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Michelle's Podcast for Learning Non-sexist Spanish
--for activists, artists & thinkers
Spring 2014. This podcast starts with two different segments: one with sentences to listen to and repeat, whether collection of Useful Language or Conversations; another with stories on the same topic or language item. In the written text version you will also find the translation into English in brackets. You can post your requests, questions and feedback at http://www.talkingpeople.net/learnspanish/your-messages/ or send an email to english at talkingpeople.net 
Colors 3: Pintar con moras
En el anterior episodio os conté una historia de cuando estaba en la guardería. (In our previous episode I told you a story from when I was in kindergarten.) Ahora os voy a contar una historia sobre colores de cuando estuve en Alemania. (Now I'm going to tell you a story about colors from when I was in Germany.)
Pintar con moras
Esta historia ocurrió cuando pasé un tiempo en Alemania. Era una mujer joven, de veintitantos años. Había un bosque cerca, y solía salir a pasear. Un día me senté cerca de una zarzamora (un arbusto con moras) a liarme un cigarrillo. Mientras miraba el fino papel de fumar y luego la zarzamora se me ocurrió que quizá se podría ¡pintar con moras en esos papelitos! Me puse a hacer la prueba. Pegué un papelito en el libro que llevaba encima, cogí el palito más fino que encontré, dos o tres moras maduras, y empecé a mojar el palito en las moras para pintar. 
¿Qué colores saldrían? Y me quedé asombrada, porque salían varios! Y también estaba asombrada porque salían colores que no me esperaba, ¡como el verde oliva!
Al día siguiente, me llevé un táper (Diccionario Clave) al paseo para recoger moras. Cuando volví pegué seis papelillos de fumar en una hoja de dibujo y estuve pintado en ellos. 
Fue arte efímero, pero fue divertido e interesante.

Painting with blackberries
This story happened when I was spending some time in Germany. I was a young woman in my twenties. There was a forest nearby, and I used to go for walks there. One day I sat close to a berry bush (a bush with black and red berries) to roll a cigarette. While I looked at the very thin smoking paper and then at the berry bush an idea struck me: perhaps it was possible to paint with berries on those little pieces of paper! So I tested the idea. I glued one of the smoking papers to the book I was carrying, I took the thinnest twig I could find, two or three ripe berries, and I started to dip the twig in the berries to paint with it. What colors would I get? And I was astounded, because I got a few of them! Y was also amazed because I was getting colors I had never thought you could get, like olive green!

The next day, I took a Tupperware to my forest walk, so that I could pick berries. When I was back, I glued six smoking papers to a piece of drawing paper and I spent the time painting on those. 

It was fleeing art, but it was fun and so interesting!
¡Y eso es todo! Espero que os haya gustado. (And that’s all. I hope you enjoyed it! See you!)

Hasta luego
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