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Editorial

Although it is possible that in 2020 there will be a different political
system in Cuba, it is not clear whether there will be democracy as the
Cuban people long for. There is a danger that after so many years of
standstill and submission, Cuba will become a vassal of another man or
woman, or another country; that it is bound to continue implementing
changes leading to capitalism, but not to democracy.
On the other hand, after so many years of disappointment and
resignation, Cubans are exhausted and many dissidents seem to have
renounced the dream of a better Cuba, contenting themselves with a
vision of a different Cuba. Some would even make do with a change in
the government, even if it didn't mean real freedom. Their only fear is
that everything might remain the same.
Yet, some have overcome their fears and refuse to even admit a
possibility that Cuba might not be a perfect country after the Castro
regime falls. Their imagination conjures up naively optimistic visions,
which are almost unreal. However, isn't it utopian to assume, in the
world we live in, that capitalism will come hand in hand with
democracy and democracy will bring social justice?

Agnes Koleman
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The articles in the newsletter range from social realism to magical
realism: some of the independent journalists give a condemning
testimony of the events in their country, which is even reflected in their
visions of the future; others see Cuba of 2020 as an extraordinary place,
where no kind of injustice will ever be committed again. As it is apparent
from the last article in the newsletter entitled “And We Learned to Fly”
written by Francis Sánchez, pessimism gives one wings and by 2020,
Cubans will be able to fly.
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Cuban
Decalogue
Of 2020 (A
Gloomy
Theatre
Play)
Orlando Luis Pardo Lazo
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1. Fidel and Raul Castro will be dead. Cremated. Their ashes scattered in
the Sierra Maestra, where the fury of the future won't disturb them. No
mummies will be shown in a mausoleum (except for the doubtful
remains of the Argentine leader Che) - that will be the last broken
promise. No more pledges will be needed anymore.
2. The Revolution, deprived of its leader, will still be in the hands of the
hereditary death machinery, cowardly and corrupt, conforming to the
conveniences of foreign superpowers in each period of its history. A
machinery ready to survive until the end of time by introducing
fraudulent reforms and continuously perpetrating selective genocide
both within and outside of Cuba. These measures will lead to a total loss
of all hopes of restoring or resuscitating the nation.
3. By 2020, the United States will be doing business at all levels with the
only country that can ensure stability in the region – Cuba, the country
responsible for violence and barbarism southward from the Rio Grande
river. Political leaders of Havana, D.C. (after Death of Castro) may try to
play villains for Washington, D.C., but secretly, they will be their villains.
They have always been.
4. The U.S. trade embargo on Cuba will remain only on the legislative
level. Nobody will ever remember to enforce it. All affected parties will
have grown too accustomed to it to bother to lift it. Besides, there's
always a feeling of affection towards a rhetoric that has accompanied us
all our lives and the embargo is nothing more than the Castro regime
carried out by different means. Instead of having a stifling effect on the
island's economy, the embargo has helped the government to isolate the
country, with isolation being necessary to secure impunity for the
regime.

5. The Cuban exile will long have been a different country - a postnational one. Nobody will ever come back to Cuba, even if there is
capitalism or if there is democracy. Not even if Cuba is annexed to the
United States. The island will be all an illusion, an impossibility.
6. The true exile will be within Cuba. It already is. An uncivil crowd, that's
all they are. Useless from the point of view of potential citizens. Perfect
for pragmatism that has already presented itself.
7. The phrase “enforcement of fundamental rights” will have fallen into
disuse. The Cuban people do not want to live under a regime that grants
its citizens any rights. At least there's no evidence of people with such
inclination in Cuba. Without leaders there is no Cuba.
8. Cuban Cardinal will still be in his office. By a pure miracle. (Don't take
it literally, it's only an idiom). Thanks to his smile, he has become a
survivor at all costs. God has always had rather patient (or perverse)
plans for Cuba.
9. Thus, to bring about any change, it will be necessary to wait for
another few decades until the post-Castro generation grows old, or to
take the streets and offer the first 2020 deaths in the Tihabananamen
Square, facing the indifference of the international community on one
hand and the threat of military occupation by the block of seemingly
democratic populist Latin American governments on the other.
10. Cubans will avoid eye contact and detest saying “I love you”. After
some time, they will get used to it, but there won't be much else to say.
CURTAIN
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A Dream
Come True?

