Chapter6. RosaOStory

My life is alife that is full of good luck. When | said thisto Hena, sheagreed
aboutthisidea with me. My lifeis smple butnothad, asit could be, and has had many
happy noments in it with moreto come, | am sure. | have avery special hudand. Ihave
healthy children. | have an americana for abest friend. | have many blessingstha
others do not

| will dways remember as extra special the year Elena came to live with us It
was the same year my middle child, Fernando, ny sxth, was born. My two birth gsters
were well fed and withou illness and, if you muntElenaas ore of us like | did, then we
were four ssters living heppily togeher that year herein Linda Vista. After atoo wet
winter with much chill, BenaOsarrival was agood onen. Thetime she spent with us was
agood tme, with afine havest and deasant weather and much to doand talk about
togeher. Theyear of Henawas afineyear.

| mog enjoy the years, or the days in the years, when something dfferent than
what is ordinary hgppens. S0 you @n imagine how fun and unusid it wasto find a
gringawalkingtoward my hous that first day. It was clear fromall of her huffing and
sucking for ar that she was notaccugomed to walks into the mountins nor dd shelook
at first to have the conditution fortheeffort, as small and &s fragile as she appears. On
her first visit | invited he in and mede he a glass of lemonade. | kept refilling he glass
with the juice from thelemonsmy hudand Hernando grovs in the grovebeside the
hous. | have amemory of gdng outfor more lemonsat least five timesN or maybe six
timesN before Elenastopped drinking. 1knew right from the beginning that she would
be agood frendto me because shelet my children climb on he lap and we smiled in a
sweet way back-and-forth & each other while shedrank and drank. Always shesaid in a
kind way, when shefinished oneglass, that shewas very sorry for theimpostion kut
please coud she have some more. When | said &ter the Sxth dass tha there were plenty
of lemonsbutno nore suga shedrank that last glass dowly. | liked he right then
because | know wha the lemonade withou the suga tastes like, butshe did nd reveal
the horrible sourness. Sheonly said in amogt polite manner, Chank you vey much, my

thirst is nowgoneand | do notneed any more lemonade©



Lemonade isasmple thing o make. | donotknowwha | do tha makesit so,
but everyonesays that my lemonadeisthebest. Itishowl first won the affection of
Elenaand dso, before herOsof my husand.

Hernando and | grev up bgether and pent three or four years sudying every day
in the same schoolhous as children. Butchildren do na genegally notice each other and
| can reanember nothing remarkable abouthim from dl those years. Then there was some
time after that when | was in my home hdping my mother and hewas in thefield
assisting his father. We did nd see each aher hadly at all inthos years. It was not
until 1 became ayoung woman, and began to have eyes tha naticed boys that | really
saw him agan forthefirst time. It wasintheyear and & thetime tha my parents died of
the cough.

Because | was the youngest | was gl living in my parentsO homand thetask of
tending o them fell to me. They had been sick for some time, with my sistersO husands
doing the work in the field that my father could notaccomplish. | ket the hous and did
wha | could to make my parents comfortable, butthe cough stoo much for oneyoung
woman to prevent. Fndly, sseingtha their hedth only continued to worsen, my eldest
sister took thecoins she had saved for theyear and gave them to her husand t buysome
beef fat with. Itis said that beef fat and sugar water can cure the cough, butwe had no
beef to make fat with in our vllage, 0 my brother-in-law went off our nourtain with his
youngest brother, Hernando, b find the cure for my parentsO ough.

If it had notbeen that the bandits got Hernando and his brother in the hills bd ow
our village, and beit them black and purpe and ok my sisterOsnoney, then maybe my
parents would nothave died. Butingead the bandits gotthem, and they lay there in the
road for aday untl they coud walk. Then they walked to town dowly and hal to goend
too much time begging untl someone gave them what they needed for free. So by he
timethey climbed back up hemountin to our vilage in their panful manne, my
parents had dready died and we had their bodies prepared for the burial.

