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Donate 

Make a charitable and tax-deductible 

contribution 

 

By check: 

Pacific Links Foundation 

Sobrato Center for Nonprofits 

534 Valley Way 

Milpitas, CA 95035 

 

By credit card: 

www.pacificlinks.org 

 

Increase your impact, check with your 

employer for a gift matching program 

 

Through the Combined Federal 

Campaign:  # 83094 

 

Get Involved 

 Host a fundraiser for PALS 

 Volunteer– share your expertise 
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YOUR LOGO HERE 

STOP HUMAN TRAFFICKING 
GIVE GIRLS THE FUTURE THEY DESERVE 

Stories from the Field:  

Restoring Hope 

http://palsadapt.wordpress.com/
http://www.youtube.com/pacificlinksvn
http://www.facebook.com/PacificLinks
http://twitter.com/#!/pacificlinks
http://eepurl.com/hOO-Y


 

 

Reintegration 

Courage is the hallmark of the inspiration we 

garner throughout our work with trafficking 

survivors.   These are excerpts from our blog which 

documents our own source of renewal, as we 

accompany the young survivors on their road to 

reintegrate. 

 

The young residents at our shelters receive support 

services aiming to help regain self-confidence and 

establish self-reliance such as vocational training, 

academic schooling, life skill training, medical care 

and emotional support during their critical period of 

healing.  
 

 

Pacific Links Foundation leads counter-trafficking 

efforts at the frontiers of Vietnam by increasing 

access to education, providing shelter and 

reintegration services, and enabling economic 

opportunities. 

Humanizing Experiences 

 

By Patricia Nguyen 

 

“What do you think of, when you think of 

home?” 

 

“I think of our family, sitting and eating together. 

I think of my mom, my dad, my uncle, aunt, and 

brother. And I think of my brother’s laugh as we 

joke around during dinner.” 

 

“What are your dreams?” 

 

“I dream of seeing the ocean for the first time. I 

dream of being a really great student so I can 

find a job that is secure to help support my 

family.” 

 

It is important to empower the young women to 

not be defined by the stigma of what happened 

to them, but to reclaim their past, their history, 

and their cultural roots to solidly pave a path for 

their future. The mural project was created from 

just that desire, to humanize these young 

women. 

This is a Memory I Am Making 

 

By Nhu Tien Luu 

 

    Sitting around in a circle, we share affirmations of 

our strengths. One of the girls remains in silence for 

several minutes when it comes to her turn; she can’t 

come up with anything positive to say about herself.  
 

    Last year, she had been sold so far across the 

border of China that, after she escaped, she had to 

be flown back to Vietnam. She told me that, as she 

was running away from her captors, in the middle of 

the night, she would run close to the cliffs of the 

surrounding waterfalls, so that, if they found her, she 

could kill herself by jumping off the edge.  
 

    She whispers her one positive trait to a nearby 

girl, but we ask her to say it aloud using her own 

voice. When she finally does, a barely audible, 

“Sometimes I try to help people,” her voice breaks, 

under the strain, the newness of what it means to 

believe that there is good in her…. 
 

    A girl asks me, “Do you remember the last time 

you visited, one day there was a double rainbow?” I 

say, “I do.” “It was so pretty, wasn’t it?” I agree that it 

was indeed. 
 

 

 

Will to Succeed 

 

By Nguyen Thi Phuong Thao 

 

During her escape from the monsters who trafficked 

and kept her captive, she suffered severe scratches 

throughout her whole body, a huge foot infection that 

did not want to heal, thirst and hunger to the point of 

complete exhaustion …Hugging the young, shy and 

skinny girl who burst into tears when recalling her 

ordeal, I felt in my arms a person of immense 

greatness.  
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