Jackie and Jill

     Jackie is a Mexican doll from New Mexico that my maternal grandmother brought back for me from a trip my grandparent took to New Mexico.  I was about six years old.  I named her Jackie because my aunt had a good friend named Jackie that played with me when she was at my grandparent’s house.

     When I was growing up I spent a lot of time with my maternal grandparents.  My mother was the oldest of eight children so some of my aunts and uncles were not much older than me and they would watch my two older brothers and me at their house.  At this time we were the only grandchildren and when I look back on those times, believe that we were probably quite spoiled by my grandparents. When my grandparents would travel they often would take my two brothers and me along, especially during the summer.  But on this trip I could not go and remember pleading with my grandmother to take me.  So, she brought this doll back to me to make me feel better.  She was one of those grandmothers who always knew how to make you feel special.

     Jackie had to stay at my grandparent’s house upon my grandmother’s request. As the years went by I had more cousins and they were allowed to play with her but had to put her back where she belonged when they were finished.  Everyone in my family knew who Jackie was and knew she belonged to me.  

     About eight years ago, my grandmother became sick with cancer and at that time she told my daughter that it was time for Jackie to go home to our house.  My daughter now keeps her in her room and Jackie has become a reminder for both of us how much our grandmother loved us.

