
           Carolina, Veronica and Maribel (Caro, Vero and 
Mari, ages 21, 20 and 16 respectively) are beautified 
with thick lipstick, dark eyeliner, a lot of eye shadow, 
big hoop earrings and big hair held in place by half a 
can of hairspray.  Vero and Caro walk wickedly 
through the crowd in their baggy jeans. Veronica has 
on a grey body suit accentuating her 34 C breasts. 
Carolina is in a white wife-beater tank top with no bra, 
exposing massive cleavage with her 36 D’s. A big 
unbuttoned grey and black flannel shirt covers her 
arms and back. Maribel is wearing a loose pair of jean 
overalls on top of her skin-revealing black body suit. 
Their fingers and wrists are adorned with gold rings 
and multiple bracelets.  One of the gold chains Mari-
bel has around her neck says ‘Mari’ engraved in old 
English lettering and Carolina has a similar one that 
says ‘Caro’. Their attitude makes them seem sexy and 
slightly intimidating. 

The majority of partygoers are urban Hispanics 
between the ages of 15 and 23 with the occasional 
black or white face sprinkled in the crowd. The guys 
are dressed in oversized T-Shirts and saggy pants with 
labels like Used, Kani, Cross Colours and Girbaud 
stitched on. Some partygoers are swigging 40 ounces 
of St. Ides and Old-E malt liquor while others rotate 
Mad Dog 20/20 bottles.  

Most of the girls at the party are drinking Boonse 
Farm and Cisco. Empty Budweiser boxes filled with 
empty cans are stacking up on the back indoor porch 
as joints and blunts passed around multiple cyphers 
slowly start turning the entire house into a sauna of 
cannabis smoke. 
 
The DJ occasionally switches around records on his 
Gemini turntables from Salsa, Merengue and Banda 
for the ethnically dominant Mexican and Puerto Rican 
audience, but the majority of records he spins are Rap 
or House. 
 

          “Fuck wit Dre Day” ft. new rapper Snoop Doggy starts playing on 
the rows of stacked 18-inch and 15-inch speakers, sub woofer and 
connected 10-inch speakers used as tweeters. The house is erupting with 
arms and hands waving in the air to the West Coast gangsta beat and 
people singing along.

A lot of the guys, and some girls in the house party are dressed in black 
and gold clothing and have yellow bandanas. Ball cap hats are turned to 
the left. In Chicago this is indicating an affiliation with the five-point-star 
People Nation.  The males are throwing up the hand signal for love in sign 
language but using it for a more sinister meaning. Gangbangers use 
symbols as a non-verbal way of identification and representation. In the 
hood it’s called “repping ” or “throwing signs”. The hand signs being 
thrown now confirm that that Vero, Caro and Mari are at a gang party. 
More specifically, a Latin King gang party.  

The three girls start dancing with each other when ‘Time 4 Sum Aksion” 
by Redman comes on. First, just moving their hips while throwing their 
arms up to the beat. Then they start jumping and moving more provoca-
tively. The suggestive dancing gets the attention of all the guys the in the 
room.  When the DJ switches to the techno song “Nene oh Nene”, the 
girls start gyrating even more sexual, shaking their asses and bouncing 
their boobs.

After the song’s over, the three chicks take a break to step on the 
non-insulated back porch, cool off and smoke cigarettes. Two young 
Mexican-American men approach them and spark up a joint and a 
conversation, obviously hitting on them.  The girls immediately begin 
flirting back with Jose and Armando, 18 and 17, both seniors at Kelvyn 
Park High School. The girls ask the boys to get them some more drinks 
and Caro puts her hand on Jose’s shoulder, looking him in the eye, saying 
with a subtle seductiveness in a Chi-Town Latina dialect,
 
 “Hurry up Joe. So we can chill.”


