UAS Millennium in Cuba
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“That was the most amazing sunset
I've ever scen!” Said Assistant Prukl.sm
of Spanish Rick Bellagh, who
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and led the trip. The group built a big fire
on the beach and enjoyed the cheer and
good company of their fellow explosers.
Two weeks earlier, on Dec. I 7"
Spanish professor Rick Bellagh and 12
UAS students embarked upon o unique
maonth long adventure from Alaska 1o
Miami, to Havana and the Republic of
Cuba, well beyond the narrow confines of
what wur beliway spinmasiers have
formally referred to as the new worid order.
Having organized and led two
previous student expeditions, ane to Mexico
and anocher to Equader, Professor Bellagh
and his students had something difTerent in
mind for thie trip, namely the heightened
challenge of navi
country straggling with 1
own socialist system, a count
the fall, & wopical agrarian republic with a
deep, rich culture and no estublished

system or

towrism infrastructure.
Only a year ago this trip would have

been illegal. When [h')’ s.n cl‘:ng: -3

in LIS policy toward reasonable and open
relations with Cuba. Without these
comrective policy advances thess Alnskans
would not have found themselves in Miami
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| Airport  anxiously

waiting...and waiting, for the go shead to
a plane to Havana,
After m substantial wait they boarded

their charter and were off 10 Havana, o
metropolis with a population of 3 million
souls. fronically the first thing most noticed
was how emall and sleepy this sirport
seemed, no hub this, In Havana, imposing
Colonial Era defensive walls and Spanish
castles still stand today. One of the next
things they noticed was how, in style and
pace, Cuba seemed to scream the 19506,
The cars sported fins and the settings were
gritty images out of Hemingwa
sometimes dark but always 1
world, Havana and its incredible music 2nd
see CUBA page 3
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continued from page 1
cabarets were not primary on the agenda
They had o country to see.

After a few days of acclimation in
Havana the group headed to the southwest
end of the country 1o Penar Del Rio, a city
where neoclassical colonnades line the
streets,  city with more bicyeles per capy
than any city in Cuba, and a whele lot of
tobacco processing and cigar making
factories

By now the group was getting used w
the mu that was everywhere. The
rhythms of Africa married to the melodies
and guitars of the Spanish evolved in
hills of the oriente before the um of
neorporating guitars, tres, bass,
claves, marac;

“Cuba was such a
musical place, a very
musical culture,”

-Tia Anderson-

and voice. From these have evolved
mambo, salsa, son, chechacha’ and u half
dozen other forms popular across the world
today, “Cuba was such a musical place, a
very musical culture,” said Tia Anderson.
“Their music wes so beautiful and
pessionate. Everywhere we went there was
music being played or being broadcast.”
The next stop for these travelers wasa
more remote part of the country north of
Pinar Del Rio, a natur known a4
Vinales. They spent Christmas in Vinales,
in the shadow of Sierra de Vinales. In the
apirit of our holiday, while in Vieales
everyone got a special pal to whom they
would provide a kindness of their own
choosing, something to make life a little
casier for that person. At Vinales, conical

limestone hills rise out of green fertile
pluins. The group eycled through the valley,
and hiked the nearby mountains. The hills
wre replete with cliffs sinkholes, fissures.
underground rivers and innumerable caves
and the group actually got to explore those
underground sculpture gandens

“The caves were awesome!”
excited Tia Anderson
spelunking before in Indiana and Kentucky
but this was just amazing. There wasn't a
specific path, it was just exploring, At one
point in the dark we realized we were
stepping on these tiny stalagmite formations
on the ground. They were just crunching
beneath vir fee, sl | shuddered each time
I heard that”

Next stop was the coastal city of
Cienfuegos, roughly translmed city of 1000
fires. Some thought a better name would
have been “cienfa’brica”, or city of a 10040
factories! This is where the group found
themselves as the New Yeur was
approsching. They had other cheices of
where to spend the millenni
group they chose a disserte:
Rancho Luna to make their millenium
stand; with a sunset, & bonfire, the stars, and
each other.

From Cienfuegos tl isdents traveled
southeast 1o the eaty of Trinidad, There they
saw Baroque church towers, carrera marble
floors, museums; sun lit red tile roofs and
cobblestone streets. | asked Kean Kutall
to describe the groupe” living arangements
while exploring the country and he
explained,. “The accommodations while
traveling Cuba were really interesting
Ofien we stayed with local families. We
got o much deeper Jook at Cuba beneath
the surface of things, & look insde the
eommunities, inside families and inside
people. The meals for s in these homes
were always a massive production, and the
phone would ring ofT the hook all day,

said an

UAS students hang out with Cubans and enjoy the native music,

I Tia Anderson sits in a tree, checking out her surmundings.

friendly neighbors interested in the
Americans, We stayed with a string of
families, just private citizens.
of like an Underground Railroad, when
we'd go from town to town we we
from familv to familv, When tr
often our ride wouldn 't buy gas openly; they
would instead drive around to friend
houses” to buy it from them, buyng black-
market gas. The black mark
just tremendous, you can find anything
there it's just 2 matter of going out and
finding it.

From Trinidad it was
inland to the '
Rattle of Santa Clara, where Che' Guevern
and his rebel column defeated Batista’
troops, effectively driving the Dictator out
of Cuba, and winning their revolution,
Santa Clara iz where some of the group was
hit with something resembling a flu. Atthis
point some stayed in Santa Clara to repair,
while others went their separale ways, some
ventured 1o the porh shore for the small
villages and the white beaches nearby.

After some restand relaxation in Santa

Clara it was on to Plava Giron, or the Bay
of Pigs, sight of the failed ClA-backed
invasion of Cuba in 1961. There was a small
museum there to honor the banle. Playa
Giron offered o hot sun, good beaches, and
a number of snorkeling spporunities on the
offshare reefs in the ares, Throughout Cuba
the students encountered numerable
swimming, snorkeling, and even diving
opportunitics. Cuban warers
netherworld, These waters have the
advantage of warm, nutrient nich curnents,
which produce an aguatic n

are a

Adrian Bergtold me;
aquariums most of my life, but this was
something else again. Ifwas like swimming
ina fish ank.”

Froun Play Giron it was back to Havans
far a few days. Time 1o see some shows
some cabarets, some truly amazing bands,
and even a magic show. Then it came time
o bid beautitul, sleepy, Cuba goodbye. I'm
glad 1 didn't go, only because | might've
stayed




