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To 571,
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Author’s Note

This book is an attempt to piece together the tragic events of a plane crash and the depths of human instincts and soul. Over the course of the story, the characters go through terrible losses and have to fight through unspeakable physical and mental tortures in order to survive.

Although inspired in part by a true incident, the following story is fictional and does not depict any actual person or event. The tragedy is only the inspiration for a study of human nature and survival instincts. In no case is meant to re-traumatise the real survivors of any similar events or dismiss their pain and trauma. The following story is only meant to explore a situation and honour human courage.





Before



In 1972, the rugby team, the Bears, won the Hawks and earned a spot in the final match against the Thunders, which would take place in Santiago, Chile. The coaching team was more than hopeful for the outcome of the finals, and the entire country was rooting for them. With no doubt, the team was heading at the top with quick paces. With the thought of a certain win, the Bears started preparing for the trip, inviting their friends and family to follow so they could witness their success.

EVALUNA SANTOVAL (author of the biography Beneath the Snow): This is a story about real courage. These people, these children, were trapped in a situation that many others would have failed miserably in. Myself included. Yet, they managed to somehow find a way to survive for weeks up there. If this is not the absolute depiction of real courage, I don’t know what is.

Yes, they had to go into great depths. No one denies that. But it was in order to survive. They were merely kids, in an attempt to stay alive.

This is not a story about finding out who the real villain is or who is right and who is wrong. It is a story of courage, honour, and greatness. All of them, all of the survivors, deserve greatness for everything they went through and for everything they came through. And all the people who died in those mountains deserve to have their stories heard.

People need to learn the actual story. The actual events. Not the way the media and anyone else want them to be presented like. The people need to know the truth the way it is. They need to know the facts the way they happened, and those families who lost their children, their parents, and their friends need to gain salvation from this torture and establish what actually happened and why.

There is no villain in this story. There is only the truth, and whether we like it or not, it is the truth, and we better hear it as it is.

ANTONIO DELGADO (reporter of Red Rose newspaper): I actually had the chance to meet them. I wrote multiple articles about the case. It was the reason I became so famous, actually. It’s been years since then, so it doesn’t really matter. I can freely admit it. That incident gave me the world. And I know it sounds really bad, but if you think about it, many others can say the same thing. Many reporters got their fame and money because of that case.

Back then, that plane crash was everything. And how they survived for all these weeks… The world was thirsty for answers, and so many of us went after these people in order to get them. No matter the cost. Yes, some people thought that it was immoral, but still, we were looking for answers. It wasn’t illegal.

Come on. As if it is any different now. You know what? Anyone can say whatever they want about this, but at the end of the day, every single one of those hypocrites—who call us immoral and cruel for going after the answers to the questions the entire nation was wondering about—wanted to know what really happened on those mountains.

I was just brave enough to look into it directly.

FEDERICO (FEDE) BONILLA: We won the Hawks with a score of 29-12. It was September 11, 1972, Monday.

RAFAEL DUARTE: Francisco, our coach, walked into the locker room after the match, smiling to his ears, you know? And we all went kind of silent, and then, he told us that we were going to Santiago.

That was it. That was all he said. And we all went… crazy. We started yelling and screaming and just… We were just over the moon, you know? We had worked really hard for the past few months, and God knows that balancing training and school is not the easiest thing in the world. But, somehow, we had done it, and now we were going to Santiago. There was nothing else we could possibly want.

ROBERTO (BETO) ALMEIDA: I was friends with Pedro. Pedro Maleta. He was playing defence for the Bears. We had met each other at the university. We were both studying medicine, and that’s how I started hanging out regularly with the team. I went along with pretty much everyone, I think.

Eh, so Pedro comes in one day and tells me that his team is going to Chile, and I should go with them. He said that many people would be coming, too, and it would be a great experience. Friends, family, girlfriends. They would all be coming with. And I was his friend, so I should go, too.

Pedro said that it would be a great game—a sure win. There would be plenty of alcohol, plenty of partying, clubs, dancing, music, and, of course, girls. He said, “You need to take a break from studying.”

I guess I thought he was right. I had been studying non-stop for a really long time, and I felt exhausted. The fourth year of medical school is not a walk in the park, but still, I did need a break before starting to study for the finals. So, I said yes, paid the money for the trip, and slept better than any other night.

MONICA DUARTE: My brothers were playing for the Bears. Rafael and Arturo. They were both flankers.

FEDE: The Duartes were really good players. Francisco liked them better than anyone else. It was always ‘Rafael this’ and ‘Arturo that’. I was really jealous of these guys, you know? I swear, they never had a bad game. No matter what.

Gaston, who was the captain of the team, was always joking around about it, saying that they were doing some kind of voodoo, or they had befriended witches, and stuff. [chuckles]

Yes, Gaston was not as much of a believer as the rest of us. It was not that he was disrespectful or anything, but you could tell that he didn’t believe much in what the Bible had in it. Hell, he was fearless.

