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PARS PRO TOTO, ACKNOWLEDGE ... 

C. MARTINEZ, 1. NIERMANN

From 1945 on, schooling was obligatory for kids between age six 
and ten, but Franco gave jurisdiction over education mostly to the 
church, and if (like one part of my family) you had an anarchist 
past or were renting land from the church and were behind on your 
paymeru:s, going ro school was out of the question. This situation. 
improved a hit with a law that allowed the hiring of nonordered 
religious teachers from 1953 on, hut the rules of debt and the mem
ory of the past remained the same, so my mother, for example, still 
could not attend school. If over sevemy percent of the population is 
migrant, and you are considered a migrant even if you move within 
your own country-a trait that greatly differentiates Spain from 
any other nation in .Europe today-this strongly marks your sense 
of identity. This identity is different from the pride of belonging to 
a special nation whose rights have been overtuled; it is an identity 
without a nation, withourpride, like a strange, empty container that 
carries the pain of displacement and poverty, the frustration of hav
ing been denied the right to an education, and the convention that 
people who know where you are from think you are a special case 
of idiocy. Those words may seem exaggerated to the reader, but 
there are plenty of recem studies on this particular case-which, 
sadly, repeats itself in many other regions of the world in ways spe
cific to those regions. 

At age twenty-seven, when we moved to Barcelona, my moth
er could not read �r write, so they considered attending an adult 
school. She was at school for a week, but she felt so terribly bad 
that she begged my father to help her find another solution. Luckily 
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enoug� at that time it was still possible to enroll .in a "profession
al wm:kshop." This meant you could learn a profession and would 
be assigned a tutor in subjects you were weak in. My parents lied; 
my father completed the paperwork and said my mother could 
read. They soon discovered that she was "weird," and tbey thought 
she was retarded, since she never wrore anything down 01: reacted 
properly to the assignment written on the board. She was lucky; 
the person in eh.arge of the workshop was also from Galicia, and he 
saw that she was illiterate. He said she could stay, on one condition: 
my father should enroll too and help her learn the basics of reading 
and writing; he should explain all the exercises, as they could not 
dedicate a tutor to only one student. To make a long story short, my 
father took a leave to do this, and two years later, my mother was 
working in a place she liked a Jot. 

The only member of my family who does not look llke us is 
my mother. She is a little taller, has lighter skin, and has straight, 
dark bair, so people never tbought she was from Galicia. She used 
to come home crying many times, hurt by the "well-intended'' com
ments she heard at the training workshop. Her new acquaintances 
commented on how skillful she was despite coming from Galicia, 
or-even better-they spent hours talking about the great food we 
have, in order to avoid praising the people. I remember that one 
evening-ir must have been a Friday, because my favorite quiz pro
gram was on relevision---my parents were in our kitchen, scream
ing. My father always played the lihel'al, pleading for understand
ing and forgiveness, while my mother was literally holding a small, 

Left-handed people are much more likely to suffer from schizophrenia or to become president of the United States-though the latter ap
plies only if you are above average height. 

So far, there has never been a political system that catered equally to all people. By common understanding, representative democracy 
comes dosest to such a system. But a democracy is the dictatorship of the majority of voters over rhe rest of the population: the other vot
ers; the people who don't feel represented by any party or candidate; the people who don't bave the right to vote; and the beings whö are 

not human. On top, parties and candidates are 
manipulated and bribed. 

We tend to believe in democracy as a guar
antor of general-human-rights because 
democratic constitutions usually indude such 
rights. But this is not because democracy and 
human rights are intrinsically linked; rather, it 
is because they contradict each other. Human 
rights are supposed to tarne the democracy. 
And, as populists would argue, the democracy 
is supposed to tarne human rights. 

Dedaring certain rights is not enough to 
put them into effect, as-even though in a 
more indirect way-judges too are selected by 
the ruling part of the population. Which is why, 
in the United States-whose Bill of Rights was 
ratified in 1791-it was not until 1865 that slav
ery was forbidden, not until 1920 that women 
gained the right to vote, not until 1924 that Na
tive Americans gained full citizenship, not until 
1962 that all states gave Native Americans the 
right to vote, and not until 1965 that black vot
ers were no longer allowed to be discriminated 
against by poll taxes and literacy tests. 

The realization that democracy and consti
tutional rights alone will never serve everyone 
to the same degree has led to identity politics. 
Proponents of identity politics argue that in
stead of just pleading for equal rights, the op
pressed have to unite to oppress the privileged. 
The first successful example of identity politics 
(avant la lettre) was the working dass. By or
ganizing themselves in trade unions and there
by monopolizing the supply of labor, members 
of the working dass managed to drastically 












