A photograph is a secret

about a secret.

The more it tells you,

the less you know. (Diane Arbus)

Is that one of Pierre’s ?

Yes.

Nice picture...

-Was that for a commercial?

-For a calendar. Of motorbikes.

And that?

From a graphic design magazine.

From Pierre Gonnord...

Yes, he's doing portraits now.

If you see his website, 

there his work is different.

He started 

to do portraits at the bar.

Eagle.

A sado-maso bar.

Well, not sado-maso, a sex bar.

A gay bar, but it's a normal bar.

It has a dark room

Softer than any bar...

It sounds hard when you say it.

But I go to Eagle

to have coffee, 

it's a very cozy bar

It does have a dark room, but...

No, just short sessions.

suddenly he may tell you

to sit down on an improvised stool,

and then he focus the bar light 

on you...

He turns it, like this, 

while he takes your picture.

No, just short sessions,

you don't have time to think

or to realize that you're posing.

Nobody in those photos 

knew that it was for a collection 

of portraits.

There's just a guy

taking pictures at the bar.

I saw myself more normal.

I mean... I saw myself 

like a normal person

As a kid, 

people make you feel different.

I didn't feel different.

I didn't understand why kids 

looked at me like that,

what shocked them

Because, until I was 8,

I was unaware of this.

When I started to have surgery,

maybe during the process...

But I never thought they'd look at me

because I was in a wheelchair.

I didn't know 

or didn't want to know 

that they looked at me because... 

Not as a dwarf,
but because of my big head,

my big forehead or my jaw.

I did not think of this at all

I've never passed unnoticed,

I've never felt ashamed.

But I've done a lot of theatre,

I've exposed myself to the audience.

I've never been aware of it.

And I went on stage dressed like...

Some people 

may have considered me a clown.

In a village of 1.200 people,

where I dressed 

like Cinderella's stepsister,

and went out on high heels,

bawling around...

-Which village was that?

-Los Arcos, my village.

I went touring...

Now, as time goes by, I think, 

¿how come I was not ashamed 

to go out?

Often I think that I haven't got 

any complex at all, 

and I really don't.

But maybe I've created a defense...

But no, I haven't got a complex.

Just the complexes everybody has:

when you don't like your hair

or when you've gain weight.

Just like everybody else.

"She" wanted to get

all the attention...

Here... where they cut the bone.

Here I have two iron nails,

and here also,

with a rod, here.

-Inside?

-No, outside.

-Always on the outside.

-Yes. 

The nails and the extension.

And here, and here.

You see?

-And here... this little one.

-Those ones are more visible.

Because they don't get any sun.

The lower parts are tanned

and you can hardly see them.

-Yes. First they operated...

-The tibias.

-First of all the tibias?

-Tibias and fibulas when I was 8.

The femur... when I was 10-11,

and my arm at 13-14.

-Only that part?

-Yes, this one.

How long have you been 

in a wheelchair after surgery?

After the first operation...

Because each limb means two surgeries:

to put the pieces in and take them out.

Between each of those surgeries
I was nine months in a wheelchair.

After they take out the pieces,

I had to stay one month longer

in the chair, with the plasters

to weld the bones together.

And then you get up,

and try to walk, and it takes you...

maybe 15 days to learn 

to walk again, it's very hard.

-The balance...

-Yes.

To walk, to bike,

you have to learn everything again

because you've lost your balance.

And the proportions have changed,

they were not normal anymore.

Because I was a dwarf

but well-proportioned.

I had the body of a dwarf

but I was well-proportioned.

Nature is wise,

you have your proportions,

your balance, everything.

Then you get up, after nine months,

20 centimeters longer,

and you must get used to it.

You have to get used to a routine,

because you get treatments

twice a day. 

-They have to teach you...

-To go on.

I had to do it during nine months.

Stretching, the wheel, 

the control...

I couldn't go

to the bathroom alone.

My friends brought me the bottle,

the pot...

something like a test tube.

And so I could piss.

I went to piss in the corridor. 

My friends wanted 

to skive off school to help me.

I always had to go to the bathroom,

they couldn't ask me to wait.

They thought that besides being 

a dwarf I had urinary incontinence.

People are like that:

if you have one problem,

you can have anything.

I like expired material,

like outdated magazines.

I've got magazines 

of the 90s,

and I'm interested 

in their aesthetics 

because that's what I do 

for a living and what I like. 

The layouts are very distinct,

and change from month to month.

That's why I always want to have

outdated material.

I don't like to read at all.

It bores me, I've never read.

But you like magazines

with pictures?

Yes, and old newspapers.

That's what I read.

But I don't read books.

I think reading is useful 

for those who get attached to it

But for those who don't,

it's a waste of time.

It's a problem, 

you have to show people 

that, even if you don't read,

you're educated

and interested in stuff.

It's difficult.

The other model (to)of Alberto.

This picture is great.

That's Rafa and me.

-We had dinner like that.

-Cool.

-Just the four of you?

-For dinner, yes.

Every year?

No, with other people.

-What will you wear this year?

-A weddingdress.

With this sheet...

I'll put on an orthopedic belt,

use for my back

-Well tight, of course.

-Yes.

And naked...

I don't have to sew anything.

And I can make it long or short.