So it could have been a very sad accasionwhen Hernando and | met again for the
first time. He was very bruised and in much pan, and my paents were dead and Iwas an
orphan. Butbecause | was dready moving my bdongingsto my sisterOsous | was
there when hearrived with his brother, who is my sisterOsusand, and | assisted in the



care of these two men who arived too late to beof ue. 1 do ® liketo take care of
people with wha have been called my gentle hands and | helped to wet theragsand
remove the blood $ainsand end their wounds | aso was indructed to make some
lemonade to vothethear parched throds. Later when we were married | said to my
husand that when | first put my hand onhis beaten arm that day | knew hewould be my
hudand. And hereplied to me tha he knew this same thing dter | pressed that first
ddiciousglass of lemonadeto hislips So even though t was atime of sadness at the
loss of my parents, | had much new feeling and excitement in tending to the body of
Hernando.

| said to Henathat only God knows why it is | have been 0 much more lucky to
have found sich agood huband when she is 0 veary unlucky andis ill all aore. | pray
every nightto God that He will shinea blessing on he as He has on ne, andend this
great burden of aloneness that has been laid upon he Even a the diffi cult times in my
life God ha been goodto me and answered my prayers. You se how He sent me
Hernando D turn ny attention from the death of my paents. It was an odd béssing the
way the circumstance occurred for me, bu it made it easier for usto make our deision
wed.

When my dsters met the men who would bether husandsthere was along
period of gdting © knoweach ather. Also, they had to wait to seeif all the parents
approvel. Hrst, my parents and the parents of the boy hal to meet and discuss at great
length dl the good quéities of ther children. Then it took smetime to accumulate the
meansto offer the gifts from the boyOgamily to my family. During dl this time my
sisters had to wait, na seeing the men who would bethar husandsunless the boyscame
to visit our faher to bring atod or achicken or ®methingto demondrate thar abilities
and their good rature. Only when ourfather agreed to the marriages coud they sand in
each otherOscompany on he porch or walk in theroad, and then findly they were
allowed to cometogether.

For me and Hernando, houghiit was different. We were in each aheOsompany
much during the time of his recupeation as | was the only onein the family withou
children and therefore had thetime to atend o the menOsvounds Also, with my paents

dead © suddenly and everyonedsnindson oher thingswe were often left aloneand



became sure of our intentionsquickly. One day, ater spending much timetelling ne
about his experiments with oranges and lemons\ cutting the branches from ore type of
tree and scuring them to thetrunk of another, 0 tha the many dfferent varieties grew
from the same tree! N healso began to bray of his ability with animals and hisideato
raise some gods for milk. When he began to tell me of his amart plan for buiding
terraces with gones for gructure | told him he could gop crowing éouthimself like a
wild rocster. | said, (Y ou do notneed to convince me for | have dready decided to
become your wife.O This made him smile, and that is al we ever needed to say of that.

It worked well for usthat my sster was aready married to HernandoOsrother
and the families therefore were aready known well to each other. Also, with my parents
dead it fell to my eldest Sster and he husand o goproveof Hernando, and of course my
brother-in-law approvel of His own brohe o tha went smply. Findly, my parentsO
house was empty and dready prepared for usto gart afamily in 90 we did notneed to
wait for Hernando © buld usahou®. Looking bak, | think it only took aweek or so
for everythingto ge approvel ingead of many months, andthat is howit came to pass
that we married even before his skin reumed to its normal unbrused color.

My sster spokea blessing ove uson theporch of my parentsO hous unde the
pod where they wed themselves some years before. My mother-in-law wished us
fertility andlong Ife, and ny father-in-law counsled Hernandoto benave as Joseph, he
carpenter, who gave hiswife and dild agood ife throughthe efforts of his own hands
Then we ate the tortillas tha my ssters and | cooked and when everyoneleft | lay with
my hugand in theroam where | was born

| told Benathat when shefindsa husand notto fear the wedding nght because
thelovingisagood pat that no ore talksabout Until then, | told he, | would share with
her my husand in dl ways butthat oneN and e laughed when | said this and said,
Orhank you vey much, butl am happy © leave the loving © youlO

Thisis howit mug bewhen awoman has a gster withouta hudand and withou
any paentsto guard he. The married gster ingructs ha husandto offer his protection
to theunmarried ore, 0 tha shewill be safe and ared for. My husand did this job
well. He built afence for ElenaOsorse and dlowed me theextra allowance for more
food © tha Elenacould take her meals with us Also, helet it be known tha hewas



responsble for ha honorand in this way we assured hea safety. It made me very hgppy
to lend he the assistance of my husand, because this is how ssters take care of each

other. Thisishowfamilies measure thar love. Minefor Henais de=p.

| have aphobgraph of my whole family. It isthemos pecia thing | own. Hena
took for usthis phobgrgph oneday with her small black boxcaled a camera. Itisa
large-sized phobgraph with wood dl around the edges to keep it safe and | donGiknow
how it came from insde the small black camera box, bu Elenasays that in truth it did. |
keep this phobgraph hanging aways where | can e it, ouside when | am outsideand
indgdewhen | aningde Even on tose days when my children ay too much or rdl in
thedirt or pgck thingsoutfrom ingde thar noses, | can look & the picture and it reminds
me how lovey they are and howmuch | do love them.

