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    A todos los Tijuanenses, Haitijuanenses de la Frontera!


To all the citizens of Tijuana and those born on the border!
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This ebook / book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. It is a work of cross fiction / nonfiction based on the global migrants’ crisis.  It may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to the site or blog or Amazon.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
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From the Mouths of Children: Haiti Quake and Hurricane Matthew Survivors Tell Their Own Stories

Fear and Prayer in Chaotic Times:  The Traumatized Children Survivors of climate change, earthquake, and hurricane  encounter migrants from all over the world at the US-Mexico border.

[image: image]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Surviving and Living in Chaotic Times under the Sun and Climate Change.  
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A Memoir of Survival and Desperate Journey across Parts of the Old and New Worlds

America is at a Crossroads! The Global Refugee and Migrants’ Desperate Trek for a better life.
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After the devastation caused by Hurricane Matthew in Jeremie and Les Cayes, Haiti on October 4, 2016, two young girls set out to explore what is left of their towns.  They were determined to tell their stories to other kids all over the world.  Their stories touched all the boys and girls living in the coastal areas that were mostly impacted by the category 4 hurricane, packing winds of 145 miles or (230 kilometers) per hour.  From Les Anglais, Chantal, Aquin, Cavaillon, Port-Salut, Chardonières, Tiburon, Saint Louis du Sud to Dame Marie, Anse D’Hainault, Pestel, Moron, and Les Abricots, the young survivors resorted to storytelling as their only form of therapy.  They are the eyewitnesses of the strong winds, pelting rain and flooding that took away their parents’ homes, crops, and livestock.  It was as if they witnessed the falling of the sky above their head.  

After a sleepless night, Carline and Rose were thankful that they survived.  They had found shelter in a nearby school.  They spent the whole night praying and wondering whether they would make it the next day.  They saw their mother praying hard to God.  They saw their mother pulling Jesus down from heaven to ask for help.  They closed their eyes for a short time, but they could not fall asleep.  They were wondering and thinking about their father and brothers sheltered in a neighbor’s home.

“Mom, I wonder how my dad and brothers are doing.  Can you call Dad so we can talk to him?” asked Rose.

“Impossible.  The phone is not working.  No communication,” replied their mother.  Mrs. Aselòm knew what danger they may be facing.  If it was up to her, she would prefer to be with her husband and sons.  But she listened to Mr. Aselòm’s advice.  He did not want to lose his whole family to the hurricane.  He decided to split it in two.  He would take the boys to the neighbor’s well-built home.  They had to walk and cross two rivers to get there.  And his wife would take the girls to the recently built school which was closer to the family’s home.  

[image: image]

Carline and Rose were praying all night long with their mother.  That was the only night they heard everybody praying.  In the dark corner of the public school’s classroom, they heard coconuts hitting the roof.  They witnessed trunks of palm and coconut trees passing by the broken windows of the public school.  Palm fronds were twisting as if they were dancing.  They nearly touched the ground and rose back up like bamboos often do.  Some coconut and palm trees withstood the 145 mph wind.  Others did not. As the strong winds cracked, split them into two, and blew them away, they took other tall and powerful fruit trees such as breadfruit with them.  The few breadfruits that remained standing became leafless.  The next day, Carline and Rose witnessed the remaining breadfruit’s branches giving praise to Mother Nature and the Cosmos.  Boys and girls climbed the fallen breadfruit trees in search of fruits they could salvage.  Then, the night of October 4, 2016 arrived.  

“Oh God, help us live till tomorrow!  Calm the storm.  It’s too noisy outside,” prayed Carline.

“I pray for my school friends, my classmates.  Oh God, be with them.  Protect them.  Protect my father.  Protect my brothers.  Protect my teachers in their homes.  I do not know why they did not come to our public school.  Is it because they thought their homes were safer and stronger?  Please God, save our neighbors.  Protect their huts,” Rose was praying as she opened her eyes to see water pouring into the classroom. 

Carline and Rose climbed on top of a long classroom bench.  They saw other children sleeping on the floors of their classrooms.  Some were naked and clothed in adult-sized T-shirts hanging below their knees.  In those classroom shelters, they would be protected from flying debris such as tin-roofing sheets blown away by the strong winds.  

“Mom, there is water in here,” yelled Carline to her mother.  

“Get on top of the bench.  Stay there.  Both of you!” ordered their mother.  

Mrs. Aselòm took a break from praying only to give a hand to a pregnant woman whose own water broke.  She was ready to give birth to a baby boy.  More and more women joined to help this young woman who was giving birth to her first son.  The ladies formed a circle to comfort and give her some privacy. They gave her a few sheets from the few supplies they carried for the night.   All the men, except her husband, Dieusibon, moved to the adjoining classroom.  