Amalia is standing in front of a TV camera, in the background there is
the National Capitol Building in Havana. There are crowds of people
around, mainly excited young people with banners and mobile phones in
their hands. “With the affirmative vote of 85% of the deputies and the
support of President-elect and 7 of the 9 parties in the Parliament,
Cuban government has abolished mandatory military service in
peacetime,” says the smiling brown-haired journalist. She's speaking to a
microphone with the letters HC, which is the name of a private TV
channel that has started broadcasting this year. The transmission ends
with loud cries of the young people and switches to the studio, where a
presenter comments on the news.
Hundreds of miles away, a Skoda 2020 pulls out into a quality asphalt
road in the hilly area of Mayari Arriba in the province of Santiago de
Cuba, which is now followed by many farmers driving their new cars
and trucks. The four boys travelling in the Skoda hug and rejoice: on
their way to school they have been following the parliamentary vote on
the internet from Antonio's mobile phone. Thanks to the new law, they
have been exempt from the obligation to spend the following year in an
absurd military camp. They are in the last year at high school. “Hurry
up, the class of civics starts in 40 minutes,” says Antonio to Jose, the
driver. “We are almost there, calm down,“ and the car disappears in the
direction of the Capdevila Center, one of the six private colleges in
Santiago de Cuba. At that very moment, Mr. Cespedes, civics teacher, is
entering the college.

Henry Constantin
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“Good morning,“ Cespedes greets the guard at the door and other
teachers he meets. He is a black man with white hair and a lofty look,
whom all return the greeting and look up to him with such respect as if

they looked to the altar. 30 years ago, Cespedes wanted to establish an
independent institute of education, for which he was punished with 12
years in prison. This fact along with the serenity with which he survived
all this have turned him into the most important figure of the Capdevila
Center.
“How's your mum?,” Cespedes asks Carmen, a girl reading a book on a
bench in the garden by the gate of the school building. The short girl
with spectacles and black, curly hair, hasn't noticed that the teacher was
so close, she has been so immersed in her reading, the fourth edition of
“Before Night Falls” by Reinaldo Arenas (the previous editions were sold
out within a couple of months). Books help Carmen forget the evenings
that she spends at the provincial hospital, where her mother is
recovering from a surgery. Thankfully, she no longer faces dangers that
were common in the past, such as contracting an infection or being
treated by inexperienced or indolent physicians.
“She's better. Garcia says that if she continues this way, she will be
released from the hospital in a week.“ „That's good news, Carmen. Dr.
Garcia is excellent. Everybody speaks highly of his work both in his
private clinic and in the hospital. Continue with your reading, we'll see
each other in half an hour in the classroom.” “Yes, Mr. Cespedes. Thank
you, I'll be there.” Cespedes enters the school building.
Carmen resumes her reading. She has a very busy day and she doesn't
want to waste a second of it. She has classes until noon, then she has
lunch in the school canteen and after that she has a lesson of French
until 3 in the afternoon. Santiago is visited by many tourists from Europe
and Quebec and Carmen spends weekends working as a city guide. After
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school she goes to the hospital to visit her mother and stays there until
the end of the visiting hours. From there she goes to her new apartment
in the humble neighbourhood of Chicharrones, which has been built up
with modern, comfortable, earthquake-resistant buildings. There are no
longer problems with water supply and when she goes out at night, she
doesn't have to be afraid of being assaulted.
Carmen has a boyfriend, who works in Guantanamo, so she sees him
only at weekend. She spends the rest of the week studying. Next year
she would like to win scholarship to the Varela University, where she
wants to study telecommunications.
The Varela University is located in Santa Clara and it's one of the new
non-State universities in Cuba. Although it charges tuition, it offers a
system of discounts based on academic results. Moreover, the tuition is
paid in instalments that are due after students finish their studies and
start working. There's a huge graffiti on the main wall of the university,
which says: “The university is for everyone.”
Carmen's boyfriend, Calixto, works as a translator in the Guantanamo
Naval Base. There's no longer a prison in Guantanamo, nor it is a
territory of the United States. Cuba rents the area to the U.S. as part of a
contract that will expire in a few years. Calixto was a member of the
Cuban Armed Forces, which used to be a really large organization in the
past, but has been gradually slimmed down. As part of the process of
relocation of its members, Calixto learned foreign languages. Other of
his ex-colleagues started to work for the Coast Guard, which has been
reinforced to protect the island from trafficking in drugs and arms,
commodities that are under strict control and limits in Cuba. In addition,
the Armed Forces have recently become involved in projects carried out

