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las, on their way to the pretty Spanlsh Church on the Plaza
to attend a Good- Frlday service. Dusk was falllng S0 we
reluctantly drove off, all of us wonderlng ‘whether the rcads

would seem more fr1ghten1ng in the dark of nlght Hardly a
word was spoken on the trip back to Mucuchies. The night was.

dark and from time to time we could see the beam of car-
lights on the stone cliffs far below. When we - arrived at the

tiny village of Mucurbué we parked the car in order to watch -

a ‘religious -procession., It was indeed a beautlful pictire -~

the 'dark night, the tlny houses, dim shadows along the .
narrow street, :with only a naked bulb at each corner to give .

any constant light. First came a young Andean rubbing a
wooden stick along a piece of metal which made a grating
and eerie noise. Then.came the other men. and boys of the

pueblo-carrying lighted candles in cupped. hands .. Then came .,
a group bearing on their shoulders an effigy of the Virgin
Mary called :flLa Dolorosa" or the sad one. The. image was
abundantly banked with: Yocal Easter lllles Then came "E1.

Entierro" or the casket contalnlng an effigy- of Christ and
behind cate ‘the womén of the village, wearing black mentil-

las, their beautiful dark eyes reflected .by the llghts of

thelr gutterlng candles. Que - llnda

We were indeed happy ‘to-get safely back to our brook:

trout dinner and asked- our host to join us..Amongst other
things’bhe mentloned that the men of the village were great

~ drinkers of a potent local brew called "Chicha™. which is
'made from fermented maizé. There is a special van to ‘round

up the many- waywards every Saturday and Sunday n1ght but our
host sald that it was because of boredom that these men
drank so ‘heavily. There were no movies in town and. but two
local' cafes where the juke box had managed.to penetrate.
Apparently ‘ifi the' Andes Mexican music is "number one on the
hlt parade” rather than Venezuelan el
" We arose early'the next day‘to return via a-different
route over other Andean roads that took us through a more
sparsely populated area where- the mountains are very .steep
but ‘mére - lush ‘often with ‘a velvety sheen For some strange
reason most of ‘the: tiny ‘huts- we™ did pass seemed to. be.buxlt
rlght on the edge of ‘the c¢liffs. They all seemed to- have
roofs ‘of aluminum’ sheetlng and these could:be seen gleaming
mlles eway, speckllng the: va]leys. As.iwe descendedu the
vegetatlon became more tropical and we apaln fnnnd ourse }ves
in the banana helt where the houses were made -of nud “with
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thatched roofs, thick rain forests flanked the road, and
oricé” again we saw the flowering orange Bucare trees and
purple astrome lia-.and «could_hear the sweet melodies of the
troplcal bxrds. PO '

At lunch ‘time:we had once aga1n reached the flat llanes
and in Bar1nas stopped at the .best, though rather dusty

- hotel for d1nner. We had a typlcally criollo meal of roast

pig, rice, yucéa root, fried platanos (large bananas},
lechosa (papaya melon), and coffee. We had asked for tomato
juice to start, off with and the walter brought a tin of
V-Ocho (Vi8) JUICe‘tO -each-of us. Each7tin had two. holes
punched thereln and each person was prov1ded w1th _an empty
glass.;. oo LT e :

As we drove throuph the town after lunch we notlced a

.quartet of lianeros dressed in': llqu1 llquls. Three of the

men Were young but the fourth wis . a wrinkled, bare- footed
old man:with'a few teeth’ missing. He carried a large Irlsh~
green harp looking a bit more: primitive than the harps from
the Emerald Isle, however. We. stopped the car: and asked the
old man if he would play “for” us. “This' he. d1d _and ‘we were
quite’ honoured when he .sang to us :also. He was ohv1ously

g us’ glrls and it was. only later that -one-of :the .

forgot its schedule and the passengers descended

We travelled through the llanos for mlles and then came :l

to the Sabana. countryfwhere the: flat lands ‘were speckled .
with date palms and pretty f]owerlng trees. Guanare was our -

destination _that day’ and it was

et

Coromoto complete w1th Sw1mm1ng pool. P "a: ik

The follow1ng day we. completed our travels along the'”
Maracay, Los" Teques route._In ‘a

through jungle forests and we'itwo Extetnal. g1rls were indeed
happy that we had de01ded that forelgn serv1ce was the llfe' o
for us. i :

Helen MeCuaig

us “that ‘the songs weré qu1te naughty“;.untranSZ Td
, ‘nd we! glrls had ‘been < cheer1ng with gusto.”Whlle'{j
we were l:stenlng a crowd collected and a bus drove up.‘li
Apparently the bus passengers ‘weré ‘concert-minded so the bus -

ather nice to reach civili- | |
zation agaln This time we stayed at the "Gran Hotel -de "~

-we had: travel]ed over 1000 .
miles in 3% days, over.. flat lands,'around mountain tops and -




