


My dear Mrs. R

The Mexicans in this country, and thelr
American chlldren loved your husband. One
evening while talking with some of them, gettlng
material for the book I am writing, & group of
Pachuca girls told me thils story.

Never have 1 seen more earnestness than on the
faces of these so called delinquent girls, when
telling me ahout what Roosevelt meant to thems
So I wanted you to have thls copy before the
book 1s® published next year. It 1s a&s yet
untitled, but when my publishers (Houghton
Mifflin & Co -- 1t's a noh-fiction award book ==
1945) publish 1t I hope I may send you & coDy.

I have a sneaking hunch that that wonderful
man, with his understanding and humour would
like what these kids say sbout him., I worked
on Ned Healy's election with a bunch of them,
and I know Roosevelt was the cause of many
impromptou fights, deres, threats, bets and ==
corridos, those nahdfive songs which are so
spontaneous and full of verwe and poetry.

Gratefully,
/}7
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Beatrioe Griffith

h‘lm---ntlﬂl:hlﬂ-ﬂlﬁm
fina. feeling fine csuse 1 wes just 16, had a dime and gave
s peany to the Balvation Aray. I hadn't felt so fime for a
long time, not sines 1 thought one day at junior high I womld
be somebody. u:.—-u-uun-;m-nmnn
s square at school, and gave everybody good mamers. But
nobody would bdelieve that 1 wanted S0 make something of my-
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self snd they omly launghed. ind that light-skimmed ghele

teasher who talked real dainty Spanish, ahe gave me the Fep-
wtation of & gangster in that sehool. S5he used S ask me,

"§ild wemen, what allay 4id you seme from?™ But when she

mnmm.m-n“mmm
she gouldn't believe it snd langhed foo. S0 it wes no ge.

But I suxe felt good for awhile.

Well this noom we both walked past the woestiomal
school,(where all the sehools send their hed kids) singing
all the way, Jitterdug snd me. unly we goulin’t walk very
geod., The girls yelled at we from behind the board fanse,
#0 we started bask. when we got So the sshool door ] threw
ny cigarette amay and walied down the hall real fine. b
one thing we forgot, we forget $o stoy singing. 8¢ the
pringipal came out amd Jitterbug Tan intc sne of the clase-
rooms and sat down at s desk. BPut me....]l walked straight
inte her office, I'm that dumb, and starSed Salking. 1 %old
that principal I wes going to be Somebody big, Teal famous.
But she wouldn't listem. 5he was only erying snd was oalling
me honey and ssking me, "How ocould youm do this to me, honeyt
You were my sweetheart girl, look at the appreciation you give
me "

But one thing she didn’'t kmow, it wasn't to her, it
was to =0 and ny mother I was deing it, being drmk.

1 saw Jitterbug coming fyom the Toom asross the hall,
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and the teasher talking rough to her, pwhing her along the
hall, and telling her "We don't allew drunkards in this sshoel.”
She yelled loud smough for amother sehool to hear. Jitterbug
naver drank before today, snd now already they think ske is
a lost weekend. Bo I tried to stop talking, ceause I remsmbared
bhow fakey they are at this sgheol. You give tham the trust
snd they den't keep the truth, so everything is dirty. omly
ny mother they don't tell, and Shat's mot fair. Just camse
they're afraid all the chigks will raise & lot of noise and
tear the plsoce down if they 4o me Something. But someday those
dumb teachers will be sorry they didan't give me the punish-
ment too. But someday, too, maybe, they will hnq-thr.

The prinsipal was telling me I was a dear sweet girl,
and all that jJive. ind next door Jitterbug was oxying and
erying, seking them for the favor mot to Sell her mother.
Jitterbug never asked any favers of anyboldy, enly ome. Just
to play Beat Bad Boogie and Ave Maria when el died. That's
all. But those tasghers would promises mot to tell her mother,
and then would do her dirty and tell everything to the sops
and her mother sure.

The prinoipal was talking a lof of falk, "Yeu area't
happy, are you honey? Why do Jyou smeke the marihmmns, honey?
Tell me where you got the whiskey, homey."