-You do it on that moment?

-Yes, because I won't sew it.

And during the evening,

the model changes.

It changes every hour,

over time it starts becomes delirious
And we end up in panties.

We are cousins on mother's side.

How old are you?

-I'm 22.

-And 25.

Not a big age difference.

He's the youngest in his family,

and we in ours.

Where do you live now?

We've always lived in Burlada.

But now he lives in Villava,

and I in La Milagrosa.

Did you go to Madrid to see him?

Yes, when father 

was still alive.

The three of us went 

to their first house in Madrid,

when he and Marta 

were living together.

In ... Fuencarral st.
It was in Chueca,

but I don't remember the street.

We stayed there...

how many days?

We stayed a few days in Madrid,

at their place,

and then we went to Aranjuez,

to see our aunt.

Three or four days.

He showed us a bit of everything.

Well, no... a lot, everything.

We are from Pamplona, a village

compared with all that.

We saw the whole gay movement,

here you don't see 

nothing of the kind.

Here, if you see a faggot,

you point him out. You understand?

And how did you take it?

At first, 

the whole thing exceeded us.

As if we'd come from the jungle.

And when did you take it

more normally?

Eventually you adapt yourself.

You think: that's how it is.

I always ... 

saw him with girls...

but I never gave it a thought.

And one day, at home, 

somebody said... it was you, 

I think:

"Is Dany gay or not?"

-What did he say?

-If Dany was gay or not.

My mother said:

let him be what he wants to.

I don't know,

I don't remember.

And then I realized. 

I said: yes, it's true.

But when he was younger 

he always hang out with girls, 

and you make your own conclusions:

he is gay.

You have to get used to it,

because he's always joking.

He's very outspoken.

He doesn't hide anything.

But it's no problem at all.

Did it change here in Pamplona? 

This is not like Madrid.

It's completely different.

They do not accept it?

In Pamplona...

Here, it's not normal, 

there're not so many people.

In Pamplona it's not accepted.

In Chueca, if there are two men

kissing on the street, 

people don't pay attention.

But here, in Pamplona, they'd say:

"look at them".

-They still point them out.

-Here, yes.

If you see two men kissing in Madrid, 

you don't talk about it,

because surely thousands of people

have already seen them.

If they see them here,

they'll say:

"I saw two gays kissing".

Do you know 

a lot of people with AIDS?

Yes.

-Well, a lot...

-Friends, I mean.

I know a lot of people.

And I have a couple of friends...

Yes, three.

And I know some others. 

In my circle, 

AIDS is more accepted.

But out there

they see it differently.

In Chueca you live in a bubble,

where everything's different.

Why?

It can happen to you...

but in our circle 

they see it differently.

It's better accepted.

You avoid getting infected,

but if you do...

I suppose it will always be 

a trauma, touch wood...

But you cope better with it 

if it's accepted around you.

The problem with AIDS

is that people don't accept it,

because it's less dangerous

than cancer, you know...

And it's sexually transmitted.

But those who don't have AIDS

They fuck too.

People don't realize

that anybody can get it,

not only gays.

Fortunately, I think 

this has changed over the years.

-Not really.

-No?

It has changed in the media, 

and so on.

When I go to Pamplona and talk 

to my heterosexual friends,

they think they cannot get it

It just can´t happen to them              
Dany, did you ever try

to be a taxi boy?

No...

Once, in London, out of curiosity,

but no.

I contacted an agency,

there was an ad

and I just was curious,

not out of need or anything. 

I contacted an agency,

But of course, due to my condition

they asked me 

some very special services, you know.

Take porno, for instance.

I always say I'd have liked

to do porno

or that I would have done it.

But I don’t know, my family 

may have some secret vices.

Maybe my father

wants to see a porno,

and when he’s at it,

There I am

And I don't want that.

Because that's what happens

with porno,

you never know who might see you.

But... I wouldn't have minded
to do porno.

Often I think:

am I too open?

Open-minded, I mean, too liberal.

Maybe I've lost it completely

and everything seems OK to me?

No, some things are wrong.

But when it comes to sex,

let each one do what he likes.

And if you can make money

with your body…

What matters if you do it

with your body or your hands.

Now I'm working with my hands,

but why not work 

with another part of my body?

Morality, to what extent?

I don't know... 

but it must be something you choose

and decide to do,

not because you're forced to...

Dany has always been

very honest with me...

with me and with everybody,

about his feelings, 

his homosexuality and everything.

He has always been clear to me.

I remember the e-mails,

of course I remember London.

It changed his life, 

but London 

was a bigger step than Madrid.

You went there to find yourself

in some way, right?

Sure, when I went to London

I found my other self.

I had some doubts 

about the hairdressing salon, 

because... 

I thought it was a bit...

-Prejudices...

-Yes.

I thought that hairdressing

was my hobby,

and if I'd do it as a job,

it wouldn't be my hobby anymore.

In London I had to wash dishes

or start as an apprentice

in a hairdressing salon.

And I chose the hairdressing.

Anyway, nobody was surprised

that he'd do that.

He didn't say all of a sudden

that he'd take a course

and wanted to work 

as a hairdresser.

Nobody was surprised.

But he wasn't really sure 

about it.