Not awaysisit easy to keep the goodloving thoughs all throughoutevery day. |
try the best that | can to kegp our hous and our yad in orde so tha everything will have
aplace and ke neat and as dean as | can keep it. But oh, $x, seven, aghtlittle children
al running everywhere a one time can make an ordely hou® a diffi cult thing o have! |
know that my many children are ablessing and that it is GodOsule to have the mogt that
are posible, butsometimes | have to ask the Virgin and the Holy Spirit to remind me
how to se the blessing when they have dl sat down in mud. O when they dl gart to
sneeze and cough and make vomit at the same time. Or when there are four that want the
milkN who ay loudy for themilk!N and | have only two bressts to give it from at the
same time. On those days | have to try very hard to bethe good nother | should be

What | do nothave to try hard to do s make the babies. There are some very
unfortunae women who do notmake very many babies, butHernandoand | make ababy
al thetime. Onebaby every year. Onebaby comes out, another goesin! | am very
graeful for this blessing of many babies from God, dthough | notce tha with the morel
have themoretired it makes me. That iswhy, sometimes, there are days when | think |
do nothave the energy to bea good nother. On those days | stand in frontof my
phobgreph and | pray. | keep praying untl | canlook & my phobgrgph and think,



Q.ook & my lovdy family!O Then when | can do ha | knowthat | will be okay for that
day.

Because Elena does not have any children she has more energy sometimes than |
do and dheisawilling hdper 0 | let her assist me. She can chase after the children and
catch them and bringthem to me so that dl | have to dois bahe orne while sherunsafter
the others and forthat | am grateful. Sometimes though t confuses me the way Elena
behaves with my babies. For onething, fielikes to take thetortillaand bresk it into
small pieces and feed it to the children ore tiny piece at atime. A meal with Elena can
take along ime to finish! | think tha when she has many babies of he own, dl hungry,
shewill seeit is easier to give them onelargetortillaeach to suck on and crawl off with.
Also shetriesto have her eyes dl thetime on every child, 0 gtting with he in peace
while they play is notan easy thing. Sewill jump upand run quekly to bringit back if
onestepsono theroad or ove a hill. DonOyou ayreeit mug be that Elenaga log often
as achild, and was notreturned quickly to her family? For itis asif she does not
undestand tha anywhere the children gosomeonewill recognize them and bring them
back to our hous &fter a short while. Theoneother thing | notce that is very unusid is
tha Elenaalways questionsme in a nevous way when theboysplay with their machetes.
Shethinks| should take them away, butin wha way then would the boyslearn what their
adult roleswill be? | have to say that it makes me sad to realize tha poor ittle Elena
mug not have had many goodthingsto play with in he childhood, btiit also makes me
happy tha my children have such fortunate lives.

Even though he behavior can sometimesbe amusng or odd, Eenais avery kind
auntto my children. $he has had good pactice. Henaistheoldest of the three children
in he own family and it is always the oldest daughter who is the best at taking care of
children because of dl thecare she gives to he younge sblings After all thesblings
grow up, it then becomes the task of the youngest daughter to take care of their parents
when they turn old. S that leaves only the middle daughters with thelife of ease, but
nether Elena nor | would knowabouttha, beng the oldest and the youngest like we are.
We two undestand what it isto work had for your family.

Because sheis a hard worker for familyN even for my family which is not her
own first family that shewas born bN it is diffi cult to knowhowit is she could have left



her family behind and come to usal on ker own. | have asked her aboutthis question
and e has said tha in los Estados Unidos it is normel for the children to growup ad go
far away from their families, butl do nd undestand howthis can be s0. | have
consdered dl the problems tha would come from goingtoo far away, alone, and there
are more prodems than | have finge's to countdl the problems on.

Hand on heright sde:

Thumb: Who will keep you warm on the cold nights, withou the whole
family to share the bed together? Who will say the prayers for you when
you ge thecough or helung rdtle from dl this cold doneness?

