
`MIRACLE' IS A CROSS TO BEAR  
 
RELIGION: May 21, a cross appeared in a Santa Ana family's 
bathroom window. And life hasn't been the same since. Hundreds 
of people a day line up to stand in the tub or peep through the 
window. 
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David Ortega doesn't want to sound ungrateful. He doesn't want to sound sacrilegious or cynical. 
He doesn't want true believers to get the wrong impression.  

It's a great feeling to know you can look through your bathroom window and see a miracle.  

But sharing that vision with 300 to 700 people every night requires the patience of a saint. 
Believers have been coming to his parents' home since May 21 to stand in a bathtub and see 
the holy cross of Jesus Christ in a pane of frosted glass. At times, more than one cross can be 
seen in the glass.  

Weeping, singing, praying strangers tromp through the house.  

Mothers with babies knock on the door at 4 a.m. "You can't do anything about it," says Ortega, 
24, a slim man with short, moussed hair and a faraway look. "Sometimes it's hard to sit and eat 
and relax because people come all day long. It's crazy. " Genuine or not, the miracle at 1138 S. 
Douglas St. is out of his control.  

"I think it's a message to everybody or our family," he says.  

"Something is going to happen, but we don't know what. " Outside, in the gathering darkness, 
the line starts at the front door and snakes along the driveway, along the sidewalk, past an ice 
cream vendor and the home next door.  

Some of these people have waited three hours.  

They have trampled the grass into mud and set up flowers and candle-laden shrines on the 
patio. They leave ice cream wrappers on the lawn.  

Ortega shrugs his shoulders and points through gauzy orange curtains out a kitchen window. 
Twenty people in the back yard are staring at the bathroom window, murmuring.  

There even are some who say they have seen the face of Jesus Christ on the white stucco 
between the window and an electric meter, he says.  

"Sometimes ... " Ortega searches for the right words.  

"Sometimes we feel like closing the doors. There are too many people out there. Last night it 



was really rough. When I opened the door, they just rushed in. They pushed and shoved. " 
Ortega's mother, Maria, was the first to see the glowing cross.  

It happened May 21 around 3 a.m. "I was sleeping really well when I heard the cry of a recently 
born child in my dreams," the 60-year-old woman recalls. "I heard it a second time. I sat up in my 
bed to figure out where the cry came from. I left my bedroom and went into the living room and 
then went into the bathroom and turned on the light. " Suddenly, the woman heard a loud rush of 
wind, she says, and when she looked at the window, she saw the cross.  

"I have never felt that frightened. When I saw it, I got down on my knees and started to cry. I 
started talking to the cross, saying, `You frightened me. Why did you come? I can't believe you 
appeared to a humble person like me. ' " She woke the family, and they saw it, too. Everyone 
cried.  

The next day, Maria Ortega started telling her friends.  

Ever since, life for the 12 people living in the South Douglas Street house has not been the 
same.  

Maria Ortega feels more spiritual. Her 21-year-old son George says he's stopped drinking.  

Deacon John Shimotsu from the local Roman Catholic church, Immaculate Heart of Mary, paid a 
visit Monday. He saw the cross, too.  

He says there's no telling how long such a thing could last. "It is something beautiful. People 
here are very spiritual, and if it makes them pray, then fine. " Maria Ortega's husband, Margarito, 
62, is starting to feel the strain. "I feel good, a little tired," he says. "But I can't deny people the 
right to see the cross. " The last big perceived miracle in town was almost three years ago at Our 
Lady del Pilar Church on Sixth Street. A 48-year-old woman spotted a vision of the Virgin Mary 
in the blue mosaic tiles behind the altar there.  

The crowds dropped off after a few months, the Rev. James McGuire said. Occasionally, tour 
groups from the Midwest still show up.  

"People are anxious to be in contact with the divine," McGuire says. He offers the Ortegas some 
advice: "Be patient. " The Ortegas have had visitors from San Jose, Riverside, Temecula, Los 
Angeles and Tijuana. Word of the cross in the bathroom is all over the West.  

Nick Manriquez heard about it from his wife, who heard about it from a cousin in Las Vegas, who 
heard about it from a friend in Texas, who saw it on television.  

"And I live just a few blocks from here," Manriquez says.  

"I think it's a miracle," says Veronica Escanilla, 16, who counted 517 adult visitors and 250 
children Wednesday night. "But I wonder why, here, in Santa Ana? " Many people are wondering 
the same thing.  

"People that come and see it, they leave here with open hearts," says Cruz Flores, 54, a dental 
technician who lives nearby.  

"They're different when they leave. People get so emotional. We've had them nearly pass out. " 
Flores has come to the home each night for two weeks to help with crowd control.  



On this night, the line of people stretches two abreast and moves quickly.  

At least once a minute, three to four people go inside, passing a note posted at the doorway 
asking them to be considerate of the family.  

They pass an immaculate living room. Wedding photographs hang on the walls, and 
encyclopedias line a bookshelf.  

To the left, off a hallway of closed doors, is a bathroom done in shades of pink.  

The fading light finds David Ortega standing in the pink bathtub _ the best place to see the cross 
_ with three women who are here for the first time.  

There's no soap or towels; the bathroom is bare except for five scented candles on the window 
sill. Ortega lights them. The women lean closer.  

"Stand right here with me," Marcella Pelayo, 18, says to a friend, Gladice Hindall. "Can't you see 
it? Are you blind? Wow.  

Will it get bigger? Wow. Oh my God. " The cross appears to float, like a credit-card hologram, 
just beyond the window. It is about 2 feet tall with beams of light angling away from its center.  

People in the hallway press toward the door.  

Ortega blows out the candles, and the cross is still there. He turns on the bathroom light. Still 
there.  

Carolina Saldibar, 45, cannot believe her eyes.  

Her in-laws own the house, a four-bedroom tract home built in 1955. There's a brown awning 
over the front door and wrought-iron bars over the windows.  

Saldibar's brother lived here 15 years. Everyone in the family has used this bathroom.  

"It's the same window. And it's the same wrought iron," she says. "We've been here a lot of 
times, and we never saw this before. I think it's something from God. "  

 
 
 

 


