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 Excerpt 
 


There is only one mother… unfortunately. If only the same one could turn into another or into several others or into many things at a time. That seems to be Camila’s wish, a girl that transforms her mother’s rigidity into a white balloon and her reverberating anger into pure red colour. That mother who would yell at “the oven, the dog, me, and everything that would move about” suddenly and overnight becomes the volatile companion of a girl with a powerful fantasy and secret vengeance She takes her red balloon along to every place, holding the thin string, a sort of inverted umbilical cord. 

'The balloon' is a book for children without children. Or for those who recall the integrity and the lack of gravity of the mother womb instead of the psycho that might be found out there. It is a beautiful little art-book, whose drawings combine rage with placidness, in round traces but full of sides, with soft colours, which swell according to the fury and the revenge. Isol, the authoress both to the text and drawings, proves how poetry can pervade in all forms of art, in the fashion of contemporary encouragement. In fact, that balloon that swells (or that mother who should explode) is a graphic proclaim for premature freedom. The problem with this book –since it is object to consumerism- is that it is supposedly inscribed in a collection mothers buy. Will there be one capable of such a huge self criticism? Isol is also the authoress of the tale by Paul Auster ('Auggie Wren’s Christmas Story') and it is worth saying that she overruns him in imagination and youth. 

Silvia Hopenhayn 
 
