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called forth from many people I met.

3 Growing up in a large urban center in New Jersey during the 1960s, I suf-
fered from what I think of as “cultural schizophrenia.” Our life was designed by
my parents as a microcosm of their casas on the island. We spoke in Spanish,
ate Puerto Rican food bought at the bodega, and practiced strict Catholicism
at a church that allotted us a one-hour slot each week for mass, performed in
Spanish by a Chinesepriest trained as a missionary for Latin America.

4 Asa girl I was kept under:strict surveillance by my parents, since my virtue
and modesty were, by their cultural equation, the same as their honor




