
va pueva pue

We ask Blood of Brothers author Stephen  Kinzer ten questions
He answers them, too.

Inside the journal of Roy Tryon, Nica 1

m a r c h  2 0 1 2

Was 2011 a bad year for music?
Marcus says, “No, that’s ridiculous!” and then some!  

best 
of the

VINE 
Photo Contest

Sandwiches finally get their due
“At long last, too,” an expert rightly notes.  

while you’re 
reading, don’t miss:

Pedro in El Salvador

Mike floating around the Isletas

Alyssa concocting smoothies

hey, 
we’re 

online: 
details 
inside!

»
»

»

oh, and also:

the
deal on
out-of-site &
host family 
stays

Zombies invade
Nicaragua



2March 2012 - va pue 

Disclaiming Away
Va Pue seeks to inform and entertain its read-

ers, and is managed and nearly entirely writ-
ten by PCVs in Nicaragua.  The editors of Va 

Pue wield their power with gusto, standing as 
bulwarks against the onslaught of grammatical 
travesties levied against the English language, 
but the editors are ever forgiving, too, happily 

accepting contributions so long as they may 
be published without endangering anyone’s 

safety.  

With so noble a mission and enlightened an 
editorial team, you might wonder who would 

be the Debbie Downer that refuses to agree with 
whatever is said on these pages.  But life being 

life, ever mysterious, and capricious about 
lending us its unquestioning endorsement, 

we are compelled to say that the views within 
are solely of the authors who wrote them (that 

seems natural).  As this implies, such views 
are not the Peace Corps’ nor the U.S. Govern-

ment’s.     

we’re here:  

amuse 
yourself 

w/ Va Pue:
facebook.com/groups/

180250952088737/

This photo, like over 
130 others, was en-
tered in the VINE 
Photo Contest by 
many Volunteers.  
Besides this and a few 
others, the finalists 
and even the winning 
photo from the con-
test are scattered 
across this issue.  
They’re pretty neat.

Even neater: VINE 
will soon offer for sale 
postcards with these 
photos.  They’re really 
affordable and the 
proceeds fund VINE 
projects, so buy a few 
to send back to the 
States!  
Questions, email: 
vine.pcni@gmail.com.

a VINE Photo.
Mira quien corre.
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1. Overseas, you’ve reported from 50 countries and spent 
substantial time in 3 (Nicaragua, Germany, and Turkey).  For 
the countries where it happened, how long did it take for you 
to feel, at some level, like a local?  Did it take longer in some 
countries?  What sorts of things made you feel as much?

Everyone has a personality, and every country is different. 
So some people fit well with some countries, not so well in 
others. Some countries are more welcoming, others harder 
to penetrate. The key is not to travel inside your bubble. 
Escaping from your comfort zone is an essential part of 
immersing yourself in another culture. It’s a process of 
individual moments and experiences finally combining to 
give you the sense that you’ve begun to understand what’s 
happening around you.

2. The US and Nicaragua have a long, complicated history; 
Germany and Turkey’s modern history is shorter, but arguably 
more complicated.  You’ve spent much time in each of them.  At 
a cultural level, have you noticed perceptions held in common 
by both Nicaraguans of Americans and Turks of Germans, and 
vice versa?

Turkey and Germany are fundamentally different from 
Nicaragua because they have the heritage of great power 
and have returned from terrible tragedies to exercise power 
once again. Nicaragua has never had any real power in the 
world, and still has no economic, social or –most impor-
tant–  political basis to accumulate power. It is still living 
with the heritage of colonialism and underdevelopment. In 
some ways that makes the country and its people more en-

10 
Questions 

for
Stephen
Kinzer

Paul Nelson, SBD 53 
Jake Pritchard, SBD 56

Every Volunteer in Nicaragua has heard of or 
read Stephen Kinzer’s writing.  He wrote Blood of 
Brothers: Life and War in Nicaragua after report-
ing here in the 1980s, first for the Boston Globe 
and then for the New York Times as its bureau 
chief.  Kinzer knows Nicaragua, you might say, 
and for that, as well as his later reporting from 
Germany and Turkey, both countries where he 
was the Times’ bureau chief, we thought he might 
have something to say about today’s Nicaragua.  
Below are his answers, written in Boston where 

he’s now a professor at Boston University. 

Stephen speaking to students at UCLA, October 2008

features

Exit ’n 
Entrance
Interviews
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dearing. The difficulties of life create a solidarity that binds 
Nicaraguan society together.

