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3, 1932, in Fabens, Texas, a small town on the
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Rio Grande about 30 miles from El Paso. I was the sixth of sixteen children my parents had

ly twelve of us lived to be adults. The other four were born dead or died as

3 My parents were Jose Villegas and Concepcion Gonzales. They were
born in Mexico, and they lived as Mexicans, even after they crossed the border to live in Texas.
poor and they came here because staying alive was a little easier for poor people
in Texas than it was in Mexico. My parents walked from Mexico to Texas with only the clothes
they wore and the things they could carry.

4. My mother was born in 1908. She came to the United States when she
was about ten years old. Mexico was dangerous back then, especially for poor people like my
its. In Mexico in those years, there was no law. My father used to tell me stories of how

heir neighbors’ daughters or killed each other all the time. We had these stories in

ather was killed, and no one did anything about it. After my
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twelve of us
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one, she didn’t tell us
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sure we were clean,

She was so busy working to
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t to my mother. Every day, me and my
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was anything out of place, a
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us with a belt. My mother had so many rules, it
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mething wrong with what we did. Almost
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with a belt for one thing or another.
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1 still tried to run away from my

’t seem as afraid of my mother when she got
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emergency, we tried to take care of it ourselves and we prayed for help from God. My mother
lost four of her sixteen babies, including my twin sister Julia. Whatever it was that made Julia
sick also got to me: 1 was born with a problem with my legs. We never went to a doctor to find

16 I was helpless when I couldn’t walk. Once, a neighbor’s dog attacked me.
I sat there and covered my face while it kept biting me on my hands, arms, legs, and feet. 1

17.  Learning to walk was important. Walking was part of survival for our
family back then. We didn’t have a car, so we walked wherever we needed to go. Me and my
sisters and brothers walked to school, then home, and to our jobs in the cotton fields each day.
There was no one to drive us in a car, so we had to walk, even if it was a hundred degrees,
raining or snowing. Without walking, 1 couldn’t help my family earn any money. And even

with the little bit I did earn, we barely had enough to stay alive.

5
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we weren’t considered Americans. The schoolteachers, farm owners, and rich

n
y WY WY i3 ¥ Fa vl 25, 2220 SLRIVLILAUIICT Se sRI1I1 VYLl 3 1 1y

because it made my mother angry. I didn’t want my mother to hit me, so I tried not to talk

English. I worried a lot about what to say and what language to say it in. [ tried to say as little

ourselves from the sun and the heat by wearing rags and hats, but it didn’t work. It was just too
hot in the fields. We wrapped our hands and arms in rags and sometimes gloves so the cotton
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had work every day. For us, working was the difference between living and dying,.
24, Staying alive was hard work when [ was a girl. But it was better than life
as an adult. The last fifty-seven years have been pure misery and pain. When I was seventeen,

grew up, surviving was even more difficult, and T didn’t have my
nothing. Since my childhood, life has been one lon

pain. It has been nothing but pain and hurt, year after year.

25. When I was seventeen, I became pregnant after I was attacked and raped
by a friend of my parents. His name was Jesus Vasquez. Jesus’s mother was my mother’s

When [ asked Jesus where he was taking me, he yelled at me and told me to shut up. He took me
out to the cemetery. Then he tied me up like an animal and rap
and a virgin, and I didn’t know about sex when Jesus Vasquez violated me in this

26.  Ididn’t tell anyone what happened. 1 felt ashamed. I thot
something wrong and I needed to keep it secret from everyone

L Lvely L, CVEIL ALY Sl 2, 4 2 al

talk to. 1didn’t know the facts of life, and [ wag fri

about what was happening to my body. I had starte
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pregnant without being married. My mother was very angry when she learned 1 was pregnant
preg g ) ery angry when she learn ed [ was pregnant
She hit me over and over with a belt. She said I was a stupid, selfish girl, and that I would bring

28 Once I started looking pregnant, my mother made me quit school. She
also started making me stay in the back room all day until my father came home from work. She

’t remember much more about the day because they gave me a lot of

1L 180 w3 901 TIULIL LD L8] 2 ¥ VR alioflb WL il

30.  After Roberto was born, my mother told me I had to work t

@)

support him.
She took control of Roberto like he was her own baby. She even told the neighbors that he was

her son. She preferred to lie than admit that I had a baby out of marriage.