8o I told her the truth that a drumk men bought it
for us, but she believedit for a lie. Then she locked st me
with thoss missionary eyes and gave e that longdistance em—
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barrasament, and promised hey word mot to tell my mother.

That day, after school, while wo was walting for the
0ld atrest car to take uws home, (all but Jitterbug and the esp
from Juvenile took Mar home), we tried to buy some ioe oresm
aones at the drug store. But sometines they wouldn*t sell
Jou any. Today wal ons of those dagm. We all erowlied im
there. I wanted to get some Aspirin anl wmt back im the Btore.
When I heard them eslling the girls "You dirty Pachmess, got
out of this store,”™ I came up fromt.

"I bought some Aspirin, Hister. How sbout a glass
of water?™ 1 saked him.

But he yelled at me, "There's a gus station saross
the street, if you want water. We dou't want you Pachuoss
in here. Now get owt.”

So I Sold Mim, "Ghings tu madye, and your granimother,
end you great granimother's mother®s mother, mad all their
‘sows md goats. You @on't stop to Inllw if we are Pashuess or
not, Just because we dvess this way."

The girls were sore. BEverybedy was mad, waiting owb-
side that drug store. Largs wrote bher name resl big em the
ecos ools sign Wy She brick wall. “Remember, Gate, when they
wsed to make you sorub all the names off the basement walls
st sebool Just cause Negra put them there and they thought it
was youl"

“Sure nsn, just enwse I was Afigk they thought thome
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Danss were mine. Some were, but mot all. I worked a lot for
that shiok csuse my Skin 15 dark....but then it took my mother
& lot of monthe %o get 1% jJust that colew, I guess.” I wa
getting tired hanging around waiting for that street oar, snd
none of the guye showed up yet.

Mostly whem the girls wait for the streetoar they Salk
about that aehool and the tesshers. All the tyeubles some out
on %hat corner, cause we have to wait sometimes a long time.
If the condustor sees & big dumeh of us he won't stop, so we
hang around.

Pushia was sore today camme she got expelled from
sghocl, %90. "Just canse there wee a Mg sommotion whem Yeyo
end Chonto drove by the sehool, they thowght 1t wes me. Al~
ways those tesclers give the blame sowe plase else. How come
they aren't ever fair? They sit me in & room with a peneil
and tell me, 'Now honey, write domn om that papsr why you're
bad'. Bo whan I drew a pioture of Joan Orawford with a big
overlip, old lsdy Wiggins got real Teal msd. Then Shey gave
=6 a sSummons, nios and polite from the office. 'Well dearie,
that's the leet. We've tried our best with you. We're simply
fed up. We just ean't go em. We oan no lemger help you,' amd
all that Jive, she told we. But it was dirty not %o heer my
etoxy."

Some of the guys drove by then and thewe was & lot
of commotion. Simon.Nspa, and Gege all got in the oar amd
drove sway down town. Lola soratohed her name on a brisk that
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dida't have nene. "Sare those teschers should kmow how $o
keop girls with their problems, not shut them out besanse they're
hard. Hemember wiss GStevans and thoss tesghers at Cembriat
That other spseial Sehool? They'd give you chances and chanoes.
That's why we went in theve real rugged and came out all sguarey,
with no overlip, no Short skirts, or pompadours or ponbie shoes.
They dida't try %o control eux elothes, and no tessher's pet
ataft." I

OGaledonis lit s cigarette md sat dowm on the ourd,
"ind thay didan't yell at you. Thay were honest snd equal. It's
not the strictness that sounte. I'we sat in & lot of prinsipals’
offices for hours, with them trying to get ma S0 take down my
pompadour. But striginess snd nothing else doean'd get somtrol.
Some teachers gan keep you after sohool for hours, but souldm't
make me mind, ever."™ Bhe passeld mo s cigazette then, sanse
snother streetoar had just banged ocn mp the street without
stopping.

-mr-,uuq-n-ts-lﬂy—"ﬁu
should set the example for soms one to follow, and mot yell
1iks you ave dsaf. Nemember that old teasher in Jwnier high
who used to yell at us, "Yom stupid B'7s’ she'd yell. *You
blogkheads'. But that day she called my mother a Mexican
dumbell was too bad for hex. She was so surprised whem I
slapped her she jJust atared pep-eyed, while I walked dowm the
stairs %o the principal’s office. That began all my twouble."



