











THE SIXTIES

sum of hypocrisy and of the inequality of
erotic opportunities between the sexes.
(Maria Herminia Tavares de Almeida and
Luiz Weis in Histéria da Vida Privada no
Brasil: Contrastes da intimidade contem-

pordnea, 399)

That this sexual questioning did not nec-
essarily result in the equal freedom of sexual
expression sought by progressive young
women is made clear by the fact that even
within the left, old sexual standards died
hard, or not at all. Numerous young male
activists echoed the confession of one stu-
dent who admitted: “Many of us embarked
on ambiguous projects, dating some ‘pretty’
girl from the Paineira or Paulistano [Coun-
try] Club and at the same time carrying on
burning passionate affairs with colleagues
from the university, political militants...”
(Ibid, 370). Nor is this to say that all or
even most university students were engaged
in more open sexual activities. One woman
remembers the advice given her at the time
by her friend: “We have to act like we put
out for guys, but we don’t really have to
put out for guys” (Zuenir Ventura, 1968: O
Ano que nio terminou, 37.) Yet even if these
explorations did not constitute the sexual
revolution that some people either feared
or hoped for, 1968 nevertheless marked a
moment of broad sexual questioning, one
fele cthroughout society.

These new sexual ideas and behaviors of
young people provoked vociferous public
debates and anxieties. A flurry of articles
on topics such as sex education, abortion,
birth control, and wearing bikinis filled the
pages of newspapers and magazines. In one
magazine article in Manchete magazine titled
“Nudism and Sex: Is the world implanting
a new morality?” the authors lamented this
new “revolution of sex,...a type of atomic
bomb, of highly explosive material, destined
to destroy society and subvert customs.”
Exaggerated or not, such sentiments were
not uncommon and reflect the profound
sense of unease that young people’s sexual
explorations provoked.

The conflation of sex with revolution
colored the way student activists were
understood, especially women students. Fol-
lowing the early morning raid of the student
congress mentioned earlier, the police held
a press conference to show off the “sub-
versive” materials they had confiscated.
They directed journalists to tables loaded
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with displays of Molotov cocktails, sling-
shots, communist literature, knives, a few
pistols, and several boxes of birth control
pills. Indeed, those students who attended
such gatherings found themselves not sim-
ply subject to arrest, but also the focus of
much speculation regarding their sexual
behavior. Attending a student congress or
occupying a university building meant that
male and female students slept overnight
in unsupervised locations, sometimes for a
week or longer. And journalists who cov-
ered these events invariably reported on the
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night-time arrangements, often alluding to
their impropriety. At the raided congress,
for example, great emphasis was placed on
the fact that, due to lack of space, some
students were found sleeping in an unused
pigsty (the congress took place on a farm).
The Secretary of Security declared to report-
ers of the Jornal do Brasil that at the stu-
dent meeting there was “total promiscuity.
Boys and girls lived in the same tents, in
the same pigsties [and] barnyard” (“Policia
paulista liga Congresso da ex-UNE a ter-
rorismo e assassinato,” October 16, 1968).
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At another overnight event, students took
over the Faculty of Philosophy of the Uni-
versity of Sao Paulo, where they remained
for several weeks, forming study and dis-
cussion groups and holding impromptu
courses on current events. A reporter who
visited them gave scant attention to these
academic activities, but duly described “the
hotel” — the fifth-floor classroom where stu-
dents slept stretched out on the floor or on
tables pushed together (“A Faculdade esta

Ocupada.” Realidade, August 1968, 56).
That parents ought to better supervise
their daughters’ activities clearly seems to be
part of the message the police were trying to
send when they displayed birth control pills
to the press. In a similar warning, the Army
Chief of Staff told a newspaper in 1970 that
young women typically got involved in sub-
versive activities by way of young men who,
after winning them away from their fami-
lies, would “incriminate” them so that they
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could not return. In the same interview, he
proclaimed “young terrorists” as very pro-
miscuous, and categorically stated that rates
of venereal disease and illegitimate births
among them were high (cited in a telegram
from the U.S. Embassy Rio de Janeiro to
Secretary of State, Washington D.C., July
22, 1970).

From the display of birth control pills at
the student congtess to the idea that women
joined clandestine groups via love affairs, the
overall message sent by the police and press at
once dismissed women’s political activities as
pootly disguised sexual acting out while also,
contradictorily, proclaiming that their politi-
cal activities and sexual activities inevitably
intertwined, thus warning parents and others
to be wary of this double-pronged danger.

One further (and intriguing) expression
of social anxieties about the rise of militancy
and sexual activity among female university
students can be found in magazine adver-
tisements and fashion spreads from 1968.
Beginning around April 1968, just as student
protests were really heating up in Brazil and
around the world, sexualized images of armed
and/or persecuted women inundated the
pages of the mainstream press. At the same
time that reports of student activities decried
the violence in which young people partici-
pated, the media began to display images of
violent fantasies against young female bod-
ies. The appearance of these images also sug-
gests a form of repressive response, in this
case to redefine women’s political struggles as
sexual entertainment. For these images both
paralleled interpretations of currently active
women students and helped to create a tem-
plate from which to read the armed actions
that were soon to follow. And these popu-
lar conceptions of politically active women
propagated in 1968 would arise again in the
gender-specific torture and abuse of women
political prisoners by the state security forces
in 1969 and the early 1970s.

Victoria Langland is an Assistant Profes-
sor of History at the University of Califor-
nia, Davis, where she is finishing a book
about 1968 in Brazil. This work comes
from her article, “Birth Control Pills and
Molotov Cocktails: Reading Sex and Revo-
lution in 1968 Brazil,” in In from the
Cold: Latin America’s New Encounter
with the Cold War, edited by Gilbert M.
Joseph and Daniela Spenser (Duke Univer-
sity Press, 2008).
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THE SIXTIES

Revolution by Osmosis

A 60s Remembrance

BY GUITA SCHYFTER

GREW UP IN THE PEACEFUL PARADISE OF
Costa Rica. I can picture myself as a
13-year-old in 1960, a rebellious teen-
ager with lictle self-esteem growing up in

the exuberant tropical landscape surrounded

by mountains, volcanoes and the sea.

