
Denunciation of illegal detention, lesions, beatings, torture, and abuse of authority 

by the Cobra Force of the National Preventative Police of Honduras.   

 

Testimony 

I, __________________, adult, married, identification number ____________, cultivator, 

member of COPINH, resident of the community of ______________, in the department 

of La Paz, not owning a phone but reachable at the phone of ________, freely and 

spontaneously appear before the Committee of the Families of Disappeared Detained in 

Honduras (COFADEH) to present my testimony and to denounce the illegal detention, 

lesions, beatings, torture, and abuse of power to which I was subjected by agents of the 

Cobra force of the National Police.   

 

On Wednesday, 13 August 2009, I participated in the protest against the coup committed 

in our country, which had been convened by the National Resistance Front.  At about 

1:30 in the afternoon, I was going along in the march on the street that goes towards the 

National Congress, when suddenly the Cobras threw tear gas bombs, which we all ran 

from, and as I was running I came upon a group of Cobras.  One of them greeted me by 

clubbing me over my right shoulder, I felt like my arm came off at once, and at the same 

moment he hit me in the head so that I lost consciousness and fell to the ground.  They 

dragged me toward the ground floor of the National Congress, where I regained 

consciousness when they put me under a bench.  I could see that they had two other men, 

and we were guarded by three Cobra agents, one on each end of the bench and one in the 

middle.   

 

Next the Cobra agent in the middle of the bench kicked me with his boots and ordered me 

to take off my shoes, socks, and shirt.  Under the bench he made me lie face down, and 

like that the same Cobra agent would stand on my bare feet (on the floor), and he would 

support himself on them for some bits of time so that I would burn myself on the ground 

which was boiling in the sun.  He did this three times.  We stayed like that so we couldn’t 

see who they were, and they threatened to hit us on the head if we got up.  Minutes later 

they brought two women to the same place where we were.   

 

At about 2:40pm, they took us to a military command, in which we were taken to the 

Cobra base in the neighborhood October 21, where there were more people.  When we 

got there, they had us in the truck for about an hour.  Later they took us down and had us 

in an a galley in a field inside the base.  Here we stayed sitting, in the dark, without 

having drunk any water or eaten any food, and to raise our spirits we sang the resistance 

song “they’re afraid of us because we’re not afraid.”  While we were here, other Cobra 

agents returning from their mission yelled, “these lazy people out in the streets, why 

don’t you gas them and then throw water on them.” 

 

At about 11pm they took us out in four patrols and an unmarked blue pickup, and they 

took us through the streets, through Kennedy, and later they brought us back to the same 

place in the Cobra base and brought us out of the vehicles.  We were there for twenty 

minutes, and at that time people from COFADEH and other lawyers arrived, and also two 



ambulances from the Red Cross, in which they took eleven of us who had been beaten to 

the Hospital Escuela.   

 

When we got to the hospital, they didn’t attend to us.  One emergency room doctor told 

me, “you’re all rebellious only to come crying later,” and “you’re paid to be out there, 

they pay you 500 pesos to be out there.”  I told him I wasn’t making any money, that I 

was out there because it was my duty as a Honduran citizen.  He said, “this operation we 

have to do is expensive, it costs about twelve thousand Lempiras, and you have to have 

the money for us to do it.”  Later he put some cotton and tape on my head wound and put 

a bandage on my arm.   

 

The police quickly took us out of there, and brought us in a patrol car to the 1
st
 

Metropolitan Headquarters in Barrio Abajo.  They had us here until the judge showed up.   

 

 

 

 