I loved it. As a kid I went

with my mother to the hairdresser,

just to be there, 

to see the salon.

His father bought him little heads

for Epiphany Day,

so he could cut their hair.

He'd seen it coming.

Yes, I loved it. You could see

I had the conditions, but...

It worried you not to be able

to reach the heads.

My boss was worried.

When he hired me, he didn't know

how his clients would react.

Somebody said you never could be 

a hairdresser because of your height.

-Who said that?

-A friend of mine.

A very smart hairdresser.

-A female hairdresser?

-A boy.

He said Dany could never be

a hairdresser...

-Because of his height.

-Yes, and because... no.

I remember when we went out,

especially in the evenings,

somebody told Pedro it was very nice

of him to go out with me.

¿Why?

That he was nice because he went

out with me and was my friend. 

That he was very sympathetic

to be your friend.

Do you want some lemon jam?

-The one Dany made?

-Yes.

That's what you should do now.

Yes, when I quit the hairdressing

salon, I'll make jam.

Soon I'll leave the salon...

You know, 

after my big change 

from advertising to hairdressing,

some day I may take another turn,

and change again, completely.

-Of activity?

-Yes.

-What would you do?

-I don't know.

I didn't think I'd be

a hairdresser neither.

Now that there's a camera

I want to say hello.

To Dany's mother, 

for the education she gave him.

Now that I'm older

I've learned...

I think she taught him

to value himself a lot.

I don't know if she intended to.

My self-assurance... I tell you,

my mother says 

I'm too self-assured,

too self-confident.

Rafa, why do you think 

it's his mother, not his father?

Because I think it's your mother

who leaves, unknowingly,

all her marks on you, 

mostly on us, the gays. 

She influences you more. 

You love your father,

but your mother is your focus

and your guiding light.

Because of her attitude,

the way she talks to you,

how she teaches and guides you.

At least, that's what I feel.

That's why I think it was his mother

who taught him to value himself.

He was not bizarre,

he was outstanding.

My mother could see...

Now that I'm independent 

and have built a life by myself,

she has realized how special

I can be or not be.

I mean, I am or I am not.

Now she can see 

what people think of me

and that I manage

to get on by myself.

When I lived with her,

she didn’t have that feeling,

she had a lot of doubts.

When I came here,

she was not sure about it.

She told me not to come.

My parents accepted my condition

from the beginning.

And by accepting and overcoming it,

they didn't transmit any trauma to me.

I mean, in our relationship

there were no traumas.

That's the whole secret, I think.

Both your parents.

Yes, my father first.

When I was born, 

my mother was sad,

she wondered what would happen.

They didn't know it

before you were born?

No.

But my father was happy.

My husband has accepted it

from the beginning.

I don't know,

he's stronger than I am.

For me it was a terrible shock.

For him also, of course.

But my husband's spirit helped me,

he takes the bull by the horns.

It happened, OK. Let's move on. 

He helped me a lot. 

Even if he felt bad,

he didn't show it.

At first it was a shock.

But it has also enriched us a lot.

What has Dany taught you?

This is not the best moment, but...

Daniel had a problem.

I don't know how he took it.

I've always seen him more or less 

happy, we've talked about it.

Once he told me 

that he was glad to be a dwarf.

He liked himself as he was.

I like his strength, his capacity

to accept himself,

that spirit...

He's also competitive.

He's like... he's very strong.

I like that.

When I was pregnant with Daniel,

it did occur to me.

And when I was in labor...

I'd left the room, downstairs,

I remember it perfectly...

I felt the moment had come,

and I left the house tidy,

everything ready.

I opened the door of the living-room,

looked and thought:

Shall we celebrate Christmas better 

if the baby arrives now

or afterwards?

Because I had a premonition.

And when I arrived in Pamplona,

I told the doctor who visited me:

"I'm afraid. Not that something 

could happen to me,

I fear something unpleasant".

-He said: "What number is this one?"

-"The fifth".

"Fifth ones are never good",

he said, joking.

When he was born, he asked:

"Did you want a boy or a girl?"

"A boy", I said.

"Look, he has a little willy".

But I didn't see the boy.

they were cleaning him up.

The doctor said: 

"He has a big head".

I took his hand and said: 

"Is he a little dwarf?"

I always remember when I came back

from the hospital with the baby...

He was born on December 21,

and my husband wanted to celebrate

Christmas Eve at home,

he asked the doctor for permission

and we all came home.

And when we arrived... 

I remember Marta's face.

She waved her finger like this:

"Who won the big lottery prize?

Mother, with the baby".

I'll never forget that phrase.

Afterwards, we enjoyed him a lot.

He was a happy child,

and that was what we wanted.

On one occasion, Sara,

who maybe's more sensitive,

I don't know...

was playing one of those

children games of Pamplona:

when they see a red car, 

they ask for a wish.

She did it. 

I said: "What are you doing?"

"Nothing, it's just a game".

"Tell me".

"No, it's a secret".

"Come on, 

you can tell mommy".

"When you see a red car,

you ask for a wish".

"And what did you ask for?"

"I want Dany to be very happy

when he's older".

She was just a little girl.

That's why I can't forget it.

I was surprised, she didn't

ask for Dany to grow up.

She said: "I want Dany

to be happy when he's older".