First finge: Who will collect herbsand bal them and pour he healing juice
down your tiroa while youlie flat in the hous, unnoving, with fever?
Who will remember that the spicy heb mog often used for thelung rdtle
givesyou ral itchy bunpsand knowingdead that it is beter for youjud to
have the prayers and the heat cure?

Tallest fingea: Who will knowtha you are cranky when youare sck, and dso
cranky in the morning durng the first hou after waking,and besureto
talk to you orhy quietly in a small voice during thoe times?

Next to thelast finger: Who will knowthat chamomile tea is your favorite and
have it ready in thecup for you b 9p while you avaken? Who will bethe
oneto recall tha thecup with the bluetrim and no cacks on herim s
your favorite and saveit for your u®, jud as a kindness?

Smallest finger: Who will be aware by theway you pu$ aside your &alN
withoutyou ever even having o say awordN that your hert is huring?
Who will set aside their chores and st with you wthoutneeding o talk or
guestion you, pg s0 tha you will na bedonein your sdness?

Hand on heleft sde

Thumb: Who will rgoice with you when your sadnessis relieved? Who will
bring you aflower fromthefield oralovdy found festher to hasten your
joy?

First finge: Who will know the stories of your youh, the ones you nog love

to her, andtell them again and aganin the moments when you nos nesd



to laugh? Who will laughas youdaN with aGnort, snortOlike arutting
pigN so tha your laugh doe not sound srangeor avkward butonly
normal ?

Tallest finga: Who will think that you are the smartest or the bravest or the
best at some smpletask? Who will knowthat you an make aclover with
your tongue and beieve that thisis an anazing ting?

Next to thelast finger: Who will take your sdein adispute with aneighbor
or ashopkeeper, and ddend your rame againg crud remarksin the
streetN even, indeed, while arguing piivately over some slly concern?

Smallest finge: Who will love your diildren and give them the breast and
raise them to reanember you if you de while they are yound? Who will be

there to say your rame fondly when you ae gone if not your family?

FernandoOsvas an easy birth, as the sixth birth should be as dl other thingswere
easy in theyear of Elena. It was notat dl like my first babyObirthN now that is the one
tha was scary and herd! Hernandoand | had been married dmog ayear and though we
lived the life of two adults, keepingthe hause and planting thefieldslikeamananda
woman do, ny body was yet that of agirl. It had notbefore been dretched and kent to
thetask of mothering, and tha made the first the mog difficult birth.

My ssters said they would see me throudh it, and that | should come find them
when dther thing hgppened: dther the water ran down beween my legs or | gotthe
cramps like from eating adiseased piece of chicken, orly withouthaving eten any
chicken at all. | expected that only one or the other of those thingswould happen,
because they said either thing, © | gotmy first shodk when the pan darted shooing
from my front to my back, from my topto my bottom, at the same time tha the water
dripped out of me. | thoughtthe pan hal made me urinate with my clotheson and | felt
so embarrassed | went to change, butthe stain was notyelow and it did notsmell like

urine smells and it kept oozng little by little all down my legs. It took me some time to



put on nev clothes and find my ssters who were together in afield collecting bens By
then | was in much pain and dso veary angry.

| fell on the ground vihen | saw them and 1 yelled, Of ou did nottell me it would
feel like this, and with the pan and drpping water both!O

In atoo calm voice, my oldest Sster replied, Uhere are some thingsthat are
better left unsid.O

To he | said back: OAnd there are some thingsyou sy tha are nottrue a al!
Thisis notthe pain of estinga diseased chicken pat! Thisisthe pan of adiseased
chicken dying ove and ove again indde my bdly, with its bony ¢aws and sharp beak
STABBING a my inddes!O (I till remember howtheword STABBING got
accompanied by asharp pan, like areal chicken wasin there and pokel & meto make
my wordstrue, and theword STABBING got shouted 0 loud it rang outmany timesin
the mouneinOgcho.)

