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Lies are dressed as truths, and many times it is challenging to discover them; however, sooner or later, the lie is found, and when that happens, it explodes in the hands of those who handle them, causing sometimes even death, but not only damages those who manage them but also those who believed in them, destroying a whole world of projects and illusions, destroying a good soul who believed in that lie covered with the truth.

The lie will always be a lie, and one day it will be disproved by itself, perhaps sometimes too late. Lies, for many people, are like daggers that kill and penetrate not only your skin but also your soul, heart, and mind, and more so if it comes from the people you love and trusts the most in your life. The lie destroys everything that time built in its path, and more when there are unrecognized children out of wedlock, but we are human, flawed, and sometimes full of evil. We take this as a pretext to say that the man was carried away by his low passions and blinded by the charms of women; she, for her passion, does not consider the precariousness and willpower a woman has; it is not enough to say no! When you have a marriage commitment, the memory is simply sealed by hearing new words of love that you never heard from your spouse's lips or rarely said by him. The mind is weak, does not think about the future, and forgets at the time that it could be happiness or the worst misfortune of your life, but time is an implacable judge; everything depends on him to see at the end who is the winner.

HALF OF MY SIN

All was nervousness among the nurses in that hospital who were quietly saddened to see those two people who rested inert in bed and who had died in an embrace, as if looking at each other, and who had died that night almost at the same time.

A nurse, realizing that the couple was lifeless, hurriedly ran to call the chief physician, who, a moment later, took the pulse of the bodies and proceeded to try to revive them. Still, soon after, they were convinced of the futility of their efforts, and the two bodies were formally declared dead. A while later, the nurse followed her boss's orders and telephoned someone from the family; she did this from the reception of the asylum; she looked all nervous, and at the same time, a gesture of sadness darkened her countenance.

Tears streamed down her face as she called the couple's relatives, they were husband and wife Dana and Jose Magaña, half an hour later, the relatives arrived in a hurry, they were the brothers Jose and Raul Magaña and with them came the lawyer Joe Smith, you could see that one of them, Jose, was a ranchman, dedicated to crops and cattle, his boots were covered with mud, and his clothes were ruined, with a slightly worn and wrinkled Texan hat, he was wearing rugged denim pants.

The other brother, Raul, was dressed in street clothes like an ordinary person in the city; his look was sad and crestfallen, and in his eyes, you could see that tears were about to flow.

Attorney Joe Smith was wearing dress pants, a tie, and a jacket; he was dressed like a professional; he had studied law like his mother. You could tell by how they carried themselves toward each other at a glance that there was a brotherly affection between them all. When they arrived, dismayed by the news, they quickly entered the hospital. A nurse accompanied them to the room where the two bodies were; on her face, there was sadness and abundant tears. They looked at them there, very close, very embraced Dana and Jose.

Raul, Josito, and Joe did not get to see them before they died, and they could not even say goodbye to them, even though Dana and Jose had been visiting them the week before, as if to say goodbye, the news had fallen on them suddenly like a bucket of ice water. With grief, the nurse who had called them approached them and offered her heartfelt condolences with a hug to each of them. She had been hired to care for the lovely little old people for the past two years and had grown fond of the whole family, feeling like a part of it.

Sometimes while she was taking care of them, Dana and Jose used to tell her anecdotes and stories of their lives, which she listened to with attention and interest. On one occasion, the nurse remarked to Attorney Smith with some envy, "What a beautiful love story this couple has had," Attorney Smith, Dana's son and Jose's adopted son, was the family lawyer and used to visit them all the time.

After the hugs of condolences, everyone remained silent. It was the nurse who broke the silence by commenting on the deceased with great sorrow: "Although their life was beautiful, they loved each other so much, to the extent that they died the same day, almost at the same time, the image reminds me of a love story by William Shakespeare."

Jose, affectionately known as Josito, a gray-haired man who was almost 60 years old, looked at the nurse and said, "Yes, actually, the life of a man like me has been a lot of things.

-Yes, their lives deserve to be written in a book by a novelist because what they had to go through to be together, to live through that cruel hell because of a lie, was the most horrible thing that can happen to couples who love each other very much.

-Forgive me for interrupting; my mother told me many times of the love she had for Jose; although he was not my father, I always respected him and loved him as if he had been, and at the same time, he treated me as if I were a son of his own blood.

As you may know, this place, since it was a town, has its history, linked to the history of my parents and the people who lived here and who saw this town grow, which at one time was just a hamlet of no more than 1500 houses, with a solid and eternal heat, which encouraged the almond trees to give their fruit, so that at the end of the season, they could harvest large quantities, well. However, I did not see that; they told me so.

Now everywhere you go, you see many businesses, shopping malls, supermarkets, and new and elegant schools, built in what once were fields of almond and pistachio trees. Little by little, the town grew and became what it is now, a great city in the San Joaquin Valley and the county of California.

In this town, there was nothing of what you see now. There was not all the hustle and bustle and traffic that invades the streets, once quiet, nor were people seen outside the town; some visitors came every year to the almond and pistachio festival, or to buy our fruits, if not for that, no one would remember us, nor on the map appeared this place.

Who would have thought that all this, once just a hamlet populated with almond and pistachio trees, would have become a large city today?

-Lawyer Smith, looking at them all with his eyes full of tears as he recalled all his memories of his childhood and the history of his now deceased parents, looking at the nurse, he said to her: Miss, among the gentlemen and the ladies of the house, the young man and the young lady, the young lady and the young lady of the house, the young man and the young lady of the house. Miss, between the gentlemen and I, we will prepare to give a Christian burial to our parents; they deserve that God receives them in heaven with open arms. They already lived their life, a life that had an end; although drastic, it was happy, as they would have wished.
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It was the month of July a few years ago, a sweltering morning in a tiny town in the San Joaquin Valley in California; the farm workers watched as a cloud of dust rose along the main road at the entrance of the city, that town, It was a very picturesque town, the facades, and architecture of the houses were like in the old West, at that time, you could still see in more than one, especially in the saloon and in the general store, the wooden doorways and porches where the cowboys tied their horses.