One day he stood before a mirror,

and Sara said:

"Mom, why does Dany have that nose?

None of us have a nose like that".

"Because I'm a little dwarf, right Mom?"

He knew that dwarves...

But they were so young! 

And you think: 

how does he know...?

How does he assimilate it,

how does he relate to...?

I don't know.

Do you remember when Dany 

got interested in makeup?

Oh, yes...

Of course, homosexuality 

is hard to accept,

At first you think 

that it will pass.

And then you realize

that it's like that...

At first it was really hard 

for me to accept it.

But well, above everything else,

I love them,

and I love them as they are.

I'd like to change a few things

if I could.

But that's how they are

and I accept them.

I don't want them to get hurt.

I'd like to change the world,

I'd like people to be more

respectful and tolerant.

Then it wouldn't be a problem.

I've come to that conclusion

because I've seen it at home.

Every night I pray that we all 

can be more tolerant each day,

more respectful.

Then everything would be easier.

Not only regarding this problem,

but a lot of problems in the world.

Lots of problems wouldn't exist

if we wouldn't create them.

And if we all were...

if we'd love each other more...

Then, with the surgery...

It made me a little sad

to have him operated on.

Because he was a happy child,

he played with everybody,

he was very open.

He was a happy boy.

And to make him undergo surgery

was very hard for me.

Did you ever think 

life could be difficult for him?

Yes.

I thought it wouldn't be easy.

That he wouldn't get a job

because of his condition.

I often thought about it, yes.

And he experienced it.

One day he'd left his CV

in a hairdressing salon, 

at first they said they'd take him

but afterwards they didn't.

And he thought it was because

of his condition, and so did I.

You and your husband 

Were ever part of some...?

Association? No.

-You didn't want to.

-No, Daniel never wanted to.

And neither did I.

I don't know why.

Sometimes I thought 

that maybe I couldn't accept it.

Well... I didn't want to,

and Daniel didn't like it neither.

I don't know why.

I wonder...

Maybe those parents 

who get together to obtain things,

have accepted it better 

than I have?

I think we all wanted to do

what was best for him.

We are neither better nor worse

than others.

Maybe his personality also helped.

But I think 

that he is so self-assured

because he's always been

surrounded by love.

And aunt Maricarmen

has contributed a lot.

He lived a long time with her,

she gave him a lot of affection.

When they came from the hospital, 

we went to see him. 

I have a daughter 

who's 12 years older than Dany, 

and she was going to be 

his godmother.

And his mother said: "Do you still 

want to be his godmother?"

"Why not, auntie?", said the girl.

Everybody has loved him very much.

Once I went to see him,

his mother was changing 

his diapers,

and he looked at her 

with a very serious expression.

I came and said: "How is my prince?"

And he laughed.

His mother said: "With you he laughs 

but not with me".

And I said: 

"Because you are sad".

He already noticed those things

when he was a baby.

He was very agile.

He was very little

compared to the other kids,

but he ran and played,

they all run through the streets

and he never stayed behind.

But instead of legs

he seemed to have little wheels,

because you couldn't see...

But he didn't stay behind.

He always loved to comb the dolls,

to put make-up on them. 

He cut the hair 

of my daugther's dolls.

He was very little at that time.

And I told him:

"Don't cut their hair because

on dolls it won't grow back".

He did that kind of things.

Once my mother was ill,

and he spent a few days

at her place in Pamplona.

And one day, Marifé,

a very nice woman,

found him combing my mother's hair

and putting little laces in it.

He was only 6-7 years old.

I've so many stories about him.

Do you remember a particular one

you would like to tell?

I don't remember right now,

but he was such a special kid...

-What about the theatre?

-Well, that...

Once they staged Cinderella,

and he played 

one of the stepsisters.

They made their own dresses

and everything.

Once they did a play 

about Drag Queens,

he disguised everybody

and they had a ball.

He didn't have any complexes,

that's the good thing about him.

He thinks he's the most handsome...

Now, with the photos, I said:

"You were so cute". 

He said: "So? Now I am not?"

He never had any complexes.

This one I aways carry in my purse, 

this little one, so beautiful. 

-How old was he?

-Two years and a half.

He was like doll, you see? 

And here, with the broom,

sweeping the street.

They were all taken on the street.

-And here as an altar boy?

-As a little angel.

On Corpus Christi 

they put altars on the street.

And there he is, with a little

girl-friend and another boy.

Here, with the lamb, on Holy Week.

How old was he?

Seven, more or less.

And this is when he had 

his first surgery. At my home.

My dog had just had seven puppies.

There he is, with all of them,

you see. In pyjamas.

We had to take him up and down

in the wheelchair,

and we learned to do it.

This is at his home, in Pamplona,

when he disguised himself.

It was all his idea,

nobody told him anything.

Suddenly he'd appear disguised.

Look what a posture. You see? 

Before his, surgery.

He was six years old, maybe.

Because when Dany was little,

it was difficult to know his age.

I know he had his first surgery

when he was nine.

Here he is with his sister Sara,

dressed like a Sevillian.

-He.

-Yes.

Must have been four years old.

I am Sara, the fourth sister,

and I'm five years older than Dany.

I'm the one who was born 

just before him.

Daniel has been 

like any other brother. 