RAFAEL: My sister used to come to every match. She was a big fan of us, probably because we were her brothers.

One time, Arturo had told her, “If our own sister is not our biggest supporter, then who will?” [chuckles] My brother had his own way of saying things. He was sounding all serious, but his face was all laughing, and you could tell he was joking.

Still, Monica took it very seriously. Like, when this story took place, we were kids. I was thirteen, I remember, and Monica must have been ten. Still, since that day, she never lost a match. Even when she would get sick. So, it just made sense to invite her to join us, you know?

FEDE: Now that I think about it, there used to be rumours about dark magic and Satanism around the city at the time. I am 99.9% sure that it was only rumours, or scary stories that the parents told their kids to be obedient. It wasn’t like anyone had actually seen or found anything that backed up those claims. But the idea just added up a little bit to the ‘mystery’ of the Duarte brothers.

MONICA: I was already going. It wasn’t in question. If my brothers were going to the finals, so was I.

BETO: Monica wasn’t the type to take no for an answer.

MONICA: I was thinking about Chile, and my heart was beating faster, you know? I was meant to be there. To gain new experiences, meet new people, see another country. I was going, and everybody knew it.

FEDE: By the time of the semi-finals, I had been dating Monica for almost… a year and a half, I think. She was friends with my sister from high school, and they used to meet up at the matches. My parents were almost in every one of my games. My sister, too. And when Carla would come, she would arrange to meet with Monica, who was always there.

So, Carla would ask Monica to save her a seat on the front row, and pretty much that’s how we met. My sister introduced us.

RAFAEL: Monica was always around. I ain’t saying I didn’t like that. No, she is my sister, and we got along just fine. We were close to each other, and I wanted her in our matches as much as Arturo did.

But I’m telling you, having your sister around a team full of boys is really scary, man. [chuckles]

FEDE: First time I saw her, it was at the third match of the season. We were playing against a team from Salto. Score 20-15. We won, and at the final point, the crowd stood up to cheer for us, and I looked over the bleachers, and I… I just saw her. [smiles]

I am sure that my heart skipped a beat. Now, I know it sounds like nonsense, but I swear it was indeed like that. [pauses] I was just searching for my sister and parents in the crowd, and instead, I saw the most beautiful girl I had ever seen in my entire life. Like… It was love at first sight. And I think the time paused for a couple of moments because I was so focused on her smile that I just couldn’t look away.

MONICA: Carla and I had been friends since high school. She was working at a café downtown, while I was going to university, but we still got to hang out a few times. She was always so nice, you know? Carla was one of these people who had that calming effect on you. Me, I wasn’t like that. She was beautiful, kind, and such an amazing person to be around.

Carla was everything anyone would want to be, alright? She was the smartest person who could talk about politics like a real minister, while looking like an actual model. She had those blonde waves and hazel eyes that just magnetised you, you know what I mean? She was smart, kind, and gorgeous. I can’t think of anyone else like her.

FEDE: Usually, after the matches, I would go over the bleachers to greet Carla and my parents. My dad would tell me that I had done well, and my mom would say that she was really proud of me. It was the same thing every time, but it was our thing, I guess. The rest of the team would do the same before we went to the locker room to listen to Francisco’s pep talk, so I knew I had enough time.

And I knew that, no matter what, I had to talk to that girl.

MONICA: Carla and I were making plans for Saturday night. We were going to the movies with some other friends. My friend Sol, Carla’s boyfriend, her coworker Katarina, and Carla’s boyfriend’s friend, Omar.

So, we are just talking about who was gonna drive who and where we’re going to meet when Fede walks up to us. [laughs] And he was like, “Hey, Carla. Who is your friend?” And I remember thinking, “I’m right here, man. You can ask me for my name.” [laughs again]

FEDE: I was playing it cool, you know? Soto was waiting for me at the bench. He was the other lock for the team. I was number 5, he was 4, and he was watching me like a hawk, I swear. It made me even more nervous. And I knew that my parents were going to be there any minute now, because the usual conversation with the pastor didn’t last that much longer. I just hoped my mom would find someone else from the church to talk to and give me some time.

So, I was playing it really cool. I ask for her name, and she goes, “I’m Monica. Who are you?” And we are shaking hands awkwardly, and I keep smiling like an idiot because I don’t really know what to say.

MONICA: Carla tells me, “That’s my brother. Fede.”

She definitely knew. Even before we did.

FEDE: Carla knew what I was doing. Or at least what I was attempting to do. She was a great support.

MONICA: We are still shaking hands, and he is like, “I play on the team.” And I swear, he sounds so unsure about that. As if he is thinking about whether he is actually playing on the team or not. [chuckles] I found that funny. But, also sweet, I guess.

FEDE: She didn’t know who I was, and that was the least bit unsettling. I had been playing on the field for hours. So, it was just confusing. Either she was blind, or there was something wrong with me.

