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INTERVIEW

Q: Ambassador Jaramillo, you are in the unique position of being our only Hispanic-
American Ambassador. And, as such, your experiences are very important to study. I
wonder if you would tell me a little bit about your family and your grandparents, where
you were born, your early years, that sort of thing.

JARAMILLO: Okay. Let's see what I remember. [ was born in Las Vegas, New Mexico, a
little town in northern New Mexico of about 14,000 people. My mother was one of those
Hispanic women whose parents had come here during the time of the Spaniards. The
Spaniards went way back in her family. Grandparents' names appear in history books. The
grandfather's name was Ruiz, R-U-I-Z. On my father's side, my father had been born in
Durango, Mexico. Had come here as a young man of about 16. So, I have both traditional
Spanish and the Mexican culture.



Although I identified all my life, even as a youngster, as a Mexican-American, for some
reason evidently, that culture was stronger in the sense that the language was much more
intact; it was current; they had new vocabulary. I was fascinated with the language as a
child. I grew up at a time when you were severely punished in school for speaking
Spanish. So, all these things came together for me. My father had a shoe shop and so he
was in constant interaction with people that spoke English. So, although his English was
accented, he had a very wide vocabulary and he read a lot. My mother's Spanish was a
Spanish of a person not well read, yet her Spanish had all the old Spanish that the Spanish
had brought here. So, I really grew up speaking dialects of Spanish and that strengthened
my interest in the language.

I don't recall my grandparents' name on my father's side. Their family was killed in the
Mexican Revolution and my father had come with that group in about 1910. I do know
that one of the grandmothers was a Velasquez and another one was a Gauna. I know that
my father had an uncle who was named Arturo. My father's surname, my maiden name,
was Antuna, A-N-T-U-N-A. We know that an uncle came to the United States and that he
lived somewhere in the West. And occasionally we have seen one or two Antunas listed
in telephone directories, but it's not a common name. The common name in the Hispanic
community is Antunez, A-N-T-U-N-E-Z, and my father always said that one of my
grandfathers had changed the E-Z to an A to make it sound "more Spanish. " I don't know
if it's true or not, but this is one of the little stories we grew up with. My mother was
Elvira Encarnacién Ruiz; and her mother had been very ill when my mother was born,
and so her oldest sister, Juanita Tafoya, had raised her. So, I grew up knowing my
"Nanita," Juanita Tafoya, married to my grandfather, Silviano Tafoya. They were really
not my grandparents; they were my uncle and aunt, but they're my grandparents as far as
I'm concerned. My real grandparents on my mother's side were Leonides Gallegos and my
grandmother was called Lilita, L-I-L-I-T-A. They're the only names that I recall. They had
grown up in the area in Pecos, New Mexico, later moving to San Antonio (Upper Town)
near Las Vegas.

My mother had a 7th grade education. During that time in New Mexico, most of the
education was in Spanish, although she did speak English and was able to read
newspapers and prayer books and magazines--that kind of reading. I never saw her
reading big, thick heavy books such as I read. But there was reading in my home. As |
told you, my father needed to speak English and he read a lot. My father was always with
a pocket book, yet he only had a 4th grade education in Mexico, totally Spanish.

Q: Totally in Spanish?

JARAMILLO: Totally in Spanish in Mexico; in Durango, Mexico. So, I learned--it was
very interesting about education. They were both, obviously, not school-educated, yet my
father was a very well educated man in that he was self-educated. He was a gifted
musician. He was a talented electrician, and just a superb boot-maker, saddle-maker;
really a craftsperson. But he earned his living with the shoe shop. He invented lots of
different tools that he would use in his shoe shop; and would spend a lot of time writing



up his inventions and trying to get patents for them. Nothing ever panned out for him, but
he worked very hard at it, and it was a constant thing. So we had that as "on the studious
side. " He composed beautiful music. He taught music to lots of children; he had lots of
orchestras and bands. And he would--at that time, Mexican music was difficult to get--the
sheets of music--so he would write it up as he played it. He also composed lots of new
ones. So, it was--

Q: A rich home.

JARAMILLO: A rich home in that sense, but economically very, very poor. We were
very poor economically. My mother came from a family of five sisters, all poor because it
was mostly subsistence living. Agriculture was the background that they had come from.
And my father in his shoe shop, with his music and stuff, he was a brilliant man but he
didn't have any business sense. So what little money he made was put right back into
whatever it was that he was doing at the time. So, that was sort of that background.
Regarding religious training in my home, it's very, very different from most Hispanics.
My father, though he and my mother had been married in the Catholic Church, my mother
claimed that he had never gone back to church again. And the way we thought about it
later on as grown-ups, he had gone to the ceremony in order to "marry my mom" because
he himself claimed to be completely a non-believer in God. He was very much like I see
some of the people that have studied and said, "We just evolved." So, he was at that level
that had absolutely nothing to do with any formal church and when you mentioned God
he said that God had been invented to control human beings' behavior but there really
wasn't a God.

On the other side, my mother was a faithful, faithful, devout Catholic, but with no
training in religion so that it was faith alone. "My parents always went to church, so I go
to church. They had the faith, so I have the faith. " And that was what she passed on to us.
I never saw a Bible ever, and the religious training that we had was "hiding from our
dad," we studied our catechism. And as a consequence, we did not get serious religious
training in any sense of the word, but we did pick up the faith from our mother. And
though today I go to church, it's strictly still based on faith. I have not studied religion. As
many things as I have studied, religion has not interested me to study. And I don't know if
it's that background that there's a little something that dad says--"They made it up to
control you, my little one," or if there was such satisfaction with my mother's faith, and it
was strictly that faith alone, that I have not felt the need for studying it.

Oh, one more thing about the religious training; because we did not get to go to the
religious training such as others did, either the formal catechism classes or the catechism
classes after mass or attending the Catholic school, we were not in with the groups when
they made their first Holy Communion, and so the three of us--my brother and my sister--
each one of us made our first Holy Communion independently. We didn't go with the
group. Whenever we had learned our catechism, we alone would make our first Holy
Communion. And that was very different from anybody else. So, I don't know; that made



me a little--that made us a little bit different from the rest of the people that we lived with
that had the formal religion.

Q: Did you have the usual sort of celebrations for your first communion and a pretty
white dress?

JARAMILLO: Well, yes. My mother found a way to borrow some little girl's white dress
and veil, and iron it and starch it, and do all that good stuff; stick some little fresh flowers
on the veil or whatever, but nothing that cost money; absolutely no festivities other than
lots of hugs and kisses. That went on in our house a lot, especially with my mom. I don't
recall at all my father saying anything. I don't recall if my father knew, because most of
our religion was "hidden". Although my mother and I went to mass every morning. We'd
leave the house at 5:30, go to 6 o'clock mass and walk back. And it was all walking; we
had no car--access to a car. [ was the one that became "religious" in the family group.

