
ff^W fhe 

by Lourdes Vazquez 
translated by Consuelo Corretjer n a frenzy, I sewed that evening, fastening countless sequnis 

to the cape's train. 1 loved helping my grandma. There were 
only a few more days left to deliver the job and Grandma 
would say over and over that thanks to it, we would no 
longer be poor. She had asked her client to buy all of the 
sequins, pearl, and beads left in all of the stores in San Juan, 
"so there would not possibly be any competition," she said. 
We devoted our time to sewing the applications by hand 
until the pain in our fingertips was unbearable, and tiny drops 
of blood fell from them. Each of our swollen fingers had to 
be bandaged with adhesive tape. We were exhausted. 

M y mother said, " A l l right, go for a walk," and that is 
what we did. We walked around the streets with our tiny 
fingers bandaged with adhesive tape. People were having 
fun and you could hear music everywhere. 1 had a few cents 
left from my snack money so we went to buy confetti. 1 love 
confetti. You throw it up in the air once and then you throw 
it again, and everything it touches becomes beautiful. We 
held on tight to our confetti until we got home, in case any of 
the street urchins wanted to play a trick on us. The cloak was 
on the living room floor and its train was spectacular. It was 
some fifteen feet long, and Grandma figured that it had at 
least ten thousand sequins, plus the pearls and beads. But 
most striking of all were the ovals that Grandma had de
signed with the feathers that Giusti —tlie store —had im
ported from Europe. They were peacock eyes that would 
open and close with each of the cloak's movements. Grandma 
always watched for the newspaper ads until one like this 
appeared: 
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A n d s h e ' d get there before any other seamstress, to p u r 
chase G i u s t i ' s best m e r c h a n d i s e . T h e s a l e s w o m e n k n e w her 
w e l l . 

W e h a d to m a k e spec ia l h o o k s for the cape. T h e y are 
c o v e r e d w i t h s h e e p s k i n before be ing fastened o n the s h o u l 
ders so that the p e r s o n c o u l d w e a r the cape w i t h o u t b r u i s i n g 
the s k i n . M y g r a n d m o t h e r n e v e r t o l d a n y o n e w h e r e she 
f inds s h e e p s k i n i n this i s l a n d . 1 t h i n k that her f r i e n d w h o 
l ives i n V e n e z u e l a gets it f r o m sheep farmers i n St. C r o i x a n d 
sends it to G r a n d m a i n San Juan. I be l ieve that is so, because 
each t i m e she receives the package it is s t a m p e d i n V e n e z u 
ela a n d the U S V i r g i n Is lands. 

T h a t n i g h t w e n t fast, as w e i m m e d i a t e l y set to s e w i n g 
a g a i n . Later , M o m a n d m y sister C o n c h a j o i n e d us. W h e n 
w e f i n i s h e d , the gl i t ter f r o m the sequins h a d gotten into o u r 
eyes. W e w e n t to s leep a m a z e d by that m a r v e l . T h e n ight 
passed q u i c k l y . T h e f o l l o w i n g d a y w e got u p v e r y fast a n d 
ran for the l i v i n g r o o m . T h e c loak w a s there, the s u n l i g h t 
d i r e c t l y o n it, a n d its g l e a m w a s spectacular . That ' s w h e n 
C o n c h a fanc ied p u t t i n g o n the mant le , d r a g g i n g it a l l over 
the house as w e ran after her. She d r a g g e d , t u g g e d a n d tore 
it each t ime it got s tuck o n the f u r n i t u r e . W e chased her a n d 
s c r e a m e d at her so m u c h that w e got t i red . T h a t ' s h o w the 
t rouble s tarted. T h e m o m e n t C o n c h a tossed the c loak a w a y 
she s tarted to s w e l l . A l l at once she began to g r o w a n d a l l of 
her b u l g e d . H e r lashes a n d earlobes g r e w , a n d her but tocks 
became v e r y protuberant , to say n o t h i n g of her tits. C o n c h a 
l o o k e d gorgeous . She became a w o m a n . 1 w e n t f r o m sur
pr ise to e n v y , a n d in a c o u p l e of seconds, I w a s u n d e r the 
cape. M y g r a n d m o t h e r started to shr iek , " O n e g i r l g r o w i n g 
per d a y is e n o u g h ! , " she s a i d . But I s t u b b o r n l y r e m a i n e d 
there a n d w o u l d not b u d g e u n t i l 1 began to burs t l ike C o n 
cha. T h e f irst t h i n g to p o p w e r e m y f ingers w h i c h shot out 
l i k e s t r ings , m y e y e l i d s u n c a p p e d l i k e m i l k bottle caps a n d 
m y tits h u r t t e r r i b l y as they s t re tched. M y r o u n d e d but
t o c k s , l i k e a d o n k e y ' s r u m p , s w e l l e d u n t i l they b e c a m e 
s m o o t h a n d s e n s u o u s . 1 no longer e n v i e d C o n c h a ; 1 l o o k e d 
l i k e her , a l t h o u g h 1 t h i n k I l o o k e d prettier. 

