TABLE TALK
Rosalinda L. Orosa

Tracmg famlly roots:

- It took the black Amertican writer
Arthur Haley sbout & year to troce
his Fnrml}r roots in ;‘sﬁ:ca It toak me
exnctly o day to trace mine although,
to be sure, my attempt was not as
thorough, Hewever, it was prabably
more fun: the Thazardeus” adventure
turned aut te be quile emusing.

Ear]}' Spturday morning of last
week, we all trooped into a van and
headed fer Taal. The top wasan res
spense to an averwhelmingly persis-
tont invitation frem ecousing — all
surmamed like me and whom T had
never seen = Lo join them at a pic-
nicin their beask hauae by the lake.

The purpese was Lo meel them
oersonally and Lo trace reletionzhips
shown in my father's family tree.

That seemed simple enpugh, but the’

hydta-headed problem wos how to
get to our  destination: the “barris
otic” wown of San Micolas, referred
to by histerians ng “lemang” or old
- Tasl.

Witheut a road maop, we would pet
there only if we would desipher some
of the most purzzling mstruclions
pver sent by would-be hosts to ther
hithertounknown ceusing,

“Turmn right ors thak earve Lo a very
shart skrip ef road punctuated by on
ol mango iree,” the directions said
in part, “Old mango tree? asked my
nisca Magse, (Despite the monicker,
she depan't like pizze) “Just bow
old? Mogoo asked further.

“When in douht, Bsk any pedas-
iripn for the way to the pantzfan of
Sen Micolos,” we weres fucther in-
structed in print. “Be sure the pe-
desirian looks intelhgent,” [ warned
the driver as he stopped the van to
ask for serme help. *Ma'am, here's
one wha looks very boght, but he's
enly a .:LLI[‘, boy, Shall I ask him,
any vy

Another instruction read: “Turn
right o the wide highway and maove
on until, not too far away, you reach
noamall bridge over nereak.” “Which
bridga? Which creek?” we charused.
There were so.many small bridges,
and so many ¢reeks — mast of which
had dried up.

With mounting  excitement, we
read: “In the next five minutes, o
big body of water will be beckaning
shead.” It was "actunlly anethes
thirty minutes before we saw the
“big body of water”™ and B stregmer

welcoming us.

“You know, ‘.:n:_:il".';.'l.rr.'.". for our
reots seemed to me mere like o Lwoe
hour search for reutes,” Mapoo said
laugning.

Oar hosta greeted us like long, Tost
cousing, which we wers indead. |n
the warmth and eordiality af their

Helle's", all the inconvenience, the
ropeated nnd spirded dehates (en
which road to toke) wers [memoedis
-'Jt!'lr forgatten, . especially as™the
strong, invigeraling brooze from the

Freshevenber lake wos Blowing € i pur -

foces.

“This 45 the life," 1 tald m_-f's.cll'
“Wo smoke- he]chmn, no dust, ne pqﬂ
lution.™

Cold drinks and ru.ﬂnfﬂ' werg
gquickly afferzd us in the two-stary
bambee-and-nipa beseh house, “Try
the tameales: you won't regret it,” =aid
Miling, a Manila-based cousin: who,
along with the rost of the guests,
had reme !ikewise in quest of farnily
roots,

By the wu.}, the nvitaki -:m also
included this “enticement: “Try ta
armye early engugh for a refréshing

dip in the fresh-waber lake or & sight-

se@ing ¢ruise in ¢ motorized banca
before a - hearty -lunch of regional
foed, An orentation tour of Taol hasg
been srronged after lunch for Lhusu
intereated.” ’

Beenuse carly arn'.-'a]s hed al-
ready taxen their “refreshing.dip,”
and beeause, it being close to nean’
we were oll famished, heousehaold
retainers started placing banana
leaves over the dining tables far t|-| Bt

“herrty lunch of regional cuising”,

And what a hearty Tuneh, indeed!

hazardous yet amusing
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After. the far-from-medest repast,
muests. folt puilty abauthaving com-
mitted gluttony, The recent Lenten
fasting,. [ imagine, must hn-.'c Ted
them: to gourmandize, lor wha of
-.hr:m l::-uil:l. have "eaﬁtu*l the feliow-
ingmenu!

