














managers were in I think, maybe, there was a little, but it
wasn't as noticeable. You wouldn't get a house or you
wouldn't get a higher salary or anything because of the wives'
relationship. It was very apart. That wasn't influencing
before and now it was influencing. So my dad had to make the
decision that he was offered a good job in Frisco because the
labor manager that had been there for so many years- now,
people in those days didn't move around. People just stayed
in their jobs because... . I don't know. You know, if it was
a good job, it was a good salary, the life there was so nice
that nobody cared to move out. And, also, you were not afraid
to lose your job. If you had it you could just keep it. They
would transfer you to another company, but most of the times
they did hire you. But then the firing came and it was
agonizing for everybody because you never knew if you were
going to be the next one. Things got difficult in mining and
they began to reduce, reduce, reduce, so my dad got offered a
job in Frisco. It was a very good job, very well-paid job,
the same job. But the people from Frisco, the syndicate in
Frisco, was also known as a syndicate that was very strong.
They had always received a lot concessions, but now mining was
difficult and it was very hard to handle. So my dad didn't
know if he could move in, if he could handle those people, but
we did. And when we moved out of there I think it was a very
traumatic experience for my mother. My mother never accepted

the fact that we were living in that camp. She just adored
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the Prieta camp so much.

There was a little thing that happened here in my family.
My youngest brother, when he was nine months old, he had lung
problems. And the doctor, the mine doctor, was not to be
found on Sunday. So they transferred him to the hospital in
the town and someway or another, I don't want to make it too
long, he burned. The crib that he was in burned. And my mom
walked in and took him out. He had very severe burns in his
face and in his hands because he tried to like help himself.
So from there my mom had to always go to El Paso to get...he
had surgery, that plastic surgery. And my mom had a lot of
problems with her nerves because it had been so traumatic, you
know, the experience. It was so good that we lived in that
camp because he grew with everybody and nobody would see him
different. By then there was no more American school. They
said that not many people were interested. They couldn't find
a teacher. They just didn't give us another part of the
company and it was like everybody was very disappointed. So
he had to go to a Spanish school in the town. They had a
chauffeur drive all the kids down and pick them up. For him
it was very difficult because people started noticing. He
started noticing that he was different and he suffered a lot.
I think my mother suffered with him.

So when we moved to Frisco my mother, she got Lupus, but
nobody knew she had Lupus. So she was having a hard time.

I'm sorry; before that we moved to Santa Barbara. And I was
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working for Frisco and I would drive from Frisco to Santa
Barbara every morning. It was just a ten-minute drive. Then

there was a big politics in Santa BArbara and they moved us

from Santa B&arbara back to Prieta. But we knew there was
something coming before we moved to Frisco. There was
something coming. So that's the time when things were very

difficult in ASARCO and there was a lot of politics played.
I had to borrow my dad's car and I remember so clearly
Mrs. Araujo said, "Why are you coming in late?" I said, "I
had to borrow my dad's car." The bus wasn't a very good
system then and she said, "Well, you have to buy a car." I
said, "I don't have the money." She said, "Well, we're going
Lo go to Jack." Because she was a very good friend of Jack's.
And we go into his office. I always felt that Jack, the two
people he was scared of was of the teacher, the pilot and the
doctor, a famous doctor that they had in Frisco. And he said,
"Julia, we can't give her a loan for a car. It's not
acceptable." And she said, "It is because she needs it." So
I got a loan. I got a loan. I got a very well-paid job. I
made more than the engineers because teachers were so
difficult to find. My husband says it's not true, but I did.
How much did you make? Do you remember your first paycheck?
I asked for 7,500 pesos. The peso was 12.50 then. And then
they gave me 5,500 because I was just out of school and you
would get really good raises, so I ended up really making a

lot of money. And I got the loan because I could have the
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money to pay for the loan, have a new car. You know, it was
really nice. And it was all to Mrs. Araujo's good word for
me, because if not, he would have never given me the loan.