M y g r a n d m o t h e r s a i d , " t h i s is the e n d . " A n d she left for 
the k i t c h e n to m a k e l i n d e n tea. W h i l e she p i c k e d the t i n y d r y 
leaves f r o m the p lant , she s p o k e l i k e a m a d w o m a n f r o m the 
k i t c h e n . T h a t she h a d seen m u c h i n her l i fe t ime, that she h a d 
e v e n t h o u g h t there w a s n o t h i n g left for her to see; b u t w h a t 
she h a d just w i t n e s s e d w a s u n i q u e i n the f a m i l y ' s h i s tory . 
T h a t i t h a d n e v e r h a p p e n e d to a n y other f a m i l y i n the i s l a n d ! 
T h a t w e h a d better not tel l a n y o n e because n o b o d y w a s 
g o i n g to be l i eve us. Instead, w e are to say that C o n c h a a n d I 
h a d gone to take care of o u r great a u n t i n C a g u a s w h o suf
fered f r o m seni le d e m e n t i a a n d that these t w o w o m e n , these 
h a n d s o m e y o u n g g i r l s before her, are d is tant relat ives just 
a r r i v e d f r o m N e w Y o r k to see the c a r n i v a l . T h e w a t e r began 

to b o i l a n d she t u r n e d the fire off a n d f i l l e d a little c lo th bag 
w i t h the leaves. She placed the bag in the pot a n d w e n t o n 
r a n t i n g . " W h a t w o u l d w e d o n o w w i t h these t w o n a k e d 
n u b i l e w o m e n ? W e are g o i n g to have to chase a w a y the 
n e i g h b o r h o o d g u y s a n d get some clothes for these d a y s . " 

A n d so, G r a n d m o t h e r rushed out w i t h o u t e v e n h a v i n g 
a m o u t h f u l of the tea she h a d p r e p a r e d . " C a r e f u l , be very 
careful w i t h the c loak ; d o not touch it lest y o u t u r n into de
crepi t bags , " siie w a r n e d as she left. M y mother a n d 1 l o o k e d 
at the c loak , e n r a p t u r e d . " M a y b e it was a spe l l cast o n the 
beads, s o m e wi tchcra f t f r o m an env ious seamstress, w h o 
k n o w s ? " m y M o m m u s e d w h i l e C o n c h a looked at herself in 
a l l the m i r r o r s . T h e s t re tching had torn her n i g h t g o w n a n d 
half of her b o d y w a s n a k e d . She contorted it l ike a cheap 
b a r g i r l w o u l d d o , not u n d e r s t a n d i n g w h e r e a l l the flesh had 
c o m e f r o m . M y M o m a n d I r e m a i n e d quie t ly s i t t ing on tlie 
sofa, h o l d i n g h a n d s w h i l e w e w a i t e d for G r a n d m a . W h e n 
she got back, she h a d s o m e s leeveless cot ton shifts w i t h 
f l o w e r pr in ts , the o n l y things she can f i n d in the store. " T a k e 
off those rags ," she sa id . " Put o n some decent clothes. There's 
no p o i n t in g o i n g a r o u n d the house s h o w i n g off y o u r hairy 
p r i v a t e par ts . " 

W e h a d to get dressed q u i c k l y , clear the l i v i n g r o o m 
a n d m a k e sure that e v e r y t h i n g w o u l d be t idy by eleven in 
the m o r n m g w h e n the c l ient w o u l d come to p i ck u p the 
c loak. 1 c o u l d not he lp l a u g h i n g a n d t h i n k i n g about w h a t 
w o u l d h a p p e n w h e n the c^ueen p u t o n that g igant ic piece of 
c lo th a n d she w o u l d start g r o w i n g l ike crazy , but 1 also felt 
s o r r y for m y g r a n d m a . N o w , w h a t h a p p e n e d w o u l d be 
k n o w n a l l over a n d she w o u l d lose a l l her clients. She, the 
best seamstress in the w h o l e i s l a n d . 

