Dieguito: The Youth of Diego Rivera

Monologue 1: The Sketchbook

(DIEGUITO addresses the audience. He carries his sketchbook under his arm.)

DIEGUITO:
When I was sick with scarlet fever, it was after many weeks with the curandera, Antonia, that I was finally strong enough to explore the mountains around her village. The mountains reminded me of scenes I missed from the town where I grew up – before we moved to Mexico City. I pulled out the sketchbook Antonia gave me. I drew the mountains and the birds and flowers and berries. I drew the faces of the people I remembered from our town—the men who worked for my father before the mines stopped producing and there was no more money for anyone. I wanted to remember the way the miners felt: the loss, the hurt, the sadness. Their feelings were so strong. Somehow, I had to get those feelings down on paper – I had to record them so I would never forget them. That is the trouble with the mines. You never know how long they will last. It made me sad to think of all the families that had to leave their homes, including my own. I know that my father always supported the workers in his mines. I remember hearing my parents talk about a mine that had dried up and the workers who lost their jobs. I wasn’t supposed to be listening but I heard my father weep that night. He wept for the families of the workers he could no longer afford to pay.

As Antonia and I walked along the narrow paths on the side of the mountain, I took out my sketchbook and drew pictures of the animals: the wise owl, the bossy sheep, and the jumpy rabbit. As I drew, I could smell the herbs that Antonia was picking: borraja, arnica, cedrón… the scents were overwhelming. I wanted to somehow capture in my sketches the way that mountain garden smelled.

Maybe one day my pictures will help people experience my home and the people and animals who live here.
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