MONICA: Of course, I knew who he was. I knew who Fede Bonilla was, and not because he was on a team.

RAFAEL: Arturo had told me, “I saw Fede talking to Monica today. What do you think that was all about?” And, you know, in our house, it wasn’t like we were subtle or anything with each other. We weren’t like that. And when Arturo suggested that something was up, we couldn’t leave it like that.

At first, Monica denied it, and there was no reason to contradict her. Why would she lie? Right?

MONICA: I never lied to anyone about this. It was just that Fede and I would just talk after the games a little bit. That was all. Carla was there most of the time, too, so it wasn’t like we were doing anything.

When Fede asked me out, I went to Rafael, and I said, “Fede from your team asked me out. I think I’m gonna say yes.”

RAFAEL: Fede took my sister out on a date. It was weird, I won’t lie. Arturo thought so, too. Like, our sister couldn’t be dating someone on our team. She knew better than that. And Fede was a traitor for even thinking that it would be alright to do something like that. Like, come one, everybody knows that you don’t mess with your teammates’ sisters. That’s a rule. And common sense.

Playing on the team with him after that was strange, man. Arturo and I would be giving him passes on the field as if nothing was wrong. But after, I would remind myself that he would go home and bang my sister. And believe me, no one wants to think like that about his sister!

Like, it was really messed up. Or at least, that’s how I was viewing it. I was in my twenties. Things that bothered me back then don’t bother me anymore. But, back then, I think that I wanted to strangle Fede with my bare hands. And I would feel zero guilt about it.

MONICA: Now, the thing is that when the semi-finals happened, Fede and I weren’t at our best. It was complicated.

FEDE: I asked Monica if she was coming. She asked me if I wanted her there, and I said, “Of course I want you there.” And she told me she was already coming.

It was a sure win, and I really wanted her there. I wanted her to be there when we won the title. The moment Francisco told us, all I could think about was that I wanted her there with me. That fight we had was stupid. It wasn’t worth losing what we had, alright? I was crystal clear to her about that. We may have had a really intense fight, but still, I never thought that it could be enough to break us up.

RAFAEL: At that time, I was going out with Malena. [sighs] Malena. You could tell by her name how amazing she was.

When we met, she was the one to come up to me and start the conversation. She was… intimidating. [smiles] Hell, can you imagine a girl who has the guts to come up to a guy and even buy him a drink? Back then, it was mind-blowing. By that point, I only had eyes for her.

I wanted her to tag along, but her boss wouldn’t give her the days off. He was an old, mean bastard, that man. We got into a fight about it. I told her that she didn’t care enough about me and that if she wanted to, she would be coming. And of course, she told me that she couldn’t just resign to follow me to a rugby match.

I was being an ass. So, Malena told me that I should just go, and we would figure it out once I was back. I was really angry at her for that. I don’t know what I expected. It’s not as if she could give up her job to come with me on a field trip. But, back then, I thought that it was that easy.

I got my friend José, to tag along, though. I wish I hadn’t, but I did, and he was really excited to be there. He just didn’t seem to be able to wait.

MONICA: My friend, Soledad, was coming, too. We had been planning a trip out of the country for a while, and that was our bright chance. She kept saying, “Screw Fede. This is officially a girl’s trip. You just have fun.”

And the thing was that Fede had apologised. I hadn’t told her yet, because I wasn’t ready to talk about it. All I would keep thinking was that he hadn’t apologised the right way.

Hell, I was really proud back then. I didn’t have that much patience. I had understanding, but not patience. And sometimes, when things got really hard, I ran.

So, I said, “Screw Fede. This trip’s for us.”

RAFAEL: Hell, do you know how hard it is to have a sister when you are on a team? It’s a nightmare. Always worrying about her and your teammates. Thank God Mariana was still practically a child, but what would happen in a couple of years? Would I have her running around with one of ’em, too?

FEDE: Half the players on the team had girlfriends already. The other half were in love with the coach’s daughter, or the team’s assistant, Luciana. And then, there was Daniél.

RAFAEL: Daniél de Leon. He was… the odd man around.

No one wanted to make him feel like that, but sometimes no one could put up with his behaviour. He was being disrespectful to Luciana—like, he treated her horribly. He was always making fun of Jian for being Chinese or of Mario for being Italian, and when I would listen to him, I would be thinking, “Why the hell does this seem to matter to him so much?”

Actually, Daniél was the type of guy who would say things like, “I don’t want to sound like…” followed by something, and then he would add comments that would usually have a sexual after-hint. God, this man could not help himself. Not one of us could pass without listening to him talk about women’s asses or call people ‘sissy’.

BETO: Yes, I knew Monica before the trip. Everyone knew Monica. She was one of these people you cannot not like. She remembered something about all of us. Our majors, our interests, our aspirations. Once you told her something, she remembered it forever, and she made you feel special when you saw her again.