My sister is seven years older and my brother was two years younger, and for them,
religion--"only because Mom said we have to go. " But for me, it was really important; I
liked it a lot. I remember, maybe about when [ was 11 or 12 years old, thinking that I
would love to be a nun; I would see the nuns in their habits, and I thought they lived such
super lives; I really was enamored with that. Of course, as I grew up it sort of disappeared
but I know that at one time I thought, "Oh, how wonderful!" I don't know if there was a
little question there that maybe I should study. Maybe since a child I was studying so
many things and that I didn't study that, and I don't know why.

I have a brother and a sister, like I said, She's seven year's older--my sister is Elvira. And
my brother is Maurillo, M-A-U-R-I-L-L-O; we called him Bud because our Anglo-
English-speaking teachers couldn't pronounce our names and our names got changed; so
Maurillo became Bud. We now have an excellent relationship even though there was such
a difference in the age that my sister was already in junior high school when I entered first
grade, I don't remember a close relationship then. I hardly remember her except for
certain things that happened, because she was probably into dating and I was probably--I
don't know, maybe I was--pestering, I suppose. But we weren't in the same age group. But
I recall my sister and I becoming very close friends as adults, like when I was in high
school. By then she was working and she was helping support us, and bringing in some
money for us to have at home. We became very close then, and since then, my sister and I
are very close friends. But I have a relationship with her since I'm about in high school. I
don't remember that before--that close relationship.

My brother and I were very, very close. We covered for each other a lot. My father was
very autocratic, very old-fashioned, and "we weren't supposed to go out at all. " All we
were supposed to do was go to school, go to work--because we worked in the shoe shop--
and go home. And that was the whole syndrome. My mother felt sorry for us because she
knew the need for play, so she would cover for us so that we would be able to play and
visit with friends. She would cover and maybe she'd walk with us. What I remember the
most is when my brother and I were in high school together and he [Father] didn't want us



to go to school dances, and back then, that was the thing; that was when kids did dance.
We'd all come out and my mother would say that we were going to visit someone, and
then she'd visit with a neighbor and my brother and I would run off to the dance and we'd
dance maybe an hour or so, and then we'd run back--cut across a river in order not to take
such a long time, and we'd walk in. We covered like this, so we became very good
friends. Bud and I loved to dance and I remember at the school dances he would watch,
and if [ wasn't asked to dance he would ask me to dance; so I was always the really
popular girl at the dance. So it was neat to have that brother.

Let me see what else we did. My grandmother and grandfather had a little ranch about 20
miles north of Las Vegas.

Q: Now this is really your aunt and uncle?

JARAMILLO: Yes, but they are grandparents for us. We used to go a lot to the ranch, so
Bud and I had a special relationship there, too. We did a lot of things that we were told
we couldn't do. For example, "We were from the city and didn't know how to ride horses.
" And so we always went with the kids that lived in that area and we got on horses when
our parents didn't see us, and all this kind of stuff. So we covered for each other; we
became good friends in sort of a funny way. I'd help him if he needed to get away with his
friends and we didn't have the permission to do it. We also learned to help each other
with--we didn't have money, but I was a very hard worker and if I got a nickel, I'd keep it.
And if Bud got a nickel, he'd spend it. Then when Bud needed money, I would always
come up with my nickel or dime, or whatever I had saved. So, we had a very good
relationship. The three of us are very close as grown-ups, very, very close. We love each
other.

Q: When you were very small, did you play with your little brother?
JARAMILLO: Oh, yes.
Q: Did you feel maternal toward him?

JARAMILLO: Oh, yes; oh yes. And he was real cute. My sister and I were not beautiful
people; we were just homely little girls, and my brother was so cute, so we just loved
him. [Laughs] I would have wanted him to be a girl so that I could have put bows in his
hair and stuff, but back then it was not the thing to do. My mother just loved him, and we
knew he was the favorite, but he was our favorite, too, so it didn't matter.

Q: That's interesting.
JARAMILLO: Definitely, he was my mom's favorite. I think I was my father's favorite. I

know I was my grandparents' favorite.

Q: Really?



JARAMILLO: Yes, oh yes. It was obvious, and now that I think back, I think, yes, I had a
lot of that special feeling of: "You're okay; you're doing fine."

Q: Yes, yes. It gives such a wonderful inner feeling and security.

JARAMILLO: Right. Even if you're very, very poor and you're not getting to do what the
other kids are doing, there was enough of that going on in our house so that we were
getting a lot of pats on the back. An interesting thing, I think, with our relations with our
parents, was my father's insistence that we get excellent grades and almost a straight-A
student from what we called pre-first (today they call it kindergarten) through the Ph. D.
level. We saw him reading constantly and my mother set it up at home so that we could
study. We were so poor we didn't have heat, but yet she'd bundle us up so we could sit up;
wrap us, do all these extra things to help us study..

Q: A nurturing home you had. What sort of games did you play when you were small?
And what sort of books did you read? I suppose you learned to read well before you went
to school?

JARAMILLO: No, no, no. We didn't read before we sent to school, no. We learned to
read at school. And we learned English at school. We spoke no English whatsoever. I
learned to read a little Spanish in my grandmother's prayer book, she taught me to read
Spanish, but that's about the time when I'm trying to learn English in school and I'm
working with letters, so I learned to read simultaneously English and Spanish--my
grandmother teaching us in her prayer book, Spanish, and we learning to read in school.
We had things like Chinese Checkers; I remember we had a board of Chinese Checkers. I
don't know where we had gotten it, but I remember we'd count the marbles to put them
out. We didn't play any card games whatsoever. I don't know how to play cards and I
don't know why, because most of my peers do play cards, but we didn't. I don't know if
that goes back to the autocratic father and he saying that that wasn't something good to
do. I don't know. I know that I played a great deal with dolls.

Q: Paper doll?

JARAMILLO: Some paper dolls, uh-huh. I remember my mom used to cut those little
dolls that hold hands. We'd do those things and color them. We didn't have all that access
to Crayolas, and I don't remember if others would give us broken Crayolas, or what, but I
remember we'd do a lot of that. I remember the pulling of the red wagon. I don't
remember if we had it or if it belonged to the neighborhood; but I remember pulling my
brother in that little wagon a lot. Outside things--we played a lot of what they played in
the rural areas, like stick horse, and just running around like crazy; a lot of climbing of
trees--that kind of activity. I remember a lot of having rag balls. My mother would make
rag balls that we'd hit around with a stick. I do remember that. Oh, I know what else was
fun: we had--we'd put cans, say, a can of Pet Milk, with strings around our feet, and we
would walk around on those; I remember doing that. It was just so much fun to--



Q: Sort of like stilts.