3. In any case, how does your language proficiency affect your 
work as a reporter (e.g., preserving nuance)?

Language fluency is important for anyone who wants to un-
derstand another culture, especially journalists. Having had 
both the experience of being fluent and being ignorant, I 
can testify that fluent is better. Language not only helps you 
communicate with people but also gives you an understand-
ing of the way others see the world.

4. What role (or lack of one) does technology have in the work 
of a journalist in countries like Nicaragua?

I suppose technology is part of every foreign correspon-
dent’s job these days. Fortunately for me, it was not so while 
I was in Nicaragua in the 1980s. These days there’s a dead-
line every minute and reporters are supposed to provide 
photos, video, update feeds, and all kinds of extras. I worry 
that this leaves them without enough time to concentrate on 
the story itself.

5. Have you noticed an effect by broader changes in technology 
on Nicaraguan culture since the 1980s?

I see that Gioconda Belli is tweeting every couple of hours, 
so that’s a difference. Whatever broadening of technology 
emerges in Nicaragua is positive, since the government is 
less able to crack down on new media than old media like 
newspapers and TV stations.

6. In your post-1980s trips to Nicaragua, have you observed an 
evolution in the views Nicaraguans have about life (expecta-
tions, hopes, long- and short-term)?

One thing the Sandinistas did positively for Nicaragua was 
to awaken a sense of participation, a feeling that people 
could shape their destiny rather than be subjects of power. 
They have often been frustrated as they try to act in civil so-
ciety, but they feel they have rights that they didn’t feel they 
had in earlier periods. Nonetheless there is a consensus in 
Nicaragua that nothing important is going to change soon. 
Adjusting to life is the challenge, not waiting for or trying to 
bring about a new society, that illusion seems to have faded.

7. What aspect of Nicaraguan culture has affected or influenced 
you most?

I love the poetic aspect of Nicaraguan life. The line between 
fantasy and reality is blurred. There’s a kind of magic real-
ism in the air. The native wisdom of ordinary Nicaraguans 
is truly impressive. Poets don’t make good leaders, or even 
followers, and that may be part of Nicaragua’s problem. But 
they are wonderful people to be around, full of wisdom and 
compassion.

8. Where do you see Nicaragua in 10 years? 20 years?

Nicaragua still has the chance to break through toward 
progress, development, and a new era. It has resources 
and potential. There is no sign at the moment, though, that 
this potential will be realized. That would require a level of 
political competence and focused policy that doesn’t exist 
yet in Nicaragua. There is no great concept, project or plan, 
so it’s unrealistic to think that there will be great change or 
progress anytime soon.

9. Outside of Managua, what city or department do you always 
leap at the chance to visit?  Is your answer, now, the same as it 
would’ve been in the 1980s?

I always liked the North. During wartime I would try to 
escape to the Selva Negra in Matagalpa. In Ocotal I could 
sense Sandino fighting the American Marines. Jinotega has 
wonderful hideaways. On my last trip I spent most of my 
time in Esteli, both in the city and in an eco hotel, and loved 
it.

10. What Nicaraguan foods do you miss most?  Least?

I contracted hepatitis from a fruit drink in a plastic bag but 
still remember how rich the flavors are. In theory I love na-
catamales, but I’m glad they’re just for weekends. Sopa de 
garroba is probably environmentally incorrect these days. 
But the steak remains divine and the fish is awesome. It’s 
an improvement from the 80s, when we used to say that the 
menu was richly varied: rice and beans for breakfast, beans 
and rice for lunch, and gallo pinto for dinner.  vp

a VINE Photo: 10th place.  
A girl in Kukra Hill, RAAS.  Martin do 

Nascimento, TEFL 54.
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What did you work in and where?
I was trained (beginning at the PC’s Camp 

Radley in Puerto Rico, then in country at the school 
of agronomy at La Calara outside Managua) to serve 
as an agricultural extension/credit agent for the 
Nicaraguan Banco Nacional.   The training included 
a good deal on community development, as it was 
assumed that we would engage in more than just our 
regular “jobs.”  