Once, she asked me whether I had decided on oncology or cardio. I think I never had been happier till that point because not many people remembered or even knew about my inner conflict. But Monica remembered. As if she and I had been old friends.

RAFAEL: One thing I should have mentioned is that I was close with all of my siblings. There were five of us. Me, the oldest, and then, Arturo, two years younger, Monica, three, and then there were the babies, Mariana, who was seven years younger, and Álvaro, eight years younger. We were all really close to each other, and it was the same thing with our parents. I think that’s why Arturo and I were fine with Monica hanging around so much. It was how we grew up. My parents were really religious, and they believed that children were a blessing.

MONICA: Of all the people in the whole world, I preferred my brothers. We each had friends of our own, and we would have our own lives, but the bond I shared with them was different. They were my role models, my company for my whole life. And I wanted them to get along with Fede. And that was, so, so impossible. [laughs] They hated him. No, correction; they started hating him the moment we started dating. Before that, he was a ’cool guy’.

Poor Fede was, by all means, right. He just did everything by the book.

RAFAEL: I swear, I was sure that Arturo was going to shoot himself in the face any moment now, when Monica talked to us about Fede. She was always telling us to give him a chance and ‘be humans’ and stuff like that. In the meantime, we were both thinking that he was going to break her heart and leave us gathering the pieces. Think about it: if they broke up, we would have to be on the same team as the dude who hurt our sister and act as if nothing happened. Can we think about that for a second?

BETO: I had heard that the Duartes secretly hated Fede, but I never saw any proof of that. Quite the opposite. They were both really formal with him.

FEDE: I never intended to hurt Monica, alright? Never. Whoever said the opposite was wrong. I was doing everything the best way I could. I bought her flowers on every date, I took her to fancy places when I could—I mean, when I had enough money,—and I never pressured her into anything. And I never argued with her. Never.

MONICA: The first time Fede kissed me, he was barely doing so. He was doing everything by the book, as I told you before. Always slowly, and always waiting for me to sign that he was good to go. I could tell he was really stressed at the beginning. But let’s admit it, he was a great kisser. Even under all this pressure.

FEDE: Stressed? I was trembling! Do you know how worried I was? One wrong thing, and I would ruin everything. Soto asked me once if I thought it was worth it. He said that I looked way too stressed over the relationship, and that I was trying way too hard.

He told me, “It shouldn’t be that hard, is all I am saying. So, are you sure it is actually worth it, and it’s not just your pride?”

I didn’t even need to think about it twice. It was definitely worth it.

BETO: Zoa Velasquez was 18 and I was 22. She had honey-coloured curls, dark eyes, and a rare smile. It was a combination that could cause you a heart attack.

I remember that I would go to my anatomy class and then meet the guys after practice, so I could see her. She would usually come by after practice to see her father.

Everyone had a crush on Zoa. Everyone. Half the team could tell you that they were hopelessly in love with her. But Zoa was not interested in any of us. [laughs] Do you know how many hearts that girl broke? Countless. And without even knowing it.

I think that Pedro wanted to have Monica ask her about him, but Monica, who was by that point the go-to for this kind of stuff, told him that it would be just weird to go up to a random girl and ask her what she thought about a random guy. And Pedro just went, “Don’t girls, like, do stuff like that?” And Arturo just told him that he clearly had never even come closer than five feet to a girl to be saying stuff like that.

At some point, Gaston walked up to us and said that Zoa would be coming to the trip, too. You can imagine the panic that broke out. [laughs] I heard all about plans to have the merest contact with her, and none of them seemed sufficient enough.

FEDE: I can’t say that I could feel for them. I’m sorry, but it’s the truth. But, you know, I understood them, I guess. They all liked Zoa, and they all wanted their chance. Even if she could not be less interested in any of them.

MONICA: Sol and I had been friends since we started uni. We had met in class, and since we were two of the few girls in the class, we became close. She was my best friend.

RAFAEL: Monica was supposed to introduce Sol to Enzo. He was a friend. Not on the team, but he was close to us. Law student, very prestigious, very serious. He was meant to be great. So, I thought that, you know, they could meet.

I told my sister, “He is a good guy. A little bit closed off, but good-looking enough, and he is a law student. Girls like that, right?”

Monica said, “With views like that, it’s a wonder you have a girlfriend.”

And then, before I can speak a word, Arturo’s voice comes from the other room, saying, “Ouch.” He comes in, gives Monica a high-five, and then he looks at me and goes, “Get a better comeback next time.” And I’m just staring at both of them like an idiot.

But that was how things were, you know. Sibling love and all that.

FEDE: Carla was really excited about coming to the match. I mean, she was ecstatic. All she could talk about was Chile and all the places she wanted to visit, and dad would be telling her that she had to be extremely careful. It was a different country, after all. There had to be dangers, and we all needed to be careful. But it was a real chance, you know? Santiago, Chile, 50$. It was a great chance.

