
		
			[image: The Dutchman: An Amigo Yarn Read Loudly]
		

	The Dutchman
J. Stephen Jorge
 
Under the green shade of the white leaves, you stand by Mommy. 
She barely holds your shoulders with the tips of her fingers because you can do it all by yourself. 
You're barefoot and the soil will be your friend and gentle ally should you fail at this brave attempt. 
But your mother and I, we have faith in your muscles and your nerves. 
We believe in your bones and your marrow. 
We live in the space of your laughter. 
This confidence is something we share with you in moments such as this; times of literal movement in maturity. 
You can stand and (from my vantage point, on the other side of the garden) I can tell that your first steps are creaking their way into your story. 
I will always thank good fortune that I dropped my work to pay attention to you, for your effort brings a smile to your father's tired face.
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