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Rage and its limitations 
 
El Nuevo Herald, Feb. 27, 1996, page 6A 
By Luís Aguilar León, Editorial Section editor 
  
Many reasonable minds who have studied the Cuban process have still not managed to 
explain the reasons that brought Fidel Castro to sic his aerial dogs on two defenseless 
aircraft, destroying them and killing their four occupants, right under the nose of a 
Europe that was inclined toward friendly relations. These people ignore or have wanted 
to ignore what is perfectly understood among Cubans: Castro is genetically conditioned 
toward violence and barbarism. Like the scorpion in the fable, he ends up stinging even 
the hand that tries to caress his back. 
  
Of course this does nothing to pacify the rage that, like desert storms, shakes one's eyes 
and makes the inner soul tremble in the face of a cowardly and unpunished crime. One 
wishes for the power to send three well-armed fighter jets to the Cuban coastline to see 
if these henchmen of the air can prove themselves as courageous when the adversary 
above them is armed. Or to fly over Varadero [beach], shooting, to delight in the image 
of a stampeding bunch of lewd tourists, the kind who believe that in Cuba everything is 
for sale, jumping over fences and fleeing across the sand on which they trod. 
  
But one must take note.  The rage that inundates the eyes and makes the inner soul 
tremble, is blind.  Its force, like that of overflowing rivers, can flood neutral terrain.  And 
is it at this irascible moment, when the adversary is listening for the echo of hostile 
drums, when it is important to maintain a sense of balance.  So that passions against 
secondary objectives are not let loose. And so that they might be concentrated on the 
beast that has spent 37 years crushing Cuba. 
  
The energy of this rage ought to silence our disputes and create an impressive collective 
silence around the guilty one. Not even a whisper of criticism against other exiles should 
pass our lips, not even a single mercenary Castro supporting moth of the kind who 
gesture and shout among exiles, calling for the democracy that their master in Cuba 
smashes, ought to divert so much as a spark toward any objective other than the leader 
of the bearded reds and those with evil plans.  Without the dictator, those rabble will end 
up in the trash heap of their own accord. Right now in these moments of heightened 
tension, exiles cannot forget, nor allow anyone to forget, that the heroes of the Concilio 
[Cuban Council] and the dissidents who are being arrested and mistreated by the 
henchmen of the regime have spent years confronting the dictatorship and paying the 
monstrous price that the dictatorship forces them to pay in Cuba. And that their only 
slight protection has been and continues to be the continued and public denunciations 
from the exiles. 
  
With equal intensity, and understanding the dilemma that strangles the exiles who have 
family in Cuba, it’s essential to remind all of them that the money that flows toward the 
island serves to enthrone the tyranny, and that it is an inescapable ethical duty to ask 
themselves if it is with this money that Castro bought the MiGs or the bullets that killed 
these and other Cubans who are struggling for Cuba’s freedom. 
  
At this time, President Clinton has spoken firmly and energetically.  He has responded to 
the barbarian’s initiative with the force of justice and law.  But he has also delivered a 
warning of ominous import, to Castro. He has not ruled out the application of any other 
measure if the leader of the sinister bearded ones tries to respond to this message with 
another violent act.  It is something worth taking into account, because Fidel Castro is 



	  

quite the Hitlerian nihilist.  And his outsized ego would prefer to save his “historic image” 
by perishing under an attack from US “imperialism” than in a collapse engendered by his 
own colossal errors and crimes. “A man,” said Kahlil Gibran, “can kill himself in self 
defense.” 
	  