By then my parents moved into Frisco and my mother did
not like it. She did not like it. She was a very respected
woman by then because she was a fantastic cook. She was a
well organizer. She was a very good Canasta player. Many of
my friends now were getting married...my friends that I grew
up with. My mother would really help them when they moved
into the camp because some of them did move into the camp. So
now my friends became really good friends of my mom. My mom
loved to socialize. She loved it. She loved to have people.
She was always having people home. She was a very unhappy
woman in Frisco. I feel very bad for her because she really
didn't like it. By then we were all off at school. My sister
was coming here. There's no high school in Frisco that's
private, so they had to come here. They had the facility. A
chauffeur would drive them in a combi [a type of Volkswagen
"bus" or van], drive them, pick them up, and come back.

I continued working in Frisco. I met my husband in Santa
Barbara. He came by because he was a geologist and they said
that the best school was ASARCO. You had to work for ASARCO
to become a good geologist, so he came from Midland, Texas.
He graduated from Austin. He came down and worked. And in
those times these mining companies had this program for

decados, they used to call it. And this was that all the
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schools that had a...the mining schools could sent a lot of
their students to do their practice. And the company would
give them room and board. A company would pay for that. And
God, there were so many, so many coming into the town and to
the company, but they were all very Southern...from the South,
very short. I'm so tall I always wanted to find a husband
that was tall.

I had a good friend, she was a teacher at the Santa
Barbara. I was a teacher at Frisco. Mrs. Araujo stayed there
for one vyear. She retired and she moved to Parral, to her
home in Parral, and I was in charge now of the school. I was
terrified but someway or another managed to survive my first
year alone. Then we had so many kids that we had to ask Mrs.
Barssé, who came to move into the camp, if she would help me.
She helped. Then Tencha Lizara, another very dear friend of
mine, moved into this camp in Frisco and she also helped with
the school. And everybody really liked the American school
because the kids would pick up the language so much easier.
By then we were noticing how much you needed to speak English.
So many people said that they stayed in Frisco just for the
school. It was incredible, you know. I had gone to that
school. I knew how to teach in a one-room school because not
everybody can. They said, "How can you do it?" Because while
one of them was reading the other one was doing math on the
blackboard and you were dictating spelling. If you walked

into there you would have thought it was chaos. But I was
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very disciplined because I was taught that way. Mrs. Araujo
was very disciplined. Besides, Mrs. Araujo had so much
respect that the women would not interfere with her. Whatever
she said was done, so I was very lucky. But then on my second
year I almost wanted to chicken out because everybody wanted
to do what they wanted...like mothers are, you know. There
were not many Americans anymore; they were usually just
Mexicans. It was very hard to teach their children because
their children did not hear the language; only at the school.
But I have always loved teaching and I had some excellent
kids. I did have my problems and I just...the only way I got
over that was I really told them off because when I moved into
that camp, there was this thing for poker and those women were
playing poker. I think they even played in the morning, but
they were good mothers, you know, but some of them were just
getting too much into poker. And I met my husband. I got
married, but I'm skipping up and down, I got married in
Prieta...

Well, I'll have you back up and have you tell me about your
courtship.

Well, what can I tell you? It just worked out so well because
it's very difficult when you are educated in the two cultures.
My parents were Mexican, very traditional Mexican; my mother
did everything for my dad. But I grew up with a lot of
Americans and I had that little feeling that women do not have

to put up so much with men. I got the little American thing
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that you could be independent. So I never really had a
boyfriend that he was so Mexican I could never communicate
with him. My husband, Lalo, went to school in the States and
thought that women had a place. So it was really good that I
met him because I don't know if I would have been married now
for nineteen years if I married somebody different. And I
think he was lonely. My mother used to invite all of the
ones- not everybody, but the ones that we had a good
communication with. They would always come to my mom to eat
because at the club they used to feed them so 1little,
according to them, and they used to give them a little glass
of lemonade and they would choke on the food. So at night
they would come for my mother's cakes and for my mother's
pies. We had a real nice porch in Santa Barbara. We would
play cards, we would talk, and I would check and there were
about five or six of the bachelors that would come with my
friend the bachelor; my sister, and my sister's little friend.
We used to hang around with little fifteen, sixteen year-old
kids because there was not many people at the camp then. We
used to play monopoly. We used to do things like that. Then,
I don't know, I decided I would go do my Master's in Las
Cruces.

Had you gotten married by then?

