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Scope and Contents: In this follow up interview conducted in person, Eva Alminiana Monroe speaks with Christina Ayson Plank, a member of the Watsonville is in the Heart project team. Monroe details her mother, Rosario “Nena” Nieva Alminiana's work organizing the Filipino Women's Club and important annual events that she organized. This included community picnics at Bolado Park and the Fourth of July parade. She revisits memories of her uncle, his work in the agricultural fields, and his hobbies. She also discusses growing up speaking English in her household and her desire to learn Tagalog. Monroe discusses the class divisions in Watsonville as well. In addition, she discusses the family trips they took and the importance of the beach.

Christina Ayson Plank 01:32
Today is May 22, 2021. It is 12:01 p.m. We're at 330 Castenada Avenue in San Francisco. My name is Christina Ayson Plank and I'm here with—if you'd like to state your name for the record.

Eva Alminiana Monroe 01:47 Eva Alminiana Monroe.

Christina Ayson Plank 01:49
Great. And this is our second session recording her family and life history. So last time, we were discussing your mother's work organizing a women's organization. Can you talk more about that, how it got started, and why she felt like that was necessary?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 02:09
Okay. I'm going to kind of repeat part of what we had recorded but just for new purposes. So when my Mother arrived in Watsonville, there was no organization for a means to gather. Other than, you know, going to people's homes or going to parties and things like that—social occasions. But my Mother wanted to have an organization that reflected the culture as it existed in San Francisco. And also representative—represented, rather—a community in of itself that was going to be part of Watsonville. So that was her thing. She was pretty well organized. Socially, she was very adept at putting these kinds of things together. And she was certainly not a shy person. So she went to the local chapter of the Watsonville Women's Club,
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which is a national organization: Women's Clubs of America. And spoke to Opal Marshall who was the wife of Dr. Marshall in Watsonville, longtime physician. And [my Mother] said, "Opal, I really would like to get an organization for Filipino women together and I need your help because I've never done this before." So Opal said, "I'd be happy to help you. I'm thrilled that you're going to do this. And so she schooled my Mother on how to put an organization together that included bylaws and a mission statement and everything that would make the whole organization, I guess, complete. And so that's how it started. My Mother working with Dr. Opal Marshall—I mean, Mrs. Opal Marshall. And then once she started to gather a lot of the material, she called her close friends and said, "Look, this is something I'd like to do and I need your support and the support of all the women in Watsonville." So that's what they did. And ultimately put together the first Filipina Woman's Club in Watsonville, which incidentally, was the first—I believe the first—organized Filipino Woman's Club in the United States. On the west coast, in Watsonville, California. And I believe the start date was probably about 1951.

Christina Ayson Plank 04:29
Did she say anything about what it was like working with Opal? What was Opal's ethnicity?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 04:37
Opal was Caucasian. I think Opal was a nurse and so I think their connection point was my Mother was also a nurse. And so they already had something in common. And my Mother—I can remember pictures of Opal. I remember meeting her. She was a very nice woman. Very nice. If there was any hesitation about working with Filipinos, our Mother didn't seem to indicate that it was there. So I think it was a good working situation.

Christina Ayson Plank 05:07
That's wonderful. And so, what type of events did your mother organize through the organization?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 05:15
Okay, so first of all, she wanted to be social so that the women in Watsonville—the Filipino women in Watsonville—would have someplace to go and to gather and to be with one another. And they talked about the things that they wanted to do: to provide social gatherings and to provide education about the Filipino community and the culture of the Philippines to the wider community to Watsonville. Because as a culture, Filipinos were known but not really known.
Like so many immigrant cultures to a country. And so they concentrated on having their monthly meetings. Talking about how they could lift themselves up in the community, become better educated, what are resources that would benefit themselves as individuals and their families. And then the fun things! They wanted to put on programs for entertainment so that when people would gather they would have something to show. And I think my Mother did—I

don't remember telling you this—but I think my Mother did have some speakers come from San Francisco, people that she knew, to talk to the members of the organization at particular meetings or gatherings about what was going on in Filipino—in San Francisco. What things that were happening in San Francisco that maybe we could take back to Watsonville.

