
The first time i 
saw this 
afternoon parade, 
i was surprised to 
recognize several 
men from the 
group that 
gathers at our 
house every night 
to talk about 
getting rid of el 
jefe.

"It's scary being the ones 
left, don't you think?" oscar 
is saying.

it's an odd moment to be 
getting my first kiss!

it isn't that I'm sorry he kissed me. i just 
can't find the words for the mixture of 
confusion and pleasure i'm feeling.

"all citizens are free to 
express their opinions, 
to vote for the candidate 
of their choice, to 
receive an education…"

Papi's face is flushed and happy. "it is true, Carmen, 
true, true, true. after thirty-one years, we are 
free again!"

"if we don't find pupo, it's every man 
for himself," papi explains, looking 
from one face to another. everyone 
seems to understand.

"no, dona carmen. it's too late for 
that. why, mundin is already a man! he 
has flown the nest."