U s i n g a b r o o m s t i c k v e r y care fu l ly . G r a n d m a started to 
f o l d the mant le . T h e n , she requested a blue sheet a n d w i t h 
great d i f f i c u l t y w e w r a p p e d the cloak in the sheet. " C a r e 
f u l , " she repeated over a n d over. " D o not touch it a g a i n , w e 
c o u l d get into a lot of t r o u b l e . " 

A s soon as the l a d v a r r i v e d . G r a n d m a gave it to her. 
S u c h a f ine, educated l a d y . She was d y i n g to get h o m e a n d 
s h o w the c loak off so her fr iends w o u l d feel e n v y . M e a n 
w h i l e , w e sat o n the sofa not s a y i n g a w o r d . A f t e r the l a d y 
left i n her b i g c h a u f f e u r - d r i v e n car. G r a n d m a s a i d , " N o w w e 
have to w a t c h o u t a n d not m a k e a s ingle mis take . R e m e m 
ber, y o u are f r o m N e w Y o r k . " 

G r o w n u p a n d s p e a k i n g E n g l i s h ; 1 d o n ' t k n o w h o w w e 
can manage both d i f f i cu l t ies at one t ime. 1 w a s t h i n k i n g a l l 
this by myse l f w h i l e C o n c h a contor ted her b o d y . She was 
a l r e a d y w a l k i n g a r o u n d the house i n m y M o m ' s h i g h heels, 
s w a y i n g f r o m side to s ide, her legs t w i s t e d . A g a i n , w e chased 
after her. G r a n d m a s a i d that C o n c h a s h o u l d take those heels 
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off, a n d thatshe — G r a n d m a — w o u l d teach us h o w to behave 
l ike p r o p e r y o u n g ladies as s o o n as poss ib le . " T h e r e are t w o 
m a i n lessons in life a l l w o m e n m u s t l e a r n , " she s a i d . " F i r s t 
lesson: E v e r y o n e is treated respec t fu l ly . S e c o n d Lesson : D o 
not go a r o u n d s h o w i n g off y o u r p r i v a t e par t s . " G r a n d m a 
s a i d this w a s e n o u g h to go t h r o u g h life. 1 persona l ly th ink 
that C o n c h a c o u l d use a f e w m o r e lessons, but G r a n d m a says 
w e are in a h u r r y a n d so she p r o d u c e d s o m e c h i f f o n scraps 
a n d started s e w i n g o u r out f i t s for the e v e n i n g . 1 never s a w 
G r a n d m a sew so fast. M y m o m c o u l d h a r d l y cope w i t h so 
m a n y ins t ruc t ions a l l at once. " H o l d here, p u t a p i n here, 
measure here , " she ins t ruc ted . " H o w is it g o i n g ? " asked C o n 
c h a . " S h u t u p , it w a s y o u w h o got u s i n t o this m e s s , " 
G r a n d m a s a i d . 

C o n c h a o p e n e d a box of Chic le t s g u m , took a tablet a n d 
p u t it in her m o u t h . M e a n w h i l e , G r a n d m a p r a y e d that w e 
w o u l d not get any v i s i tors that d a y . G r a n d m a a n d M o m 

majest ical ly , p u l l i n g a l o n g the most b e a u t i f u l mant le i n the 
w o r l d . N e i t h e r G r a n d m a nor m y m o m s a i d a w o r d . C o n c h a 
w a s h a p p y w a t c h i n g the c o s t u m e d n e i g h b o r h o o d g u y s as 
they m a r c h e d d a n c i n g the plena a n d 1 l o o k e d i n a w e at the 
peacock's eyes o n the cape. T h e y o p e n e d a n d shut each t ime 
the Q u e e n m o v e d a n d , 1 swear , one of them w i n k e d at me. 
T h e t r u t h is that, at the b e g i n n i n g , 1 was rather d i s a p p o i n t e d . 
1 h a d i m a g i n e d that the Q u e e n w o u l d be the same size as 
K i n g M o m o . But 1 thought it w a s better that w a y , because, 
after a l l , w e w o u l d stop be ing poor . W o r d w i l l get a r o u n d 
that it w a s G r a n d m a w h o d e s i g n e d the c loak . She d i d not 
seem too concerned w i t h this, instead, she s p o k e constant ly 
about o u r future. W h a t we w o u l d d o , w h o m she w o u l d marry 
us to, a n d h o w m a n y c h i l d r e n w e w o u k f have. C o n c h a asked, 
" W h o w i l l w e m a r r y ? " a n d G r a n d m a r e p l i e d , "1 s h a l l take 
care of that." A n d 1 was r e m i n d e d of M a r t i n a , the c o c k r o a c h 
in the l a i r y tale, choos ing a h u s b a n d w h i l e s i t t ing at her front 
p o r c h . 