His temperament's very special.

He's very open, 

very cheerful and optimistic,

very forward-looking.

His personality is enviable.

He considers himself very handsome.

He always says:

"Look how strong I am".

Always, even if his legs

have been operated...

they are very thin,

but he's always fine.

Even too much, sometimes.

-Do you think that?

-That it is too much?

I don't know, I think

that with Dany everything's OK.

It has to be.

Right?

I don't know...

You don't think about it.

Because you experience Dany.

You experience him, you feel him,

you touch him,

you discuss him.

He doesn't leave you indifferent.

Here. Look at him.

With my daugther’s high-heeled shoes

of my daughter.

The whole day he went around

with those shoes.

-Look at his hair.

-How pretty.

Beautiful.

On the picture of his Holy Communion,

he also looks very blond,

and he was already nine years old,

he already had surgery

on his legs,

but only on the lower part.

He looks very interesting

on that photo.

We are friends 

but now we've become cousins.

His mother is my aunt,

his father is my uncle,

they are my godmother

and my godfather.

My parents are the godparents

of Dany's brothers.

We are very close.

We don't have any blood ties

but our hearts are tied.

I have my roots in the village

and Dany was in that village.

To me, Dany was everything,

and he did what he wanted with me.

I was easily influenced.

As a boy, I dated girls

because he made me.
Even when my first kiss with a girl,

Dany was there with a chronometer

to make it last longer.

Have you ever feared for Dany?

Yes, as a kid, very much.

He worried me a lot.

I didn't know...

I thought he'd die very young.

I used to think: I don't see 

any dwarves in their 80’s.

I cried a lot, I was worried.

Then, he gave me my life, you know

He gave me all those answers.

Once

he felt afraid,

he didn't know if people 

liked him because he was a dwarf

or because of what he was,

as a person.

I remember that he was doubtful

for some months.

He didn't know if people loved him

for what he really was,

for his ideas,

or just because they wanted to have 

an exotic jewel at their side

or a jester, like uncle Tony said.

I think he had a lot

of existential doubts,

but he sorted them out very well.

Did his relationship with Tony

influenced him? 

Very much. Absolutely.

It influenced him in everything.

The uncle helped him to get over

his dwarf complex.

Actually, Dany hardly

had any complexes, you know.

But even so, 

the uncle helped him.

One day, during a meal

he told him: 

"Dany, everybody spent a lifetime

trying to be different,

and you are already different

because you were born like this.

You are an exotic little gem,

an exotic dwarf".

The uncle transformed the problem,

and gave it a lot of light

with a joke, 

making us all laugh together. 

As we laugh now 

at the uncle's cancer.

We used to laugh together,
and insult each other,

because we do it from the heart

but we get it all out.

TO LOVE

"An affectionate memory

from uncle Tony".

Were they all like this...?

No, they're all binded.

"Dany, I love you. Uncle Tony". 

That's a selfportrait.

And this one?

In his studio.

-Tony is the one in the middle?

-Yes.

Why are they (teared) torn out?

He left them like that.

This is the photo 

that came out yesterday.

Grief because of my father's death.

In New York.

And this one?

Rhuel. In the role 

of a luxury taxi boy.

This is me.

At "El Sol".

-What is "El sol"?

-His discotheque.

-Was it his?

-Yes.

I didn't know.

Documentary about Antonio Gastón

-1991-

So, what is "El Sol"?

"El Sol" is an open play,

like I said.

Where everybody fitted in,

from the most outcast

to the most integrated,

from the most right wing people

to the most left wing.

From the most indifferent

to the most conservative.

That was the phenomenon

of an open play,

with the subequent slaps and stabs,

and the subsequent confusion.

They were all confused.

They all wanted to break the molds,

they all disguised themselves.

Everybody said: 

I'm the one who really

break the molds.

Each one with the molds he broke,

I've broken a lot.

And here I am.

-How old are you, Antonio?

-What?

-How old are you?

-I'm 72.

-You look fine.

-That's what they say.

It would have been very different

if you'd come to Madrid 

without Antonio, right?

Sure.

Without Antonio, his arrival 

in Madrid... like Marta.

He would have come...

They wouldn't have lived downtown

but in Moratalaz, were Marta lived.

He'd have finished his studies,

they'd have gone back to Pamplona,

and that's it.

Like anybody who comes

to Madrid to study.

That's what would have happened.

I just wanted them 

to be themselves,

and be able to get everything out.

Now they're happy,

and I'm very satisfied.

-Do you agree, Dany?

-Yes.

So you were their university...

street university

But it was difficult to assimilate.

I came from Los Arcos,

well, from Pamplona but...

I remember...

Kiko and I wanted to meet 
celebrities.

That's a good one.

They they'd created a myth.

Everything about the uncle

draw a lot of attention.

It was difficult for me,

because we used to go out 

for drinks,

and all of a sudden 

he stripped naked.

He stripped naked at "El Vaticano",

a bar that was always crowded,

the old "movida" and all that.

There he stripped naked

and started to stick joints 

in his ass,

to throw glasses on the floor

and break them.

And the people knew 

I was with him.

The situation was a bit...

But they did allow him everything.

Elena, do you remember

when you first met Dany?

Exactly the day...

Yes, I do remember.

