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ot since the Vietnam War had America been so unpopular in the rest of the

world. But it was a different face of America that I saw when I went there in
2004. The purpose of my visit would probably have inclined me to love the place
even if it had been in the middle of the Bible belt. As it happened, it was in one of
the prettiest parts of Washington D.C. And I was there as part of that cliché—the
Pinay perentcare tovistachild ingraduateschod.

Ara ard T todktle ttain f rom New Yak (where deled joiredne fathe
weekad while the carf eaxe I wasattending was wirding up), ad ge irsisted
et Imust ot bz o f ar T would miss the countrysice. It was mid-O¢dbe,
ad the ladscape was irteed pitwebodk pretty—gleaming rives thickly
wooced areasbarder irg rced hichw ays , Bare gj st begimirg toturn ITkrew
tat it wasgiring my daughter gleasretobe roviding me wihthis pleasre
Bitas Igzed and admired ddligimgly £ he qpening bers of thatsag ke dayirg
in my mind.. “O beatif Uf ar spacios skes..” adtleirony wasmct lost ane.

Sretold e ge lovedtrains , adIredi =dthatIddt oo. Pelapsbecased
the memory of myf irst traintr p—I was inhich schoal, and my nother and her
st e, my Tta RPctia, dcidedtotake e alag fara “grls’ weekend’ in Baguio,
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ard not hirg that hed lappened in mylif edllt hen had maede me feekogrown up
and impartant. There wasdsothe muwchlater memory df the many peasant
hours her father ad I hed spent o trains in Ewrope chatting over sandwithes
ad cd fee, ad gettirg £ ug itive glimpses of menyrcads we would nevertake ad
manyscees we would never see again.

D C.druwck me asacozylt tetowncomperedto New Yark City . Neat,c&an
aventes,feek monumentse egant grps, swll cdesadresaurants. Not much
tef fv . N skyscapeas . And Ama Sl tlecarer of it wasqutedelihful Newak
Street, & £ Comectiat Avene. T asked her if dewlad Park wasatown, axd
ge sid, ro, it wasjust her suoways .

Her reigbahoodreminded ne a bit of Pelham (in Wescdheser Conty)
where we had livedfa the nealy two yeas that Tony spent in UN ICEF
readgquerters in New Yak. Old houses with cpldes ad chimneys ad attics,
flower beds ard t ower Iigtrees withhirds sirg igint hem and squirreks ar ryirg
aoat flaggedmitts frontparches withrockirg cheirs ad sw Irgs ad ¢ linbing
vies,children gayig intle gas ,pedgreed dogsbeing waked, a main street
wih smwll shops, apost £ fg aflower drp, a caple of grocery s ares,a
pharmacy, alidary..

Thatf ifaf trnom, de todk me toher lit tev illayegrocary.She had warned
me that she would lavecasesaldaytle rext dy, ad I would be on my own
SoIgickedwp sare fnit cheess Iread, tabadli ad hummos, acaple of aps
of yodhurt. Iwasallset.

No. 202 was a two- srylrtk house atkast ahundred years dd, prdoaldy
dder, withafrontparch ad a ghedy backterrace with a kerbeae grill, ada
asement which was Arma s hore. Largerthen the condo on Katipunan Avenue
that deled lived inbd aekaving Manila, adverycomf atable—capeted and
firnided, dwntobed linen ard at Ery.She had her own entrarce, ad a tiny
restihile with lock santhe walsf arcats, adalaundryroom acrostle ve sdhile
which ge dured with her landlards . The aily things de led “hesedn,” de
Ifamed me, were a TiVo (which de réeredtoof fectiantel, asthagh it
wereapesa), apxrnter, a swll mcrowave oven ad an inf Atakdlebed. Trelag
two she had ardered an lire ad they hed been delieredthe daybd&ae de left
for New Yakto meet ne.

Tasked her why ge hed doe that.

‘Tre airbedisfarme, so you can heethe doible bed” degrimed “Ad T
thought you might wanttocock ar warm up sare food”

Heafridge was empty savefarbates of water, anapple ad sare lef tover
msa.She hed boughtsare tea kegs knowIgtlatIlkedtes), bt ro cd fee
Though she had bemmlivigtheref aaroard four montls, se led ot usedthe
o ar tle cd fee mkerartle crockpd . Ad it dichtbdk like she plaredto

Idm't row recall how de hed foud the place—on the Net? withthe helpdf
andd friad from cdlege whosehwsband had been posedto D.C far a while?
Anyway, she hed doviosly cked axt . Her ladlards—a marredcaorple, white
adtiv i f rom tlesl xtes,arard the sare ageaslherfatter adme (“"Theyremind
me a bit of you guys ! she said)-ted hebed her nove, drivirg oer toler f it
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geartment (which e had ford an the Net when she was still in Maiila), ad
atwelly lebed her laudl her st f £

Icouldntrememberever even thinking of doirg thatf artle students who
hed beemnar tenants- tte agenttodk caredfthem. So muchf or our muchvamted
Pinoy rosit dlity toward strarges . Their being Democats was impartantto
Anna It was ey ebdim yea, ad it locked ke Geage W.Bush had a good
chancedf gettigreeéded

Thatf iitevening , we hed an e 1y dimrer atali tle Greekreg aurent, st tirg
ardoasewnif there wasachll mtheair. Ad then we retirrnedto her placeso
de caid hit the bocks. By midhight se said ge reededtocatchsare sleep
Sqgthough I wasfafran sleepy, tuwrredd f£he TV and wenttobedtoo

By 5:15, Iwaswickaw ke, dovioglysill folloving my New Yakcafeexe
timetadle. At 7:30, Are stumbled at of ler airbed ad intothe shower with
her eyeshalf st , ad wasat o the glace in 15 minttes, hopirg tocatch her 8
am chssatJolns HopkIs .

Af trT deatemn a bit of resk fast and mece the beds , Iredi =d with a dock
tat ITed left my dood presare maintenance pills inmy New Yak Haell A
franticsearchtlrough my luggpgeIcarf imed myfeas—+ot aily had T left my
plisbehirdut I hed alsologthe hot elscard. Iddf rdarecead for my het eldll
ad so wasadetocall ad ask if Housekeeping hed turned in a gwll pla stic ey
wihplls . Iwastddthattheylrirg kackassom assom a st he rext gif tcame
hataournd egval

Umabdetoj et sit g1l adwat , aowatch TV ar lave ancther ap of yodhuet,
Idadedtotle rgstaregthogh I krewthatthere was ro waytheytisell e
te scf f withat a prescrigiion. (So why did I baler togo? Maybebecase
tats acther cIché—frantictor it tryfrg to convirce a grim pharmacikto
Irexkthelaw.) Iceciked ma ap of cd feeatStarbuckswile I f gured out what
o d rext adtredtocontrdthe axiety vhichTkrnew would wreck mvoc am
mykloodpresare. Degit ecle gmyresdthe daytlef lowers weresdll Hooming
ey, wiichTtodk as a messsgetome from the Universal Facefar me to do
Ikew se. Ad the air sreledsockan ad friagrantthat it alnost warked

Almos .But I wauld laetof ird a e atogive me a prescription, which
would beexpasie. I didaquick mentdrevew of myf inances. I hedro cloice
Wheretof ima dda? Swelyt inalogital erergencyroom as sogesedby
the waren in the garmacy. Ama wouldntlave led time to meetaay ot as .
Besices, dewas in speb hedth. Maybe her ladlardcauld help? Mysiser in
Hastan? Then I remembered my dd friad from high school, Reme, whom I
had plamedtolokypif I fard the time—ge Iiedinthe DC.xea.