Eva Alminiana Monroe 06:45
And then, in order to supplement the dry educational programs, she decided with her friends that maybe the kids could learn more about their culture by learning how to do all the Filipino dances. And so what they did to prepare for that was to get the buy-in from the people whose kids were going to be able to learn the dances and write back to the Philippines to get a typical and original fabric, most likely, the pineapple fiber fabric to make miniature like ternos for all the kids. So the kids wore authentic costumes. With butterfly sleeves that were stiff and scratchy. We hated that. And the boys wore Barong Tagalogs; the men's wear. And we were taught these dances by somebody from San Francisco and eventually somebody from Watsonville. I don't remember I think, Virginia Sulay remembers the woman from Watsonville. But we would practice in different members' homes. And we would—

Christina Ayson Plank 07:52
So you—so it sounds like by resources you mean, you know, on one hand, it was like an educational source? But I guess, can you explain more what you meant by resources in terms of providing that to the community?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 08:11
I think she would have an agenda set up with an open program where people from Watsonville can speak to the Filipina community. So she had police then she had the mayor and several council members come and talk to the Filipino community about what Watsonville provided.
And give those people, in turn, an opportunity to meet us and to start building a bridge. A cultural bridge between the Filipino Watsonville community and the Filipino community. And in that way, when we wanted to participate in different things, like for instance, be a part of the Fourth of July festivities—all we had to do was to go to the right people, ask what we had to do to get the permits. And we were welcomed with open arms. And also my Mother would have different people from the Watsonville Pajaronian come and interview different members of the community. And I think we have a couple of examples of things that were written about the clubs—clippings of that are in the papers and—in the pictures, rather. And so I think she just tried to reach out to as many people in Watsonville on a broad spectrum, in terms of what they did and who they were, to meet the Filipino community. And the kids also learned that there was a community beyond the people that they had, kids that they played with, people they grew up, people that they knew. Because there wasn't a lot of inner interaction back in the day, I think typically immigrants like to clump together because it's safety in numbers and the

people that, you know. But my Mother always felt that in an environment where there are multicultures, you should try and get to know everybody is.

Christina Ayson Plank 10:06
Great. What it'd feel like for you to participate in these events?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 10:13
Well, I was never shy. [laughs] And I loved everybody I met. I mean, we knew most of these people growing up because there was always this interaction between families and organizations and clubs. So I did—I had fun, actually. I went to the parochial school so I wasn't in school with a lot of the other kids. And so, these parties and these dances that we did, and the organizations that we belonged to, were a great opportunity for me to keep a foot in both cultures. So I grew up very much aware of my Filipino culture and proud of everything that my Mother and my Father did. And happy to be with the organizations to see what was going on. And what they did. Of course, food was a big part of it. Food was a huge part of it, so much a part of the Filipino culture. And so this was all—whenever we would gather there would be these huge buffets of food. And there would be kids running all around. Definitely these gatherings are multigenerational, which I think is so important. So there were babies and kids, teenagers, the parents, the aunties and uncles, and a few people who had by then become grandparents. So, you know, multigenerational, multicultural. It was a very diverse upbringing that, I think, prepared me for the world.

Christina Ayson Plank 11:43
Is there a particular event that you remember that stands out to you that your Mother organized?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 11:50
Uhm, you know, there were always several. We had—she had fundraisers and these were always barbecue events. And this was a way to make a little money for the organizations and a social gathering and for the community to come and participate and partake in Filipino food.
But mostly, we did chickens because everybody loves chicken. And those were fun. We would go and help my Mom set up. Sometimes we would help package the food. And so that was kind of like work fun. But the fun fun things were always the Fourth of July parades. I mean, that was a big deal. Because that was our opportunity to really showcase the things that we valued and it tied in with the Fourth of July. So it was very—Filipinos celebrating Fourth of July, we're part of America—and so that made us really proud. And then the other thing, of course, were the annual picnics that we had at Bolado Park, which I had talked about earlier, where we celebrated an all American summer pastime. And the whole community, a good part of the community, was there. From manongs to grandchildren, aunts, and uncles, anybody was

visiting came to the Bolado Park things. And then the other things that I remember were my Mother had lots of meetings at her house. So it was probably an executive board that came to the meetings at the house because I don't think they could fit the whole community organization there. But so, at least once a month, there were meetings at our house. And this is where I really got to know who the aunts and uncles were. And there were no babysitters in those days. And so the kids would come to the meetings. My Mother would have them either in the afternoon or the late afternoon and all the kids would come and play and we'd play in the backyard. And the Mothers would be meeting in the house. And so, to me, growing up Filipino in Watsonville was a very social event. Just because of who we saw and what we did.