JARAMILLO: Right. To see if we could run in them and to see if we could put two of
them and be a little higher. Then later on, I remember making home-made stilts--just a
stick and a little kind of a wedge where our foot would go. I remember playing that. Then
we played a lot of what we called adivinanzas riddles; we'd sit around, and grandfather
would tell stories and riddles. And we got to be real good at them because it was the same
ones over and over and sometimes we'd yell out the word before he had finished saying
them. That was a pastime that we had at night; a lot of oral kinds of things, of grandfather
talking about when the first Anglos had gotten into the area, when they had the trips that
they used to take to bring salt from St. Louis, Missouri, and they'd go in the carts with--
Gad, what were those work animals?

Q: Mules?

JARAMILLO: Mules and oxen. He'd tell stories. And I remember my grandmother would
tell us stories about--there was a gang of outlaws in Las Vegas and grandmother would
tell us a lot of those stories about what had happened and there was a famous place near
the bridge where an outlaw had been hung. They would talk about when that was a very
important town because it was on the way to Ft. Union. So we got a lot of oral history
that, at the time, was not taught in the schools. We were fortunate that we picked up a lot
of the local history through the oral exchanges that were happening at night, because we
didn't have all the extra things to be doing--to be playing other games. So we did a lot of
that.

My relations with my grandparents were just great; I just loved them and they loved me.
We were, as [ told you, extremely, extremely poor, but whenever my grandpa had a job
we always had a treat. He was very, very special. Aunts--I had four aunts on my mother's
side and they all had large families and they were all very good to us. They were all a
little bit better off financially; by that, I don't mean they were rich. I mean that maybe the
father had a steady job, so they had a steady income. On my father's side, I have one aunt
who my father brought here after he and my mother had married. They brought her and
she was here and she is the only living aunt I have today. But of all of them, she was my
favorite.

Q: Uh-huh. Perhaps she's more like you? You say you're your father's favorite and have
this application and love of books.

JARAMILLO: Could be; could be. She's up in years now, tiny and very heavy. That was
the other thing that was funny about me. I'm one of the tallest Hispanic women from that
generation. Today I'm not because we have so many Hispanic girls that grow tall; but
back then, I was the tall one. I'm 5'6" and most of them were like little darlings of 52".
[Laughs] And they were well-padded and I was skinny, skinny, skinny. So I was very
different.



Relationships with my uncles were great, too. I just had an extended family where
everybody liked everybody else; and lots of love from adults for children. And though
maybe my particular family didn't have the money-

-[break in tape transmission]

Talking about my relationship with my uncles: again, like I say, it was a real good
relationship with adults and children. The other uncles and aunts were a little bit better off
and we never felt that we didn't participate because I remember, specifically, that if an
uncle gave each one of the kids a nickel, we got a nickel, too, as though it had been
coming from my father or my mother. It was never made a to-do. We were always made
to feel we were part of them. And all the uncles were like that. They all loved us; a very,
very close-knit family. And it's just in the last few years that I've lost all of my uncles and
all of my aunts. I really was very fortunate in that. Other than my grandfather that I lost
when [ was 12, I lost my grandmother when I was serving as ambassador. She was 96
years old. My aunts have just passed away in the last 10 to 15 years. So I was very
fortunate in growing up with a very large extended family with lots of uncles and aunts
and cousins.

The other thing is that in the Hispanic culture, people that are good to you and live in the
area become a part of your family, too. So then you have the whole barrio; it becomes
kind of a extended family and you can go in and out of homes just as if you're going in
and out of your own. So it's just a beautiful feeling, just a beautiful feeling. That feeling
not too many Hispanics are nurturing now because of the high mobility within the
Hispanic communities. That meant you had roots; you had to stay there and you knew
everybody. I know that I don't remember ever, ever checking to see if the door was
locked, ever in that community. I'm sure that has changed by now but, at that particular
time, everybody knew everybody else. It was also a wonderful thing, because of this
relationship--it might be, I don't know, that we might have wanted to misbehave. But
wherever you were, people knew you, so you didn't misbehave. No anonymity. [Laughter]

Q: Yes, society, has very strong sanctions. You say your father's sister is still alive?
JARAMILLO: Yes, she is. She's the only aunt that I have. And just great. Now my uncle,
her husband, just died a couple of years ago. She's the last one left. She lives up at Las
Vegas. I make an effort to see her, to write to her. She has a daughter that lives here in
Albuquerque, so she comes--oh, two or three times during the year, so I get to see her.

Q: Well, this was Las Vegas, where you grew up?

JARAMILLO: Yes, yes.

Q: Was the community entirely Hispanic?

JARAMILLO: No. It was about, oh, I would say probably--I'm just going to make a
guess--1'd say maybe two-thirds Hispanic and a third something that we called Anglo. But
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that included the--it's really funny. Today they're Lebanese, but at that time we called
them Arabs in Las Vegas. They were all the merchants; they were Lebanese and
Palestinians. And the Jewish community, who were the ones that were in control of the
business part of it.

Q: They weren't considered Anglo, were they?

JARAMILLO: At that time, they were. We put them in; anybody that's non-Hispanic. We
had no blacks. I saw my first black person when I was 14 years old. There were no blacks.
You see, it was a subsistence economy, so nobody came in to try to work. And so the
ones that you had there were the Jewish and the Lebanese community, being the
merchants and the business people, and then the rest of what we identified as Anglos,
who would work for them and with them in the stores and in the businesses. Then the
large Hispanic community, who lived off subsistence agriculture or the government,
because we had a large insane asylum in the community, so a lot of our people worked
there; and also in government. They became good politicians, going after positions in the
government. It was hard growing up at that particular time because there just weren't jobs.

You know, they say life wasn't expensive then. True. But to get that nickel to go buy a
nickel's worth of sugar was very difficult.

Q: Yes, and you already commented that you had no heat, and I'm sure it got cold in the
winter.