AtIla .m gerpthe Belechre Ha el ray . Noplls . Avther agtiatedsearch
trough mysu fyeled Reme s ghae number. Iddedi , adlelle gah, de
was hoe! Ste Iied in Vigiia, detdd me, just acrostle lridye, ad hed
sore businestot kecaed atthe Philippine Fiasythatd trnoa anyw ay;
0, s, dellelpne find a dea. A Pinoy prEealdy asthey wereeasesto
tEkto

And rehx) ge afled “Thereare Pinoy dotas everywhere”
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Ama decicedtocore home faraquick map ad tocatch up an her reading .
‘W hyrt t&kethe subway withme to DupontCrckhter, Ma?” de asked. There
wereacaple of bodksaes dethoughtT d enjy. Wecould meetpfar dimmer
dterrer chses exedat 8 PM.

“DupontCircle? Intthat where Ammette Baming ked-gettirgst uwck inteaf fo
when she wastte gtriem of MicheelDoglas and he wastbe presidntcfthe
Urnited State”

“Yip,” Are laughed. ‘But dmt warry. There imt any tief fio 7

Bocks a Millim hed a c&éattachedtoi, ae helf of vhich casisced of
crestades. This prtdtle room wasocapied meinly by e ldx 1y and middle-
aged dlack men who seemedto beregulars ,coning in wihtheir ovnches
geoces mmper kegs. The cther partfthe room wasj et aregular cd fee shp
sllirgamasatment o mar s ad beverages.Pecple werest tiigatthe amll
talde sreading ar writirg oer tleir food ard drirk s.

Fouad an idict sguice to wies, adpicked wp a It of s U If amatim
oer a delricus lamm kear ad a st eaming aup of cd fee. Attlet adebeside mine
a attractive young Hispenic wamen wasgirirg a bepetackd, dlichtly dder
men in a suit a Spanish lesal T qatteredfram tlebit sf conversatin thatle
wasRussian.) It didhtseeam likelythat he waild lean Spanish too quicKly . He
would ask her whatsare of the words meant, ad e cauldnttell himbecase
her Bglish wasqutepoa. Maybethe paint wasitt olean Spenish?

The cclher bock s e wascdled Kramerbodks adted it s owncd é alarger
ae cdled Af tewords ,crammed mainly wih students, all egpged in gxrted
conversation. Are ad I arderedclam chowder and cmbceskes ad joired in
the general anime tion

Tredi 2dtlatIcouldntrecdltle last time we hed dae this .She had been
Iving an her ownfar sare years now, ad even when she was il livirg at
hame, had been working in Mekati, adwas lerdy ever inthe house

Becase de wasagudent again, my mird keg £ Ashing backtothe day
when she was an udergraduateinthe llege of Mass Can, and we were der g
a Harhk City in the UPcampus . Ad it seemedso strargetlatdl d that was
oer, lredbeen oer for a while now.

Later, ITtodk at tle dd trawelbodk I led krought with me. I must Iawe
bought it when Tony ad I were plamirg a tripto D.C. withthe kids axther
Fetime ago (Frommer’s Washington, D.C. and Historic Virginia on $40 a Day,
1988-89 editim, by Rea Builkin), ad locked up Kramerbodks.

“Kramerbooks and Afterwords, a Café, 1517 Connecticut Ave. NW, between
Dupont Circle and Q St., is the kind of congenial place you go for a cappuccino at
11 p.m. after movies, for an intense personal discussion about your love life over
a plate of fettuccine, or to linger over a good book and a cognac [both of which
can be purchased here] on a sunny afternoon. There’s indoor seating at butcher-
block tables with wrought-iron chairs under a low, beamed ceiling—a light and
pleasant café atmosphere—additional seating in the upstairs balcony overlooking
the bookstore, at the bar, in a glass-enclosed solarium hung with colorful banners,
and best of all, outside at street café tables.”

il ik

W e wereliving in Wescheser Conty, ad led decicedtojust meketlat
daytrito D.CItwasAuget ,acod day withoccasiasl drizZes ard burst s
argiire. I remember hov that twe, too, D.C.seemed smll ad pretty ad
quet,compared with New Yok City. Wedidthe usel sichtstodk eachccher
photos hfrontd the White Hausg the Licoln Memor H, the Washington
M emor H, the Veterans’ Memor ial. Ad since we hed tine for anly ane mseum
atthe Smitlsanian, we pickedthe Mwseum of Natwal Histay. Ama and
Camen—then 15 and 9—thought itwastle bet prtdftletrip. Laa, 2, sid
de réered New Yarks Met)

M yfaxxrte prtE thattrip was Geaxrgetown. Maybetle fat that, ace
upm a time, I redbeen acogt ed intograduates chodat Geaxrgetown University
though I never did go, gtirg for mer riage st ead) hed sometiirgto do withit .
IXkedtlelittle drps ad pubs ad cdestle wmiversity town ambiance. Axd
Tony enjyedthe comedy club an L Street.

Af ter supeat Ateword, Ara ad I wakedlriklytothe Metro. The
night led turrnedreallycadld, ad I was glad I led lrought mycaatdegite Tonys
wanirg thatf dlodk funny in a wodlen overcatatthe begimirg of attum. It
arpsed me tosee honeéspasas sittig o Iying an perkbenches in wat
seemed lke arhacka, adrlciy, adju a£oe stlrow awayfrom the
White Hause Icouldntremember if we led seen any dr igthatvisit in’89. Bit
tey must lave bemnthere Tknow they wereeverywhere in New Yark City .

I wkewthe rext dyfeeliigco mde telysresed at— certain now thatrd
haetopeadaarll fatne on medicdf ees; wrredtlatl d miss myconne ctirg
flichtto Manila from L A .becasetle f licht wauld depert anly two hours af tar
m yf lichtf rom DC would care in.. but then changing myticket would mean
etacther expaselcaildill f fird... Mylead washrddoing with whatIkrew
hed tobe mountirg blood presare

Of comrsethere was 1l Rae. I decidedtogo downtown with Ama while
waitig far her call, adcheckat the Philippine Eibasy, wich se said was
richtac rosf raon her school, an Masschisetts Avene. Ifetthatifthings dich t
work ait with Reme, I mightbealdetogetlefrom my enbasy.