s e w e d w i t h o u t s t o p p i n g . It is h a r d get t ing u s e d to s u c h a 
large b o d y ; the tits w e i g h e d d o w n o n me. By seven. G r a n d m a 
h a d t w o b e a u t i f u l dresses ready . T h e y w e r e so pretty that 
they w o u l d s u r e l y m a k e the w h o l e n e i g h b o r h o o d e n v i o u s . 
" S h o w e r n o w a n d get d r e s s e d , " g r a n d m a a n d m o m both 
s a i d . A n d w e r u s h e d t o w a r d the b a t h r o o m . C o n c h a l o o k e d 
l ike a cheap n i g h t c l u b - g i r l ; each tmie she m o v e d , her but
tocks shook . S ince there w a s little r o o m for the t w o of us, 1 
t o l d her, " C o n c h a , d o n ' t m o v e so m u c h , " but she w o u l d 
o n l y l a u g h . 

W e w o r e M o m ' s shoes . C o n c h a l o o k e d l i k e a n o l d 
w o m a n because the p a i r she w a s w e a r i n g w a s too b i g for 
her; w h i l e 1... w e l l . . . they c o u l d not have tit me better. W e 
w a l k e d fast w i t h great d i f f i c u l t y . . . because G r a n d m a d i d not 
w a n t to miss the parade . T h e boys started s a y i n g nice th ings 
to C o n c h a a n d me, a n d G r a n d m a r e s p o n d e d by h u r l i n g the 
first epitl iet that came to her m i n d . W e w a l k e d u n t i l w e f o u n d 
the perfect spot . " W e can see the c]ueen f r o m this corner , " 
s a i d m y m o m . 

N o b o d y m e n t i o n e d the c loak , but 1 k n e w h o w w o r r i e d 
w e a l l were . W e l l , not a l l of us. C o n c h a w a s w a l k i n g h a p p i l y , 
f l a u n t i n g her h i p s l i k e the poet w r o t e : "Por lacnccndida calic 
antiltana z>a tcmhmdiimba dc la quimbamba." W e s t o p p e d at a 
corner a n d s tood q u i e t l y w a t c h i n g the p a r a d e : K i n g M o m o , 
the C a s i n o ' s g r o u p i n their cos tumes , the C h i l d Q u e e n a n d 
the g r o u p c o s t u m e d as the di f ferent w o r l d nat ions a n d f i 
n a l l y , the Q u e e n i n her brocade dress w e a r i n g the b e w i t c h e d 
cape! T h e Q u e e n , w h o h a d not g r o w n at a l l , w a s w a l k i n g 

W e were chat t ing w h e n w e h e a r d a l o u d e x p l o s i o n . A 
terr ible c o n f u s i o n o v e r c a m e the people . W e w e r e c a u g h t 
against a fence, w h i l e the c r o w d started to r u n in a l l d irec
t ions. C o n c h a s tepped u p o n a box of C o c a - C o l a a n d m a n 
aged to see what was g o i n g o n so she started to descr ibe the 
s i t u a t i o n . T o e v e r y o n e ' s s u r p r i s e the Q u e e n ' s b o d v w a s 
stretching l ike c h e w i n g g u m . H e r l i m b s g r e w , her head a n d 
ears e x p a n d e d , her eyes p r o t r u d e d l ike the eyes of the w i t c h 
in the Utile Lntii comic s tr ip . G r a n d m a w a s d u m b f o u n d e d . A 
lady started to scream hvster ica l lv , p r e v e n t i n g me f r o m hear
i n g w h a t C o n c h a w a s sa\ing . l o o b a d , I w a s m i s s i n g the 
best of the spectacle. But s u d d e n l y the Q u e e n g r e w so m u c h 
that I was able to see her. She w a s as tal l as a twenty-s torey 
tower . H e r legs c o u l d n ' t h o l d her u p a n d they s w a y e d back 
a n d forth l ike b a m b o o reeds. T h e y came close to each other 
a n d then m o v e d a w a y . P i ty , she did not tvirn-out as pretty as 
1 d i d . G r a c i u a l l y , people left the square , l e a v i n g b e h i n d o n l y 
Q u e e n M o m a s w a y i n g her b o d y w i t h her mother a l o n g s i d e 
her, s c r e a m i n g desperate ly . 

