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Swmmer Al Year

Not until you mowve %o California,...

Hot wntil you stay &:ough the long, rziny winter....

Hot wntil you could scream for g dry day...,
Not until then are you acouainted with the real California, OQutlanders
from the Midwest making the Disney rilgrimage of the SMOLEY summer really
belisve the sun shines behind that amog zll year long. They Trecognize
not the rain seen on the nationsal weather mep in the smug; snowed-in
comfort of their Midwestern bastions. Californiz remains the dream-
land of sunshine,

Dreans of sunshine znd work to be had all year round called the
Romero family o California in the swmer of 'S7. Dreams came true
the summer of '57. Construction was Dooming. The e¢anneries were
iring workers to take cere of ne momumental fruit harvest., Wk yanyone
who wants to work can gst a job, thought Nick Romers when he came out
aread to line up 2 job and a place to live. Fortunately there were
friends here already situated who were glad to 'eve him znd help him
get started.

Starting out was easy. Within two weeks Nick had a Jjob as a laoorer
on = constructicn gang and an old Model A pickup to drive to work. (Be
had quickly found cut thaet Califormia living demanded personal treansportation.)
In znother month He had rented a decent litile houce in a nice vart of town,
and the rest of the family came west to join him. Rose scon had sporadic
work in a cannery and the two oldest children, Mary and Tillje, had some
excellent prospects for good.office jobs. As fall drew near the Tamily
felt more and more at home, furnishing the little house with second hand
furniture; for really, they had newver had anything else. 3ut the second

hand television set was the treasure of the three younger children: they




had never had cne before because reception was so bDad on the wind-swent
febraska plains. Now they spent hours of the long Califormiz summer
céays in front of the tlack and white Ddictures, caiching up on seversl
years in just a short time. 3Socon it would be Starting school 2nd maldng
friends and not much itime for television,

The old TV set didn't work very well when the first few droplets
of the winter's first rain fell in early Octobery so Nick and Rose
didn't watch much television when they were laid off their jobs =2s
the rains came in earnest. It was a rather mmiliating exXperience, the
first time <they had to go tc the Unemployment Office znd apply for their
wnempjoyment checks. 3uil it turned cut that you alweys zaw all your
friends from work there,and it soon got to be az -egular routine. Although
the camnery shut down, Nick still got a couple of days work once in a
while digging ditches for 2 contractor. Thank Ged for a sirong back,
thought Nick. Thank God the kids hawve joos, thougnt Rose.

The roin never sszemed to stop that winter, The children walked to
school in the rain, Mary and Tillie drove the new-old Studebaker to
work in the rain, Nick drove the Model A, the roof lealking,tc the
Unemployment Office in the rain, Rose probadly was the most unhappy
with the rain afier her unemployment checks ran out and she was stuck
at home for the most part. The little house got smaller with every
successive dey of rain and the TV was like the sun —- it never shone with
any regularity all winter long. The long winter--would it ever end? In
scme ways, ihe Romeros thought, this was worse than getting snowed in,

If we could only go outside and work instead of sitting here in the
darkened bar drinking beers, thought the anxious workers. If only they
wouldn't scend money drinking beer, thoughst their snxiosus wives. The

hills got sreenér and greener and the Zomero cupbeards got barer and
barer.
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Around Easter time in the spring of ! 8, the sun broke out of the
clouds to dry the grass and kiss the buds on the fruit trees. The
family had made it through their first Califormia winter, As with g3l
things, it didn': seam so bad looking back on it. Now there was
encuzh money to get the televisicn set fixed and to put a cougle of
pounds of ground beef in the grocerv basket along with the usual. litany
of necessities: flour, sugar, lard, and beans; dont forget the beans,
Thank God for beans, thought Rose. Thank God for sunshine, thought
Nick. Thank God for ground beef and telewision, thought the kids.

The kids.....the Romeros never talked much about it, but thet's
what the move to Californiz was all zoout. Opportunities for the kids,
that's what pulling up roots, leaving the grandperents, friends, and
rets was all sbout., That's why they ended up in Californiz with liitle
more than several cardocard doxes full of clothes. Through the raim
veil of that first winter, they could see the fuiure cleariy. Here in
this land of sunshine, there was a future for each of the. five offspring.
Eere, they weren'i exrectad to fail., Here, they didn't have to live in
a csrtain part of town. Here,they could use the swimming pool in town.
Here, 2 name like Romero was just another Spanish-or-Italian-¢r-rfortuguese
name which did not require a dackgrounc check, Herg, for the first time,
the kids could be free to be whatever they thought they might want to be,
Jesus Romero, that's me, saddled with = name that's a throw-back
t0 stazndard Catholic, Jesus Fomero, college gracuate, thai's me.- The
Jesus I could have done without; the Fomero got me hers and the Romero

I'1]l pass along. Maybe someday some kids will need it.