Tre chancey was impressie, locatedrichtthere on embasyrow, alay
witha ldt of dcher embassesthirk tanksfoundatias, Iddy groupsetc. A
Pdeasant youg men, who introduced himselfasBanbi, attendedtome. I asked
o ek tothe Cutwal Af fairs pasan. The atteché § nane was Grace, Bambi
said, ad the head f tle altual division wasTd, bt they werent inyetsor d
haeto wat inthe vesthile. Buitaf tr I introduced myself, lecdled nsomeone
cdled Ramm, wo said I could wait wEars . Ad as ke waskading me wp,
Banbi popped w again ad tald Ramon he wastotake me tothe Deputy Chief
of Missim inst ead. Already things werelodkirg wp.

Iwaskroughtntoacarf eenceroam, wherethe DCM, Evan Gaca greeted
me cadially adchatted with me untilRamon retrnedto ammouncethatJal fed
ried ad would see me now.

Hturedat tobeafriend of Rare s, adtlesatdEpasmae ishay to
hawe regresenting ae scounty nfareign lads—ekgant, artiaiate, higr
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powered. Ste Ied alsobea a Fullxr ichtsdlar, ad hed gae to SATS nddms
HopkIs tle Instittethat Ama was erdledin Stetold me about “Hertiage2,”
aPhilipoire lit earyf edival, wiichthe Embasyad Our Own Voicethe an-lire
teary megaz reedted by Rare, had orgai 2d It ledbeen quteasccoes Jd
said. Theyleld it inGearge Washington University, ad it drew a good.crowd.

The idea,Jol said, wasto make Philippine and Filipino-Amer T an
conte mpaar ylit éatire ac cesside t o nainstream publishers and readers alike
Linda Nietes (whom I krew from the old UST days) wo rus the ailine
bodk ghp, Philippire sExressias , ledlrought oer cqpies f awikevaetyd
bodksky Pinoyauhors . The af fair e huded pene 1dis asssians ,bodk launches,a
tar of the Philippire cdlectias of the Libary of Cogres, a mrtia arts
esentatio, mu=ical numbeas, akeyiote ¢ we by Biro Realuo, atthar of
Umbrella Country.

This wastle eventtlatTkrew wasgoing an in D.C. while Prechy Leg&o
ad I wereatthe ‘P forming Etmnicies’ Onfeence in New Yak. Iledfet
d thatthey hed ot scediledthe two eventsatdf ferent tinesso we cauld
havegae tobah

Bl showed me the awll Filipniase libary de hed started ad said that,
es, debew yhapyy torecsiebock dmatiosfrom the UPPres , httlatl d
aeto doatethem tothe Fareign Ministry in Mnila , adtheyttakecaed
disrintirg them to whichever embassiesthey decided dould getthem.

When I mentiaedtlat Reme wastryigtofind me a Pinoy dotar, ge
Aughed ad sid, “Ch, shelf ind ae. But if de demt, Ican call mire. Dont
worry!

The s£upid thing abat being an axdous sartisthat ae is preventedf rom
havirg a good tine, even when ae is actwelly lavirg a grard time. Ad the
worrying is anaw fill wase becasgasdl Pinoys know everything works at in
tre end. Tle caredatttuk is bahala na. The Lard always proviges.

Howewr, tlebstomwesomear like Reme workirgly His sice. Stefoud,
ot ae, bt two Pinoy dotas . I goedae of them and gathe doca swie
(who happeredt oalsobehisnuse), ad de £ kedeverythirg ina few minites—
firdirg the medic ire sgener ic rame, askirg me togheler the phone numberdf
the rexest dermacyete.

Reme had been myedta-inchief in ar hich schod mper, hed writen
loely yrta poems , writiy them ar likecaligmphy o sd tly deded aper,
Ted playedthe gut ar ad sug kallads in the syleof Johnny Mathis , ledseen me
through many an adole scentcrisis with her gnf fhumor and her music . Where
wasitwritsnthat she wauld care to myresae yet agpin a wole 1if etine late?

Toceklmatg Itodk Ama far luchat Dupont Grill, which wasared treat
for her .She hed been tryargt o live an ber Fullr icht sipend  (whichcovered her
rent adverylttlee$e), adsore savirgsraom freelare work de hed doe far
an interrmational womens NGO . mtwn, de proposedtaking me tothe
Smitlsaiian. She hed f gwred caretc ¥ rhat Iwamtlkeltogoif Itedtod it
by myself. Tladtddher fran the verybegimirg that Iwammt hteding toplay
ttetar &I had care jutto pead tine with her. Most wrtiaidlary, I didndt
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wanttodisruct her schod schedile. But ge was Irsit ent.

Knowing how sarelylackirg insleep she was, Iretendedt o leet e energy
frjust ae of the Smitlsanians meny museums .So we wenttothe Natiasl
Galeytolodkfor myddfriads the Imressiansts. Ad thereIford them—
af recdlection of Merets, Degas, Monets (rchuding ae of thefamous Japanese
Iridgye), Gagis, CGzames,afew Van Gods , ae TaulauseLaurec. Ad then
I amouncedtlat Iwasf ading and neededtogo back hare.

Soéf terst qpirg by the Museum Shp togetsome pasalubong, we headed
ackto he pad in Newak. Ad while Ama mnapped, Ipd tredabat Hissfully,
cockiigsome pasaf arus, saaichtenirg w a bit , writing in myj arrel.

Bdaedelf faschod hterthatevening, Ara got e lire ad fard the
tdlf reenumbeafor Amer tan Air lires. Theysaidtheycouldn the Ip me becase
myticket red been bought in Mmila , bt theyave me PAL& dlf reenumber,
ad I wasadeto move myretrnf lidht wp tothe morning . This qave me a 6-
hour wait inthe L A.arpat. But bettr thatthen the risk of missing my
conne ctirg £ lichtt o Menila . Axther prdolem sabhed

The daysstaed wet adgraythe wole tine I wasihthe ciy, it rthing
could spail my sunshinyf eelirg are my axiety was at o the way. Ipenta
dlaricus mornirg in Secad Stxy, arther bodksae Ara todk me ta It was
aw flllly cramped ad a kit stif fyy, bt wattreasres, ad at sch lov prredI
wentaklt crazy, deogirg a awll stepladder all aroad the roam to make srel
didh t miss anythirg o the upper deles.If ound Umberto Ecos Six Walks in
Fictional Woods, Cze Saw Milos 'A Treatise on Poetry, Seamus Deare SReading
in the Dark, & ec i icantivlogyf e smysedt ed by PhilipLopate, ard an anttology
of womensaut doiogmaphical rermtie sedt ed by Susan Cahill..rot to mentim
dltlre £ f flythe younger Latin Amer tanf iddatist s whom I hadnteven heard
of! Ad all the vhile there wascool music glayig sd tly inthe ackyround—
M oza't, zreggae...