Changa bought some gum scross at the grooexy etore
sand passed 1t aromnd, "Suve, I remember her. Desply deeply
in my heart, to the lest inch of my heart, to the deepest part
of my heart, I shall always remember that old son of & biteh.
How oould I foxget hert" '

"Yeah, md Mise Stevans never threw it to you that
you were a Mexiean, and would explain all %he big long words,
osuse she came out strong for work. Remsmber Ohamga, it Sook
me two weeks S0 leawn to say vulgar profamity? But if yom
tried hard she didn't il you. Bhe was with respect and was
f8ir....and those besatiful heir smd eyes. Things would be
differsnt here if she waa our tescher. B8he'd have contrel."

Hnara let out a yell at the street osr that almost
stopped, and then it banged the bell and went om. "Bon of a
bitch, why dossn't he stop. I gotta get home.™

I told the girls %o pipe down, cause that old store
guy would oall the police if he heard so mumoh noise, but it
was no use. Everybody was $alking at omoe.

"Why even if Etevans wesa't for Roosewelt, she never
lot a gabagho girl say something against Mam. I bet if
Boosevelt was alive this sghool would be different. Remember
the CCC"@ he gave me, and all those things? And remsmber
when Eoosevelt talked on the radio? Man 1t was Teal Ke@D.ces
sade you all warm inaide, like Eate Smith singing. Ist"s put
his name hers by ours real big.” Ouata snd Vigki started in
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making a big Ecosevelt name on the Cooa Oola sign, standing
high on the wall. We wabched to mee if She drug store Doas
came out.

"Sure the sohool would be different. Oause Hoosewelt
knew our language evem if he 41dn"t speak Bpsmish, cause he
mew the language $he poor pecple talk. He knew the languages
of all the people who den’t speak Ameriocan, and the poor people
who speak Americsn but mot with rich money. W ocould write
him and tell him about what we want in this sghoel, md he'd
do something I bet,” I told them, “ceuse my aunt wrote him
when her house was going to be sold, and 1t wasn's.”

"Yeah, but it's different mow. With Hoosevelt yom
folt safe, 1like insids the house when i%t's raining outaide.
Or you've juet had a long drag of tea and everything i com-
fortable and smooth. Cause he would protesct you, theme was
nothing to fear 1ike being hungry. He knew about being hangry
I guess, cause he gave uws the NYA and Moepitals md WRA smd
lote of other things people need when Sthey haven't money and
can't speak.” mn:lﬂ-ﬂq-ﬂmﬂun—lﬁ-n
smaock in the fage of the eute little blomie chick in the Coea
Oola sign. "NMake that name Eccsevelt bigger....se svexybeldy
oan Bes it." :

I remembered what my mother said, "The only thing
Roosevelt did to hart his people wes %o dis. If imericans
eonld give their lives to save him you'd have to stand in line."
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The motormen turned arounl end yelled, ™81t dowm and
shut up, you Fachucas, or geb off.”

1 told Mum, "Okay mister, okey.”

Then ] told the chieks mot to sass him bask samse
they'd have to wait longer for a strestoar mexi time.

At homs I slipped im real quiet, bat 1% was okay. Ny
sister was over at $he settlement Mowe mnd my mother was out.
I tock the letter to Noosevelt amd put it in the woodem trea-
sure box my brother msde in mammal training. Sveryihing was
in thet box, our bapiiem ssrtificates, my brether‘s Purple
Esart and Bilver Star medals, anl a letter from his offieer
when he died; & report card from my Sshool when I get good
msrks, the old white maquerna ridbem from my mother's wedding.

I folded the things and put the rosary snd the paper
rose baok om top the box, them stnek i% on the shelf under
the virgin®s ploture. Réesevelt's letter would be okay there
for swhile.

