[image: image1.png]Orthopaedic Hospital
Medical Magnet High School




NAME: _____________________________________

              DATE: ____________________

English 9A 






Ms. Ciuperca
BLESS ME, ULTIMA 

RUDOLFO ANAYA
QUOTATIONS CHAPTERS 10-12
1. “Ay, they have always been rumored to be brujas. They were very angry to be caught performing their devilish mass. He said they screamed like furies and were upon him, attacking him like wild animals—but he did the right thing. While he was behind the tree he had taken two dead branches and quickly tied them together with a shoelace. He made a rude cross with the two sticks. Now he held up the holy cross in the face of those evil women and cried out, “Jesús, María, y José!” At the sight of the cross and at the sound of those holy words the three sisters fell to the ground in a fit of agony and pain. They rolled on the ground like wounded animals until he lowered the cross. Then they picked themselves up and fled into the darkness, cursing him as they went (91)

2. The power of the doctors and the power of the church had failed to cure my uncle. Now everyone depended on Ultima’s magic. Was it possible that there was more power in Ultima’s magic than in the priest?


My eyelids grew very heavy, but they would not close completely. 
Instead of sleep I slipped into a deep stupor. My gaze fixed on my poor 
uncle and I could not tear my glance away. I was aware of what 
happened in the room, but my senses did not seem to respond to 
commands. Instead I remained in that waking dream.


I saw Ultima make some medicine for my uncle, and when she forced it 
down his throat and his face showed pain, my body too felt the pain. I 
could almost taste the oily hot liquid. I saw his convulsions and my body 
too was seized with aching cramps. I felt my body wet with sweat. I 
tried to call to Ultima but there was no voice; I tried to move but there 
was no movement. I suffered the spasms of pain my uncle suffered, and 
these alternated with feelings of elation and power. When the pain 
passed a wave of energy seemed to sweep through my body. Still, I 
could not move. And I could not take my eyes from my uncle. I felt that 
somehow we were going through the same cure, but I could not explain 
it. I tried to pray, but no words filled my mind, only the closeness I 
shared with my uncle remained. He was across the room from me, but 
our bodies did not seem separated by the distance. We dissolved into 
each other, and we shared a common struggle against the evil within, 
which fought to repulse Ultima’s magic (103)

3. I shook my head. “What will happen to the golden carp?”


“What do you mean?” Cico asked.


“There are many men who fish here—”


Cico smiled. “They can’t see him, Tony, they can’t see him. I know 
every man from Guadalupe who fishes, and there ain’t a one who has 
ever mentioned seeing the golden carp. So I guess the grown-ups 
can’t see him—”


“The Indian, Narciso, Ultima—”


“They’re different, Tony. Like Samuel, and me, and you—”


“I see,” I said. I did not know what that difference was, but I did feel a 
strange brotherhood with Cico. We shared a secret that would always 
bind us (120).

4. “Tony,” Cico said softly, “all men sin.”


I had no answer to that. My own mother had said that losing your 
innocence and becoming a man was learning to sin. I felt weak and 
powerless in the knowledge of the impending doom.


“When will it happen?” I asked.


“No one knows,” Cico answered. “It could be today, tomorrow, a week, 
a hundred years—but it will happen.”


“What can we do?” I asked. I heard my voice tremble.


“Sin against no one,” Cico answered.


I walked away from that haven which held the pond and the swimming 
waters of the golden carp feeling a great weight in my heart. I was 
saddened by what I had learned. I had seen beauty, but the beauty had 
burdened me with responsibility. Cico wanted to fish at the dam, but I 
was not in the mood for it. I thanked him for letting me see the golden 
carp, crossed the river, and trudged up the hill homeward (124).

5. “I call you fools because you all know the test for a bruja, and yet you did not think to use it. It is simple. Take the holy needles and pin them to the door. Put them in so they are crossed—and in the name of God!” he roared. “You all know that a witch cannot walk through a door so marked by the sign of Christ!”


“¡Ay sí!” the men exclaimed. It was true.


“It is a true test,” the man called Cruz Sedillo spoke. He took the needles 
from Narciso. “It is legal in our customs. I have seen it work.”


“But we must all abide by the trial,” Narciso said. He looked at my 
father. For the first time my father turned and looked at the kitchen 
door. In the light were the two huddled figures of my mother and 
Ultima. Then he glanced at Narciso. He placed his faith in his old friend.

6. “Tenorio Trementina accuses you of being a witch!” Tenorio answered in a savage, hate-filled voice. He had stepped forward to shout his accusation, and as he did I heard Ultima’s owl shriek in the dark. There was a rustling and whirling of wings above us, and all the men ducked and held their hands up to protect themselves from the attack. But the owl sought only one man, and it found him. It hurled itself on Tenorio, and the sharp talons gouged out one eye from the face of the evil man.


“Aieeeeeeeeeee!” he screamed in pain. “I am blinded! I am blinded!” In 
the dying light I saw blood spurt from the dark pit and bloody pulp that 
had once been an eye.


“¡Madre de Dios!” the men cried. They cringed in fear around the 
screaming, cursing Tenorio. They trembled and looked into the dark sky 
for the owl, but it was gone.


“¡Mira!” one of them cried. He pointed and they turned to see Ultima. 
She had walked through the door!


“It is proven!” Narciso cried (140).

7. My father nodded. “Come, I need a drink—” They walked into the house. I followed, but paused at the door. A faint glitter caught my eye. I bent down and picked up the two needles that had been stuck to the top of the door frame. Whether someone had broken the cross they made, or whether they had fallen, I would never know.