by various international organizations, such as the UN peacekeepers.
Such negotiations are conducted by Enrique, who works in foreign
service sector. For six months he has not been able to visit his
grandparents, who live in Santo Tomas, a village of coal merchants,
fishermen and tour guides in the province of Cienaga de Zapata. Yet,
they have been in frequent contact on the Internet, which is now
accessible even in the most remote places, similarly as mobile phones,
electricity and asphalt.
From what they learn from the media, Enrique's grandparents
understand that their grandson is very busy. The diplomacy,
businessmen as well as the Cuban unions are all working hard to sign
half a dozen free trade agreements, in particular with countries of the
Caribbean, with Latin American and Far East democracies, with the
United States and with EU member states. Cuba demands that each
country with which it strengthens its economic ties treat its citizens as
human beings, both from the economic and political point of view. It's
because the new Cuban government knows well what it feels like when
people are not treated this way.
Also, Enrique sees to it that employee rights and environmental
protection are always safeguarded in all negotiations. Many people keep
an eye on him, including Camilla.
Camila is a trade unionist and an environmentalist. She works in oil wells
in the Gulf of Mexico and coordinates a network of partners whose aim
is to prevent the multitude of foreign companies from abroad amd in the
island from destroying the environment. It's a difficult task, which has
nevertheless been made easier by the ubiquitous presence of social
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networking, the sharply critical media, and the judicial system, which
has been strengthened thanks to the fact that citizens have become
acquainted with the laws and with their rights.
In her oil exploration job, Camila sometimes finds time to watch the sea,
which is now less cruel than a decade ago – it no longer offers a pitiful
sight of drifting rafts. The U.S. embargo and the Cuban Adjustment Act
do not exist any more – there's no need. Many boats can now be seen in
the Florida Strait; however, they usually travel in the opposite direction
than before, i.e., from the north to the south. Dozens of boats arrive
from the U.S. to Cuban ports every week to replenish their supplies, do
trade or for tourism. There are no rafts. There are no photos of the dead
who drowned themselves when trying to flee Cuba – these can be found
only in the Museum of Exile in Mariel, which has become one of the
three major ports of the Antilles.
Mariel is also the port where Frank arrives. He left Cuba as a child – he
was so young at that time that he has almost completely forgotten to
speak Spanish. He is old now and his parents, who managed to escape
from the island in a boat at the end of the 1960s, no longer live. They
rest in peace on the American soil. As all those descendants of Cuban
parents or grandparents, Frank could restore his Cuban citizenship. He
is one of those who navigate across the Florida Strait in the opposite
direction. His pleasure boat lands in Mariel and Frank then sets out to
Havana, where he walks the streets where his parents had business
facilities before 1959. He comes to a dilapidated mansion, which they left
there. Frank kindly greets the family that lives there - they look at him in
awe. Finally, he proposes that they set up a nursing home for elderly
people with all amenities. He doesn't argue about the property – under

