Chapter 8

“How was your first day, mi’ja?” Evie’s mother asked from the kitchen. She was
eating half an avocado sprinkled with chili powder as Evie came 1rto the house with
Lindsay.

Evie had spent only a little over three hours a the SCHR, but her body ached as

though she had busted her butt driving cattle for three years. She saw that Alex had called
Deleted: d

her four times, but she was so tired she didn’t call him back She’d nearlv fallen asleep in
Lindsay’s car onthe way home from the reserve.
“Ugh,” All Evie could do was groan to her mother’s questions. She wert to the
fridge and poured herself some Kern’s horchata. Would Lindsay ever find the
time to make - horchata from scratch, like she used to? e
Deleted: told her
“Alex called and —- ” her mother, suddenly sneered Bhe alwavs did when she eof

A ' :
cverindul genit with chili powder. “He said he had beentrying you all day on your cell

phone but you never answered He was getting worried.”

“We can’t use our phones at the reserve,” Evie satd “It spooks the horses.”

She decided to leave out the incident with Chamuco/devil. She still couldn’t get the look
of pure fright in his eyes out of her head, pure frigtt sie had caused.

“Youhaveto tell us all about it.” Her mother was now scraping the worn sides of
the avocado hull with a spoon for any possible remaining flesh “You’re father’s gonna
be home soon. You want somethingto eat until then?”

“Nuh uh,” Eviemoaned as she took her glass of horchata upstairs with her. “I just

wanna take a long bath ”
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“Evie, wait,” her mother called out . “I want to talkto you”

“What?”

“You know your father is really serious about canceling this party,” her mother
said.

“I know,” Evie replied glumly. Hadn’t she just worked her ass off all afternoon to
make sure it didn’t get cancelled? Of course, she knew. G)C

“I really need you to know how serious he is. If you don’t bring your GPA up,
you will not only lose the party, but we will also lose a lot of money. I already ordered
the invitations, and there are the three non-refundable deposits we made for Duke’s, for
the food, and for DJ Chancla.”

“I know,” Evie repeated. Jeez, could she feel any more pressured?

“And your father andI have already asked a lot of our friends from the courtry
club and a lot of family to hold the date for the party,” her mother contiued “So, I just
hope you keep that in mind and that you are serious about improving your grades.”

“Mom, I am,” Evie told‘her. “Can’t you tell? Look at me, I'm covered in sweat
and shit, and I’ve been slaving away all afternoon.”

“Evie,” her mother’s eyes narrowed in on her. “Do not use that language with
me.”

“Okay, okay, I'pf sorry.” Evie said “CanI go now?”

i

“Yes,” her mother looked at her sternly. “Go on”
g Deleted: of her mother.

Evie continued up the stairs. God, the nerve It was like her concern about the Deleted:

party was just for for her own sake, just to save face and money. If she wanted the party
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so friggin’ bad, why didn’'t she just clock in under Evie’s name and muck horse poop

herself?
Evie slowly made her way into to the bathroom of her parent’s master bedroom (a U 9 ‘
and turned the dial of their over-sized jacuzzi to high After she lit two vanilla scented S Oga,

candles and mixed her favorite lavender oil into the whirling jet streams, she stripped off
her stinky clothes and slid into the hot water. She called Alex from her cell phone.

“So how was it?” he asked. “I kept calling you and you never answered I was
worried you got dragged off by a horse or something ”

“I feel like I was. I amn so tired” Evie yawned. “And this was just the orientation
The guy in charge totally had it out for me. He’s like, this total kiss ass FFA dork. He
made me get in a stall with the most freaked out horse at the reserve and totally went out
of his way to make me looklike an i1diot in front of everyone

“What an asshole,” Alex said.

“Totally,” Evie agreed as she rubbed a pumice stone across the bottom of her foot. N m
Formatted: Highlight

“I’'m thinking maybe I should just = " ' 1 = find atutor and forget all this volunteer x
business.” /4/ | (’(//X
“Oh, tit that could be a major drag Maybe this guy’s just coming on strong at
first” Alex guessed. “ You know how teachers do that, play the tough guy first and then
soften up later”
“We'll see,” Evie yawned. “But either way, he was a jerk. He put me and this
other girl on doodie patrol”
“What do you mean?”’

“I mean, I have to clean up after the horses,” Evie said “All of them.”
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“Are you serious?” Alex laughed. “How many horses do they have?”
“Twenty foo many. Thank God I just have to go a few times after school.”

“I hope it’s just a few times,” Alex said “You really missed some good surf

today.”

“Thanks,” Evie answered sarcastically. She could hear Alex’s TV. “What are you
watching?”’

“Surf porn,” Alex said. “You know, big waves, big music.”

“Big boobs,” Evie teased.

“Hmmm, I didn’t notice. . .” Alexiri= 1 - “Oh, Gorby’s over,
too.”

“Oh, yeah?” Evie asked

“Yeah, we met up today and I was tellinghim about going down to Baja
sometime.”

So, Alex did want to make their Baja trip into a surf dude weekend.

“Well, just make sure t’s on a weekend that I can go,” Evie said

“Yeah, yeah,” Alex said. “Of course.”
Just then Evie’s call-waiting double beeped, and she saw that it was Dee Dee on

the other line.

“Hey, it’s Dee Dee,” she told Alex “You mind if Itake her call? I haven’t talked
to her since school.”

“Nah,” Alex said “I’ll try you later tonight. ”

Evie clicked over to Dee Dee.

“Hola, charra!” Dee Dee said. “So, how did it go?”
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“Don’t even ask” Evie was set to uncork her whine all over again. “It sucked Big

time.”

“But it’s all goingto be so worthit,” Dee Dee insisted. “As soon as you get your
GPA up, you can have your party, and your life will be so set”

“I hope so.” Evie wasn’t feeling as confident as she had a few days earlier. She
ran the pumice stone under the bottom of her other foot. “You should have heard my
mother tonight. She was all guilt tripping me abott the partyand everything. It’s like
she’s throwing the party for herself or something ”

“Serie?” Dee Dee asked “Well, at least she’s on your side.”

“Well, she could be onmy side another way. Like she could grab a shovel and
help me at the reserve”

Dee Dee laughed. “So, oye, Thaven’t told you the most exciting news.”

“What?” Evie asked.

“I talked to Rociotoday. ..” Dee Dee said, then paused Evie figured she was

trying to creat an air of anticipation but rg such air was creited Dee Dee talkedto Roci

“And?” Evie asked.

“So guess what?” Dee Dee asked.
“What already?!” Evie asked
“He’s thinking of goingto college out here,” Dee Dee announced Evie could

iied fo explods on the other end of the line.

sense aihat Dee Dee just w

| Deleted: .

Deleted: No such aix was created. Dee
Dee talked o Rocio every day, Their
conversations were far fram being “the
most exating news.”
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“Wow, really?” Evie asked “Youmean, here inthe U.S. or in Cal1?”

| “Here,” Dee Deesaid “In California”
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“Norcal or SoCal?”
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“Evie,” Dee Dee said. “South Cal of course. Qe chido, no?

Deleted: She was always unsurs heav to |
answey questions that ended m ‘no.”

Were youto say“No” as in“T agree with
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“Uh, no,” Evie answered “I mean, right, it’s cool.” “Is he coming out here

because of you?” Evie asked
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“Evie, Claro, of course,” Dee Dee seemed to sound frusirated Did Evie know |
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.“He hasn’t ever had anwv desire to ever leave La Cendesa.

That is, until he met me.”

“That 1s so sweet,” Evie said She wondered if Alex would ever do anything like
that for her. Making an abalone shell necklace was one thing, but moving to an ertirely
different country was another. He did, however, suggest they go to Baja sometime soon,
and that was another courtry, sorta.

“So anyway,” Dee Dee continued “Rocio’s coming out to research some schools,
and I asked him 1fhe could stay a little longer to make it to your Sixteenera”

“Really?” Evie asked “He’s coming that soon?”

“Uh, huh,” Dee Dee said. “He knows all about you. He can’t wait for your party.”

“Wow.” Evie felt flattered. She was getting used to the 1dea that people she had
never even met, from Rocio to all her myspace friends (up to 2201), knew al about Evie
aka RioChica805. At least about her party, anyway.

“God, Evie, your party is going to be@ ” Dee Dee continued to make
Evie's head swell. “I already know what I’m wearing and what I'm going to buy you.”

“Really? What are you getting me?”

“I’m not telling you, fonta, but you are going to love them.”
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“Them? So it’s a plural present?” This would be the first birthday in four years
that that Evie would get to share with Dee Dee. As a kid, DeeDee, or at least her mother,
was known for doing 1t up with over-the-top, perfectlyseleded gifts. Not that presents
were what a birthday celebration was all about, but s£:f.

“Oh,” Dee Dee’s voice broke up over another call waiting beep. “That’s Rocio.”

“Of course,” Evie said. It was always Rocio calling,

“Andale pues,” Dee Dee said.

“Lates,” Evie clicked off.

After Evie hung up with Dee Dee, she realized that the pressure was on She kad
to bring her GPzi/ up so she could have her Sizteenera She had to. She set the jacuzzi jets
to high The hot water blasted, soothing her muscles. She stank like a == horse
blanket, her arms ached, and she was still scheduled to practice driving with her father
later that evening. And she had yet to check in with Raquel, but when she finally got out
of the bath, she was so tiredthat she fell asleep shortly before dinner and didn’t wake up

until early the next morming
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Chapter 9

Deleted: Wednesday
Therest of the week at the SCHR was ridiculously stressful for Evie. i
Deleted: through
' Friday Alex drover her to SCHR directly after school to work a four-hour shift,

followed by an evening of homework, phone calls, approval of new myspace friend

requests, IMs, and Zagura Beach before, finally, the final good night texting with Alex

Alex: Nite}j/ L

Evie: Nite ©

before going to bed

By the beginning of her second week of work, Evie noticed that the palms of her
hands felt rough . Now that she was in arelationship with Alex, she had become a card-

carrying hand holder. Rough, calloused hands would so not do.
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“Hey, didn’t Thurdo say they kept gloves around here?” Evie askedthe Emily

Strange Girl, whose real name was Tor1.
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“Yeah,” [/ looked up from watering down the dirt with a hose. “They have Deleted:

some inone of the bins in the shed”

Evie rolled the muck bucket towards the supply shed to get a pair of work gloves,
but when she entered the structure, she was overpowered by the strong smell of
peppermint. She noticed a girl in the shed, reclining casually on the top of three stacked
plastic bins. Her legs were crossed a the ankles, as if the supply shed were her very own

parlor. Evie often escaped the sharp rays of the winter sun by taking short breaks in the



Deleted: Ske
cool shade of the supply shed, so the girl’s presence wasn’t that alarming. - glanced Deleted:

over g the girl. She was wearing tight, high-waisted beige riding pants with black leather
riding boots that looked so polished they must have just come right out of the box. The
girl also wore a black satin camisole, styled like a corset and fastened with seemingly
hundreds of miniature black satin-covered buttons A single thick gold chain with an
amber colored pendant hung around her long brown neck and rested right 1nto her ample
cleavage. And Arturo thought that she had dressed 1nappropriately onher first day!

