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sot Pupose
Consuela’s parents want her to follow the traditions of
their culture. Find out how Consuela feels about this.
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I try a different angle. After all, I'n good in geometry. “Papa. o comeis
s just this one, small weekend. Rafacl can help: Soaramon
My cousin. He helped last year when I had my appendix out. s st

I wonder briefly f [ have another body part to give out, ——
“Consucla; says Papa, then he bends over a sack of pinto beans.
He lifts the fifty pounds as casy s my tiny baby sister and continues
“Thisis the final chareada and it is gonna be huge. T need your help
Not Rafcl who goofs around.
1sigh. My expertise fs't what he necds. Any foolcan take orders
165 not complicated to yell, “Four chicken burritos, one green sauce,
three red, two large Cokes, two medium 7Ups.” No, it’s not my Fpuntotsien
expertise i serving food that my precious parents want o preserve. e
1€ that damn tradition again, our familla thing, the one that leads Sy e
o aza,the bigger picture of our people, who we are as Latin 1 oot
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Americans. At least that's how Papa and Mama see it. But | don't see
things just that way. Not anymore.

Papa gocs
cook. 1 see my exit and in the dusk fling myself down the strect, fast,

1o the house with the beans, for Mama to soak, then

furious, flying.
Kids play on the street, ki

ing soccer balls and riding bikes,
rushing about ke wasps from a knocked-down nest. As usual, it's the
boys playing outside, with the rare gir running alongside until she
can be gathered back into her house. £

Papa i disgusted with my long walks. For once Marma tlls him
tolet me be. She knows that | will explode like a star going nova
if1am to stay home alvays.
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during the week cnoug}
Me, trying to remain calm in the light: “What about Manucl?*
My brother,older by a year.
Parents, astonishment: “He has football practice.”

2 You have to help us with the business:

‘So what! I'm getting top honors in science! He's playing junior
varsity footballl

More genuine astonishment; “But he's the son” Meaning, of course,
Tim only the daughter, only a girl. Maybe they don't mean to, but
theyre banishing me to the dark. | can't let that happen. &

Later Mama tried to soothe me. "M, its because we love you
We want you to be happy with a nice boy, to have a family.”

“Are you saying being an astronomer and being happy with a nice
by are not compatible?”

She was saying that with her hands that touched my hair, with her
liquid Spanish murmuring, with her cyes that lingered on my face,

imploring me to stop struggling in this foolish manner. £
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How will Consuela feel at
the charreada this year?
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T . sy st oo i The

wind, fresh and sharp, brings the hot scent of lve

tock, dirt, and

human swea,
The charreada.
The grounds are quiet. The arena is smooth as a flour tortila.
Many of the charros’ horses are stabled here in tidy, low barns,

Jests, Papa's brother. Tio esus's

including the one belonging to
horse is an Andalusian, the color of very ripe plums. £1

The stock pens are on the far side, closest to the flood control,
the eitified riverbed that captures the water and hurries it o the
sea, thirty miles away. Some of the water rushes from the San Gabriel
Mountains, ten miles away, a dark stain in the north sky. The flood
control is a hundred miles long, mountains to ocean. I've ridden thi

nearby stretch a million times, along its sandy path on my uncle’s
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Y ol Viewing: Seting yauwers t e charsads i i e,

Serious but kindly horse. Horses in the city—it sounds funny—the
charos, they wouldn't have it any other way. Like my family. Life has
tobe a certain way. Their way.

Not for me. though. Sorry, Papa, Mama. Your world isn't my world
It not that ['n trying to pretend my Mexican blood doesn't course
through my veins, it just means that my blood is callingto different
things. That isnt wrong or bad.

Isie?

Mama, Papa, they just dom't get it

Or maybe they do. Perhaps that scares them. £
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I climb the sturdy metal pipe corral. | bypass the cattle, lumpy
beasts doring like logs in a stream, dull, empty oflife, cut offfrom
their voots, and head out to the edge o the corrals.

Tye been going to chareadas since [ was a bab. The smellof dirt
and animals was often overlaid by the stronger scent of greasy bean
burritos, but Id always sniff and sniff until the odor of hot horses

and freshiy shaken alafa flakes overtook me. When I vas reall litle ot v
Id clap my hands and crow, “Char, char” Id play [ was a charro and [limiprinne
suing astride the nearest fence, imaglniing | rode the finest horses— et o
a Paso Fino, sate gray with white banners for a mane and tail, or a o nge
chestout Andalusian, lfting his hooves high in the Spanish walk. The e
horse and I always moved as one—a seamless centaur. 1 e nartr?

