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Stories from the Vineyards
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My daughter is at the same age I was when I came here. And I tell her it’s time, she has to �gure this out for herself.

But my children have everything. I left everything and came here. This is where my life began. It was hard. Hard.

This is my school—the vines. When the pigs break into the property you have to trap them. When the wind 

comes out of the north in winter, it wants to kill you.
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