Imet Ara far luchat D.C.Cd&é a1 P.Street ad then went withler to
Chevy Chass, axthe Marylad side, in sexrchf sare of her youger sit e,
Camens pabilin—"Angels ar Devils’ by Dishw dla , ad a pertiadlar type of bra .
On the waythere, we stopped by Nimen Maras (in the Mazza Galerieat
W soconsin and Wesen AventegjuttosichtseeItwasabt f Fantasylad fa
the fashioista in me—tall, slaver sleswaren in little black dreses ad
chignons ,ascodl ad ekgantas mammequins , wite bt tr fle s sspendedf rom
the ceilirg with inviside gr irgs which made them lodk like snowfldkes..

Ard then Hecht, which, acoxrdirgto myddguidebodk , ledapearentlybeen
aard for moretlena centiry. They werelaving a sale of waren s uder thirgs,
ad we foud the Calvin Klein bra we werelockigfar.

Aftrcd fee ad “desgrer cleesecke”at actler facy placecdlked The
CheeseckeFatay (hereg as Ama dosxred, ar wate lodked“sxrtakindh
ke Tom Cruse”), Are hed togod ffockss adalate meetiy .

Al this time, wherever I waild lock at ber, I waild feelthis great wave o
tenderres— prtmwsagaf athe childthat de led bean, prtregretf or whatl
felt T Iedbeen umaldeto d for her when she reeded me mog , lavirg beena
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working mom most of mylife; mixed inwithpride nthe young woman she had
beaore; ard a wiful wihthatIcadd go an doing sare thingsfar her Bt it
wastoolate It was she who wasbdkig af ter me now— crossirg the greet,
catching a train. When I stubbed mytoe ad came cmshing down ax the
mvement, deledbedme w, ad the, her micef uldconcern, said, ‘Wa ,dease
you hatetolock where you wak .Yorr eyesare bad!” Was myjdo as her mother
o&r then?

I rarg Rare tothark her farf xing my meds prdolem, and was ifamed
tat de led arrargedf ar e to meet with“treea far cther Fil-am wrtes’
the rext cay. Which Ama thought wasreallycod.

By this tire I wasbegimirg tofeel moreat hore in D C., adwidhirgthat
I hed arrargedtostay lage . Durirg quiet momentstle thoughtthat I would
som bekaving Ara would suddenly hit me, and I would £ ind myeye sclouding
oer. While she wassayirginthe Prirce David Condo on Katipuren in Loyola
Heichts, dewasdilltoacetminextant uder axr rocf. No lager.

The daybdae myepartire Ickaned wp her place, wantigittobeas sgc
ad spen as when she had wetomed me intoit . Idsobought her two ba tesd
& rking water for rdls o tdlet mpe, abdtle o skin Ioda, some basic
medicires-cdd pills , leadacte pills , antecid—which she didhtseem to lawe
any of. oviasly gettirg sick dichtf gure in her plars .

Anna s ladlard Fed left a messege, nvitrg s far dritks an Sunday,soI
phonedtothank him and tell himtlatf dbegae by then. Heseemedgenuirey
disappainted. He ard his wie hed ot knownthat Iwasintown; Ama had not
tddthem. They loved Ara! he exclaired. &d they did so wantto meet ne.
Cld I perhaps mekeittlhat midcht it ead? Buk I led thatprevias appaintment
wih Rare and her frieds .So e contented himself wihtelling me wat ax
‘dosalit e e licht” Ama wastothem, and how I had reasmtoberoud of “how
you have brought kerip.”

Ard in the glow producedby thatconversa tian, Thrawedthe metro by mysef
frthe first time, ad arriedat Dupont Crcketof idthatthe day hed ckared
ad it lockedlkethe sun wasatwlly £ irelly gairg to make an appearance

A good-lock ing yourg men in pregpy typec kiles, £ opped e ataedf the
dreetcarers , adaskedne if T wantedt osend Bush backtothe mentalasylum.
His companian, a lag-haired young woman, waseare s lexplainirg some thing
toa eldxrcaple. I caughtthe words “tedthcae” ad “Trag.”

Over lurhat agacecdlkd Taighom (on Comnectiat and S), Ara ad I
rehxed oer sore rather bland Thal food takirg abat everything from her
chseswih SATSSBurma expatfothe Amer tan brard of denocrecyroBU fy
the Vampredayer . Atttet adle rexttous , agentlamn, farty ish ad pin-drped
was doviaely inrgued by ar conversatia, but his mamers prevented him
fram st irg pally ats .

Thathgad tarnom we spent doirg lag -minte prduses ad krowsing in
morebocksares. And when Ama left ne tocatch her rextca s, I sskintoa
quie tcarrer in Bodks a Millim besice the clessplayers tolawasrag ap of
of feg readtle International Herald Tribune ard watfor Reme. Everyae eke
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had shedtheir caats, It ludirg the e ldx lyche ssdayers .But Thuddled in mire,
feelig redlly cdd.

M aeabart Irag ad tle “inargency” —the US . adnit tingrow thatthecare
group mightnumberas manyas 12,000.. the Amer tan sddiers gairng an tr &
frtartring ad hunliating Tregqul rsaers... tle fiscae € It St s were
beirg raffled d fbecasethe demard far ot grpsthe syply!)... the rew Goode
e skt sexcher, 4ill beirg perfeced.. the cpenirng of the fall antdgue
shows...f bods devasating Tdkyo... beas t&king oer fa £ lug areas nJapan
becased the dwindling ard ageirg human paoulation..

Ard then Reme waked in ad cave me a bearhug .She had hardly changed
Ted j st beaare an older versian of her hich schod self—sane bdo, sare sparke
behird tle blackrimmed dases, sae dslichtiytudy fgwe, sare prposEd
gride

Stetock me toaplacecdled Teaism (on Comnectiat adR), a prettylit td
2 saypacewthamll tades ad e e fed withJapane set easets ard herlal
smaps ad scents,greateggie didesfreqif nit s. ANew Agekird of place. We
werej airedtlerely threed her ladie s, lergoodf riads : Carlae, the atthar of
abodk tit #d Autobiography of a Stranger (piblished by Times htermatiasl in
Sircapare), Yolanda who hasbeen inchided inbock sedit ed by Nick Carbo  (among
them Babaylan, of viichIwasdsoapert), and ®dkie wo workfara PR £ rm.