g Ariﬂfrﬂ'rg TGRS0 :fJu:r-:l [yellow
cw.cken ncdaba rendﬂreu vellow by
glnger:l edoborg fgal*sa gace (eal
sdihed in cocenut milk); tinircag wa
wo Waong beboy Lhﬂ'_mecuerl BEs

- head); faghilaw or Eilawin (liver and

other internal ergans: marinated in
vinégarh D manok no moy  hibal

“fehicken. with: string beansl; hurony

pojoiipreen manpe saladl barbecued
egpplant; hr-:-l!e-:l. ruslo and .!n!u_r;:u
(which, likeithe eel, were caught in
the lake only. that rnnrni-:Lj barke-
tur:ti pork and, bailed Grawns.
L(Even m-- mare sophisticated eity-

brei eousins, “headéd by Aupesto ©

{“Tota™, were quite awed by the lact
that I‘.hl: 'Iarge sized muslo or malip.
o now sells i in ‘-‘Iam]a markebs for
P).'[]EI s kilo) -

Afver lunck, there'y was o cholee of
frudts = Indi an or carabao manga,
watermelan and pifia’— end native
dessert such as pastillas na maka-
puna and panechang Fand,

*"Ta me, however, the peak of our
day was, not the em.ug it was lis-
taring to Wi Irtf":'ns. sented almost at
tha top rung-of the wide bombao
SLairs, harmng back to 1760 to de.
seriba some of the family ancesteors,

(The ones closer ta aur Lo were
two brothers, Cuillermo — {married
to Hilaria Agencillo) whase sen Sim-
plicio was my fnther's father — and
Basilis whese son Apaton was the
father af our hosts: Ella O, Ragquel-
Santas, Milegros, Evarisie O, and
wife Roseni, Elma Q. and husbend
desus Paraiss — cur long-lost cons-
ing

Agaton’s prandchildren present at
tha picnie were Milagros, Cesar and
Edean.

Our forkears of lang ags ware
mcs".]}' mern:]m-.ﬂ.u; a numhber sorved
as ofcaides and gobernoderciiios
fiurE.":_;: the .'1'n|:|,_"||!'i5'|1 BT,

It weas of gpurse many years iuLlrl'
thal Agaton, who Ji-.":' in 1850 ;
oge 76, would ceme t inta the pi c*u"r‘ ;
What zeemed was that
Apatan, who b ar af Taal,
outlived four wives, each of Lthem a
lagitimate spausa’

Wa alzso learned that Ag

ther, Basilio, armal
wrirany ar nraLnr
[arenza Ta !|]' dalv-

W g and
cs” baing

g mio a bid of ]l ‘:Lur'-
ald mon -\.,"‘Phlllpl..ll'l-\_ prlit
naw il of D2,

Ladan with both fosd znd fmeis,
muests were ready for that
neunced towr of Taazl, birthplace of
my Lriitls) ]:'l'.c :-.'IEEI(!I‘. An pn ﬂEil:iE'. '."lﬂ
wsed Lo orecount fa me Lhat shortly
after Lhe Spanish-American  war
ended, drunken Ameriean soldiers
wauld scour the town and frighten
residents, particalarly women and
children, by singing :rwrdL]}' uﬂﬂ
sheoting imto the pir,

Ella’s howse, fram whers wa “sould
see my father's birthplece, ohvieusly -
Belenged Lo o bpgone era, Lsaw a
quaointiy-shaped bath tab ovar a
hundred years old, satigue furniture
and plu:t.u:re frames with decor in re-
lief, wide floar bonrds of Takal ﬁf&nr’
54 tvmcq[ of aldan times.

Most of us were stil! “groaning”
from the heavy lunch when aur gra-
cicus hosts beckoned us Lo a native
mertenda of bilo-bile {or pinindot),
simar, and puta Dwhich lacked Bke -
mant-sized angel cakes) t':JI:-]'GEd with
shices of salled red egps. :

It would seon be dusk, so we FP]L ,
we should be on our way, Besidgs,
staving lonper zould enly meen, yes,
cating agnin! After an exchenge of -
profuse gifs ::|n|:| equally profuze
poadbve's, we lefl. Hut nol Lefare
realizing with immense plensure,
that stranpers had diterally tarned
into kissing cousins. o
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