the law, the house is theirs. He just offers them an employment with an
excellent salary. If they save, they will soon be able to set up their own
business. Such proposals are made in Cuba every day. Wealthy emigrants
have gradually started to to invest in the long-missed land, which is now
recovering from underdevelopment at a vertiginous speed.
Thousands of tourists, more than half of them Cuban, arrive in Cuba
every week. They come from North America, Europe, Mexico, South
America and also from various places in the island such as Havana, Las
Villas and Camaguey. Many of them want to do business in Cuba. This
process is under way in almost all villages on the island, especially in
tourist areas.
Juan Gualberto and Lydia, who now live in the house where Frank 's
parents used to live, accept his offer. Until recently they were leading
members of the Committee for the Defence of the Revolution (CDR) in
their neighbourhood, but since the Committee has been dissolved, they
can breathe freely again, relieved of the unpleasant task of monitoring
their neighbours. Their son, Jose Antonio, was also a member of the
Communist Party and after its dissolution he has become a member of
another socialist political party. Apart from the organizations that have
been mentioned, other bodies have been dissolved, such as Workers
Central Union of Cuba (CTC), Federation of Cuban Women (FMC),
student organizations such as Federation of Students of Secondary
Schools (FEEM), University Students Federation (FEU) and Young
Communist League (UJC), as well as cultural and journalist associations
such as National Union of Writers and Artists of Cuba (UNEAC),
Association of Cuban Journalists (UPEC) and Hermanos Saiz Cultural
Association (AHS). Another body that no longer exists is Jose Marti
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Pioneer Association (OPJM), an involuntary organization for children.
Promotion of political officials who are still alive has been forbidden at
schools for minors. Also, bodies called State Security and the Ministry of
Interior have been abolished thanks to a law enforced by the deputy and
sociologist Mariana. Under the new law, these detestable institutions
have stopped all their former activities, whose purpose was to force
Cuban citizens into submission, and have been transformed into bodies
that focus on the fight against foreign organized crime groups and
problems related to the transition of the country.
Mariana, a woman of mixed race, is the vice president-elect of the
Cuban Republic. Right now she's giving a speech on TV, ensuring the
viewers that “the depressing human statistics have been on the
decrease: there have been fewer suicides, fewer abortions and more
births. New laws have been adopted to limit abortions and young
couples are now more likely to find housing and employment. Also, less
young people emigrate these days, there are less divorces, less violence
against women and homosexuals; depopulation of the country has
diminished and the population explosion in the capital of Havana has
slowed down...”
While watching Mariana's speech on TV in his office in the cemetery,
Serafin is interrupted by someone with Spanish accent: “Could you tell
me where I can find the tomb of the Castro brothers, please?” Serafin
looks at the sun-tanned face of Pedro, a tourist wearing shorts and flip
flops. “It's the one behind that wall over there,” he answers, reluctantly.
Pedro is making a tour of the island, re-discovering it. He is the son of
Cuban exiles living in Spain. He is 38 years old and along with other 26

natural and legal persons he has recently bought shares in Manati, an old
sugar mill in ruins, which they want to rebuild. The new company has
brought machinery to recover hundreds of acres of the marabou weed
and replant the land with sugar cane. It has recruited the employees
who used to work there and dozens of other people who still remember
how to successfully run a sugar factory. They are paid in U.S. dollars, in
compliance with the provisions of the law passed earlier this year after a
national strike of the three strongest unions in the country and upon a
recommendation of an expert committee in charge of managing the
large number of loans granted to Cuba.
Pedro is in love with Rosa, a peasant who studied veterinary medicine
and has managed to turn the agricultural cooperative where her
relatives have been uselessly working all their lives, in a green meadow
with abundant cattle. Thanks to the production of the cooperative,
prices of beef meat in the region have been substantially reduced. After
adoption of new farming laws, the State ceased to be the large,
unproductive owner of all land. Instead, thousands of peasants have
acquired land and Cuba has regained the leading position in the world
production of sugar, coffee, tobacco and beef.
A question has been circulating on Twitter: What living #incuba should
be like? The question has been read by Amalia, the journalist, by
Cespedes, the teacher, and his students Carmen, Antonio and Jose, as
well as by Calixto, Serafin and Camila in their different jobs, by the
newcomers Pedro and Frank, by the married couple of Juan Gualberto
and Lydia, by Mariana in the government as well as by Rosa in the
country. All of them have read it and all of them have answered it
because they have grown accustomed to express their opinion. Not
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afraid to attach their names anymore, they say exactly what they think.
There has been a million of different postings with the hashtag #incuba
– a million of different answers and all of them are heard, as it should be.
Ignacio woke up. “Oh, I've been dreaming again. Dreaming about this
island of ours that won't fix by itself.” He got up, walked to the window,
looked out at the sea, pondering. “Maybe it won't make it by itself. But
I'm sure we can do it, we can.”
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Vladimiro
Roca will
have his
Social
Democratic
Party
Tania DÍaz Castro
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Maybe in 2020 Cuba will be a free country and the political
organisations and parties of the opposition will be able to take the
corresponding legal position. Vladimiro Roca, one of the first people
waiting for registering of his Social Democratic Party, will have
implemented a project that he has dreamt about for more than twenty
years.
It is said that the personality is inherited and character acquired at
home. Thus, Vladimiro owes his personality and character to his father,
a shoemaker from Manzanillo, one of the most simple and affectionate
people that I have known in my life.
If you asked me how we, many Cubans who have knocked on his door,
perceive him, I would say that Vladimiro is one of the people who
attract others thanks to their mysterious aura visible only to those who
behave towards him sincerely.
One of the reasons why I admire him is that he has never been
embarrassed for the fact that his father was a first-line communist,
which at that tumultuous and indefinite time was the only option
allowing him to fight for social justice.
One story Vladimiro told me once reflects clear moral and civic
concepts of his father Blas; when in 1980 he was watching TV and saw
on the screen Fidel Castro's acts of repudiation against the Cuban
people who wanted to leave the country by the Port of Mariel, his father
got up from his chair very irritated and blamed the government for
being fascist. The struggle for power of the old Marxist-Leninist Party
he represented had to be pacifist.