W e h e l d h a n d s a n d s l o w l y d r e w close to the Q u e e n o n 
her s t i l t - l ike legs. T h e s k i n n y Q u e e n w h o w a s f rant i ca l ly 
s e a r c h i n g for a n a n s w e r in o u r eyes; the Q u e e n a n d her 
stretched l i m b s w h o became a w r i n k l e d a n d d r y o l d t h i n g 
r ight before o u r eyes. G r a n d m a s i lent ly h o v e r e d a r o u n d the 
square . T h e Insular Pol ice , the f i remen, the g o v e r n o r ' s secu
r i ty forces a r r i v e d , a l l to no a v a i l . T h e y c o u l d not f i n d a w a y 
to r e m o v e the u g l y sight. N o b o d y associated the cape w i t h 
the great disaster that s h o o k the i s l a n d . T h e l o v e l y f iref ly 
dress — G r a n d m a ' s creat ion —liecame f luff f l y i n g off in the 
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air . T h e cadets f r o m the v i s i t i n g sh ips l aughed their heads 

off, so the po l ice began to take them away . " S u c h strange 

th ings can be seen i n the t rop ics , " they sa id . The cape was o n 

a treetop, its eyes b l i n k i n g , bored w i t h so m u c h shout ing . 

The s t i ck - l ike Queen ' s hyster ica l mother p u l l e d her ha i r 

out, started to f oam at the m o u t l i a n d h u r l e d insul ts un t i l the 

a m b u l a n c e came , this t ime a c c o m p a n i e d by the gove rnor 

himsel f . " H o w terr ible to have this d isgrace happen w h e n so 

m a n y spec ia l guests are present. 1 can pred ic t this tour ist 

season is g o i n g to be fa i lure , " he sa id . " B y n o w , tour ists are 

p r obab l y p a c k i n g their suitcases to leave this imp ov e r i s hed 

i s l a n d , fu l l of l ice, hunge r a n d n o w even b lack magic . W e are 

wo r s e off than H a i t i a n d that is a lo t , " s a i d the fat o l d m a n 

w h o scratched an ear as he spoke . 

M y M o m asked about C o n c h a , " H a v e y o u seen he r? " 

" S h e was here a w h i l e ago , " I sa id . " C o n c h a ! " we ca l l ed her 

severa l t imes. " C o n c h a ! " " W h e r e c o u l d she be?" C o n c h a 

was n o w h e r e to be f o u n d a n d then, 1 h a d a br i l l i an t idea. 

S l o w l y 1 a p p r o a c h e d the dock a n d there she was , a m o n g the 

cadets w h o we re a d m i r i n g her a n d lus t ing for her as if she 

were an a n i m a l i n heat. " C o n c h a ! " I ye l l ed . B u t she d i d not 

even a c k n o w l e d g e me. 1 got c loser a n d sa i d , " C o n c h a , let's 

go," w h i l e a cadet w h i s p e r e d some th ing in her ear. " L e t ' s 

go. C o n c h a . " I took her by the h a n d a n d d ragged her to the 

square . She was so p leased w i t h herself. " The r e is no hope 

for her , " 1 thought . " M e n are g o i n g to be her d o w n f a l l . " 

G r a n d m a r ema ined si lent, a lone i n the distance. 

The next day , the news was i n a l l the papers. They h a d 

s t i l l not been able to remove the l ong - l imbed Queen . " S h a m e 

has v i s i t e d one of the most d i s t i ngu i shed fami l ies i n the is

l a n d , " the n ews stressed. " H i g h society is m o u r n i n g . " The 

gove rno r dec l a r ed a day of m o u r n i n g a n d loads of po l ice

m e n we re pos t ed a r o u n d the r u i n e d Q u e e n i n o rder to pro 

tect her f r o m the ne i ghbo rhood ' s street urch ins . They t r i ed 

to feed her bu t she re fused to eat. The doctors ins is ted that 

she s h o u l d eat. T h e mayor , swi f t a n d n imb l e , sent carts fu l l 

of d r i e d beef a n d bo i l ed p lanta ins ; they are t r y i n g to feed her 

w i t h seven shove ls a l l at once. A l l efforts were in v a i n as the 

un fo r tuna te w o m a n refused to open her m o u t h . The jour

na l i s ts s aw a y o u n g gent l eman ap p r oac h her i n baff lement. 