Inside the only cantina in the center of town, several men were drinking cold drinks to soothe the heat, a very annoying, tremendous, and frightening heat that was stirring in the city that day; those men almost spilled their drinks when they saw that bunch of luxury cars that had never been seen before entering the town. They all commented among themselves and looked at each other in surprise, wondering who these people were. In the general store, some curious were astonished to see those luxury cars passing by; some curious went out to the middle of the street intending to see who those people were. Finally, those luxury cars arrived, raising dust until they reached the edge of town.

On that day, the workers in the fields, many of them immigrant workers, cleaning the useless grass that grew around the tomato plants or the almond and pistachio trees, stopped their work to look with curiosity at those people who got out of their vehicles with long rolls of paper, which they extended on the hood of the cars, and made gestures and pointed out some details. These people later knew how to handle the plans for the growth projects carried out in the town.

Meanwhile, the Sheriff arrived at the other end of town and parked his 63 Dodge RAM truck outside the cantina. It was a tall truck, suitable for the police, and full of dried mud on the tires and a little dirty; before getting out, he turned off his truck, and with some complication due to his obesity, he got out and entered the cantina, when the Sheriff entered, all those present greeted him, because of the position he held. He approached the bar and asked for a glass of water; the bartender served him while he wiped the counter with a half-white towel. John, which was the Sheriff's name, took a sip of his drink, then took a chair. Finally, the bartender asked the Sheriff:

-How have you been, John? I can tell you are very thirsty; let me put some ice in it to refresh you better," the Sheriff finished his glass and answered.

-No, Gonzalo, thank you, that's fine; you better give each of your customers a beer; I'll pay for it. So the bartender gave each of his customers what the Sheriff invited them to, a beer, and they all thanked him. The bartender also poured himself a beer, took a drink, then approached the Sheriff to ask him.

-He said, "Hey John, what's going on here? Who are those people that came into town? The Sheriff moved his big body, sweating profusely; the heat was his worst enemy; because of his age and weight, he tried to dry his sweat with a handkerchief all over his neck, face, and greasy forehead.

Agitated by the heat, he finished drinking his glass of water. To one side of him, an old fan barely remedied the heat with a bit of wind that felt hot; a sound like a clock was heard every time it oscillated; he put the empty glass on the bar and answered.

-From what I have heard, the Smiths sold their land to the government and left town; it is said that they were paid a reasonable sum of money; it is also noted that a new road is going to be built on the outskirts and for now, that is all I know.

-Oh boy, and how is that going? They have yet to be able to pave the main street in town, they've done it in sections, and they haven't been able to build the high school.

The Sheriff sighed deeply and said to the bartender, "I know, Gonzalo, I know, but you know what? When the new road is built, new people will come along, running from the traffic that stalks San Francisco Bay and other neighboring towns. People may bring money to invest in the city, but with it, besides progress, they will also get a lot of problems.

Look, Gonzalo," said the Sheriff.

-I was born in this town, and since I can remember, nothing has been built here, the city as you see, it has been like this for years; the only thing I remember that was made was the post office and that one day, it burned as you saw it, the road was built, new stores will come with many things, with them will also come to the traffic that will disturb the tranquility of the town, the native people of this town will want to leave, the grandchildren or children will stay, new generations, or what do you think Gonzalo?

Gonzalo, the bartender, kept wiping the bar with that rag and said, "It could be John, it could be." A few blocks away from the cantina, a Mexican family welcomed the man of the house in a typical house with the same façade as all the others. They were Eduardo Magaña, his wife Hilda, and their two children, Jose and Beatriz, and they were waiting for him very happy and smiling. They went out to meet their father. He was a man of only 40 years old, tall for his countrymen, handsome, and well-built; his wife Hilda was the same age, Beatriz was 10 years old, and Jose was only 8 years old. It was typical among the paisanos and in some American families that the wives receive their husbands with the table set and the food served, food made especially for the lord of the house, head of the family, master, and lord who brings the sustenance week by week.

Eduardo Magaña, a farmer by trade, field laborer, or brazier, worked a few miles outside of town; he had been working for quite some time at the El Baron ranch, a large ranch where tons of almonds and pistachios were harvested year after year.

The owner, a gentleman of Italian descent, was dedicated to harvesting the produce, creating jobs for many immigrant workers who came to town year after year. The owner of the ranch considered Eduardo one of his best workers. He had taken him in such confidence and esteem that he even used to tell him that when he died, he would be his only heir because Don Antonello Baron, that was the name of that man, had not procreated any children; his wife had died years ago when he married her, he had received her with a son, whom he raised as his own, and after she died, he left the ranch and was never heard from again.

Eduardo was of Mexican origin, born in a town called San Jose del Carmen, located at the foot of the Colima Volcano, but in the state of Jalisco. He was a man of medium height, rather tall. By his features, you could see his fair complexion. If you saw him suddenly, at first glance, anyone would think he was an ordinary American guy: tall, blond, light-eyed, good-looking, with reddish hair. He was a very flirtatious man with women but very responsible in his work. That is why, before he brought his wife and children to the United States when he came to town for the work season, he liked to hang out in the cantinas or make conquests in the plaza.

When Don Antonello told him about the inheritance, Eduardo did not pay much attention. He just smiled and answered that he had many years left to live, did not like to talk about it, and would take care of himself and his land until he wanted to.

In that town, every Sunday afternoon, when the heat had gone down, people gathered by custom and tradition to get together; in the main square, there was music coming from an old record player, music in English and Spanish, even in Italian, games for children, every Sunday was a party that everyone enjoyed. Some people knew each other for generations, native people, and others who arrived from somewhere sometime later. Most of them were who worked together in the fields. In those meetings, both day laborers and bosses lived together. In those afternoons, people enjoyed the evening breeze; there were no distinctions of any kind, neither of race, color, and much less social or economic level.

