My Childhood Clothes

By Melisa Nino-Nenek and Agustina Kase

One day, coming home from school, my siblings, my parents and I went to our family’s rice
field. We also grew rice and corn, vegetables and coconuts. As I got to the garden, I had a duty to
gather dammar seeds, peel them off and grind it up with cotton. And then, I wrapped it around a
bunch of broom sticks made of wild grass. I had to press the seeds and cotton to be intact with
the sticks.

I made a traditional lamp that we’re going to use as light source during the night. My two
siblings were responsible to gather coconut midrib to make fire. As they all had been gathered,
we had to bring them home.

We had no electricity at home. As the fire was lit and the dammar-fueled lamp was lit, my
siblings and I helped mom to spin cotton to make threads. The threads would be later used to
make sarongs and blankets. Mama said, it was hard enough for us to buy thread and clothes. We
had no money. We just owned cotton plants in the garden. That’s why we had to help mom to do
the spinning and weaving to make clothes.

While we were spinning the threads, we put some sweet potato into the fire. The sweet potato
would be our dinner. We’d keep the rest of it as school meal a day after. The journey from home
to school was quite long. We had to walk several kilometers to get our education. We usually
wrapped the sweet potato with banana leaves, and then we’d tie it with coconut leaves or gewang
and then hang it on a tree in the middle of the journey from home to school. Later, as we returned
from school and when we were so hungry, we’d visit that tree, taking the sweet potato we had
hung up in the morning, and eat it. Mom and dad would be already waiting for us to go to the
rice field. We had to help our parents to be educated. I love to help mom weaving, making
clothing that whole family members would wear.
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