“Hey,” Evie said as she started to pass her.

The girl offered a slight smile, but nothing else. Her cigarette, positioned between
her thin, delicate fingers, was causing the peppermint smell. Evie knew that Turdo would
Jip if he caught this girl smoking onthe grounds, especially in the supply shed She
didn’'t necessarily like playing horsereserve monitor, but she figured she’d clue in a
clueless volunteer.

“Oh, hey,” Evie started “You’re not supposed to smoke, especially in here. The
guy 1n charge is a complete control freak and will totally get on your case about it.”

The girl looked right into Evie’s eyes and took another slow drag from her
scented cigarette. “The guy in charge?”

“Yeah,” Evie pulled out a small plastic bucket from under a pile of wool blankets.
She found a pair of suede work gloves and tried them on. Size Sasquatch compared to her
small hands, but they would have to do. “Turdo,” she smiled “That’s the little name we
gave him.” el

Deleted:

The girl looked at Evie with a blank expression on her face.

Evie laughed to herself “You haven’t met him?”
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“Me?” The girl took an even slower pull from her cigarette and smirked. “Oh,
yes, I’ve met him”

Just then, Artur o entered the shed.

“Josephina,” he said as he took the cigarette from out of the girl’s fingers and held
it above her head “You know better than that. No smoking ” He then put his arm around
the girl’s waist, making sure to keep the cigarette high, away from both of them, as he
leaned in to kiss her.

No #ay. This girl had obviously met Artur ‘o and knew him well, guize well.
Shecyeat.

“I know,” the girl looked towards Evie “I was just reprimanded? By this helper?”

Reprimanded? This helper?

The girl ended her sentences as if each were a question, typical San Fernando
Valley speakthat somehow had made it down the Conejo Grade and into Rio Estates.
This Josephina person had obviously been infected with the inflection.

Arturlo looked over towards Evie. He hadn’t noticed that she was crouched down
beside the extra saddles and blankets, trying on work gloves.

“What do you need, Evie?” he demanded He loosened his embrace around
Josephina, and she took back her cigarette.

“Just some gloves.” Evie held them up to prove that she wasn’t goofing off from
work or, worse, trying to snoop on his personal affairs “I was just onmy way to dump
the daily load ”

The girl’s body stiffened as she slithered out of Arturo’s arms. “Turo,” her tone

sounded whiny. “Cuidado. You're gonna wrinkle my cami?”
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Arturo pulled back The girl looked at Evie blankly, prompting him to introduce
her.

“This 1s Evie,” he told the girl. “She’s one of the volunteers from Villanueva ”

“Villanueva?” Josephina asked

“Yeah,” Evie said

The girl studied Evie. “I just met a girl? Who goes to Villanueva?”

“Oh, really?” Evie asked. “Who?” Villanueva had about 300 studerts, including
the resident studerts, and everyone knew just about everyone else, or at least their
second-hand ckisme. “You probably don’t know her?” Josephina guessed. “Dela? Dela
de LaFuentes?”

“Dela?” Evie said “You mean Dee Dee? She’s like my best friend. How do you
know her?”

“You're Dela’s bestfriend?” The girl’s dark eyes widened “I would have never
imagined that.”

“Uh, yeah,” Evie said. “We’ve been best friends since we were little kids. Even
when she lived in Mexico City, we weretight.”

Not quite the truth, but Evie felt as though she had to prove to this girl, whom she
now deemed snooty, that Dee Dee was, indeed, a very, very dear friend, her ADA

“I just met Dela,” she said as she held out her hand. “I’m Josephina? From Las
Hermanas Senior Committee?”

Dee Dee had mertioned the Las Hermanas Sentor committee to both Evie and
Raquel. The committee was made up of high school seniors who had a small say as to

whom would be selected as a new Hermana for the incoming year. Dee Dee had the best
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resume possible, but it always helped to have a good comnection. Could Josephina
posstbly be one for Dee Dee?

“Oh, right,” Evie nodded and shook Josephina’s hand She had forgotten to
remove the oversized work glove and felt like a big, clumsy bear mauling a delicate
fawn. She wasn’t used to an introduction followed with a handshake, unless it was with

11 adult ; . Had she committed a major faux-pas by leavingthe

glove: on? Oh, she hoped it didn’t lose points for Dee Dee.
“Are you a volurteer, too?” Evie asked.
“Hardly?” Josephina frowned “I keep my horse here?” She lifted her chin in the
direction of one of the back stables. “Princesa? She’s mine.”
“Oh,” Evie looked over in the same direction. “I know Princesa, or a least what
comes out of her.” Evie laughed, but Josephina’s face didn’t crack a crease.
“No, but really Princesa is sweet,” Evie felt supid saying such a thing. Was
commerting on a pet’s poop just as bad as telling a parent that his or her chuld was ugly?
Just then, Tor1 poked her head in the supply shed
“Bvie,” she huffed in annoyance. “The wheelbarrow is still out here. You haven’t
dumped it yet?”
“I was just about to,” Evie slid past Arturio and Josephina and walked towards
the wheelbarrow.
“Tori1,” Arturilo started “Why don’t both you and Evie do it so we can all get out
of here quicker?”

“But Evie was gonna do it,” Tori protested
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“Just help her,” Artur o said “It’s getting late, and I promised to take Josephina
to the pier before the sun sets.”

Tori took a hold of the wheelbarrow. “Come on, Evie.”

Evie and Tor1 headed towards the manure pile.

“Who was that?” Tor1 asked.

“I guess Arturo’s girlfriend.”

“Oh, I thought it was one of your fancy ass friends from your fancy ass school.”

“None of my friends look, act, or dress like that,” Evie insisted

“She looks like she was about to go hunting withthe hounds... but forgot to
change out of her Victeria Secret nightie” Tori laughed “What’s her name?”

“Josephina,” Evie said. “Josephin-a.”

Eviethought of the Sangros — Alejandra, Xiomara, Fabiola and Natalia. Did all

things flashy and bitchy have first names that ended in ‘A’? What a minute, Evie’s given

name was Evelina and Tor1 was actually Victoria & : 4735 [tla Oh,
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Chapter 10
When Evie woke up on that first Saturday in February, 1" inner Flojo i1 lier just
wanted an afternoon devotedto complete chill. She had worked a full three weeks at the
SCHR, and she still had to go a fundraiser for the reserve later that night. Yes, chill was in
order. She lay in her bed blissfully devoid of duties or obligation Nothing would get her
out of bed, nothing, except maybe the call of Sea Street. And sure enough, Alex’s text

beckoned her.

\/é\»\/ﬁ ‘&y_o\ C st?

: To which she texted back

\(v“ Rdy in 20.

\[\ j\\lQ It had been too long since she and Alex had gone surfing, and there was no way
she was going to miss out on some choice waves this Saturday. She slowly got out of
bed, slipped on her Sanuk Fur Real flojos, and looked for her bathing suit. No doubt
she’d also have to wear her full-length winter wetsuit, but once she got out of the water,
she liked to peel her suit downto her waist so she could brown her shoulders and belly.
No matter what time of the year, it was mandatory she stayedtan How could you be a
surfer girl and not look like one?

“Lindsay,” she called out as she dugto the bottom of her wicker hamper. “Have
you seenmy bikini top? The light blue Roxy?”

“I can’t hear you when you yell like that!” Lindsay yelled from the kitchen
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“My bathing suitg” Evie called out from her bedroom’s doorway. “The blue one.
€
Have you seen it?”
“No, Evelina,” Lindsay answered back from the kitchen. “Are you going for a

swim? Because maybe you should wait, the pool man was here this morning and it’s still

{lt@
o, I’m gonna go surfing with Alex!” Evie yelled out again. “He’s gonna pick

me up ina bit”

“}&Iefe, you can’t go to the beach,” Lindsay was now comung up the stairs, drying
her hands with a kitchen towel. “Sabrina is coming home today.”

“I know,” Evie went back into her room. She gave up on her hamper and looked
around her bathroom floor. Where there once was bikini tops and towels covered with
sand, were now jeans and tennis shoes embedded with mud, straw, and bits of hay. “But
not urtil later today, right?”

“g/:” Lindsay said, “but your mother wanted you to stick around, just in case.”

“Just in case of what?” Evie didn’t wart to waste time looking for her blue suit.
Alex was on his way. She grabbed her lime green one from the top drawer of her dresser.

“I dor’t know, Evelina,” Lindsay said “You should ask her.”

“Are you serious?” Evie looked at Lindsay in disbelief. “She warts me to say
home ail day?”

“I think so,” Lindsay said. “But you should really ask her.”

Evie marched downstairs and found her mother out on the deck with her father

“Mom,” Evie started. “Lindsay just told me that I haveto stick around home

today. Is that true?”



a

r looked u from the deck chair to which she was tying a green seat

ST Bwed ™ glaee wics A WLk
cushton “What was all that yelling going on 1ns1de the house?” she asked

“Nothing,” Evie said. Don’ttry to change the subject. “So do I have to stay home
today?”

“Yes,” her mother answered. “I’'m going to pick your sister up at the airport, and I
need you to be here when we get back Your father is barbequing.”

“Right,” Evie still didn’t see the necessity to stay home al day. “So, I'm gonna
leave with Alex right now, and I can make sure I'm home by... three? Is that a good
time?”

“Evie, no,” her mother started to tie cushion to another chair. “I need you to be
here. Besides, you won’t be here tonight, right? You have that fundraiser”

“Yeah, but that’s not until later, like & seven,” Evie pointed out. “I could be here
a whole four hours, just for Sabrina ™ She looked at her cell phone. T minus 10 minutes
until Alex arrived,

“Evie, stop it,” her mother said sternly. “Sabrina isn’t feeling well, and I don’t
want her coming home to an empty house. You are her sister. You need to be here.”

Was it just Evie, or was her whole family getting a littletoo senticia over

Sabrina’s break up with what’s-his-name?

“Mom,” Evie whined. “I’ve hadtowork forthe last thr
have to go tothe work thing tonight. This is my only day off, an

beach in, like, forever.”
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“Evie,” her father threw her a ser1 iﬁi::t;)ju are not going anywhere today,
and youshouldn’t even be making plans without asking me or your mother. You needto
consult us if you are planning a whole day at the beach.”

Consult? When did her father start talking lik@bvi ously, he had been
spending way too much time with her mother.

“So, you're basically saying I can’t go with Alex” Evie started, “even though
he’s already on his way over here?”