-I think it was...

-In Pamplona.

No, in Pamplona...

I was sleeping in your room,

and you came in that night

to pick up some things.

But I didn't meet you or see you.
Next day, your mother talked 

about you during lunch...

Then, I first met you in Madrid.

And what did you think of him?

I didn't know him, so I thought:

poor boy,

because Antonio did terrible things,

like leaning his elbow on him

and say: "How comfortable 

to lean your elbow on",

and terrible things like that.

Then I met Dany,

he's really very smart.

and couldn't care less

about all those jokes.

But the truth is I felt bad

that day.

I don't know 

if we did talk about it.

But now I envy him.

You were only 18 years old,

just a boy.

Why do you envy him, Elena?

Because he's so self-assured,

obviously, 

and because he´s always 

getting off with somebody

Dany, when did you first 

meet Elena?

I don't remember exactly the day.

I remember the first time

that Elena caught my attention.

You can't tape that.

I don't care. It was during 

the celebrations of St. Anthony day,

and I was completely drunk.

And to protest

against that society there,

I lowered my panties and pissed 

in middle of all those ladies.

Dany, and when they asked you

to come to the wedding?

I didn't even think about it,

I was very excited.

I was one of the promoters

of the wedding,

because Antonio didn't want

to get married.

He only wanted to live with her.

No, marriage... I like freedom, 

and to marry somebody

would be like having a gravestone 

on me, locked up in a tomb.

I couldn't think about marrying.

You two lived together,

I mean, you cohabited? 

No... well, we did when I was 15 

until I was 22.

Then I moved to Barcelona,

to Paris, and so on.

We were close friends,

we always got together,

he came to eat at my place

every day.

Now he has sold his house,

and we live together again.

We got married 

because we love each other.

Besides, we are like coleagues.

In sickness and in health...

And first of all

I married Elena 

because she's the woman

I most care for and love.

And there she is,

barking at me:

Wowof, woof...

It was a symbolic wedding.

Right.

Antonio Gastón Magacha:

Do you accept to contract

civil marriage

with Elena Dolores de Figueras Albi

and to do it in this act?

Yes, I accept.

Elena Dolores de Figueras Albi:

Do you accept to contract

civil marriage

with Antonio Gastón Magacha

and to do it in this act?

Yes, I accept.

Good, from now on you are married.

You have to repeat it.

Dany films uncle Tony

Did Tony also influence you?

Uncle Tony? Always.

He influenced me deeply.

He taught me a lot of things

about life.

But...

Dany is the earth 

and I am the air.

That's why we often

don't understand each other.

But I need him very much.

Dany took on some things from 

uncle Tony and I took some others.

I took the air, the energy,

the mystic.

Dany went for the real thing,

that's how he is,

he keeps his feet on the ground.

I would have said:

"I want to go to London..."

Dany said: "I'm going to London".

-"When?"

-"Next week". 

And he did.

Because he has this strength

and believes in himself.

And it also meant a change

in his work, right?

Regarding the hairdressing salon,

yes.

But the hairdressing was also 

because of the wheelchair.

I think so.

He was always in the kitchen

with his mother.

That's what I think.

Dany spent many hours in the kitchen

with his mother.

His mother is like a sun, you know,

and she was there.

And he cut our hair.

I think Dany developed 

his female part in the kitchen.

When he was a little boy, my mother

used to put on her make-up,

and because he was so little,

she placed him on the bathroom shelf.

So he always saw 

how she put her make-up on.

And one day he said:

"Not that color, this one.

He was only three.

And I told my mother:

The kid turned out like this

because he was always with you.

When she cooked,

she placed him near the window.

He always had 

a finger in every pie.

My mother talked with her friends

and Dany was there... 

How did you feel about it?

You are older than Dany, right?

-Yes.

-Seven years?

Yes, seven.

And how was it to share

your childhood with Dany?

Well, the truth is...

Was he different?

Yes, before his surgery

he was like a little doll.

There's a very good picture

of him in the garage

near a bottle of lemonade,

and they are almost the same size.

He was seated.

If you put a hand on his forehead

he couldn't hit you.

"Dany, Dany", and he fell.

He didn't have any stability.

Poor thing...

We went up the corridor,

my brother and I, like this.

And when he passed beneath us,

we fell down on him.

My oldest brother and I

did those things.

Sure, I always wanted 

to have a brother.

Because I had Eva,

who was very feminine,

Marta, who was less feminine,

more like the brother I didn't have.

And Sara, who was more

on her own.

She preferred to mind 

her own business.

And then came a boy. 

I remember that Marta and I

were in Mendaza, with my aunt.

It was a boy and we hurried

to tell the others.

I imagined a boy

to play soccer, whatever.

But of course, 

there was a great age difference,

so it was a bit frustrating. 

And my brother

didn't really like soccer.

He preferred to disguise himself,

things like that.

But at that time I wanted a brother

to share things with

to take him with my friends

to the beach or to play soccer.

But he preferred to stay at home

with my mother and sisters.

Well, that's how it is.

I remember that Dany realized 

that he was different,

And he used to say

that he was short but older.

He saw that he was shorter

than other boys in his class,

but he knew they were the same age.

But well...

he really has 

a very strong character

and that's why he keeps going.