I went in the kitchen snd started making textilles,
20 to be husy when oy mother came in full of mad....if she did..
«+1f they told hex from sshool sbeut me. Jind soem she d4id
vome in. She hed besn exyiag. I knew frem har fase ale imew.
When thet old deame called ms im before oless was over and told
me I was £ree o8 She air to got & job, and that they didn't
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want drunks end "tea" smokers there....I knew if they sxpelled
me they'd tell my mother. ind sure emough, they snitohed.
But 1 knew one thing. BShe wouldn't let them have the satis-
faction of seeing her ery. So for them she would have the
amile that took her tears away. But she came home Teal sad
with her sedness.

But for me there was Juat hell. My mother and dad
got too many old fashiomed ideas. She's from snother comntry.
I'm from imerica and ]'m not like her. With Mexican girls
they want you to sit in She house like moSges musrtas, dead
flies....1like that. If you tell them what the teschers say,
they say the teachers don't Inow. And what they tell e will
only goet w2 im trouble. They think they Mnow what is good,
net the Americen teachers. ind even 1f we take our parents
to sehool to explain them, our parents don't hear. Thay emly
know from Mexieo.

1 remsmber when me and my sister told my mother we
mh&hhﬂnmﬁuﬂ.hﬂm_‘hhni--lnﬂll.
te drese 1ike they wanted us to, in old Mexieo. BSo after
awhile 1t"s no use. You can't have any fun, so you get your
fun shere you find it. Like 1ittle Gutdown said to the teachex
when She asked her why she dramk, "It's the emly fum I have,
Miss,” she told her, and it's trus,

My dsd hadn't come home yet, 80 I knew I wes going
to get the presching fizet. I'd rather they beat me silly
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than give me that presching. 8he brings up everything sinee
the day I was bomn. Gee what & memory. She tells me I don"t
appreciate the fasta too. But I think she doesn't know the
faots for understanding. Most Mexican parents don't. Canse
it's sure that the strietest homes have the most Srouble.

But 1 hate my mother to be wmnhappy, man. She was so
oute when I bought that 1ittle bank and put in some money to
start for a washing machine for her. I could kill that Sescher.
She did real dirty telling my mother all the record about me,
piling 1% up for one time. My mother's pld and siock, md
when she get's mad she gets gll rved and out of breath and I'm
afraid for her. If snything would happeh to her I'd die.

8he yelled at me, "Why do you drink....why do you
smoke those marihusns ocigarettes,™ and all that.

40d 1'm afking myeelf the same question sometimes.
dnd T ean't tell her 1 Arink camse I'm Scared, I'm afraid I'm
going to die....That my boy friend's mother is a brujs, smd
he says she'll put & gurse om me since I broke with him, canse
if he oan't win me by the good, he'll win me by the bad. I
want %o hide some fear inside me, like ] want to hide.ay fese
when I'm dromk. But I can't tell her that, cause my mother
doean't have the unders tanding.

So I tell her while I make the last little Sortillass,
"gh to have some fmm. You probadly did woree whem you were
& girl in Mexieo." RHeal dirty I was, but real mad Soo. It's
that way....they hurt your feelings mnd you get mean.

-18-
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But in my heart 1 am orying for my mother....I den't
really kmow what's the matter. If I did snything o my mother
I'd kill myself. All Mexiocan mothers got is a flook of family
and too mueh work, that's why they're old young.

I knew my dad would beat me, 8o I desided to get
sway to Changd's house or someplase before he come home. I
remember how he beat me silly when he Saw me on the street
talking to a boy, a real deoent boy. 4nd it'd e worse now,
with him calling me & dirty puta, and street lady. I ocouldn's
getand it and wait for him to chase me out.

80 when my mother went in erying to pray to the
Virgin, I got my hands washed and took my eooat from the closet.
Some girls can't go to a friend*s house if their mother knowe
Jou've got a bad repulstion , no matter if you're not really
bad but just do some wrong things. Seo, if I ocouldn't stay at
Changa's, then someplesce else, or stay the might &t the bua
station. And tomorrow I eould get work at & malt shop, or &
sewing faotory or walnut place maybe.

I slipped out the door quiet, and walked in a hurry
down the alley, towards town. OCause with me, it is to live
1ife. You never live long, ®c the thing is to take life
while youn ocan make 1t.
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