“Dieusibon, have you thought about a name for your baby boy?” asked Mrs. Aselòm who was trying to get the mother and the father’s minds off their hectic situation.  Mrs. Aselòm gave birth to 4 children.  She knew what it was like to give birth during a hurricane.  

“I had a name for him, but I think I am going to change it to a new one,” replied Dieusibon, anxious but proud to-be-father.  

“If it is ok with Toyo, my wife, I will call him ‘Katastwòf Natirèl.” 

The other women in the room laughed in unison, the same way most small merchants, ti machann,  laugh in the open markets all over Haiti on a good market day.  They were thinking about why Dieusibon could not give his newborn a French-sound name.  They wanted to keep their cultural heritage.    

“I hope that is going to be his nickname.  I told you I want Jovani if I have a son and Jovanna if I have a daughter.  Hold my back.  I feel the need to push....Hold me tightly,” yelled Toyo who was complaining of being too cold.  A nearby mother of 6 children handed a blanket to her.  And the women were quick to cover her legs.  

In the midst of the strong winds, pelting rain and potential flooding, this young couple was ready to introduce their first son to the world, a world of quake, hurricanes, misery, pain, and hatred, but also a world of resilience, love, and fraternity.  
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Chapter 2

[image: ]


Carline and Rose got up early the day after Hurricane Matthew devastated Haiti’s southern peninsula.  They started thinking about the cities in Les Cayes and Jérémie, Grand’Anse. They used to accompany their parents to purchase and sell agricultural products in those places.  They started walking in their own town to assess the devastation.  

“Let’s cross the water.  Let’s see what’s going on in that store where our parents used to buy our uniforms,” Carline said to Rose.  Holding hands, they walked cautiously to avoid falling into a pothole caused by the ocean waves that visited downtown the night before.

“The store is flooded.  Oh my God! That means the products and all other merchandise are destroyed.  It’s a total waste,” responded Rose.  

As they walked around, they witnessed more and more houses whose rooftops were blown away.  Some were left abandoned.  Their owners did not or could not find their way back to check on their homes and property.  Others were being repaired with the metal sheets collected all over the city by their owners.  Blown by the winds, some of these tin or metal sheets were like flying bombs, missiles and rockets the night the hurricane passed through the region.  

“Look over here.  People are trying to nail the metal sheets.  That’s the noise we hear.  But the walls of the house are gone,” said Carline.

“How about over there?  The neighbors are talking to each other on the ruins of their former homes,” said Rose.  “Mothers and their children were collecting clothes and toys under the rubble.”

In Port-Salut, Carline and Rose’s Parents’ friends, long-time fellow merchants, said that the mountains and hills were left denuded.  The palm and coconut trees toppled by the hurricane lay on the grounds everywhere the girls went.  They walked down to the seaside fishing neighborhood where the buildings were inundated and damaged.  

“We have to go back.  There is no way we will be able to cross.  There may be nails in this water,” said Carline.  

“Children are crying everywhere we go.  Some of them are naked.  Their clothes were blown away and got deposited miles away.  Their food supplies are destroyed.  ‘There is nothing left,’ said a crying mother, with her hands on top of her head.  Mothers did not have anything to feed their kids,” said Rose.

Mothers and fathers became numb everywhere the two girls and their friends went.  They witnessed and overheard the adults’ complaints and signs of joy over small signs of survival.  In most cases, those grownups were either crying over their massive loss in property, livestock, and future harvest.  

Rose, Carline, and their friends walked along the inundated and muddy roads to listen to the stories of survival.  They were shocked by what their town and significant landmarks have become.  

“The noise was mind-blowing.  It was so strong that trees and home foundation were being uprooted.  From the cave where we were, we saw trunks of palm and coconut trees passing by.  Tin sheets were flying like birds in the rain,” said a group of men and women who had just descended from the mountain cave that served them as the only shelter.  “If it was not for our neighbor who led us to the entrance of the cave on her property, we would not have survived.  We would be blown away, sucked out of our home by the winds of the hurricane.”

Two days after the passage of Hurricane Matthew, survivors were still hoping that humanitarian assistance would arrive.  They needed shelter, reparation of their homes, basic food supplies such as cooking oil, beans, rice, cornmeal, cooking pans, and fire.  They managed to survive on the meat of the collected dead animals blown away by the wind.

Carline, Rose and their friends stopped in another neighborhood to listen to the residents’ stories.

“I do not have to say anything.  Look at my house.  It’s flat.  I lost everything.  Two of my youngest sons were blown away by the winds.  I lost my animals, my crops.  I have nothing left.  What you see are the ruins where my house and belongings stood,” said 67-year-old Eliphat.  “Even my clothes, mattresses, and bed are gone.  What the wind did not take away, hungry protesters rioted over the slow reaction of the government and NGOs in delivering assistance.”

“My wife and I lost everything.  We lost our home.  The ocean took it away with everything that was
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