Rumors about the new road were spreading among the people; they were saying and commenting about the new houses that would be built. In addition, many new owners and landowners were arriving who had yet to learn of the added value their land would have.

Some people who were passing through the bay area commented that those small towns that were seen along the road, little by little, would grow and become cities due to the rapid growth of the native population and the arrival of immigrants from all over the world, which would originate this movement, and every day the traffic on the road would be heavier and heavier.

Many people in the town did not take the new project into account, and others considered it only a rumor. Months passed, and one morning, Eduardo Magaña's children, Jose and Beatriz, walked together to the elementary school near their house. Although it was only a few blocks away, it was enough for them to arrive bathed in sweat from the exhausting and intense heat of the summer.

Beatriz and Jose had already walked several blocks when they saw a bunch of children making noise in a fight between three young girls; they soon joined the crowd that was making noise for the fighters.

-It was a great surprise for the two brothers to see that the fight was between one girl and two others while one was pulling her backpack, the other was trying to hit her, and the girl was trying to defend herself from that vicious aggression.

Jose thought it was very unfair that that young girl, sweaty and full of dust, was being assaulted by those two girls, even older than her, taking courage he asked his sister to stop the backpack where he carried the books and got into a fight to try to separate the brawlers, one of the children who cheered the conflict, said:

"Jose, you do not get involved, can't you see that we are having fun?"

But Jose, ignoring what the boy was saying or what the children were shouting, removed the hand of a fighter from the hair of the girl full of dust, who was being beaten with impunity when the aggressive fighter realized that a boy was interfering, they intensified their efforts to continue abusing their victim, They even threw several blows at Jose, but fortunately, he was able to elude them. Soon, they realized that they couldn't overcome the determination of that child and reluctantly abandoned the fight. Finally, Jose picked up the girl and returned her backpack while the other children withdrew, angry with him for ruining the show.

That little girl got up with difficulty while she put on her glasses, a little crooked from the aggression, and shook off her dress full of dust and sweat.

-Are you all right? Jose asked her.

That girl answered with a radiant, sweaty face and slightly agitated voice.

-Yes, thanks, just a little tired, beaten, dusty, and also disheveled, ha, ha, ha, ha.

-She said, very amused by the result of the fight.

-Thank you for helping me and getting those monsters off my back. Thank you very much; my name is Dana, and what is your name? Do you speak English?

-Yes, a little bit," Jose answered. My name is Jose, and this is my sister Beatriz. Dana greeted Beatriz with a wave, and Beatriz greeted him back and said to Jose, very seriously, as she did not like her brother getting into trouble, "Let's go, Jose, we are going to be late for school. Jose answered, "Yes, let's go," and asked his new friend. -Dana, do you want to walk with us? On the way, you can tell us why those girls are hitting you.

Dana was a red-haired girl, very white and green-eyed, brilliant; the glasses were thick, with high magnification for her short sight; every time she looked at Jose and Beatriz, she had to close her eyes little to distinguish them. Jose asked Dana a question: "Why did those girls attack you?" Dana remained thoughtful for a moment without answering him, and Jose said to her again: "If you don't want to answer, no problem, I respect your silence."

Dana looked at Jose when she asked him the question; while she and Beatriz walked along the sidewalk, Jose walked along the shore.

-Well, look, Jose, yesterday was the first day of school. I don't know them. I hadn't even seen them before; they were yelling at me and making offensive comments about my grandfather and father, which upset me. My grandfather is the town Sheriff. My father is the treasurer. I wasn't born here. I'm from a nearby town, and we came to this town because my father took this job. We live in my grandfather's house, Sheriff John Milton, But as you can see, maybe they are envious because of the way my mother dresses me, or the truth is, I don't know. I don't know why they attacked me; they just came yelling presumptuously. They started hitting me and started pulling my hair and my backpack. Still, I defended myself, and I'm sure they didn't want to do it again.- Dana said with her face shining with satisfaction. -We're at school now, hey Jose, is it okay if I come with you at the end of school?

-Of course!" answered Jose, and he walked to his classroom, just like his sister Beatriz, who silently listened to the conversation between her brother and Dana. The hours passed, and classes ended; Dana returned home with them as they had agreed.

Beatriz and Jose Magaña were originally from the same town where their father was born, San Jose del Carmen, in the state of Jalisco, in Mexico; they lived their first years in that town, without the presence of their father, in part, since their father, only went three months a year to visit them, because of his work in the United States, in the Rancho El Barón, Until one day he decided to bring his children and his wife, which he had to do illegally, paying a coyote or pollero, as they called those who were in charge of smuggling people into the United States, just as he had arrived in California, Beatriz was more like his mother and Jose was more like his father, although with darker skin like his mother.

Jose had few friends at school, and most of the time, he spent his time talking and playing with his sister, who also had few friends, Jose, after school, as was common among the children of the braceros at that time, had a few goats and a pig or chickens in the corral of the house, that was Jose's job, to feed the animals, Sometimes he would take the goats to graze among the neighbors' properties, generally, the goats were machines for cutting grass and his neighbors sometimes asked him for help to clean their land, with the use of the animals, that way he earned some money, Beatriz also helped with the house chores, supporting her mother.

On the other hand, in the Milton family, Dana was a little distracted but intelligent and very spoiled by her father named John; her mother every day combed her hair and braided it in different ways because of her long red hair. Dana was nine years old, one year older than Jose and one year younger than Beatriz.

Her mother, Alexa, was very strict and hard on her. She didn't allow her to go out much to the street and rarely took her to the square like other families. Perhaps it was because she was the only daughter. On the contrary, her father, John Milton, disagreed with this approach. He was more considerate and took her for walks to the town square whenever he had the opportunity. John was a man knowledgeable in accounting, having pursued studies in business administration at the university. At that time, he served as the town treasurer.

Dana, Beatriz, and Jose became inseparable friends, and they walked to school together every day; they became best friends.

