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	Cristina was excited with the news she had just received, she was jumping and shouting as she entered her little sister’s bedroom:


	“Amanda! Amanda, my dear!”


	“What’s going on?”


	“You won’t believe!”


	“What happened?”


	“It worked! I made it!”


	“What worked? Why are you screaming? You can barely breathe!”


	“I’m going to the United States of America! I was accepted for an exchange program and I got my visa for work!” breathless revealed the news.


	Amanda raised her eyebrows surprised after seeing her sister so excited.


	“Calm down, Cris! Speak slower, no screaming, and breathe. So, you finally got accepted for the babysitter exchange thing?”


	She took a deep breath, tried to calm down and explained:


	“Yes, I made it! Well, my dream will come true! I’m flying to New York this week already! Everything is already set up.” shouted excited.


	“It’s great that everything worked out well after trying for so long. But do you really believe that you’ll have a future working as a babysitter over there? Think about it, things are not as easy as they seem to be.” Amanda questioned her in an almost demotivating tone.


	“Of course I will have a future in the USA! That is all I ever wanted! At first I will stay there for two years. I know that it won’t be easy and that being just a babysitter is not great for those around me and for those that criticize me, but if I don’t try this way I will probably regret for the rest of my life.” Defended her dreams once more.


	Cristina was only nineteen years old and had many dreams she wanted to come true. There were so many expectations held in that girl’s heart.


	Her passion for the United States began early in life, in her childhood she would always repeat that she really wanted to live in Los Angeles or New York, be a famous actress, and conquer the world. In her teenage years she worked and saved up money so one day she could leave. She studied English for a long time, until the point she was speaking fluently, finally, she acted as if everything had always been about to happen.


	Her father Santiago Rodriguez, simple man, owner of a small workshop in the neighborhood Republica, Colobian immigrant that for decades has adopted Brazil as his home, and her mother Sofia Mueller, Brazilian straight from São Paulo, her ancestors are German European, She is a school teacher. At first they didn’t approve the idea of their daughter leaving with an uncertain future to a strange land.


	“I don’t understand you Cris, going to the USA take care of children, if you’re going just to be a babysitter you can stay here, go to college and do something better than this.” Santiago used to comment not understanding his daughter’s reasons.


	“I would even work collecting cardboard in the streets if I had to, just to stay in the United States. To be and to live there are the most important things for me. I will go because it is my dream, this is my will! That’s why the majority of the people are not happy; they diminish themselves because of the opinion of other people so they are afraid of following their own will. But I’ll follow my dreams, even if the whole world is against me” reinforced her idea as someone who defends the most noble ideal.


	One day before her trip, anxious, Cristina packed, Amanda helped her to choose the clothes and winter coats and she said:


	“You were indeed very brave and persistent in your ideals during all these years, now here we are finally packing so you can go to the so longed America. I remember very well when people asked you why you did you buy so many heavy coats if here in São Paulo is not even that cold.”


	“They thought I was crazy for spending so much money for apparently nothing.”


	“You would say that you wouldn’t use it here, but only you would be in the cold winter in the USA. Now your time to live your dream is finally here.”


	“I can’t believe I’m leaving to the place of my dreams! I am so happy. I will make a snowman on my front yard!”


	“The sparkle in your eyes confirms all your words, my sister. I’ve never seen someone love a country as much as you love United States of America.”


	They hugged each other.


	 


	***


	 


	Accompanied of Amanda and her parents, inside of the car, on their way to the Guarulhos International airport, Cristina could not hide her anxiety, observing through the window the things that were happening outside and the avenues that seemed to have no end, she chewed her nails.


	 


	***


	 


	“God be with you, my sister, I wish you the best of luck. Who knows, maybe I will come to visit you there.”


	“I’ll be waiting for you, Amanda. We will go shopping together at Times Square, it will be amazing – Cristina affirmed.


	“Daughter, be careful, you will be alone, don’t make decisions without calling me, call me and text me. I trust you!” Sofia gave her a hug, and then gave her a kiss on the cheek.


	“Cris, take care. Your dad will always be here waiting for you.” Santiago also gave her a strong hug.


	The traveler’s heart was beating faster and faster as she was getting closer to the plane, when she set down she felt the she was on her way to the most unexpected experiences.
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	As soon as she landed on Jon F. Kennedy Airport she felt her face watered by a tear of emotion. When she felt the air for the first time in the avenues of New York City the lady who had just arrived still had tears coming down her face. If all of that was a dream she never wants to wake up.


	Inside of Ellen’s car, the newest babysitter admired the Queens with sparkles in her eyes, amazed with everything around. The forty minutes to Manhattan were the most incredible; from afar she could see the Statue of Liberty, her heart was beating fast. When they were passing by Times Square Cristina asked Ellen if she could stop the car for a few minutes, she got off the car and took many pictures with her tablet.