No. My friend Katie was at Las Cruces. I was accepted in Las
Cruces and Mr. Humphreys agreed to pay me the summer because

he used to pay nine months, not the whole year; he gave me the
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summer's pay,which was a thousand dollars...I remember for
some reason...or two thousand, I think. I paid for the school
and I had the money to go live up there. I went up there; my
husband drove me up with my friend and then they came back on
the bus and I stayed with my car in Las Cruces. My friend
Katie and I lived with her grandmother; her grandmother had
like a little apartment in the back in Las Cruces. And we
lived there for that summer...six weeks.

But you weren't married?

I wasn't married and I wasn't planning to get married. We
were just really good friends. Then I came back and then I
did. Somehow or other I ended up getting married. 1In the
next summer I was married and so was my friend Katie. My
friend Penny was back in El Paso, but she was not married.
Then Binky Garcia and Patricia, they lived in Frisco and their
mom, Mrs. Garcia, somebody that I really loved very much and
I learned a lot from, lived in Frisco. She was so admirable.
You could go visit Mrs. Garcia and she always had time to just
sit and talk and she made the best coffee. Her husband would
walk in at twelve [noon] because we are still with these
hours, okay, these whistles. He would come in and he would
turn around and say, "Oh, honey, Carmen and I have been
talking so happily here and you know the maid didn't come and
there's nothing for lunch. Would you care for a sandwich?"
He was always so pleasing and so happy and he would have a

sandwich and he would come and talk with us about whatever we
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were chatting about.

Frisco then had a few Americans and then they started to
leave. Then Mr. Humphreys was there and he was in complete
control. He had so much authority it was scary. He was a
good manager. He was a very good person. Everybody respected
him. I still remember those people because people stayed
there. Some people would get sick and they were forever with
this long illness and they could still live there in the
homes. He would do the best to make sure they had the best
medical care and people just felt that it was a big family, I
thought, in Frisco, even though it was very competitive and
the women were difficult. But when it came to problems
everybody there was there to help you. There is where I met
the Brillitos. He was the pilot. They didn't have any kids.
I got pregnant right off because the doctor, the very, very
famous Dr. [José A.] Quintafia, [Sr.]...everybody would go to
him. He operated on everybody. He was weenie-tiny...he was
petite. He was such a good surgeon. So, of course, he was
the company doctor. I went to him and I said, "I have to take
birth control. I don't want to get pregnant." And he said,
"I have the best thing. You are going to take these shots
that it's going to be every three months." And on my
honeymoon I read in Good Housekeeping, "These shots will be
permitted in the United States," I think it was ten years
later. I got married in 1976 and they would be in the market

in 1986, and I said, "Goodness, gracious. This doctor's going
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to kill me." So, of course, they didn't work, and I got
pregnant. And I wasn't living in Frisco. I was living in
Santa Barbara because my husband was working for Santa
Barbara.

In the mining colony?

In the mining colony. They gave us a real nice house. The
most horrible-looking furniture, I can remember that. They
told me that I could go buy furniture. I went and chose
something nice and they said, "No, that's too expensive."
That's when things got real funny, vyou know. But the
manager's wife was my mom's very good friend. And by then it
was very strange. She was a personality, too, Mrs. Rebecca,
madraza, very jolly, but when she moved into that camp, she
transformed the camps. The manager's wife began to come into
the camps. They would transform the manager's home. They
would spend such fortunes that you began to see a big
difference that wasn't noticeable before. Before they had
this really nice home that had a lot of social area because
there were the parties. There were the parties when the big
shots from Mexico used to come in and there was the Christmas-
no, some of them had them in Christmas and some of the
colonies had it for New Year's. They had the New Year's, what
do you call it? Homecoming?

New Year's Eve?

No. 1In the day. They had an open house, the open house. 2And

you always were ready for that open house, for that fantastic
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food that they would have at the open house. That started a

lot of competition, too, because they would say, "Why won't
they paint my home?" The homes were painted, the furniture
was of the company. "Why don't they paint my kitchen that is
falling apart?" and "The manager gets all this beautiful
furniture or gets a new bedroom or a new bathroom." That
caused a lot of problems. Before the American wives were more
simple, I thought. Mrs. Humphreys in Frisco had a very nice
home, but it was not as highly decorated. It was a very good
taste home and these other people came in with wallpaper that,
you know, you didn't have wallpaper in the colonies, in the
camp homes. They were very simple with the beautiful wooden
floors and they had all this beautiful old furniture but it
was nice. And if your furniture...if you needed a new living
set you could sort of ask for it. They would come and see
yours and then they said, "Okay, yeah, you can buy one. We
will get you one." But then they weren't getting anything for
anybody except for the managers' wives and that was not very
nice. So then we moved. The manager's wife, I remember, Mrs.
Rebecca, she came to see me and she said, "My goodness,
Carolina, these sofas are horrible." They were orange with
big orange flowers. She said, "What we can do is that we can
cut off the legs so that they won't look as high."