Christina Ayson Plank 14:01
Can you talk a little bit more about the Fourth of July parade? How did you prepare for that, as a community?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 14:09
Well, first of all, the members of the community would get together and design the float. And they would have drawings, they would have a list of materials they were going to be using. And it was a big deal because these floats were about twenty feet long by probably about eight to ten feet across—eight feet across, I guess. And they were about . . . four feet high? Because it had—they were either towed by a tractor or there was a car underneath or tractors and something driving it so that it could move along. And so we would meet typically at somebody's house with a big driveway, and typically, it was the Ragsac house. Ben and Mary Ragsac had a big driveway and it was deep and long so that we could park the float back there and it would be safe. And we would be cutting out crepe paper flowers and stringing flowers on ribbons.
And the men would be doing carpentry work to build the towers or the seats or the benches. Then somebody would be painting the signs that would go on the side of the float. So it was very much a down-home event, but if you looked at the floats they looked absolutely professional. It was really—it was really a sight to behold. And I distinctly recall the few times that I was on the float because there were a lot of kids on the float at the time dressed in our Filipino costumes, flowers in our hair. I remember the first time I was on I was three years old and it was some older child's job to make sure that I didn't fall off the float. I think I sat between people so that I couldn't wander off to the sides. But the whole parade route was about a half mile—or maybe about a half mile—by the time you got gathered where you would get in line for the float and start, it was probably almost three quarters of a mile.

Christina Ayson Plank 16:16 How did everyone react?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 16:18

Oh my god—you mean the viewers—

Eva Alminiana Monroe 16:21
—or? Well, it was a parade. It was a wonderful time and so that every time a parade or a band would come by or military unit, there was lots of "yay"-ing and clapping. And then, of course, if the float had little kids on it, that was a big deal because then we would wave and they'd go, "Aww, look! Look how cute they are." And you could see our families in the crowds that line the street. And the Fourth of July parade in Watsonville was really big because Watsonville was not the county seat of Santa Cruz. I believe it is the county seat. But we were the ones that did the biggest Fourth of July parade between Santa Cruz and Monterey County. So we had parade participants come from everywhere. From as far as Bakersfield, San Francisco, San Jose, Santa Cruz, Salinas Monterey, everybody. And then we had Fort Ords and their bands—well, their bands and their military units. We had famous bands like the Chinese Girls Marching Band from San Francisco playing their glockenspiels, which was really cool. It was a wonderful time in our life and I'm really happy to know that we participated as a family, as a community, as a group of people. And so the parades were a big deal. They had big stands, we had judging units. They judged first, second, and third place for decorated car, for decorated floats, for best band, for best music, for best marching unit. It was a big deal. And then at the end of the day, there were fireworks. Huge fireworks that were in the Watsonville Community athletic fields, which happened to be across the street from our house. And so my parents would have a big party after and everybody would eat first. You always had to eat.
We'd have barbecue and everybody would bring a buffet and then everybody would sit on the
front porch or on the lawns and watch the fireworks. It was just like, right across the street. So that was a very fun time, the Fourth of July.

Christina Ayson Plank 16:21 Yeah.

Eva Alminiana Monroe 18:05
So you mentioned that you went to school, separate from many of the, your Filipino peers. Can you talk about that a little bit? What was that like going to school in a predominantly white community.

Eva Alminiana Monroe 18:44
Uhm, you know, as a little kid, starting first grade at the Notre Dame parochial school, which went from first grade at the time to eighth grade. I was a child and was not aware of anything that was very different. I made friends right away. So I just happened to be brown, rather than white. And so, if there was a difference pointed out, it just went right over my head, I think. I just concentrated on making friends and having fun. I never dwelt on if anybody—if there was

any, like microaggressions as they talked about today, and I'm sure there were I didn't notice it. And the reason I was in the parochial school was because my Mother and Father wanted us to have the best education that we could have. And they thought that the parochial school would be able to, number one, offer us a good education and provide that Catholic background as part of the education which is really big. You know, the Catholic faith in the Filipino community was big. Especially with my Mom and Dad. And the other part of that equation is that my parents could afford it. So my Father started out saving his money from the get go from when he landed in the United States. And started, was an entrepreneur in Los Angeles with his pool hall and then the barbershops. And was able to save us money and send us all to private school. And so that's what we did.