Even if you help him,

he wants to do everything by himself.

He went to London, and all that.

He's never had a problem.

He never lived as handicapped,

no way.

Here's Dany.

-The ski slope is open.

-Is it?

I was skiing.

-You skied?

-Yes, I go skiing on the bank holiday.

-Yes? You like it?

-Yes.

But I don't have

a lot of opportunities.

And for some years

I couldn't go.

My parents took me skiing

during the whole process.

And so, as a complete dwarf,

I sat on the ski boots...

which reached me till here,

and I launched myself down

in parallel until I stopped.

Really?

Yes, the seven of us.

-At what age?

-When I was three or four.

And then, of course, the year 

I got surgery I couldn't ski.

And the following year

I had long tibias and short femurs,

like the storks, 

and off I went.

But I didn't feel 

comfortable anymore.

Until some years ago,

when my body was a bit more settled.

Because, whether you want it or not,

you reach those sizes very quickly,

it's not a normal growth,

it happens all of a sudden.

Suddenly you grow.

Now I realize that I didn't feel 

comfortable with those sizes,

I fell down often.

And I thought

that I didn't like skiing.

Nobody told me that maybe I fell

because my proportions had changed.

When I bend to the floor...

I couldn't calculate as before,

because before

I would reache the floor sooner.

You know what I mean?

With the other sizes...

but now I realize it, over time.

-Were you born in Los Arcos

or in Pamplona? –In Pamplona.

I lived and was born in Pamplona.

So you never lived in Los Arcos.

No, I went there on weekends

and holidays.

I spent the whole summer there,

from June to September.

Lola!

Lola, come here!

I can't imagine Dany

in a planning office,

or doing marketing or advertising.

Maybe that can be 

some kind of support.

But what Dany really likes

is what he does: 

hairdressing, aesthetics, 

cosmetics, all that stuff.

That's what he likes, 

he loves it.

Dany will accomplish great things... 

You'll see.

Do you think that accepting 

his condition the way you did

has helped?

I think it has been 

very important for him.

When Dany was born...

I'll tell you a joke.

My wife told me:

"Dany is a dwarf".

"OK, and so what?

It would have been worse

if he had been black".

That's what I said.

I said: "If he's a dwarf, so be it.

We'll figure something out".

Dany gives me hope
because of his personality,

and because he managed to go on

in spite of his problem.

Because we have to admit

that it is a problem.

He managed to get over it,

also with our help, of course.

We never told him:

"You can't do this or that".

On the oder band:

"You can do it, Dany. Come on".

We always encouraged him.

We never said:

"Where are you going?"

No, no: 

"Go and learn to live".

He did have problems

but he has solved them.

He has faced his problems.

My parents always told him:

"That's how you are,

you are different".

And if we all went skiing,

he skied.

If we all went biking, he came along.

Just like all of us.

You have to make things easier.

It's only a physical handicap,

that's all, nothing else.

Of course, the world

is not made for midgets.

The simple act of asking a coffee 

at a bar counter...

they can't see your face.

When he was born, there weren't 

That was it, operations didn’ exist

And it was a terrible shock 

for my mother.

A huge shock.

Besides, a friend of the family

was a dwarf...

Strangely enough, 

before the doctors told her,

my mother already knew it.

When my aunt got married,

she went to have some test done, 

and just in case she said:

"My sister has a son with dwarfism.

Could it happen to me?"

They said: "No, don't worry,

we have very few cases here.

There's a very curious one

of a lady from Ribera,

because before they examine, 

her son, she knew he was a dwarf.

Before they gave him to her,

the moment he was born,

before she saw him". 

"Well, that's my sister",

said my aunt.

-So, you were afraid.

-At the time, I was.

When I thought about

having children,

I thought that this could happen

and I wanted to know.

When I saw Dany,

I was very impressed by his gaze.

He seemed older.

The expression of his eyes

was very deep

and I remember it very clearly.

I think it was not necessary

to say that Daniel was different,

because we knew it,

and we considered him our child.

That was the kind of feeling.

How do you see him now?

I see him self sufficient,

Also he lives

like he wants to.

Even against our opinions.

Accually my self

"This is how I am

and you must accept me like this".

That's his attitude, I think.

So I see him as an autonomous man.

I feel that he doesn't like

to be with others who are like him.

Maybe because he thinks 

he's different

or he may not like

that mirror. 

I don't know.

I never heard Daniel

saying the word "dwarf"

until he went to looked for a job

and they didn't take him.

And I remember 

he said at the time:

"They didn't take me

because I'm a dwarf".

At that moment, I thought:

Daniel knows.

Not only he knows

that he's a dwarf,

but he calls himself a dwarf.

I don't know if his problem

has been an incentive or a challenge

to get over himself,

or if it is his personality,

apart from his physical appearance.

A personality that pushes forward

To get what he wants and how he wants it.

I couldn’t tell, 

if Daniel had been 

physically different,

maybe his personality 

would have been different too.

I wouldn't know.

Berta, come here.

Berta!

Here she comes...whith the waterproof suit.

Come here...

What a muddy dog.

Wait, Marta!

Do you see any resemblance

between the brothers?

Yes, sometimes I do.

The capacity 

to undertake new things,

like Marta, for instance.