Evie’s mother threw her a deep, hard look that clearly didn’t need a vocalized
answer.

“Well,” Evie grurabled as she flipped open her cell phone. “I guess I better text
him. Hopefully he hasn’t left yet.”

“T have a better idea,” her mother suggested “Why don’t you call him? Have you

ever tried that?
Evie: Crt go. Mom OTFR/ Cll me 18r?
Alex: Brr. Ttyl

Evie stomped up to her room, tossed her cell phone orto a pile of dirty horse
reserve clothes, and fell onto her bed. Grrrt Sabrina was a family member, not some VIP
that deserved a U.N. welcoming committee. She sat up, grabbed her remote from on the
nightstand, and pointed it at her CD player. She cranked up Moz and called Raquel.

“Be-yes?” Raquel answered



“I hate my mother,” Evie announced.

“Are you calling me for sympathy or to plot her demise? Because if it’s the latter,
you best take a number. I still gottatake care of my own mom?”

“Don’t tempt me,” Evie said. “My mom is totally on my case.”

“When 1s she not?”

“I have to stay home all day,” Evie complained. “This is like my one free day in,
like, forever, and now I haveto stick around just to wait for Sabrina Itotally wantedto
go surfing with Alex.”

“If you warted to go surfing so badly, maybe you should’ ve gotten up earlier,”
Raquel teased. “Isn’t that what real surfers do? What 1s it called? Yawn patrol?”

“Dawn patrol,” Evie corrected “And you are so not ac;vising me.” She clicked off
0

Moz, who was depressing her even more, and switched to ‘If I wasn’t

working at the reserve all week, it wouldn’t be such a big deal.”
“Why are you working at that horse place so much?” Raquel asked
“Vasquez-Reyes Alarcon,” Evie sighed, referring to her civics teacher. “He wants
me to put in a least fifteen hours a week.
“That’s ricockulous!” Raquel. _
Deleted: .
“What’s ricockulous?” Evie asked.
“It’s like ridiculous, but more hardcore ”
Evie laughed. “But sertously, I don’t know why everyone is making it so difficult
for me to do better. And speaking of ricockulous, that guy, Turdo, the one I was telling

you about? He’s still treating me like such a doormat at the reserve. He makes fun of me

in front of all the other volunteers and has me do all the dirty work.”



“Sounds like sexual tension to me,” Raquel mused.

“Please, the thought of Turdo in any intimate setting is just too repulsive” Evie
clicked off her CD player. She realized that she was not inthe mood for any music. “So
do you wanna stop by and say hi to Suprema later?”

“Nah,” Raquel said. “I meanI’dliketo, but Davey’s gonna pick me up.”

“Weren’t you just with him last night?” Evie asked.

(W IVO

“Si, tia,” Raquel stretched, “but Los Olvidados are playing the street fair.”

“The street fair? Evie asked “At Sea Street? I thouglht that was next weekend.”

“Nuh, uh,” Raquel said. “It’stoday. Didn’t Alex tell you?”

“No, he didr’t tell me. Not yet” Evie instantly felt left out “How could her
own boyfriend not tell her that one of her favorite bands was playing a local street fair, a

street fair near Sea Street, #aeir place?

“Well, when was he gonna tell you?” Raquel asked “It starts in a couple of N N
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hours. Infact, I better get going Davey’s gonna be here any minute, and I've gotta

e
shower and shampoo. She yawnedmgelina’s still gotta give me a bikini wax”
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Davey and I got so lit last night. You know, I think Pm getting my tolerance up. I was

able to pound a six-pack away last night ”
“And that’s something to be proud of?” Evie asked.
“Uh, yeah,” Raquel said as if Evie should know better “So, how long is Suprema

gonna visit?”
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“Youknow, I have no idea,” Evie said. “Everyone keeps saying ‘for a while’ and

I have no idea what ‘ a while’ means.”

“Well, I hope she’s still here by the time you have your party,” Raquel said. “Wait

until she finds out about all the free @1 hooked up for your party.” k/\ \6 “&

“God, Raquel, you have such a one track mind lately,” Evie frowned “My party
1sn’t until the end of this month and she’ll be back at school by then Besides, Sabrina’s
not the@&)fpueh%ou know that.”

“Are you kidding me?” Raquel asked. “All those sorority girls play it off like
they’re all these good little school girls, but not even One time, I was with Jose, and we
went to some frat party over at UC Santa Barbara, and there were all these sorority girls
there. They all had fake IDs and oh, my God, they were like the total slutty boozers of
the whole party.”

“Are you saying my sister is a boozing slut?”

“No,” Raquel said, “I said she might be a slutty boozer. Big difference.”

“E-ve-litha...”

It was Lindsay calling down the hall from Sabrina’s bedroom.

“Hold on.” Evie put her bedroom landlineto her chest. “Que quieres, Lindsay?”

“Can you help me?” Lindsay called out. “Your mother and sister are coming back
soon, and I'm trying to get Sabrina’s roomready.”

“My mother already left? Evie asked

“Yes, to the airport, to get Sabrina.”
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“Then she won’t be back for a few hours,” Evie called back LAX, the Los
Angeles International Airport, was a good three hour roundirip journey between Rio
Estates and Los Angeles.

“No,” Lindsay said. “She’s picking her up at the Santa Barbara airport.”

“Santa Barbara?” It was unusual that Sabrina would fly into Santa Barbara, a

small commuter airport used primarily by jet-setting UC Santa Barbara students

%inessmen, or maybe Oprah, who evidently had a house in nearby Montecito.

Santa Barbara airport was only twenty-five minutes from their home. Her mother would
be back soon. “Why is she picking her up there?”

“Hel-fooo? ”Evie could hear Raquel on the other end of the landline.

Evie brought the receiver back to her ear. “Oops, sorry ”

“Did you call to talk to me orto Lindsay?” Raquel asked.
“Hey, I better call youlater,” Evie told Raquel. “I gotta gn.”

“Uh, I figured that,” Raquel said before clicking off.

Evie got up from her bed to help Lindsay.

“So, how long 1s Sabrina gonna visit?” she asked as she walked into Sabrina’s
bedroom. Lindsﬁgr@r:oothing out the cream-colored comforter that lay ontop of
Sabrina’s queen-sized bed.

“I don't know how long,” Lindsay said. “You should probably ask your parerts.”

Evie looked around her sister’s bedroom. Sabrina kept everything in impeccable
order. Her room was so tidy and in tiptop tight shape that you could practically bounce a

quarter off the whole space -- whereas Evie’s bedroom was constantly under

construction. She did, however, pride herself in the orderly fashion she maintained with
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her flojos. Three rows of flojos (seventeen pairs in all) were lined up on her closet floor.
The first row contained the flojos with the heftiest price tag, the second row (the shortest
row) was all about comfort, and the third row contained flojos with jewels glittering
from the straps. Que Kimora, no?

Lindsay leaned up from the bed and glanced over a the photos of Sabrina and her
now former boyfriend, Robert. They were tacked onto Satrina’s gingham cloth bulletin
board. “Maybe we should take those down,” she suggested.

“Are you serious?” Evie looked over at the photos. She had just opened Sabrina’s
vinyl CD carrier case, arelic before 1Pod nation took over, and winced at her sister’s taste
inrmusic. From Classical Piano to World Music, Sabrina listened to ugh-dult music. How
could she and Evie possibly be related?

“I think so,” Lindsay started to pull out a white plastic thum%tack from the corner
of one of the pictures. “Your mother said she was muy triste. We don’t warnt to make her
more upset.”

“I think she’d be way more upset that we are moving things around in her room”

Evie closedthe CD case “She doesn’t like her things messed with” L

> T ———— —

=
“Maybe you’re right,” Lindsay sighed. “But don’t blame me if she ;ets sad I \)
o't want to be the cause of her tears” — ™
“Hey, Linds,” Evie started.
“Si?” Lindsay tacked the phote of Sabrina and Robert back up on the board
“I just wanna say I am really sorry about the car accident. I mean, the fender

bender. I know you went out of your wayto protect me and everything, and I hope I

didn’t get you in too much trouble...”
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“No, no,” Lindsay said “Your mother didn’t have any 1dea what happened, and
she’s said nothing to me since that day. But what you did was very wrong, and I am very

disappointed in you.”

Evie’s heart sank.

“You shouldn’t lie to me or to anyone, Evelina I hope these are not habits that /
you are picking up and thinking of keeping.”

“No, no,” Evie said. “I was just being stuptd. It won’t happen again.” Evie’s
stomach twisted with guilt -- she felt badly about the fender bender and that she was
gonna have to dole out some b-day dough to pay for it, but she felt even worse that she
had let down Lindsay. She had lied to her, andthat was just plain shameful.

“Okay,” Lindsay looked &t her. “I want to believe you. Do not make me out to be \/
a fool.”

“I won’t. Promise.”

Lindsay put her hands on her ample hips and looked over Sabrina’s room one
more time. The carpet was vacuumed, and her stuffed chenille teddy bear hand sewn by
Grandma Cuca was propped against the over-stuffed pillows. The TV remote and

~——Subrare’s silk eye mask were poised politely on the night table — familiar cositas ready% Qﬂ/

wew’o?ne Sabrina when she returned home.

“Well, I think we’re done here,” Lindsay concluded “Let’s go see if your father
needs any help.”

Evie followed her outside to the deck where her father should have been in the

mudst of barbecuing tri-tip on his new Viking Grange grill.

102



But whenthey got to the outside deck, Ruben Gomez had yet to even fire up his

new Ultra-Premium. He did, however, look the part of an experienced Grill Master. He

worea Q-tip white chef’s hat that perked practically two feet in height fI‘O}n/ hé hfad @4’?/

a stiff red and white striped apron

“You are se not wearing that,” Evie looked her father over disapprovingly as

Molesto came trotting up towards her.

“Why not?” her father frowned an itjoned his hat to peak higher.

Is it even possible to explaln preseniatio

“Nevermind,” Evie leaned over to saratch under Molesto’s collar.

amiddle-aged parent?

Deleted: “Hranmm....”
Her father looked down at Molesto. “I think he knows Sabrina is coming back

today. He’s had this energy, excitemert, all morning.”

Was Evie the only one who wasi? ’t excited for Suprema’s homecoming?

She watched her father take a wire scrub brushto the encrusted grill of his old
One Touch Weber. The rickety legs of the Weber were rusty and the grill was tar black,
charcoal ghosts of BBQs past.

“Why aren’t you using your new grill, the Grill Grandioso 3000?” she asked as
she took a seat on a deck chair and helped herself to some white corn tortilla chips

“The Ultra Premuim,” her father corrected her “I wanted to use it, but we don’t
have enough propane, andthe extension cord doesn’t reach out to the deck It’s all just a
mess.”

