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A Child with No Childhood
by Esmeralda Aguilar

It was 1982 when Yanetbegan tonotice the struggle her parents were
facing. She would seeher mom cry every night whenher husband would
comehomedrunk andempty-handed. Hehad wasted the week’s money on
beer and cigarettes. Yanet saw the painher mother showed whenw ashingall
the pots and pans from their taco stand. The money they earned fromselling
tacos, burritos, gorditas, and much more wasnever enoughto providea
stableliving. Yanetsaid, “Me dolia mi almaviendo a mi madre sufriendo por
darnos decomer.” Translating to, “It hurt my heart seeing my mother suffer
just to give us something to eat.” She could notjust go out and enjoy playing
with her three other siblings. She didn’t care for playing like
all the other normaleight year oldsin her poorneighborhood. Allshe
wanted wastomake her mother happy.

It was then whenshe decided to stepup since her older sister and
twoyounger brothers wouldn't. She stated “Puesni modo de ver mi familia
sufrir mas. Alémenosle podia ayudar con algo en la casa. Mis hermanos no
quisieron hacernada. Entonces, yo tuve que dejar dejugar, dejar detoda
diversion, dejar minifiez y ayudar a mis padres.” Translating to, “she felt like
sheneeded tostop playing, stop having fun, leave her childhood behind, and
help her parents.” Yanet felt like she was doing something to lighten up her
parents’load.

Yanet started off small and began washing all the dishes from selling
all the food, then progressed quickly to actually cooking and cutting
tomatoes, peeling potatoes, and making salsa. She would see all her friends
playing and having fun while she was helping her mom sell the food in the
market. She didn't feel bad because she saw hermom a bitrelieved tohave
help.But her mom would tell her allthe time to go play with her friendsand
that shedidn’t havetohelp. However, Yanetsaw theneed in thehouseand
felt like shehad tohelp.

Duringbreak time fromselling the food, instead of resting like her
mother, or going out to play with her friendslike normaleight-year-olds, she
went around the market to seeif anyoneneeded help carrying their bags, or



needed a babysitter. She asked for as muchhelp tobetter her family’s
economicissues. She claims, “Ieven shined rich people’s shoes for 5 cents!”
Yanet was notashamedto ask for work like her brothers were. The entire
town knew their family was poor and wasin need of money. “Iknew they
gavemesmalljobsbecause they felt pity for usbutIwas willing to work
and make a differencein my family.” Yanetwastold over and over that she
should not be working like an adult because she is missing out on her
childhood. Buthow can she go out and play when she knows her parents are
loaded with pressures?

Her dad decided tohead off to America toseeifhe can get ajob that
would pay better sohe could provide for the family. Of course, hehad no
money tofileall therequired paperwork. So, hearrived to Americaillegally,
but managed to get a small job that paid fairly well. However, Yanet and her
family did not know whether he arrived safely or notbecause there wasno
possible way of communication. Yanet claims thatshehadnot heard anything
from her dad for an entire year! They all felt like their dad had forgotten
about them. Fortunately, one of their cousins who had gone with their dad to
America cameback to Mexico for a family wedding and told Yanet’s family
that their dad wasinjail. He got caught by immigrationand w as serving his
oneyear and will comeback oncebail was paid.

This wassome of the most devastating news they had ever received.
Her entire family worked extrahard to sendhim money and eventually
managed tobail him out and send him more money so he could comeback
toMexico. “I didn’t even recognize my father very much. He seemed taller,
fuller, and moreserious.” How ever, she was glad toseeher dad for the first
time in one long and sad year.

Yanet stated “Every day, instead of playing atrecess, Iwentto help
my mom sell burritosto the public”. All she focused on wasfinding a way to
help her mom. Thereevenwas a time when she knew her momhadto carry
a huge container full of food to sell. Shelied to her mom saying thather class
was cancelled for the day, and she would help her out with carrying that
huge container. The story of a nine year old helping her mother carry the
burden oflifeis an incredible story that showsloyalty, love, responsibility,
and selflessness.

Yanet’s life wasfilled with sorrow, pain, humiliation by her peers,
but mostofall it was filled with responsibility, responsibilities thatno child
should ever haveto face. She struggled through life seeing the anguishher
parentswent through. Stepping up and leaving her playtime tolaboris
something thatall shouldadmire. She never complained to her family and



shesaid, “Todoera paraver a mis padrescontentos”. Translating to, she did
everything she did just to see her parents happy.

Now, at age40, sheis happily married, has four wonderful children,
attendsaloving church, andlivesin Americalegally. All her life shehad to
workextra hard andset goalsin her life to continue on a path her children
can follow.Yanet is alwaysexplaining to her children thathard work will
get you far aslongas you have family and lovein your heart. Shenever
finished high school, but she encouragesher childrento appreciate school
and persevere toachieve thebestin life. Many of her family membersareso
proud of whosheis despite all her hardshipsin life. She can’t recall any
childhood memories, and if shehas any, they are few.

As shereminisced over herlife, shesays shewould doit all over
againifit was necessary. I see this womanand Iadmireher greatly. She
worked since she waseight years old, married atage eighteen, and learned
the English language to get her paperwork tolivein America. Not many
women canstay strong andnot give up easily. Her life was not painted
pretty, butshe made the mostof it.

Sheis a strong woman that is okay withnotbeen giventhe
opportunity tohave a normal childhood.Iam proud of her and look up to all
shehas done. But mostofall, Iam proud to announce to the world that she is
my mother! My motheris whatIcall a true warrior, always fighting the good
fight of faith and pressing on.Ihope to one day be half the woman sheis.
There aresomany storiesto tell, shenever enjoyed life as a kid, but hasno
regrets. Irespecther very much and admire my mother, Yanet Aguilar.