Eva Alminiana Monroe 20:18
So, being in private school, I had a big social life with all the Caucasian kids. And there were a few other diverse kids in the class. One or two Latino kids and one black girl and me, and that was it. I think the only time I remember anything that was really off was: we were lining up for our school pictures and I was a terrible tomboy so I was out in the yard, running around. And everybody else had ribbons in their hair and we're all nice and neat and clean. And I think I had a beret or two in my hair, but by the time I showed up for the photo I was all eschew. And I was standing in line waiting my turn and I heard one of the mothers say, "Oh my God, look at that one." [laughs] They tried to brush my hair but it didn't work. I still have the photo, that's great.
And then as far as visiting with my friends, I was invited to friends homes. Friends came to my house. And at the time, we were still living in Watsonville and so our house was on Riverside Drive. Lower Main was down here, Riverside Drive went about a mile in before it became—before it went into the country. And then the high school was right there. So we were way down at the end on the corner. And I had friends come spend the night and I spent the night at friends’. And we went back and forth all the time. I rode my bike, you know, into the white neighborhoods, and the kids would ride their bikes over to my house. And in high school is the same thing—was even more interaction because we were freer to go more places. And my parents were really—they never said I couldn't go there, I couldn't meet these people. I mean, they were wary. They met everybody. They knew who the parents were. And so, it was pretty much like growing up today. For me, that was my perspective at the time.

Christina Ayson Plank 22:20
Do you think your perspective was different from other Filipino families in Watsonville?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 22:26
Uhm . . . the kids were—the kids who went to school in the public schools had interactions with a diverse community and so I'm sure they all had as many different kinds of friends as I did.
And I know from talking to them that the ones that I knew like the Ragsac kids, Tabancay kids

and all. They all had mixed friends too. They were all, they were all—the friends that we were all running around with at the time—were bright, so they interacted well with anybody. They weren't shy. I think maybe the kids who lived in the camps and there was more dialects spoken at home. Maybe had a little more difficult time getting to know the other kids. When I was growing up, the language spoken at home was English because—mainly because—my Mother was Tagalog. So she spoke Tagalog. My Father was lIlocano, so he spoke in Ilokano. And they didn't speak to each other in that language, unless there was something they didn't want us to know. Then my Mother and Father would speak Tagalog to one another. And then my uncle, who was a manong and lived with us part time when he wasn't out in the fields, he and my Dad would speak Ilokano to one another and their friends when they came would speak Ilokano. So I learned to understand both languages. Unfortunately, I didn't speak it. I could have, and now I wish I really did. I know just a few phrases here and there. But that's the one thing I regret growing up was not speaking fluently in Filipino dialect.

Christina Ayson Plank 22:37
Was that something you would ever try to pick up?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 23:44
I think about it then I get too busy. [laughs] And I don't have a lot of people to practice that with, realistically, here. Except my cousins and my relatives. But, back to the kids.[pauses]

Eva Alminiana Monroe 24:25
I don't—I don't think, because we were all in schools with mixed races, that there was a problem with them having a different experience. I would probably have a more in depth experience spending the night with these kids because overnights were a natural thing. And I don't think Filipino kids did a lot of overnights. Like when I first asked about doing overnights my parents said, "What?! What does this mean?" I said, "It just means like I sleep there, have dinner, and have fun on the weekend." And my Mother and Father knew who some of those people were, most of the people that I did these things with. And so, you know, there was a good amount of trust.

Christina Ayson Plank 25:07
So you mentioned that your mother also organized the Filipino Catholic Association. What was—Why did she want to start that?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 25:16
What was the impetus for that? Well, my Mother was very religious. And she knew in her conversations with other people that they also had a very deep religious background. And they wanted to continue that in some way, to kind of propagate the Catholic faith amongst

themselves and to make it stronger. As much for themselves as for family. And she had met people and friends from the Salinas, who had the same kinds of thoughts in Santa Cruz. And so together, they brainstorm that idea about forming a Filipino Catholic Association. And grounding it with a church by having priests as the—what would you call them? Sorry, I can't think of the word—the advisors. So they would be the advisors. And they would promote prayer and the celebration of feasts and how to promote the Catholic faith deeper into the Filipino community. Because not all Filipinos were Catholic. So I think the people who were members of a lodge, either were not Catholics, or they were another faith, but some would still go to the Catholic Church. But the point of my Mother's organization was to spread Filipino Catholic Association, as far as it could go. And I know that one point, they had active chapters in San Jose, San Francisco, Salinas, Monterey, Santa Cruz, and I think there was even a fledgling chapter back in New York from people that they knew. I didn't know much about that. But they had conventions where they would meet and talk about various projects that they wanted to work on. Or circumstances where they thought needed to be clarified. They're very, very serious about this. And of course, they had the big banners and everything. And whenever they would meet, it would be full dress formal. The last one, I remember, it was held at the Fairmont Hotel in San Francisco, it was a big deal. So I think that was taking another Filipino organization a step up into the wider community.

