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  PROLOGUE / Prólogo


  I had rather start once more from the beginning. That is why I now write in English. It is good, in middle-age, to have to conquer a totally new, difficult world.


  Carlos THOMPSON: The Assassination of Churchill


  If I had tried to recall the very first time I arrived on th Island, I think Id be in some trouble. It was long ago, and in all certainty it was not January 3, 1994, the date which marks the beginning of this report. A description of the temps perdu in Cuba With some interruptions, I effectively spent the whole period hereen los tiempos de período especial. And the plain fact i that time here has a different value. Anyhow, a lot happened this year, despite the whole business that we now write añ treinta y seis de la Revolución. Dont forget, revolution can be bonanza. Indeed, a lot happened. El Niño came, the storm of the centuryI went to Nuevo Mariel a visit more symbolic than practical, as I was looking for a lost girlfriend. Sure she ha been lost for a couple of weeks, time has a different value outsid of Havana. By the way, the Friends of the Friends began to play a not unimportant role in the story. In this novela  which word, let me point out, is not used in the sense of the 19th century novel, nor that of the new journalism, nor as in soa operas on TV, where the streets are empty, and Havana looks like a dead town. The other thing is that I made a solemn promise not to write a book from other books. There must be first-hand stuff between the covers. A decision that couldnt be observed in every aspect. First let me quote a commentary to Orwells 1984, then an observation from a previous traveler; secondly, let me remind you on JFKs words: Ich bin ein Berliner, in order to understand what it is like to be alone. I intended to follow this through consistently. So lets get it over with. Peter Davison writes the following remark in his A Note On The Text, As a result of Orwells novel, the year 1984 became a legend long before it arrived. However, that was not the year Orwell had initially intended. And a quotation from Jacobo Timermans CubaA Journey; If I had to sum up my long relationship with the Cuban Revolution, Id say that I have always supported its right to defend itself from United States aggressiondiplomatic, political and economicwhile I have at the same time criticized the violation of human rights and of the freedom of expression that has characterized the Castro regime. Furthermore, it seems I should declare I have never been officially invited, and whats more serious, paid by Cuban authorities, to report on the Island. So in this case, my individual approach to the subject in the for of a special report has nothing to do with the authorities, with whom I had no conflicts at allil faut soulignerand also nothing to do with the other side of Cuban reality, in matters of finance. I mean Miami. My first hesitations were between writing non-fiction prose as has been done by poet-statesmen and non-poet statesmen in the regionsee V. S Naipauls Caribbean Holidays on his journeys, which led him through the different cultures of the


  Caribbean up to the Southern shores of Cubawell, a style like The Middle Passage, and a purely fiction-like treatment of Cuban reality. I finally chose a third way, namely, creative non-fiction, with some bent towards a definition-free linguistic experience, resulting in a bilingual text, a sort of experiment in a triple transfer. The Caribbean offers a complex metamorphosis more colourful than Nabokovs butterflies can ever be. A state of being, less complicated than all this above. Roy, who gave meno exaggerationmy very first lessons


  in cubanía and todo, in the language and reality of the barrio and its environs, told me simply. Stay only here, dont move your ass from the city, because if Havana is shit… Si Habana es mierda, todo lo otro es más mierda… I mean it, he said. I broke the golden rule a few times when visiting relatives of my friends. It was tercer mundo, with or without cubsoc. With or without Roys as you will. Havana was, and still is, the scene of the unbearable lightness of being, and Dr Castro is still the semi-divine leader of the nation, called Fidel, as in the writing of these words. Typewriter: LC Smith, USA. Sure, Made in USA. Long before the revolution. Like most cars, telephones, and sewer systems. A picturesque collection of antiquities. Nice to look at, hard to live with. Long before the victory of the revolution, Made inUSA. All that stuff… Even the revolution itself. Once a flourishing revolution, nowadays a languishing one.
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