JARAMILLO: Oh, very cold. One thing that we would do in the evening, my mother
would say, "We are going to go for a walk," and so, we'd go for a walk. But what we were
really doing is, in the daytime we had seen where there were sticks or pieces of wood, and
in the evening we would "go for a walk," and we'd play around and kick the stick and the
stick got home, and that was something that we used for our stove. I look back at that
now, and I think: why didn't we just pick it up in the daytime when we had seen it? You
know, there was a sense of pride,--that you didn't let people know that you really needed
to pick up sticks from the street in order to keep warm. There was that sense that you
didn't ask for help. The help came from your friends, from your family; but in ways that
never made you feel ashamed. For example, I know that I always wore dresses that my
mother would take apart from women's dresses; wash them, iron them, and then make me
my clothes. And she was told, "We're giving you these clothes because you're so handy
and so good with that needle, and you are so clever in making things." She wasn't told: ". .

. because your kids don't have any clothes," see. So you learned to do things in ways that
don't offend.

Okay; why don't we move on and talk about illnesses? This is real interesting. Today on
campus, there is a measle outbreak, and I have talked to the doctor and said that maybe I
should get my measle immunization because I don't remember being sick as a child, at
all. We were just really fortunate. We remember other kids being really sick and we were
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hardly ever sick, and I don't know why. I've thought a lot about it through the years, and I
can't figure it out.

The only serious illness that I remember having is, that [ was exposed at some time to
what they thought was poison ivy, a very serious case of poison ivy. I was blistered all
over; it was just awful. I must have been, oh, maybe six or seven years old, and it was
during the summer. Well, then, every summer for seven years, I blistered up again, and I
would have these horrible blisters all over my body, especially on my hands, and I
couldn't touch my fingers together. It was just awful. Sometimes they would put a couple
of chairs and put a sheet over them and I would be completely nude under the sheet. Of
course, during that time, all they would do for you is put baking soda on you or corn
starch and not take you to the doctor because they couldn't afford to.

I had had this for about three or four summers already where, about a month of my
summer, [ was just miserable, and a doctor moved in next door. A young doctor moved in
next door into the barrio. My mother told him about me and he said that it was poison ivy.
That's what the family had always been saying--that it was poison ivy. I remember he
gave us some kind of medication. I remember very vividly that my mother washed and
ironed their clothes for a month or so, to pay for that medication. And the following year,
I had it again--"poison ivy."

The seventh year of me having these horrible outbreaks, they took me to another doctor.
Evidently, my grandfather was working then, and whenever my grandfather was working,
we'd get these extras. I remember that they took me to a doctor; his name was Dr. Howe.
I'll never forget, H-0-W-E, and Dr. Howe said, "That's not poison ivy; that's poison oak."
Now, as a grownup, with all this wonderful hindsight that I have, every summer we went
to the ranch and I roamed the hills and so every summer [ would pick up the poison oak.
Because I had been told to stay away from the poison ivy, I would run through the oak!
[Hearty laughter] It wasn't an illness that kept coming back; I think I was reinfecting
myself. Because when he said it was oak and they gave us pictures of what it looked like,
and then I stayed away from it, [ never got it again. The allergy must have been just
terrible.

Q: It must have been dreadful. Oh, how you must have suffered.

JARAMILLO: But that's the only illness that I recall. I know that at the end of the year we
always got the perfect attendance awards, so that means that we were not sick. And I don't
know if that's psychological, that since my father had said we were going to get A's and if
you didn't go to school you didn't get straight A's. I don't know how it works, but I don't
remember being sick.

Q: Is this true of your brother and sister, too?

JARAMILLO: Yes.
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Q: Didn't they have polio epidemics in those days where you were?

JARAMILLO: I don't remember when we got our vaccinations for polio. And I don't
remember any kids at school having it. Maybe we were so protected, living in a rather
isolated community at the time. There might have been some. An incident that I
remember is that one time they put up a high fence--what do you call these fences, not
like chicken wire, but there are little squares and it's a thick wire? They put up one of
those around our school yard, and we used to live near the school, so we would play on
the playground every evening. Well, now they put up this fence and we couldn't get to the
swings. So we were playing around, and we wanted to get to the swings. They had put it
on our side of the street, and if you went around a couple of blocks, you were able to walk
in through a gate. They were trying to control access. We didn't want to go all the way
around. The boys climbed over the fence; they just put their feet in the holes and jumped
over. And so here comes Mari-Luci, too. I wonder if that's when I started that "Anything
you can do, I can do, too." But I remember going up and I had on a dress; I didn't have on
slacks. And when I got over the top, I lost my footing, and the top wire made a horrible
gash on my thigh, and I was way up high as I fell down; and this horrible gash. I don't
remember the particulars of who was with me. My brother must have been in there, but it
was a group that we were always playing around with in the evening. I went home and I
remember my mother, first of all, being very worried that my father was going to find out
that we hadn't been in the house. And, secondly, there was no way of taking me to the
doctor, so what were we going to do? I remember vividly her washing the gash over and
over until she got it to stop to bleed. So I had this big, big scar on my leg.

Q: It should have been sewn, I suppose.

JARAMILLO: It should have been sewn, I think. I remember many, many weeks, going
to school, and that they would save--Oh, back then, things used to come wrapped in
cellophane paper, as opposed to plastic, and my mom would save that cellophane and she
would put that piece of cellophane under the cloth that she would put over it, so it
wouldn't get stuck. So you know that was an open wound. And I kept that scar forever.
When I grew up, like when I was in high school and we'd wear shorts in P. E. , everybody
would always ask me about that scar. I don't know if you know this, but scars go away.
Now in my old age, you can hardly see it.

Q: Really, really? [Both laugh] How old were you when this happened, Mari- Luci?

JARAMILLO: I was in grade school, so it has to be before 6th grade. I don't think I would
have been doing it when [ was about 11 or 12, so I must have been about 7, 8 or 9,
something like that. But that was a very hard thing. Related to illness, which I think is
something that just shows the degree of--it's really related to health--my mom kept us
squeaky clean. That was her thing; okay, squeaky clean. And, of course, she couldn't buy
fancy soaps, so we got washed with that horrible yellow soap they used to have; those
bars of soap that they used to wash the clothes with. Well, we didn't have access to
shampoo and fancy soaps, so we got washed with some of that soap. And every night we
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got washed--ears, neck, etc. We really got washed. We didn't have an inside bathroom
and so we'd take our baths in our tub in the kitchen. We'd get scrubbed so much. I
remember on top on my knees, during the winter, I can't tell you how many winters, but I
know it was more than one, I'd have these horrible rough spots on top of my knees where
my skin was so rough that it would actually bleed; because I had gotten scrubbed a lot in
the evening but no lotion, and then in the morning it would be very cold. Evidently I was
sensitive to the cold. I am now as a grown up. You can have all the snow you see on that
beautiful mountain, I'm not going to go out there. I hate the cold now. But that parallels--
we were so clean but we didn't have the lotion that goes with some of that cleanliness.
You need some extra things. That [ remember. It's not an illness, but I remember
watching that I couldn't cross my legs because it hurt so much, you know, and always
having this red, red spot. I remember my mom telling a lady once--a neighbor or a
relative--about how I would scrub and scrub and scrub until I'd make that bleed. I stop
and think back now, and I wonder which one was the bigger scrubber. [Laughs] Now I'll
admit that I picked it up, too.