Dana had grown very fond of Jose, and one day she decided to invite him to her house to introduce him to her parents and also to tell them that he had been the boy who had defended her when her classmates had attacked her on the way to school some time ago.

That day, Dana's parents greeted him at the entrance, John greeted him, giving him a firm handshake and thanking him at the same time, but Alexa was the opposite; she showed a rough and bitter aspect, and she even behaved rude and arrogant, she asked Dana to enter the house arrogantly, John seeing the reaction of his wife, with that unkind gesture, asked Jose to leave and to apologize for his wife's response, Dana, on the other hand, did not even have time to say goodbye, since her mother took her by the hand to take her to her bedroom. Dana followed her, very sad and wrapped in tears because she could not believe her mother's reaction to her friend Jose who had politely defended her.

Minutes after Jose left, John could be heard arguing with his wife, Alexa, about her reaction and the rude and overbearing way she received Jose.

Dana, lying on her bed in her bedroom, put a pillow over her ear to avoid hearing the argument between her parents and went to sleep, very upset by her mother's attitude. However, Jose did not take this to heart and went home to continue his routine chores. As the days and months went by, Jose, Dana, and Beatriz continued to walk to school together every day, often sneaking behind his wife's back; John would take his daughter to the plaza so that Dana could play with her friends Jose and Beatriz and walk around the plaza.

As time went by, the three friends grew up; Beatriz went to high school, and Dana and Jose's friendship, as the years went by, was becoming something more than a simple friendship; an affection was growing inside each of them, an appreciation that would turn into love as the years went by.

Little by little, their affection for each other grew. The way they treated each other changed as they exchanged meaningful glances and shared secret smiles when no one was looking. They held hands, and occasionally, after school, they would visit the only ice cream shop in town. Dana was already 14 years old, while Jose was 13. There wasn't a day that didn't feel full of light and happiness for them. The closeness they shared filled their hearts with joy. They cherished the limited time they could spend together, discussing their future and aspirations as they grew older. They envisioned their goals, but always together, remaining close to each other.

Finally, the day came that Jose had been dreading so much, the day Dana had to go to her new school, high school, and he had to stay one more year in elementary school. Many things they could no longer share; without Dana, it would no longer be the same; Jose looked very sad at his fate without her, without her smile, without her company. Dana's high school was out of town, and she had to ride a bus daily to the next city, which was bigger and several miles further north.

The first days of Jose's absence were not easy; the walk to school was getting longer and hotter; maybe he felt this way because he felt lonely and walked without his beloved Dana by his side; his sister was not with him. Although, due to his great affection for Dana, even though they rarely met in class, realizing that she was not present at school made his discomfort and his need for her to shoot inside his heart, which did not let him concentrate.

Dana, on her part, felt her heart breaking as she traveled alone to the next town. Without Jose's company, she missed him immensely. However, she found solace in Beatriz's company. With Beatriz, she felt like she had a small piece of Jose accompanying her. Whenever the truck stopped, Dana leaned her head against the window, a wave of nostalgia washing over her as her eyes wandered through the streets they had traveled together so many times. Every corner, every nook of the town held a story of the affection and love that Jose and Dana shared for each other.

Those were challenging times for both of them because they could only see each other secretly or when John took Dana to the square. It was a year of absolute hell; sometimes Jose felt that his eyes filled with tears because he was not the same age as Dana, and she cried because she was not a year younger than him; in that year, time passed too slowly until finally came the great moment when Jose could finally finish elementary school and go to high school.

Both Dana and Jose were so eager to see each other again every day that the vacation period took forever for both of them.

When the first day of high school finally arrived for Jose, after he went to the vocational orientation course, Dana accompanied him; she was the first one to teach the school, as she was brilliant. To distract herself and not think so much about Jose, she volunteered at the school for several activities; the teachers loved her and even asked her to help them teach other kids her age.

Both were inexperienced young people who played with love, unaware of the potential consequences. They adored each other with an innocent and boundless affection that brought immense joy to their hearts and souls. That year marked the beginning of a dream for both of them, and not a single minute passed without them longing for each other, even when they least expected it. Their gazes would meet, filling their hearts and souls with happiness whenever they were near. Even from a distance, just the sight of each other would bring them immeasurable joy. They existed in their own inner world, oblivious to the outside world. They saw each other every day but decided not to meet on weekends so that Jose could assist his parents with their daily chores and both could focus on their studies.

One day, at the Magaña's house, Eduardo arrived home very sad, so much so that he did not eat dinner. His look was unfortunate and tearful; his wife, as usual, was waiting for him with the food already served on the table; Eduardo arrived and hung up his hat while Beatriz took the little Ixtle bag in which he carried his lunch, which in Mexico is called bastimento, she moved the plate to one side when she saw him sad, she ran to him and asked him: "What's wrong my love, do you look a little sad, are there problems at work? What's the matter, my dear? You look a little sad, are there problems at work?"

"No, honey, but I don't know what we will do. This morning, Don Antonello was hospitalized; I think he had a heart attack; excuse me, my love, I don't feel like having dinner, I have to take a bath, and then I have to go to Modesto, California," that's where the hospital where Don Antonello was hospitalized, Hilda when she heard that awful news ran to fix his bathtub, she gave him a towel, and while he was taking a bath, she prepared something for him to eat on the way so he wouldn't miss it. Then, when Eduardo was almost out of the house, ready to get into his truck, she turned and called her children.

-Jose, Beatriz! A moment later, his children came running to their father's call.

-What's wrong, Dad? Asked Jose. Eduardo took each of them by the arm and said, "It's nothing wrong, children; I just wanted to apologize for not giving you a kiss when I got home," saying this he gave them both a hug and added, "Jose, you are almost a little man, and I want you to take care of your mother and sister during my absence, you have to learn to take that responsibility, even when you get married and if your sister needs help, do not forget her, do not leave her downstairs in case she needs something, do not forget your mother either, take good care of them. Jose hugged him and said.

