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“Momma, I don’t know what this means?” the little old man with the limp and a heart of pure gold said after reading the cryptic letter addressed to Tara Diaz presumably. “Do you think it has something to do with Jeannie?”

At least Tara Diaz is what he assumed when he read it. He had been trained to expect the worst. His only son beaten to death apparently for being born gay, and now one of his two daughters has gone missing. They knew nothing except one day she worked at a hotel up in Manila, then seemingly overnight, she simply disappeared. This was back in September.

The Durans knew Tara well from her years of hanging around their home hoping to make an impression on their boy.  Their dear dear boy. So smart. Destined for such big things. He didn’t even try to wave his being gay in anyone’s face. Few people even knew. But enough knew for word to get around and  for hate to turn destructively deadly.

They were spiritual people but not the type to participate in organized religion. They did as much good as their limited free time would allow. They gave anything they could to help people in need. Apollo and his wife Yousan Duran were humble people of the province who wanted the best for not just their family, but everyone.

The tragedy never changed their optimistic outlook about people, but it made Yousan perpetually sad. She cried for part of the day, basically every day because she missed him so much. He was definitely momma’s favorite. He would always taking the time to talk with her. She was a school teacher married to a laborer/modest farmer.  

She loved art, science, history and literature. Just like her boy. They shared that bond together and it was a part of herself she could only share with him and no one else around the house. Jeannie was into makeup and hair and boys and not really the school type. Angel was so young and was starting out a bit of a tomboy.

As much as Yousan worried about Jeannie and as much as she loved her, when  her boy was taken from her too soon, it took a large part of her along with him. 

It was a tribute to the kind of people the Durans were that she never thought much about who or why? Maybe because she didn’t want to lose the happy feelings around the house that had always been the family trademark. 

Knowing too much could have led them to thoughts of dislike, even hatred for certain people. Then you would associate those people with other people and so on. Before you knew it, you would be distrusting everyone and blaming the world. 

She would stare at his pictures every day. She  would watch videos the family took of singing and dancing as a group at big reunions or get togethers. His diploma at only 16 from high school. Top in his class. He was a bandleader and in all the performing arts. Student government. She kept his acceptance letter to University close to her at all times.

It always helped to know that even though Joe was given the all too limited opportunity to experience life, he did experience some wonderful things. Most important of all, they were things that were in his heart to do and see.

Yousan took the letter and read it. Her eyes were swollen already from her customary late morning cry. She wished it were not a weekend so she could be in school giving back and taking her mind towards the present and not the past. It was unfortunately a past that would always haunt her.

The disappearance of Jeannette or Jeannie as the family called her, made her feel cursed for her family. It was almost like the shock of what happened to her son never wore off. It numbed her to most every feeling but fearful acceptance. 

It seemed like little people were always destined to be harmed by the  large wider world

“I don’t know,” she said, reading it but not really paying intense mental attention to it. “Didn’t your brother say there was a rumor Tara was back in the area? Apparently she was spotted in the village helping with market shopping?”

“Yes,” he said. “That’s what I heard. It is definitely about her. I just don’t understand why it was sent to us?”

“Well dad,” she said. “Maybe it’s best we not think about it but get this to Tara. She was always such a bright beautiful girl. She truly loved Joe.  In some ways he loved her more. She’s got a big job as a government policeman now. She can handle this.

“Let’s pay the Diaz’ a visit. See how Mr. Diaz is feeling too.”

That’s how it was with the Durans. Look outwards and empathize with others. They knew it was a true religious experience that would help chase away the persistent sadness. Even if only temporarily.
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...

“Whew,” Tanya said out of breath her lips finally disengaged from those of the handsome patrolmen Antonio Frel. “You think this ok? I mean just with Renaldo pairing us. He wanted me to learn about about police work first-hand.”

“Relax,” he said with fun smile that said he wanted to taste those full pink lips one more time. “Relax, Relax. We’re on break right now. I asked you to share a cab over the mall for a quick lunch and a shopping trip for my sister’s birthday, and...”

Tanya started laughing and had to jump in and cut him off. 

“Ok, ok,” she said giving up on the worry end of things. “I agree, this is personal time. What about the shopping?”

Patrolmen Frel leaned in and engaged her lips again. He gave the most perfect kisses she could ever remember. If her first boyfriend had been half this good, she doubted she would have ever gotten on that Filipino Lover website in the first place.  Then the the whole Japan and him trying to rape her thing would have never happened?

It was all whimsical thinking and it was totally disjointed (not to mention less than 5 seconds). It was allTanya’s way of coping with all the traumatic and seemingly impossible to forget memories.  

As coping mechanisms went, it could have been a lot worse. Suck the life out of the moment and when the memories flooded back (which they often did when she was in the arms of a man), simply try to give a it a good laugh. Like a TV show or movie with an easy to recall comic sequence. That’s all it was to Tanya Carasco. Just that it was a very personal movie that she happened to star in. 

One of the first things she told her victim’s counseling therapist when she finally started going was her all time favorite saying. “I am not big on living in the past, there is no future in it.”

When the counselor and Renaldo expressed great optimism that Tanya could not only bounce back but thrive in the future, her ability to manage and overcome the exceedingly horrible memories she had accumulated was a big reason why.

Patrolmen Frel was muscular and handsome. He was taller for a Filipino male. Tanya loved this. She loved Filipino men and actually preferred them. They just frequently did not have strong sexual presence or confidence. Maybe it was the smaller stature v. a man like Roberts or Kyoto.  

She knew it was probably something more, because Bendato was small and skinny compared to the prototypical western man. Yet she never knew a man that sent her heart beating so ferociously on the first meeting like Lisa’s wayward father did.

She was loving the simplicity and powerful presence of the man she had right at this moment. She was in his arms with her legs draped over his lap in the back of a yellow cab somewhere in a designated mall area. 

He didn’t run any dirty talk or aimless chatter complementing her. His confidence in the kiss said it all to her. He wasn’t aiming for anything but to please her in the moment with the oldest and still best act of romantic physical affection.

“I am loving this,” she said breathing heavier and heavier. “But I am so hot right now. The windows were actually steamed up.”

Patrolmen  pulled out 10 pesos from his pocket and hand them over the shoulder of the driver. 

“Driver how about some cool air and 5 more minutes,”  he said.

Tanya smiled as she ran her right hand on the face of the hunky law man feeling the stubble of his late day face. 

Enjoy the moment so much, it erases the past in the mind. Tanya, always good at massaging and negotiating her way through life’s little mental resistance and friction, was discovering new power over events which would have destroyed lesser thinkers.

The revelation she was experiencing as she sweat down both legs inside the yellow taxi cab was powerful.  The quality of her relationships going forward would make or break whether she became who she never gave up believing she could.

The reckoning would come in her decision about what to do with both Bendato Martinez and the father of her 2nd and still unborn baby, Samuel Roberts. 
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