But other than that, I just don't remember serious illnesses. Like I say, we were never
absent from school, so evidently we didn't get a whole lot of colds, or if we did, the desire
for succeeding in school was so great that if we had colds, we must have exposed
everybody else [laughing] because I don't remember being absent.

We had no deaths in the family whatsoever until [ was 12 years old. And that's when my
grandfather died. My grandfather had been plowing with his horses out in the field, and at
noon he was coming to the house to have lunch and he fell dead. At the time, people
would say it was a sunstroke because he'd been out working in the sun, you understand.
But I'm sure that it was a heart attack. He died and we missed him a great deal because he
had been so good to us. He had been kind of the one that kept our little family together,
because my father was not a good provider and my grandfather, if he was working, was
the one that gave us the money.

Q: It must have been very traumatic.

JARAMILLO: Oh, yes. It was real awful, just awful, that grandfather was gone. Of course
our little grandmother was all alone. Notice that I say "little." She was 4'11".

Q: Was she really?
JARAMILLO: Yes, and, see, I'm close to 5'7", so you wonder how that happened.

Okay. The item on your list of topics, Expectations of parents: My parents thought that if
we got an education we'd get out of poverty. They lived it, both through my father's
example of always reading and studying and learning more; and my mother providing the
environment that even though we were poor, we had to study. We came home and had to
study. We had to do our homework. We couldn't do anything until the homework was
done. To this day I hate to cook. I am one of the few Hispanics from a poverty base that
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doesn't know how to cook, because my mother insisted that we study and she do the
work. There was nothing that we did but--study, study, study, study, so all three of us
learned to read well, lucky for us, and we became readers. You finished your homework
and then you read a lot. The kinds of books that we read were the ones that teachers
suggested--the Nancy Drew series, you know, the whole bit. Little Women, Here We Go
Up. All those things, just one after the other. I always got all the awards for having the
most book reports, because I just loved to read. I'm sure that was one of my successes.

In fact, I'll tell you a story: I've always felt that one of my successes in being an
ambassador was that I read everything; and that quickly, I am sure, the word got out in the
embassy: this woman reads. Because everything that was given to me, the next morning
would be there, and good old schoolteacher, with circles and questions on the margin, "I
don't quite understand this," "Could you elaborate a bit more here?" A person told me that
that was one of the things that had most impressed them; that normally, they turn in
material to an ambassador, and an ambassador signs off on the top sheet and it's done.
This one did not put her name to anything unless she read it closely. Because I'm a speed
reader and I was learning, so I was reading everything and trying to learn. That was the
vehicle I used for learning. I've always said that having learned to read in the first grade
helped me as an ambassador. I love to read and I love to question.

Q: You talk about the little games your mother used to play, about keeping Daddy not
realizing what was going on, but I sense that they were close, they had the same desires
and ambitions.

JARAMILLO: They had the same desires for their children but they did not have the
same lifestyles. My father always had a--friend, shall we say?--on the side.

Q: So there was friction in the home then?

JARAMILLO: There wasn't, because my mother did not say "Boo." The modeling that I
got from a woman was that a woman knows her place. She never said anything. She was
a martyr. Her whole world was: "Helping my kids get out of poverty by having them
study." That was her thing. I said a while ago, he wasn't a very good provider and that is
because the extra money went off for a good time. We didn't know that as children--we
didn't learn about that until we were in high school, and by then we were a part of the
lifestyle. Let's say, by the time I'm a freshman at the university, I highly encouraged my
mom to just drop it. He hardly was ever coming home anymore. So there was a separation
but not a divorce. It was a separation, but I was already grown up and ready to leave the
nest, and my brother and my sister and I have always supported my mother.

Q: How did you feel about your father? You say you believed you were your father's
favorite. Did you think he was pretty special?

JARAMILLO: Oh, yes. I thought he was very special. Now, in hindsight (like I say, to be
in your fifties, you're really smart), I look back and I think that was why my father didn't
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want us to go out. That was why my father insisted that we stay home. But, see, we didn't
know that, and we just thought, "Oh, it's just 'cause so he's autocratic and because he's
old-fashioned and because he's from Mexico," and we made all these rationalizations. But
the bottom line, I think, it was that.

A lot of people have asked how come I became such a strong woman in pursuing in what
I wanted to pursue and doing what I wanted to do, and very obviously have been very
successful in my profession, having had the model of a mother who took all this? I think
that maybe that made me strong, because I decided then that I wouldn't put up with
something like that, but I learned all the skills of how you continue doing something
without upsetting someone else, which comes to play beautifully in office politics.
They're skills that you still get away with what you want to do and you've offended no
one. So I picked up some skills [in situations where] somebody else could have become
bitter and said, "Well, I'm not going to be like her," and become a confrontational type. I
am like [my mother] in the sense that I don't upset the apple cart, but I get where I'm

going.

Q: Maybe in a way she was a reverse model, in that you were certain you weren't going
to be ending up in her situation.

JARAMILLO: Oh, that's right; that's right. And maybe that, too, helped me with the
desire to succeed in school because what they kept telling us, both my father and my
mother, was that we would get out of poverty if we had an education. Now what that
meant, [ don't think they knew; I don't think in their mind it meant "Get a Ph.D." I don't
even know if it meant "Graduate from high school." At the time, the majority of
Hispanics in that community were probably not graduating from junior high. So I don't
know what was in their head, but we couldn't come home if we didn't have straight A's.
So you worked very, very hard at school and there, too, you learned skills and behaviors
for survival that wont quit in the workplace.

Q: Just one question. Going back as you see yourself as a little girl, playing with your
brother and the other neighborhood children, how would you classify yourself? Were you
a very feminine little girl, or were you a tomboy?

JARAMILLO: I would say, if you had to choose feminine or boyish, I'd say feminine.
Feminine, but doing things like climbing trees, climbing fences, playing ball.

Q: You liked physical activity?

JARAMILLO: Yes, physical activity. I played a lot with dolls, too, so it was well-
rounded; it wasn't one-sided. But I'm sure that if [ had been called a tomboy I would have
been offended at that time. I'm sure that I would have because, at that time, in the

Hispanic community, to have been called a tomboy was not very nice.