But then, Mr. Humphreys, which I think was smart, said,
"I am going..." I had worked for Frisco now for three years

and he offered my husband a job because it was a geologist's
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position there that he could get. So we moved to Frisco. My
parents were in Frisco. We moved to a very small house, real
nice little house that we had. It was our first home. And my
husband liked working for Frisco. He really liked it. In
Santa Barbara he was an underground geologist. He keeps
joking that when he got to Santa Barbara...he came from
Monterrey and it was a very long drive, a twelve-hour bus

drive, with a second class bus that was very, very difficult

to manage. He got to Parral and got a taxi. 1In the taxi he
got to Santa Barbara. There's a saying, its a little sign
that says, "Santa Barbara." 2nd it has some tall buildings.

So my husband kept insisting to the taxi man, "Downtown area,
tall buildings." He kept saying, "Take me there." He said,
"This is all that there is. It's a very small town." So he
sald that he was taken underground and he said, "No, I have to
go back to Monterrey. I can't stay here. This is too much."
But he would remember the bus and he said, "I'm not leaving
until I forget about the bus.® So then he stayed. Then
before he knew it, the poor guy, we were married and we moved
to Frisco. I was the teacher. I got pregnant, but I was very
lucky; my son was born in June and I was back in school. I
worked till the last. We would go from September to May like
the Americans. And so I went back to school and we had a good
life. It was a good life in Frisco. I had my ups and downs
because it was very difficult to be the teacher and live at

the same place with it. My husband used to say he had no
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personality, no identity; he was the teacher's husband.

We had parties. Frisco was a little more difficult.
They had this famous, horrible dance. The watch party that
the people from England used to come to. There you could
notice the big, big differences which I did not grow up with.
I wasn't used to that. There you were, according to your
position; you would get invited to some things and to some
things no. According to your seniority, also, I suppose.
They always had sitting places for the dance and some people
got their sitting place and other people had to find a place
to sit. I never liked that. I grew up in a company where all
were important employees. In Frisco, no. Frisco didn't do
that. Frisco had two camps; they had the camps for the people
that had a high position and they lived in San Antonio and
they had San Luis. People that had a lower position or a
lower salary lived in San Luis. The homes were nice, but they
didn't have the swimming pool. That was the big difference.
They didn't have a very nice club house. And they didn't have
Mrs. Petrucci, the good cook. They did not have the American
school, so people from San Luis always were trying to get a
raise or get a different position so that they could move into
San Antonio. Then they could have the American school. Then
they could have the swimming pool. So I never liked those
dances. I talked to Mrs. Humphreys about it, but I was young
and I thought that everybody should be treated the same way

and I thought that...but you had to go. They would like call
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roll, you know. This man was there; Mr. Humphreys' secretary
was there and he had to see you come in and he would write you
down. Later it got to where most of the time at the beginning
people would go to El Paso and buy their dresses. Everybody
was sO excited about this dance and the people that were
coming in. You had personalities coming in from England, from
Mexico City, from Australia. We had some people come in from
Australia because there was another camp from the same company
that was in Australia. Very nice people would come in. I had
always the advantage that my husband and I could speak English
and that we could socialize a little more than many of the
people there that couldn't speak the language, but I still
didn't like it. I didn't like it. And it got to a point
where many people started not going to the dance because of
the fact that their name wasn't on the seating places or
because...I don't know. They had the best band around the
state of Chihuahua come to play for the dance. They had the
best food. Louisa, always...I don't know how she could cook
for all those people, five hundred or six hundred people.
Everything was done for that dance. It was very important.
People that had worked for the company for twenty-five years
got a watch; they joined the club of the veinte y cinco afos,
that they used to call it, which I never liked it. Then my
husband sort of started having trouble because Mr. Humphreys
decided to retire. I think he told me at a watch party and I

