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 three women's lives

: By Robert James

el an
prostitute, a murderess
and & witch. These are the
g s outward identities of the
women of Kate Braverman’s scc-
‘ond novel, “Pabm Latitudes.”

Their inward lives are infinitely
richer than those comvenient la-
bels, and it is these unseen land-
scapes that Braverman incessant-
ly explores.

" 8et in the barrios of Los Angeles,
HPaim Ladiudess™ Hves in the hid-

. den corners of the city and the un-
known complexities of its silent

 majorities, of its Hispanic women.,
Francisca Ramos, better known to
the street gangs of LA as La Puta
de la Luna (the whore of the
moon), sells her body in order to
maintain the security of her pri-
vate history, of her abandonment
by her married lover,

Gloria Hernandez, a housewife
and miother quwtly énraged by her
husband and sons’ monumental in-
‘difference, murders a white worm-
an who hes caught ber husband's
rapt attention. .

Ortega, the briliiantly
unigue matriarch of the barrio, isa
woman savaged by her daughters
for her non-comformities, for her
refusal to allow her daughters to be
rormal, even as they seek her
enormous capacity to love and ab-

" solve them.
#¥alm Latitudes’ is an uriusual
novel in all respects, and as such,
can be difficult to comprehend at

ands

tional sense; the book and the read.
er are pushed along by the'growing . .
sense of the impermanence of -
meaning, as men and women tryin
vain to hold fife stifl.

Life’s surface shifts and changes
constantly; there is regularity no-
where but in the Earth inits cycles,
the sun rising and setting, the hea:
of the summer and the bite of the -
Janta Ana winds.

Francisca Ramos expected hep
fllicit lover to remain, removing -

times. There is 1o p!ot in an? tra&x- 5 bx:r fo

" floors and- dishes. Gi - Hernan-
dez cannot nnderstand why the tra-
. ditions of mariage bring her ne
" affection from a husbamc! and sous
avidly pursuing all things Ameri-
can. Marta Ortega’s miraculous
gardens, her beloved friends and
" her books all digsolve around her
. into dust and ash. Fach woman
- st deal with the shattering of the

i illusions of stability, of the sham of. 3

sonvention and the turning of yes-
terdsy's joy into today’s sormws

. the midst of summer. She hid b

-her flesh. That was the extentof b
-gion, .the

-“attentiou

Asrithorn Kaly Braverman,
ainfor_The Linden Press, 384 page

?ti:
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While all this might have adde
uptoa very depressing novel, Br:
verman's language transforn
these bitter realities into & lus
green, wondrous celebration of t}
aesthetics of life. Braverman h:
written several volumes of poetr
and she is unafraid to use her p
et’s vocabulary in this bosk. Bac

- woman speaks in the same voic
-pich and extravagant. While th

dense thicket of words at fir
raises suspicions in the reade
Braverman slowly seduces a su
rendering of disbelief,
Eventually, even a poorly ed

" cated housewife can honestly utt:

this about her abusive fathe
“Only his yellow eves and ea:

“fists, how he stumbled over chai

and created bruises acposs o1
mother’s arms and shoulders. 8i
wrapped herself in a shawl, even

shame, the purple marks like de:
flowers my father engraved in

invention, his embroidery andy
arbitrary tattons i
pum!wd into her skin.” o
With such language, Braverm:
tmnm the inarticulatenses
the masks worn by these wome
‘Within each woman, there is
landseape of poetry and inventio
8 human being demanding the ;
gpect and dignity of the inzmriéx
This is no easy book to be read
bedtime 10 lull us to sleep. m's it
‘book that demmds the iigm




the mind
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While all this might have adde
iptoa very depressing novel, Br:
verman's language trausforn
‘hese bitter realities info a lus
preen, wondrous celebration of tl
aesthetics of life. Braverman h:
written several volumes of poetr
and she is unafraid to use her p
et’s vocabulary in this book. Eac
woman speaks in the same voic
rich and extravagant. While th
dense thicket of words at fir
caises suspicions in the reade
Braverman slowly seduces a su
rendering of disbelief,

Eventually, even a poorly ed
cated housewife can honestly utt
this about her abusive fathe
‘Only his yellow eyes and ea:
fists, how he stumbled over chai
and created bruises across n
mother’s arms and shoulders. 8-
wrapped herself in a shawl, even
che mildst of summer. She hid b
shame, the purple marks like de:
flowers my father engraved in
her {lesh, That was the extentof b
nvention, his embroidery and 1 |
siont, .the arbitréry tattops '
punchied fnto her skin.!” o

- With such language, Braverm:

the inarticulatensss
themaskswombytimewame o
Within each woman, there is
andscape of poetry and inventio
2 human being demanding the ;
spect and dignity ofﬂzetu¢mdm ;
This is no easy book to be read
bedtime o lull us to sleep. Thisis
ook that demands the light of
ttention: to awaken us to the fac
behmd he faces that. we my




