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As @ reenager 1 was lectured constantly on how to behave as a pro
senorta- gut it was a conflicting message | received, since the Pum:f Ii:::l
mothers also encouraged their daughters to look and act like women and
in clothes our Anglo friends and their mothers found too “mature”
fashy. The difference was, and s, cultural; yet | often felt humiliated
appeared at an American friend’s party wearing a dress more suitable
miformal than to a playroom birthday celebration. At Puerto Rican
festivities, neither the music nor the colors we wore could be too loud.
: [ remember Career Day in our high school, when reachers told us to come
4 as if for a job interview. It quickly became obvious that 10 the Puerto
s “dressing up” meant wearing their mother's ornate jewelry and
more appropriate (by mainstream standards) for the company
Christmas party than as daily office attire. That morning { had agonized in
front of MY “loset, trying to figure out what a “career girl” would wear. |
knew how to dress for school (at the Catholic school 1 attended, we all wore
yniforms), [ knew how to dress for sunday mass, and | knew what dresses 10
wear for parties at my relatives’ homes. Though 1 do not recall the precise
f my Career Day outfit, it must have been a com
ember a comment my friend (an Italian Ame
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