cried and cried and cried.
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One of the things that I have cried about most in my
life...because my mother by then had passed away, I forgot to
mention it. She got Lupus and she died in the [19]70s and my
dad, for a year, came and my brothers would eat at my home.
It was a difficult year, you know, I had just one baby. I had
to work; I worked at the school. Then there was the facility
of Louisa, so then they all moved in to eat with Louisa. My
dad had a maid and my brothers were at home. But then my
brothers went off to school and my dad was alone, but he would
still continue eating at Louisa's. I kept an eye on the two
homes, you know; my dad's home and my home.

Mr. Humphreys retired and my husband felt that he was not
doing much. For some reason or other, my friend Penny...
This is when my friend Penny...we still are in contact. They
come and visit me. I go visit them. My friend knows this
lawyer that wants to start this company. My husband gets all
enthusiastic and we're going to leave to San Antonio because
they were going to start exporting. This was the time of the
exporting-importing. And I get pregnant and I have twins. I
have them in El Paso because my first labor was really bad.
When I had my little boy everybody said that Dr. Quintafia was
the best surgeon, but he was really bad for deliveries. I
said, "Why didn't you tell me before?" It was horrible. It
was horrible. So I told my husband that I would never get
pregnant- if I don't have a kid in the States- in a place

where they know what they're doing. For us, where they know
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everything they were doing is the States.
Where was your son born?
In the mining camp with Dr. Quintafia.
Did you have any problems during your delivery?
Yes, I did. It took me two days and they put this stupid
suero that they used to call it to help me... . No, I had a
lot of problems.
End of Tape One

Side B

Beginning of Tape Two

Side A

Okay, so then?

We're leaving; we're going to leave Frisco. My husband is
going to have this fantastic job in San Antonio. I have the
twins. My twins are born in February. I had to stay in El
Paso for a month. Rosemary Salsa, my good friend Rosemary,
moves into the camp to be a teacher there because we just have
so many kids. Mexicans have more kids, so your schools get
bigger. We had a lot of kids at the camp at the school. She
was teaching some grades and I was teaching some other grades.
I went to El Paso for a check-up and had to stay there because
that's when they found out I had twins.

How far along were you?
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Eight months. And I had three doctors; two were American
doctors and one was Mexican. Nobody knew I was going to have
twins. That was strange. I had my twins there. It was very
expensive because they were twins. Then I came home. I had
a bigger house now; I got a bigger house because my family was
growing. I never thought we would move out of there. My dad
was there, but then my husband was very... . Another man came
into our 1lives; Mr. Escudero, who I had known all my life,
became the manager. He had waited to be the manager all his
life and now he was the manager. His wife was a very nice
person who I loved very much, but she had the Mexican thing of
managing people. Mrs. Madraso, who my mother loved so much
and was such a dear friend of my mother, when she was the
manager's wife there were little things that sometimes sound
so ridiculous. She would tell them how they should dress,
what kind of lipstick they should use...that they should all
look so nice. They were interfering so much in you personal
life that it was causing a lot of stress. Mrs. Escudero was
a very nice woman, but she was also very outspoken. It was
very different from Mrs. Humphreys. Mrs. Humphreys was always
considered like she was stuck-up. Some people thought she
didn't care, but she always kept her mouth shut; she didn't
want to have problems, she wouldn't interfere. If you would
go with her you would have the nicest chats with her because
you could talk about everything.

Now the camps were getting to gossiping. They forgot
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about this knitting when they used to knit, or about the book
club I knew went on when I was a kid, and the cooking. 1In
Frisco everybody was a very good cook, so I learned to cook.
But it was really funny some people wouldn't share their
recipes. Would you believe that? But I was a teacher and I
didn't know that because I share anything that I know. So
then everybody would come to my house so they could teach us
how to do it because I had gotten her to teach us how to do
it. That happened a few times. I didn't realize it until
later. They said, "She would never have given us the recipe
if you hadn't asked." So they were all quite nice. There
were a few that gave me some problems in school.

