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Small Town Bond

In the dim town of Cotulla, the yearly tradition of “Dia De los Puercos” was more than
just any ordinary festival; it is a cherished time of the year that brings the whole
community together. Many families, friends, and neighbors look forward to this specific
day all year. This county's fairgrounds can change from a desert to a lively carnival full
of activities, food, and show animals. As the day slowly starts coming to an end,
children run around, laughing like there's no tomorrow, not knowing that this year was
different. As the sun began to set, a hush over the crowd happened. People looked up
at a stage to see a stunning figure dressed in a beautiful costume that shimmered in
the dim sunlight. It was an absolutely gorgeous sight that captured everyone's
attention.

The figure on stage was none other than Mrs. Bacon, who had always been one of
the town's favorite people. She was like a mother to everyone, making sure that
everything was ok. She was considered to be a selfless person because of how kind
and generous she was. But tonight, she looked like she wasn't there to be that same
mother she was before. She seemed to have a serious look on her face. As she
stepped up close to a microphone on stage, she said,” | have an important
announcement to make.” Still with the same seriousness. “Thank you all for being here
tonight,” she added. “ As you all know, ‘Dia de los Puercos’ is a very well-known and
celebrated tradition in our community. It's a time for our community to celebrate our
heritage, families, and our friendships with one another. But this year, | have something
different | want to share.”

Anticipation had grown as she paused for a moment, glancing at the crowd. “We have
faced some challenges this year, as many of you know. Our community has been
affected by economic struggles, and we’ve seen some beloved local businesses close
their doors.” As many began to sadden, some realized that Mrs. Bacon's face turned
from serious to a smile. “But that all changes today, as | have made a program called
‘Help Our Neighbors.’ It’s a program aimed at supporting our local businesses and
encouraging community members to shop locally. We will have workshops, events, and
resources available to help our fellow Cotullans get back on their feet.” As the whole
crowd was silenced by this new shocking discovery. A loud applause was made,
waves of enthusiasm washing over them. It was clear that the spirit of the festival was



not just about food and fun; it was about the bonds that held the community together,
especially during difficult times. And then, as the celebration went on, the atmosphere
in the air was of unity. People began gathering at the booths not merely for shopping
but for talking, sharing stories, and discussing ways of helping each other. Neighbors
who had not talked for months were finding each other, exchanging ideas of how to
help local businesses thrive and even coming up with new ideas of keeping "Dia de los
Puercos" alive in the future. Beneath the laughter and chatter, one could see the real
Cotulla shining through.

The festival had always been about more than just the food and entertainment; it was about
the heart of the community. As night fell and the stars began to twinkle overhead, families
gathered around fires, sharing stories and enjoying the warmth of each other’s company. The
event concluded with a spectacular fireworks display, lighting up the night sky and filling
everyone with a sense of wonder and hope. The crowd cheered as the colorful bursts
illuminated their faces, a reminder that despite the challenges they faced, they had each other
to rely on. In that moment, under the dazzling fireworks, the residents of Cotulla felt a renewed
sense of purpose. “Dia de los Puercos” was not just a festival; it was a celebration of
community, resilience, and the unbreakable bonds that tied them together. This year, the
festival had transformed from a simple celebration into a rallying cry for unity, hope, and a
brighter future for all.