The political opposition of Cuba, despised and discredited by the
military dictatorship, today counts on people like Vladimiro Roca, whom
Cubam Revolution owes more than he owes to Cuban Revolution, if
there's anything. He knows why I say this.
I do like looking beyond the horizon and I'm sure that Vladimiro Roca, a
very clear, eloquent and universal speaker, will achieve what he has
proposed to do at some moment. There is no challenge that would be
too big for people like him. He is sociable, friendly, affectionate,
persistent and, what is most important, proud of being who he is.
As he told me, the prison where he spent five years due to having signed
one of the most courageous and valuable documents of the opposition:
Our Country Belongs to Us All (La patria es de todos, made him realize
that he was not fighting against the soldiers that were watching him or
against those who let themselves being captured by the dictatorship:
bureaucrats, police officers, comrades, judges or attorneys and even
neighbours; but simply against two old dictators, guilty of the apathy
towards political dialogue, five-decade socialist disaster, the boasted
“new man”, economic bankruptcy, increasing decline of moral and civic
values of our society that many of us want to leave.
One of the few people being able to find the guilty entity and say it
without any fear is Vladimiro Roca, today a little bit older than yesterday
when he was flying planes high in the sky, but still a man of great vitality
to pilot a small group of friends, trusting in the future freedom of their
island territory.
If Vladimiro has his political party in 2020, Cuba will be already a better
place.
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Cuba 2020:
Capitalist,
Poor,
Democratic?
Jorge Olivera Castillo
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I don’t believe the socialist system in Cuba can survive in the long term.
The economic, historical and social conditions make us thinking in
gradual speed-up of changes that might affect the politics, in some way,
especially due to natural imperatives.
Fidel and Raúl Castro are not eternal and will not be able to transfer to
their heirs the legitimacy acquired by force and manipulation of the
reality thanks to absolute control of the mass media. In 2020, it is highly
probable that both leaders will not be intellectually capable of
performing their duties, or will be dead.
Although they try to hide it, Fidel is already a relic in the national
political scene. His health condition – physical as well as mental – has
prevented him from acting as the utmost leader for some time. The only
roles he is able to perform and only with relative success are being a
grandfather and a symbol of prevailing official conservatism.
Economic transformations approved by Raúl Castro confirm what has
been said in the previous paragraph. His predecessor would have
avoided assuming such responsibility. This does not mean that Raúl is
the architect of a structural reform that would lead to dismantling of the
current bureaucratic and centralised model but at least he opened a
modest range of opportunities for the alleviation of the harsh existential
problems.
Essentially, the model maintains its ideological armour plate.
Intensifying repressive measures against the dissidents, continuing
fundamentalist tone in the political discourse that rejects the market
economy and values of representative democracy give sufficient

evidence of the lack of will to carry out reforms of major importance.
There are extraterritorial factors that may lead to a change of the
hierarchy design in order to maintain the power. Reduction of
agreements with Venezuela would mean a serious blow for the insular
economy. This omen must be taken into account because of the rise of
political and economic tensions in the South American state.
Knowing the opinion of Heinz Dieterich, a German sociologist who was a
close assessor to the deceased Hugo Chávez and one of the main
advocates of the so called 21st Century Socialism, we can conclude that
Chavism might have its days counted. In his statements published by the
El Nuevo Herald Daily on 21st October, the intellectual says that “if the
Government […] does not adopt intelligent and drastic measures
immediately with regard to economy and politics it has its months
counted”.
His predictions indicate that the government headed by Nicolás Maduro
will not survive longer than until March of April 2014 if it resists carrying
out the necessary reforms.
This fact requires reformulating the analyses regarding the sustainability
of what Raúl Castro calls “upgrades of socialism”. Suspension of or
decrease in subsidies coming from Venezuela, amounting to more than
5,000 million dollars a year, mainly in the form of hydrocarbons, would
force the regime of La Habana to revise the strategy.
But regardless of what happens in Venezuela, in 2020 Cuba will be
without any doubt a capitalist country. However in the political sphere,
there are no guarantees there will be democracy with all its attributes.
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The circumstances lead to thinking about a strong government in order
to provide for economic stability and sufficient margins of governability.