For tha they made me walk home withoutany hdp while they carried their beans
(Beand Wha is so important abou beans?!) And ny oldest sster said as we walked
along: CBhh, you nugt be quiet so you do notcare the young gils! Thereis nothing
wrong with you! Walk normel! Thisisal normel!O

Not normel for me!Ol shouted, tooloud,to make surethey knew how very angry
| was with them for what was happening and for them not being nore concerned for me
than for thar beans

Findly, after afull day of this, back in the houg on ny bed, they ga more
concerned. O course, | am here telling this to you now 0 you knowl am healthy and
also | have forgoten the mog terrible pat of thepan. For that reason it will probaly
not sound & scary to you & it was to me then. Butin the dark night of the second duy,
with the candle throwing its shadows around the room and the blood oneverything, | was
very much frightened. And © were my ssters. Thear lookschanged bythe secondnight,
when they did notturn thar eyesto my eyes, which said to me, when | coud gill focus
my attention on sich things that they were more frightened than 1. Oh, how! wanted my
mother! In the beginning | aied outfor her again and again. My onesister sat behind
me with he arms wrapped all around e for comfort, while the other waited between my
legs butsisters are nat mothersN it is different. My mother was dead and culd nd hdp



me anymore. But as the second nght grew darker and the shadows got bigge andthe
blood kept leavingme, | know for surethat my mother came to me. It is asif the pan got
lifted and my mother® cool handsstroked my face and broughtme rest. My sisters say it
is a tha time, after toomuch pusingand with glassy hdf-dead eyes closng, that |

began to whisper over and ove, Q_et me dieO(for it musgt bethat | wanted  much to go
away with my mother).

Therest isjus agood $ory now, for | anwell and no oneadied. Also, there are
many years now tha have passed sncethat night Many moonshave set and risen agan
since | moaned, Q.et me die,Oand my eldest sisterN who @uld see from her postion
between my legsthat the beby had decided never to comeN took upthe knife. When she
walked into theroomcarrying it they say | sat rightup and yelled angrily with new
energy, @onOkill me yet!O That is howthey knew | would notdie, they say now with
voices full of laughtr. | say now, when teasing, tha they should have taken their chance
when they had it! But of courseal my sister did was to cut open a bigge hde in me, big
enough o reach ha arm up in and pul the baby out 0 tha we bath could live.

But the axth birth was nota dl like thefirst, thank you b God and sgn of the
cross. It wasnotas bloody. (No need to cut open the mattress afterward and wash the
cotton and restuff it with newv hay.) Norwasit as panful. (All | needed the knife for this
time was to chop off the babyOsord, and because the knife was aready rightthere on the
kitchen table next to me where IOd ben autting the avocado | only needed to wipe off the
green flesh on ny shirt before making thedice.) And it was fast!

| was in the kitchen preparing the lunch, waiting for Hernandoto come in from
thefield and Henato return fromthe school with my ddest son. With each child the
panshad come faster, butnever before and never agan did they come in such a hury.
There | was jus choppng theavocado forthe guacamole like any ather day when the
water swept out, and when | reached down to check myself | touched the beginnings of a
head! | was suddenly afraid that if | went out for hdp hewould get born on he road, in
front of my children andthe neighbors 0 | gayed there in the kitchen by myself. With
onehand | pressed to keep his head in, and with the other | moved theavocado orto the
ground a&ad dimbed up on ke table while the labor came. With my skirt ill on | gave
only maybeten or wenty hard pushes, withoutcrying outat al, so my babies playing in



theyard would nothear and mme in andbefrightened. It was hard and fast pan and in
trying to bequiet | bit my tongueso my mouth bled, butna my female parts too much.
When | knew hewas ready to come out | leaned up on one&lbow and with my other hand
| tried to catch him so he would notdip off thetable and gnack his head on he grownd,
and | was very fortunaeN he stayed on te table with me. It is dso fortunae hecame as
fast as hedid, for | hal time to putthe babyOsac in abow outside, finish mixing the
guacamole, wipe the waters off thetable, and st outthe plates before my family arrived
for lunah. Itismy luck that | was smiling and washing anew baby when they dl came in
to eat, for oy ashorttime before | was bleeding fran my mouth and bursing fran my
bottom on te table where they gathered to take their meal.

