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The Princess Who Went Quiet
by Bianca Diaz
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| am so gmkﬁd fo veryone that made this Praatéf,f‘ possible.
My brother Blas, Mami and Pepi, | love you.

Mariame Kaba, Maria Gaspar, and +he women & Visible \/ojces

and the Lutheran Social Services of [llinois Connections pogram,

+Hank you for your guidance and r Shnrinﬂ your shries with me.

Mdiréad Delaney, for gong on +he adverdure and helping me fod my words.
Supporied by the 90 Acres Project

"% HCWS IS & Series of community- er‘gajed , s’de-rESansive
act projects that address 4he mpact of the Cook CountyJall
on Chicago’s (est Side. (e aim fo generate alternative
narratives reFlecting on power, and fo present creafive projects
that reflect he community’s vision of transfrmation.

For more information : www.‘?bdcrfs.orj BE
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Once there was o princess who was loved by+the whole Kinadom. »
Jhe fold Srm+ stories foanyone +hat wa nrgd 1o listen. " ),

She;wrﬂs Ktnd and haLPPy Bu_-i- one.day - - Shagof m@ﬁqﬁ?&gm
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Sleep

i i agons| The princess remlnm. The less
belly, but everythi - she told S‘ivm?s,-fhem%hm'shﬂ \\
Yes, even +he toilet burnad Felt. She was Slippig away. &




| e princess slept or
many years. She had
many dreams...
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sa was very fair. She S knew
listenad o all +hc peo;—’i “M’Q?ﬁf alone S%ehe
painteq a b:g circle on the
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[+ was not an easy +ask,
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The people grew +heir

all animals were wel come.
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In realiby, Y princess faded from memory. |
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e came wih important news,
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erywhere

've searched ev

foy [sland , disa ppears.(e

ery day a citizen of my nome,S

but they are nowheré to be foun

Ev

d - Now Queen Capybareis missing. ..

my Pillw. lcan

's not+here. | don't Know what

her sweet scent on
Paincess ?

head - But she

Will you helpus
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The brave princess (as moved 4o action. That night, she set out for
Stony 18land.

The people wau{d car for Hnp }:mnm unﬁl +hair Pancess retumed.




| Arter several days and nignts atsea, at last they reached +he shove. - They would
+our +he fsland m +he morning.
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The next momingthe princess felt very calMm.She had a warm +eeling ingide .
Together, Hhe +eam Yraveled +o4he village where PYbaras first Aisappearad.
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To Hlﬂg CﬂPybﬂr‘ﬂ's jes n-uns a 3hasHuun Bu+ 'Hn pnanss saw snrne+h| : drPFerJem



e @pybavas hadn't disappeared atalll They Wer simply invisible,and only+he princess
could see +hem. Without +hinking, she stepped forward.
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| was goingﬁ visit my
8 sister n +he east-
3 HalFway+here, | hit a
wall and | couldn'+
¥ move any further.
| fel+ Strange inside. )i
When | wert home, no
one could
. see me,of

hear me,
4 o ouch me.

11‘(’@ 21‘"? i wor s

Z 9rew powerful fogedber.
e Thel spoke,
= 2ol made the
7 Tl INV/Sikble visible

was invisible. | felt so ; bara's werds aave
ngps Gosencs s ove | ent fo the wall.




TThey pressed their hands and paws to the invisible wall. I+ glittered, and
brilliant pink waves rippled across i Then +he waves stopped and +he wall
hardened. The animals feif hopeless and cried out.
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But the princess said, * We have Bdays before the wall hardens forever. (Ue nee
1o get tv the other side. But how 72
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Suddenly the crowd parted , and +he princess was face to face wih a pair of
9elden eyes. She remenm beved +hem, and the calm feeling they gave her. The
black panther with the golden eyes spoke ina ceeg tumbling voice.

“/ can Yake you there princess. | 4ravel between worlds.”
d Theprincess climbed onto pis back, and hey wee off in a blur.




| They cleared +he wall inone powerfuwl leap- i+ yyas deserted on+he other side,

except for one small and invisidle Capybara. The princess Spoke +o him, and the
pPower of her words helped him reappear. i /

The princess felt weak when she used her wadls, [ie she [ps+ a part of herself,
But her energy was restored when ¥he young capybara Spoke back.
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| “There is a wanhﬁf .sepa{\?s €ast tom West ard
before it

bﬁna '+
down is if all +he capybaras on Story

makes us disappear- (je have 2 doys
hardens forever: The only way we can

q_._ +he wall at +he same Hmne.

You're not alone anymore.
|see you. The wall made

you disappear, ard |'ve
come +o help. (an you
take me to Your elders?

,&?/Jf.d;/x

o

(We of the 54- h’lu:ad
fear of +he wall. This will not be
aasy. We wil) prepare tonight
for a peace cirele. TomorTow,

Island y
we wil make a. decision v




W wiﬁ“ﬂ;’y | disappear.
(4 +le i :
If wec?gse +hem, ﬁ;rg'! | all be [os+.
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The next morning +he capybaras and +he princess gathered in circle +oshare stories.
They passed around a mossy plack rock . Whoever held Yhe vock could speak
while everyone else listened. They talked and laughed and cried au_day,_ﬂs
dusk Rl on the final day tv bring down e wall , they felf love grow \n +heir
hearts. Young and old joined hards and paws and waliced 4o +he wall.
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fis +he cpybaras approached +he wall huge and monstrus shadows sprang up."They I8
wanied to run, put He princess yelled, v 14's only an illusion meant to keep us

From the ones we lovel “ The insfant +hey touched +he wall

they were bathed
in brilliant pink light, brighter than +he cun. Slowly, the light faded, and the

th +he mpybaras of +he west
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The wall in Stony Island was gone forever. They wind blew from the Stars aove 1o the grass
below, and+he pyri ncess knmg%nm was changing - She saw Hw o worlds of Stony Island
reuncted, and she remem bered the dragon that trapped herlong ago,sepatating her from reality.

She whispered, " Goodbye,"” opéned her eyes, and woké up.
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“he dragor) evaporated fike anightmare in accloud of Hack smoke. After centuries of dreaning,
the princess awoke in the wins of her family’s caste. She was totally alone. (n a Pang
she shut her eyes tight and tried 1o 9et back to the Kingdom of her dreams, lout she

Covldn't. She cried, mourning for +he worlds she lost.




She lay paralyzed with fear, until one morning JWith that, +he black P“"*mrd!mw&r&imﬂm
+wo orks afantdm lidht bounded ot of +he mlsf white rﬁr‘.—'.f-‘rhe princess Stood, ad started ang'

! Jou are mot alone, Pnnces.s ‘m@
world needs youto +ell
nééd tolearn hac..u
tospeak ard find €achother. ) (ESERS
Whenever You want +o dreamor) A
iS; all you have todois say :
&7 \ these magic words.
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‘Jheprmces,'suﬂlked for many moons umhl at
lost she reached +he ¢ity. She Steed onthe
block, wide awake, and shared her stories.
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she lay warmin bﬂd m-ihz ome of-a
grandrmia who had listened. She closed her
2Yyes tight, and said Ve magjc words,
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Bianca Diaz is an artist and educator from $he Lower West Side
oF Chicago.She is trying fo understand how her neighborhood and
he rest of Hhe world shapes who she is. As she Finds answers fo

these questions and comes up with more, she aspires fo collabsrate
with sther people in her communihes fo share these gues tions and
answers through stories ,ﬂﬂd to shape @ more just world 'f‘DjeM