715



opeless, lonely struggle, |
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do as much as we could before the sun came up.
35. I worked in the crops that the braceros told me to. Usually, it was green

Sy

onions, broccoli, cabbage, lettuce or carrots. [ spent all day every day bent over the rows of

vegetables, pulling or cutting and throwing the vegetables into boxes or into the trailers of trucks

as they moved through the fields. With the green onions and the carrots,
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arm owners usually placed barrels of water next to

taste of water from the barrels.
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a week. With the money I earned, I was

o

myv own and move out of Aunt Cruz’ home.

10
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As long he lived there, | knew he would force me to have sex with him, and we would have more

2335

babies. Between 1954 and 1966, I had eigh

those years, I cried and wished there was somethin

i | b 5 111 vV X I

drunk. Lopez drank day and night. H

Sometimes he got so drunk he peed and t

it if he found some other kind of

45 Lopez almost always drank cheap wine, b

alcohol, he drank that too. I think he did drugs also, but I don’t know what kind. A few times,
he didn’t drink for a day. Then he stayed drunk all day for two or three weeks straight. 1 never
knew what to expect, except for one thing ~ Lopez never took care of his responsibilities, no
matter how many sons we had. Lopez worked less every year, and he always spent his money
on wine instead of on our little boys. That man gave me not even one penny for the kids or the
house. Living with a drunk like Lopez was a punishment no one deserves. The only good thing

about Lopez’s drinking was that he didn’t mak

e
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we prayed that he was gone for good. Then he came back, and he was the same again — mad,
drunk, and violent.

47.  Steve and the other boys were happy when their dad was gone. But |
couldn’t be happy because I always felt in my stomach that something bad was about to happen.
Sammy was the same. He was never happy. He worried all the time that Lopez was going to
come back and hurt us. Lopez used to say he was going to kill us all, and Sammy believed it.

48. Of all my boys, Sammy was most afraid of Lopez. Sammy was always by
the window looking out for Lopez. He sat there waiting, even when Lopez was gone for days.
And when Lopez came, Sammy jumped up, started crying, and told me to run. He said, “Run,
mama! Go to the neighbors! The man is coming! Run now, mama!” Sammy was the only one
of my boys who was so afraid like this.

49.  Sammy was so afraid that he couldn’t even sleep like the other boys. He
yelled and screamed in his sleep. Sammy sleepwalked a lot too. I tried to check him at night. A
lot of times he wasn’t in bed. I found him rolled up like a little ball in the corner of the kitchen,
sweating and shaking. His eyes were open, but he didn’t say anything back when [ talked to
him. He looked at me, and it was like he didn’t even know me. Sometimes in the middle of the
night, Sammy got up and ran out the door like someone was chasing him. His brothers had to
run after him and carry him home. Sammy never remembered this the next day. None of my
other boys did this.

50.  I'worried about Sammy. His worries and his sleeping problems were

eating him up. 1 took him to a lady in our neighborhood who knew how to cure people of
13
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pr ms like th ) curandera.” She told me to take Sammy to church and ask
the priest to bless him. Idid this, but Sammy kept having nightmares and sleepwalking.

51 Sammy also got a lot of nosebleeds as a little boy. The curandera told me
to light a match and put it out glass of water. Then I was supposed to make Sammy drink
the water. I did, but it didn’t stop his nosebleeds.

52. Another thing that was strange about Sammy was how neat he was as a

little boy. He always had to have a place to put his books and his pencils and his papers. His
HUNG -V

clothes had to be {okded a certain way and put in the right place

moved a pencil or a sock, Sammy knew. When his things weren’t the way he wanted them

Sammy got upset. He got a sad a face. He stopped what he was doing, and he went and moved

his pencils, papers, and clothes back the way he wanted them. With so man

had to fix his things all the time.

make it back into our apartment. Many times, | woke up in the morning and saw him passed out
in the yard with pee and throw up all over him.

54, Sometimes Lopez couldn’t think right. He screamed at me and said crazy

milkman because we never had enough money for fresh milk. We always had the cheap

powdered milk. Another time, while Lopez was hitting me, I grabbed a two-by-four and hit him

on his nose. He walked outside and the boys locked the door behind him so he couldn’t et in

n his nose D0YSs 10CKed 1€ COOr DENnNd fum ¢ e couian’t get in
hen Lopez reached in the bathroom window, gra ttl lea and drank it until he got

| D ow, DOAwV|v‘PV‘_I a bottle of bleach and dranx it umi ne got
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sic Other times he 1niured his hands and arms hitting the bovs. the walls. or me. He didn’t do
sick. Other times he injured his hands and arms hitting the boys, the walls, or me. He didn’t do
anything to fix his wounds. He just stopped hitting us, sat there, and watched himself bleed

his own throw up. When he was gone, me and Sammy never relaxed. T worried, and Sammy sat
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Lopnez coming home, the boys cried and begoed me to lock him out fter a while, 1 always let
pez coming home, the boys cried and begged me to lock him out. After a while, I always let
him in. The longer I kept him out, the more windows he broke. Sometimes, he broke windows
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were evi

65.