-I know, dad, they are my family, the same as you, and I love them very much.

Eduardo stepped back, looked them both in the eye and said, "Take care of yourselves, ok? Then, Eduardo boarded his truck and headed for the hospital in Modesto, California, a little over an hour away. When Eduardo arrived at the hospital, he ran to the front desk and asked which room Antonello Baron was in, and the receptionist pointed him to the room where he could find the patient.

When Eduardo entered the room where Antonello lay on his bed, he felt a surge of emotions. He fought back tears as memories flooded his mind. He recalled the first time he arrived in town, how Antonello had offered him a job. Eduardo had been sitting outside the general store, thin and hungry, having gone without food for two days. It was Antonello who had shown him kindness that day, offering him a loaf of bread. Antonello then took Eduardo to the ranch, where he provided instructions on what needed to be done. Due to Eduardo's diligent work ethic and his approach to tasks, he quickly gained Antonello's trust and was appointed his assistant. As the days passed and they interacted with their daily tasks, their bond grew stronger, and they became excellent friends.

In that bed, pale and emaciated, Antonello was connected to an oxygen tank and some needles in his hands and arms where they administered the serum and other medicines; Eduardo approached him and took his hand. Antonello, when he felt the contact of that friendly hand, opened his eyes and recognized his partner and friend, he tried to remove the oxygen mask, very happy to see his friend and his best worker there by his side. However, upon seeing his attempt to remove the cover, Eduardo tried to avoid him by telling him: "Wait, boss, don't take off the mask! -Wait, boss, don't take it off; it's all right, calm down!"

But Antonello paid no attention to him, took off the mask that prevented him from speaking, and said in a low, trembling voice, and with an apparent effort, "Come closer, Eduardo, please, come a bit closer.

-Eduardo, nervous about what was happening, moved his ear closer to him so he could hear him and exclaimed with great sadness, on the verge of tears.

-I am very sorry to see him like this! I have great faith that he will soon recover, and you will know that we will see the crops together on horseback; you will see, boss, and don't worry about the work on the ranch. I will take care of all that; this afternoon, I left everything under control when I came.

Antonello looked at him with a smile and added: "Thank you, Eduardo, really thank you, in all these years, you have been like a son to me, and that is what I wanted to talk to you about. You have been the best of my workers; you have been with me in good times and bad for more than 20 years. Now I feel terrible; I think my heart has already given everything; I also feel exhausted, I feel that my time to die is coming, but before I die, I want to tell you something, I already have all my goods distributed, I leave the ranch and the almond and pistachio crops to you, you deserve it, you have helped me a lot to make it grow, and I know you will know how to take advantage of it, you are the right person, besides, during the last years, you alone have done almost everything, from planting and taking care of them to sending the harvest to the market, since my wife died.

You know how I suffered his departure, and you were there to console and help me; you have been my only friend, and I have always considered you my family; my wife loved you like a son. She esteemed you and spoke very well of you -Do you remember? Some of my belongings I leave them to the church in town; some lands are in the back in the farthest part; they are in the name of my stepson in case he comes back someday; in the will, I put the date, and if he doesn't come back in ten years they will become your property, and they will be yours, that's what I specified in my will, legally, you will have the right to cultivate them for as long as you want without having to share the profits, if someday my stepson returns, you will give him those lands, it is a promise I made to my wife before she died, provide a hug and a kiss to your wife and your children for me, please, and don't go around with hot chili anymore.-Ok, son? You know what? I feel that now I can die calm and happy. I am very tired of living; obesity has affected me too much. I feel better for having told you this in life, son.

Eduardo was making a great effort not to cry in front of the man who had been like his second father, but he could no longer hold back the tears; Antonello squeezed his hand tightly, and little by little he lost it, Eduardo, seeing that he was no longer breathing, shouted for the nurse. The nurse came running, seeing that the patient was not breathing, and ran to call the doctor.

A moment later, the doctor came running accompanied by other nurses who pushed Eduardo aside to try to resuscitate the patient; for several minutes, they tried giving him artificial respiration and electroshocks, but everything was useless; Antonello Baron was dead; Eduardo had not stopped crying, his pain was so visible that the medical staff also had their eyes full of tears, they all touched his shoulder giving him their deepest condolences when everyone had left, Eduardo approached his dear patron still crying and said as if he still heard him.

Rest in peace, boss, rest in peace, and go to God and your wife who is waiting for you in heaven, and thank you for everything; you were the most excellent man in my existence. I loved you as my second father. Eduardo cried for a long time with his head on the chest of his boss. One of the hospital's nurses, she had stayed by his side, and although she was used to seeing patients die, she also cried with him. After that, Eduardo had no choice but to return to town; before leaving, he had to sign some papers, contact a funeral home for the burial of Don Antonello, and then leave the hospital.

A short time later, he was in the parking lot and boarded his truck; he turned on the lights and the windshield wipers because his vision was very blurry, and he came to believe that the windshield was covered with the afternoon dew when he realized that it was because the tears did not let him see clearly, he leaned on the steering wheel and from his chest came to a whimper driven by the tears that ran in torrents for quite a while.

When he calmed down and felt more relaxed, he started the truck and headed for the road; after a while, he arrived home; it was almost midnight when he arrived, he opened the door very carefully so as not to make any noise and went straight to sleep. The following day, Eduardo was the first to get up and go to the ranch to take care of the activities as usual. His lunch was ready; he grabbed it and said goodbye giving a kiss to his wife, then he kissed each of his children and left the house.

Later Beatriz and Jose were getting ready to go to school; it was Beatriz's last year. In a few months, she would graduate from high school, but for Jose, it was his first year; they boarded the bus to take them to school. Jose noticed that Dana was not on the bus that day. Just as he was about to start, he rushed towards the driver, urgently pleading with him not to leave, explaining that a student was missing and requesting a brief delay. The driver responded, stating that everyone was already on board and that no one was left behind. He insisted that they had to depart promptly to avoid being late for school.