Tthirk the aily time I hed seen her since we graduatedf ram high schod
was wen she f ewto Mmila toreceiethe Palancaawad she had won fara 1-
at play.But we had kerelyexchangedafew word .She had beenlivirg inD C.
for qut e vhile, hed retiredf rom tle lawf im where e usedto workbecase
her mom (who waspeiirg 90, I thirk) reededlockirg af ter .She usedtobea
paralecpl. Now she was doirg f ree-lace workasdrec o, wrter,edtar.

hfat, dewas aper hsy. Asice from editirg Our Own Voice, an arlire
magazine whichfeatires mainly writing by Filipino-Aver tans, se was
agmi zigf aums , dsaussias readirgs,bodk fairs *Ch, I worktogfaralivig
I mea,” ge grimmed. “Igetconttat sfrom the Warld Bank ,the Natiasl
Federatim of Filipino Arvertan Asocations (NFFA), stif fHcethat? She had
dso plishedapoetrycdledday, Baring More Than Soul (Darrance, 197).

Edruck me again how muchlikethe Rare of ald ge still wasa libeal, an
adiv i , eergetc saxide, carf idntful o good humor and enthusia em.

Al four women spcke with muchsatf attion about “Herttage2. "It wasthe
secad tine they hed doe it , adthey meantto make it a tradition. Ad asI
I enedtothan I thought Isawthe ghogs of CabsBulosan and Ben Santos
hover irng over axr dhoulders , ad it seemedto ne theyexchanged a arile.

Found Reme & rieds very simpatica, apoarentlycontent witht heir Iesas
awole, but wihnoe of that snug, mtrail zigairthat aegetf rom some Fi
ams . Maybe it wastheir mtriy. efor Gk Eethey were my age a even
dder. Atthatpant in aeslfe when tle lesas hawe bean leared ad the
Inclretimtof od et her aeself adthers has lag sircegae. They wereeasyin
thedr sk in. Mergieli zation isses dich tha herthem. Theyled foud theirplace
and werecod abat it .
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W etaked abat piblishing in the Philippires,abat the UP Wries
W akshops. Iwas srprsedthattheyal krew abat it thatthey hed ket wo
withtlelit earyscene back hare. But why shauld I lave been srpr sed, given
the Net? Atsome paintitocarredto Rare that it michtbeagood ideatoinviie
sare of us over torun a workdrp likettatf ar Filiphho writas . Tre rest agreed
Ehought, vhy spad tof ly us ower we there was a wole buch o excellmt
Fil-am witers msedr ichtthere? But I didhtsyso, ot wantiigtothrow cdd
water an their enthusia sm.

When Anna care topick me up atabai 8, we parted withpromises-os ay
ntouch etc., bt the knowledgethatthis was imprdoable It a tige &
sombearesto or pertiyg . Ad yet, with Eqmeil ad the Net, wht rt? Inthe
train, Ichecked at the card Rare had left with me. It was prple ard ked the
fgwe of a dacer mtle lef t. Under Reme s nane wasthe word“W ardsmith”

Far ar last direr togetter, Ara and I wentto a Thai/Indone sian place
caledIvysPlre richtthere in Amas Willaye” She hed nasi goring ad I ked
crigpy vegetar ian wantns . And Amna wasgdeasedthatthe watrest ockher far
Indone sian ad commented am her good accent wen se fourd art that de
wamt. Bhe wast &king beha ssashe faeign laguage ad regular ly roduc irg
komposi.)

I hed hopedtostay w late, ad clatsome more wih her , bt cauldnt
manage. The packirg hed tired me out . Iwasredlly deepy. Where was my
Isomnia—the bane of mylfe sirce adile soence —when I neededit?

M y ownf milty disyjueted e, I wided agriyfaadronger, yargerbody,
recalling hov disturbed I was wen I first mtedthesechanges in my own
mother— tte posslitythat she micght ro lagerbealdet o manage an her own
When myfatter died, mysiterpersiadedher to pad a year in Cklahom with
rer . ad then T askedher tocare ard stay withws far a whiile in Secul. When
she emergedf rom the dlae, I hed tocatch mylkreath She waslea tiresk irgly
thin, ler faceso lired, her scep unst eady .

Of caxseIwas tthereyet,told mgelresdit ey . Iwaildkeep on menag g
on my ownfaafew moreyeas .Bitthe declire wascka. My timdity drirg
thstripwaslef it signdfitfarme. I usedto loe trave lirng by myself, mareg g
ewxr ything by myself—tteairpatthe hoceltleres aurantsthe shops. hf at &
etilaated re. I waild leave my Itelroan, go shopping, walk abat ,eat(a
1t eat), deep (ar it sleep)asIpeased. Never werethere mishaps. Never did T
beethings,fagetthings, dip trip. This tine there hed been stupid mist &kes,
rer row e scapes—f argetting my money, bsing my medic ires, misplac irg addres es
and phone numbes v ipping and alnost twistirgmyakle. (W asthisyet acther
clohe?)

Ited £ inidedreading Anita Brockrer § The Bay of Angels, which I bed juet
bought nSecad Stxy, i therichtk ird of bock when spending a short holiday
with ae sgrown daughter Famnitthe mother dies, adthe daughtersettefar
aarrargementwith a men, an arrangement whichissof af rom her ownea lir
romantcvisios tlatifelllke a @l won my own inrally romantic suirt .
But atkast it did it Taethe horrar of the arrangement acoered by ancther
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daughter in JM. Getmes Disgrace, which I ted read in Menila bé axesatiy
arthistrip

Duigthosef ve caythat Iwas inD .C., I edwatchedtle f lowers wither
ad die ashe daysgrew morechillyadthe drizZderdsedtoletp. But myhs
morning waskricht adlreezy. Ara said sunlidht led beenfarecas the cdd
pellwas oer . Arther aedf lif edli tj ckes But TTed lit tlecas ef arco mplain t.
This led been a happy time.

The shittethat wastot ke me to DulesArpataried m the doc—7:45
a.m. Wecongmtiated axseles a1 ar ef friacy. B jut asthe driver was
loading my begsintohisvay, Iredi =2d I led lef t myli tleblack prsebehird, the
ae which contaired all myesentid s f—money, mspat,cell goe, etc.
Anotler disaseraverted

see now whysaone of myf rieds do it trave lwihot ae of their children
Intow.TIrsedt othirk it was Inardert oexpossthe yourg pasatotleexpe iare
tothe large worldat there. Now I redi 2it spraoaldyto leethe youg peson
bk af terthem.

Astle van droe ar the smodh, deek, wide spehichways thrach the
ckan, sumy, seepirg towns ad the masesd treesj st begimirg totwnred
ard gold ard lemn yellow, If elt dad thatt hing s ted £ allen into placef or Amma,
dadthat ge was were de wantedtobe. But myeyes bhirned ad some thing
hurt ubeaably in mythraat.

