
WE REMEMBER

Carolina Gutierrez
1975 – 1996

ON DEC. 19, 1995, Carolina Gutierrez, a 20-year-old
mother of two, walked into an abortion clinic in
Florida for a “safe and legal” abortion.  On Feb. 5,
1996, she died in a local hospital of a massive
infection caused by the abortion. Carolina sought
the abortion without her husband’s knowledge,
believing that they would not be able to support a
third child on their limited income.  

The Maber Medical Center, which performed the
abortion, handed the Spanish-speaking Carolina a
consent form in English, which she couldn’t read
and never signed.  During the abortion, the
abortionist repeatedly punctured her uterus and
lungs.  She was sent home with the “emergency”
number for the clinic.  Experiencing extreme pain
the same day, she called the number and was
answered by a recording.  For the following two
days, the clinic staff hung up on her, refusing to
return her desperate phone calls.  On Dec. 21, she
was rushed to a local hospital suffering from septic
shock from a massive infection.  

Carolina clung to life for 46 days before the
infection killed her.  The owners of the abortion
clinic went into hiding, taking all of their medical
records with them.  

Her husband, José Linarte, said, “They have
taken away the love of my life.”  If he had known
she was planning to abort their child, he said, he
would have convinced her that they would be able
to support another.

We join him and her two motherless children in
mourning Carolina’s tragic death. 

Source: National Right to Life News, Human Life International,

Arlington Catholic Herald

As the abortion debate rages on in the media, on Capitol Hill and

in state legislatures across the country, millions of women

silently mourn their children lost through abortion. Through this

column, Feminists for Life gives women who experienced the

personal tragedy of abortion a voice. We mourn with you, and

rededicate ourselves to help women and children in need.

IN 1976, I WAS 16 AND PREGNANT. I thought I was going to
keep my baby at first. However, my boyfriend’s mother, his
sisters, and my mother encouraged me to have an abortion. I
remember my mother telling me “it’s only tissue; not a baby
yet.” She also found a book written by a local minister in
support of abortion. I thought this meant it was OK with God.
I had the abortion.

Years later, I came across a book showing what a 12-week-
old fetus looked like. I was horrified! This was not “just
tissue;” I was looking at a baby. It was then I realized the
truth of what I had done.

I have since had 2 beautiful children. Twenty-two years
after my abortion (in the month I would have delivered my
child), the terrible guilt and shame came back to me. I am
still trying to deal with this.

I know that I would not have had an abortion if I had been
informed about the fetus—what it looked like—and the
emotional distress it could cause me. I don’t want anyone
else to go through what I have been through. It won’t hurt to
give information. However, not having enough information
can be devastating.

—Mary (an alias)

—Reprinted with permission from Rachel’s Vineyard 

For more information about Rachel’s
Vineyard, please contact:

Rachel’s Vineyard
P.O. Box 195
Bridgeport, PA 19405
1-877-HOPE-4-ME

For information about other post-abortion organizations, please see page 11.
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