Jose, desperate, watched as the truck was leaving. He looked out the window, hoping to see Dana come running, but that day, the car left without his beloved Dana on board; that day, Jose, in the classroom, could not concentrate. His thoughts only focused on thinking about nothing. He looked distracted and only looked at the clock because the time for the class to finish was eternal. A long time later, the bell rang, ending the lessons that day; he ran out to board the bus, being the first to arrive.

When they arrived in town, he ran out of the truck and went straight to Dana's house without saying goodbye to his sister; Beatriz wanted to talk to him. Although, when she least thought he was already far away, she imagined that he would go to look for Dana, that day Jose would run without stopping to Dana's house without caring that his father would scold him for not accompanying his sister; a few minutes later, he arrived at Milton's house.

Quite agitated by the cum and the suffocating heat, he knocked on the door, but no one opened it, but Jose kept insisting, and almost about to leave, Alexa opened the door; she stared at him aggressively, and he asked with disdain.

-What are you doing here, boy? You know you are not welcome in this house," Jose answered, a little tired and wanted to look inside. He said, "I know, ma'am! But this morning, I didn't see Dana on the bus or at school, and I came to see if she was ok. In all the years I have known her, she has never missed a day of school, and excuse me, Mrs. Alexa, tell me that she is ok.

Alexa answered him in a softer tone when she saw the boy's agitation without leaving her aggressive gesture and said: -Yes, she was sick, but she is fine now, don't worry, you can go now. Jose lowered his head with a gesture of sadness, and almost about to leave, John peeked his head with curiosity to know who it was; when he recognized who it was, he invited him to enter, contradicting and upsetting his wife, who full of anger said to her husband: -What are you doing? John answered firmly: -What are you doing?

You don't have to behave like that with this boy; he is the only one who cares about our daughter; you know they are good friends; let him see her even for a moment.

Alexa, filled with anger but with a hint of bravery, had no choice but to allow Jose inside. John escorted him to Dana's bedroom, closing one eye as a sign of complicity. Dana, confined to her bed due to illness and feeling a bit down, displayed a noticeable paleness on her face. However, as if by magic, her expression transformed upon seeing Jose. She mustered the strength to get out of bed, eager to embrace him, but her weakened legs betrayed her, causing her to nearly collapse. Thankfully, Jose caught her in time. John observed them from the doorway, witnessing the profound love shared between the two young individuals. However, Alexa's affection for Jose remained unseen, as she had always been harsh, arrogant, and dismissive towards him. Being the one in charge of the household, John refrained from engaging in any arguments or conflicts.

Jose took her hand and kissed her, and said, -Dana, excuse me for daring to come to your house just like that without telling you; the thing is that this morning I did not see you in the truck, it was strange, and I was very worried, I thought something had happened to you, and I came to know why you had not gone, although I imagined it I wanted to be sure, I see that you are sick. She answered, smiling and very happy to see him present.

-Yes, Jose, I'm a little sick, but it's nothing serious. Thank you for coming to visit me. I missed you very much, and I didn't think you would dare to go or that you would be so brave to face my mother," Dana said in a very low voice so that only Jose could hear; he turned to the door and saw that John was not present, he said to Dana.

You know that I don't care what your mother says, you know that I love you very much, and you know I would like to ask you to be my girlfriend; excuse me for saying it this way, today, and at this moment, and for not coming prepared with a bouquet or something like that, this is very improvised, I know. But, still, today I discovered that I couldn't be without you and I love you, what do you decide?

Dana's glasses fogged up from the moisture generated by the tears about to flow from her beautiful eyes. Finally, she removed her glasses, sat on the side of the bed, staring at him with her beautiful true eyes that had captivated Jose so much, and asked him.

Do you love me and want us to be sweethearts? How can you love a skinny, blind girl with thick glasses, red hair, and freckles?

Jose approached her, took her hand, and answered.

No, Dana, it is not your physical appearance that I am in love with. Well, I am in love with you too, but I like your inner beauty more; your beauty is not how it looks on the outside but what you have inside. Since I saw you that day of the fight, I noticed your clothes. I thought you would ignore me after you got rid of those monsters. But, instead, I saw you so imposing, so beautiful. Regardless of my economic level, you accepted to be my friend, and until now, you are my friend; unless you tell me otherwise, look now, we are very young. Neither nor I have money, but I have two strong hands that know how to work, and in the future, if you wish, I can have something for you, working hard I will make you a little house on the outskirts of town with animals and vegetables, we will have many children.

That girl leaned back, put her head on the pillow, looking at the roof of the house, imagining that little house where she would be pleased with Jose, surrounded by a bunch of kids running to and fro, with her thoughts on the future and said: "Yes Jose, a little house with a porch from where I can see you working the land and where our children can see you, but Jose, don't you think we are dreaming too much? We are still kids, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha.

Dana said with a heart full of hope and joy.

They looked each other in the eyes, and both burst out laughing and started laughing like crazy, so much that their laughter could be heard in the living room where Dana's parents were, who at that moment ran to Dana's room, Alexa opened the half-open door and asked aloud, "What's going on, what's all the fuss about? John asked with a laugh and said to Dana with a knowing gesture, "Apparently, that was the medicine you needed; you see, Alexa, she just needed to see him," said John smiling and looking at his wife. Alexa did not let him convince her and said to Jose, visibly angry. -That's enough, enough; go home, young man, you have nothing to do here. -Jose, looking at Alexa's attitude, looked at Dana and said, "I'll see you tomorrow at the bus stop; I hope you are already better.

Standing in the doorway, Alexa remained rooted in place until Jose exited the room and eventually left the house. However, before departing, Jose turned back and addressed Alexa.

Mrs. Alexa, I know that for you, I am not the boy you want for your daughter, but I want to thank you for letting me see Dana, even for a moment. Even though I am only fifteen, I will always be there to care for her, protect and respect her, help her with everything she needs, and always wait for her.