In May 2006, I waskeck inD C toattend Amna sgraduatian

This tire, her ladlards, Mark and Lee Rosamen, insistedthat I duidbe
their huseges . I wodld leve rE erredto hole wp agpin in Are skasement,
it Ara said she didntknow how tor€&wse wen they mece thegrcios of far.
Besices, Mikey wascaning over as well, adwaild reedaglacetocmshint oo
“Yarllbe morecomf artable s airs , youknow, ge said. Ad af ter awhiile T saw
tat e wasricght.

Mark metusambhis frontparch ad lrewedws apddteainthe kttchen. As
Iwasd rkigit, MaryLee wakedinf ran her temis gare ard stayedtoclata
while. Then she wentto shower and Markcarred mylkegsiyptotm y"room and
showed me “m y” kattroom.

The room was smaicht at o the novels inwhich Twsedtolose mpelfasa
grl—tte far-poserbed, dainty wall mper, wooden chest of dawers , writig
tade, lace artairs .

The housei seifseemed soaidht at of a scaybodk .Lke acther housein
vhichIgpentsare of the mosHisful days of mylife —Honeybd tom in Oxfard
hore todd frars from Karea, Neani ard JerrySherwood It o cbakly
wamtasdd, bt trefuntwethe gradf atter cbck the paintirgs ad prints
ad faded dld grtogags in the dim livirgroan, the wam cozyktchen, the
abundanced £ lowers ard plants ad treesall f it sruck me asverylketle kit
of Byglad I ked seen in Oxfard

Theypt this celichful laven attheir disposil, wging e to usetle study
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to watch TV ar wen I couldntdeep; adthe kttchen, whenever I geased; ad,
dcarse, wattheycalkdtle “frontroom.” Marytaldme I caldalsowse her
Arrop whenever Ireededto do amil ar watewr.

Treyapdogizdf ar havirg a serekey ally fathe kack o .But I dicht
mind. The kttchen seemedthe most Ited in, Irichtesroan in the house. At
nichttheyfleae a lampafar ne attlefoadtlesars , adae inthe s airs
hllas wel

Ilkedthem immediatey.They hed been srrogte prentsto Ara those
mst two yeas, Ara said. Itlebedler jue-toknow they werethere while de
wasdavirgawayat her ssudies ad her part tie j do.

They were ideal Iog s, atwelly . They rever imposedtheir presence an e,
ad yet wen I did sit withthan, they wereextremely wam, even takathe It
hrebedthatthey were mtellgent, boeaal, atdvik sfron the 60s, ad scaunch
Democatsd carse They were very usetabat all tle talk abaut
‘pdicigthe bardery” ad “roseatirgillegls ” Amer ta was built by imigrants,
they said irdignanty, .

When taktwredto 9/11, as revitady inthose dayg, ithledtg theybah
sidthat twasateridething, fcarse bt theycadld uderstand what red
edtot .They werequt eapgzlled by Gearge W.BUtthey werentgreat adnires
of Hllary Clintm. ‘Bill is arther matter) MaryLee said, ad Merk roddedhis
approval. They hed bahcampeigredf ar Bill Clintm.

MaryLeeisasocial wrke, ad wsedto workfathe cly, but now lesa
rirate pactice with two ar threedcher woren.  (Once, when she was much
younger o coxse, se led beana taxi dciver.She had wantedto hear her
mseagestdkig abat their Iies, bt to her disappaintment, defourd that
they aily wantedt o learabaut her ard why she wasacabdriver.) Mrkusedto
bevrepresidnt of a uiversity ad a U.N casult ant. Heisretired now, bt 311
doirg sore casultancy work.

W aking with Amma downthe mein rced of her pretty villye & ter a licht
luchinlerfaxartede i Ifeltdeajoy. & ter writigt hat drass ITremembered
m ysist er usirg thosevery wordsto descrbet o me how she felt watchirg RJ, her
youngessan, when he was awll, sirging and dancirg an st age dr iga schod
day. Ad his rdchers , who werej ust a kit bigyer, ted Jaughed ad laughed...)

I was a loely gx g af trnoon—peqdle sit ting at side in the soarklirg
snlight ad a frech Ireeze blowirg ad tle f lowers preening; ard Ara telliy
me of how well se hed dae inher amls ad everything ge hed tolokfawad
to. Wetakedabout Camens sudden decisimto pack up ard care tothe US amm
ator & svis, adecisio which wasgiring me axdetyattacks. But Arma was
aetimistic abat thattoo, ad deteminedto do what ge cadd to help her
youngersist er. Ad I Jockedat her ad thoughtf hisremarkable young waren is
mydughter, ad if Selasuwredat thisway, ad de loes me, maybe Idicht
d soledly as a mother .Bit it wasredllyj ust vhist lirginthe wird

Thatf itevening we had Thei food in Spicesy ichtthereinthe village. Axd
then T watched TVEar a vhile, ar &d wp in her asketclair, while de did some
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work a her rew iBodk . &d then we said good nicht ad I wentypto my”
room totry ad getsare sleep

The rextday was arther gargecus day. We led verygood s iigrdls , ad
apater £ tdu ad chicken with vegetadesf ar runch in acther lit tle Asian
resaurant intle vilkge (@ Vetnamese ae this tie;) then went doping in
Chevy Chasefor Ama S“graduatiom blase” vhich I irsissed o payigfa .She
didntreed anythirge$e, deasaredne; de hed already rentedatoa , adtlat
wasthe impartant @rt.

She was movirg ait of her place two dayaf trgraduation, ad her rewf &t
wascompletely uf wnished so what de reeced wasbed deets ad some
crockery.So we gthose. Ad then we had toladtle s£if flack, viBthe metro
ad w her littlehill. Thisreminded me suddenly, darply, of ae reason whyl
hadn t par thadlar lylkedlivig inthe US.

TgesI mjut lazy, ad paled” Isad

“Nope, yar rejust a kit dder, May de said.

Af ter a dortres , wesetd for dimer in WoodeyPlce—ane st awayby
M etro —where we werejoired by Karen, AmasSimppaean chssmate, ad
Fmnife, a Canadian grl, with whom Amna had stayed when she wentto
Vancawner toget her US vismextended. My Isomia wascatching up with me,
s0Icaid kerelyfdlar tle conversatiom, whichseemedtocansist nainly of a
r\pidexchangedj dkesbetween Karen and Arma .BitIsased a ssdhessbehind
tre Jaughter.

Karen wasretirnirgt oS ippaesom. Ad the memorydfalthoseprtiygs
we led inf lited ypan aur kids dr igthose 15 years when we kept movigfrom
ae countrytotle ccher nede me feel kedas welJemifer, wo was more laid
Tack ard larguid, must laveguesed mythoughts,becase detouched myarm
and mum wed “Yes,t sbath alappy tine ad a sad time, isnti?

