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CASE OF "C,G,"

I was born inVngu 4lte, ruerto Rieo, a tovm one-hour inland
Trom the coast, This little town depended entirely on sugar-
cane and the salaries of the government employees. The peasants
in the surrounding country dived miserably, There was a comfiinu-
etion school there when I was a boy, but how there is only en
elementary school, on mccount of the economic sfituation. You see,
the montinuation school used to be paid for by the mmicipality,
The school is an Ameri oan public school. Xnglish is taught ,
although the teachers are Puerto Rican,

The town formed the ususl pattern--- a public plaza, a church
end a movie-house, The movie house also was not able to survive
the lean years, All the cultural activites of the town revolve
about the school, ‘There is an intensive political life around the
headouarters (olubs) of the different political parties, When I
was a boy, there were a number of literary societies which no
longer exist. Many of the young People with whom I grew up migrated
for there was nothing they ocould do in Yesa Alta,

As the entire economy of the town depended on the "zafra",
the sugar-harvest, which lasts from three to four months, most
business in town was done on credit. he lion's share of the
business went to the two or three large storss which could afford
to give credit to the natives during the"tiempo muerto"---the dead
years. The rest of t he shops were very tiny, with 1little merchan-
dise. The town went to bed early every evening, There was mno night
life.

My father vms & tobaceo-merchant, a sort of middle-man, He

also owned three or four stores where he sold staple groceries,