My dad told me, “Take care of your mother and sister. You are the man now.” And I knew that I would have to take good care of ’em.

RAFAEL: We were all really excited about that trip, you understand. Like, over our heads excited.


By September 30, the team had its final training session, practicing the new system Francisco Velasquez had decided upon. In the meantime, Danny Macedo and the De Leon cousins had been convinced by their friends to follow the team to the match. Zoa Velasquez, the coach’s daughter, as well as Luciana Marquez, were meant to follow them too.

ZOA VELASQUEZ: My father had been coaching the Bears since… 1966, I think. He, himself, had been a player once as a college student, and he was very, very passionate about it. That team was his life.

So, it’s not much of a surprise that what happened broke him twice as much as it did to anyone else. I mean, we all suffered up there. But my dad… [shakes head] My dad never recovered from it. Never.

ESTEBAN DE LEON: I was invited to the game by my cousin, Daniél. He invited me, our cousin Mateo, and our cousin Samuel.

I come from a really big family, actually. My dad had three brothers and two sisters, who all got married and had children of their own. So, there are four brothers, ultimately, and they each had a son about the same time. There was first Daniél, then me, then Mateo, and then Samuel.

Daniél and I were born the same year; Mateo was a year younger, and Samuel was a year and a half younger. We were friends since we were born, and, you know, we were all boys, about the same age, living close to each other ’cause our families lived in the same neighbourhood, so it made sense that Daniél would invite us to tag along.

Actually, now that I’m thinking about it, his brothers were supposed to come, too. The twins. Hugo and Nico. But eventually, they got caught up in some shit with their boss, and they ended up staying. So, the four of us gave the money for the tickets, packed our luggage, and we were ready to leave.

FEDE: We all knew Daniél’s cousins. They had been hanging around. Mateo had actually been in one of my classes at business school, you know? We knew each other from there. He was actually an alright kind of guy. He had a friend working at a club by the beach, and he had gotten the whole team in for free. He smuggled us right in without paying a dime. All he said was that it was cool.

ZOA: I remember that when my dad told me about the trip, I was 100% sure that I was going. There was nothing anyone could say or do to stop me. In my mind, that trip meant everything.

FEDE: The De Leons were generally alright people. I mean, Daniél was the one on the team, so he was the one I saw more regularly, but the others were fine to me, or so I thought.

MONICA: I had met everyone on the team. And I knew who I liked, who I didn’t like, and who I didn’t really care much about. And I can certainly tell you that I didn’t like Daniél.

There was something really off with that guy. I asked Fede about him, but he was completely unhinged. I think he said, “Yeah, Daniél is alright, I guess. Like, I don’t hang out with him much. Good in offence, though.” And I remember thinking, “It figures.”

Another time, I asked my brothers about him. We were having dinner with our parents, and I remember asking, “What do you think about that guy on your team? Daniél?” Rafael had barely got to look at me when our dad went like, “Who’s Daniél? The one who’s always waiting for you at the corner down our street?” [laughs] He was confusing him with Fede, and I had to explain that to him, and somehow, the conversation moved up to him. At the end of the day, my dad didn’t much like the fact that I was dating Fede, but he said that I could do worse.

RAFAEL: Daniél? Well, I guess there could be worse than Monica dating Fede. Honestly, Daniél was the kind of guy that you didn’t want around your sisters, your girlfriend, your female friend, your mother, or even your grandmother. Actually, to me, Daniél was the kind of guy that you didn’t want to be around, in general.

Monica asked me about him once. I found her after and told her to stay as far away from him as possible. I told her, “If this dude ever comes to talk to you when you are alone, don’t engage with him, don’t talk to him, don’t stay there. Just get the fuck out and come find me, alright?”

I was really serious about this. Dead-cold serious. And I could tell that she was taking me seriously, but I wanted to be 100% sure that she had understood. I couldn’t risk her being around Daniél. Especially alone.

I told her, “If he ever talks to you when you’re alone, I’m gonna beat the crap out of him.” And I was going to do it, man. I was going to kill him if he got ten feet away from my sister.

BETO: I was hanging out one time with Pedro and some other guys, and Daniél was there, too. And then, Jian walks by—they called him Chino as a nickname—and Daniél says something. [pauses]

It was racist, alright, so I don’t want to repeat it. You just need to know it was bad. And most of the guys laughed it off, as if it were a joke. But it clearly wasn’t, because you can’t joke with this stuff.

Daniél was the type of guy people held in arm’s length, and they probably let him be around because he was on the team. But he could be a real asshole at times.

And I remember that he was really trying to hit on Luciana, the team’s assistant. Pedro told me it was pathetic, Rocky said it was irritating, and I think Rafael had actually been getting furious about it. They beat each other up over it once. I wasn’t there, but Pedro was.

ESTEBAN: Yeah, that happened. Daniél got into a fight with Rafael, but it wasn’t important. I think it was a few weeks before the semifinals. He said it was over some shit on the team.