T h e y d i scove red he was her fiance. 1 say " w a s " because r ight 

there he dec l a r ed that this w o m a n was de f in i te ly not h is 

f iancee. T h e Queen ' s mother was hosp i ta l i z ed . H e r father 

got v e r y d is tressed, as the s t ick- l ike Q u e e n is his on l y d a u g h 

ter. " T h i s is the w o r k of m y enemies , " he sa id . The photos in 

the n e w s p a p e r s s h o w e d the cape rest ing o n the treetop. Sev

enty sheets were b rough t f r om the m u n i c i p a l hosp i t a l a n d 

ten seamstresses w o r k e d q u i c k l y at their s e w i n g mach ines 

to m a k e her a n o v e ra l l to prevent any s coundre l f r om pok

ing her p r i va te parts , w h i c h are "p re t t y b i g " the press re

por ted . Tha t ' s w h e n 1 rea l i zed w e w o u l d never get out of 

pover ty . 

That n ight . C o n c h a fell asleep immed ia t e l y . M o m and 

G r a n d m a went to bed w i th ou t speak ing . 1 s tayed awake , 

a n d wa i t ed for the house to be in comple te si lence. Then, 

very careful ly , 1 p i cked u p the broomst i ck a n d t iptoed out 

a n d headed for the square. I approached the site where the 

lean Q u e e n was . T w o b i g tears were r u n n i n g d o w n her 

cheeks. The guards , bored by the spectacle, had ret ired to 

the p ier a n d were s m o k i n g a n d wh i spe r ing a m o n g them

selves. The cadets f rom the t ra in ing ship stro l led s leepi ly on 

deck. 1 w a l k e d t o w a r d the cape a n d looked at it closely. Its 

peacock eyes were c losed, so 1 stretched the broomst ick u n 

t i l it reached one t ip of the cape. Litt le by little, 1 pu l l ed the 

cape u n t i l it fell to the g r o u n d . 1 dragged it to the pier, the 

peacock eyes were n o w b l i n k i n g , a n d the guards cont inued 

to wh i spe r . 1 l ooked at the n ight sea a n d f lung the cape into 

the water. 1 thought 1 heard a moan. 1 turned my head a round 

a n d there she was. Since her l imbs were so long, she cou ld 

come close or move away w i th ou t d i f f i cu l ty . The noise of 

the cape in the water had b roken her lethargy. The guards 

l o oked at us w i t h cur ios i ty f rom alar. Steps were heard in 

the n ight ' s h o l l o w a n d in the distance 1 saw the unmistakable 

shapes of three w o m e n . I c o u l d a l m o s t feel the swo l l en 

Queen ' s breath; she heaved intensely. 1 touched one of her 

cheeks — a thousand times bigger than mine. 1 k issed her ten

der l y a n d stretched m y h an d for her to take. 1 w a l k e d s l ow ly 

w h i l e she f o l l owed m y lead l ike a w o u n d e d serpent. The 

pol ice d i d not interfere. She moaned w i t h the slightest move

ment wh i l e she d ragged herself beside me t owa rd the end 

of the pier. The black sea canvas was sh in ing . The stars m u l 

t i p l i ed ceaselessly. M y look to ld her that the sea is w ide , 

mute a n d , above a l l , discreet so she s h o u l d decide to step on 

that t ransparent carpet . 1 retreated some thirty paces to

w a r d the square. 1 have heard that the bottom of the sea is 

s i lky . Then , 1 heard a t h u d in the water and we a l l stared at 

the c i rcu lar m o t i o n on its surface. G r a n d m a s topped before 

me a n d took me by the a r m . M o m squeezed Concha ' s a rm. 

C o n c h a is a lost cause. She was expos ing her breasts. W e 

w a l k e d two or three t imes a r o u n d the square l ike sleep

wa lke r s u n t i l we began to see the d i m m o r n i n g l ight. " Y o u 

o w e me the s e w i n g w o r k s h o p , " 1 to ld G r a n d m a . " A n d y ou 

owe me y o u r courage to d o wha t y o u d i d , " she answered . 

The po l ice c o u l d not unde r s t and what happened , but the 

gove rnor w a s cer ta in ly h a p p y w i t h the news. -
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