Rosemary was working with me and I went back to teaching.
I didn't breastfeed my twins, but I would give them their
bottle in my porch. They would come up and I would give my
reading class or my mathematics class, or whatever. The kids
were coming back and forth from the school. It was two
minutes or five minutes from my house. We would manage it
like that. But then my husband decides that we're leaving and
it doesn't work out to work in San Antonio. By then I- guess
what- I play cards. I learned to play poker, but I would just
do it on Wednesdays. We had so much fun. There were sixteen
of us and you would do two tables. They were always very
nice. When I would get there if there were more on one table
they would switch so I could join a group. But I would only

do it on that day. All the rest, I think, did it whenever
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they could. They were the big poker players. I liked it. It
relaxed me. I liked it. In the summertime a friend and I
would really make use of the swimming pool. We would swim.
We would take our kids swimming. The twins were always with
me and little Lalo, my oldest son. Mrs. Barssé was at the
camp. Then Mrs. Barssé left and I missed her so much. Then
Mrs. Garcia moved to El Paso and she wasn't around.

There were a lot of changes; there was more of the
Mexicanization and it happened to Frisco, too. Some Mexican
bought it. They were getting a lot of people from other
places coming into the camp. Mr. Humphreys was just smart
enough to say, "It's time for me to leave." So he left and

Mr. Escudero stayed. Things got a little different. I stayed

for one more year. Then I moved out and went as far as
Parral. My husband went to work in a wmining camp, La
Domincia. It was a horrible place.

What was the name of it?

La Domincia. It belonged to DuPont. That was by the Big
Bend. But, by now, the new mining companies, even Frisco,
were changing the concept of the colony because it was very
expensive and it was not a good idea. As I see it, it was the
best idea. People stayed in those mining camps because of the
facilities of the mining camp. They had one and Frisco had
another one. There was some place in Sonora that people would
go for two months and leave because there weren't any good

schools, they didn't have swimming pools, they didn't have the
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tennis courts, they didn't have the bowling alley. There
wasn't anything for the women to do and if the women are
unhappy they just get restless and want to move out. They
didn't have hospital facilities. So this new mining camp,
DuPont, was going to be a nightmare, but I had to go. But my
husband didn't go there; he decided to go to another mining
camp, to another place on his way to Guadalajara. For the
first time in his life and in my life there was this American
that was like the foreman. He felt competition with my
husband and he made his life very difficult. They had to lay
off my husband. The man didn't want him there, so he came
back to Frisco. I was still living in Frisco and my dad was
still there because I had to finish the school year. I didn't
feel as comfortable any more. I felt that I should leave as
soon as school was out, so I rented a house in Parral and my
husband went to work for a lumber company. My twins were two
years old.

After working and 1living eight years in Frisco, but
working nine years, we moved into the town. I was very
unhappy in the beginning because I didn't have the green and
I didn't have the big home. I went to work now for CONALEP
System. I was teaching elementary school. The school
continued in Frisco, but it didn't last very long. The
manager's daughter was giving classes now. She had been my
student. Now many of my students by this time were going to

high school or the university. I have always been so proud of
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all of my students. They have always kept in contact with me.
I have many good things to say about all of them, but one of
them was the Britos' kids, they moved out to El Paso. It was
the first time that we really knew if our kids from the mining
school could make it in an all-English environment. of
course, they did. The Brito's kids were very smart and they
did. Maggie will graduate from MIT [Massachusetts Institute
of Technology] in June. She was an honor student in El1 Paso
and they interviewed her. They did many things with her
because she was so outstanding. She said to the newspaper,
the E1 Paso Times, that I was the person that had made a lot
of difference in her life. I just taught her for three years
because they moved out. My friend, Penney, who works in El
Paso Public Schools called me and said, "You have a job here.
Just move in here with that good publicity." Her mother asked

her, "Who was Mrs. Garza? Who was that teacher? You never

had a Mrs. Garza." She said, "She was my teacher at the
camp." She said, "Margarita, she taught you for three years
you know." I don't know...I really made a difference. I

really want to go to her graduation at MIT. Another married
an American and she wrote to me that if it hadn't been for my
English she could have never met and been able to communicate
with this wonderful man. Some others of my students never
continued to go to the States, but they do know English and
they do give English classes. Many of them have had economic

problems like everybody has and, I think, that has helped
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them. I really feel that the company doing that for their
employees was very good. But I still keep in contact with my
friends in El Oro and I go play cards. I go visit my dad
every Friday.

