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            1: THE CONQUISTADORA

         

         I can’t sleep. I keep staring at the ceiling and thinking about her. My girlfriend DeAnna and I are in the middle of a break-up. She wants more from me: she wants marriage, she wants kids. She gets frustrated with me because I’m not proposing. She wants more from herself: she wants more schooling, she wants to start a business. She gets frustrated with me because I don’t support her enough. I just want her to be happy and I don’t know how to make it happen. We spent the majority of last night arguing about whether or not marriage is the answer. She hates that I’m so pragmatic. She knows the divorce rate is 50% in this country, largely because I’ve told her countless times. She told me her parents have been happily married for 35 years. The word ‘happily’ echoed through my mind. I looked unconvinced. I told her, “An ideal marriage is a statistical aberration”. She looked unimpressed with my lack of confidence in the strength of our relationship.

         Man, I wish I could sleep. 1am and I’ve got work in the morning. If only piece of mind was as dependable as heartbreak during a lover’s quarrel I would be eternally well rested. I usually would just get up, take a Xanax and go get a drink. Nothing summons the sandman like an alcohol and benzo cocktail. But, unfortunately, I don’t do that anymore. Maybe if I fall asleep I can dream about the liquor and drugs. Maybe I’ll drift off into La La Land only to be snatched back to reality choking from a nightmare of being drowned again. The liquors gone, but that’s still with me. Every position I lie in feels uncomfortable. And just when I get sleepy I gotta piss and my walk to the water closet only creates another opportunity for my mind to turn to DeAnna. I refuse to think about her anymore and I need to stop counting the dots on the ceiling. After 45 minutes I drift off.

         Buzz! Buzz!

         My phone… Shit! Maybe it’s her. I roll over to grab my cell and read the message.
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         The one thing Stampson’s texts make me do, aside from wake up and damn near piss myself laughing, is remind me that my friend Natalia is currently in the Dominican Republic. This is related because Natalia is European – from Spain. The anal part, well, I wouldn’t know because anal sex is well outside the platonicity of our relationship. Stampson speaking about Europeans could not have triggered my recall of my European friend at a better time. I was looking for something to do during my week-long work hiatus and damn if she isn’t just a four-hour flight away.

         Natalia has asked me more than once to visit her where she works at the office of the Prosecutor General. Possibly even volunteer a few days. Evidently, this is the office in charge of units meant to assist victims of domestic abuse. And as per Natalia, some of the women come to the office immediately after a ‘savage ass whipping’ (I’m paraphrasing of course), when a visit to the hospital would have been the prudent initial stop. So having some kind of health care professional onsite is typically helpful, if not necessary to daily operations. It is an unfortunate reality that the Dominican government doesn’t believe domestic violence is an important destination for its funds. This is evident from the fact that domestic violence wasn’t even punishable by law until 1997. So, with a consistently decreasing budget, Natalia’s DV program is terribly under-funded, under-staffed and overrun with victims.

         Natalia’s passion for the cause permeates her being. Almost all conversations with her will at some point converge on the topic of feminicide/domestic violence in Latin America. I personally didn’t even know ‘feminicide’ was a word until she introduced it to me. Natalia is one of the many educated young people in the Caribbean who have recently left their native country of Spain for employment due to the current economic climate. Spain’s economic issues which began approximately eight or so years ago, is similar to that which the United States encountered approximately 12 years ago and that we still find ourselves making efforts to improve. Whatever the cause, the recession had led to an increase in unemployment rate and lack of jobs for the citizens. Spain currently has the largest unemployed population within the ages of 18–24 amongst all developed nations. The lack of job availability led many of the Spanish youth abroad in search of gainful employment. Amazing how the great conquistadors have now found themselves scurrying for employment to the lands that they raped of most native culture and resources. But it is here, on the island nation of the Dominican Republic where a Spaniard has found herself championing the cause of women’s rights. 
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         I indulge in a shameful giggle as the irony of the Spaniard’s return to further pillage their formerly conquered lands is interrupted by my thought of how sobriety changes one’s perspective. A few months ago I was a trim hungry amoeba hopped up on molly and whiskey, and any talk of altruism repelled me like roaches from bay leaves. A few months sober and the same brand of cock-softening, save the world ideology that sent me running from shortcake’s flat in Amsterdam now has me drawn to Natalia and the battered women of the Dominican Republic.

         We met on a beach in Puerto Plata during my last visit to the DR. She was then as she is today, as beautiful as a two-pack-a-day smoker can be to me (typically if you smoke more than one per day, you are capped at 8.5 out of 10 for attractiveness). Knowing my own tendencies, I’m sure my first thought was to fuck her from the minute I met her but for a variety of reasons that likely desire never materialized. Perhaps because Natalia is a well-educated and well-spoken woman who speaks English proficiently, but who refuses to speak anything but Spanish when communicating with me. While I speak Spanish like a moderately retarded four-year-old. So imagine if you can a grown man who talks like a developmentally-challenged child attempting to seduce a 30-year-old grown ass woman. Over time the sexual desires I naturally harbored evaporated and I grew to be more attracted to her ideas and passions and we became good friends. 
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         My plan now is to go to the DR, take some Spanish classes during the day, get to know Santo Domingo a bit, help some battered women, save the planet and catch up with my old friend; basically, everything short of world peace. But mostly, I need a break to figure things out with my girlfriend and I. She’s a complicated woman and I’m getting frustrated trying to understand what she wants from me. The alcohol, the drugs, the relationship, I have to maintain control. I feel like I am as close to a long fall off the dark edge as I am to turning the corner for the best. I need this. I need a productive trip.
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