The big commotions of the 1960s that
would shake the world did not reach us. The
first tremors that heralded in the Cuban rev-
olution, student movements, Vietham and
the feminist movement never quite made
it to Costa Rica. Life was uneventful, save
for my secret longings and romantic visions.
And I had no other ambition than to des-
perately want to escape from that paradise
that felt suffocating to me without my really
knowing why.

I remember myself at the very beginning
of the 60s. I don’ fit in: I am Jewish, living
in a small community of about 250 families
that have come mainly from Poland, most of
whom are Holocaust survivors. Many have
numbers tattooed on their forearms. I try
not to look but I can’t keep my eyes off their
arms. My father loves the country and has
been the community leader for more than 20
years. My Lithuanian mother, on the other
hand, is not happy in Costa Rica. She cannot
find many friends among these Polish and
Gallitzian Jews who speak what she consid-
ers a vulgar form of Yiddish. She wants to
move to New York where her sister lives.

The visit of U.S. President John
E Kennedy to Costa Rica changed the
routine and gave me a glimpse of glamour
and excitement.

(from left) The year 1968 is present in the
imagination today; Mexico City protests of
the 1968 Tlaltelolco massacre.
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The day was unforgettable. I put on
mascara for the very first time in my life
and went out with my classmates to wel-
come the president. Costa Rica was proud
of not having an army. Since there were
no soldiers, the government recruited all
the high school students to form a gaunt-
let stretching from the airport up Central
Avenue and all the way to the university on
the other side of the city, the route President
Kennedy’s car would take.

Suddenly we saw the car coming. My
eyes started to itch. I regretted the use of
mascara on such an important day. Ken-
nedy drove by very close in a convertible.
I was impressed by his red hair. “Oh, how
handsome,” I thought. I noticed his eyes
were very irritated. Then I then realized we
all had red eyes. It was not till later that
we found out that the Irazd volcano had
begun to erupt, covering the whole country
with volcanic ash. For the next two years it
rained ashes. People walked around with
umbrellas. Houses had to be cleaned three
and four times a day. But the ashes were
great for teasing hair into very puffy forms
to create tall beehives with flips at the ends
that everybody wore.

Together with Kennedy, mascara and
beehives, the Beatles came into my life with
their romantic plea, “I want to hold your
hand.” They coexisted with my other idol,
Elvis Presley, rather than entirely replacing
him. And they did not do away with my
fondness for the mainly Mexican boleros
(love songs) 1 listened to on the radio, music
I still love today.

Fast forward t01965. I have decided to
study psychology at the National University
of Mexico. Free at last, I am dazzled by the

university. In the Humanities Department
where I study psychology, I enjoy my new-
found freedom. I forget, even if only for a
short time, the social demands of what is
expected of me, of all of us women: mar-
riage. Instead, I concentrate on my new life
full of ideological discussions, film debates,
political rallies and my first student strike.

The student demands of 1966 sounded
right to me, particularly because that was
what my new friends thought: abolish the
entrance exam, ban the university police
and overhaul the university programs. The
shameful outcome of this strike was when
a group of law students took over the dean’s
office and forced Dean Ignacio Chdvez to
resign at gunpoint after humiliating him in
various ways. The new dean, Ignacio Barros
Sierra, complied, eliminating the entrance
exam and getting rid of the university
police. Everybody started working on the
new curricula.

When I arrived in Mexico, there was
only one political party that mattered: the
PRI (Partido Revolucionario Institucional).
Everything was decided and managed by
the PRI: the elections, the unions, and the
three social sectors of the working class, the
peasants and the popular class. The obsession
with political stability of the Mexican state
started to suffocate everybody. At the uni-
versity, discussions on academic reform were
gradually replaced by calls for the release of
some political prisoners. In the large cafeteria
in the Humanities Department, everything
was discussed: the civil rights movement in
the United States, Malcolm X, Ché Guevara,
the Cuban Revolution, the war in Vietnam.
There was the Communist group, the Mao-
ists, the Spartacus League, the foquistas (Ché
sympathizers); we all agreed on liberty, jus-
tice, the end of the bourgeoisie, doing away
with everything we learnt from our parents,
overstepping limits, experimenting with sex,
drugs and the contraceptive pill; we decided
that the Vietnam war was bad, that you had
to support the Cuban Revolution, and that
the CIA was to blame for everything. We all
had to achieve our financial independence,
travel to Europe and sing protest songs.

By 1968, some of my friends were fac-
ulty representatives on the National Strike
Committee. I supported them completely
but participated from the sidelines. Being
a foreign student I was scared to be thrown
out of the country for “meddling in national
politics,” as they put it. The government
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blamed “exotic foreign ideas” for the move-
ment, looking for scapegoats. Deep down,
this suited me just fine. I was too fearful
to be a militant or to commit politically
to any group. So I engaged in low-profile
activities. I was very good at using the
mimeograph so I printed out hundreds
and hundreds of copies of flyers for others
to hand out. I went to all the marches and
all the political meetings. To raise funds I
organized the Queen of the University elec-
tion with my fellow student Carlos Sevilla.
We walked all around campus while Carlos
picked out the girls he fancied to be Queen
candidates. They then had to go and sell
votes for their own election. The winner
was going to be crowned on September 15
during the Mexican Independence celebra-
tion. The pageant was a huge success and
raised a lot of money for the cause.

I imagine the government started to lose
patience with this effervescence. At first it
didn’t care about the few Maoists in Political
Science or the small group of Trotskyites in
Economics or the Ché Guevaristas in Phi-
losophy. But these high spirits were spring-
ing up around the whole country. With the
upcoming Olympic Games, Mexico needed
to present its best profile to the world. So
two days after our successful contest, the
army took over the university and arrested
many students and anyone who happened
to be there: the radio station journalist and
whomever he was interviewing, the Ph.D.
candidate, his examiners and his family and
friends attending his defense, the passerby
who got out of his car to see what was hap-
pening. Anybody who looked like a student
was put in paddy wagons known as julias.
Sevilla, the student who had organized the
pageant with me, was tossed into the julia
after desperately trying to evade arrest. He
offered an unwilling gas station attendant
200 pesos for his uniform to use as a dis-
guise. Sevilla was taken to prison and accused
with others of inciting hostility, incitement
to rebellion, attacking roads, robbery, gang-
sterism, criminal association, conspiracy,
individual resistance, murder, plundering.

