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To my four loves and to Marjorie, who planted the seed.
—AAG

For Travis, my one and only.
—CR

A mis cuatro amores y a Marjorie, quien sembró la semilla.
—AAG

Para Travis, quien es todo para mí.
—CR



When Mayte was a little girl, she would hear the vendors as they made their way down her street.
Don Luis would call out as he led his big horse-drawn cart filled with fresh produce, “Plantains,
avocados, mangos . . .”

Every time Mayte’s mother bought anything from him, Don Luis would give Mayte a ripe baby
banana or a tangy tamarind pod. He would say, “Here, little one, have a ñapita, an extra little
something to make you happy.”

Cuando Mayte era chiquita, siempre escuchaba a los vendedores ambulantes que pasaban por la
calle. Don Luis gritaba llevando una gran carreta cargada de verduras: —Plátanos, aguacates,
mangos . . .

Cada vez que la mamá de Mayte le compraba algo a don Luis, él le regalaba un guineíto o una
vaina de tamarindo a Mayte. Don Luis le decía —Toma, mi’ja, la ñapita, un poquito más de lo que
compraste para que estés contenta.