Why are you asking about that?

RAFAEL: What happens in the lockers stays in the lockers. The only thing I’m gonna say is that Daniél was being disrespectful, and I couldn’t take it anymore.

FEDE: I was there when it happened. Daniél made a comment about Luciana’s ass, and Rafael just snapped. And he’s, like, pushing him against the lockers, yelling at him, “Shut the fuck up,” and Daniél doesn’t really seem to be taking him seriously. He asks, “Or what?” and Rafael goes, “Or you’ll see.”

Daniél says, “Oh, I see, I see, man.” And then he just yells to get everyone’s attention. We all gather around them, and I can see that his friends are standing on his side and Rafael’s are on his. “Rafael here wants to fuck Luciana.” And he yells it. Like, really loud. “Oh, yeah, show her a really good time. Eh, Rafael? Don’t you? Come on, don’t be shy. Tell us all about it. You want to fuck her, don’t you? She’s a really good piece. Good for you.”

Rafael tells him to cut it off, but he doesn’t. Instead, he keeps this up, laughing and making those gestures, man. It really made me sick. Diego tells him to cut it off, because he had been taking it too far, but he didn’t.

BETO: They told me that eventually Rafael got really sick of him and punched him right in the face. Just like that.

FEDE: I tell Daniél that it has been enough. And while I say that, I am really calm, standing on the other side of the room, minding my own business. I just didn’t want to get involved in stuff like that. I was there to play rugby, not fight my teammates.

You know what Daniél says? “Don’t worry about it, man. And by the way, how’s screwing his sister going? Nice ass and…” That’s when Rafael punched him.

BETO: It was a really big deal. The fight.

ZOA: Those dudes beat each other up in the locker room. Other guys got involved, too; they turned the room into a fighting pit. My father and Vito had to intervene, eventually pulling them apart. And somehow, someone accidentally punched my dad in the face. He came home fuming like crazy, ranting about how disrespectful those boys were.

He even got to speak to the team’s manager and the director, and I don’t know who else, ’cause he wanted the two guys who started the fight out of the team for good. And what’s crazy is that the team was his whole life. Yet, after that fight, he denied going to work for a whole week. So, whatever the hell happened at that fight really got to him.

BETO: Daniél had a broken nose, and I heard that Rafael walked around with a black eye for weeks. Now, that one guy, Otelo, was Daniél’s friend, and he got really caught up in the fight, and some other guy broke his ribs. He couldn’t play for quite a long time. And someone else threw up on the floor because he was punched really hard on the stomach. Then, a third guy tries to rush up to a fourth guy, slips on the puke and falls all over it. It was really disgusting.

But the thing is that no one actually stopped. They just kept going.

FEDE: Till that point, I had never been involved in a fight in my whole life. And yet, that day, I don’t know what happened. I just remember seeing red. I was just so impossibly aggravated with Daniél, and I couldn’t really hit him, because Rafael was already doing that, so I ended up doing the next best thing.

I’m not really proud of it, but I punched Rocky so hard that he threw up. I thank God that he hadn’t started bleeding internally or something worse.

At that moment, I wasn’t even thinking about it. I was a whole different person. All I could think about was that I needed to act. I’m sorry about that because, at the end of the day, Rocky hadn’t been the asshole, and he ultimately didn’t deserve that.

MONICA: I was at a class, and I had the car with me, ’cause I had dropped off Arturo and Rafael at practice, and I was supposed to go get them when I was finished, because they would hang out for a bit with their friends. And then, we would go grocery shopping for our mom, pick up Álvaro from his study group, and then head back home.

The thing is that I am in a lecture, and the topic was Plato and the Allegory of the Cave, and suddenly, the office lady walks in and tells me that I’m needed in the main office.

Want to know what happened? Rafael called me from the hospital because they wouldn’t let him discharge Arturo. And you know why? Because both of my brothers—my really clever brothers—had been involved in a fight, and Arturo had cut himself on his arm.

So, I left and went straight up to the hospital to get them. And on the whole route, I keep wondering what the hell has happened and what we’re going to tell our mother, because she is definitely going to freak out.

FEDE: When Francisco and Vito broke the fight, they called an ambulance to have Otelo moved, and when the paramedics saw us, they just decided to take us all in to be checked out. Francisco and Vito drove the other half, who didn’t fit in the ambulance, and I swear, there has never been a more awkward ride in my entire life.

[chuckles] They put me in for examination with half of the other guys, cause, you know; punching. My whole face had gotten numb, and I knew that I was having a black eye—at least.

So, we finally get to sit in the waiting room, and Francisco and Vito are screaming. Screaming! A lady actually had to come over to tell us to keep it quiet. Francisco basically told us that we were way too old to be beating each other in the locker rooms. And then Gaston, who was the team captain, says something, and the whole room just goes insane.

And, of course, that had to be the moment Monica walked in.

