
recently, she told 
me of a dream she 
had in which first 
lucinda, then 
mundin, then mami 
and i sprouted 
wings and flew up 
into the sky.

Lucinda bursts out 
crying the minute 
she realizes the 
roses are from el 
jefe.

papi comes back from the washburns' 
with news of a plan the consul has 
thought up. they are calling it 
operation maid. friends in washington 
who will be stationed in colombia have 
been looking for someone who can 
teach their children some spanish. why 
not send lucinda?

They're talking about 
murdering el jefe!



"congratulations," 
she says, leaning 
over and kissing 
me. "my baby 
sister's a 
señorita."

it's so unfair to 
have to live in a 
country where you 
have to do stuff 
you feel bad about 
in order to save 
your life.

minutes later, 
chucha is at the 
door with the news 
that lorena is 
packing her things 
and also leaving 
the house.

I feel so sad to be 
losing my sister 
just when we're 
getting closer.