It had been decided bdore by Hernandoand e, if shewould accept, that Elena
should bethe godnother of our $xth baby. My other two Ssters were adready
godnothers two times each, and ore three times!, butthis baby would have his own
specia new godnothe Elena | assured her hewould bea good laby to ke the
godnother ofN a healthy babyN for | had doneall the thingsright, like dways. | carried
keysin my podet every day and dd noteat any dtrusor mangothroughouthe whde
many months even when | wanted lemonade badly, o hedid not dobbe excessively or
come outwith atwisted mouth. We burred the sac right away, and bured it the day he
was born rght after lundh, 9 hewould grow up © have anormal and notcrazy mind.
And when the babyOsord fdl off we wrapped it aroundthe hande of an a and pu it in
atree, to give him srength. Because | could promise Elenaa good godhild, he said,
Or es, thank you for aking me.O (But she did notsay this before inquiring éoutthe
responsbilities because, she said, Rosa, you knaw | will notbe here forever.Q) | think
abouthe sayingthat, sometimes now, and | know shewas trying © ge me ready. But it
was too hagpy atime to think of omething 0 sad, © | ignoral tha last pat she said and
filled upmy mindjug with the joy of the thing shedid for us

Elenamade usafiesta. | told her there isnothing © do b be the godnother
except say yes, butshe said that in the United Sates thereis always a fiesta for the baby
when the godpaents are picked and ©on dter sheleft on footand said, ®will be gone
two daysN be ready for fun when | get back!O Two days we waited and weited, al the



time wondeing, What will happen when Elenareturns? Something ecia maybe,
something rae and unusid!

My dsters, too, beame excited, and their husandsalso. We watched from our
pordhes and ®nt ourchildren in turnsto wait at thecurveat the seep end of theroad on
theedgeof LindaVista, and when they returned to change the shift we would rush out
and ask, (Have you sen he yet?0

All the other families noticed our ecitement so tha soon the whole village was
anticipaing he return. Butalways thechildren sid no, iehad na yet been ghted on
theroad, every time we asked, unil theend of the second dg. The sun was dready
going down that night when my ssterOsecond boy ra screaming uptheroad: (sheds
coming! HenaDsoming! With azruck!O

You may notbdieve this, butnotony did shereturn in atruck, bu in the truck
bdonging 1o our \very own mayor of the municipio! Elena made the introdwctionsfor the
very first time ever beween our poitician the mayor and ushis people. We had by hen
gathered around te truck with many of the men and boysjumping into the back of it
when it goppal inthe schoolyard. Thisisnotal tha she brough us notjug the mayor,
but dso what she called un cine. It showed pictures of people, moving pictures!, of
people with drangeeyes and vay sraight har doing aazy fighting called kungfu with
thar handsandther legs Itisvery had to explain howthe cine worked, butl will try to
explainit so you @n uncerstand. How it worked is tha in the back of the truck Elena
had broughta machine that made a very loud brrzz and it madethe other machine with
two big wheels tha she put on the roof ofthe truck move the cine onto the wall of the
schoohous. We were at first so aurprised a the nase and the light and the movement
but then we sat onthe groundand laughed as a whole villagetogeher a thecrazy
moving peple doing flipsand aacking wood on her headsand jumping up hgh in the
air. While we watched the cine making light on hewall in the dark night, Elenaopened
abig box ad gave to us every ond, what she called little ices. (Buck on it!Oshe saidN
and & first | was nervousand the others were too because it made a finging @ld feeling
on my tongueand cave my teeth ashodk. But Elenadid it first so0 | did it dso. Soon it
made cod sweet water in my mouth that was the best thing | have ever tasted!



We sat up @ late that night that we saw gtars, and Hena and Italked on he porch
until two whole candles burnel avay and no oneelse remained avake.

QWhere did the cine come from?0I asked her after the mayor had diiven the
machines away and al the people had gore to bed.

Shesaid, @ got it from the Chinese embassy in the capital.O

QWha is a Chinese embassy?0I asked he.

Shesaid: (Every county has embassiesN theyOrdarge buildingsthat onecountry
ownsin another countyN where they give hdp to travelers. Like if you came to visit me
in the United Sates, and you bg your papers, you @uld go b the Guatemalan enbassy
and they would give you nav ones.O

G0 the building where you @n go b get hep is the Chinese embassy?0l asked.

She said: @Dh, no, heein Guaemalathere isaU.S. embassy for hdping
AmericansN for an example, | went there once to find a dodor for Calixta. And oh,you
will think this is interestingN they had the biggest dogsthere that you have ever seen!
Two big guad dogs called Rotwellers, the same color as Cdixta but much larger, guard
the gate and are ready to atack anyonewho tries to enter with bad intentiondO

50 what is a Chinese embassy for?0I asked he.

She said, 0Che Chinese embassy is for hdping peple who mme from Chinall
although hey are kind enoughto dso hdp out other people of the world by lending cines
aboutkung fu fighting.O

QWhereis this country of CHna?Ol asked her.