“I can go get some propane,” Lindsay offered.
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“Nah, it won’t be necessary,” Evie’s father continued to scrub the Weber’s grill.
“It’s been a while since I’ ve used this. It should be fun, like old times.” He looked over at
Evie “Like when we used to go camping, remember?”

“Camping?” Evie squinted her eyes at her father. It was now nearly one inthe
afternoon and the sun was blazingf* Yes, ” her father said. “We used this grill when we
used to go camping at Leo Cabrillo? How can you not remember?”

“Easily,” Evie joked as she crammed more chips into her mouth. Leo Carillo was
a state beach between Malibu and Rio Estates, right off the Pacific Coast Highway. The
highway dividedthe hiking trails of the canyon and the sandy coastline of the beach.
Depending on what side of the highway you were on, Leo Carillo truly offeredthe best of
both worlds. Evie realized it had been years since she had thought of L eo Carrillo.

“Those were some good times,” her father continued. “Remember you and
Sabrina would take the boogie boards out and would be in the ocean all day? We couldn’t
get you out of the water for nothing. You girls were so waterlogged that looked like those
Califomiax@isins when you finally came out.”

“Dad,” Evie pressed her lips together. “We slept inthe Vacationeer, and halfthe
time mom would get so annoyed with all the loud campers and the mosquitoes that she’d
drive me and ‘brina back home so we could all sleep in our own beds for the night. I
wouldn’t exactly call that camping”

“But you still came back inthe morning,” Her father refused to let his positive
memories be swept away under Evie’s moodiness. “We’d spend the whole day at the

beach together. It was so fun You and your sister were inseparable.”
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Evie looked at her father struggling with the Weber grill. It was not getting any

cleaner.

“So, how long® abrina gonna stay?” Evie asked hy}g\(\ er. Molesto had now
rolled over. He wanted his belly rubbed, and Evie obliged.

“I’m not suite sure. You might want to ask your mother” Her father added more
lighter fluidto the coals and then re-readthe charcoal bag “You know, we might be
eating a little laterthan planned. I hope Sabrina 1sn’t too hungry when she getshere

Molesto’s ears suddenly pricked up and, as i1f on cue, the purr of Vicki Gomez’s
Mercedes followed. He rolled over onto his feet andtook offtowards the drive way.

“They got back quick,” Lindsay looked a her watch.

Evie got up from her chair, wiped the tortilla chip crumbs off her shorts, and went
towards the front yard

“Tell ‘emT’1l beright there,” Evie’s father called out asthe flames from the grill
roared higher. “I don’t think I can leave this. . right now.”

Evie came aroundthe house and got to the driveway just as her sister was getting
out of her mother’s Mercedes. She was immediately taken aback by her sister’s
appearance. Sabrina looked differert, very different. For one thing, Sabrina worshiped
sunshine like Evie. She poo-pooed any suntan oil that contained the socially deadly SPF.
But now S%a\;r"na was pale, almost a pasty white pale. The dark roots of her blonde hair
were practically an inch deep and exposed a form o that Evie had never known
existed within her sister. The Sabrina that Evie knew wouldnever walk out the front door

of her sorority house, let alone take atrip, looking the way she did She was one of those
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fashion femmes who Aa# to make sure that her sunglasses matched her toe polish before

even fhinking of amidnight runto the 7-11.

“Hey, Sabrina...” Evie started as she walked towards her sister. She suddenly felt
guilty about her earlier resentment. Sabrina looked frail and lonely.
“Hey, Eves,” Sabrina said. She clung to the strap of her shoulder bag as if it were

a life preserver. Moleto was eagerly wagging his tail at her feet, but she didn’t even,

“Where’s all your stuff*?” Evie asked. She noticed that their mother didn’t pop
o yalped &) Suikcase

open the trunk and that there was no‘luggage in the backseat of the Mercedes.

“I only have my carry-on ” Sabrina tugged at her large shoulder bag “I didn’t
pack alot.”

“Why not?” Evie asked. “How long are you staying?”

“Evie,” Her mother came around her Mercedes. “Enough with the questions.”

“Senorita Sabrinal” Lindsay came from the backyard soon after Evie. She
extended her tanned, wrinkled arms to Sabrina. “Oh, look at youl” She gave Sabrina a
long, hard hug “Ay, que flaquita! Oh, I’ll take care ofthat!”

Sabrina didn’t say anything. She just stoodthere enveloped in Lindsay’s embrace,
like a limp, lifeless rag doll.

“I’m going to make my spectal fideo for you,” Lindsay chatted excitedly as she
took Sabrina’s bag and slung it across her own shoulder. “I’ll make it with fresh tomatoes
from the garden.”

“It’s okay,” Sabrina mumbled softly. “You don’t have to.”

“Oh, but it won’t be a bother.”
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“But I'm not hungry, Lindsay,” Sabrina replied, this time more curtly.

“That’s because you haven’t had good food,” Lindsay said “Up there at school
they don’t know everything But let me —”

“Lindsay!” Sabrina snapped. She rubbed the right side of her temple. “Stop it!”
she snapped again. “Just stop it!”

Indeed everything just stopped, everything and everyone.

“Oh,” Lindsay pulled back from Sabrina. “Le siento...” She turned to Evie’s
mother for gudance. “I didn’t, I...”

Evie looked over at her mother WT 4 7

“Oh, 1t’s okay,” Vicki Gomeztried to assure Lindsay. “No worries,” she said as
she went over to Sabrina.

It was unsettling to saythe least Sabrina’s disposition was usually as bright and
perky as her name implied. Evie couldn’t recall when she had ever raised her voice to
anyone at all, and especially not to Lindsay.

Sabrina bowed her head onto her mother’s chest. Her mouth creased downward at
the sides, and small tears percolated from the corners of her eyes. Her whole body began
to tremble.

“Oh, oh...” Evie’s mother said. She seemed at a loss as to what to do. She quickly
handed her own handbag and car keys to Lindsay. “Lindsay, here,” she said, “I’m going
to take Sabrina up to her room.” évl,( , A A
“Si, daro,” Lindsay took the purse and keys as VickeGorgez put her arm around

Sabrina and led her up the stone steps towards the front door.
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. “What happened?” Evie asked Lindsay as soon as they were inside the house.
“What’s wrong with Saerina?”
“Yo no se,” Lindsay confessed “I never warted to make Sabrina upset or make
her cry. I'woutttrather-die-than-eause-either ene of you girls pan. I didnot want to be the (/
cause of her tears.”
At that moment, Evie’s father, still in his apron and chef’s hat, came from around
the side of the house.
“Hey,” he looked around and found the driveway void of a heart-warming family
reunion. “What happened to our little girl?”’

Both Lindsay and Evie were too Atunned tg answer.

108



Chapter 11

“So what do you think happened to her?” Dee Dee asked Evie.
Evie, Dee Dee, and Raquel had gathered later that afternoon for another
impromptu ER/RE! meeting and, again, it was at Evie’s@

Qﬁé’?nother had taken Sabrina upstairs, and the barbeque, of course, was off
Lindsay had gathered up all the food and put it awa;(Ruben Gomez’s erthusiasm, and
chef’s hat, both came down. Evie had taken the opportunity to leave the house and head
out towards the far west end of the Rio Estates country club golf course

Now %ay flat on her back on the meticulously maintained lawn where any
passing member might guess that she was just a young girl casually courting clouds or
working on their her mid-winter tan with her friends. Oh, if only life in the Estates was
that simple.

“Like I said,” éﬁp;ated “As far as I know, she and Robert broke up and she’s
all upset over it.”

“But why?” & quel er cell phone w

12 L2l “T mean, who broke up with who?”

“It's not who broke up with who,” ee exhale
“It’s who broke up with whom.”

J__Ewieignored | = “She broke up with im” ]2]4 ¢ _<M

Dee Dee rolled over on her side to face }g;zje{\./“That makes no sense. Then why is

she the one who is all sadand crying?”

“I have no 1dea,” Evie waved Dee Dee’s cigarette smoke away from her face.
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“He probably cheated on her,” Raquel said “And then she broke up with him
after she found out.”

“How could you say that?” Evie looked over at Raquel. “You’ve never even met
Robert, and why would anyone ever cheat on Suprema? She’s like perfect.” é}i\ré/was
surprised that she would even be cheering for Team Suprema, someone who defimtely
didn’t need anymore PR work

“Oh,” Raquel looked away from her cell phone andthenlooked at Evie sharply.
“So, you have to be perfect in order for a guy not to cheat on you? Are you sayingthat’s
why Jose fucked around on me? I'm imperfect?

“No, I'm just saying that Sabrina and Robert were perfect for each other,”

Evie av= tucl her foot i [+l in hermouth” “They had been going out for, like,

two years or something”

“Two years?” Raquel’s thumbs wert backto composingtext. “Well, that says it
right there. He was probably bored. Bigtime.”

“Could you stgp?” Evie slapped Raquel’s fingers. “That is so annoying when I’m
trying to have a conversation with you.”

“I’m just shoving it back to Davey,” Raquel explained. Despite Evie’s O
she didn’t give her fingers arest. “We were supposed to hook up today, and now he’s

saying he’s not evensure about getting together tonight.”

Wl . ,
“You know,” Dee Dee, 30 ~ucu. “Ithink there 1s more to the
story. Maybe Sabrina was, like, caught in some : |1 1! love affair with one of her
professors or something,” She sat up. 1lmost =zcitad s “Ooh, and then the wife
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W
of tusta of

confronted Sabrina

at her sorority house, in front of all her sisters. Oh. My. God”

“You,” Evie waved rmore of Dee Dee's -, “read too many of those

and Raqueli= texting she was getting

. 1
Mexican soap rags. | 1Dee Dee i

iritat=! “I don’t believe you guys. I come to you for help, maybe some advice,

"

and all Iget is more

“Hey,” Raquel said. “We only can guess what’s happening from what you tell us.
You wanted our opinion on what we think is going on with Sabrina. It’s not our fault you
don’t agree with what we think ”

“T just don’t get it.” Dee Dee lay back down on the grass and - -7 =~ exhaled -
5

amn of smuske from the small o

«+ formed by her lips. “How could Sabrina break

up with her boyfriend and then leave Stanford, just like that? I mean, yo #o0 se, it’s like
she’s giving up or something, ”

Raquel bolted up quickly. “Shit!”

“Oue pasa?” Dee Dee looked over at her.

“Friggin’ Davey.” Raquel fumed at her cell phone. “He’'s suc#z an a-hole. First he
flaked on me today, and now he’s bailing on me tomght ”

Evie couldn’t help but feel slightly relieved. One less night with Davey Mitchell

was one more night of -« _for Raquel. Evie had finally seen who Davey

Mitchell was, or at least his silhouette. "hen ing b pus to pick up Raquel

she didn't drive Lie never came out of his 117! 7 truck with

primered fenders anid the license plate, TOC LER. Jn Loving Memory, was_

- across_i truck’ s tinted back window in old English script.&Directly below In
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Loving Memory were the names of three of Davey’s friends who had died in who knew

what kind of way. When Evie had asked Raquel about =21, she simply shrugged her

shoulders and claimed the three friends had been at the wrong place a the wrong time.
Evie couldn’t imagine dating anyone who had a condensed obituary on the back window
of histruck She also couldn’t help but worry What 1f Raquel was merely at the wrong
place a the wrong time?