Q: Oh! That's interesting.
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JARAMILLO: I would say that now that is not true. Today in the Hispanic community
they're pushing little girls to do whatever they want to do, but back then, it was not so. I
don't think it was so in the Anglo community either, but that I can't speak about. I know I
would have said that I was leaning toward doing the feminine kinds of things that little

girls did. I'm sure that if | had been upsetting my teachers in any way I wouldn't have been
the straight-A kid.

Q: Well, no, but you did say you liked climbing trees, and you liked riding horses, and [
Jjust thought--

JARAMILLO: The riding horses was more, I think, to help my brother out, because he
needed to do all those things. I was scared silly. I did get on horses, but I was scared silly.
But I did get on them because they would say, "These city kids don't know anything." So
I'd get on them and prove to them. I've always done that.

Q: Have you?

JARAMILLO: Yes. But I don't like animals, period. I would not get close to a horse today
if they paid me all the money in the world. I'm deathly afraid of animals. I don't like
animals.

Q: They have so many teeth.

JARAMILLO: [Laughter] I always say I'm a very poor American. I don't have pets and |
don't like sports and spectator sports, I don't like it. [Laughs]

Okay. I shared with you Expectations [of my parents]. [Now let's go to] my own Early
ambitions. Early ambitions were, I want to do well in school, and I want to get a job, and I
want to make money, and I want to be able to eat whatever I want. That was my big thing.
When I grew and up and earned money, [ was going to have money to buy bananas. Oh,
that's what I really wanted.

Q: Isn't it interesting when one looks back at the things that seemed so out of reach? And
now, of course, you can have all the bananas you wanted and then some.

JARAMILLO: Now I can't because now I'm watching my diet and I can't have any.
[Laughter]

Okay. Now for Friendships: It seems that friendships--I always had one particular
girlfriend some time in my life. I can remember my girlfriend--my best girlfriend through
elementary school, my best girl friend through junior high, and maybe a couple of good
friends in freshman, sophomore year, and then a very special girlfriend again, junior,
senior and the beginning of my college. Up to the time I got married, I always had a
particular girlfriend. We would share and laugh, and mostly make fun of everything that

17



was happening around us. I've always been known for a sense of humor and I know that I
don't know how to tell one joke. I just don't know jokes, but I have a sense of humor and |
like to play with words, and I can ad lib to what's going on, and just have a lot of fun. I
always had a friend like that; always had a girlfriend. Through high school, the girl friend
that [ had, what we would do is embroider a lot. We'd sit on Sundays and just embroider
like crazy. We'd read together and talk. Talk about clothes and all the things girls talk
about.

Q: What sort of things did you embroider?

JARAMILLO: Oh, heavens I've embroidered like crazy: Towels, top sheets, pillow cases,
bed spreads, aprons, you name it.

Q: Oh, really?

JARAMILLO: Yes, I do solid embroidery. I always have done that. Some of the stuff that
I did when I was a young child was only with one thread, because we had to conserve
thread. My mother taught me how to embroider, but we wouldn't have enough of the
thread, and so now I embroider with as many threads as my work will allow me. I still
embroider, especially on planes.

My mother loved to garden. She always had pretty flowers in the window sills. We lived
in the barrio where people normally didn't have gardens and she always had a pretty little
garden, so we picked that up from her. One of my hobbies is gardening; I grow flowers.
They say our whole family has green thumbs, but I think it's the modeling from our
mother. Another topic, Solitary occupations: [I've told you about] embroidery and
reading. A little bit of writing.

Q: Really?
JARAMILLO: Yes. I don't have things now, but--
Q: Stories?

JARAMILLO: Yes, and I'd write--mostly related to school work. I just love--there's a
fascination with school work there that I haven't been able to quite drop yet. Everything
revolves around school. And then having become a teacher, and then staying with school,
I always talk about going to school, not about going to work.

[Reading from a list of topics] Organizations in my early years: none. Team sports: none.
Individual sports: none. Little barrio kids--whatever they played was in unorganized
ways, but I didn't belong to anything in my early years. In high school, the first club I
joined was the Spanish Club in high school. Most things that you could belong to took
money.
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0: I see.

JARAMILLO: Okay. [Reading] Choice of schools: parental and personal attitude
toward. 1 went to the public school. I happened to go to the public school on the Anglo
side of town because we lived in an area outside, kind of an undeveloped area; and so it
turned out that we went to school on the Anglo side of the community. Public school
always. You already know why I couldn't go to a Catholic school. We had several schools
in town, so it would be maybe an elementary school of about, oh, I don't know, eight or
nine classrooms of 40 kids apiece, or something like that.

Q: Forty children per class? Whew!

JARAMILLO: Yes. I loved school; still do. I was what teachers called an excellent
student. I look back and I think I was teacher's pet everywhere I went. I learned the
behavior that they liked and so I was comfortable with it; so I got all the A's. I loved
everything. There wasn't a subject that I didn't like. The one that made me suffer was
penmanship because my teachers insisted that I hold the pen and pencil in a certain way
and I couldn't. If you see my finger, I have a corn because I hold my pencil in another
way. And so even though I had beautiful penmanship, they insisted I wouldn't hold my
pen correctly and I was afraid they wouldn't give me an A and my dad would get mad at
me.

Q: Oh, poor little girl!

JARAMILLO: So, penmanship went by the wayside as far as liking it, although if teacher
wasn't watching how I was holding my pen, my paper got put up on the bulletin board.
But if she was standing there and she saw how I held my pencil, there went every single
grade. I enjoyed every subject up through my sophomore year. I had loved math, too. In
my sophomore year, I took geometry and I didn't like geometry as much. And now I look
back at it as people study about women not liking math, and I loved math and, in fact, had
thought that I wanted to do something with math, and in my sophomore [year],not liking
it--I realized that everything I had been doing in math I had memorized. And in geometry,
it was the first time they asked me to think, and I hadn't been taught to think in math. I
had been memorizing. Like your formulas in Algebra, you memorize them and then you
could do them faster than everybody else if you knew how to add, multiply and divide. So
they always wanted to show me off, that I was the most brilliant person they had ever
seen in algebra. But then in geometry, to see the relationship of this angle to that angle,
and though I got my A for it, I didn't enjoy it. I didn't know why at the time; but that was
the end of my interest in math. Now it's something that I share with young women as I
talk to them, to try to get kids to think about the relationships in math, because I'd
probably have gone on to do something in math and science had it not been for that.

Q: Is it still true that girls aren't doing well in mathematics?
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JARAMILLO: Oh yes, oh yes. It's still--we still have to give anxiety workshops for
women to be able to get over it. As you can tell, most of my teachers were my favorites. |
liked them all, but there was one that was really influential, and I'm going to tell you
about her here even though this isn't where it belongs. Her name was Nell Dougherty, and
she was my high school English teacher in my senior year. She thought that I was just
going to set the world on fire. She just knew I was going to do something great; and she
encouraged me right and left.

