
The Water Pistol Fight 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This was a par*cularly warm summer day, but it could have been any day. For reasons which 
may have been known at the *me or for no reason at all, our family had a water pistol fight. 
One of many, but this was captured on film. We, of course, had water pistols at the ready. We 
filled them at any available sink. No need to venture outdoors. Malva, Marty, and José aDacked 
one another from all angles, shoo*ng through the hallways, kitchen, and dining rooms; the 
only and absolute rule was that no one was permiDed to get Josy’s hair wet. Lois apparently 
found safety in playing the role of photographer, using José’s Polaroid camera. 

 