“Hey,” Evie suddenly remembered her own evening duties with the reserve.
“What time 1s t?”

Raquel checked her cell. “Almost six, why?”

“Ah man, I gotta go.” Evie stood up and slipped into her satin covered Trovata
flojos. She had to meet Tort in lessthan an hour.

“And where are you going, Miss Thang?” Raquel sounded suspicious. Lately she
was usually the one who had to take off somewhere on a Saturday night.

“Nowhere exciting,” Evie cracked her knuckles as she stood up. “I’m onreserve
duty.”

“Ew,” Dee Dee wrinkled her nose at the sound of Evie popping her fingers. “I
hate whenyou do that.” She put out her cigarette inthe grass. “You’re goingto work on
a Saturday night? Ithought you had the whole day free”

“I did,” Evie said. “ The day. But tonight I gotta go to some charre rodeo.”

“Youmean a charreada?’ A smile spread across Dee Dee’s face.

“Yes, exactly,” Evie said. “How do you say i, again?”

“A char<e-ada,” Dee Dee repeated . “You’re going to one? Tonight? Oue

chido!”
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“What 1s it?” Raquel asked, still texting

“It’s arodeo,” Dee Dee started to explain “But a Mexican rodeo, with more
synchronized competition, and everyone 1s dressed in traditional Mexican clothing. It’s
really festive and colorful Rocio and I usedto go them when we visited his cousins in
Jalisco.” She suddenly got that “woe 1s yo” look. “But wait, how does goingto a
charreada work irto your volunteer credit?”

“You got me,” Evie shrugged her shoulders. “But I ain’t asking As longas I

don’t have to clean up at the reserve, it’s fine with me. It’s a fundraiser, and Arturdo said

if any of the volunteers warted to buy a ticket and go, we could still get credit.”
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Evie 1gnored RaquelS“ d this girl, Tori,” she cortinued  Who I volunteer with,
1s gorna pick me up,” she went on to explain. “We’re gonna go together.”

“If T didn’t have to write my essay for Las Hermangg, I would definitely invite
myself,(mé@ ““CHarreadas are so much fun. They have live mariacht music and
lots of food. You aren’t taking Alejandro?”

“I would,” Evie started “But he’s decided to drive down to San Diego tonight. He
and Gorby, that guy from Buena, are gonna stay the mght in S.D. so they can go surfing
in Baja tomorrow morning. Dawn patrol.”

As soon as she spoke, Evie could already sense Dee Dee feeling sorry for her.

He’s going away. Again. Without you. Pobrecita. She had mentioned to Dee Dee that she
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schedule allowed. Of course, it bugged her !
Deleted: .

“I was actually gonna go with him,” Evie lied. “He wanted to do this whole day
thing with me, down in Baja, but I gotta go to this fundraiser”

“Plus,” Raquel added. “I really can’t see your mom letting you cross into Mexico
with Alex. No way would Vicki G stand for that.”

“Right,” Evie nodded. Although Raquel’s observation supported her little fib, she
resented it slightly Why did Raquel aiways have to point out just how strid her mother
was? Just because Raquel’s mother, Kitty, was too busy with her software business, her
La Madrinas mentoring network, and hosting her over thetop Bunco parties to notice
whatever craziness Raquel was up to, it didn’t make Evie’s mother a complete tyrant.

“But Baja 1sn’t Mexico,” Dee Dee pointed out. “Everyone thinks 1t 1s, but it 1sn’t.
It’s really just an extension of California”

“Oh, yeah?” Raquel asked “If it’s just an extension, why do 7 get sweated at the

Deleted: Cali
border when my Cabo tan and I are just trying to make our way back irto, =c Z 49"

“Maybe it’s not your dark tan,” Dee Dee mused, “but maybe your dark, moody
attitude.”

“Yeah” Evie laughed. “Or, maybe cause you got caught trying to smuggle tequila
1n your hamdberg &U\C\U?"k(\(’ 71

“Or,” Dee Dee laughed too. “Pot in your panties.”

“Excuse me,” Raquel informed the both of them. “I do not drink tequila. That
crap 1s nasty.”

“And,” Evie looked at her. “You don’t wear panties.”
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“You lnow,” Raquel threw Evie a sideways glance. “I was thinking of tagging
alongwith you to your little rodeo, but now I just changed my mind, thank you ” She
went back to texting

“Oh, yeah, thanks for the offer,” Evie smirked “Now that Davey’s ditched you.”

“And Alex hasn't ditched you?” Raquel asked

“Not twice,” Evie said. “In the same day.”

“Chicas, chicas,” Dee Dee interrupted “How much longer i1s this juvenile sparring
going to continue? If we're done here, I needto get back home and work on my essay.”

“No, but really,” Raquel saidto Evie. “I'll go with youto this rodeo thing I
could be irto getting my mariachi on” She stuck out her elbows and flapped them
around

“Serie?’ Evie asked

“Why not?” Raquel asked. “Can I catch aride with you and your horse friend?’

Tori, Evie remembered, was also a classmate of Jose’s, and she could only
imagine an evening of severe grilling a’ laRaquel. She made a mental note to warn Tort1 -
- ‘Isnay on the Jose’. But other than that, Evie thought it would be fun to have Raquel to
herself for an entire evening Since Raquel had been going out with Davey, it seemed like
forever since they had any QT together on a weekend.

“Of course,” Evie said. “You should totally come with us.”

“Oh,” Dee Dee pouted. “I am so jealous. You are going to have wun blast. Charro
boys are so fine.”
“That’s enough for me,” Raquel slammed her cell phone shut in defiance. “I’'m se

over Davey.”



Chapter 12

Evie, Raquel, and Tort arrived at the charreada just as it was starting, and the

VWA AR

7 arena i

small e

was nearly filled nearly to

capacity with families, ;.-\ of teenage boys, and glassy eyed men already drunk on

Corona. The grandstand «:!! were draved with oversized banderas in red, white, and
4 Wik e
green, the colors of the Mexican flag nthe bleachers, re fage wars
v enthusiast|o spectators, \/h'('e S Lee
Raquel scannedthe bleachers. “Damn, ( S e g S ar 1 s

z;id:;,/‘thougm we were going to arodeo, not some freakin’ fithol game. We ain’t never

gonna find a seat.”

“There’s some space over there.” Tor1 pointed towards the Jeft end of the bottomn

bleachers with her chin,. “I/’rr1/5)are/we can squeeze our fat asses in”
as <l

gide thue 125t year Eaqu

“Speak for yourself,” Raquel threw Tgr1 a look

| three large clear plastic bags of kettle corn and churritos,

as well as three elofes slathered in mayonnaise. One bag and one efote for each girl, of

course. )
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As soon as she sat down, Raquel pulled a small glass bottle of Jack Daniel’s from
her bag She took one of the sodas from the tray that Evie had been carrying, looked left,
looked right and then topped it off with the whiskey.

Tori eyed the bottle and smiled “Woman, I like your style.”

“Want some?” Raquel asked

“Youbets,” Tori held out her cup.

Raquel poured Tori even more J.D. than she had poured herself.

“Want some, Evie?” Raquel waved the glass bottle seductively.

“Uh, no, thanks,” Evie winced with disapproval. “Whiskey gives me the runs.”

“Ah, poor Eves,” Raquel pouted her lips and feigned sympathy as she took a sip

of her drink. “ Lo Sient. I fergotto get some of that fancy ass Veuve for you”

Evie was about to say something - : b}fc Ml the first bull rider was
. , CA
released into the arena.(The whole crowd jumped up from their seats to cheer bign on
Ayl d VD
Evie, Raquel, and Tori(followed their lead, [ 11t = less enthusiastically. It was hard
Couvy ma cl
to get up, ,sﬁcks.

“This is Little Jess from Fortanal” A booming voice blared from the arena’s

speakers. “And if Lil’ Jess can stay on Thunder ‘til the whistle blows, well, Jessie is

gonna be going home with his own ca:= of tequila, courtesy of one of our proud sponsors,

. Gold, Remember, folks when you want the best, you wanna go for the o1 gold!

What do you say, hembres?!”
Hombres? Evie found herself cringing. Where did they find this MC?
“Give me the tequilal” Raquel roared. She held her Styrofeam cup out towards the

arena in amilitary style salute. “The well’s running drvi
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Ewe=notios .peoplesitting near them |- turned around and laughed
with™ . cuel Or, Evie wondered, at her?

“I thought you didn’t drink tequila,” Ey#€ reminded Raquel curtly. She knew she
was being a buzz kill, but WTF, she didn’t have a buzz and she definitely didn’t wantto
get popped by security just for being with others trying to get one.

Raquel 1gn?éd9(e apﬁ took a big swig 1 from her drink. g\,—e.

Evie checked the time on her cell phone. The show had just started 1 F

| be alongnight She looked over & Raquel and watched [i-: suck the

JD. and coke through her straw. Seeing }ya:(iu&/eT so intert on getting so much liquor in her
system bothered Evie. Why did every outing have to have booze involved? Evie

Bl At
wondered if she was bein%

"judging Raquel. “lter all it was because

Raquel was such a party .2, that she was able to secure free ad bevs for Evie’s party

a
:nd Evie © -1 didn’t mind that. But then again, )0 = o [ b A

siztesnera and didn’t it deserve mueh more attentive sarty plantine (han sa%y, fust
( LY DIAAMINS

Suen as hoote

another Saturday night out’,

Raquel peered out through her overgrown bangs and nudged Evie. “Man,” she

Evie, “Check out the hombres ‘round herel Oue fine, right Eves?”

Evie looked around and had to admit that Raquel was right. Charro boys intheir
snug charro suits were muy, how do you say ‘F AF’ er espanol? Plus, tons of other guys
were walking around in their own mariachi inspired duds — bolero jackets and tight
fitting pencil pants with silver conchas stitched along the side seams. They were kinda

sexy, in amariachi rocker kind of way.
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“Damn,” Raquel raised one eyebrow and nudged Evie again She actually

Deleted: took
_her lips from her straw to whistle under her treath “Look at that pieceof ass!” Deleted: [
Deleted: laughsd
Both Evie and Tor1 looked over. Tori cover=| her mouth .The so-called ' Deleted: ing ——
plece of ass belonged to none other than the biggest nalgon himself, Arturdo.
Deleted: s
Evie almost didn’t recognize him at first “he was used to seeing Arturdo a the
reserve, cranky and sweaty and wearing a worn out Pendleton and, of course, those boots.
Deleted: up
But tonight he .| was dressed in black jeans, a black shirt, and a black ' Deleted: dress

cowboy hat. Has anyone called Pablo Montero? because his costume is missing,
Deleted: 2 Raguel
“You've got to be kidding!” Evie also covered her mouth and laughed =il T

Deleted: my

“That’s, like, ©1r boss at the reserve.”

