
Tarcoles River Crocodiles

Day 19 – Guanacaste – Tarcoles River Cruise – 30 November

I was awake at 04:00 trying to remove the 72 mm filter from the 18-300 mm lens. The penetrating 

oil had not done the trick so I resorted to using my penknife and scissors to create a turning force. 

No luck.

I remembered something I first observed at the Welcoming Dinner. An older couple had sat down at

one of the larger circular tables and left two spaces between themselves. This ensured that they both 

met two new people that evening. They did the same thing every time the table was anything other 

the foursomes format. I had noted for years that married couples stayed glued at the hip and almost 

always sat side by side on the coach and side by each at meals, ensuring that they had quality time 

with as few people as possible.

No name tags were used on this trip. With a group of 45 people, that makes it tough as many people,

like myself, have to see a name in writing to remember it.

At 05:15 I decided to make a cup of coffee. The maid had not replenished the Britt coffee nor had she

given me replacement sugar. Not a problem. Long ago I had learned to squirrel away spare coffee 

and sweetener if they went unused in a hotel room. My Guatemalan ‘Cafe Altura’ tasted great.

The routine was bags at 06:00, breakfast at 06:30 and departure at 07:30 hrs.

I went for a walk on the beach at 06:15 to watch a flock of brown pelicans dive bombing the surf line.

They had a cab rank set up and went round and round doing their vertical dives. I took some photos 

of people strolling on the beach using a wedding bower as a frame.

The huge Hacienda Pinilla, 280,000 acres, had been bought by a prosperous American and turned 

into a gated area within which gated communities were developed. The aim was to provide a safe 

haven in the sun with more security for the rich and famous. The Guanacaste area has much less 

rain and temperature in the low 90s. People can stay for three months, duck over the border to 

Nicaragua to get their passport stamped and then re-enter Costa Rica for another three months. 

Dual citizenship with Costa Rica can be obtained.

Costa Rica and Guanacaste got their independence in 1821, thanks to Guatemala. Guanacaste was a 

separate country but by 1824 had joined Costa Rica.
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At 07:37 we drove off through the cattle ranches of Guanacaste. The countryside was quite 

prosperous and the settlements neat and tidy. They breed bulls for bull fighting, but do not kill the 

bull. Many people get into the ring and a bull, that had been caged to make it angry, is let into the 

ring to chase the mad fools. The bull gets a point for every person it hits. The equivalent of 

professional rodeo clowns mitigate the damage. Several bulls compete and the owner of the bull with

the most hits is counted the winner.

We saw quite a few rice fields that has been harvested. These were not the rice paddies of Asia, 

looking more like regular wheat fields. A magnificent Guanacaste (Big Tree) appeared. It had a 

massive umbrella-shaped canopy and is a great airy shade tree.

We passed a caballero herding several head of cattle down our rural road.

Then I discovered that the GPS batteries were low, even though they had been fully recharged. I 

guessed they had worn out and needed replacement before Burma. I attempted to do so in Miami 

Airport on the way home.

My Nikon filter was very clouded with internal humidity and was useless for the day. The TS4 was 

called into duty.

At 08:25 we passed through the town of Santa Cruz, which claimed to be the premium 

manufacturing centre in Central America for the Marimba. Strange, but a town in Guatemala had 

made the same claim.

We crossed a major river with an eight year old bridge donated by Taiwan. It was called the 

Friendship of Taiwan bridge and was a pleasing cable stay construction.

At 09:30 we had a comfort stop at the Three Hermanas (sisters). There were two rather large 

statues, one a Howler with white appendages, the other a large bull properly endowed. Both animals

were adorned with Christmas decorations. Shortly thereafter we joined the Pan American Highway.

At 10:45 we passed the Punta Arenas area where cruise ships put in for shore excursions.

We pulled into a restaurant, wide open to the elements, near the Tarcoles River. Before lunch we 

were entertained by male and female dancers billed as Calypso Dancers. They changed costumes 

three times and showed off separate rhythms of the Caribbean. This did not make much sense as we 

were on the Pacific side not the Caribbean coast. The music was very loud and I had to insert ear 
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plugs to survive.

The buffet was the predictable rice, beans, beets, green salad, pasta, meat sauce, and breaded fish. I 

did not eat anything that had not been cooked.

We rolled out at 12:15 just as the second Caravan tour came in for lunch. Shortly thereafter, we went 

off on a dirt side road to find the Jungle Crocodile Safari.

We embarked on a covered boat for fifty and went crocodile spotting on the Tarjoles River, which is 

adjacent to the Carara Biological Reserve. We cruised through a mangrove reserve which is a nesting

site for the Scarlet Macaw, but saw none as the birds are clever and stay in the shade on a hot day.

During our cruise we did spot basking crocodiles, who looked deceptively docile – but their eyes 

kept a close watch.

Our bird bag included, Little Salt Ears, Snowy Egret, Blue and Green Herons, Green Kingfisher, 

Tricoloured Heron, Southern Lapwing, White Ibis, Spotted Sandpiper, Mangrove Hawk, Great Blue 

Heron, Bare-throated Tiger Heron, Boat-billed Heron, Frigate Birds, Cormorants, 

Roseated Spoonbill, and an Osprey. Our Tour Manager was both spotter and announcer and she 

sure knew her birds, leaving me to conclude that she was a trained ecotour guide.

In the estuary we got into a mixed bag of Red, Black and Pineapple Mangrove. We got close enough 

to the mouth of the river that shrimp boats could be seen at sea.

Leaving the boat we went into the inevitable gift shop, serenaded by two men playing a marimba 

belting out “Jingle Bells”.

It was about another one hour forty-five minutes on the toll highway into San Jose. We arrived at 

the Quality Hotel near the airport at 15:40 hours.

At the hotel we gave our tip envelopes to the driver as he would not attend the Farewell Dinner.

We returned to the lobby at 17:30 to go into a small room for a dance show. Athletic dancers strutted

their stuff and then tried to teach volunteers the steps.

We had a good Farewell Dinner and then did a group photo in the lobby. Tips were passed to the 

Tour Manager.
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I was in bed by 20:30 knowing I had to get up at 03:30 hrs.
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