Where does your daddy live?

He lives in the camp and I live in Parral. Every Friday at
one o'clock after work my kids and I would quickly go visit my
father and spend the weekend there, so I didn't lose contact.
Things were changing. Mr. Escudero really pepped up the camp.
He fixed it real nice. That camp was like nature and Mr.
Humphreys didn't work too much on it, but Mr. Escudero did.
He put up a lot of trees. If the houses were empty he had
gardeners take care of things. He was good for the camp, but
there were some problems. I used to play cards with them and
Mrs. Humphreys gave me a concejo, advice: "Carro, you should
never play cards- I never have played- because it makes you
very competitive." At that time of my life I didn't
understand it, but later I saw it. When people play cards
they can become so competitive and lose friendships. That's
what they were doing and it was really causing problems. I
never played cards for that. I do it for socializing and for
having fun. Mrs. Barcena, I would go there every Wednesday
and play cards. Then she, sort of, couldn't go any more, but
I had my dad so I would go. Then they switched it to
Saturdays because I could go on Saturdays. I still have my

group. Many of them are gone.
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Then Mr. Dyster(?) became the manager. Mr. Escudero,
they played something very bad on him; on a Sunday they got
rid of him. You know, it was really funny how all these
people got fired and it was really hard on them. It was very
traumatic for so many of them that they suddenly didn't have
a job. They were paid off very well. Frisco paid you off
very well. But it seems to me that the time came for
everybody and then it came for Mr. Escudero. I have a very,
very special love for Mrs. Escudero because she was the woman
who helped us when my mother died and I really appreciate her.
I taught her kids and I love them very much. I do think if
she, maybe, had not interfered so much with the women she
wouldn't have suffered so much because everybody was
suffering. Everybody was getting upset with everybody. Then
many people got laid off. I still see some of those friends
that got laid off. They moved into Parral. Some of them
moved to where they came from. It's incredible how some of
them have not been able to forget the mining camp. The mining
camp for them was the best thing that happened to them. Some
of them because they grew up there. They married a miner and
just stayed in that mining camp. Some of them, they still
talk about it. I'm so happy that I lived there, but I'm so
happy now that I have another life. 1It's different. I have
my friends, but I think some people have really suffered that
they moved from the mining camps. Now I go back and all of

them are really ugly, the mining camps. There's not enough
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money to keep them going. Prieta lost the lake and lost the
water. Every time that my friends come we go out and we look
at places. We remember and we feel very sad that it is not as
it used to be, but I think that it happens in everything. I
think I was very fortunate to grow up like I did because I
still have my friends that have helped me. That's as much as
I can say on mining camps. I'm very sorry that they lost the
glamour...that people got confused. Also what happened is
many people who moved into the mining camps did not have the
education to live in a community. They did not appreciate it.
They didn't take care of the homes, they didn't take care of
the swimming pool, so then they started closing everything on
them. They started closing the pools. Mr. Dyster had to
issue many, many rules because the two camps joined together.
They took away the "Berlin Wall." That's what we used to call
it as a jbke. Too many people in one place sometimes just
can't manage it.

I was there a few days ago; now, it's not well taken
care of. People don't socialize. You don't see anybody out
on the streets. Before we were always at the swimming pool or
having a picnic or a party...socializing. Now they don't take
advantage of the only one that's left. Here in Prieta there's
few homes. The manager there I met him when we were young.
When we got out of school he lived in Santa Barbara. He's one
of the few people that I have seen who has continued to work

for mining companies. He's a mechanical engineer, I think.

44




He has tried so much to restore the place and bring back that
good image of La Prieta because in the community it was people
who used to go up there for visiting who used to just love
that place. He's trying to do something for it. I have no
contact with Santa Barbara now. I don't even know anybody
that lives there anymore. I haven't gone there for a long
time, but now what they did do was that they tried to give an
identity to the towns as mining towns. These were the oldest
towns in the state. Santa Birbara is the oldest town in the
state. The government started these programs because so many
employees got laid off. They didn't know what to do with all
these people. They started programs to get jobs for them and
they fixed their homes. That's about all I can tell you.
Okay. How about if we stop for today then?

Yeah.

Thank you for your time.

You're welcome.

End of Interview
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