“What, are you serious?” Raquel leaned forward get a better look “Damn, hook a
sister up with some volunteer opportunities. I'm suddenly feeling in a very giving kind of
mood. Ooh,” she lowered her voice. “He’s looking this way.” She fluffed her long hair
over her shoulders and took another swig of her Jack Daniels and Coke.

Evie turned her head to the side, hoping Arturdo wouldn’t notice her or Tori. She

suddenly regretted bringing Raquel to the charreada. Not only was she already getting

Deleted: infront of the strangers in the
c_m'd

loud and obnoatous, but she was gonna make a fool of herself in front of Evie’s “like,

boss”. Andto top it all off, she was getting Tori drunk. Who was gonna drive them

~ d
Unfort@]y, Arturdo did see Evie and Tori.?/waved to them. ;yz;h
<

offered obligatory waves back Evie hoped that would be it. Eye contact made, credit

home?

should be 1ssued. But instead, Arturdo, in all his black-attire badness, made his way over

to them.
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“Hey,” he actually smiled “Youtwo made it. Nice.” He placed his polished boot

ey wiheta [/w(ﬂ».d, Deleted: seat

‘ on the rickety : /Q/ bleacher Leti 1 above them and balanced himself on his leg

Nice? When was Arturdo ever happy to see Evie and Tori? It seemed like every
Deleted: Arhrdo

‘ time they were at the reserve, he found it neces=ary fo point o1t everythingthey were ke Deleted: importart
. . Deleted: mertion
doing wrong than-it-weutd-bejustte-de-ttimsatf . H{ Wag aShad £y AL et e

Evies pren sem
“My name’s Raquel,” Raquel held her hand up all dainty-like, as if she were

actually expecting himto lean over and kiss it or something “I'm Evie’s best friend ”

1 Deh_:teq:
Arturdo took Raquel’s hand, but merely shook it. “Oh, _“ou’rethe Deleted:y .
one who lived in Mexico City.”

Evie was surprised that he remembered something she had mentioned weeks
Deleted: &iend

_Granted it was the wrongbest .1 -, but still. = -~ ~NTEN .l "
Deleted: shot B

“Uh, no,” Raquel paised her iy ot Evie, “I’m the ofher best friend.” She Deleted:
Deleted: alock

looked back at Arturdo and sipped her drink suggestively. “The pretty one, La Bonita.”

Arturdo looked at her cup and laughed “You mean the drunk one, La Boracha.”

— —— — ——Deleted: made Evie
That comment ,QTLOL i /& (

Raquel looked over & Evie from the corner of her eyes. “Well 1t’s better than

beingtagged Thirdo,” she muttered under her breath.
Oh my God. Evie and Tori tried hard to cortain their laughter to themselves. He
could so not hear her say that.
“What did you say?” Arturdo asked as he tilted his cowboy hat slightly forward
“Hey, Arturo,” Evie st% y{e hopedto distract him. “Thanks for asking us

here. It’s pretty fun.” Shelaulad din prie the ara g—

Yeah, right.
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all goesto a good cause. A large percentage of theticket price helps rehabilitate the

’ “Well, thanks for buying a ticket,” Arturdo,

| performance horses that have been hurt. If they don’t bet better, well,” = puu-  “They

don’t have the best future”

“What do you mean?” Tor1 asked

“I mean, they get put down.”

“What?” Evie looked over at Arturdo, alarmed “Are you serious? They get
killed?”

“Oh, yeah,” Arturdo answered, in an almost casual tone. “Their owners don’t
think they’re as useful if they aren’t performing and making money.” K( V\ 0( 7

“Wow,” Evie looked out towards the arena. Arow os formingtwo
lines in an elegant synchronized fashion “I didn’t know that.”

“Yeah,” Arturdo said “See that horse downthere?” He pointedto a dark caramel

’ colored :lallicii just entering thering. “That’s how Chamuco usedto be, performing for
the charreadas and for the drillteam, but now he’s old and blind I don’t know what’s

goingto happen to him He’s always passed over during our adoption day clinic.”

’ Evie took a deep breath :ni looked over 4 the horse. She’d had no 1dea stuff like
that happened Sure, Chamuco got frightened easily, and yeah, he was old, but he didn’t

deserve to be killed. Evie felt sad. r [_ﬂ._o

A ,
Just then, = T~ - ~iiirio= Josephina walked upto them i

“Turo?” Jeseptiina 2
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7 v W Deleted: he

“Ah, Josephina,” ~:l i turnedto face her. He took his bpef off the bleacher }
Deleted: seemed to have

and stood up. His energy .i: . changed from relaxedto rigid. “You're back | Deleted:

already?”

“Why? Am Iinterrupting something?” She eyed Evie, Raquel, and Tor1 coolly.
N, "Hjust.

“Oh,” Arturdo suddenly seemed even more awkward. “You remember Evie and

Tori, and this is their friend. ”
?ﬁ,g’uro, just gave me a pet name,” Raquel piped “La Boracha”
Josephina looked at Raquel’s cup. you drinking?”
“Yeah, want some? Raquel held out her cup towards Josephina.

“Uh, no?” Josephina wrinkled her nose. “There are already enough stinky drunks

here” She adjusted hertiara, er, ;iietal 1 ;?’/hair band, and tumedto Arturdo. “Turo, 1
A Deleted: the

still 4ave to use a bathroom and I'm not about to use the filthy outhouses they have here.

Can’t you take me somewhere?”

“Somewhere?” Arturdo asked. “We’d have to drive into Moorpark or Camarillo.”

“Well, let’s go then, anywhere other than here,” Josephina looked around.
“There’s nothing but ! 1o =11 bormachos around.” She looked over at Raquel and Tor1.

“Pero queria,” Arturdo checkedthetime onhis watch “We’ll miss the
escaramizas.”

Josephina looked back at him, her eyes demanding the right answer.

“ButI don’t want youto be uncomfortable,” Arturdo looked around and softened

his tone. “I guess I cantake you into Camarillo. We’ll find a gas station or a Pollo Leco
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Deleted: Arturdo

for you.” i~ put his arm around Josephina. “We’ll be back,” he told Evie Toht, - Deleted:
Deleted: ,
“Maybe we’ll see you later,” Deleted: .

N Deleted: and Raquel.
“Yeah,” Tor1 said. “Laters.”

As soon as Arturdo and Josephina left the bleachers, Raquel dove in.

“Oh. My. God,” she exclaimed. “That girl talks like a total val, and what’s with
her get-up? Is she gonna go r something?”

“Oh, she always dresses like that,” Tor1 said. “She keeps her horse at the reserve”

“What's her name again? Raquel asked “Horsa-phina? 7 .

Deleted: S

Lhe was all getting in my face as if T wanted her man or something”

“Well,” Evie started “You were flirting with him”

Tor1 almost choked, laughing. “ Arturdo and Horsa-phinal Perfect! A match made
in manure. I can’t stand etther one of them”

“And how whipped 1s that Turdo?” Raquel observed. “My mack 1s ¢y, ay, ay.”

) Tor1 waved her hand aside. “He just doesn’t wanna argue with her. She

can be pretty highmaintenance.”

“Or maybe,” Evie suggested. “He wants to be, like, ‘My Super Sweet Boyfriend.”

“Please,” Raquel said. “No guy 1s thaf sweet.”

“Alex 1s.” Evie didn’t have to think for a second.

“Oh, yeah?” Raquel looked at her. “And where 1s Prince Charming now? He’s in
San Diego probably hooking up with some surf honeys as wespeak. Has he even texted

you i the |ast hor?”
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She knew what Raquel said was far from the truth

4ol & S 7 M4 sodn Andd
watched Arturdo and Horsephina walk from the grandstand arena

towards the exit. A k?io took off his jacket and covered Horsephina’s bare shoulders
with it_c;,ven though Arturdo was one of her least favorite people, Evie couldn’t help but
feel atwinge of envy. She couldn’t remember the last time Alex had been so chivalrous
with her or the last time they had actually gone on a date. Yeah, they surfed all the time,
or at least they used to, and sometimes they’d split pancakes at Pete’s Breakfast House or
a burrito at La Gloria downtown, but those weren’t really dates. Now with her volunteer
duties, Evie wasn’t even able to do those simple things with him, and it wasn’t like he

was making any effort to initiate any romance.

“Vamos a ir homb rés\,”
“T hea t,” Tort echoed Raquel’s sentimert. “Now that Arturdo is gone, we
can bail Just lemme finish my drink.”

Evie looked out at th¢ hors that Arturdo had pointed out to her in the arena.

“Hey, Eves, you got your learner’s permit on you?” Tort tapped the remaining ice
from her cup into her mouth “Maybe you should drive.”

“Uh, yeah, I can drive,” Evie offered dryly. Normally, she would have been
excited to practice her driving, but her mood suddenly felt damp.

Raquel swirled the last bit of ice in her cup. }Zkay,I m ready to go.”

“Wait,” Evie said. “I wanna see more 7{thls horse. yjlmmds me of this one at
the reserve.”

L
gﬂe looked out to a the arena and watched the brow@ trotto the center of

the ring. His rider, a young girl in a cream colored Victorian dress, tapped his side with a
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riding crop. He instantly lowered his head as his front legs bowed in a courtesy. This, of
course, gamered a tremendous applause from the adoring crowd. They were totally
encantade with him.

“Aw,” Raquel clicked her tongue. “He 1s so cutel Wouldn't you love to have a

pony like that, Evie?”