Everyone is a prisoner of her time. I
absorbed all these events as if by osmosis.
I was lucky to be able to grow up in those
fascinating 1960s. They were so exciting—
sometimes tragic but always compelling—
and everything was about to happen. The
period continues to influence my life and
vision; my film Novia que te vea, set in

1962, tries to recreate this period.

Yet, in spite of the political tumult, ordi-
nary life creaked on. The very afternoon of
the arrests, my inseparable friend Raquel,
Jorge and I decided to shirk our political
duties and go to the movies. We decided on
Valley of the Dolls. The theater was located
all the way downtown near the Zécalo. As
we approached, I saw army tanks, army
trucks, and buses full of soldiers moving
along the street. I had never seen such a
sight. Costa Rica didn’t even have an army.
“This is repression,” said Jorge. For the first
time I grasped the true meaning of the word.
Unaware of what was happening at the uni-
versity, we went into the movie theater.

When the army finally left the university
at the end of the month, a demonstration
was scheduled for October 2 at Tlaltelolco
Square. By chance, that day was Yom Kip-
pur, the Jewish high holiday. I really wanted
to go to the Tlaltelolco. It was going to be
full of representatives from every university
and union. “Please come with me,” I beg
Lali at the synagogue. Lali and her mother
live in Tlaltelolco. “Come with me just for
a short while and I promise we'll come back
before the final prayers.”

When we arrive at Tlaltelolco the square
is not yet full. More and more people start
to come. It is like a big celebration. On a
balcony right in front of the square are all
the members the National Strike Commit-
tee. Flags, music, the sound of what I think
are fireworks welcome the railroad workers.
Suddenly the huge mass of people begins
to run. The fireworks are not fireworks but
gunshots. I see men wearing white gloves
come up the Plaza. Lali and I start to run
but I lose her. I freeze. Someone takes my
hand and tells me we have to stand up
against the attacking army: “Don’t run,
we have to face this aggression.” All I hear
are shots, screams, people shouting, glass
breaking. Suddenly someone starts to pull
my other hand. Caught between the two
I turn around to find that it is Lali, who
throws me to the ground. “Don’t let go,”
she orders as we get up and start running
between soldiers lying on the ground with
the guns in attack position and among tanks
with rotating barrels. The soldiers smash the
big windows of the bakery where many
women are buying the afternoon’s fresh
baked bread and shout for all to get out.
We finally arrive at the front door of Lali’s
apartment building. “No one can go in,”
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the soldier guarding the door tells us. “We
live here,” cries Lali. “Please let us in sir...”
It took me years to overcome the shame I
felt for having begged the soldier. But he
finally did let us in.

Dofia Tere, Lali’s mother, is frantic. It
is going to be a long night. The next-door
neighbor, afraid of being alone, comes
with her two young children. A young
guy knocks desperately and beseeches us
to let him in. Dofia Tere lets him in. (In
his film Rojo Amanecer, director Jorge Fons
transmits all the confused emotions of that
night). A period of silence follows. But all
of a sudden, at around 10 p.m., a second
round of shooting begins. Bullets come in
through our windows. We throw ourselves
to the floor. The young guy lies down next
to me. He is probably a student. We hold
hands all night in fear. “Do you think they
will kill us?” “I don’t know,” he answers. We
hear the soldiers’ boots as they run up and
down the stairs, knocking at the doors.

The next morning, everything is quiet
again. The young man leaves without ever
telling us his name. All I want is to get out
of there. We walk along the square. Children
are playing with the soldiers on the tanks
and wearing the soldiers” helmets. When
we get to Dofia Tere’s car, all the windows
are smashed. On the hood of the car lies
a brain, a human brain. Dofia Tere tells a
soldier to take it away. When he sees what
it is he refuses. So Dofia Tere gets a piece
of old newspaper wraps it up and throws it
in the garbage can.

After spending the night of October
2 in Tlaltelolco I did not leave my house
for over a month. I was paralyzed by fear,
afraid that they would catch me, torture me,
throw me into jail or out of the country. I
stayed locked up in the house, watching the
Olympic Games. My friends were caught
and stayed in jail for the next three years.
I never participated actively in anything
again. I realized it was not my calling to
change the world. But Mexico changed for-
ever and so did I. We had all rebelled against
an authoritarian way of life and its effects
can be felt to this day.

Guita Schyfter, a filmmaker, is the
DRCLAS 2008—09 Fundacién México/
Antonio Madero Visiting Fellow. Her 1993
film, Novia que te vea, earned five Ariel
awards from the Mexican Academy of
Cinematographic Arts and Sciences.
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MAKING A
DIFFERENCE

Repatriating Photographs

BY AVI CHOMSKY

| first learned of the United
Fruit Company’s operations in
Colombia, like many people,
when | read Gabriel Garcia
Mérquez's 100 Years of Soli-
tude and its description of the
1928 massacre of banana
workers in Santa Marta. A few
years later, | was researching
United Fruit for my dissertation,
and was met with a wall of
silence when | tried to contact
the company fo gain access to
its records. Several other schol-
ars including Philippe Bourgois,
Marcelo Bucheli, and Jorge
Giovannetti, have managed to
access UFCO papers in scat-
tered locations (in Panama,
Colombia, and Cuba, respec-
tively). But company headquar-
ters insist that the records have
been officially destroyed and
are not available to scholars.
There is one repository,
though, that is open to schol-
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ars and that has been used

by many of us who have
researched United Fruit over the
years: the photograph collection
at the Baker Library at the Har-
vard Business School. When |
was writing my chapter on the
Colombian banana industry for
Linked Labor Histories: New
England, Colombia, and the
Making of a Global Working
Class, | spent some time going
through the Colombia albums
in the collection, and chose an
arresting photograph of what
the company photographer
identified as a “native family”
in the banana zone fo include
in my book. | loved the image
so much that | hung a framed
copy in my house.

In 2007, | hosted a Colom-
bian union leader from Santa
Marta on tour in Boston. Show-
ing him the photograph, | told
him about the collection. “You

know, those belong to us,” he
told me quietly.

On December 5, 2008, a
conference was held at the Uni-
versity of Magdalena to com-
memorate the anniversary of
the massacre. While working
on my conference paper, the
union leader’s words continued
to haunt me. | finally contacted
librarian Laura Linard at the
Baker. Would the library be
interested, | wondered, in shar-
ing some of its images with
the University of Magdalena
in Santa Marta, in a sense,
returning the photographs fo
the place and people that they
came from?