ESTEBAN: Daniél never made a big deal out of it, I swear. I just saw him the next day with a broken nose, and he just told me that he was in a fight, and it had been a misunderstanding. He said it was fine.

ZOA: My dad told me that it was complete madness. And Vito said that it was the first time in his entire career that he thought about seriously quitting. He told me he didn’t know how he was supposed to discipline grown men who acted like teenagers.

RAFAEL: They put Arturo on one of the beds, and they stitched him up. He had a cut all across his arm, from the top of his shoulder, down to his elbow, and the nurse said that it was that deep that it barely missed a nerve. He could have been really messed up if it were a couple centimetres deeper.

I don’t know how much time had passed when Monica came. I just know that she was speechless. You can’t even imagine how embarrassed I felt right at that moment.

And Arturo goes, “Hey, Monica. How was class?” And I swear, she was about to hit him.

“Are you fucking serious right now?” She screams loud enough for everyone in the room to hear. [laughs] A doctor actually turned to look at us, eyes wide open, completely shocked. I’m telling you, it was the most embarrassing moment of my entire life.

FEDE: Before Monica went in to find Arturo, she walked through the waiting room and saw Francisco screaming at us like a crazy person. She looks at me, and I swear, at that moment, I knew.

Vito points her in the direction of the ER, and she gets off before I can even think twice. So, I stand up and follow her, and I remember we passed through a glass door because the others later told me that they could see us talking. If what we were doing was even considered talking.

MONICA: I was really confused. Fede wouldn’t tell me exactly what had happened, and he would just skip over details.

FEDE: I wasn’t going to tell her what Daniél had said.

MONICA: I didn’t know what to say. I asked, “Are you alright?”

FEDE: The way she asked it… She sounded disappointed.

MONICA: I asked, “Did they examine you?” He nods, and then I ask again, “Are you hurting?” Because half his face is already bruised. I asked all the right stuff.

FEDE: I tried to explain to her, but I couldn’t. I couldn’t just tell her. I didn’t even finish my sentence. All I said was, “Monica, I…” and she cut me off and told me that she had to go. And she just left me hanging there.

MONICA: The thing is that I had been trying to convince my brothers and my parents that Fede was a good guy. My mom was the only one who liked him because she knew his mom from the church. But to everyone else, Fede was a complete stranger.

[pauses] It had been really hard to convince them that he was good. But, right at that moment, I doubted that myself.

I know it sounds terrible, but it was true. When someone that close to you gets involved in something like this, it gets you thinking. And at that moment, in my mind, I was thinking, What if Fede is violent? What if he is the bad guy? What if one day he beats me up, too? Things like that get you thinking like this.

RAFAEL: Monica signed the papers for our discharge. On our way out, Daniél stands up from his seat, walks up to me, and tells me we’re fine. And everyone is watching me, waiting for my reaction.

I felt dirty for doing it, but I said yes. It was easier that way, and I could tell that it was what everyone expected me to do. So, I did it and then stayed up all night thinking about it.

ESTEBAN: Hell… [shakes his head]

RAFAEL: I never slept with Luciana or anything like that. That wasn’t the point. The point was that I was fed up with Daniél’s jokes and comments. The woman was just trying to do her job, that’s all. She was a paid employee, and Daniél was making her miserable. Someone had to do something about it.

FEDE: I utterly despised Daniél from that point on. I played on the field as if I didn’t, and I never badmouthed him to anyone else. But, inside, I hated him.

He had broken the trust in my relationship, and it took me really long to build it up again. I mean, if Monica hadn’t given me a second chance, who knows what would have happened?

I called her every day for a week until we finally got into speaking terms again. Carla saw her on the street once during that dreadful week, and she told me that it was really awkward. All honesty, I had no idea what was going to happen. But I knew it was killing me.

RAFAEL: We never told our parents what happened. We just said that we had gotten into a fight with some people who were trying to rob an old lady. They seemed to like that better, and Arturo never told them about his arm. He just kept wearing long-sleeved shirts till it healed.

In the meantime, Fede called the house non-stop. At least it was at the time our dad was at work, because if he had been the one to answer that phone, hell would have roared up on him.

Monica never took his calls. One time, Arturo answered and got into talking with him. Actually talking. I was in the same room, watching him like a hawk, and then Monica walks in, and Arturo tells her that it’s Fede, and she goes, “Tell him I’m not here.” And Arturo responds, “How can I tell him that since you are?”

[laughs] Yeah, that was my brother. He was a really funny guy.

MONICA: I told Arturo that I didn’t want to talk to him, and I left. I had a right to be angry, after all. And you know what happened next? Arturo came to talk to me. He told me that Fede was actually a good person and that I should give him a chance because all he was doing was standing up to a bully.

I laughed. All this time, he had been dumping all that hate on him, and now he was telling me that he liked him. [laughs] It seemed like paranoia.

