Marta’s Story

My name is Marta. | am 17 years old. My dream is to be a Hollywood actress and to live
in a mansion. Back home, I saved up money to take an acting class in the city. In the
class, a friend showed me an advertisement for a modeling job overseas. He said he had
some connections and could get me in. He also said the money was great, and that his
cousin got a TV commercial through this job that year. | was so happy. | got my passport
and my friend held on to it and organized all of my visa paperwork. It was my first time
on a plane. | watched a movie and pictured myself in it. My dreams were coming true.

When we landed, | was tired and confused. We went to a hotel and | was locked in. Two
hours later a stranger came in and told me the new arrangements. | would be a nude
dancer at this man’s club. Initially | stood up for myself but then | was beaten and he
burned me with his cigarette. He showed me a paper with my family’s name and address
written on it and threatened that he would kill them if I did not cooperate. | am helpless.



