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OUR FIRST CIGARETTE :
by i ;
HORACIO QUIROGA % "

llote. There are a number of places
of the accuracy of my translation. U
is my knowledge of Spanish that is s
some cases the problem is a lack of
some passages here strike you as puz:
the same way -- either the impert ,;__:
lack of clarity.

In some places I have mﬂ@
since I could ﬁ.nd no way to put the _-‘
English. : -
There are some words —-—
plants or animals that are

Uruguay -- that I have hﬂ.‘m. '
not listed in my dictionm

There was no happier mﬁ :
aunt afforded Maria and me.
Lucia had just mtw
spent three months. That ¢ .
her say to Mama:
"How strange! My eyeb
Certainly Mama must have
after a moment. she m&g‘.‘;b
"It's true. You mft
"No...I'm only LS

became aware of a great agita:
opened and not closed, conv _
and fr1ghtened faces. Lucia had W‘r _
hemorrhagic type that she had acqu

0f course, my sister and I were e




Children almost always have to endure the misfortune that the
great events do not occur in their own house. This time our'- aunt
-- by chance our aunt! -- down with smallpox! I, lucky boy,
already was proud to possess the friendship of a pﬂlimm
to have had contact with a clown who, jumping 1111 m ps [

which a child in strict mourning pe
and envious little neighhors.

of Mama's who had had mlm
Lucia's side.

Certainly, during ﬁkﬁ
passed through cruel sz ;
woman now sick with small
into enthusiastic nb'j"*f

that, among the thick beds of dea
footsteps, gave a strong
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death of our aunt, which happened four days after we began our
explorations. 3

We would spend the whole day poking around the . : _
though the fig-trees, too thick underfoot, inconvenience

little. The well, too, was an object of our geographical

preoccupation, It was an old unfinished tell, the %

doradillas of its walls. It was necessary

it, and by way of an outpost we succeeded

mass of cane, we were able to exec
finding out about it. All the same
always prevailed in our enter
the event until a great raial, 4

thicket. We spent two whole
tangle of green stalks, dry =
wise, broken, down-turned stal
fall, were 1£1t§mven with m
dust and fragments at the a'u,

We found out the secret
sitting in the gloomy lair of
in the semidarkness, we revellec
not being afraid. _

It was there that one afte:
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of hers always lived with us, and at the moment a

orotner s2lso, the very one who had gone with Lucia to Buenos Aires.
i icle, tweniy years old, very elegant and presumptuous,
taxe 1imself a certain authority over us which Mama,

vaat with Tae current annoyance and her lack of character,

‘aria and I promptly professed the warmest dislike for the

"TOTeIL o e wmuld say to mother, indicating us with a

lot of trouble.n

"Oh, leave them alone," Mama would answer, tired.,

fe wouldn't say anything, but we would look at each other
over the dish of soup.

From this strict personage, then, we had stolen a pack of
cigarettes; and though we were tempted to initiate ourselves
immediately into the manly art of smoking, we waited for the
aprroporiate device. This consisted of a pipe that I manufactured,
with a piece of cane for the bowl and a curtain-rod for the stem,
stuck together with putty from a recently replaced window-pane.
The pipe was perfect: big, particolored, and frivolous-looking.
in our den in the cane thicket Maria and T filled it with
firm and religious unction. Five cigarettes yielded their tobacco
to it. We then seated ourselves with our knees up; I 1it the pipe
and ifnhaled. Maria, who was devouring the action with her eyes,
saw thal mine were filling with tears: there never has been and

never will be seen anything more abominable., I nevertheless




cswallowed the nauseating saliva.

WIs it good?" Maria asked eagerly, putting out her hand. s Ll

"Good," I answered, passing her the horrible device.

Maria sucked, even harder than I. Watching her 1V,
noted her tears in turn, and the simultaneous move: - S
tongue, and throat rejecting it. Her mm

"It's good," she said with ntdring m

It was urgently necessary to
nothing else that sent her back to hat
like salt of Chantaud, the mg@;ﬁ
nauseating combustion. ‘.

wPstin T said abruptly, bu
it's the gargantillo we M&
here."” :

Maria stood up, leaving tk
attentive ears and nm
seemingly anxious to get a lo
clutching like dying men ﬁ,
for prudently withdraw: :
pride suffer.. N

A month later I went ba
different result.

For some prank or
raised his voice to us
could permit him to'do. We co

"Bah! Don't pay any attent
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"One. of these days he's going to hit us," whined Maria,

do to himg" she added, addressing the guestion to me. ;
"Nothing, Mama, ... but I don't want him tﬂtﬁug_k
objected in my turn.
At that moment our uncle came into the B
"Oh, so here's your little villain I %;
going to give you gray hair! !nn'n aﬁﬁl’l‘
"They're complaining that m m
"™Me?" exclaimed the little ‘:'_ 
haven't even thought of it. I
disrespectfully ..."

