
He’s a very powerful guy. And he likes 
girls – young, pretty girls. So parents 
won’t let their daughters go out to 
public places where they might be seen 
by Mr. Smith. Because if he sees them 
and wants them, he gets what he wants.

Susie’s party is planned for her 
birthday, February 27, which is 
perfect, as that’s our national 
independence day.

Lorena was recently 
caught “cleaning” the 
desk drawers in Papi’s 
study.

Tio Toni laughs. Best to lay low. 
Besides, he hasn’t been invited. … It 
would look bad for the American 
consul to be hosting a man who has 
only just been pardoned by the 
government.



Papi and Mundin slip out and 
join some men who have 
crossed over from the 
party to talk to Tio Toni.

In seconds, the men take off, 
some with Tio Toni into the 
darkness of the back of the 
property, some following Papi 
and Mundin at a run toward our 
house.

“Long live the chief,” a 
chorus of voices echoes. 
Boom, boom, boom, the 
fireworks explode, 
lighting up the sky. For a 
moment, night turns into 
day as Mr. Smith lifts a 
small, spotted hand and 
gives us a weary wave.

Mr. Smith’s 
friends are here.