What happened? Why did [ change?
Na moon tonight. My science

class is observing stars tonight,
because a maonless night shows
the stars the best. Starlight.
wish I could hold the light of
those distant fires in my hands,
bright and smooth as a sea
stone, or maybe pourcd into
bowl and drunk like intoxicating
tequila, only better.

The barns glow in the
orange fog lights. Inside the
stalls darkness swells, with an
occasional flash of animal life.
Th

Y o Viowing: s hat s up th mast ssos s paning?
et o e i st remnd o o7

rry around them,
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Farthest from the main arena is the mares’ pen. [ lean on the rail.
The mares shy nervously, young wiry things, most of them rented for
the weekend from slaughterhouses. By Sunday night, they Il be off
to the slaughterhouse stockyards. T never used to think about them.
Imean, what was the point?

The last few months, though,  found I couldn't watch the
horse-tripping. 'd busy myself in our trucl

chopping chili,
il
Coke machi
But even when I'd turn avay I never. used| o)
from watching the piaes en
ellienzo and mangana a
caballo, charrs performing
their artistic ropevork with
the mares their targets, my stomach would still be tightened up
because T knew how the mares would look when snared. % 1f the
charro does it right, the mare rolls on her shoulder, landing hard,

but gets up, shaken, bruised, but walking. I he docsnt throw her
correctly,she falls very hard and sometimes can't get up.

Don't get me wrong, Working the magic of the rope is hard, clever
Work. Charrosare artists, as much as any writer,painter, singer, or
astronomer. Tio Jests trains and trains and he still screws up, snaring
amare wrong, crashing her spectacularly in a wild somersault, so she.
lands on her head. Sometimes the mares are so injured that the men
who rented the mares started a “you broke em, you kecp ‘e’ policy.
I the horse i so damaged that she can't be loaded and trailered to

the slaughterhouse, then they make you keep her

ing onions, refilling the
anything,

think-about thens

Cach s b s the g Wi arope

pileenlhenzo s mangons  caballo
Toping et (Spanih e
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would, too, | bet, i horses got bags under ther eyes.

Tslip off the corral. Every head flings up, wild forclacks toss.
between pointed ears, and tension bolts up every leg. All senses
Tock on me, the intruder.
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i Consuela is with the horses.

What will she do?

D gt sttty e

acrossthe pento the farsid. My litle Chinese mare isbrave.
She continucs to stare at me. She blinks her lrge, dark cyes. She
Shakes her neck and paws the ground with a dainty oval hoof, her
gaze never hifting from m fuce.

Tomorron will b different, She will burst, tevified, out of the
chute. A charmo willspur his pampered, well-groomed horse after
this waif,He will snare e, e will throms her o the ground. Yes,
artisicaly But the ground is hard whether the rop i tosed
pretily or not. Inall faimess, have o ask. i it any worse than
taping calss,or goats? No, But it clutches at me with a tightness
T can'tignore. just know that | donit want o scc her tomorrow
franticaly scrambling on her hind lgs, trying to scale the arcna's
smooth wall,then spinning around the atena for ang escape only
10 be slammed into the ground. &

Y dge away along the fence line. The wind iscoole,tinged with
sage and damp dirt 1 was at oshua Tree [d train my telescope

near the Hercules constellation and study M-13, a cluster of stars
So dense that if you lived on a planct nearby, night would never fall

There the sky would always be filled with brilliant starlight, clusters

of stars like bunches of heavy grapes, plump, white, shining.
Never would there be night, How would that change a human's

life? Change a mare’s life?
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Q) rumateh the gt A packed it path eads one way o thearena.
Another path, softer, les used, Nlickers up to the riverbed. | shove the
gate wide,

Tthink the pale mare will realize shel need to keep going north
o the riverbed tothe mountains beyond the city,to a place where
there i no night for her.

The mares skitter from me ike bugs over a pond as | walk toward
them. The starlit mare isfathest avay from me, but she locks onto
ny gase, telescoping the distance between us, untl we arc closer
than any binary star system. | close in. With a quict dignity she
suddenly olds,turns, and walks calmly out of the open gae. The
other mares see her outside and trot in crcles, confused. Sily things.
T raise my arms,shooing them out afer the pale mare.

