
Juanita 

Juanita was a Spanish citizen, but had lived on the streets in South- and Northern Europe for about fifteen years. The recent years she had stayed in an apartment of a male friend in Copenhagen. It didn’t worked out between them though. Now she lived on the streets with her little dog and survived financially by her retirement payment, which was at a minimum rate. The retirement was payed out to a bank in Tenerife, where she now wanted to settle down. 

At the time I was contacted by a social worker from a Drop-in-Center concerning Juanita, her situation was very chaotic and the Drop-in-Center had given up helping her. They assumed she had an active substance abuse and they had to reject her, because of her aggressive behavior towards the staff members at the Center. She didn’t have any place to stay and all her money were stolen. 

I bought her a tent, gave her money for food - for herself and her dog and helped her to get settled at a campsite, where she had lived earlier. Projekt UDENFOR payed for her stay. 

The manager at the campsite was very tolerant and large, which was necessary qualities, because Juanita was hard to be around. She had a diffuse mindset and leaping thoughts  and her approach to other people were very overwhelming. She constantly was seeking for contact to other people and had no boundaries even though she didn’t knew them, as an example people in the Supermarket. Some of them felt intimidated by her behavior and tried to avoid her. 

As the summer went by Juanita stayed at the campsite and it went very well. She thrived and socially benefited by the company of a few other campers, who were tolerant and social. 

She was very undecided whether she should stay in Denmark or leave. Some days she imagined that she could buy a bicycle and bike through Europe to Tenerife. Other days she considered marrying an older and rich Danish man, so she could stay in Denmark and have a permanent place to stay, or buy a scooter and drive south. I advised her not to transport herself in such way. It would be a much too dangerous journey such a long way on a scooter, or bicycle for that matter. But Juanita answered, as she often did, that she was a superwoman, who could do anything. 

I got a suspicion, that Juanita sometimes had passing hallucinations or delusions. For example she told me about a helicopter which flew over Copenhagen with a representative from President Bush, who knew where she was. She appeared chaotic, very impulsive and presented one unrealistic project after another. In the same time she had an intrusive need for contact and care. 

The campsite closed in end season and she had to have another place to stay for the winter. Juanita found a used caravan, which was for sale for cheap money, and she was almost euphoric just by the thought of living in the caravan.

Therefore projekt UDENFOR decided to help Juanita for the winter, or until she could make a decision about where she would live.

We bought the used caravan and I found a campsite, which was open in the winter. I helped Juanita get settled with caravan, awning and dog. Not without resistance though, because she would rather live at a campsite in the Northern Sealand, where she had some friends. Or she would have the caravan with her to Southern Europe. None of these ideas were realized because the campiste in Northern Sealand only allowed caravans which was registered and it would be much to expensive to get the caravan transported to Southern Europe. 

As the months went by Juanita fitted in well at the new campsite. The new campsite wasn’t just as tolerant as the first campsite. The campers weren’t that social, but she looked forward to have a visit from her acquaintances, from the old campsite.

In my efforts to find a permanent and safe solution on the residential problem, I peeked more information about Juanita. A Drop-in-Center told that they in the mid 90´s had helped her getting a new personal identity number, after she had a sex change operation. The new information made it easier to understand her masculine and extrovert behavior, but it also added a piece to the description of a very complex personality. 

I got a legal clarification, that Juanita probably could get a residence permit in Denmark, when she could document she could take care of herself financially in a period of two years. She could hardly live by the money of the retirement alone, and she talked more often insistingly about going south, so projekt UDENFOR decided to grant her airplane ticket back to Tenerife. With the ticket in her hands Juanita had her doubts. Now she would rather stay in the caravan in Denmark. 

After a little while she accepted the decision and got herself and her dog ready for departure. We granted her a humble initial capital for the new beginning and through projekt UDENFOR´s international network I came in contact with a homeless organization at Tenerife. 

Later on I heard, that Juanita were met by a social worker from the homeless organization in the Spanish Airport, who helped her get settled at a campsite. Juanita would not stay there, but the next day she found a room she could rent. 

Every day she went to the beach or the street and played on a flute to supply the retirement money. 