I was now in college and had one more semester to finish, and she had heard via the
grapevine that I wasn't attending school. She came to visit me and she asked me why |
was not going back to school.

I'said, "Well, I had decided I was going to work at the parachute factory one more
semester," or something. See that [ had learned that you don't talk about these things.

Miss Dougherty said, "Mari-Luci, I don't want you not to finish. You need that education.
First of all, you know you're going to do something great with that education. Secondly, I
know you're happily married, but some day you might need to have that degree, and you
only have a semester to go. Tell you what. How much does it cost you to go to school?"
See, [ hadn't said I didn't have the money, but that's the reason why I wasn't going. I said,
"It would cost $200." And she said, "I'll lend you the $200." I said, "No, Miss Dougherty.
I don't have any way of paying the money back. I can't."

She said, "Well, this is what we'll do: It will be a loan; I'm not giving the money to you,
but you will repay me if you can some day, you'll give me the money back. And if you
can't, some day through your education, you'll help somebody else that needs help."

So I thought about it and I said, "Okay. I'll do that, because I don't think I can pay you in

cash now. " So she gave me the $200 and I went to school that semester and finished. By
the time I finished the semester I had a job offer, and the first paycheck that I got, I gave

her her $200.

I was able to get a job, but see, [ was so afraid that [ wasn't going to be able to get a job.
And the fear of getting in debt . . . She was a favorite, in that she always counseled me
and advised me, and just kept telling me how bright I was, and what a future I had, and
that was very important. I was a senior in high school. Most seniors--that was the end of
their careers; they were going to go to work in the five-and-dime and these kinds of
things, and she was encouraging me. So, I think I've had wonderful teachers. I could just
go on all day about them, but probably she's the one that stands out as the greatest.

Q: Did you have any Hispanic teachers who were role models?
JARAMILLO: No. They didn't hire Hispanic teachers then.

Q: Oh, is that so?
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JARAMILLO: Oh, yes. I've lived through ugly discrimination, and have seen a lot of that.
We didn't have them. They have them now, but back then they didn't.

Now, to another topic Activities in high school and college--yes, lots of them. In college, |
learned quickly that I didn't need to buy books. I'd borrow books and I'd underscore them
for other people, and I'd tutor other people, and I could use their books. Since I loved to
read, I could read them fast, and so I did. So that gave me an opportunity to become a
popular person because students would lend me books and then I'd help tutor and
belonged to lots of things. There another teacher appeared; Dr. Anne Lohrli, who also
was just great. She noticed that only Anglo kids got to participate in the sororities, and
she was very upset. So she started a sorority for us, complete with the rituals and the
ceremonies and the constitution and the meeting dates and everything. She really made us
feel very special.

You know, she did that because she loved us. You know, she didn't have to do that, and
she spent her money doing it. So she got us involved in "sorority" work, and we learned
to do a lot of things. She got us involved in doing things in the community and
scholastically, and occasionally have a sit-down dinner, which most of us didn't have all
the correct manners.

She did all these things for us; and that was at the college level. So, you can see--it's not
where you are, it's where you've come from that I think is important.

[Referring to another topic], Impact of World War II for me was that there were a lot of
boys in my freshman college classes. They had just come back from the war, and I was a
freshman, 18 years old, in a tiny little college in Las Vegas. We had something like 700
men that had come back from World War II, with . . .

Q: Sure, the G.1 bill . . .

JARAMILLO: . . . the G.I bill. And so it made it a fun time. Boy, I got to dance and I
love to dance; I'd rather dance than eat, and that's what I got to do. Nothing else [about the
war] influenced me, except when I was in the 7th grade, there was what was called a Gray
Ladies' Association--it was something from the Red Cross--and they taught me to knit. I
knitted lots of sweaters for the soldiers and I got a big ol' award that I had knitted the
most sweaters.

Q: Well, you weren't too interested in what was going on in the war, then, because you
were too young?

JARAMILLO: No, I was too young; [ was too young. You know, early 6th, 7th grade,
back then.

Q: Sure, sure.
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JARAMILLO: Today there's more interest at the 2nd and 3rd grade level than we had
back then. It was just kind of a closed world. And there was not the communication there
is today.

Q: Also you weren't on either coast. I think that might have played a part.

JARAMILLO: No, and we didn't have television. We hardly ever heard the radio. A small
local newspaper, as opposed to a newspaper that brought in things. So it didn't directly
affect many of us.

Q: Were many boys in your community killed in the war?

JARAMILLO: Yes, from my sister's age group. From sister's age group, yes, but not from
mine.

Now, another topic, Early interest in foreign affairs. It's real interesting. When people
would ask me, "What are you going to do? When you grow [up]?" Listen to this: [ would
say, "I'm going to be a bilingual secretary in Latin America in a world court of some
kind." Number one, I couldn't type; that didn't make any difference. [Laughs] Number
two, I didn't know what world court I was talking about. Number three, I had never
actually seen a court reporter, and that must have been what I had had in mind. Maybe I
saw one in a movie or something, because I don't know where I got it from, but I always
talked about that. That was what I was going to do. I was going to live in a foreign
country and I was going to be a court reporter. [Both laugh]

Q: Before we leave high school, did you ever write for your school paper?
JARAMILLO: No.

Q: How about college?

JARAMILLO: College? No. Participated a lot in radio programs; wrote radio scripts.

Q: In college?

JARAMILLO: In college, yes. For example, my favorite teacher was my English teacher.
But, see, I don't think in those smaller schools that we had the school papers the way we
think of them today.

Q: No, no. That's true.

JARAMILLO: I remember writing poems and teachers inviting me to their homes, too,

whenever they met with their bridge clubs. I would go read my poems, or read my stories.
[Laughs] What a shame that they don't keep on with that.
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Q: Your extracurricular activity, then, was the Spanish group?
JARAMILLO: I joined the Spanish group one year.

Q: That was high school?

JARAMILLO: That was high school.

Q: And in college it was the sorority?

JARAMILLO: The sorority and the radio group. It was sort of the drama group. I did a lot
of drama with the Spanish Club in the university. See, radio, drama, and the sorority.
That's probably it.

Q: But one thing we have forgotten here is, how did you get into college?

JARAMILLO: Okay. When I graduated from high school, there were three awards given
and I got the three awards.

Q: All three?