Christina Ayson Plank 26:54
Do you remember the type of events you participated in for that particular association?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 27:43
Uhm, by that time, I was in college and so I was in San Francisco. So I would attend events that were in San Francisco,or in San Jose. Or if I was home if they had some kind of meeting that included a potluck, or whatever, and then I would go. So yeah, your parents want to drag you along to say, "This is my daughter, she's at the University of San Francisco. This is my son, he's going to San Jose State," you know. And [laughs] and if there was a piano at the meeting place, somebody would have to play the piano or sing. The Filipino kids were always on stage. So maybe that was a platform for some of the things that were happening. I mean, everybody I knew, who was a girl either played the piano or sang or played the violin. So culture, that kind of culture was really big in kind of taking the kids and lifting them up, which was very good. Yeah.

Christina Ayson Plank 28:39
Right. I want to kind of take a different route in our conversation. You mentioned that your uncle was a manong and we've talked about him being in your house and living there part time. I've wondered, did you ever hear any stories from him in terms of his work when he was away from Watsonville?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 29:01
Uhm . . . a little. And it mainly revolved around what he was working with. If he was in Delano, he was picking grapes. And he talked about living with his other manongs. He wasn't really as sociable as some of the other manongs. He was rather kind of quiet and a little bit shy, so—and his English was not the best. Although, I really marvel over the fact that he got his citizenship papers. That was really big because he could read and we would help him with reading. He had to memorize. He had to know a lot of random questions that were going to be thrown at him and he passed. And that was pretty amazing to me. My quiet, not a lot of stories uncle would do that. He was in Stockton picking asparagus. He was in Washington picking apples. And he never really talked much about that other than the work. I would ask him, "What did you put the apples in?" and he'd say, "Well, we had these big burlap sacks." Or if I was picking the asparagus, I had this special knife for slicing and asparagus, and we would hold them in our hands and then we put them in these boxes. So they had to be really careful with the produce and he always kept his tools really sharp. And when he was in Delano picking grapes, he would always send us boxes of grapes that he would put on the Greyhound bus.
And he'd tell us, "I put these on the Greyhound bus, it's getting to Watsonville at this time on
this day." And we would go and pick them up. And then during the winter, sometimes they would go to El Centro, which was a big point of winter crops, and lots of Filipinos went to El Centro also.

Christina Ayson Plank 30:50
What kind of crops did they pick there?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 30:52
I don't know. [laughs] I think they did, probably, hot weather crops like melon, bell peppers, tomatoes. I really don't know at this point; everything. Beans, string beans, pole beans, those kinds of things. Everything you would see in the grocery store.

Christina Ayson Plank 31:13 And he lived with your family—

Eva Alminiana Monroe 31:16
—on the offseason. On the offseason, and his hobby was gardening. So he had a big plot of land next to our garage, probably as big as our living room into the dining room. And he grew most of our produce. He could plant everything. He grew corn, pole beans, ampalaya. He grew squash and eggplant, tomatoes. He could grow anything. I mean, we swear to God, he could put a stick in the ground and it would grow. He had his special fertilizers. And then at the end of the season, he would harvest all the seeds and he would use those seeds for the following

year. And, you know, when you're doing that you can you can pick your seeds to get the best one. So every year, his plants would come up beautifully. And then on the sides of the garden, my Mother planted her own flowers. So she needed those flowers for her Altar Guild School. So he would take care of those, fertilize them and pit them, deadhead them. She had rows of chrysanthemums and roses and dahlias. It was a really wonderful place: next to our house was this uncle's garden.