With the collaboration of
DRCLAS and the Baker Library,
we selected 28 images from
the UFCO collection Colombia
albums. Some of the photo-
graphs show the company’s
operations and facilities, some

show the workers, and some
show the results of the 1928
strike, uprising and massacre.
Many company buildings were
destroyed during the conflict,
and the destruction was meticu-
lously documented.

| arranged to give the
photographs as a gift from
DRCLAS and the Baker Library
at the conference in Santa
Marta. | am extremely grateful
to be able to play a small role
in resforing a slice of history to
a region that provided so much
wealth, and so many bananas,
to my native Boston.

Avi Chomsky is a Professor of
History and Coordinator of Latin
American, Latino and Caribbean
Studies, Salem State College. Her
recent book Linked Labor Histories,
looks at globalization as a long
historical process with labor history

at its center.



The United Fruit Company Collection
at Harvard Business School

BY LAURA LINARD

Baker Library Historical Col-
lections at Harvard Business
School has extensive photo-
graphic collections document-
ing a range of companies and
activities. Perhaps the most
significant collection is the
United Fruit Company Photo-
graph Collection. Donated to
Harvard Business School in
1979 by the United Brands
Company, the United Fruit Col-
lection consists of seventy-five
photograph albums that illus-
trate the company’s extensive
operations in Central and South
America and the United States.
The photographs were taken
between 1891 and 1962, with
the majority dating from the

1920s through the 1950s. The
albums contain approximately
10,400 photographs that vary
in size from 3 x 5 inches to

9 x 11 inches. Most of the
photographs are accompanied
by brief captions that describe
their content.

Thousands of photographs
depict the operations of the
company including agricultural
operations, construction, and
research activities. The com-
pany’s many units produced
bananas, sugar, abaca (for
use as hemp), cacao, palm oil,
cattle and mahogany. Planting,
spraying, irrigation, harvesting
the crops, the construction and
running of railroads, and the

building of the wharves are all
documented in these photos.
Also recorded is evidence of
hardships and damage suf-
fered from floods, windstorms
and fire. This photograph
collection also offers deep
insights into the daily life in the
company towns and villages,
both for the workers and the
managers. Images of students
in the company schools, doc-
tors, nurses and patients in the
company hospitals, shoppers
in the company stores and
shots of the workers’ baseball
teams and the managers’ ten-
nis courts capture a way of life
and are valuable documents in
understanding the social and

cultural history of this region.
The United Fruit Company
Photograph Collection is one
of the few archival collections
on this significant company
available to researchers and as
a result is the most heavily con-
sulted photographic collection.
We welcome research requests
for the United Fruit Collection.
Please contact the Baker Library
Historical Collections reference
and research team at histcol-
Iref@hbs.edu for further infor-
mation on the collection and
access fo these materials.

Lavura Linard is Director of Baker
Library Historical Collections at

Harvard Business School.

(from left) Retail commissary, Santa Marta, Colombia, February 21, 1929; loading fruit, Zacapa, Colombia, April 12, 1927; handling bananas,
backing the bunch, Colombia, 1924; retail commissary, Santa Marta, 1953. All images from the United Fruit Company Photograph Collection,
Baker Library Historical Collections, Harvard Business School.

PHOTOGRAPHS COURTESY BAKER LIBRARY HISTORICAL COLLECTIONS,

HARVARD BUSINESS SCHOOL
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BOOK TALK

Rediscovering Mesoamerica

Cave, City, and Eagle’s Nest: An Interpretive Journey through the Mapa de Cuauhtinchan No. 2, edited by David Carrasco and
Scott Sessions (University of New Mexico Press, 2007)

A REVIEW BY LINDSAY JONES

The publication of Cave, City,
and Eagle’s Nest is an excep-
tional achievement, bringing
into the light a tremendously
important but formerly obscure
Mesoamerican codex or
pictographic text. Analogies
to the (re)discovery and inter-
pretation of the Dead Sea
Scrolls are not unwarranted
insofar as the book marks the
reemergence of a fabulous
and fabulously significant
500-year old document—the
Mapa de Cuauhtinchan No.
2 (or MC2)—which, aside
from the attentions of a few
specialists, had been previ-
ously unknown and inacces-
sible. The sotermed MC2 is an
enormous map or single-page
codex, nearly seven feet wide
by three and half tall, which
was painted on bark paper
sometime in the mid-sixteenth
century, that is, within a couple
of decades of Fernando Cor-
tés’ military conquest of the
Aztecs in the 1520s but before
the establishment of the mature
colonial order in the 1580s.
The MC2, though it depicts
largely pre-Columbian events,
emerges from and reflects an
especially tumultuous era in
early colonial Mexico.
Intricate to the extreme,
the MC2 provides, in brief, a
pictographic rendering of the
migration-to-foundation history
that led to the establishment
of Cuauhtinchan, a village
with deep pre-Columbian roots
that continues to exist on the
outskirts of the present-day
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Mexican city of Puebla. Though
details concerning the precise
identities and routes of the
pre-Columbian protagonists
are subject to great debate,
we can be sure that the huge
map charts a people’s story of
origins and emergence from
Chichimoztoc, the famed Place
of Seven Caves, then their
migration along a snaky path
through the central Mexican
landscape, past the much-
revered sacred city of Cholula
to their eventual destination

at Cuauhtinchan. The myriad
circumstances that transpired
along this sinewy journey—
political alliances and fractures,
ecological discoveries and
transitions, ritual sacrifices and
petitions—are illustrated via
more than 700 images and
symbols, which are rendered
with meticulous and minuscule
detail, in many cases only a
few centimeters high.

Thus, from a distance, the
MC2 appears like a large
illustrated roadmap, or per-
haps even a pre-Columbian
board game, complete with
identifiable cultural and natural
landmarks as well as trails
of tiny footprints that record
the paths and directions of
travel, sure signs that what is
recounted was a physical as
well as mythological journey.
Yet, in order to appreciate just
what an eventful journey this
was, one needs to look past
the broad contours of the route
from the caves of origin to
Cuauhtinchan and zoom in for

a closer look at any of the doz-
ens of intensely detailed paint-
ings that record episodes that
presumably happened along
the way. In other words, the
MC2's impressive unity of the
composition—it truly is, among
other things, a gorgeous work
of art—is enhanced and redou-
bled by its innumerable tiny but
masterfully expressive painted
scenes of conflict, reunion, dis-
covery and ritual celebration.
Experts and novices alike could
ponder the details of this docu-
ment for hours on end, indeed
for years, as they appreciate
just how much is going on
within its borders.