Shesaid, @t is far away, on he other side of theworld, in aplace called the
Orient.O

Orhisis caled el oriente right here, Ol said.

Shesaid: dDh, no, hisis only GuaemaaDwrienteN theeast sde of Guatemala.
Chinais on heworldOseast sde.O

| learned many thingsof much interest to me that night of my babyOsiesta, by
staying up bte andtalking to Hena. Sheknows so many thingsof importance that | will
try hard to ramember in case anyore ever asks me aboutthese thingsagain: Thecine
comes from aloud brrzzing box Chinais where they distribute kung fu;the mayor

drives abluetruck and ha a mugache the Guatemalan embassy is where they collect



and radistribute log papers, little ices are better-tasting thingseven than lemonade; and
the U.S. embassy isagood péce to ob&rve largedogs Butmog of dl | will remember
that this was the grestest night that has ever hgppened herein Linda Vista, the nightwe
talked and laughed unil dmos morning. It was that kind ofa night where you think tha
all of the rest of your ife will never be anything butmore happiness withoutthe pleasure

ever coming o an end.

Elenahas gone Sheleft when school ended, bdore navidad andthe Day of the
Magi, because she said the teacher would be back when the school sarted again 0 she
would notbeneeded anymore. | said, Ofo me, you ae needed.O Butmy need was not
enough ned to make Elenawantto day. | think thisis the very worg thingtha has
happened to me for along imethat | can remember.

| let her bein my family! There is me and my husand and nmy children and ny
sisters and my Elenaand her CdixtaN our family! A good peson doe notleave he
family! | know that sheleft he own first family, but | kept thinkingit mug have been
because of them letting he get log often as a child and because she did nothave many
good hingsto play withN but that we would give her ourloveand take care of he and
share with he our foodand never lose he and tha would make everything bedifferent. |
truged in he tha because of dl thiswe did, he would never want to goaway from us
ever.

But then sheleft and Ithought Q should not have trusted! | should nothave
given love If | did nottrug and if | did not love, it would notmatter tha she went
away.O

But even though | dd not want it to matter, because if it didn®matter it wouldn®
hurt so bally, it did for ruematter so much that | coud notthink of anything dse. How
could Benawhom | loved hurtme so badly? How could she notknowwhat it would be
like for me to have no nore specia friend of my own, no noreamericana dl for myself?
| wonde, Does she ever think of me all thetime like | think of her, and daes it make her

sad to knowtha no oneanymore is left here to tell me stories of exciting faraway places



while | cook, and no o plays with my children while | do the wash?0 Or does sheonly
miss me sometimes, and even then notvery much, like a fast thoughtwhen sheis thirsty
and the lemonade is not mine?N or maybe she does noteven care like it seemed shedid!,
maybe shewill drink whaever sheis given and dready forgds the taste of minel

Everything has been craziness because of Elenagang. Thegirls hang on ny skirt
al throughthe day and when my oldest son fell and cut his knes | went to pick him up
buthesaid: ONo! | want ElenaO

| said to him, CElenais not here, o ge upoff the ground ad gop aying!O

But hejud sat onthe ground nomoving and aied louder o | anacked theangry
look on hg face and then na only did tha not sop his crying butthe girls sarted crying
too and puled hader on ny dothes.

(Everyonestop cryingand go pay! Ol yelled.

But they kept cryingand said, here is no oneto play with!O

So | ydled, Ghen play with yourslveslOand | shook them dl off my skirt and
turnad to run ngde to g away from al the noise, and what did | do? | gepped onthe
tail of the dog who was hiding béind the screaming children and he started to how and
it made everyone cry moré

All | wanted then was oneglass of lemonale, oneglass of lemonade with agreat
deal of suga to keep away the headache that was coming. S | sat down doneinthe
kitchen with aglass and alemon andthe knife, tryingto becalm despite thecrying and
the howling in theyard, and | aut thelemon in hdf andingdeN worms! | took that sour
lemon and with onebig hdler threw it right outthe door, rght outthere toward those
nongop aying dildren, and SMACK it had the bad fortuneto hit Hernando rightin the
face when he turned to come throughthe doorway for lunah.

QWha is happening fere?Oheasked (in arather calm voice for someonewho got
hit with aworm-full lemon).

Nothing is hgppening! Ol said, crossing my arms.