The fundamental premise might be to avoid anarchy. I do not want to
say that we will be under the aegis of another dictatorship, but I have
doubts that people will benefit from the civic, social and political
freedoms as in other fully established democracies. Will we suffer from
tropical Putinism? Yes, there is such a risk. If it really happens we should
consider it minor burden compared to the system we have suffered
from the 1st of January 1959 that has not ended yet.
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We Will Live
to See Our
Perestroika

In the late 80s, a neighbour of mine, whose name I don't recall, fixed a
sign on the basket of his bike, saying: “Friend of Perestroika”. Then one
day I heard they searched his house and arrested him. That caused great
uproar in the neighbourhood because he was a communist - a
revolutionary. For me, it was the first time I heard of perestroika.
Back in those days I also knew a man - my husband's colleague, who had
studied in the USSR and returned home with a Russian wife, who spoke
enthusiastically about the reforms known as perestroika and glasnost,
due to which he got himself into trouble with the Secret Police and lost
his job. The couple then managed to leave the country, although we
don't know how.
It was difficult to learn anything about what was happening in the USSR.
Magazines like Sputnik, which we thought could bring some information
on the subject, stopped being published. Also, many students and Cuban
workers who were in the USSR at the time of the reforms did not return
to their home country for fear of being controlled by State Security,
which was making every effort to stop the new ideas from spreading.
Many of those who remained in Europe later decided to settle in the
USA, where they are called “red worms”.
While these changes were occurring in the USSR, the relations between
the group of socialist countries and Cuba were gradually deteriorating.
Most of us, Cubans, were very excited about the fall of the Berlin Wall at
the end of 1989, and were also thirsting for political changes.

Gladys Linares
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Those were the days when the Cuban opposition was growing larger
and after the fall of communism in Eastern Europe it came up with a

strategy of a peaceful struggle to eradicate communism in Cuba and
establish a democratic society with a market economy.

than cash. Houses and buildings will be renovated and newly painted,
and the capital of Havana will be even more beautiful than before 1959.”

For over twenty years, Cubans have been struggling with an economic
and moral crisis. Yet, the new generations look at future from a different
perspective, which is very important. They don't keep quiet about what
they think. This was commented on by the economist and dissident
Oscar Espinosa Chepe, who said: “The transition is already happening in
the most important place: in the hearts and minds of Cubans, frustrated
and disillusioned by so many broken promises.”

She continued: “In 2020, we will be better off than now, because
anything is better than this. Periodically, there will be real elections, in
which we will be able to elect president from candidates from various
political parties. My son, who lives in Miami, will come to visit me more
often because Cuba will reestablish good relations with the U.S., where a
large part of Cubans live. Some of them will return to the island, others
will not.” And she concluded: “It won't be easy to change, but we will
manage. We will live to see it.”

A few days ago, a friend of mine told me: “I'm not psychic and it's
difficult to predict the precise date of the change, but it's good to set
short-term goals. That's what encourages us to move forward, that's
what gives us the driving force. For this reason I like to imagine that by
2020, this dictatorship will be over.”
She pondered for a while and then she continued: “When that happens,
we will no longer have to steal to gather money for food because our
salaries will suffice for a decent life. The streets will be repaired and
illuminated, so I won't be scared to go out at night anymore.
Transportation problems will be resolved, perhaps by introducing a new
railway system, or maybe even electric trams like in Paris, which will
circulate around cities, keeping to their timetables.
“I'll go out and stroll through a few shops,” she went on imagining,
“which will have beautifully decorated windows exhibiting quality
products. There will be sales, which we, the poor, always welcome, and
we will even be able to purchase goods using payment facilities other
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Mariela
Castro and
some soft
changes

The limited reforms performed by the regime – metamorphosis in order
to survive – are irreversible but do not constitute even a circumstantial
break with the line maintained from the 60s.
A kind of tolerant confrontation has appeared in the social framework
from the inside as well as outside. Certain plurality of the party and
opposition becomes visible in the ethnic-racial, youth, feminist,
religious, sexual, cultural, artistic and work spheres represented by selfemployment, hand over of uncultivated state-owned land for use and
the establishment of urban and rural trade, service, construction, crafts
and other cooperatives and micro-enterprises. These neo-capitalist
forms make us less dependent on the State, and gradually transform the
foundations of society and politics.
However, the reforms have another side: political changes will happen
by dialectic law but who will be able to monitor their spread and
guarantee the Castro continuation of more than half a century that is
not resigning to power?
The doctor Mariela Castro Espín, daughter of the current governor, part
of the Castro dynasty, is the necessary and coherent soft face of the
current as well as future soft changes.