Christina Ayson Plank 32:29
Do you think that's where your love for flowers and gardening came from?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 32:32
I think so. I lived in it, so I expected it. And then when we moved from Watsonville to our house in Corralitos. That house was on about half an acre. And the half acre was surrounded by apple orchards, which were absolutely beautiful all seasons of the year. And the house itself had lawn on the front lawn and the side lawns. And we had lilac bushes, rhododendrons, azaleas. We had a persimmon tree. One whole side of the house was all hydrangeas. I think we had 12 hydrangea bushes on one side and rose trees on the other side. So yeah, I was totally inundated with gardens and flowers. And I just thought that they require life. And so I have flowers in my house all the time, just because it's good to have life like that in your house.

Christina Ayson Plank 33:32
So in our previous conversation you also mentioned that, aside from these kind of like family potlucks or these large party gatherings, that there was a slight division between the folks that had businesses and the folks that worked in the labor camps. Can you talk about that relationship?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 33:55
Well, if you think about your friends and your family, it's all about proximity. And so you're going to do the most things that people who are living close to you or within your organizations. And I think that was part of the process of how people clumped and the Watsonville community orgs. There's Watsonville Community and there's Watsonville Women's Club and the Catholic Association. That was my parents' social circle. They didn't go to the as much—I think my Father did but I don't think my Mother did as much—go to the lodge organization parties and things because they all, well, most of them revolved around the weekend picnics when they weren't working which included cockfighting. And so we didn't go there. We just—I don't think my Mother like them. My older brothers snuck off to them because it was exciting. And then in retrospect, I wish I had gotten to them because I don't I think I've really seen a real cockfight.
I've heard them. Going to my godparents camp and it would be social kind of thing, families and friends. But in the back, I could hear the chickens going.

Eva Alminiana Monroe 35:13
So the divide. I think there was a little bit of a divide here. I don't know if Juanita and Frank Madalora talked about that, or Roy, living in the camps because that was their own social unit. And we were in town. And then, there was also the question of economics. What you could do and what you couldn't do, what you could participate in and what you couldn't participate in. In terms of what you had in your wallet to do that. And so, my parents had a lot of acquaintances and friends who live outside of town that we visited. We're always going somewhere. To Monterey, a lot of times in San Francisco. And so we weren't always there on the weekends for a lot of things that were happening unless it was something involving my Mother's organizations. I think some of the experiences I had growing up were similar or just similar. We went to the Boardwalk a lot in Santa Cruz. We went to the beach almost every weekend because my Father thought the beach air was good for my Mother's sinuses. And that's where they would do the perch fishing. And we would dig for clams and mussels and collect seaweed, which my Father and my uncle could make a salad right there on the beach. They would just rinse off the seaweed in the ocean and it was salty. They would cut it up, they would cut up tomatoes and onions, and mix it up right there with a little bit of soy sauce. They would have fresh clams, they would crack them open. Season them with a little vinegar and garlic.
And we eat stuff right there. And sometimes we'd have these little barbecues where they could
cook the perch right there on the beach. It was really idyllic, really growing up like that. And my brothers and I would play in the surf. We would collect seashells, friends would be there. You know, the other fishermen—whenever there we saw fishermen we would go running up to the fisherman and asked to see what he caught. And I just saw some pictures in a Facebook post of Joanne de los Reyes, I think just this past week, caught some beautiful perch.

Christina Ayson Plank 37:23
So you, you grew up—how should I say this?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 37:29 A wild child. [laughs]

Christina Ayson Plank 37:30 [laughs]

Eva Alminiana Monroe 37:32
I was either running in the fields, biking in the fields. Swimming at the beach, pestering old Filipino men about what they were doing. Yeah.

Christina Ayson Plank 37:43

But the beach was a big part of your growing up

Eva Alminiana Monroe 37:45
The beach was a big part of it. It was, it was right there. I mean, we just went to the end of East Lake and there was Palm Beach. And it was a great social place for a lot of the Filipino men too because a lot of them loved to fish. They would surf cast—which would be just fishing right there from the edge of the waterline. And they would just plant their poles. Or they would go to the—we had to wharves and that boat at Sea Cliff. They did a lot of fishing off that boat, which was just grounded in the water at Sea Cliff in or off the pier in Santa Cruz. Yeah, I didn't know where they would fish in northern Monterey County. There were a couple of beaches where they would also surf cast out that way. And but, the funny thing is, I don't know of any Filipinos who fished in rivers. It was all the ocean. Which if you think about it, you know the islands are surrounded by ocean. And so it was a natural thing to go to the beach and fish. There were no fly fishermen among the Filipinos that I knew of.