And even if they're different,

they have a lot in common

like starting new things,

and not being afraid to face

a new world.

The oldest brother

is also like that.

Does Marta live in Girona?

Marta is the middle one,

and my brother is the oldest.

In what do you resemble each other?

Our character...

Are you extroverted?

Yes... 

We're more impulsive,

like me, we don't think much

while we act.

-What is your brother's name?

-Iñaki.

-That's the oldest.

-Yes.

Sara's the one I see less often

because she works...

and we have different schedules.

But I also lived with her in Madrid.

She studied art 

and restoration here.

I lived a few months with her.

She did a master...

-Does Sara live alone in Pamplona?

-I lived with Marcelo.

-Who is Marcelo?

-A brazilian guy.

I lived with both.

Now my sister is not so...

but before she was like ...

like a saint,

she resembles my mother.

-Your sister?

-Yes. And she had to learn...

Everything at the same time.

She learned the hard way, 

poor thing.

That year I was merciless.

-Does she live alone now?

-No, she's married and has a daughter.

Did you ever think 

of having children?

No.

Well, once, but I was very young,

eight years ago.

A friend of mine had a child

and I spent a lot of time with him

because she had to go out a lot,

and I used to babysit.

I had a very special relationship

with that child,

and the idea occurred to me.

But when I reflected on it,

I got quickly over it.

No, no.

I don't want a child now.

Maybe in the future,

I don't know...

Now I don't have the stability

I need to have a son.

Because that's for life.

Forever and ever...

No...I don't imagine myself.

I'm practising with Berta,

my little dog,

to see if I can be a mother,

and single.

What have you done?

That's bad!

Come on.

Go to your place!

To your place!

Berta!

Poor dog? You'll see...

Look...

how she obeys me.

My mother, you know.

If I tell my mother I won't have 

a boyfriend because of my dog,

she'll tell me to have 

a hundred dogs, 

like Cruella de Vil.

She prefers dogs to a boyfriend,

she'll never accept it, anyway.

What does that generation

mean by liberal?

Because it was liberty 

or licentiousness
Well, she likes freedom,

and I prefer licentiousness

-The vice

-Yes...

It's the truth, why should I lie?

The most important thing

is to know yourself.

I always get involved

with everything,

Everything physical and emotional,

I don't mean drugs.

I'm very dissolute in everything...

literally.

I know it sounds terrible 

but that's how it is.

I like everything, you know...

I told you I'm very extreme,

and I prefer danger to safety.

If there are two roads,

I always choose the darkest one.

I have created a character,

and I change it constantly.

I've never been heterosexual, 

but... I liked girls

or I thought I liked them

sometime ago

when I should like them,

because I was a teenager,

and I didn't know any boys

with whom I could relate.

Or maybe I hadn't thought

that some relationships 

were more than friendly. 

Now I realize 

that in those close relationships

I was looking for something else,

for my sexuality.

I've never wanted 

to relate with dwarves.

When I had to, I didn't like it.

Because I saw myself different.

Even if some of them 

had already undergone surgery.

What kind of beauty do you seek

in the other one?

I have no stereotype.

I like them to be masculine.

More than handsome, 

I like them to be complicated,

they must have something.

Not like the typical guy you want 

to introduce to your mother,

but the complete opposite.

I don't think he's affectionate...

I don't know why...

I know he's emotional 

because of a lot of details, 

but he doesn't show it.

I still haven't seen it.

I don't know about you,

but I haven't.

You never saw him in love?

In love, yes, but not 

showing affection to his partner.

But he also lives 

from day to day,

in the here and now, right?

Absolutely, yes,

since he was a child.

That's also because

of what we said before,

because of the wheelchair.

I didn't live from day to day

when I was little,

but he had to grow a millimeter

each day.

And so, one day meant a lot more

to him than to us.

I never worried about a millimeter

in my fucking life,

I knew I would grow anyway.

So what does day to day 

or a millimeter mean?

But he knew it.

He knew 

what 15 or 18 centimeters meant,

because that's how much he grew 

with the operations.

I think it was him who most grew

in whole Spain.

You can see it...

He has his feet on the ground

because of this effort,

his struggle to live. 

It was his life and he had to find

some reasons to live

because it was not going to be nice.

And he found them 

long before everybody else.

And nobody 

can take them away from him.

For me, Dany is the earth,

absolutely.

He's very rational,

he always holds on to the truth.

I can't say it's logic,

but he holds on to the earth

very hard. 

And he holds on to the earth

because when he was elevated

he had to come down,

to a wheelchair.

We started to grow 

and to shoot up,

and that's when I realized

that Dany was a dwarf.

I didn't know it.

Then he had his surgeries,

I think he spent

two years in a wheelchair.

And little by little he started

to hold on to the earth,

to hold on to the truth,

to his own truth.

And he learned all that 

in two years.

He was just a little boy

who was growing up

and had to become a man

much earlier than us.

That made him what he is,

it made him 

hold on to the earth,

to have his own truth,

his energy and his strength

and his capacity to convince 

and deal with people.

I think he owes his self-assurance 

to all those things.

CUERPO A TIERRA

“Hit the ground”

To the different, the outcasts,

to the acrobats of life.

To the memory of Antonio Gastón.

PAGE  
54

