
Tortuguero to El Arenal

Day 15 – Tortuguero – Pineapples – San Carlos Valley – 26 November

The Howlers did not disappoint. The hairy jungle alarm went off at 05:14 hrs. I was awake anyway 

as it had rained and the dripping on the tin roof made sleep impossible. So much for the quiet of the 

wilderness.

The Howlers kept reassuring each other that all was well for about fifteen minutes. Then, having 

wakened everybody else, they went to back to sleep. Cardinal birds do the same thing.

My underwear, that I had washed to keep things fresh, did not dry in twenty-four hours. My old T-

shirt that I had worn on all the outings was quite damp. Only my Bergen Blue was OK.

We had the usual breakfast at 06:30, but I avoided the coffee and had double orange juice. We 

departed in the covered boats and retraced our route to Pavona. We had Eagle Eyes at the helm, but 

he drew a blank. Notwithstanding, the fresh breeze in the face was just great.

When we disembarked we got the expected chit to use the “deluxe toilet”. This is a remote area that 

the doctor visits once per week.

My thrill of the day came at 09:54 when a crop duster dove down to dowse the bananas.

This area is economically depressed and most houses are not much more than cinder block, tin 

roofed shacks. BUT, the fortress mentality is still evident with walls and iron grills.

We stopped for an early lunch at 11:00 at the El Ceibo restaurant. Right in front is a huge Kapok tree

that is 336 years old and has is thirty foot diameter at the base. The Kapok is the national tree of 

Costa Rica. Our predictable buffet started with a short dance performance by five young women with

bright colourful swirling long skirts. I got some lovely shots.

We drove off to visit The Colin Street Bakery. We arrived at 13:15 and got to taste pineapple and to 

drink organic pineapple juice. Unlike my previous visit, we did not get on the farm cart to be taken 

through the plantation. What we did could have been done in a supermarket – I was disappointed. I 

also learned that we will not be visiting a banana plantation – did so last time. A picture is building 

and I am shutting down.
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We departed at 13:55 and drove on twisty roads that took us back into the higher country. Slightly 

unnerving was the sight of thousands of large volcanic boulders in gardens and fields. Obviously a 

volcano had spewed these huge cannon balls all over – a tin roof would not stop one.

By 14:15 we were back into mixed beef cattle and dairy farming. We were not issued a map so I had 

only the GPS to keep track.

After 15:00 we passed a couple of large juice processing plants. We went by cassava plant farms. 

Apparently cassava roots are nutritious.

At 16:00 we arrived at the Hotel Lomas del Volcan. It is right at the foot of the El Arenal volcano. I 

took an emergency photo of the lower portion. The last time I did not get to see the volcano at all.

I got my bag into my cabin just as it started raining. I opened up my bag, that had cooked in the belly

of the coach for a couple of days. I wanted to get the creases out. However, the way this trip is going 

most of my wardrobe will not see the light of day.

At 19:00 I walked over to the restaurant. It is completely open, there being no doors or windows. 

Moments before CNN had reported Toronto at 1 Celsius.

The meal was boring buffet. This is Day 15 for me and it has been buffet after buffet.
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