Steve was born in 1958.

<

mostly at the Arena Ranch in Tolleson until

in shacks that the owners ha

the weather.

myself and carry all the water for

17
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my boys. In Glendale, we even had clectricity, but we still couldn’t afford a telephone. One of
our places in Glendale was on Palmaire and 59" Avenue. We stayed there for a few years, and

me up to take me to work or to the store for food. All T could do

was wait for Lopez to come home. Junior’s eye never healed after that. I haven’t seen him for

several years, but the last time I did, he was still wearing sunglasses to cover it up.
68. I didn’t like being in that apartment after Junior’s eye injury, s

to Hadley Street and 19" Avenue in Phoenix after that. It was an apartment in a building owned

by a nice Jewish lady. She gave me laundry and ironing work for a little extra money. The
apartment only had one bedroom, and I had Junior, Eddie, Pancho, Steve, Jimmy, Sammy, Joe,
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mv haad all the time but evervthino chanced when the habv wac horm. It wag oirl
a1 1AW GAil il L‘Xll\l’ Lo A2 V'\IIJ llllllb Ul‘ullbv\‘ FY llwil Lilw UIAUJ AAS SIS AR AVS Y ¥ Y AN VY LA blll
72 A ftar sioht cone 1t wae eanch a curnrice to have a danohter v hove wera
ot 4 ALl \llell‘ L’vll\” IV YY G Uuwil A dul}ll oW bW AIka Y W G uuubxlyvl l'LJ U\JJO LAY %2
all hannv taon Tittle Rahv Gloria made our home nicer v gong acted so sweet wit er. Thev
«ii lluyl.}} LSS L W Asbblanv U“UJ NI LWL R 1231QANRNy ULEE LAIVIRANG AREVAVE L'LJ OWFA20 GAWRWAL DWW LD FY WL VY B LIL RdwlL a IJVJ
even made sure that no one oot rouoh or loud in the house. Thev just loved Babv Gloria
even made sure that no oneg got rougn or loud 1n tne house. 1hey just loved baby Ulona
Sammy especially liked to take care of her and get her bottles. He took care of her like a mother

ut Gloria was a sick baby. Sh 1 formed arm that h k
of extra skin. 1 had to make special clothes because we couldn’t put her arm in regular clothes.
She had a lot of pain from this condition. She cried a lot, and she had high fevers. She was in

5

must be dead by now, because no one can drink like that man did and live for long. We were all
glad Lopez was gone, but me and Sammy were always scared Lopez would come back, even
years after the last time we saw him. For many years, Sammy asked me if Lopez was gone for

SRS

77.  Running the house, buying the food, and paying the rent wasn’t any
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brothers. My other sons called Junior “Wolf,” because they were scared of him. I was 1
NEEDED ¢ -V

could make his brothers behave. I reed his help so I could work to keep the boys fed. When

Junior got older, he helped me with money too. He dropped out of his first year of high school,

and he got a full-time job at the newspaper to help me with the bills. Pancho and Eddie left

school and got jobs, too.

80. Over the years, my boys started spendin

when he was about nineteen. He moved in with his girlfriend Joanna, and they got married soon

L dilllid, dalitl LUy

after that. Right after that, Junior moved out, and got married too.

81. It was hard for me when Junior left. There was no one to make sure the
other boys went to school, cleaned up, did their chores, and stayed out of trouble. It was too
much for me to do by myself, and I just kept working to pay the rent and the food. I thought the
most important thing was to take care of the house and earn money because I knew me and my

boys wouldn’t survive if I didn’t make sure we had our food and rent. Getting food for my boys

was more important than making sure Sammy and the younger boys stayed in school.