Two days later, I called Fede and arranged to meet. But it didn’t fix anything. If anything, it made everything worse.

You know, when you are young, you come across experiences that you don’t know how to deal with. And this whole thing was exactly that. It was something I didn’t know how to deal with. So, I got scared. Because I saw that other side of him that I had never thought that he had.

ZOA: My dad went to Luciana and gave her a raise. He said that she deserved it. Probably for putting up with all these assholes.

She was actually a good person. Really nice. And all these dudes were total assholes to her. It made me really angry that she had to put up with all of this. Someone was supposed to do something, and they just didn’t. They let her go through all that without even trying to do anything.

RAFAEL: Once I told my girlfriend what happened, she didn’t hesitate to take my side. Like, Malena didn’t even think twice. She actually seemed impressed that I had stood up for Luciana that way. As if it were not just human decency.

FEDE: I prayed to God every day for Monica’s forgiveness. Sometimes you don’t really realise how important something is until you lose it. And when I thought I had lost her for good… I felt completely empty. I knew right then and there that I couldn’t live without her.

Yeah, pretty much, that was the moment for me. [smiles] That’s when I knew I was in too deep to get out.

According to the medical records of the Hospital of Montevideo, the fight that had broken out on September 2 had resulted in Otelo Saravalla’s brutal injury, and therefore, he was considered incompetent to play in any of the upcoming matches of the season. Therefore, intensity had risen between the members of the team, as well as the coaching team and the directors.

A talk about a suit had also arisen on the side of Otelo and his parents, yet, after the offer of a considerable amount of money by the board, the talks were shut down. In the meantime, the team had been divided into smaller groups, and despite Francisco’s attempts to reconcile everyone, nothing seemed to change.

In Mario Cohen’s self-biography, one of the survivors stated “That fight had opened up Pandora’s box. All the issues that we previously managed to conceal and ignore had come forward and prevented us from continuing as we were supposed to. Most of us managed to pretend that everything was fine on the field, but outside, only a fool wouldn’t see the hatred that we felt towards one another.”

Another biography, this time written by Roman del Castillostated, “Rafael had taken it way too far; I see that now. His behaviour had cost us all. What Daniél had said was nothing but locker-room talk. It was insignificant, yet Rafael himself, with his behaviour gave it importance. If it wasn’t for his recklessness, Otelo wouldn’t have been injured. And even though that injury might have saved his life, it still doesn’t make what happened right in any way.”

BETO: Almost a week before the trip, Pedro, Soto, Gaston, and Roman took me and Enzo out for coffee. And, you know, I already had agreed to go, but Enzo hadn’t yet, so we were going to have him convinced.

Enzo was a law student and really focused on his studies. But Soto was determined to have him come with us. And Soto had talked to Rafael about a friend of his sister who they wanted to set Enzo up with. So, it was really important to everyone to have him come with us.

And, you know, Gaston got into talking, and I mean it when I say that this man had his way with words. He was the one who should have been in law school.

Anyway, he talks, and he talks, and… he talks some more. And he has all these great reasons for Enzo to come with us. So, eventually, Enzo leans back, and he is like, “Alright. I guess we’re going to Chile.” And that was it. We were off to Chile.

RAFAEL: I felt awful after the fight. I looked awful, too, but I felt worse. We were all tensed with each other; there were whispers, and as if that was not enough, I had damn Federico Bonilla calling every day at my house to beg to talk to my sister.

FEDE: Now, I wasn’t begging to talk to Monica.

RAFAEL: It was driving me crazy. I swear, everything that made Arturo like him made me hate him even more.

ZOA: Around the time of the trip, I was dating someone. My dad didn’t know. He was an older guy. “Age is only a number.” That’s what I used to say to anyone who questioned it. He treated me right and never did anything wrong. We had been dating for a really long time, and I thought that we were finally going to make it official.

BETO: My parents lived in Durazno. I had no siblings, and both my parents were only-children. Beside my friends, I had no one in the city. Things were similar for Enzo as well. His parents lived in the city, but he didn’t have any important relationships with them.

So, church meant a lot to us. Mass was where all of us were every Sunday. It was where you would meet people. I met most of the guys who played on the team there. Then I met their friends and their friends’ friends, and I managed to cope with life. The church saved me.

I remember that once I would walk in with Pedro, we would spot Roman or Gaston, and they would have saved seats for us. And the rest of the team, along with their families, would be there, too. We would all see each other there, and then get into talking outside. The church was about God, and it was also about friendship. Enzo really liked that.

ESTEBAN: Yeah, I went to church. We all did. My mama always wanted us on the first row. It was a thing.

FEDE: Till a week and a half before the trip, Monica and I had barely spoken. We had arranged to meet to talk once, but the conversation ended badly. I said some things, and she said some more, and it never got into anything.

“Honestly, I don’t understand what else you want me
























































































































































































































EPUB/media/9781035873494.jpg
LOST

DIANE J. CURTIS





