 Declaration of [NAME]
In Support of His/Her/They Application for T Nonimmigrant Status

NOTES:
· This is a model for domestic servitude labor trafficking cases.
· This model uses a fake case. Your case may include far more detail than the fake example used here.

1. My name is [NAME]

2. I was born on [DOB], in [POB]

3. I currently live at [ADDRESS or SAFE ADDRESS] [If in Minnesota talk to AHR about the Safe at Home Program]

4. I speak [LANGUAGE]

I am the victim of trafficking. My domestic partner, Badperson, [recruited] [transported]  [harbored] [provided] and [obtained] me using [fraud], [force], and [coercion], for the purposes of subjecting me to involuntary servitude. 

5. In June of 2017, I started a relationship with a man I met on Tinder. His name was Badperson. 

6. For the first three months, everything seemed normal. We went on dates—often to the movies or Mexican restaurants.

7. During this time, I lived in my own apartment. Badperson lived in a neighboring state, but he regularly came to town on business. When he visited, we did something together. 

8. However, the situation suddenly changed when Badperson asked me to marry him. I was taken aback, as we had only gone on a few dates. However, it’s common to marry people after a few dates in my culture. I thought it was love.

9. We got married at the DMV that week. That night, Badperson helped me to pack up my apartment. He said that I was moving into his place. I stopped paying rent on my apartment after this. 

10. I had recently lost my job, and I thought Badperson was helping me. I thought he was giving me a place to live while I got back on my feet.

11. I was excited, but nervous. Badperson really wanted me to move in right away, and I had never seen his place. I was a bit scared.

12. Badperson rented a van and drove me four hours to his home. 

13. We arrived back at his place with a rented van full of my things at midnight. Badperson kept repeating how I had to move my stuff inside right away, but I was tired. I fell asleep on his sofa. 

14. The next day, Badperson woke me up at 5 am. He said that I had to make him breakfast. I was so tired, but I also wanted to be a good husband. He needed food before heading off to work.

15. After Badperson left, I spent the rest of the day unpacking. I wanted the place to look perfect when Badperson got home, and I wanted to feel comfortable. 

16. When he got home, Badperson was upset. He asked why I didn’t have dinner ready. I felt shocked. I spent the entire day cleaning his place and moving in. I wasn’t thinking about dinner. 

17. I was upset at the time, but I made dinner. I really wanted the marriage to work, and I needed a place to live. After loosing my job, I had limited financial means.

18. Over the next few months, I learned what Badperson expected and fell into a routine. I woke up around 5 am to make him breakfast, iron his clothing, and prepare his lunch. 

19. Then, I would spend the rest of the day cleaning, prepping dinner, and making everything look perfect. When he got home, Badperson expected dinner ready and everything just to his liking. 

20. I spent the entire day catering to his needs. I made sure that he never had any dirty laundry, that the dishes were sparkling clean, that there was not a speck of dirt in the shower or sink, and that he had the exact meal he demanded.

21. Badperson always asked for elaborate three course meals. He expected that I would spend hours making extravagant dishes and timing them, so they were hot right when he walked in. 

22. Just a few days into our marriage, Badperson became irate. He shouted at me because the food was cold and because entryway was dirty. He called me a “gold digger” and said that he “rescued me” from poverty. I remember him saying, “of course you’re used to living in filth.”  

23. Sometimes, he would say that I was getting fat and lazy. He said that I didn’t get to eat dinner. He called me old, fat, and useless. 

24. He shouted these insults at me often. It became a habit that he would get home and find something to be angry at me for. The insults really hurt because I had just lost my job and felt like a failure for being unable to provide for myself. 

25. If I fought back, he would threaten to leave me on the street. He said that I would die without him, and that I had no hope of surviving.

26. I felt that I had no choice but to serve Badperson. I began to believe him when he said that I had no choice but to serve him. I felt useless and fat.

27. Beyond the insults and threats, Badperson physically hurt me and raped me. 

28. Starting during the first week of our marriage, Badperson used to demand sex. He expected it every night after dinner. Early on, there was a day when I did not want to have sex, but Badperson said that we were married, and I had to. 

29. He said that he provided everything, and then he physically grabbed me and restrained me. He raped me that night.

30. A little while later, I attempted to refuse sex again, but Badperson hit me. I fell to the floor in pain. My head was ringing and I felt like throwing up. 

31. After that incident, I stopped fighting back against Badperson’s sexual demands. I felt like his sex slave, and there was nothing I could do about it. 

32. I thought about reporting him to the police, but I was undocumented, and Badperson said that they would deport me. 

33. The daily abuse took away my will to live. I couldn’t stand it. Badperson never let me leave the house, and I felt like it was impossible to leave. The only time I left the house was when I visited the grocery store across the street. I felt useless, and there was nowhere for me to go. 

34. On top of the work inside the house, Badperson also began making me work at a gas station. One night, about six months into the marriage, Badperson came home drunk and told me that I had to earn my keep. 

35. I was excited about the opportunity to work and earn my own living.

36. Unfortunately, the gas station was owned by Badperson’s friend, Evilfriend. Badperson had me walk to the gas station and work unpacking boxes and stocking from 11 am to 3 pm everyday.

37. When it came time for my first paycheck, Evil person told me that it would go to Badperson, because he was my husband.

38. I never saw a single dime from my work. The only time Badperson gave me money was when I went to the grocery store, and he used to give me cash and ask for receipts. 

39. In some ways, it was nice to get out of the house, but I didn’t want to work at the gas station if I didn’t earn any money. I didn’t have any other choice but to work. Where would I go if I left Badperson. Badperson was my financial support. I didn’t have another home. 

40. This situation continued for six months, or about a year into the marriage. I would wake up early, serve Badperson’s needs, go to work at the gas station, then go home and prepare for Badperson's return. 

41. Finally, about one year into the marriage, I made a friend at the gas station. I was stocking shelves when an elderly lady asked me about a certain flavor of chips. 

42. The lady came into the gas station regularly, at the exact time the Evilfriend would leave for lunch. We began a friendship and I started disclosing my story to her. 

43. One day, in July of 2018, the lady told me that she was helping me escape. She said that I could get in her car and live with her. I was taken aback, but I just did it. I got in the car with her and drove away. 

44. I never spoke to Badperson again. I think about how he felt when he returned home that day. I imagine that he went looking for me—that he’s still looking for me. 

I am physically present in the United States on account of the trafficking.

45. [Insert answers to physical presence questions]

46. The questions are not an exhaustive list. Please ask any reasonable questions or follow up.

I have reported my trafficking situation to law enforcement and complied with all reasonable requests for assistance. 

47. With the assistance of my attorney, I reported my trafficking victimization to [AGENCY] on [DATE].

48. I provided all the information I have about my traffickers and what happened to me.

49. I offered my assistance with any investigation or prosecution.

50. I have never refused to comply with any request for assistance, and I remain willing to assist with any investigation or prosecution.

I will suffer extreme hardship if I am removed from the United States.

51. [Insert Extreme Hardship Questions]

I swear under the pain and penalty of perjury the foregoing has been read to me in [Language], a language in which I am fluent.
I declare the above statement is true and correct to the best of my memory and knowledge under penalty of perjury under the laws of the United States.


____________________________________					___________________
[NAME]									[DATE]

Reminder: Wet Ink Signature
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