Deleted: .
“Yeah,” Evie answered The spotlight shone onthe horse :iil Evie walked down
¥ e
the bleacher steps to get a better look. Yes, he was the colorof caramel, dark caramel and
the hair onhis mane was slighter lighter, but it was his eyes that captivated Evie. They
a,\u’ 0 Deleted: and
were large perfectly I1f: /i round, and so gentle | ;az;lg ing#tiat e i o the Deleted: like
. | - ) Formatted: Highlight
stuffed animals on Sabrina’s bed Ooh, Evie’s heart got all gooey. Whether he could do Oeleted: *
tricks or not, Bsfe didn't care. And just like the crowd around her, sk was cormmpletely,
€ve
totally encantade.
Chapter 13
“Brina?” Evie tapped softly onher sister’s bedroom door. When Sabrina didn’t
s\ | Gt
answer, Ewe knocked again and held her ear to the door. But she heard nothing, not
S\NL Deleted: the
even the hum of = \trins = TV or le computer. Eyte was about to k11oc one more time, Deleted: the
_De?eted: try
but decided to give it arest Sher-lu i !l walked to the end of the hall and tcsvards, Deleted:
 Deleted: ixto

her parents’ bedroom Their door was i = open
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“Mom?” Evie stood at the doorway.
“Come in, Evie,” her mother was sitting on the edge of the bed Her hair was wet

from the shower after her morning swim‘ a%{she was drying it with a towel. “QOue te

Deleted: , Evie?”
molesta”
Deleted: Evie entered the rocm and
% 3 : 3 ) et sl B took a seat onithe linen chest a the foot
“What’s wrong with Sabrina? asked%n?téar s she entered the ofher parertsbed |
Deleted: she
2 aseal t at the foot .“I knocked on her door, T L
- m o ed: .

but she’s not answering And it was the same thing last night, whenI came back from the
rodeo.” /
ansr e’
“She’s probably still sleeping,” her mother sa@, “It’s early.”

“Early? It’s already 9 o’clock.” It was unusual that Evie would question
someone else’s sleeping habits. Until Sabrina arrived, Evie was the sole snoozer of La
Familia Gomez.

“She’s goingthrough a tough time,” her mother sighed. “It’s something we all go
through. Heartbreak ...loss _gfef__jshe looked at Evie and smiled weakly. “But your
sister is goingto be fine. She has so much love around her, how could she not get better?

And all she really needs is some fresh air and some good old-fashioned Pilates.”
cS Formatted: Font: Italic

f ,

“Good old fashioned?” Evie asked
— | Deleted: said

“You know what I mean,” her mother == =1~ “I’m gonna try znd coiher 1 - Deleted: to take

with me tonight Why don’t you come?”
“Nuh, uh. Mo way,” Evie said. “The only way I'm ever gonna stretch like they do
in Pilates is gonna be after some major Rip Van Winkle nap.”

“E-ve-fitna!” It was Lindsay calling from downstairs.
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“You better get down there,” her mother turned her head over and rubbed thee

Deleted: this mormng€
back of her head with her towel. “It’s her day off, but she came in just to help you withe

Deleted: .
your driving. Eie Don’t forget to thank her, e ; Deleted: , Evie€

“I know. I won’t.” Evie got up slowly and looked a her mother’s hair. “Whye
don’t you just use the hair dryer?”e

“Ever since I went blonde Itry not to,” her mother replied, “I don’t want anymoree

Deleted: Listen€
‘ damage done to my hair” She swung her head up and looked at Evie. “H-, why don’te

you practice in my car? Would you like that?”e

0 | Deleted: yourcar
“Uh, |- Benz?” Evie asked. She was iof about to go there again. “No, it’s okay, “e

—L0_ shetotdtermetha. “I'm already sorta usedto Lindsay’s car I mean, it’s the only care

T've been using, besides when I'm with dad and using his.”e

| Deleted: Her mother fiowmed as if she
didn’t understard . How could anyone

“UThat? ® Her mother frowned a3 if che f nnderstand How could anvone 5
B ey e e e e | i dowm her classic burgundy Benz?€
L. - .- T ; ) | Deleted: Oh
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“Mo, I'm coel,” Ewie’s stornach slowly made a sommersault  “T"d rather juste

“Well, okay.” She went back to drying her haire
Evie went downstairs to meet Lindsay in the kitchen. W#y, she wondered, woulde
her mother offer her Mercedes? That was something her mother would never do, unless,e

say, maybe things were pretty bad with Sabrina. Maybe she was using her car as ae
Deleted: M aybe shewas testmg Evie?

distraction? It was just a bit suspicious.e

“Bstas listas?” Lindsay asked as she took her car keys out of her purse ande

handed them to Ewne.e
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“Yeah,” Evie took the keys from her. “I’mready.”

The last time she had been behind the wheel in Rio Estates was that fateful day

Deleted: inhermother’s Mercedes
when she had gotten in that (queto lower voice) acidente feltthe odd sensation of Deleted: . and Evie

Deleted: figured.
an unwarted de ja vi.. But today would be different, she /i For onething, she wasn't

geing to be distracted by a phone conversation with Dee Dee, and for another, it was a
Sunday. Accordingto Lindsay, Jesus put in double time as a co-pilot for those needing
extra guidance.

“Now,” Lindsay fastened her seat belt after she got into her car

JKL29K.‘;7/ one bumperstickier, Radio Lazer) upith’;;e. “What’s the first thing you
/ 95 7
do?”
Evie reached for the radio dial. “Make sure I got some tasty tunes on?”
Deleted: ,
| “Evelina” Lindsay tapped her hand. e
“I know, I know,” Evie teased as she checked the rearview mirror and side mirror.
Deleted: “M
‘ Safety belt first and then make sure all mirrors are adjusted correctly to the driver’s
height.”
“Correcto, ” Lindsay pulled down her car’s sun visor and put on her sunglasses. It
Deleted: a

| was just a little after 9 am., buf the sun was alreacy reflecting off the hood of the car. | Deleted: nd
As Evie backed out of the driveway and onto Camino del Rio, she felt a little
shaky. She took a deep breath and told herself that she just had to relax.
“Ay, no te acupadas, Evelina,” Lindsay patted her arm “Don’t worry so. You're
doing so well with your driving Much better than when Sabrina was learning.”
Evie suddenly sat up in her seat.

“Really?” she asked. “You taught Sabrinato drive, and she sucked?”



“I did not say that,” Lindsay frowned. “She was just very nervous andtimid. You
ae | more of a go-getter.”

“Really?” Evie suddenly felt gleefiil

Lindsay shook her head and looked out the window. “Ay, I don’t know what’s
going to happen to Sabrina. She is still so sad”

“My mom said it’s just a matter of time,” Evie said “She’s just depressed ”

Ak Swnd Conviviend
-~ “She doesn’t eat, and she just sleeps all the time.”

“I don’t know,

he looked out the window. “It’s a sensitive time, and you should try to be extra nice and

helpful.”
“I am helpful,” Evie frowned at Lindsay “All the workI’m doing at the reserve. I

do a lot, Linds.”

“T know, mi ja, claro que si,” Lindsa.)um?d: know you’ve been working hard,

Formatted: Highlight
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EverytimeI pick you up, ay, you look so tired”
“Yeah, I am Verytired” Evie felt the need to state her case one more time. «.
m—

o

ne fundraisine s~ a0

A charreada?” Lindsay asked. “

Oh
)

& have them all the time in Mexico. My

COUSINS Were escaramuzas.”

“Really?” Evie turned Lindsay. I've heard that word before What’s that?”
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Deleted: Evie tumed to ask her.

Lindsayreached over and .11 2! the steering wheel. “Keep your eyes on the

road, Evie_Escaramuizzs are team riders, women A charrifa is actually a cowgirl”
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“Oh,” Evie nodded. “So, I went to one last night and it was so cool. They did
these tricks--”

“Suertes,” Lindsay interrupted “They are called suertes.”

“Oh, right,” Evie said. “How come you’ve never told me about charreadas?”’

“Ev- 1171, how would I know what might interest you?” Lindsay said “You are so

finicky. One day it’s surfing, and now it’s suddenly horses? What are you going to do

now? Trade in your flip flops for botas?”
“I’ve always been into horses,” Evie a: %1~ yZo/oked down at her Rainbow

flojos. She wasn’t about to trade them in for cowboy boots just yet.

“For today, let’s 1! concentrate on the driving,” Lindsay said. “The sooner you
learn to drive, the sooner —” She stopped herself.

“The sooner what?” Evie looked over at her.

“The sooner you get to drive,” Lindsay stmply replied.

“No, you were gonna say something else,” Evie insisted “Is it about my car? Are

my parents gonna get me my Beetle for my birthday? They are, right?”

Deleted: ie

Deleted: told Lindsay.

“Turn here,” Lindsay ignored Evie’s questionand pointed to Calle Boca. 67 YM\cu

“Evelina, remember to use your signal every time you need to make a turn or get into
another lane Give the other driver enough time to know what you plan to do.”
“Why?” Evie asked. “So they can speed up and block me?”
The sedan suddenly jumped forward.
“And you don’t need to hit the brake all the time,” Lindsay said “Keep both

hands on the steering wheel.
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“Oh, I'm never gonna get this!” Evie groaned. “I’'m not gonna get my driver’s
license by my birthday.”

“You can get your license anytime,” Lindsay said “You don’t have to get it by
your birthday.”

“If I wanna drive away from my party in Cherry Bomb, I do,” Evie said.

“Cherry bomb? ” Lindsay looked at her. “Owe es cherry bomb?”

“That’s what I’m gonna name my car,” Evie told her “Cool, huh?”’

“Where are you getting this ideathat you’re getting a car for your birthday?”
Lindsay asked. “And Ithought that you may not get your party.”

“Who said that?” Evie asked “Did you hear that, like, recently?”

“T thought I heard you:_your mother talking to your dad and--."

“And what?”
“I don’t know, I don’t want to say anything,” Lindsay got flustered “But I

thought T heard them talking about going up to Sabrina’s school and I thought they were

talking about that same weekend
“What!”” Evie couldn’t believe what she was hearing ! | he 297

Iy birthday weekend? You are pot serious)”
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“Mit’ja, don’t....” Lindsay reached for the gearshift. The car instantly stalled.

“Oh, man,” Evie realized that she had shifted too slowly.

compared to the fact that it looked like her party mav not happen, “I'm pever gonna get

e

r e 99 ng fo w ot ¥
“What aren’t you neve going to'get? ¥ Lindsay asked

“Take your pick,” Evie answered glumly.
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Chapter 14

“You should have been there, Alex,” Evie went on about the charreada as he
| drove her to the reserve the nest morning “It was amazing The horses were so beautiful.
They really are these incredible animals. God, I feel like such an idiot. I mean, I’ve been

doing all this work at the reserve, and I guess Ireally had no idea why. I know why I

need to work at the reserve, but I had no 1dea wiy my help was even needed. I can’t

Deleted: their
1 believe people would just give up on 2 horse, their pet. Do you know what Imean?” | Deleted: g
“Uh, huh,” Alexsaid, but it seemed as though he wasn’t really listening, “So, I
don’t get why you skipped Baja just to be out drinking it up with the girls.”
“T wasn’t drinking it up,” Evie said. “Didn’t you just hear me? That was Raquel
and Tori’s deal. And you lanow I hadto go, to get the credit. It just happened that it
turned out to be really cool, sorta educational.”
“E ducational ?” Alex looked at her. “What’s next? You’re gonna join ath-
© “You know, if I didn’t know better,” Evie threw him a sideways glance. “I would
say you were jealous.”
“Jealous? Alex frowned. “Jealous of what?”
“That I'm doing different things, learning about different things.”
Deleted: “
o, I am not jealous creals. I'm actually | peleted: n
o Deleted: ,” Alex locked o her and
glad it turned out okay for you. It just would have been cool if you had come to Baja.” stiled. “For 1
Deleted: said.
“Well,” Evie |o0lo ] badk = hirn “It would have been cool if you could have Formatted: Font: Italic N
Deleted: for another
waited and planned the Baja trip on & weekend that T could actually o0 ” St ¥
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When Alex pulled up at the reserve, Evie was .1 |\ excited about her

workday. She wanted to find out more about horses and charreadas from Arturdo. But

when she reached the stables, Tori had beaten her to the punch with follow up charro

< MVV dbva' VVJ\X

“So, did you and Josephina have fun attheeharreada?” Tori was asking Arturdo.

chit-chat.

