THE COMMERCIAL APPEAL
- MEMPHIS, TENN.
£.22297% SUN. 291275

Aib 14 19483

4111 Latitutes
By Kate Braverman
. Linden/Simon and Sch

S1B.95 "
in this tush

. Alregican ng
painted in the liction © arbriel:

. R METQUET
\ e ymgdom in Palm Lan!
i tutes, however, is the barrio of.
' Los Angeles, where the unchart-
- ed Hispanic presence lends ai
dark edge to the hallucinatory!
panorama of the City of Angels.
it's s povel about women and:
. their defeats and the methods!
- they use to survive. The three:
i parts of the book involve La Puta
de 1a Luna, a prostitute; Gloria
. Herpandez. a bousewife who
murders a Caucasiap social
warker: gnd Marte Ortegs e
rwaghoorhool matriarch who
wears the mantle of disillu-
sioned earth mother.

Ms, Braverman describes the
prostitute as “a corrupted ma-
donna, not alabaster but wood,
darker and more resonant. Her
flesh is a layering of teaks, ebon-
1es, spice. a dense jungle mist,
steaming. symmetrical and in
sistent. She wills herself 1o be ra-
diant with heat and she is, creat;
ing a sphere of red like a beacon,
a promise of an intangible and
1ntimate connection with earth
and clay.”

She and the other women
achieve their positions through
the agencies of male betrayal, in-
evitable in the macho inheri-
1ance of Latin America. Mar-
riage, decides Gloria Hernandez,
“simply drained that which was
unique from a woman. They
were neither apathetic nor indo-
lent. They were gutted shells
that walked in dusty alleys or on
the boulevards of capitals. They
were the half-dead.™

Their world is {illed with vio-
lence and cupning,. it is ripe and
raw, and Ms. Braverman, in a
display of virtuoso writing that
sweeps the novel along at a fe-
vered pace, reproduces the in-
tensity of that world with all its
rare and fervid perfume, its viv-
id blood-red moons and feuds, its
deeply spiritual pature penetrat-
ing beyond catholicismioa reli-|
gion encompassing equally the
placid cycles of the seasons and
the horror of Artec hearts flung
beating to the earth.

The three women do not make|
enough contact with each other
to g1ve the plol a seamless web,

. but that's this novel's only fault.
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