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                                                   A Man and His Love for Women

            There are a lot of things that men can do to make women love them. One of the most important qualities I look for in a man is the way he treats children.        I could have never married a man that didn’t like children.  This past Valentine’s Day my husband reminded me once again why I’m so lucky to be married to him. 

Ever since my sons went off to college, our home has become a female- dominated household.  For years it was just the opposite.  I was the only female and my time was spent attending baseball and basketball games, and going to the deer lease with my men because I didn’t want to miss out on spending time with them.

            When my daughter was born things began to change.  Stuffed animals and baby dolls in strollers became a permanent fixture in our den, as well as a play kitchen.  Instead of, “Dad let’s go outside and catch a ball,” my husband began to hear things like, “Papi would you like some tea?” or, “Papi hold my baby for me while I find her blankey.” 

So here is my husband, 6-foot 4inch tough guy watching a football game, smoking a Cuban cigar and holding a doll.  My daughter comes back with the blankey and gives her Papi a hug and a kiss for being such a good baby sitter.

It’s a good thing she wasn’t in the room when the “wrong” team made a touchdown and her Papi accidentally smashed the dolls head with the sofa cushion.

My brother and his wife asked us to watch my niece Valentine’s weekend.  We celebrated Valentine’s Day early this year.  A couple of weeks ago we went on a cruise and they helped take care of my daughter.

We love taking care of my niece.  Picture a little tornado with a head full of soft curls, long eye lashes and hazel eyes that sparkle with sweet mischief.  My daughter is thrilled with her little cousin because she finally has the little sister she’s been asking for all these years. 

On Thursday before Valentine’s Day, I told the girls that we would be having a Valentine’s Party. “Party… Party!” My two in half year old niece shouted running around the kitchen. Mention the word party to little ones and all of life’s problems are resolved.

I bought Valentine’s decorations and hung them around the house. We spent Saturday morning baking cookies. Abuela Mima and Abuelo Papa, our guests of honor and the only guests we had invited, showed up with Valentine’s presents for the girls and hamburgers for everyone.  

We were getting ready to eat lunch when my husband got home.  He told the girls that there was something in the garage and he needed them to go check it out.  When they opened the door to the garage they found three huge bouquets of balloons, two of them were attached to beautiful dolls. The third was attached to a gift for me.

The girls were ecstatic. They and I gave my husband hugs and kisses. Surprises such as this are the things that keep me madly in love with my Cubano of 26 years.

Since the birth of my daughter, whenever he sends me flowers, he has always sent her one long-stem rose. Even though he has done this for years, every time she gets her rose you can see the look of love in her eyes.

Valentine’s night my husband sat in front of the fireplace under a soft furry blanket with three beautiful girls, a man cannot ask for more.  Well, to be honest he can and I owe him a big “make-up” for being such a good sport.
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