Hernando s$ared back a me for aminute and sid, QVhat is wrong

| said: ONothingiswrong! Theonly thing that would bewrong isif | had thrown
the knife ingead of the lemonat you!O (I got a bit of satisfaction fromimagining the
knife sticking outof his head.) Then | banged my face down flat onthetableN the



banging d@ded the headache someN and siid: (Dkay? So noting iswrong! Nothing is
the matter! So why donOyou leave me alone?0

| put my arms over my head to make it quiet, then, thank you b God, Hernando
left and $ushed the children.

But did heleave me alone? No! He came back and said, Orhis has gore on long
enough;l can®bdieve youOratill angrywith Bena for leaving O

Ugh! (I couldnObdieve hesaid tha!) Ugh!, hemademe gasp right outloud,
that was such astupid thought and | ssid: @Ommotmad a Elenal What makes youthink
IOmmad? Why should | care wha Elenawants to do, or wiere she goes? If she doesnOt
like it here enough b gay then why should | care?0

With my face down on te table | could say al those thingsand act like they were
true, butwhen | looked up b yell at him directly and heonly looked back at me in a
loving way, notafighting way, | couldnOyell anymore and garted to ay ingead, and
when | could findly talk again through he gasping | ssid to him, GHernando, howcould
she have left us?O

And hesaid back to me something that sarted to changeeverything. He said,
Rosa, shewas never oursto keep.O

We talked then for along ime, withou eating, ranembering dl the family we
have log. | cried again for my parents and | cried for the first time for my sisterOsaby,
the onewho died that autumn, theangd that we were all pretending notto miss.
Sometime during our alking Hernando went and gotfrom our be&lroomthe only
phoogragph we have of Elena When shetook the phobgrgph of our émily that time
long go decaled over our neghbor and gave to him the black camera boxand sowed
him where to pus abuton, then good with usso we could hare aphao of dl of us
togaher. It istheony picturewe have of her butit isadrangepicture. Sheis sandng
there with us butsheistoo @l, andit is only her body, wthoutits head, tha shows up in
the phobgrgph. All we have of he is he dress and he shoulders and alittle sub of neck
and thatisal. Itisasif sheisthereand rot there at the same time, asif even then she
was aready dartingN as she dways said shewouldN to go avay. Looking & the picture
together, | said to Hernando, @o notbemad & me for this, butsometimes | wish | could
have gonewith her, just for alittle while.O



He said: @Buttha would na have worked. You would nothave been happy.
You and Henaaretoo diferent. What isgood dout Elenais the excitement she brings
the new ideas, the thingsshe will try without regard for what is traditional. What isgood
aboutyou is the pleasure you lring o wha is normelN the way you rod the children and
make them laugh, he way you give me somethingto look forward to every morning.
Your gifts are good one to keep a home, and HenaOsre good oms to take away and
shae.O

| said, Bhe was aways going  have to leave, no netter what | did, wasnOshe?O

He said back to me, Ot is as naturd for her to leave asit is for birdsto fly, so why
be angry with a@ther for soaing avay?

My hudand, Hernando, sagood nan. |am theluckiest woman | know.

So findly, | only missed Henagreatly. She has become pat of the history and
remembrances of my family. Whenever anyoneasks now aboutthe sain on helemon
tree by the kitchen door, ve smile and &l them the story of the day Elenatripped into the
trunk and scared usall, with thethorn dep in he scalp and the blood runnngall down
her face, calming everyoneel se while we screamed even though fie was the onewho
was hurt It has become our tradition © othe painsby saying, Be brave like ElenalO
and on hetears sop.

The sound of he name makes glad nd only us butthe horse too, for when Eben
walks too $owly while workingN more dowly than normalN Hernandocludks & him
and sys, Q. etOgyo Boen, letOgyo e if we can find ElenalOand heindstsit excitesthe
animal and qutckenshis sep. When | an alonel take pleasurein hunming thetuneshe
would whistle when sheworked, and when the new milk goa had kidsthdar names came
to the children easily. Thered oneis Elena; the black one, Cdixta

So in some ways, though | béieve we will never see her again, sheisnotdl the
way gone Shejud waits for usto remember he so she can return and visit usin ou
thoughs for awhile. It took me some time, butfindly | realized there can belove even
withouttogetherness, and that is how | have gotten settled with BenaOsleparture. For it
istrue, what Hernando sid to me. She could never have sayed forever, jug as | could

never go.



