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Life History Interview
	The person I chose to interview is my best friend’s mom, Jacky. Jacky was born and raised in Ecuador and moved to Utah ten years ago by herself with her four kids. The reason I chose to interview her is because although my friend’s family is Hispanic just like mine I have noticed they have a lot of different traditions, they speak differently and I have always been curious about her life.  For things that my friend have told me before, I knew that her mom has had a hard life, she left Ecuador because her husband, the father of her four children, abused her, physically and psychologically, when she came to America all she had was her sister and she had to live with her kids in a really small house. They had no money, she went through a lot of struggle for being a single mom that did not have her family with her and did not know this country and did not even speak the language. 
Our interview consisted of two sessions, the first one was more casual, we talked about her culture, what she loves about Ecuador, her family, etc. The second session was a lot more personal; we talked about her ex-husband and her feelings towards what she has been through in her life. I mostly felt comfortable talking to her because I’ve known her for so long that I feel like she’s my second mom but it was a little uncomfortable to touch some subjects. For example, how her ex-husband abused her and what she lived with him. 
	Ecuador is a culture where women are generally responsible for taking care of the children and their husbands and traditionally, men do not contribute much in this area. Girls tend to be more protected by their parents than boys, due to traditional social structures. When I asked Jacky what she missed the most about Ecuador besides her family, she told me she missed the carnivals the most. Carnivals in Ecuador are usually related to the Catholic Church. Also traditions like making a doll for New Year’s Eve and burning it a few minutes before the clock hits twelve. That doll represents the old year and burning it is getting rid of all the negativity of that past year and starting the New Year fresh.
Jacky, 48, met her ex-husband in Manta, Ecuador when she was 16 years old. She used to play basketball and Franklin, her ex-husband was the team’s couch. She described to me how everything was just like a perfect love story, like a fairytale, what you see in the movies. He was her first love, her first everything. Franklin was from an upper class family in Manta and Jacky was from a more middle to low class, his family did not like her because of that. When she was 19 she got pregnant with her first child, a boy. “In such a close minded culture, that was awful. Being pregnant at nineteen without even being married first. Everyone looked down on me” she told me. While pregnant, Franklin came to the U.S to study business administration. She describes this as one of the hardest moments of her life. With the father of her child gone, she pregnant and no support from her family, she did not know what to do. A little before her baby boy was born, her boyfriend returned, they named him Franklin Jr. After a few months they got engaged and married through the church, of course as any traditional Ecuadorian catholic family would do. They had three other kids, Erika who now is 21, Jacky, 20, and Maria, 18. 
	Although Jacky loved Franklin with everything she had, her life with him was never a happy life, and not how she would have liked it to be. “Back then, in Ecuador women did not have a lot of freedom, although it wasn’t written in the law, men controlled pretty much everything” she says.  She was not allowed to wear pants, or short skirts. She could never look at men and if she did, Franklin would be furious and confronted her about flirting with them. He was a very jealous man. Regardless of all the red flags Jacky stayed with him because she thought it was okay, he just really loved her and did not want to lose her. In Ecuador that kind of behavior from men was usual, she lived it and witnessed that kind of culture and mindset with her own parents. 
	After a few years of being married all the cheating started happening. “He cheated and I knew it and so did my older kids”. She says that different women would call her house and threaten her, they would yell at her, insulting her. One time her oldest daughter, Erika answered a phone call from one of her dad’s many angry girlfriends. Jacky did not know how to explain this to her kids, they were little, they could not understand. To her children, especially to her daughters, Dad was their hero, he was their male figure and looked up to him and Jacky did not want to take that away from them, it was not their fault. Franklin started getting involved in drugs, he was usually on marijuana or cocaine and that is when the physical abuse started. He would get home really angry after getting high and Jacky was scared. He would hit her and slap her. She says that the hits really did not hurt that much but it was the fact that the man she thought loved her was putting his hands on her. I remember my friend once told me about an anecdote when she was around six years old, she remembers her dad chasing her mom around their house and she how they would scream and she would tell her dad to stop chasing Mom. 
	A few years later, after tolerating so much abuse she built the courage to say ‘this is it’ packed up her and her kids’ belongings, head to the airport and left to the U.S. When Franklin found out, he was furious but at the same time he knew that that was the best for Jacky and their children. He was aware that he was mentally ill and just let them go. In Utah, Jacky got together with her sister and she let them stay in their home, in Toole. Of course she was scared to be in a country that she did not even know and coming in contact with a completely different culture. She did not speak English but she needed a job and found one cleaning houses. Her kids adapted pretty fast, specially the youngest one, they enrolled in school and learned English. She said that the hardest part was going from having everything, a big house, money and a family to not having money and being a single mom. She adapted eventually. 
Three years ago she met Randy, who is Caucasian and ten years older than her, they got married, after of course divorcing her ex-husband. She explained to me that living with someone who is not from your same culture and being surrounded with his family makes it really hard to maintain her own culture. Her family mostly speaks English at home; she works full time, which differs from the culture she comes from because usually in Ecuador women are stay-home moms. She told me that one of the things her husband mostly loves about her is the fact that she always puts family first; she is always worried about the house being clean, making home-cooked meals and taking care of her husband which is really typical of a Hispanic woman. Hispanics are very family-oriented. A big change for her when coming to Utah was converting herself into the LDS religion, before converting she was Catholic, that’s how she was raised and leaving her religion behind to adapt to the community was a struggle for her. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]I found really interesting how Jacky’s life completely changed for moving from Ecuador to Utah. Her way of thinking changed, she was not as close-minded as she was before. She started working, she did not feel oppressed, and she felt more confident in herself. On December this past year, her and her daughters went to Ecuador for the first time in ten years. She says she did not feel as ‘Ecuadorian’ as before, she felt more like a foreigner in her own country. Her accent was not as strong as before, her way of thinking was different, she was a completely different person from who she was ten years ago when she left Ecuador. 
