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Camilla and Abuela walk over to the tin tub filled with 
water and hojas de maize.

“First, we need to dry the hojas,” 
  Abuela says.
“Should I wave my magic wand and abracadabra them dry?”  
    Camilla asks.
“Nope, we just need to pat them in a special beat,” 
      Abuela says.

“Next, it’s time for the 
masa, a good tamal starts 
with fluffy masa.”
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Camilla copies Abuela’s beat.
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