5 Friday, December 30, 1966

Page 3

By Ken Killary
We at the Sandy Opportunity
nter lost a friend this week.

He was a migrant for most of his
2 years. . The girl he married never
“pad an easy life, either, and they
ecided their roaming days were
€Pver. “Migtent comps are no place

“for kids,” he told me one day, and
a

"

knew he meant it.

1 Now for my friend, the harvest

eason has ended for the last time,

Ls it will for each of us.
o)

| have been working with mi-
"Wrant families for years, and | know
This
an was “somebody” fo me — he

ef . ;
heir fears and frustations.

a ;
vas my friend.

He wanted to get his high school
ducation, and for awhile he was
nrolled in our Sandy GED class.
"bis boss let him change his hours
o attend. His wife, too, wanted to

barn to read and write betier.

R

The day came when life was

_jetting better; he was able to buy
J ) i

N

| piece of land. No longer would
| 1oil in the fields of another man.
')n my last visit to his little trailer
“Jouse, he told me about his dreams.

He told me especially of the

any small towns in California
'Yhere he had lived in

mps and moved on teo the next

migrant

arvest and the next.

I had come that night fo ask my
iend to be a member of cur new

)pportunity Center advisory com-
fittee, because here was a group
 §here he was needed.

At our first meeting he was elec-
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ted temporary chairman,

I drank coffee with my friend
and his wife in their trailer. The
children darted back and forth be-
tween the TV in the bedroom and
the “company” in the tiny fiving
room. When | turned to leave, a
little patch of light from the trailer
door helped me step to the grourd.
“Come and see my new pump,” my
friend said. “See these tools and
this iractor, A year and a half 8go
I didn’t have nothing.”

We siepped over furrows of
newly turned earth in the dark,
and he said, “This is where | .am
going to plant some peach ftrees.
Some day | will need my own pick-

7
ers.,

And the next week some of the
frees were planted in the spare
moments that my friend could get
after his long d-ily drive to and
from his winter job in Poriland.

Then the terrible crash of two
cars brought an end to the dreams
of my friend.

But | don't think this is the end.

I think he would want his wife
to keep this land, if she can, and to
raise these irees and these sons and
daughters who are so small now
that they won’t remember daddy
much when they are grown.

In the spring when the blossoms
are on these little peach trees and
the Oregon air is warm and fresh, |
think my friend will know the blos-
soms are there and that the Lerd
giveth and the Lord taketh away.

We will miss you, Minard Chew.

Nosotros aqui de Sandy Oppor-
funity Center perdimos un amigo
esta semana.

Era un migrante por fa mayor
parte de sus freinta y dos anos. Su
esposa nunca tenfa una vida fécil
tempoco, y decidian de ferminar
sus dias como migrantes. “La vida
migranie no es buena para nifos,”
me decia un dia y sabfa que para
¢l era la verdad.

Ahora por mi amigo la cosecha
venia por la Ultima vez, como ven-
dré por fodos de nosotros.

He irabajado con familias mi-
granies por muchos anos y conozco
a sus femores y problemas. Este
hombre era “alguien” para mi —
€ra mi amigo.

Gueria obtener una educacién
superior y por un rafo se registrd
en nuesira clase GED en Sandy. Su
iefe le dej6 cambiar sus horas de
frabajar para asistir. Su esposa, tam-
bién, queria saber ‘leer y escribir
mejor.

El dia venia cuando la vida se
hacia mejor; podia comprar tierra.
No frabajaria més en los campos de
otro. La Ultima vez que visitaba su
casita, me hablaba de sus suenos,

Me dijo especialmente de los
muches pueblos pequenos en Cali-
fornia donde vivia en campos mi-
grantes y mudaba de una cosecha

a ofra.

He venido esta noche para pedir
que mi amigo se ponfa miembro de
nuestro comité consejero del Op-
poriunity Center, porque aqui habia
un grupo que le necesitaba.

En la primera reunién le eligieron
presidentfe femporal.

Tomé café con mi amigo vy su
esposa en su cesa; los nifos co-
rrieron entre la television en la re-
camara y el “huésped” en la sala
pequena. Cuando empecé a salir,
una luz pequena de la pueria me
ayudé & bajar. “Venga a ver mi
bomba nueva, ” diji mi amigo. “Es-
fos instrumentos nuevos y este frac-
tor. Hacla un afo y media que no
tenia nada.”

Nos paseabamos por surcos fres-
dijo,

“Aqui es donde voy a poner algun-s

cos en la obscuridad, y €l

duraznos. Algin dia necesitaré mis

o

propios trabajadores.

Y la semana préxima plantearon
algunos arboles que mi amigo po-
dia obtener después de su pa-=o
diario a su irabajo de invierno en
Portland.

Luego el terrible chonue de A-~3
coches termind los suefios de mi
amigo.

Pero no creo que esio es el fin.

Creo que el queria que su es-
posa mantenga esta ftierra, si es
posible, y crie estos arboles y ninos
quienes son tan peguenos que no
recuerdan mucho a su papa en los

anos que vienen.

En la primavera cuardn tfiensn
tlores estos duraznos pequedios y !
aire de Oregon es calurcso y fresco,
creo que mi amigo sabrd que las
flores estan alli y que Dios da y
Dies foma.

Nos falta, Minard Chew.

A Letter From Yolanda De Rueda

To the Opportunity News:

| want to thank Mr. Wilcox for
asking me to write a small article
about high school life.

First of all | am proud o say that
my father Manuel de Rueda is presi-
dent of the Latin American Club of
Jefferson.

I am a student at Albany Union
High School in Albany. | enjoy
school, especially this year, since
it's my first year in high school.
There are many activities and clubs
that keep me busy, and they are
fun. | joined the Band Boosters
Club and Future Teachers of
America.

1 plan o go to college after high
school, and major in feaching and
music. | play the clarinet with the
school band, and | can play the
piane, a little. | guess | fake affer
my cousin, she plays the clarinet
and piano.

High school life is very interest-
ing, it can be very exciting and you

can make it fun also. As we all
know, education comes but once in
a lifetime, so now I'm taking ad-
vantage of it while | can. I've also
been thinking of the “Upward
Bound” program and | think if is a
very good opporiunity, for me and
other kids of my age.

I don’t know very many Latin-
Americans at school, | know enly
about two or three, but 1| know
many outside of school. 1 think
there could be many more if only
they knew about the Latin-Ameri-
can Club.

| remember the first school | at-

iended here in Oregon. li was in
Redmond. | went there for a moenth.
Then it was Jefferson Grade School.
Now it is Albany Union High
School. | hope in the future it will
be either Oregon State or the Uni-
versity of Oregon.

Yolanda de Rueda

1505 Old Pacific Hwy.

Albany, Oregon