Following its original cre-
ation, the MC2 was guarded
by the Cuauhtinchan com-
munity for generations, and
then passed through numerous
hands before coming into the
possession of Angeles Espinosa
Yglesias, who, in 2001, made
it available for serious study
through the David Rockefeller
Center for Latin American
Studies at Harvard University.
Though the map’s existence
had been well known for over
a century, relatively litlle schol-
arly work had been done on
it prior to this time. Answering
the challenge to engage the
newly available document from
a wide range of different tech-
nical and interpretive angles,
David Carrasco, the Neil L.
Rudenstine Professor of Divinity
and Anthropology at Harvard,
assembled an interdisciplinary
team of some two dozen schol-

Cave,
% City, and
Eagle's Nest

Oavid Garrasco

Soolt Sessions

ars representing the fields of
history, art history, archaeoas-
tronomy, ethnobotany, social
anthropology, archaeology and
the history of religions as well
as specialists in restoration and
conservation. A handful of this
group had long experience in
working with the MC2, but for
most of the ensemble—which
included scholars from Mexico,
Guatemala, Puerto Rico, Hol-
land, Great Britain and the
United States—the subsequent
set of working meetings pro-
vided their first opportunity to
see the map.

Along with unprecedented
historical and interpretive
scrutiny, the three-year interdis-
ciplinary project also provided
the occasion for state-of-the-
art digital restoration, which
brought back into view faded
colors and images lost in the
creases and wrinkles of a docu-
ment that had been unfolded
and refolded literally for hun-
dreds of years. Showcasing
these restoration efforts, the
480-page book includes the



insert of a one-third scale fac-
simile of the entire MC2 along
with eighteen foldout pages
that provide digitally enhanced
photos of all sections of the
map, each of which is supple-
mented with line drawings that
clarify and reference specific
features. Additionally, embed-
ded within the text are more
than 300 more photos and
drawings of various elements
of the MC2. These spectacular
photographs alone would make
a marvelous contribution to
Latin American studies.

When that wealth of pho-
tographs is juxtaposed with
15 scholarly essays, one is
left with a book that works on
numerous levels and thus can
appeal to many audiences.
For some, the volume has the
allure of grand coffee-table
book. Every commentator lauds
“the exceptional beauty” of
the MC2, and the abundance
of digitally enhanced close-
ups provides a cornucopia of
images that are at once quaint,
quirky and profound, often
whimsical if sometimes brutally
violent. One can very easily
imagine non-specialists, and
even children, being fascinated
by the many stories that could
be told through this complex
collage of pictures. For other
general readers, the book
brings the kind of “Indiana
Jones appeal” of a two-tiered
adventure story. At one level,
the MC2 chronicles the tri-
als, tribulations and triumphs
of a people’s pre-Columbian
journey; at another level, the
volume also clues us as to the
still-ongoing intrigue of a pre-
cious document that was vari-
ously hidden from Spaniards
and then strategically show-
cased by the community, lost

and then found, long-neglected
and now restored. |, for one,
find the history of the MC2 not
less fascinating than the his-
tory in the MC2. Additionally,
for more scholarly audiences
inferested in broad themes
about space and time, pilgrim-
age and migration, indigenous
acquiescence and resistance

the overarching and inevitable
questions about who, where,
when and, most poignantly,

to what end the map was
created. We learn about the
techniques, materials and colo-
rants with which the MC2 was
originally painted (and maybe
later touched up); and lead-
ing experts of the pictographic
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pedagogical device designed
to keep alive ancient tradi-
tions in the face of tremendous
colonial-era social change

and religious missionization.
Most contributors also agree,
however, that the MC2 was
explicitly composed (or at least
eventually utilized) to reach

an external as well internal

Experts and novices alike could ponder the details of this

formerly obscure Mesoamerican codex, this pictographic text,

for hours on end, indeed for years, as they appreciate just

how much is going on within its borders.

to colonial authority, the book
offers an exceptionally rich
case study. And for Mesoameri-
can specialists, the collected
essays provide a wealth of
fresh technical information and
detail as well as a fabulous
demonstration of what can hap-
pen when a group of scholars
with very different disciplinary
expertises all train their respec-
tive affentions on a single docu-
ment. In this respect, the points
of agreement between the
various contributors are very
interesting, but the occasional
disagreements among them

are even more provocative

and revealing.

Each of the 15 chapters
stands as an independent
essay, and they could conceiv-
ably be read in any order.
Nonetheless, the editors Car-
rasco and long-time collabora-
tor Scott Sessions, following
a very helpful introduction of
their own, have arranged the
essays into a logical three-part
sequence. Part One, “Orienta-
tions in Time and Territory,” is
composed of six essays that
provide a range of responses to

documents of central Mexico
explain how the MC2 is, in
some respects, a very typical
origintofoundation narrative
but in other ways is unique.
Nearly all of the authors in
this first set of essays venture
ideas with respect to the func-
tion of the map, ideas that
reflect two sorts of tensions.
They agree, for one, that
the map most assuredly is a
record of the past, an account
of the origins of the people of
Cuauhtinchan, which relates
where they came from and the
circumstances that eventuated
in their present (mid-sixteenth-
century) status; but they note
also that the creators of the
map looked forward as well
as back, crafting the migration
story in a way that provided
the community with an ongo-
ing identity and worked to
authorize a bright and privi-
leged future for the lords of
Cuauhtinchan. Furthermore,
the authors concur that the
MC2 was intended, at least
in large part, for the consider-
ation of people within the com-
munity, perhaps as a kind of

audience. Especially compel-
ling is the prospect that the
MC2, not unlike numerous
other colonial-era indigenous
documents, was designed first
and foremost as a means of
marshalling evidence in sup-
port of claims for disputed
lands, that is, evidence that
could be presented in Spanish
courts. In short, though there

is some healthy disagreement
about the extent to which the
map incorporates European

as well as indigenous conven-
tions, there is no question that
the MC2 merges history and
myth, and thereby interlaces
cosmomagical concerns for the
community’s proper relation-
ship to the gods with politically
expedient concerns about
special entitlements to authority
and to land.