Alexa didn't say anything, she didn't even answer him, but Jose didn't care, he knew for a fact that his future mother-in-law wouldn't swallow him, he turned around and left the house with his chest full of pride and his heart full of hope. At the same time, Alexa watched him go as John sat next to his daughter, caressing her hair and giving her a kiss on her forehead he told her.

-Rest well, my princess, and don't worry about your mother's reaction to Jose. You will see him again tomorrow," Jose urged gently before leaving the house. However, upon arriving home, Jose found his mother waiting for him, visibly angry and concerned. She immediately questioned him about why he hadn't returned with his sister. Jose apologized and explained the situation at Dana's house, emphasizing that she was unwell. Surprisingly, instead of scolding him, his mother simply expressed her regret, stating, -I'm sorry, but I won't be going to Dana's house. You won't see him again tomorrow.

Go into the house and start doing your homework, dinner will be ready soon, and your father will be home from work soon. But unfortunately, two more days passed before Dana could return to school. Those two days were like years of suffering for Jose; he did not try to go near Dana's house again, he knew he was not well received by his mother, and he had to put up with it and spend a couple of days without being able to see her, without being able to sleep.
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Chapter 2
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Thursday morning, when Beatriz and Jose were walking to the bus stop, Jose was feeling a little sad; he hardly talked to his sister; suddenly, he caught a glimpse of Dana; she was carrying her books in her arms, as always wearing her thick glasses, her long braids the color of the sun's rays, wearing as always elegant and classy clothes, Jose could not contain himself and ran to where she was approaching, Dana saw him and ran towards Jose, the two young men embraced each other effusively, their mouths unconsciously searched for each other, and they gave each other their first kiss of love, both felt their hearts filled with pleasure, love, and tenderness, they felt that reunion as if they had not seen each other for years, Beatriz smiled, feeling the joy of seeing her brother very happy.

The bus arrived at the bus stop, and everyone got on the bus and took their places. The kids looked like a flock of birds because of the noise they were making, Dana and Jose sat together, and the bus left to take them to school; on the way, they met a very peculiar caravan that made everyone glued to the windows of the windows, they were big trucks carrying a lot of heavy machinery, there were also dump trucks that were entering the town in a caravan, Dana commented on the rumors of the new highway, while in town the people walking down the street were astonished to see the large equipment that would be used to build the new road.

That was a typical day for all the students at the school except for Jose and Dana, who, during recess, could see each other and hold hands. They looked for the farthest place to enjoy each other's company; when the school day ended, Jose told her on the way home and before Dana left the bus, "I'll buy you ice cream after homework.

Yesterday I worked with my father's animals, and they paid me well. I took them to clean Albert's field, and they gave me a good tip. How do you see? Are you up for it? Dana was silent for a few seconds but immediately answered him.

Of course, I would like to, but you know how my mother is, rigorous; I don't think she will let me go, but tomorrow is Friday, and I will convince my father to take me, you'll see, it's just one more day," Jose scratched his head thoughtfully and with a sad look on his face said to her.

-And how will I know if they let you out?" said Jose. Dana replied, "Haven't they put a phone in your house? Well, it doesn't matter, tomorrow we'll plan it on the way home from school, you'll see how I'll convince my father to take me to see you.

The next day, as usual, after school and on the way home, Dana told Jose that after doing his homework, she would be waiting for him at the ice cream shop at 5:30 to wait for her without fail, then they kissed goodbye. Jose arrived home and hurried to do his homework at school and home so that his mother would let him go to the ice cream shop in town.

After several hours, Jose arrived at the indicated place, dressed in his best pants and his best shirt, although with a scent of perfume of those used by his father; more than an hour passed, and Dana did not arrive; he watched the machines in the distance working on the construction of the new road, seeing that so much time had passed, he was convinced that Dana had not been allowed to go to the appointment, very disappointed and with a gesture of deep sadness he began to walk,

Without realizing it, he was walking under the sidewalk, the Sheriff's van sounded its horn, it got so close that it almost ran him over, but Jose didn't even turn to look at the patrol car and kept walking without taking into account the vehicle, he didn't take more than two steps when he heard Dana's voice calling him.

-Jose! Jose!

It didn't matter where the voice came from; he knew it was hers and that he was not delirious; when he turned to where the voice came from, Dana was already running to hug him -Where did you come from? He asked, surprised. -Dana answered him with that smile that captivated him so much.

-You fool! You didn't see that my grandfather brought me in his truck," Jose answered, very happy and confused. -No, my love, I only saw the truck, and it even scared me a little because it approached me from behind; it even scared me; I was unfortunate. I thought you weren't coming.

-Don't worry, my love, I'm already here with you. Let's go to the ice cream." Holding hands, they both went to the ice cream shop; just before entering, the Sheriff approached in his truck, rolled down the window, and said with a severe gesture, "Hey, boy! Whatever your name is, take good care of my granddaughter, and make sure nothing happens to her because as long as she is with you, you are responsible for whatever happens to her -did you hear me right?

-Of course, Mr. Milton! Of course, I will take care of her; she is something extraordinary and the most important thing to me, don't worry about that.

The Sheriff left the place, kissing his only granddaughter, whom he saw very happy in that boy's company.

They went to the ice cream shop very happy, holding hands; an immense joy flooded their innocent hearts dreaming of a beautiful future. They arrived and asked for their ice cream, the employee served it to them, and then they walked very close, holding hands, listening to the birds singing love. They talked about many things, between jokes and affectionate pushes. Just when they reached the corner of an abandoned house, Jose was almost finished with his ice cream, but when Jose was about to finish ice cream, she pushed him, and the ice cream slid down his face; she was dying of laughter to see Jose with his face stained with snow, Jose wanted to do the same, but she did not let him, she ran into the abandoned house.