	It was Fall for the North Hemisphere, the wind was starting to get cold, Cristina was wearing her brown overcoat she had bought 3 years before and had reserved it for this unique moment.


	They went straight to the address of her new job. The house of Ellen Olsen, widow, was living in Manhattan for a few years; she was responsible for the family business with the help of her daughters and son in law. The apartment was forty minutes away from the Statue of Liberty. With her lived Joliet, the older daughter, Jefferson, her son in law and the little Carolyn.


	“Cristina, this is little Carolyn, our dear baby. From now on you will take care of this little princess and will help us with the tasks in the house.” Ellen introduced the little girl.


	“I’ll love to take care if her. I loved this place and everything I saw so far. I am happy for being here Mrs. Ellen.” Cristina thanked her with a smile.


	“I have another daughter, her name is Daisy. She lives on her own now. She recently bought a beautiful home in the Staten.”


	“Staten?


	“Yes”.


	“It is not that far.”


	“About forty minutes from here”


	“Daisy was always so independent and now she helps managing one of her fiancé’s family businesses, besides assisting in the management of my business. My husband’s death was very painful. But with faith and hope we were able to overcome it.”


	“I am sorry.”


	“When she was twenty and four years old she graduated college of administration thinking from the beginning in taking care of our finances.”


	“Awesome! I will love to meet her. From what I heard she really is a wonderful woman.”


	“But she didn’t buy a house just because; she is about to get married to her fiancé Eric Preston, have you heard about him?”


	“Let me think about it to see if I recognize his last name.”


	“He is a young business man, twenty and five years old and very successful as well, takes care of the family business impeccably.”


	“Don’t tell me that it is the Preston family that traditionally grows potatoes and makes the most delicious canned goods in Idaho?”


	“Yes, it is that exact family! The company’s office is here in Manhattan.”


	“Fantastic!”


	“She and her fiancé decided to live in this house she bought in Staten. She was in love with the place and the condominium of beautiful houses, you’ll see.”


	“I will love it. I am glad to have the opportunity to work with successful people like you.”


	“Cristina I liked you. You are a nice, smiling, thoughtful girl. I am sure we will get along really well. The exchange girls are always great.”


	“Before my arrival we talked a lot over the internet. You are a wonderful woman; the pleasure to meet you is mine, Mrs. Ellen. And you can call me Cris. That’s my nickname.”


	“Look, they’re here! Joliet, Jefferson. This is our new babysitter. She is Brazilian and she came through the exchange program.”


	“Nice to meet you Cristina.” Jefferson shook her hand.


	“Hello, Cristina. I’m happy my mom hired a person we can trust to take care of my little one.” Joliet greeted her with a smile of thanks.


	“I will do my best to deserve the trust of you that welcome me so well in this house.”


	“My little girl is sleeping in the stroller like an angel. I will take her to the crib.”


	“She is our angel. – Jefferson said, admiring the daughter.


	“Cris, do you want to take her? – Joliet asked inviting her to start her job.”


	“I would love to! I just arrived, but I need to get used to the work. Excuse me.” Cristina agreed taking control of the stroller.


	“I will show you where the bedroom is.” Joliet took Cristina with her hand on her shoulder to guide her.


	 


	***


	 


	“Carolyn is sleeping for an hour. I see that this way I won’t have much work, she really is a cute little girl.” Cristina was leaning on the armchair.


	“Soon you will meet Daisy. Eric and she will get married next month, and you will go with me. It will be a great moment for St. Patrick’s Cathedral.” Ellen said sitting on the other chair.


	“The most famous in New York! – Cristina exclaimed excited. – I am happy withthe invite. The union between two people is a great cause for joy and celebration. It will be an honor to go to Daisy’s wedding. – She thanked. – While you have fun I will be taking care of Carolyn.”


	 


	***


	 


	Cristina came to understand the reality of the babysitter’s hard work, beyond that she helped the two other maids in the house services, but what mattered the most was the fact that she was in the best place in the world, because she always dreamed of living those moments.


	Every afternoon, after work, she would go around New York, when she first put her feet on the Central Park’s grass she felt the fall breeze entering her soul in a unique way, she immediately thought to herself: “What a beautiful place to live a great love!”


	She diligently managed some household affairs, such as, go grocery shopping, pay some bills, when she stepped in the kitchen she would prepare some Brazilian dishes, that everyone loved. A month has passed since she arrived. That night that the Olsen family was having dinner, Ellen invited Cristina to sit at the table with them.


	“There were so many chores and details that I forgot to hire a maid! I swear I forgot this simple detail. I would never manage to take care of that huge house by myself.  After my cleaning lady left two weeks ago everything is a mess over there. Soon we will a new person living there, everything will be more complicated. I don’t even know how to cook.” Daisy said smiling.


	Listening to her daughter’s words at the dinner table, Ellen thought for a few seconds and responded with a solution in mind:


	“Don’t worry, I have a solution for you, I will find the maids for you, it will be my wedding gift for you, daughter. Wait here.”
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