Christina Ayson Plank 38:53 Was your uncle a part of the lodge?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 38:55
No. No, he was pretty quiet. He liked to walk into town. Okay, so our house on Bridge Street at the time was about a half mile, quarter mile from town to lower Main. And when he wasn't working, he would get dressed up. You know, he had on his little snap fedora and his town shoes and his slacks and his jacket—his special going to town clothes—and he would go out and hang out at the barber shops or the cafes or to—he would go to the gambling houses. But if he was like my Dad, he was probably pretty tight. And I'm sure they both got ribbings for not spending as much money as everybody else were in the gambling—in the little gambling clubs. And he would watch you know, maybe he gambled a little bit and if he did make some money, he would come home and show us what he got. And we would get a little bit of whatever he won.[laughs] But I remember him and he had arthritis in both knees. And even with the pain in his knees, he would walk from the house to town. And so he said sometimes he would walk up into the upper parts of town. He would look in the stores, he would window shop, you go and he liked to buy clothes, both my—he was Filipino. Both he and my Dad would love to shop. My Dad did most of his shopping—he did his shopping at one special place, I think Daily Brother's in town or Ford's, or when we were in the city he would come up and he would shop with my uncle's downtown in San Francisco.

Christina Ayson Plank 40:33
So it sounds like growing up, you went up to San Francisco a lot. You had family up in San Francisco?

Eva Alminiana Monroe 40:40
No. When my Father was recruited into the army, he was sent to San Francisco. And when he was sent to San Francisco getting ready to get shipped out to sea, he met two guys. And they became his friends for life, Paul and Pomeseno, and Paul's brother, and Pete Lacansay. And so those three guys set sail to the Philippines. And when they went to the Philippines they met their future wives and they all came back here. Pete and Paul ended up in San Francisco living there. And my parents—my Father, of course, came back to Watsonville. But because they were good friends and they were compadres to all their children, we were up there at least twice a month. We'd be in the car and going over Pecker Pass and then up 101, we didn't go over Highway 17 yet. And all the cars would be coming to Santa Cruz, of course, and Monterey, and we'd be going the other way. And we would stand and that guy stood in the backseat. There were no seatbelts. So I'd stand up there the whole time, all the way up to San Francisco. And my Father wouldn't stop either. He filled up the car with gas in Watsonville. But he was always aware of where that standard station was along the route because we just were low on gas. And we have a Folgers coffee can. If we had to go to the bathroom we had to sit on the can and just go there. And all the friends I've talked to who travel said, "Oh yeah, we had those coffee cans in the back of my car too. That's where we went to the bathroom."

Eva Alminiana Monroe 42:07
But going up to San Francisco was lots of fun. My parents and their friends were very close. And whenever we would go it'd be a big party. So my Uncle Paul was the chef of the Shadows Restaurant here in San Francisco for years. And it's no longer there. And the owners of that restaurant, which was one of the very high end restaurants at the time, the Redmond's lived behind the restaurant in this really cool house on Macondray Lane. But they were godparents to come up to some of the kids. But the point of my story was my uncle was a great cook. And he could replicate all the dishes that he made at this German restaurant, at that little house in San Francisco in Hunters Point. Actually, where they lived off of Third Street. And so we ate well, we played hard. [laughs] Had a lot of fun, we usually spent the night bodies everywhere, sleeping. And then we would—then we'd go to church. Had to go to church before we left and then head back to Watsonville. And then the week would start all over again. But my Father had a lot of energy. I mean, he worked six days a week, Monday through Saturday, and then did the books on Saturday, and then we'll get up make us a big breakfast. We'd go off to San Francisco—usually sometimes we'll go Saturday night—or we'd go early Sunday and come back on Sunday night. But there was always a lot of activity and not a lot of downtime that I can remember. There was always something happening. The thing that my other classmates' parents could do was go to our games, the intramural games and class games. And there were always parents there. I think I told you, my brother played basketball and football, and my Father could never go. Sometimes my Father could go to the end of the football games. My

brother was a really big athlete and he was a quarterback for the Junior League, not the senior because he wasn't big enough. He was short, but he was really good. And my Father could catch the tail end of those games. Because it was right across the street from our house. Yeah.

Christina Ayson Plank 44:22 Very busy childhood.

Eva Alminiana Monroe 44:24
Busy childhood, always something happening.