JARAMILLO: All three, yes. At that time, there were no scholarships. One of the awards
was--what do you call those--Daughters of the American Revolution awards? They would
give you an award. And then a fancy scholastic fraternity of some kind. The Reader's
Digest gave you something--a year's subscription. And if you went to a fancy college, you
would be a member of some fraternity or sorority; I've forgotten. But those were the three
awards. I was valedictorian of my class--the whole bit.

When I graduated--the night that I graduated, don't ask me why, my father had never
participated in these activities, he showed up at my graduation. And that night, of course,
I was on center stage. In fact, to this day, I remember when they were giving the second
award, I was perspiring so much I cleaned my hands on my robe and everybody laughed.
There I was in the middle of the stage; kept going back for my awards. Well, we were
coming out when it ended. The people were just unbelievable, you know, with my
mother; "What a brilliant daughter!" and all this stuff; and all the school kids saying,
"You did it. You did it!" And it was kind of my night, the graduation night. And my
father was there. And he said, "You've got to go to college." That night, when we got
home, my father said that he was going to help me go to college. He said, "I will give you
a hundred dollars."

Q: Really! And was this the first you'd thought of college?

JARAMILLO: Well--
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Q: Well, you'd thought of it, but was this the first time--?

JARAMILLO: I'd thought of it, but I'd thought, "There's no way we're going to make it."
I'd think, "Where am I going to get the money?" And so it really--it's like in me, because I
loved school, and I kept thinking I'd love to go, and because Miss Dougherty kept saying,
"You have to go." And some of the other teachers kept telling me I had to go. They were
all encouraging me, but I think I was a realist; and I kept thinking, I want to go so badly,
but I don't know how I'm going to do it. So, that summer I worked with him full time in
the shoe shop, and he gave me the $100. And that's the only money I ever got from
anyone; because the $200 from Miss Dougherty I paid back. I have paid for every bit of
my education myself; not my husband--me.

Q: Is that right?

JARAMILLO: Yes. Every single penny. I would work at a parachute factory in Las Vegas
and then they'd be in-between contracts and I'd go to school a semester. I'd work at night;
I'd write other people's term papers; I'd clean houses; I'd waitress; I did everything; and I
went to school. So, that $100 that my dad gave me was the only free money that I got,
ever, in my education. There weren't scholarships and things like that, or grants, or loans--
none of that. I already had my master's when the financial aid picture came into place, and
I was one of the first ones invited to go on a pilot study to learn to teach English as a
second language at the University of California in Los Angeles. So, one summer I had a
fellowship, and that's it.

Q: That was at graduate level?

JARAMILLO: That was at graduate level, to start work on my Ph.D. And the rest of it is
all that I earned. I didn't get any help.

Q: My word! That is quite a story.

JARAMILLO: And I think today, when people say, "I can't go to school; I can't afford it,"
And I think "oh, nuts!" [Laughs]

Q: Yes, ves. Must be hard for you to be sympathetic in those cases. How large was your
high school, by the way?

JARAMILLO: It's real interesting. I went to a high school--I don't even know--but it was
a medium-sized school for a community of 14,000. We had two high schools--one in the
Anglo part of town and one in the Hispanic part of town; and I went to the Anglo part of
town. But my junior year, we moved to another part of town, and it was too far for me to
walk to that high school. It's a wonder that I didn't drop out. You know, I look back and I
think, "Oh my God!" It was too far to go back to my high school. That friend that I was
telling you about--that we embroidered and everything--she went to the "laboratory
school" of the university, and so we talked, and we talked, and we talked that [ wasn't

24



going to be able to walk. It was going to be about a 2-hour walk, and I wasn't going to be
able to make it. And so, I changed my senior year--I went to the lab school at the
university. And it was the last year that the lab school was in existence.

Q: That was coed?
JARAMILLO: Yes. All my schooling was always coed.
Q: Well, that must have been very difficult--to change in your very last year.

JARAMILLO: Uh-hmm. It was really hard. And I look back at it and I think, that would
have been a perfect excuse for saying, "Ahh, I'm not going to go. I'm not going to be with
my friends. What about my basketball team?" and all those things that are important for
teenagers. [ was just very, very lucky.

Q: Did you play basketball?

JARAMILLO: No, no. But you know, when you're in high school everyone cheers
whether you understand what they're playing or not. Okay. Let me move on and talk to
you about my career. [Quoting] First jobs: 1 started cleaning people's homes when I was
11 years old.

Q: Oh, no!

JARAMILLO: Then I worked in my father's shoe shop after school and Saturdays. Those
were my first jobs. I did a little bit of waitressing one summer. I worked in a parachute
factory. I had never sewn on a machine and it was a four needle machine, sewing
parachutes. And that was scary because--

Q: Four needles? You mean they all go down at once?

JARAMILLO: Yes, yes. You have to have four rows, and the material has to be so that
there's a fold of it; and it has to be straight so that when you put it up against the light
there must be no rips because that would come apart. I'm a very conscientious person.
That was a very hard job because I'd worry, and I'd worry, "What if it wasn't perfect?" So,
those are kind of the jobs that I had.

Q: How much were you paid when you cleaned houses at the age of 11?7 Do you
remember?

JARAMILLO: Yes. Fifty cents a week.

O: Oh!
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JARAMILLO: Yes, fifty cents a week and that included--in one house, I'd scrub the side
porch and the back porch and I scrubbed the coal-bin in the basement for fifty cents a
week.

Q: Why would anybody want a coal bin cleaned?

JARAMILLO: Can you imagine? Can you imagine? Because this kid really knew how to
clean. We'd run out of the spaces to clean. It was unbelievable. But, anyway, I got a lot of
skills. It's a special training. "Development of skills:" Well, I learned cleaning skills.
Won't quit. Okay? I learned how to. [laughs] Whether it's clothes, it's a house, it's a
kitchen, it's cleaning skills. To this day, my idea of heaven is have some time and then
wash a window so that it is spotless.

Q: Is that right? [Laughter]

JARAMILLO: Oh, I love it. And I just--oh, my goodness--to walk into a house that's
really well kept! I learned skills--behavioral skills. I became an observer. And I will
observe details that nobody else will pick up. We'll go out of some place and I'll say, "Did
you see that?" And they'll say, "Where'd you find that out?" "Gad! It was so obvious to
me."

I picked up skills because I lived in a bicultural world and people refused to say that it
was a bicultural world, so I learned my own observation skills. I watched how teacher
behaved and I watched how the kids that she liked behaved, and then I acted like those
kids, and then I was one of them. And so I learned how to do that. I learned behaviors that
were different; they were rewarded behaviors in one culture and maybe weren't rewarded
in another.

Q: It must have been difficult t