The four essays of Part
Two, “Narratives and Rituals
of Roads and Roadsides,” get
more specific by undertaking
close readings of the activi-
ties and elements in numerous
scenes that are depicted along
the journey. At this point the
benefits of the interdisciplin-
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ary assemblage of contribu-
tors are especially apparent.
Specidalists in iconography, for
instance, compare the MC2
to other indigenous documents
in order to identify most of
the numerous deities in the
map, and they comment on
the diversity of skin colors,
hairstyles, clothing types,
hand gestures, efc. to venture
identifications of the multiple
ethnicities that play so large
in the alliances, confronta-
tions, victories and defeats that
are recounted in the MC2.

An archaeoastronomer relies
on special knowledge of the
eclipses and other celestial
phenomena confemporaneous
with the creation of the MC2
in order to unravel the map’s
specific calendrical references
and allusions. And ethnobota-
nists bring a distinct expertise
that not only allows them to
identify a stunning range of
cacti, yucca, orchids, maize,

cotton, marigolds, amaranth
and trees that appear along
the migration route, but also
to appreciate the distinctive
meanings and medicinal prop-
erties associated with each of
those species.

Part Three, “Comparisons
and Approximations,” is com-
posed of five essays that offer
more interpretatively venture-
some and comparative read-
ings of the map. Parallels to
contemporary Maya practices
suggest to one author that the
MC2 may have been spoken,
sung and ritually performed
in the context of initiation cer-
emonies; a pair of specialists
on North American Indians
look to the mythic and pilgrim-
age traditions of that area in
order to explore the possibility
that Cuauhtinchan community
members utilized the MC2 as
means of imaginatively “reen-
tering” the story of their ances-
tors. Another author capitalizes

on analogies drawn from the
colonial contexts of the Carib-
bean and Amazonian Basin;
and another muses at the ways
in which the MC2 has accrued
rather than lost significances
over time, and thus remains

a highly salient document for
contemporary audiences. A
final essay by editors Carrasco
and Sessions accentuates the
unique role of urban centers in
the creation and re-creation of
human culture and identity as a
means of both reaffirming and
taking issue with interpretations
in the earlier essays.

As director of the Moses
Mesoamerican Archive at
Harvard, Carrasco, himself
a historian of religions and
specialist on the Aztecs, has
orchestrated numerous such
collaborative projects over the
past 25 years; while many
of those collaborations have
issued in highly significant
publications, Cave, City, and

Eagle’s Nest now becomes a
serious contender for his great-
est scholarly accomplishment.
The wealth and diversity of
viable interpretations leaves
readers of this collection of
essays with a provocative
uncertainty, the sense of a mys-
tery imperfectly resolved rather
than an airtight case as to the
use and status of the MC2. As
Carrasco notes, this hugely
impressive volume constitutes
only one early step in the
study and appreciation of the
Mapa de Cuauhtinchan No.

2, an invaluable document that
is certain to engender a raft of
studies among future genera-
tions of scholars—but it is most
certainly a large and auspi-
cious first step. No one who
searches out this book will

be disappointed.

Lindsay Jones is a professor in the
Department of Comparative Studies
at Ohio State University.

Remaking the U.S. Mainstream:

The U.S. Immlgratlon Success Story

Philip Kasinitz, John H. Mollenkopf, Mary C. Waters and Jennifer Holdaway, Inheriting the City: The Children of Immigrants Come of
Age, Harvard University Press and Russell Sage Foundation, Cambridge and New York, 2008

A REVIEW BY VAN C. TRAN

As an immigrant trying fo
understand urban diversity
here, | come back time and
again to the U.S. writer E.B.
White's often-cited passage in
Here is New York (1948) in
search of useful clues. “There
are roughly three New Yorks.
There is, first, the New York of
the man or woman who was
born there, who takes the city
for granted and accepts its
size, its turbulence as natural
and inevitable. Second, there is
the New York of the commuter
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— the city that is devoured by
locusts each day and spat

out each night. Third, there is
New York of the person who
was born somewhere else and
came to New York in quest of
something (p.1).” And yet, as
a social scientist, | cannot help
but think that there is a fourth
New York, the New York of the
people who were born there

to immigrant parents and for
whom the city can never be
taken for granted, as the city

is the very embodiment of their

parents’ hopes and dreams.
The story of the fourth New
York is one that is rarely told,
and yet it is also a quintessen-
tial American one.

Inheriting the City is about
such a story—the lives of chil-
dren of immigrants who are
now coming of age in New
York City. At the dawn of the
21st century, immigrants and
their children accounted for one
in four of the total U.S. popula-
tion. Specifically, the immigrant
second generation—the chil-




dren of at least one immigrant
parent born in the United States
or someone who arrived before
the age of 12—made up one
out of every four Americans
under 18 and one out of every
six of those between the ages
of 18 to 32. From small towns
in rural lowa to larger cities

in metropolitan Los Angeles,
immigration is now the main
driving force behind the chang-
ing demographics of America.
By all projections, the United
States in 2050 will be much
more racially, ethnically, cultur-
ally and religiously diverse than
at any other point in our his-
tory. Therefore, this story is not
just unique to New York City,
as it foreshadows the transfor-
mations unfolding across the
country, providing insights into
what U.S. society will be like in
the century ahead.

In this ground-breaking
work, Philip Kasinitz, John
Mollenkopf, Mary Waters and
Jennifer Holdaway provide the
first comprehensive look at the
post-1965 immigrant second
generation as its members enter

previous research on West
Indians in New York City con-
ducted by one of the book’s
co-author—Mary Waters—who
is currently the M.E. Zuker-
man Professor of Sociology at
Harvard. Specifically, the study
relied on a random survey of
3415 young adults between
the ages of 18 and 32 at the
time the study began in 1998
and two rounds of in-depth
face-to-face interviews with
hundreds of those same respon-
dents. To fully grasp the fluid-
ity of the second generation
experience within specific insti-
tutional contexts, Kasinitz and
his colleagues also relied on
insights drawn from participant
observations conducted in a
range of organizational sefting
from educational institutions
and workplaces to community
and religious organizations.
Combing through what must
have been a mountain of data,
the story they fell is both fasci-
nating and captivating.