Jose ran after her and in a minute he reached her pushing her against the wall, he took her hands and put them on his chest, the two agitated little by little were approaching their mouths and kissed, a kiss that lasted long, long time, a kiss that only lovers give each other, with that fruition as when they ate some fruit that they loved, without being aware of what they were doing, like all teenagers who feel in love, both did not realize how long that kiss was, but they felt the taste and a strange sensation awoke in them, suddenly Dana's snow fell to the floor, she let go of it to put her hands on Jose's head and bring his face closer to hers and put her lips again on her beloved's mouth, that sensation that awoke in both of them started to raise the rhythm of their hearts, the natural instinct of procreation of all living beings that they were feeling for the first time, Jose felt the deep breath that Dana's mouth exhaled every time he kissed her, Jose's kisses changed places, he began to kiss her neck, her shoulders, their sweat began to drip down their skin, but they did not care about the temperature of the environment, only the temperature of them, of their own bodies, temperature that was rising to boiling, then her skirt went up to her waist and her panties went down to the floor, while Jose's pants came down to release the passion they both felt, for that afternoon they gave themselves two souls and their bodies, skin to skin, Dana stood up, adjusting her skirt and shaking her dress while Jose pulled up and fastened his pants, they both still felt their breathing agitated, they slyly left the abandoned house without anyone seeing them, smiling with a mischievous gesture of complicity and their faces flushed with the emotion they had experienced.

Dana, with her face still red from the emotion and excitement felt, with a bit of embarrassment, escaped from Jose's hands and ran towards her house, Jose tried to stop her, but it was useless; she didn't even try to look him in the face, but Jose could see that she was running away with a smile on her beautiful face.

After witnessing Dana's hasty departure, Jose followed suit and made his way to his own house. Upon reaching home, Dana rushed inside, avoiding any glimpse of her parents' expressions. She felt remorseful for what had transpired, even though a part of her felt a sense of fulfillment for sharing her first intimate experience with Jose. Seeking solace, Dana entered her room and securely locked the door. Her father approached her door and inquired if everything was alright, but Dana pleaded with him to leave her be, explaining that she was tired and in need of rest.

Dana could feel her skin clinging to her, damp with the perspiration of her beloved Jose. The indescribable sensation she had experienced was unlike any other. She had been transported to a state of bliss, her mind still swirling with the intensity of the encounter. Closing her eyes, she eventually drifted into a deep sleep, prolonging the pleasure she had just encountered within her dreams.

He still felt on his skin the caress of Dana's skin, on his lips, her lips, her taste, the scent of her skin due to the overflowing passion; he still felt her beating heart attached to his, her breasts, although still developing, he had also felt them in his hands, all that was something fascinating and unforgettable.

The following day was Saturday; Hilda, Eduardo, Beatriz, and Jose were getting ready to attend the funeral mass of Antonello Baron a few days after his death; he was a person who in life was a great believer, who donated many things to the church and the town hall, almost all the material needed for the construction of the post office.

The small church was full; many people knew and esteemed him; the people closest to him, his workers, and the Magaña family occupied the front rows; the Sheriff, his family, and some older people who had known him for years occupied the other rows, Eduardo and his family, was the closest to the deceased because the deceased saw Eduardo and the children grow up on the ranch, he came to feel Jose and Beatriz as if they were his grandchildren.

After the mass, the body was taken to the cemetery to say goodbye and give Don Antonello Baron a holy burial.

The body was slowly lowered, then the workers of the cemetery began to throw shovelfuls of earth on the coffin, and when they touched it, a dull and hollow noise could be heard; Eduardo could not hold back his tears; his wife and children embraced him, understanding his loss and pain for that great friend who had received him as one more of his family and who had been like a second father to him.

Eduardo felt that with Don Antonello, he was leaving part of his life and his heart; there had been many things and experiences that they had shared; the man had loved him for the support he had given him since the first day they met, the older man had been his moral and economic support, now he was leaving him alone but with his wife and children, but when a friend leaves, a part of us goes with him.

After Don Antonello's body was buried, everyone left the cemetery; Eduardo and his family were the last ones; at the cemetery door, Eduardo said to his wife and children with a gesture of deep sadness and teary eyes.

Go home; I'll be home later; I'm not feeling well; I'm going to walk or have a shot of tequila at Gonzalo's cantina, go to the house, I'll see you later. -Be careful, my love, don't drink too much, please," said Hilda, his wife.

Eduardo walked directly to the cantina; the parish priest was about to board his vehicle to go to his church to continue his activities. Eduardo said goodbye to him, thanking him for being there, indicating that he would later go with him to deliver what Don Antonello had left for the church. When Eduardo entered the cantina, Gonzalo, the bartender who had known him for many years, said: "My condolences; what are you drinking, Eduardo? Your last came here a long time ago.

What have you done? Why didn't you come?

How are you, Gonzalo? I have not come because I have been working a lot, barely had time to do personal things, and sometimes I get home late, but your canteen has stayed the same. Gonzalo poured the beer and said to him.

This one is for the house, it's on me, as you can see Eduardo, the bar keeps getting older and older, and I am already very old, and now with the new road and the rumor that they are going to widen the street I feel that I am going to lose it, well, I forgot, I heard about your boss, I imagine that the death of your boss hurt you a lot because you had been working with him for many years, come to have a drink with me to the health of Don Antonello.

The two toasted to the health of the deceased for his eternal rest, and just at the end of the toast, someone opened the doors of the cantina; it was the Sheriff of the town who entered sweating because of the heat that was beating the whole city, the Sheriff greeted everyone and especially Eduardo telling him.

Hello Eduardo, what a miracle you remember the poor; I haven't seen you around these parts for a long time. I am glad to see you here, and I want to give you my sincere condolences for the passing of your boss. I knew him many years ago; we went to school together since his parents brought him from New York and bought the property; he was always a very good person, just like his parents and his late wife, they were the ones who built the school and the church of the town, they paid all the expenses .-Did you know that? Let me buy you a tequila just for the pleasure of seeing you.

Eduardo accepted the drink; after drinking the tequila and sucking the lime with salt, he answered: "Thanks John but this is enough; thanks for the invitation, but I don't want to drive
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