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QUOTATIONS CHAPTERS 7-9
1. Toni-roooooo… Toni-reel-oooooo, the voices called. Oh, our sweet baby, we are coming home to you. We who had been beyond the land of our father’s dream; we who have been beyond the ocean where the sun sets; we who have traveled west until we were in the east, we are coming home to you.


Me! My lost brothers.


Give us your hand, our sweet brother. Give us your saving hand.


We are the giants who are dying…


We have seen the land of the golden carp…


Then there was a loud crashing of branches behind me and I turned and saw 
the three dark figures looming over me.


“Aghhhhhhhh! My brothers!” I screamed. I bolted up and found myself in bed. 
My body was wet with sweat, and my lips were trembling. I felt a heavy sorrow 
gagging my heart, and it was hard to breathe. Outside I heard the owl cry in 
alarm (64).
2. León had shown the sickness most. Sometimes at night he howled and cried like a wild animal…


And I remembered Lupito at the river…


Then my mother had to go to him and hold him like a baby until he could sleep 
again. It wasn’t until he began to have long talks with Ultima and she gave him 
a remedy that he got better. His eyes were still sad, as they had always been, but 
there was a gleam of hope for the future in them and he could rest nights. So I 
thought perhaps they were all sick with the war and trying to forget it (69).

3. “I mean papá’s dream about moving to California, and mamá wanting us to settle along the valley—” he said. They looked at each other uneasily. All their lives they had lived with the dreams of their father and mother haunting them, like they haunted me.


“Hell, Andy,” Gene said softly, “we can’t build our lives on their dreams. We’re 
men, Andy, we’re not boys any longer. We can’t be tied down to old dreams—”


“Yeah,” Andrew answered, “I guess inside I know you’re right.” I felt very sad 
when he said that. I did not want to lose my brothers again (71).

4. No! I shouted in my dream, I cannot enter, I cannot think those thoughts. I am to be a priest.


My brothers laughed and pushed me aside. Do not enter, I cried. It is written on 
the waters of the river that you shall lose your souls to hell if you enter!


Bah! Eugene scowled, you beat your breast like a holy-roller, but you too will 
find your way here. You are a Márez! he shouted and entered.


Even priests are men, León smiled, and every man is delivered of woman, and 
must be fulfilled by a woman. And he entered.


Andrew, I begged to the last figure, do not enter.


Andrew laughed. He paused at the gaily lit door and said, I will make a deal 
with you my little brother, I will wait and not enter until you lose your 
innocence.


But innocence is forever, I cried.


You are innocent when you do not know, my mother cried, but already you 
know too much about the flesh and blood of the Márez men.


You are innocent until you understand, the priest of the church said, and you 
will understand good and evil when the communion is placed in your mouth and 
God fills your body.


Oh, where is the innocence I must never lose, I cried into the bleak landscape in 
which I found myself. And in the swirling smoke a flash of lightning struck and 
out of the thunder a dark figure stepped forth. It was Ultima, and she pointed 
west, west to Las Pasturas, the land of my birth (73).
5. “Ay, Márez men,” she said stoically and turned to my father. “The Márez blood draws them away from home and parents, Gabriel,” she said. My father looked at her then bowed his head. The same wandering blood in his veins was in his sons. The restlessness of his blood had destroyed his dream, defeated him. He understood that now. It was very sad to see.


“You still have Tony,” León said.


“Thanks be to God,” my mother said, but there was no joy in her voice (76).
6. León, Gene, me, we can’t become farmers or priests, we can’t even go to California with papá like he wants.”


“Why?” I asked.


“We just can’t,” he grimaced. “I don’t know, maybe it’s because the war made 
men out of us too fast, maybe it’s because their dreams were never real to begin 
with—I guess if anyone is going to fit into their dreams it’s going to have to be 
you, Tony. Just don’t grow up too fast,” he added.


I thought about what he said as we walked to the bridge. I wondered if I would 
grow up too fast, I yearned for knowledge and understanding and yet I wondered 
if it would make me lose my dreams. Andrew said it was up to me, and I wanted 
to be a good son, but the dreams of my mother were opposite the wishes of my 
father. She wanted a priest to watch over the farmers of the valley; he wanted a 
son to travel with him to the vineyards of California (77)

7. “Have you ever fished for the carp of the river?”


The river was full of big, brown carp. It was called the River of the Carp. 
Everybody knew it was bad luck to fish for the big carp that the summer floods 
washed downstream. After every flood, when the swirling angry waters of the 
river subsided, the big fish could be seen fighting their way back upstream. It 
had always been so (82)

8. “They were the people,” he answered simply and went on. “There was only one thing that was withheld from them, and that was the fish called the carp. This fish made his home in the waters of the river, and he was sacred to the gods. For a long time the people were happy. Then came the forty years of the sun-without-rain, and crops withered and died, the game was killed, and the people went hungry. To stay alive they finally caught the carp of the river and ate them.”


I shivered. I had never heard a story like this one. It was getting late and I 
thought of my mother.


“The gods were very angry. They were going to kill all of the people for their 
sin. But one kind god who truly loved the people argued against it, and the other 
gods were so moved by his love that they relented from killing the people. 
Instead, they turned the people into carp and made them live forever in the 
waters of the river—”(83)