To place this in context, the
study was designed to address
concerns raised by academic

to earnings and labor force
participation, the immigrant
second-generation is upwardly
mobile both in comparison to
their first-generation parents
and to the native-born reference
group of the same race.
Specifically, second-
generation West Indians fare
better than native blacks; South
Americans and Dominicans
outperform Puerto Ricans; Rus-
sian Jews and Chinese have
better outcomes than native
whites. More importantly,
members of the second genera-
tion have decisively joined the
mainstream, finding themselves
in integrated school and work
settings. In addition to speaking
English fluently, they have also
left behind the ethnic econo-
mies and menial jobs in which
many of their parents toiled
days and nights so that their
offspring would have a shot at
the American dream. Instead
of feeling torn “between two
worlds,” as classic accounts of
acculturation would suggest,
the new second generation
not only combine the best of

Instead of feeling torn “between two worlds,” as classic accounts

of acculturation would suggest, the new second generation not

only combines the best of both world with great ease, but is also

remaking the U.S. mainstream with remarkable creativity.

young adulthood, comparing
and contrasting their experi-
ence with that of the native-
born. Drawing upon ten years
of original research, Inheriting
the City is truly impressive

in its scope and contribu-

tion. The book is based on a
recent study of the children of
Chinese, Dominican, South
American, Russian Jewish and
West Indian immigrants—and
their native-born counterparts—
—whites, blacks and Puerto
Ricans in New York City. The
study also significantly extends

researchers and policy makers
over the assimilation prospect
of the new second generation.
Specifically, the ethnic/racial
distinctiveness of post-1965
immigrants has led to specu-
lations about the significant
barriers to full integration into
American life. What Kasinitz
and his colleagues uncover is
both surprising and encourag-
ing, as their main findings point
to the unmistakable socioeco-
nomic success of the second
generation. From educational
and occupational achievement

both worlds with great ease,
but also are remaking the U.S.
mainstream with remarkable
creativity. The authors further
argue that the ability to select
the best traits from both their
immigrant parents and their
American peers yield a distinc-
tive second-generation advan-
tage by providing the second
generation with a wider range
of options and strategies to pur-
sue in life.

Overall, the nine substan-
tive chapters in this volume are
superb and build tightly on
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each other, covering a striking
range of topics from ethnic/
racial identity formation and
acculturation to school and
work to marriage and family to
civic and political participation
to prejudice and discrimination.
Drawing on the interview data,
the chapter on ethnic and racial
identity lays out the book’s
overall argument by exploring
how identity choices among
their respondents are highly
fluid, situational and contextual.
Furthermore, how young adults
sort themselves into ethnic and
racial groups carries important
implications beyond mere
subjective identification. To the
extent that our society remains
fundamentally unequal along
ethnic and racial lines across
a range of outcomes, ethnic
group membership implies
access to differential resources,
setflement in different neighbor-
hoods, entry to public schools
with differential quality, and
reliance on co-ethnic communi-
ties with different levels of insti-
tutional support. These structural
factors, in turn, create a set of
opportunities for and constraints
on socioeconomic mobility.
Whereas traditional
sociological accounts of racial
and ethnic inequality tend to
emphasize structural factors
such as residential segregation,
neighborhood isolation, low-
quality schools and discrimina-
tion in the labor market, the
authors break new ground by
concluding that culture also
matters in explaining divergent
outcomes across groups. More
specifically, differences both
in structural positions and in
cultural expectations together
explain why measurable out-
comes significantly vary across
groups: for example, the dismal
school performance of Domini-
cans and Puerto Ricans in
contrast fo that of South Ameri-
cans and the continuing disad-
vantages in the labor market
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among native blacks in contrast
to West Indians.

Inheriting the City is as
much about the contemporary
second-generation’s coming-of-
age experience as it is about
how their sheer presence is
once again reshaping the
U.S. mainstream. The book is
extremely well written and very
engaging throughout, free of
academic jargon and filled
with stories that vividly illus-
trate the enduring significance
of immigration in the making
and remaking of the American
society. With four co-authors,
the book reads extremely well
and is surprisingly coherent
both in its main arguments
and its unified authorial voice.
A monumental volume that
significantly contributes to
our understanding of the new
second-generation, this book is
destined to be a classic refer-
ence for academic researchers

in the decades to come and a
mustread for the general audi-
ence and policy makers who
seek to understand the com-
plexity surrounding assimilation
in American life today.

While underscoring the suc-
cess of the second generation,
the authors also somberly note
the continuing disadvantages
among our nation’s native
minorities—Puerto Ricans
and African Americans. Their
guarded optimism about the
future of America’s race rela-
tions and diversity is most
refreshing in light of the pes-
simistic predictions about the
new second generation. While
acknowledging that important
ethnic/racial differences exist
and these differences do mat-
ter, Kasinitz and his colleagues
also point out that their respon-
dents are reaching out across
these ethnic divisions to forge
new identities and alliances.
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In fact, one cannot help but
admire the authors’ sensitivity

YOUR FAVORITE
FILMS!

Do you have a favorite

as they recount their respon-
dents’ multifaceted experiences,
attimes contradictory perspec-
tives, but fundamentally heroic film relating to Latin Amer-
struggles to make it in a tough ica or Latinos? The film
city like New York. And yet,

these young men and women

can be from any period,
old, new or in-between.
do not for a moment take the Please include title, direc-
city for granted because this tor, date and country of
is the very city that welcomed origin, and tell us why
their parents with open arms this film is your favorite or
and provided them with abun- how it changed your life
or point of view.

Winners will be published
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on Film in Latin America,

dant opportunities. And their
success story is one that this
book has so compellingly told.
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Dear June:

Fantastic issue, one of the
best yet. And the cover! Unfor-
gettable, worthy of Life maga-
zine in its heyday.

DAVID STOLL
MIDDLEBURY COLLEGE

Dear June Erlick:
We will certainly lend this issue
of ReVista on Venezuela and
recommend it to friends.
| think your choice of Dr.
Coronil as guest editor for this
issue was very wise, as he has
certainly brought many diverse
viewpoints together to provide
a wide-ranging perspective on
changes and continuities in
contemporary Venezuela. On
top of that, it is a beautiful pub-
lication; the layout and pictures
are gorgeous.
MEGAN MORRISSEY
VENEZUELA INFORMATION OFFICE
MEDIA@VENINFO.ORG

Hola June,

It was a very nice surprise fo
get a copy of the ReVista on
“Venezuela”.

