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In Honor of NicaraguanyMeathersshon

urisima at the Casa Materna... A woman is

waiting outside the door as we come in. Shy,

very pregnant, with her compafiero beside
her, both uncertain how to proceed. She approaches
us as we go in the door. Kitty ushers her in and she
sinks into one of the rocking chairs in the spacious
lobby.

I havenot been here for

prised at how much the Casa has grown. The dining
room has been expanded with seemingly endless ta-
bl es and chairs; thereods
wall; and the staff is having a hard time finding

chairs for all the women who would be at the cele-
bration. There is now an average of 20 women every
day, Kitty informs me, and sometimes as many as 40.

Many other things
the same cheery buzz | have grown to expect.
Thereds the same shock
stomach minority, as woman after pregnant woman
comes out of her room to see if the celebration is
happening. As usual in Nicaragua, we have rushed
to be there on time, only to find that the event will
begin later. | greet Norma, Miriam, Jeronima, Rosa
and other familiar faces, and settle into a rocking
chair to remember...

Sixteen years ago, my daughter, then just a year old,
inaugurated the Casa in the only really appropriate
way: she had an attack of diarrhea on one of the
new mattresses. Her very concrete gesture was all
too symbolic; diarrhea is a killer of undernourished

havenotstlldéastruyged
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Sheyla and her daughter, Chrystal, just a baby, at thehCasa W&terria.h e

babies in the Nicaraguan countryside. | think of this,
as | watch the faces of the women: hopeful, smiling,
looking like children themselves with their clean faces
and colorful smocks. There is a touch of pride in
their bearing -
their babies will
be born in hospi-
tals, maybe a first
i e the r fanily.
The attention of
doctors and the
awailabiéity fg i
equipment  for
difficult births will
save the lives of
some. The next
five years may

year s, and am s

nting covering

t hough. I nsi

y being in a fI

the  Nicaraguan
countryssfde, f

campoo, Al ato understand fha Casa and
its function. You have to walk through the market to

the crowded, noi sy
de/l Norteb and board a bus
You have to sit for a hour or two while the bus bangs
its way over a road pitted with holes and the dust
filters through the closed windows, and you wonder if
you will survive the trip at all. You have to watch the

eyes of the children i delighted, fascinated to be on
the bus and, if they are lucky, nursing an ear of corn
or a plastic bag of fruit drink that someone has
bought for them. Then you have to get off, not at

the town, but at an unmarked point by the roadside

and hike for an hour or two - or three - along a path
that winds with no clear landmarks past scattered
farms and streams that become impassible rivers in
the rainy season. Finally, you have to begin to ask
house of fidoT a
nandezo i s, and have t h
child with you to guide you. And once you have
reached the house, and are offered a seat in the
shade, you will look out past the patio to the fields,

and begin to understand....

In this part of Nicaragua, many births are attended
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