"But in the dbﬁﬁhﬂi ﬂ&
Now leave me in peacel™ ﬂ
By ourselves in the c
other with eyes full nf )
"Nobody's going to w
"No, nor me _e_ithagtr_- sk

"He's a zonzo 1M

! Zonzo = boodb, fool.



we had already planned the incident of the Kicking Cigaret ni

epithet being to the greater glery of the mule Maud,

The kicking cigarette consisted, in be,iﬁ!i!!ga
which, wrapped in cigarette paper, was M‘@' _
cigarettes that Uncle Alfonso kept on
during the siestas. _

One end of the firecracker M
J

on the smoker would not be exces
would be enough, and the whole -
assumption that our drowsy
rigidity of his cigarette., *_
Things sometimes hap
there is neither time m
know that during a -
of his room like a hnﬂ,g
"Ah! There you m*t
that this time they're
"1 fonsot™ £
"What? You tua‘! -
to bring up your chile

the dining room and
stepfather saw me then
"I didn't do anj
PRSP e
"Al fonso! Leave him alon

2 Cohete = literally rocket, but I
be meant. : v ok



nT111 leave him to you when I'm done with himt
"T don't want him to touch mell | i
"Come on, Alfonso, You're acting like a mm;wl
This was the last thing that one ougkt to ﬂﬂj to B
stepfather, He swore and took after me at m&hﬁu ,_ -

on the point of catching me. But at that :

grounds, with my uncle on my heels.
In five seconds we shot like .G
trees, the orange-trees, and the
moment that the idea of mﬂ;
my mind with terrible clarity
"I don't want him to
"You just waitim

Mama would hear me.

"I'm the one who's g
without breaking my am:.;
that was still waiting for a ra
burying myself in the dead :

My uncle, without seeing me,
vottom of the well the awful thud

The little stepfather stop el
his dilated eyes thi's-way and the :
tried to look into it but the cu

seemed to think for a moment, and a



snd its surroundings he began to search for me. |

Since it was unfortunately not long since Uncle gm
himself had stooped hiding in order to avoid bodi = .
his parents, he still preserved a very :Ereah \___

strategies involved, and he made every

and, in consequence, he did not
It was, then, settled that I
which gave rise to what we may 2

problem was quite clear: How ﬂ-

Ten lninutea passed. - '_ f-,'..:
Mama's voice suddenly '
"Mercedes?" he answel .
Certainly Mama mggd
heard again, disturbed. e
"Here with me," he answ
Since Mama wul&l‘t' see
ridiculous grimace that he
well. | I
"You didn't hit him,
"No. It was 'on_l.y a jou i
Mama went back in. Jmt t was beg
the little stepfather. |




Celia, my eldest aunt, who had finished her siesta nap,

crossed the conrtyard and Alfonso summoned her with a silent

cesture, Moments later Celia gave a smothered "oht" raising |
nhands to her head. S orieg
"But, how? What a horror! Poor,poor Mercedes!

It was necessary to decide on som :

feet ﬁeep with a solid rodk'botﬁﬂ!;.f""?”
that, one would have to bring“gqugii '
"Poor, poor mother!" my mt-. "ep

It must be said that Wﬁ%
corporal dignity, there was Hﬁt{i;
all those effusions of grief, to
possibility of life that I ;;
wounding my vanity b&thﬂmi
intensified my thirst !b!%
answered her uth-m:' .
certain there had h‘ﬂﬁ-,wlfﬂ”fi"[”
nie
ongh

-.P‘.J

.L-" J.l‘

"Eduardo )y q:_'-
hands of her w
the grounds. -"..

"Mercedes! I swear :

Al fonso ranjgﬁ- eet
heading for the well.
but when she saw the :,f_ﬁ;
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friznteninz shriek.

"Ay! My son! He's killed himself! Let me go! I.e’tm,ml My

son, Alfonsc! You've killed himi"™ “ _ e 4 B
They carried Mama away senseless. I hadn't been

eight, playing with emotion as do tﬁg
surnrlses- the pleasure she will m
”ea.nwlule,, I was experiqaem
stepfather's discomfiture.
"Emm! ... Hit mel™ I gr
Rising then with caution, I
famous pipe carefully hid
time to dedicate myself s
The smoke of that to
wetted and dried again an :
cumbari, Coirre wluﬁm:
than the first time. 1 -
knew to be hard, with Drow
mouthpiece. |

T smoked, I like to

' "
dance before my eyes at a
three hammers on each

the last few mouthfuls of &

I came to as they m
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Tn spite of how horribly sick I felt I had the wisdom to sk&s
asleep, on account of what might happen. I felt Mama's delm-ieua

arms shaking me.

"My darling son! Eduardo, my son! Ah, Alfonso, I'ﬁi_
forgive you for the grief you've caused mel™ - -
"Oh, come on!" my eldest aunt was m:ia’n&, m
‘«‘ercedes! You can see there's nothing m;m :
"Ah!" replied Mama, putting her ha
immense sigh, "Yes, it's alrightl “ee m

The little stepfather, brok
crumbling and soft earth, prt
for a calmer moment; while poud
stink of tobacca that hﬂ! :

Finally T opened my e
this time genuinely ﬂllﬂ., .

Late in the day, Uncle !

"ihat do you think I sho
rancor. "What I'm going to |
everything : am!,m

I was st:tl]‘. :._ i

and my stomach m

answered: (
"If you tell Mama n
throw myself in the m’&_"' E‘f‘ :
The eyes of a_—gqt_m;'

i

pipe -- do they perchance exp:

Possibly so. At any ra

1Ay e
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t me fixedly, shrugged his shoulders, drawing the sh&et, uhiﬁh
had slipped down a little, up to my meck. .

"I think I would do better to make friends iiﬁb-ghi
microbe," he murmured. -

"I think the same," I answered.

And T went to_sleep.




