters across the city and while
Chuy was sent to the DIF,
Jacqueline ended up at the
Salvation Army. Because there
were specific donors who had
sponsored the two girls, we kept
close track of both of them.
Jacqueline has been in school full
time and doing very well, while
Chuy’s schooling, despite our best
efforts, left a lot to be desired. She
attended a hair-dressing course which she disliked and the Saturday classes where she was to continue
her high school studies were often skipped. The shelter did not have any interest in furthering secondary
education and other events always took precedence over attending the Saturday school.
Like in Canada, when children turn eighteen, the state no longer considers them minors and they are no
longer wards of the state. In Jacqueline’s case, the Salvation Army much to its credit, simply said she
could continue to live in the shelter as long as she went to school full-time. And that is where she
continues to thrive. In Chuy’s case, the day she turned eighteen, in late August 2017, she was released.
Arrangements had been made for her older sister to pick her up and JUNTOS sent a person to be there
to see exactly what was happening. According to the information we have, she had been living in a
shelter since she was five or six years old but the day of her release not only her older sister but also her
mother were at the gate.
We have since met both Chuy’s mother and two sisters, one older, another younger. Both have children,
both have partners and all of them were living with the mother. Chuy was added to this household. It is
hard to imagine what must have gone through her mind because the mother had kept the two other
daughters and sent Chuy, the middle child, to a shelter Nor do we know if she was removed and placed
by social services, but whatever the case, well over ten years had elapsed since she had lived with her
family.
During the first two months she just hung out during the week and attended the Saturday high school
that was paid for by Montreal donors. When we met her in November she came with her mother, and
they were nervous to meet us, nobody really knew what to expect. Chuy and her mother both suggested
that it might be better if she did not live with them and some attempts were made to house her
elsewhere, but they did not come to fruition. That day we met at the school Chuy attends on Saturdays
and her mother emphasized that this was her most studious daughter, the smartest one, the one with
the biggest dreams. And when we asked Chuy about her dreams, she told us she wanted to learn how to
drive so that one day she could afford a car.

In January we met again, this time close to their home, but they did not want us to see where they lived,
saying only that it was nearby. The older sister took the lead and told us that she with her husband and
four year old child wanted to move out of the mother’s home because they were not getting along with
the sixteen year old sister who is from another father and has an infant. Hemming and hawing, we
slowly got to where they wanted to go which was to ask for a loan so they could rent another place. This
house was just a short block away, so we all ambled over but were unable to see anything since there
was no one there. The amount not being that great, Claudia, in her inimical way, took out her wallet and
handed Chuy the money. (Chuy must think she is her fairy godmother or her own personal bank!)
We heard that the two sisters plus husband and four year old moved two days after we saw them and
although they were very short of furniture, they were very pleased.
So now comes the exciting part. How was Chuy going to be able to repay her debt? We met with her in a
café beside the cathedral because we did not want to include other members of the family. We
suggested she could work for JUNTOS during the week and continue attending her classes on Saturday.
She nodded in amazement.
She has some catching up to do in order to learn all the programs the other teachers know and teach
but she has been doing well. Upon receiving her first pay check, she emailed Claudia and Will to thank
them, the very first person ever to have done so.
To date her sister has found
a job as well and Chuy
requested to work only
afternoons so that she can
drop off and pick up her
niece from day care. She felt
this would give her time to
study and now she also has
housework to complete.
Since she is part of the
team, we have seen her
often. She is a little less shy,
talks a tiny bit more but is
still very guarded. We will
keep you updated on her
progress. And yes, this is Chuy, working.

Chuy at the Graham’s house, February 2018, learning how
to work the robots.
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