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The Proposal

Sal Difalco

Nino the goat had brought the village great prosperity with his predictions of
the outcomes of Serie A soccer games—communicated by way of pasteboard
and hoof placement. The villagers had pooled their resources and made a
killing with city bookies. A new fountain had been installed in the piazza,

and a statue of St. Rocco, the village’s patron saint, was being chiseled at that
moment by a renowned regional sculptor, Martino Bracchi, who promised a
masterwork —but Father Carmine, the village priest, was dubious. All this ill-
gotten money had made the village more bearable, true, but there was always
a downside. Furthermore, and this is where perhaps he failed as a villager but
succeeded as a man of the cloth, Father Carmine didn’t trust Nino. Goats were
connected to Satan, it was inescapable. Moreover, who names a goat? It was
unnatural. One morning, Father Carmine approached a destitute man known
as Lupo by the villagers. Dark, hirsute, with menacing red eyes, Lupo would
do anything for a few lira. After Father Carmine made his proposal, Lupo
looked at him sideways. “You want me to off the goat?” he said. “Yes,” Father
Carmine said, “he’s evil.” Lupo burst out laughing. “Evil?” he said. “But he
predicted that Palermo would beat Juventus! You call that evil? Please.” When
Lupo, also known as the village gossip, told everyone about the proposal,

no less than seven attempts were made on the priest’s life. Nino correctly
predicted that the eighth attempt would be the last.
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Rathalla Review is the literary magazine published by the students of Rosemont College’s
MFA in Creative Writing and Graduate Publishing programs. Our mission is to give emerging
and established writers and artists an outlet for their creative vision in our online and print
publication. We publish the best fiction, creative nonfiction, flash fiction, poetry, and art, culled
from a nationwide community of writers and artists. Rathalla Review’s staff, comprised of MFA
in Creative Writing and MA in Publishing candidates, merges the creative arts and the business of
publishing into a shared voice and vision.

All written work in Rathalla Review remains copyright of its respective authors and may not be
reporduced in any form, printed or digital, without the express permission of the author.