82.  Talways worried about my boys getting into trouble when they were
growing up. We lived in the poorest part of Phoenix. The streets were filled with crime, drugs
21
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and other dancers. [ couldn’t do anvthing to nrotect mv sons when I was out working. <o I wust
and olner gangers. 1 couldn 1 o anytiing 1o proleclt my sons winen @ was oul worxing, so i just
hnnp(‘] thev staved awav from all the dancers in the streets. I alwavs told them to be ooad hefare
10ped InCy staycd away irom all the dangers 1n e strecis. 1 aiways [0l thiem 10 DE good belore

84.  When we lived on Melvin Street, Steve started to get into trouble with the
law. The first time he got in trouble, he robbed a store with the Servin brothers. The police
tracked them down to our place on Melvin and broke into our apartment with mac
The police tore our house apart when they were searching it.

85.  After Lopez left for good, the women [ worked with brought me to a
dancing place that played old Mexican songs. A man came up to me and told me not to dance
with anyone but him. Later, me and my friends left and went to another dancing place, but the
man followed us. When we got to the second place, he told me his name was Pedro Santibenez,
and he made sure I didn’t dance with anyone else.

86. Soon after that, Pedro moved in with me and the boys. Sammy was about
ten or eleven years old at the time. Joe was seven then, and he liked to sleep in my bed. When
Pedro moved in, Joe hated him. He didn’t want anyone else to sleep in my bed, and he told

Pedro to go to his own house. Pedro didn’t pay any attention to him.

87.  After Pedro moved in with us, he told me about his family in Mexico. He

is married to a woman in Mexico, and they have eight children. Some of his kids came to live
with us after he moved in with us. Pedro brought his kids to stay with me and my boys many

22
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south 10enix after more than 30 vears. 1 know the
Ve 1n hw after more than 50 years. 1| know the
neichborhood, and I feel comfortable here ost neonle here are Mexican like me. and thev
neighoorhood, and 1 feel comiortablie here. Most people here are Mexican ike me, ang they
sneak Snani I alwave shon at the same orocery store. and I don’t have to oo out anvwhere
peax spanish. 1 always shop al the same grocery siore, and 1 don't have (¢ go ouf anywnere
besides that very often.

{9 1 still have some of mv sons around to give me a little help when I need it

. sii{l have some of my sons aroung (¢ give me a iftie pelp wien 1 neeg i,

Pancho has beecn living wit e off and on for the last few vears because he and his wife Joanna

Pancho i tving with me oif ang on Ior the last lew years because he and his wiie Joanna
are divorced. They have split up many times, but they keep getting back together when Joanna

1*») For a while Steve and Pancho were both staying with me. Pancho was sad
and angry about Steve’s affair with Joanna, and they couldn’t get along with each other. Finally
Panchn decided ta oot hic nwn anartment bt he cnnld anly affard it far a manth ar tun 10
A llvilV Uwwivdwie VW s\ﬁb A1ED NS YY R ul-lul\rlll\!lll, TIUEL 15w WIuIw Ulll] CLIVAW EL AVURE G LAIVLIVEIL UL LYYV AREO
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child sunnort navments were too much and he had ta maove hack with me 1 wac warried ahnnt
WEIRINE SRAPpp AL R AIAVIINT VW LA v LU b, QUi v A0 BV iU Y v DAV VY xual v, A YYQO YYUlliwag vl
Pancho coming back to mv house with Steve here but Steve went back to iail cn it wacen’t a
vvvvvvvv g back to my nouse with steve here, but Steve went back to jall, so 1t wasn’t a
problem
problem
93 Right now, Eddie is living nearby. He works for a contractor, and he stays
in a trailer in the vard where his boss keens all the machines. It’s eoad to see Eddie holding
~ J =l e AAWA W RALAW AT SRS A:vvru Aeia Viiw EAZRAWARAIAW e AV T b\.l\.l\l BV DWWV RN MRA W l‘vl“llls
down a 10b. For manv vears. Eddie worked at little iobs that paid him at the end of the dav
1ob 0 y years, bBddie worked at little jobs that paid him at the end of the day.

drinking was so bad that he was homeless. He slept on the streets, and he only came around
every few months to borrow money from me. Eddie still drinks every day. Sometimes he gets
so drunk he can’t even walk, but he’s kept the same job for over a year now. He still comes to
LUNCH “ Vv,
see me every day because I make hisdaureh and do his laundry. He’s doing better than he’s ever
done before.
94.  Jimmy lives nearby with his wife and two daughters. His wife is

was over here with his wi

enough for them. Junior has made a lot of money since he got married

when I was having trouble payin

1w L Waa Lavitly 3
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