< Evie walked over to pull out flakes of alfalfa and oat hay.

“Oh, yes,” Arturdo sl “I love charreadas. They have them all the time in Pioo

Rivera, but Irarely get a chance to get out there My father is acharro. So are niy
brothers”

“And they do all those tricks?” Tori asked

“They aren’t called tricks,” Evie joined in. “They’re called suertes.”

“Right” Arturdo looked at Evie, slightly surprised “You know, the Mexican
charro was the first cowboy. Not that many people knew that.”

“Really? Tori nodded =i:thuziaztically, and it made Evie a little suspicious. It
wasn’t like her to be so conversational with Artwdo:/That 1s so cool,” Tor1 wert on
“How come you aren’t a charro? I mean, you totally could be one. You know so much
about horses and stuff.”

“It’s the “stuff” part that - really isn’t my thing,” Arturdo confessed. “I didm't
follow the charro tradition Besides, my whole famuly is still back in Colorado, andthey
all practice and perform together.”

“You came out to California by yourself?” Tori asked

“Yeah,” Arturdo answered. “I moved out here because I really wartedto go to

133

Deleted: oddly
Deleted:

| Deleted: smiled again,
uncharacteristically.



https://suert.es

“And you left behind your whole family? And all your friends?” she asked.

“Whoa,” Arturdo laughed and up held his hand, faking protest. “I didn’t know I
was the subject of some in-depth interview. Is this part of your extra credit?”

“No,” Tori laughed lightly. “I was just wondering, that’s all.”

Evie couldn’t help but feel a bit curious too. Arturdo was a senior a@@nd
only a few years older than she and Tor1. She couldn’t believe that someone would move

halfway across the country just to worl with some horses. She loved to surf, but she

couldn’t imagine moving to, say, Hawaii, just to be closer to some choice waves. But

then again, after that cute little caramel colored ;. 1<i- i« had seen at the rodeo, oh, who

lnows. He was just fee adorable.

horses in Denver?”
Was she actually flirting with him?

“Of course,” Arturdo furrowed his brow. “But Thatcher is one of the best equine

schools in the country, and 1f I wanna study veterinary medicine at UC Davis, I need a
L WRWNA ya T 105
high school that would give me the best transfer. I'm starting Bavts——speiag— —

——r

“tj_y,,Grandma Chablis goesto UC Davis,” Evie said. “Wow, you might see her
there”

“Chablis? Arturdo ask

“I mean, Chavella,” Evie said “We call her Chablis cause she teaches viticulture

Wine making.”

“Uh, yeah,” Arturdo smirked. “I zow what witiculture is.”

“Turrrrol”
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It wa@ alling out for Arturdo. Evie was surprised they hadn’t heard her

PRNCESS) pull up.

car (v BT v AT

“We're over here,” Arturdo called out over his shoulder. “In Blackie’s stall.”
stood at the doorway in a form-fitting plum colored satin halter dress,
beige fishnets that shined against her tanned legs, and spikey knee-high black leather
boots. She topped off her whole look with a black velveteen derby hat.
“You're not done yet?” she asked Arturdo. Her annoyed tone was less Valley-

esque and more demanding. “I thought you made the reservations? At seven?”

“Uh, hello? How are you? How has your ds ” Arturdo teased i zerhiy !
I\)Y 0 Delg_tetrlr as_h ]
| of W bafora she got derra le _dropped enormous pills into the seleded C&&d
buckets. e

“Arturo,” checked her =11 -0l wristwatch. “It’s timeto go.” She

ground her boot heel into the gravel. “I don’t want to be late. If we don’t get there on

time, we might as well not go at all.”

Arturdo stapped what he was doing exhaled. “We’ll make it.

I’m the one who made the reservations, remember? And we’re only 25 minutes iy‘

Deleted: Evie wondered if Toni felt as
suddenly unconfatable as she did.

“I guess Evie and Tori can take over,” ARurdo-suggestedas (16 looked 2 Evie \
/
“You don’t mind, do you?”
“Uh, no,” Evie said “I dor’'t mind.”

What could shereally say? He was the boss, sorta.

Artero tumed back@“l’ ve got my shirt inmy truck. I'll go change.”

“O}{fay, ogzy,” sephing checked the time again. “But do it quickly.”
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“Thope I didn’t interrupt you guys,”oked.: =1 Tor1 and Evie as

Arturo went out to his truck a/r 1L' -&éwa‘!‘?g'—%é%f%—
“Huh?” Evie asked “What do you mean?”’
“WhenI walked up, ”@ started. “It’s like you guys were in a middle of a

conversation? It seems like every time I see youtwo with Arturo, I am barginginon

something ”
“No, we were just being silly,” Evie felt awkward. The last thing she wanted was
Deleted: at
Horsaphina kating and then complaining to Arturo about it. She looked over Horsaphina
and assessed damage control. “Youlook really pretty. Are you going somewhere fancy?”
“Oh, yeah,” Horsaphina agreed as she smoothed out her dress and adjusted the
Deleted: silver
bracelet onher wrist. “Arturo’s taking me to Koi” Deleted:

“Ko1?” Evie asked She had no idea what Ko1 was. Was it a club? A lingerie
boutique, as in C'ey? Maybe it was a mispronounced Native American name for another
horse reserve?

“The Teppan Grill?’@; smiled when she noticed Evie’s confused
expression. “They seat you in groups of twelve, and if we’re late? We’ll get a regular
chef, but I want Mayru He's the owner?”

“Oh, right,” Evie nodded.

“I can’t belicve you’ve never been there,” said

Neither Evie nor Tori said anything,

@ looked around with an air of disgpproval. “Don’t you guys ever get

tired of working here?”

“Nuh uh,” Eviesaid. “Not really.”
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“Me neither,” Tori agreed with Evie.

“Well, I would,” Horsaphina stated. “I dor’t get it. Arturo spends so much time

here. But then again, you two have to be here? Right?’

“Not really. We're volunteers,” Evie pointed out. “I mean, I could have picked
any organization for work ”

“Hmm - mmm,” Josephing wasn’t convinced. “That’s not what Turo told me.”

—

“What are you talking about?” Evie asked

“He said that your school counselor called to askif the reserve still had room for

you? And they didn’t? Turo had alreadv made out the whole schedule for the vear, and

he’s very organized that way. But when he told them no, your counselor wert over his

head and ;iraichi to Lynn, “he okay’dit.”
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“Oh, I didr’t know that,” Evie said. No wonder Arturdo had beentough on her

from day one. L o /ook&f w0

When Arturdo re-appeared, Wow. What a difference a nag makes. He had

changed from his worn out old blue and green Pendleton work shirt to a grey button up

shirt. His hair was slightly combed back, and Evie noticed that he had put on the slightest

hint of a scented cologne, (eucal yptusy and woodsy). Did he always wear cologne?

Maybe = just hadn’t noticed before. She did remember that Alex used to wear cologne

(sea breezy and fresh), at least, for the evenings when the Flojos would all go fancy pa

crashing or something. Evie sighed to herself. But that was all so last semester, andina

distant galaxy so far, far away.

“luro,” }(sepm scowled at his boots. “You cannor wear those to Koi. They

have a dress code?

rty
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“Josephina,” Arturdo started. “There 1s nothing wrong with my bo':7.” He looked

at the ones she was wearing “You're wearing boots.”

“Yes, but mine were, like, four hundred dollars?” (osephiﬁ@rebuffed “They’re
Deleted: Wilnr’s
not some Red Wing work boots from, like, [ Western Wear” Deleted:

“Josephina,” Arturdo pursed his lips. “If you wart me to change it’s only going to

make us even more late Is that what you want?”

It seemed obvious to Evie that was working his last nerve.
Deleted:

“What ever?” @I}inajust looked up at the sky, seemingly surrenderine control, Deleted: and sozsexdered.

As soon as they left, Tori tuned towards Evie and smiled smugly. “Pretty smart
of us, huh?”

“Smart of us, what?” Evie asked.

“Kissing Turdo’s ass like that, pretending we were all into the rodeo and working
here and stuff,” Tori said. “That part about your Grandma Chablis just about killed me.”

“But Idid like the charreada,” Evie insisted. “And my Grandma Chablis does;,z/W
to Davis. What are you talking about?

“I don’t know about you, but I'm behind with my hours.

and Tirdo subtracts even the mimites IFT don’t get the credit I need, I'm gonna have to

retake one of my other classes. I'm thinking i1f I get on Turdo’s good side, he might be

cool lettingme slide. You have all the hours you need?”

Deleted: She hadn’t really sat dowm

“Uh,” Evie hesitated “Yeah, I don’t know. I mean, Ithink I’m pretty much onthe a0 I icpd vy alitr AT

right track” She hadn't really =at down and looked over all her hours and she just

ied that when she showed up that her attendance counted for a full shift. The way

her body ached she at least fef¢ that she had put in her share.



“Yeah” Tort went back to work. “I’d hate to be oioing all this for nothing.”

Evie watched after Arturdo and Horsaphina as they headed for his truck. He held
the door open as he waited for her to get inthe passenger seat, and then went around the
front of this truck and got in.

When Arturo’s truck finally drove off and was out of sight, Evie excused herself.

“Man, you better be right back,” Tori warned her. “I ain’t gonna do all this alone,
like last time.”

“No, I just gotta make a call,” Evie said as she wernt to get her backpack from the
supply shed. She pulled out her cell phone and speed dialed Alex’s number. While she

Deleted: did come off alittle serous
waited, she thought of Arturdo. He wasn’t such a bad guy. So he

at first, but : . it was pretty cool, no very cool that he cared so much about what
he did a the reserve. She realized it might be time to take the “d” out of Arturdo’s name.
| Deleted: the
Again, she got, voice mail. Deleted:
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“Hey, Alex It's me,” Evie started “Hey, I'm wondering... this coming weekend. line: 0.5", Line spacing: Double

Do youthink we can go out? Like not surfing, but go out, cut? -
Deleted: -

Okay...” She didn’t know what else to sav. “"o fust let me know.” Deleted: Okay, s
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