Te felicito, it is interesting
and complex! Almost finished
reading it already.

CHLOE RUTTERJENSEN
UNIVERSIDAD DE LOS ANDES
BOGOTA, COLOMBIA

Querida June,

Thank you so much for trying
to encourage dialogue in Ven-
ezuela with your lafest issue of
ReVista. As a Fulbright Scholar
here in Maracaibo, I've been
surprised by the extreme polar-
ization |'ve encountered here.
Unfortunately, most Venezu-
elans at the Venezuelan-Ameri-
can center here were so turned
off by the cover that they would
not have opened the magazine
had I not explained a little bit
about it. They commented that
it was “polemic,” unwilling to
explore the “Chavez effect”
they resent.

What, exactly, is the
problem with the cover featur-
ing a man sporting a tshirt
with Chavez’s head adorned
with the symbolic red beret?
Everything, it would seem, to
many folks here. | suppose |
find this reaction here in Mara-
caibo fascinating because the
cover does not merely show
an image of Chavez, but the
president as embodied by ordi-
nary Venezuelans. The cover
very much reflects “the Chavez
effect,” which is what some
Venezuelans, if we can simply
call them opposition supporters,
find so disconcerting.

In the context of the
November 23 elections, the
“Chavez effect” was not just
perpetuated in the Chavista
groups of ordinary Venezu-
elans pressuring voters at the
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polls. It is also reflected in the
instances of ordinary Venezu-
elans who, fulfilling election
duty, were required to help
voters who can barely see.

In these cases, they actually
press the buttons for them. An
opposition acquaintance of
mine had no shame recounting
the story of assisting several
such women who came to
vote for the Chavista candi-
dates. She admits to selecting
the Chavista gubernatorial
candidatew but not following
through with the other votes;
unbeknownst to the voters, she
selected opposition candidates
for the other items on the bal-
lot. These aberrations on both
sides are troubling.

The issue exposed me fo
critical thought that does not
tend to appear in everyday
conversations, especially in
the heightened atmosphere of
elections. With these elections
over, the coming year will be
an interesting one. | find myself
in a strange place that | under-
stand less, rather than more,
with each day. | would be the
last one to make any predic-
tions on where the “Chavez
effect” will take us next.

DENISE DELANEY
HARVARD COLLEGE 2008
Dear June:
Congratulations on the fall
issue of the magazine. You
did a job few, in any publica-
tions in Latin America have

FE ERRATA

Two photos in the article “Plants Under Stress in the Tropical
High Andes” were wrongly credited. Author Fermin Rada
took the photo on p. 85, but the two photos on page 86
were taken by Alexander Nieto, not by the author.

attempted to present their read-
ers: a balanced, honest, and
useful review of what Chévez
and his revolution represent.
Hope to see in the future a simi-
lar effort about the Colombian
critical situation, that even most
Colombians apparently do not
fully grasp yet.
Keep up your excellent

work!

LEOPOLDO VILLAR BORDA

BOGOTA, COLOMBIA

Dear June:
This is a call to collaboration
with readers of ReVista. We are
a community center in Santa
Ana, CA at the forefront of a
movement in change agency.
As developers of public pro-
grams in civics/education/cul-
tural arts/healthcare, we want
to contact readers with success
stories in model cities, urban
affairs or social programs. We
urge them to e-mail us at ameri-
cas@ruebenmartinezleap.org.
We would like to develop a
12 month youth program con-
ceptualized as a tour of model
cities in Latin America. Our
goal is to showcase real stories
of urban centers faced with
extraordinary challenges of
poverty, corruption and crime
that persevered because of cre-
ativity and intelligence. Then,
we would like to mimic them in
some way so that it is relatable
for our youth at the street level.
We would also like to provide
our youth with much needed
knowledge on our wonderful
hemisphere and all its cultures.
Thank you very much,
SERGIO C. MUNOZ
RUEBEN MARTINEZ LE.A.P
1200 NORTH MAIN STREET, SUITE 100D
SANTA ANA, CA 92701
WWW.RUEBENMARTINEZLEAP.ORG

WINTER 2009 ° ReVista 71



THE SIXTIES

EDITOR’S LETTER p- 2 The Legacy of Che Guevara p. 32
By Manuel E. Yepe
PEACE CORPS Cubans’ Memories of the 1960s p. 34
Under the Bridge p-3 By Elizabeth Dore
By Merilee Grindle
The Call of Service p-5 Ll
by Steven B. Bloomfield Degeneration of the Sixties p. 39
By Santiago Morales-Rivera
In the Shadow of JFK p. 8
By Ned Strong Sisters, Brothers, Young Lords p. 43
By Martha Arguello
The True Impact of the Peace Corps p. 10
by Molly Coeling A 1960s Economic Perspective p. 46
By David Daepp
My Hometown in Costa Rica p-11
By David Edelstein Political Repression, Cultural Vibrancy p. 49
By Marysa Navarro
How Can They Love Us When p. 12
They Hate Us? By Michael Arnow Art and Politics in Brazil p- 50
By Claudia Calirman
Constructing Dreams p- 14
By Leland Cott New Takes on the “New” p. 53
By Greg Cohen
Have You Ever Viu Na Vida? p- 16
By James Tto-Adler From Selma to Salvador p. 56
By Kavita Shah
Small Loans Fund Big Dream p.- 18
By Cara Forster Between Bombs and Bombshells p. 58
By Victoria Langland
CUBA: A VIEW FROM THE ISLAND Revolution by Osmosis p. 62
The Red Year p. 21 By Guita Schyfer
By Rafael Herndndez
MAKING A DIFFERENCE p. 64
The Crisis of the Scissors p. 25
By Julio César Guanche BOOK TALK p. 66
The Institutionalization of the Cuban p- 27
Revolution By José Maria Aguilera-Manzano READER FORUM p- 71
The Venceremos Brigade p- 30
By Dick Cluster
NON-PROFIT ORG
Harvard University U.S. POSTAGE
David Rockefeller Center for Latin American Studies SOSTON, M
1730 Qambrldge Street PERMIT MO, 1636
Cambridge, MA 02138