Reinaldo Cosano Alén
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Thanks to her professional and political image, Mariela has gained
reputation through interviews and statements inside and outside the
island as a promoter of sexual diversity, gender tolerance, etc. As the
Director of the National Centre for Sexual Education (CENESEX) she
carries out work – with the approval of her father – that has cut off
homophobic persecution. When she was asked about the responsibility

of Fidel Castro for founding the Military Units for Support to Production
(UMAP) she exculpated him saying he was very busy with urgent matters
and did not know about the existence of those concentration camps.
Mariela Castro possesses sufficient qualities: her youth, pleasant
appearance, good manners, profound culture and being the President’s
daughter guarantee her candidature against the governing party officials
in their eighties that will be very old or deceased in 2020. Díaz Canel,
also young and in the same continuing line, does not exceed Mariela in
qualities.
Raúl Castro said he was serving his last term in office. His daughter is his
trump card also thanks to the inexistence of Presidential election by
universal suffrage. Mariela Castro as a future President is the ideal
dynastic commissioner in order to maintain the nation anchored in the
past.
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A Story of a
Meeting

It was a night like any other, but this time, Camilo was a bit more tense
than usual. Ramona, Camilo's wife, was sitting at the entrance of the
restaurant run by her husband. She kept looking at him from the corner
of her eye, observing his nervous movements.
“Make sure that the table is prepared well,” bellowed Camilo at the boy
who was in charge of laying tables. The harsh tone of his voice was both
unjust and unnecessary because the lad was doing his job with a great
deal of professionalism.
Only Frank, the bartender, knew the reason of Camilo's agitation Camilo had confessed to him the day before: “Someone will come to
visit me tomorrow. Someone whom I have long tried to avoid.”
When it got dark, the mysterious man finally appeared. He was dressed
in simple clothes. Judging from his face, he could have been 50something, but his grey hair made him look older. In his right hand he
was holding a carved, snake-shaped mahogany cane, on his left hand
there was a lady in a purple dress. She had piercing eyes and an elegant,
but simple look. When she smiled, her thin lips revealed two rows of
pearly teeth.
As soon as they came, they seated themselves at a table. Immediately, a
waiter came and gave them the menu. The stranger quickly made an
order for both. After that, he looked up and scanned the room from one
end to another, until his eyes met with Camilo's, or rather, with the eyes
of ex-Major Camilo.

Alejandro Tur Valladares
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“Camilo Aguirre! Look at him - a restaurant owner! Who would have

imagined that,” exclaimed the visitor, who, contrary to what Camilo
expected, behaved in a friendly way, extending his hand towards the
perplexed Camilo, who remained on his guard. He was afraid that there
could be other motives hidden behind the man's friendliness.
Suddenly, memories came flooding back to Camilo's mind. Memories,
which he had been trying to blot out for nearly a decade. In an instant he
was back in the room of the Regional Office of the State Security in
Matanzas, where he worked, dressed up in his festive olive green
uniform. On the other side of the desk there was Vicente Garcia, who
was held there under arrest.
In 2013, the dictatorship was already shaking under the gradual, yet
systematic pressure exerted by the opposition, and Camilo marked his
20th anniversary as a member of the Political Police. Unlike other
officers, he did not start his career at an academy. Each of the ranks he
achieved was a result of hard work, as he used to say, which consisted of
mentally breaking individuals whose opinions were contrary to the
official doctrine. He was promoted to the rank of Major as soon as his
immediate superior reached the age of retirement.
Shortly after being appointed Major he met Vicente Garcia, which had a
decisive influence on his life. He studied Vicente's file and questioned
him. However, that time the interrogation didn't end up as usual –
meeting Vicente Garcia changed his life forever.
The first thing that struck Camilo about Vicente was the intensity of the
dissident expression in his face. The second thing were his words. The
interrogation of Vicente pricked his conscience, it broke the shell of the
arguments with which he justified each of his actions. After leaving the
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office that day, he was never the same. He tried to overcome it,
convincing himself that what he was doing was, despite being
reprehensible, necessary for the good of the country but night after
night, every time he laid his head on the pillow, Vicente's words echoed
in his mind.
After the introduction of democratic changes in Cuba, Camilo found
himself in a state of serious depression. He had realized that behind the
seeming immaculateness of the regime there was something rotten in
the state of Cuba.
One of the toughest challenges presented by the new society in Cuba
was the need to incorporate individuals who had helped to sustain the
dictatorship by perpetrating acts of repression against their fellow
citizens. Luckily, Camilo's hands had never been stained with blood and
thanks to this he was able to start a new life without any major
difficulties after undergoing a brief investigation.
A disciplined and hard-working man, Camilo soon accumulated some
capital that allowed him to start a business of his own. He sold meals to
workers of a factory near his home. Within two years he had gathered
enough money to open a restaurant. He devoted all his energy to
erasing his past, which so stubbornly refused to leave.
And just when he thought that he could finally forget, Vicente appeared
like a ghost of the past. However, the meeting did not turn out the way
he had so often imagined. Vicente didn't seem to have a grudge against
him, he didn't seem to thirst for revenge. Just the opposite, he was
laughing and his eyes had the same clarity that surprised Camilo years
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ago in the interrogation room.
At that very moment Camilo truly understood that his country had really
changed – that changes had occurred not only in the political system but
also in the minds of Cubans. All fear or resentment suddenly
disappeared.
He felt blessed and could not help standing up and hugging Vicente, not
worried about how he would react. Vicente embraced him as well. They
stood with their arms around each other for a moment that seemed
endless, both experiencing the same feelings of humanity.
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And We
Learnt To
Fly