While Amma wentabat her regular husires, I would waktothe villaye
uy a kegel adacd fee, adsit inthe daz zling snlicht inaed thedreetcd és,
rexdirg f rom Jearnette Whtasm, ar watching a young Latiro couple witht heir
aly inits pram, a blare grl ada thin black boy with dreadlocks, lavig a
helf- srias , lelff rtatias conversation abat the cdlegestley were enter irg
tlefdl aschoolmarm y woman writing ot nctes inpretty st atiaery.

Sometimes I would sit withthe Rosamens in tle kiichen. I supetedtlhey
hed noticed how tase amd axdass I was mostcfthe time and hed sett hemseles
at to make me redxalt . Other times, I wauld watchalittle TV and catch up
m eneil.

Mikey ariedfrom Conncedtat, bdkirg very dapper Ina crisp, wite
lag- eewded tm shir t ad t an-cdlared dlacks; adaf teraquick IuchatSpices,
we gdt ntoacab ad headedf ar Dupontfarthe graduatio, Mikeycaryirga
tre beg with Amna srentedtoga (which she hadntbdheredto press) ad my
high-heek&d pumps.

Iwas glad I hed gt edf or my darklihe silk -and-wodl aiit . The cther parents
were al ey weltwred at the women wearigjewetry. Ad the faqity in
their rdoes m st age were impressie.
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The 200 ar sograduates, amix of rmces, wref luded wihtriumph and in
hich spirtis. The guest pesker was Mohammed ElBaracki, holder of a Ndbel
PexePrize ad headdf the UN Atomic Energy Commission.

Tony red caledt ocongmtulate Ara ard totellrethat I doidteke Mikey
ard Arma toagood dimrer ashistreat. Ara ootedf artle FréE ¥, were ae of
Yer frieds ad her family had mede resxrvatias It waswey“h"thatseasm,
ad knownfa it sexcellmtclef. So o party was mede up of Ama Lig a
gaxgeous WASPgrl— ery Vailla/as Mikey pt it ; her hwslayd, also very
W ASP-y, adcka lybestted with her ; her dad, wo actwslly locked akit Latdo,
and wasagenial men, veryfunny inaquietsat of way; anele cdlegef riad of
Amnma Lsek; Kren, ard Karen's &d, a gwllish, reat, quie tgentlemen.

As we wakedtowardtleresarant, lrecomplairedtone that e washavirg
poblems making out whatthe waters ad salepecple were sayirg . ‘Such
xcents!” le exclaired. Of carsetley, htwn ckaly hed prdolems with his
acent. Asthey did with mine.

He workedfa this big Sircaparean inwe stmentco mpany, ased in Irdia ;
and wasf nstratedabout how Sircaparethink ing was always sof iy “ inside
the box/abaut how tradition-bard the country was. Wen I remarkedthatthe
countryseemedcobeddrgall richtdegitetlat, lredrugged, meaning, ITapooss
thatitcaild do bettar "The youyg aredf frent anyway, he said. I glacredat
Karen, ad he aniled ad said, I havefach inher”

The clef Itedp tohisreptatimn. I Ted gtedf ar two appef z=rs—a salad
ad a drkmtE—knowigthat I waild rever menagetof inishthe entrée, vhich
would surelybe mnstras insi ze; and Ara ardered lanb. Bah wereexcellnt.
Ard the conversatio, wasintellgent ard witty inagood-humoredsat of way.

The yorg peqgletakedabat tlejdosd fastleyled recehed—Anne Lse
fram the US.Demartment of Déase. Krenfron a think-tak in Sincppare
Ama fran an interratiasl aid agency. They made me thirk of attletestat it
oaxf ident,pdsedf ar actin, krichteyed, glovig .

W eadl greedtlatthe wea g o lawrelcrowrs by the graduates who had
dae a year nItEdyto distirguish themsehkes farthe “ocds’ those who had
gayed inD C the wole time) wasakit o tlet . Everyae knows tlejdkes
about Amer tans havirg an inf e i ityco mpex whereEwopeisconcerred. Bt
whatthis wast ellirg us wast ettt hose weren ckesef terdl.

Every now ad then, I wauld lodk at Are ard think : her rewlifebegis .
She wasabat totun R, exat ¥the sare age Tony was when he embarked an
his nterratiasl caeer ard changed our lies.She was hich. The worldlayat
er feet. Ad axe Icaught Krensfatter seyes, dsxrvirg his daughter, ad
resdthe sare thoughtsthere

Igct Reme an the phae ard we mede a tentative datef ar luch ar cd feg
it ge hed tocancelbecase her mom had j st beenthrough anot her “episode. ”
Abig chunk of Reme s tine was now spentt &k irgcare of her mom. Otherw s¢
she would have care to mykedcweatthe Old Dominion University in Vigiia ,
e said.
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One mornirng, Icecidedto waktothe cattedal intle villge, wiich Anna
hed promisedto show me ut had not foud the time tod. Igdtoseetle ccher
par tsfthe neignbahood dlthe wayto WoodeyPlae—lovely hasess anding
andst old trees ad such an abundance d £ lowers ,peqe joggirg, a waren
wakirga Sberian HuskyItwasthe husky wo reminded me suddenly of hame
ad trefanily.

AdIredi 2dclatprt of mysresswas missing Tony ad Lara and Camen,
even vhile I led besnso lappy with Anna ; ad feelirg agpin that itwas acha
pity we couldn tef frdto haethe wole fanily care over farthismilesae in
herlife

Alit tlegt 1ired shorts ad a pirk kelloa tiedt o her plump wri furbling
hthe gms remindedne of the manychildrensmrtes we had arcai =d oer
te yeas... in Bangkdk and Barut ad Seaul ad Rangoon and New Yark... and
tetr psothe mountains in Kreatothe beach inBurma... the drieto Disey
W acldinFlaidk... &ad I rememberedyet apin, witha dermestlatarpsed
me, thatthere would rnever agpinbe anydthatf arus that we would never agpin
have all ar children withus . Ad the pain of it mede me turnaround and head
ackf athe Rosemanns without havigford the cattedal.

Another mornirg I spentacaople of hours with Marena, my tos € Latia
ceaning lady . When she discoeredthatIcadld spesk Spanish, de presed me
to sit down ad clat with her a kit vhile de did her iraning . We deredsaes
dbat ar famlies. Her hwsband who had bean in the military in Nicarague,
becanme a handymen and gardeer inD C .; ht waskeck inNicaragua now becaise
his mother had cancer ard reededtobelodkedaf tr . This dich tseem to wpset
her .Ste herself wasf rom Guatamala, ledcare tothe US. maGvisa pelaps
asmeid for a diplamt?), adled staed an. And now she had “papeles” getdd
me. The eversorecias “apers”’! Ad ge wastryigtobecare a ciizn, bt
wf rtnatey, deled faledae of tlefartessthe writen ae.