“The remaining horscs rush fr the gatc like the tal of a comet,
fine, fery. I the lead, the pale mare trots, her tail streaming ribbons.
She passes under a fog,
and another, untl she i herself again, galloping away from the
grounds,travling light.

That'sright; 1 say
admiringly.“Don't cven look
back? T turn and fade away Don't even
into the night asshouts from Jook back
security crupt from a nearby
barn. The image of the starlit
‘mare glows before me. Maybe
Y won't mind as much working tomorrow because
beginning to sce the path the stars have laid down for me. [ 1 hurry
back home, my step lighter than it has been in  long time. %

ight,an alien creature, then under another

this darkness '
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POSTSCRIPT

My Horse, Fly Like a Bird

by Vigiia Drving Hawk S

Sdated o 3 L varors s o s hrse B s
My horse, fly like a bird bt
To carry me far dtmyeremes”

From the arrows of my enemies, Srencannatn?

And T wil ti red ribbons it e
To your streaming hair. e

ANALYZE The Pale Mare

L Explai Wnat hagoens at the end of thestory? Wnat does Consuela do? How
0 you el about what she does?

2. Vocabulary Whatis the reason for Consuela’s trugle wih her parents?

3. Analyze Point of View How di writing the story n the firs-person point of
View shage the content o the story? How might th story have been diferent
told using a thirperson point of vew? Discuss the questions Wit a partner.

4. Focus Strategy Make Inforences Why do you tirk Consuela’s views of the
charreads havs changed so much since she was a chilt?

EJRetum to the Text
Reread and Write Do you think Consuela inds or creates her true sif2
Reread thetext. Then wits your opiion. SUppart it wih ideas fom th text.
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Do We Find or Create Our True Selves? _
Discover some stugels that people must ace abut her dntity.

Make a Connection

Quickwiite What do you want more than anything? What could keep you from
that dream? Take five minutes to write about these ideas.

Learn Key Vocabulary
‘Study the Words Pronounce each word and leam its mearing. You may also want
0100k up the definitons i the Giossary.
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BEFORE READING The Pale Mare
hort story by Marian Flandrick Bray P i
et

Analyze Point of View sk Questions
i garsan o i on e chrcters e s, T rartor el e

Story from his o her own viewpalnt or perspective. As @ reader, you cannot know  +Vesize
ow atherchiracters really fe 2bout hings, 50 you should auesion how much you
can trust the narratr

Look Into the Text

it 1 sigh. My expertis st what he nceds. Aayfoal can take
SO |1 ok compllesed ol Yo ehicken burion. o rcen

‘she rafars to sauce, three red, two large Cokes, two medium 7Ups.” No, it's not my

st expertise in serving food that my precious parents want fo preserve.

Strong words. 1ts that damn tradition again, our familia thing, the one that leads. Does the

s sbut 1o la raza the bigger picture of our people, vho we are as Latin e ik
verivia | Americans.Atleast that's how Papa and Mama sce 1. But | dontscc | Memene
—— hings just that way: Not amymore Sntt e

Focus Strategy P Make Inferences.

s you read a story, use clues Inthe text o make Inferences about characters and
events. Notce the kinds of wods the write uses t0 giv the information, as welas
‘what the inforation . Ty this stategy t find and rack cues as you read

HOW TO MAKE INFERENCES =y

1. Rea thetext. Notce what the narator says, as welas how she says it

No, it's not my expertise in serving food that my precious parents
want fo preserse. s that damn tradition again, our fanilia thing,
the one that leads fo la raza.

2. Think about your own experence. Use It 0 make an iference.

Somelnts hen i angry T am crcasic s sy theoposteof what T .
Tt Mook vt o el v i o oy

3. Witeyour deason  selfsticknote and put t ext
totheter.

4. Read on.Notie how your deas akout e rarater T

change as you read through the story. - ey
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The Writer and Her Experience

Marian Flandrick Bray
ass7- )

Maran Francrick Bray begon wiing when she
in high schoo.* rellystarted in it grace,
o
“Atter tha, | ust e

time, these wings have atded up.Bray
s pubisned rineteen books and mors than two
hundred articles and short storis, Hrses have

odeo, or charead. There are many events ke this
in East Los Angs
Seeing the horses g o
indad her of what  sometimes e
ke 0 be a g in Hispanic cuture, I s the
connect en the oppression o females n
the Hisparic cuture (whch | grew up in) and ths:

mares n the exert.
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