,mu.u Pl """"f'!’F'I“WT hi’.{?‘ !

« m’

Wuﬂqmnh i

N
4

ik

(AN)ARCHN

;;g MEMORY, AND THE COLD WAR

EpiTtep BY MINEMOZIN




https://www.openbookpublishers.com

©2024 Zsuzsa Millei, Nelli Piattoeva, and Iveta Silova (Mnemo ZIN) (eds). Copyright of
individual chapters is maintained by the chapters” authors.

L@“!u) @ 2

This work is licensed under an Attribution-NonCommercial 4.0 International (CC BY-NC
4.0). This license allows you to share, copy, distribute and transmit the text; to adapt

the text for non-commercial purposes of the text providing attribution is made to the
author (but not in any way that suggests that they endorse you or your use of the work).
Attribution should include the following information:

Mnemo ZIN (eds), (An)Archive: Childhood, Memory, and Cold War. Cambridge, UK:
Open Book Publishers, 2024, https://doi.org/10.11647/OBP.0383

In order to access detailed and updated information on the license, please visit
https://www.openbookpublishers.com/product/0383#copyright

Further details about CC BY-NC licenses are available at
https: / /creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/4.0/

Copyright and permissions for the reuse of many of the images included in this
publication may differ from the above. This information is provided in the captions and
in the list of illustrations.

All external links were active at the time of publication unless otherwise stated and have
been archived via the Internet Archive Wayback Machine at https://archive.org/web

Updated digital material and resources associated with this volume are available at
https:/ /www.openbookpublishers.com/product/0383#resources

Every effort has been made to identify and contact copyright holders and any omission
or error will be corrected if notification is made to the publisher.

ISBN Paperback: 978-1-80511-185-6

ISBN Hardback: 978-1-80511-186-3

ISBN Digital (PDF): 978-1-80511-187-0

ISBN Digital eBook (EPUB): 978-1-80511-188-7
ISBN HTML: 978-1-80511-190-0

DOI: 10.11647/0OBP.0383

Cover image by Hanna Trampert, all rights reserved
Cover design: Jeevanjot Kaur Nagpa


https://www.openbookpublishers.com
https://orcid.org/0000-0003-4681-6024
https://orcid.org/0000-0003-0963-1901
https://orcid.org/0000-0002-8897-8016
https://www.openbookpublishers.com/product/0383#copyright
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/4.0/
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc/4.0/
https://archive.org/web
https://www.openbookpublishers.com/product/0383#resources

Breakfast Across Borders!

Stefanie Weiss

She goes down a stone staircase. She wears pink pajamas, shorts with a shirt,
and has long hair. The light enters the room through the dining room window on
the left side, the living room area and the stone fireplace are still in darkness. The
floor is almost black. She turns right and then again to the right and enters the
kitchen, which is large and wide. The sun begins to enter through the window
above the sink. The stove is at the bottom of the kitchen. There is a long L-shaped
bar covered with tiles painted with blue birds, in the middle a wooden table. Her
place is the one with the wall behind, she does not like the open space behind
her. She approaches the cupboard under the left side of the stove, takes out a
blue pewter pitcher to boil water, from the top drawer takes a thermos can that
her mother brought on the return trip from Germany, which they left after the
German grandmother died. Then she goes to the big cupboard in the shape of
a triangle and takes out a coffee filter from a green and red cardboard box that
says Melita. She opens the top drawer again, takes out a white porcelain filter
that has stripes inside and at the bottom has been dyed with the color of coffee.
She puts the porcelain filter on top of the white thermos can from which she
already had removed the lid, puts the Melita filter inside the porcelain filter that
belongs to the grandmother and is one of the things they carried across the sea.
She brings coffee from the cupboard, which is in a can of Lebkuchen. She likes
the smell when she opens the can. Then she pours five tablespoons in the filter.
Now she goes to one of the drawers and takes out four oval wicker tablecloths,
puts one on each side of the round table, mom’s place, brother’s place, dad’s
place and her own place. She takes out four medium plates of the Cornieware
dishes that her mother bought in San Antonio Texas and that ‘does not break’.

1 This is a childhood memory produced as part of the Reconnect/Recollect project
discussed in the introduction to this book.
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The plates have a green line that goes around the edge and then is surrounded
by small flowers; now she takes out four coffee plates from the same tableware
and puts them on the upper right side of the plate in each place, then goes for the
cups and puts them on top of the coffee plates. Now she takes out four forks, four
knives and four small teaspoons. Meanwhile, her mother has gone down, they
greeted each other, kissed each other on the cheek. She felt her mother’s large,
warm chest in the hug. Her mother has bequn to prepare machaca with egg. For
that, she is cutting onions into strips, then putting them to fry in the pan and it
smells great. After that, the mother is threading the dried meat they bought last
time they went to visit the grandparents in Monterrey. The meat was bought
at a greenhouse in the great-grandmother’s village where the meat hung from
a clothesline. The brother comes down and says hello, he sees what each one is
doing and starts to chop a melon. The door of the house opens, it is her father
who comes in with a smile and a bag of bread. He takes out a basket and puts
the bolillos and sweet bread in there. The water is boiling now. This is what
this family does every weekend, they can change roles in preparing breakfast,
but they will maintain this breakfast get-together as an important thing across
borders.