“Este pais esta abierta, sabe usted,” e said, wawaepealapstlat de was
ecloirg ae of the dldesclchés of all. Qe ally reededtobe willigto work,
de said. Stetold me abat her daughter, wio led just boughtaprom dres , ad
had deci®edtogoto work inap zza shop, over Maar s dgj ectias . Maen
wantedthe grtoconcentate an her studies.She hed j et £ inided hich schod
ard had been adnit tedintoaco mmwunity cdlege. Bit , m tlegtrlleddecidkedto
goto workasawatres .“;Quiere vender pizza!” deexclained in dwv iosdistres .
But when she spckeabat ler sy, tle creasesvanishedf ram her farehead, her
wicebecame gentle. The boy was aily 13, it krew how tocodk, ad likedto
wemre a sandwth ad cd feef ar his mother when she came hare tiredfrom
work. He wasaf ire student. &, that cne would mekei , Maer said, witha
Geep sich.

Ttadd her about my Camens decisim tocare over and she nodded her
approval. Ste truly didntseem to uderstand why I wasso worred “Lo
importante es que venga,” ge said to me.

When we parted—-me togo downto Mikeyinthe basement ad de togo
Tackto her work— e cave ne an impulsive hug .
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Mikey ad I todk the train for Dupont Grcle ad led luxhat Kramer s,
s tirg at in tle terrece with sinlicht dreaming across ar takle. I fed been
wantig toeat Areritan food irstead of arimtal, whichseemedto bethe
péEared aisire hereevan if it wasntqute wp to par.So I ardered a tuwrkey
sandwth Biut even tlat was“fisim.” The gravy wasa “chutmeygavy”It dd
come with madedpdatoes ad crarbe rysawcethogh. &nd faorthe £ it tive
shcearriring in D C , If inided rea yever ything on mypate

Back“at hare,” we joiredthe Rosemmens far drirks an the beckterr=ce
Their reigibas from acrostle greet, aretired cample weretheretoo. They
told me abat their daughter wio lived in Braz flwith her Braz ilianhwsband; and
we takedakit abat Jarge Amado. They were plamirg to live inMontaanfara
e jut tobe atdoas they said. Markthreateed rever to gpedk tothem
aopin if they did. There wasabat tleir licht entertle feel of meny hoars
Penttogetter, cer griledsesks ad paatoes, o cd fee and brardy, st tirg
a ashias by a blazigf re ar au de ckchairs uder talachirg trees.

Theyreminded me of my own perents ad their f rieds the Hernandezes
adthe Zaertes, with whom theyusedto gpad a It of tine af tarthe men had
retired ad the children had merred ad lef t hare. The men regularly netf
odf the women went shoping togetter. Etenthey all retf ar dimer, at ogo
tacacetaagay.hink mosdtheir narredchildren Iived in Menila, ad
PentSundays withtleir parents. Only mysister ad I ted lef tthe county. Oris
my memoryfailing me, ad weretleir children-likethosedf the Rosenmans
ad their reidbas— scattered all oer the gldoet o®

Mikeyshedy inD C.waspent prking Ama ss1f £, e 1ping me withthe
ckaning, adatwelly lelping Ara nove. I thought her timing wasqute ned,
bt of carseicouldntbe lebed She had been so busy withexams and work
ad lockgfararewplacgthat she hadn t Ied time tomyattentintothispart
di . MkeyadIcould anly dumpeverythirg in tle cardocardboxes which he
then t aped up arnd pushed- o ae sice of threroom workirg quickly ad ef frientys.

Inbetween boxes, lesqueezd in an lor at his Bodk to d a bit of wark
ad ewmil it tohisdf fte

When had thischildren—who, back hore had seemedt obe nainly god irg
& £k idding arard, laushirg together— become soco mpetent? I led toremind
misefthatthey hed been am their ownfarsome time now first in Manila, ad
then here

The movers were syposedtoarrieat 2 PM. Qe lae fellov arriedat
past 4. Mikey ard Ara lef t macabtorecetrethe sif £ in Kalarama St., kavig
me to watf atle ckaning lady She didntcare. So muchfor Aver tanef friary,
TEhought.

Sirce I dicht want her ladlard to be disappainted in Ama, whom they
Gherw seseemedto lave scha good qoinian of, I decidedtoceanthe oven
ad fridge, advacum thecapet. But Ama and Mikey hed packedthe c aning
fhids soIcouldntgetsare of tlestubbansairs of £, wich must lavebeen all
o 2yeasdd
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There was tire fa@ra late dimmer atthe Daily Grill adBar in Geaxrgetown
Amna had wanted me tosee morethm just Dupont and New akthis time. Ad
she and Mikey led gae tosare tradle sebdirg the richt gace. Mychicken
mersala was atwlly speh It would hawve been nicetos by a ker ad jut
Ban back in ar cleirs .Bitdl that pcking ad ckaning had wped me cut .

In ‘04 Iwasasaishedat ar laviigswichedrdes,at how my daughtar—
my suny, arios, ary teiredkid-had somehow morphed into an ef frimt,
independent young women, and was row tekirg care of me. Well, lere was
actler eIk (“I don't remember growing older... when did they...”)

This tine, I simply accerr edit Beirg inaplace which was soagetome, it
now ut tr ¥f aniliar to her, was prt £ it .She Ied thisset f skilstlhat Irever
had occasimt opick up and michtrever atwelly acquire. This wasaklit alarming .
My mother hed réwsedtoleanto wethe compita, beirg content withthe
ebdrictypew rierthat mysiterget her when we leared she was warking an
her memoirs, still usirg a menwel typew rier .She was 80 years dd.

Anything Ama neededtoknow she fard aut by gairg o lire. Practicdlly
anything ghe reecedto huy ge arderedthrach the Net.She peid her bills m
lire, cleckedlerselfntoarpats, @df aeverything withher creditcards, hed
an I.D. imed by her of fre which attomatically changed her enail account
mswordeverysay.

Iwas akit lof fed by all this .But I saw that watatf it seemedt e ridy
compex atwelly mede life simgler. The gap wasgeneratiael rather than
geographic . My UPstudents wauld beperfed yat hore hereg Ithought.

Thatdynhthe summer of 2004, when TonyadItodk Ama totleairpat,
and watched her wak irg intot ket eminal, withal tlethings she would needto
arvie in a soage lad acrosthe ocean In two large a1t cases, Tthought, with
asirkirg heart: wen d8ll T see her agpin?

She hed begmn togoaw aythen. And no matter how many times we saw her
apin af trthat, and ro matter how of ten we gBll contine tosee her in the
fitwe, dewilllave movedf ather ad f & ther aw ayeach time.

Ard that isndt quteaclcld
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