When awake, generally, I am very pessimistic about the future of my
country. Maybe it's because of the tragedy of Cuba being my sole reality
since the time I was able to realise it. Reality full of lies, as obvious as a
wall, immovable. I have tried to get away from it. I have dreamt that my
country had a future, a place where I would be able to go... and if I am
not able to reach it, perhaps my children will.
Countless times have I been made to answer their questions about the
life I have prepared for them as a father by my having stayed in this
country. For them, their homeland doesn't represent present but past.
No matter how much I fought to get rid of it and open a way to find
interior freedom I am glad that my children view me and my country as
two blocks of the same wall sinking in the sea, swept along by time. We
are united in a very particular way: an immovable one.
There's nothing I would like better than answering innocent questions
of my children, who are lucky enough to live in the future. It's a place
where it doesn't seem possible that one revolution could have turned
into something permanent - a standstill or a mummy; in a machine
generating perpetual immobility. From the outside, from their world full
of motion, their questions are implacable. Yet, they still don't know how
many times I had attempted to emigrate by boat before they were born.
I think I'm lying to them when I talk about a promised land where
human feelings flow and jump like rivers of milk and honey.

Francis Sánchez
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But I quite like lying to them. And therefore I think that the absolute
pessimism might be the biggest lie in which I have been caught as if it
were concrete; and maybe the climax of my being is in the inventions of
happiness I'm able to construe for them as toys.

Once upon a time there was a country where all people could fly —and
listen to me, kids, it's not a lie— the country was called Cuba.
In the past they had to work hard to obtain freedom of expression, and
as they were gaining it, gradually, they evolved. No wings grew on their
backs because there was no need. It's only that they emitted so much
internal energy that when they were talking or thinking they suddenly
started to take off and turned into beings of the air.
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Human Rights

#FreeElCrítico

Who is El Crítico?
Ángel Yunier Remón Arzuaga, known as El Crítico (The Critic), is a 30year-old Cuban musician, member of the rap duo Los hijos que nadie
quiso (The children whom nobody wanted). Since March 26, 2013, he has
been held in the Las Mangas Prison in Holguín, where he has been
subjected to constant physical and psychical torture. He has just ended
a 27-day-long hunger strike, which has weakened him so much that he
has fallen ill.
Why is El Crítico in prison?
El Crítico spoke to several people gathered outside his house about the
need for a political change in Cuba. He expressed his opinion in public,
displaying posters and shouting slogans against the government. In a
few hours he was arrested. He has been in the focus of the government
and victim of repression since he began singing in his rap group, voicing
criticism of the current situation in Cuba through the songs lyrics he
wrote. State prosecutors charged him with political attack and sought
an 8-year prison sentence.
Join the #FreeElCrítico
Regardless of your political views, People in Need would like to ask you
to stand for freedom of expression, in this particular case, freedom of
artistic expression. Join #FreeElCrítico on Twitter and ask your
followers to join the cause as well, especially if they are musicians.
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