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2 FOR 1 SUMMER COUPON' o

Events
Point-to-Point
Wine tours

Goupon 601

*Valid on full fare OW or RT to/from Residence only-2nd parson FREE (1 free only)

*Must present to driver for validation. One coupen per OW or RT booking. Valid on full fares only. Not valid w/UofA,
hotel rates. Trip must commence by Aug 31. Not valid after 8/31/12. No cash value.
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Jam-packed or-laid-back, get ready for the time of your life with a Window
Walk Trail by the ARIZONA-SONORA DESERT MUSEUM, carnivorous plants
from the TUCSON BOTANICAL GARDENS, fun games and events, and
complimentary ice cream treats. Summer is simply more memorable here.

VENTANA

I LOEWS &Wow

loewshotels.com/ventana 520.299.2020

*Subject to availability. Cannot be combined with other offers.
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Barahonaat dawn

Late for the Party in the :
Dominican Republic

Story and Photography by Lisa K. Harris

lounge chair nestled beneath a

swaying palm tree and umbrella-
clad drinks close by are enticements
that beckon many to the Dominican Re-
public. However, it was a Carnival mask
that my two daughters and I were seek-
ing. Because we had arrived in June—
well past the Caribbean island’s month-
long February street party—I knew that
our search could be challenging.

Our adventure began the moment
I pulled our rental SUV out from Santo
Domingo’s airport onto the highway.
Motorcycles and trucks brimming with
plantain stalks, and vans overflowing
with people zipped by, paying no heed
to lane markers or merging traffic.

Swerving to miss an axle-break-
ing pothole and ignoring my younger
daughter’s shout, I stowed my expecta-
tions of traffic signs, mile markers and
what guidebooks refer to as “tourist
amenities” and made note of the fuel
gauge. With few exits and none marked,
I didn’t want to be caught short.

After leaving the city that Colum-
bus founded when he dropped anchor
in the New World, we whizzed along
the island’s southern coast, heading to
the Baoruca Peninsula with its natural
parks, sugar cane plantations and lari-
mar mines. Short on palm trees and
white sand beaches, the peninsula is
arid, with cacti, thorny scrub, scrawny
trees and rocky shores. We stayed in
Barahona, the area’s main town (known
for its carnival parades), at a 12-room
inn. With the exception of two stray
cats, we were the only guests. At night
the clerk slept in the courtyard outside

Jimenoa FallsinJaraboca

our room, trussed in a hammock, with a
machete and cell phone close by.

We visited the remote Parque Na-
cional Jaragua, near the Haitian border.
Not accustomed to visitors, children
scrambled around us as we walked to
the end of a rickety pier and ungrace-
fully stepped into a small boat. With
guide Manuelo at the engine’s throttle,
we swooshed across brackish Lake
Oviedo, the air reeking of rotten eggs
from the water’s high sulfur content.

Approaching a cay that separated
the lake from the ocean, Manuelo cut
the motor and we drifted into reedy
shallows. Holding our sandals over-
head, we trudged through waist-high
water to shore. Pink flamingos, ibis
and frigate birds watched our progress.
Birds, endangered rhinoceros iguanas
and pictographs by pre-Columbus-era
Taino Indians are the park’s draw, and




Bilbi and the carnival mask he created

we encountered plenty of them hiking
* through the cay’s mangroves and heav-
enly scented frangipani trees.

In Barahona, I searched for a mask,
but my questions were met with head
shakes and referrals to yet another
variety store or park, where one
apron-clad woman selling homemade
wine and grape bunches said, “Only
in February.”

Afteradip inicy natural pools at the
edge of the sea and a shopping spree
for blue larimar stones at a ramshackle
hut on a hillside, we retraced our high-
way miles. Back in Santo Domingo we
tacked north and drove to mountain-
ous Jarabocoa, arriving in darkness.
Luckily, the twisty roads were easier to
navigate than those in the peninsula as
the cooler hills are a popular destina-
tion for escaping the coastal heat

Jarabocoa, the Taino word for
“place of abundant waters,” delivered.
Eventually, after many inquiries, in-
cluding turning down an offer to buy a
gold, white and red satin carnival outfit
choked full of ruffles, luminescent se-
quins and colorful tassels that would
have made a Las Vegas showgirl drool,
we found Bilbi, an artist.

He lived in a hand-hewn house near
the fortress-like main cathedral of the
nearby town of La Vega. The electricity
had been out for hours and his home
was sweltering hot. Among tables clut-
tered with paint, knives and papers,
and a human skeleton hanging on the
wall, he agreed to make a mask if we’d
give him five days and a deposit.

While Bilbi crafted, we spent the
' days exploring.

We hiked to Jimenoa Falls, a 200-
foot cascade featured in the movie
Jurassic Park. The trail was so steep
and twisty we hauled ourselves up
with rope-like ficus tree roots. Thun-
der crashed and we scurried up the
hill in a downpour, the rain making the

trail a slip-slidey mess. We rode hors-
es along the Yaque River, past cock
fighting rings with flamboyantly feath-
ered roosters.

Touring a coffee roasting coopera-
tive, we watched women pluck stones
from a conveyer belt laden with beans,
their wages determined by the weight
of debris they removed.

Eventually, Bilbi met us on his ve-
randa, holding a huge yellow-faced
mask with silver horns, red lips and
nasty jagged teeth. For hair, he’d added
swirly pink, blue and yellow-dyed os-
trich feathers.

“It’s a bit girly,” my teenage daugh-
ter said of the latest addition to our col-
lection.

What else would a carnival mask
artist create when three girls showed
up four months late to the party? I nes-
tled the mask in the backseat before we
headed to a beach town on the opposite
side of the island where we planned to
hunt for lounge chairs under swaying
palm trees.

DL

Lisa K. Harris is a local freelance writer.
Comments for publication should be ad-
dressed to letters@desertleaf.com.
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Tucson’s FINEST
EXTENDED STAY RESORT

Daily, Weekly & Monthly
Accommodations

Amenities:
Complimentary WIFI
& Housekeeping
Heated Pool & Spa
Private Tennis Court
State of the Art Fitness Center

9 hole Professional Putting green
1725 E. Limberlost Drive
(just south of River/ Campell- directly behind Trader Joc's)

Toll free (866)415-8586—0(ﬁce (520) 202-2210
www.riversidesuitestucson.com

Leather sofas
Flat screen televisions ’
-
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Fully equipped kitchens

Vista

Resort

LET
UsS
STAY
WITH
Y:0.U:™

Return to the pleasures of time with family and friends.
Return to the perfect balance of relaxation and adventure.
Return to making unforgettable memories.

Return to the fun that only summer can bring.

*Rates start from $159 per room/per night, based on single or double occupancy; exclusive of taxes, gratulties, fees and other charges. Offer is volid from May 29 through
September 9, 2012, Is subject to avatlability, does net apply to groups, cannot be combined with any other offer and is not applicable for Rewards redemption. Advanced
reservations are required, ®2012 The Ritz-Carlton Hotel Company, LLC

THE RiTz-CARLTON®

DOVE MCUNTAIN
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