I was stationed originally in Cinco Pinos in the 
Department of Chinandega, reporting to the Banco 
Nacional branch director in Somotillo.  (Another 
Volunteer was stationed in Somotillo, but he left 
within a couple of months.)  My job consisted of 
visiting farmers, usually just a cut above subsistence 
level (most using a sharpened stick to plant seeds) 
to promote the use of improved seeds, fertilizer, 
insecticides, etc. through loans from the bank.  Or, so 
it was supposed to be.  After a couple of months on-
site a bank agronomist from Somotillo delivered to me 
stunning letters I was to give to my assigned farmers 
who were behind on their loan payments through 
crop failures from bad weather in the previous year.  I 

a 
perspective 

from 
1969: 
a Nica 1 

Volunteer 
recounts 

his time here

I started training in late 1968 and entered Nicaragua 
in early 1969.  I left hurriedly at the end of April, 1970, 
after receiving a telegram from the PC office in Managua 
to come quickly as there was an “emergencia”.  I packed 
my saddlebags thinking I would be back before too long.  It 
turned out the emergency was a family one.  My brother was 
about to undergo surgery for a brain tumor and my parents 
wanted me to see him before the operation.  The surgery 
was unsuccessful and he laid in a coma for 13 months before 
dying.  I stayed home with my parents during this time and, 
after having a rough time with my draft board, picked up 
where I had left off and started grad school thinking I’d 
drop it at some point, either being drafted or going back to 
San Pedro. 

All the while during my PC family emergency leave, 
I kept in contact with PC in DC. My brother died in late 
May, 1971.  I then found out that I would not be able to 
return to San Pedro as others were already in the area 
and I would have to go to another village.  Rejecting that, 
I was offered a position with PC in Brazil to train PCVs in 
developing cooperatives.  With the state of my parents at 
that point, I opted to stay close to home.  The rest is history.  
Life happened and for me Nicaragua receded further and 
further into memory until being brought forward only 
recently after I retired.

The responses to these questions about my Peace Corps 
service in Nicaragua include excerpts from the journal I kept 
and reference to post-PCV service letters that I still have.  I 
started the journal a bit late and was erratic in my entries, 
sometimes letting weeks and even months go by between 
entries.  Looking back, it seems like I resorted most often 
to the journal when I was at low points, so being so sparse 
may indicate I was doing good most of the time.  Anyway, 
these are responses of a 65-year old guy about what he 
remembers when he was 22 and 23.  Knowing memory is 
a feeble and often distorting aid, I have to rely on historical 
documents wherever I can.

Roy Tryon, Nica 1
Questions by Martin do Nascimento, TEFL 54

Roy, as a 23-year old Volunteer
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refused to do it.  Got in a bit of trouble over this and 
was ready to leave the PC. 

It’s a long story, but with the support of the PC 
country director, Don Cameron, I was able to cobble 
together a job of sorts working with the Ministry 
of Agriculture and CARE.  As I was already getting 
far afield from Cinco Pinos in my visits to farmers 
and increasingly interested in doing community 
development work, I moved up the mountain to San 
Pedro del Norte.  The folks there were more receptive 
to me and in greater need of the basics, cut off as they 
were without a road, running water, or electricity.  The 
head guy was a benign fellow of eighty with the best 
interests of San Pedro in mind, not like the guy in 
Cinco Pinos at all.

I still advised on improved agricultural practices 
and had some success, but nothing to brag on.  I even 
had to get involved in minor veterinary work, going to 

Chinandega to get advice and instruction on cattle and 
pigs from a Nicaraguan vet.  Most of my work was in 
forming and operating a transport cooperative, which 
was facilitated by the construction by the government 
of an all-weather road from Cinco Pinos to San Pedro 
after the Soccer War in mid-1969.

I also dabbled in an agua potable project (bringing 
in CARE reps for site review), school construction 
(materials provided by CARE), and promoting latrines 
(there were only four in a village of 50 houses).   

 
How you measured your success/impact 
while working as a Volunteer. Did you see the 
fruits of your labor? What were they?

Looking at my journal, I seem to be constantly 
questioning whether I was doing any good.  Some 
days were better than others, just like regular life, 
only more so considering the challenges of living in 
another culture.  The major activity that I can point to 
regarding “fruits of labor” is the transport coop:

“Jan 15, 1970…Everybody is really excited, 
including myself.  It took quite a while to get all 
those people [30] together and convinced to put their 
money together but it’s done and were [sic] formed, 
now it’s just a problem of keeping the group together 
and operating the truck every day. I guess they 
understand that it’s not Micky [sic]Mouse since there 
is [sic] monthly payments of C$1,200 to make.  It’s 
going to be quite a job.  But hopefully after a while 
we’ll be able to branch out into other community 
needs.  That is if this co-op shows the people the 
feasibility of working together….”

“3 March [1970] – Transport co-op set up.  
Truck running, regular meetings, help from Instituto 
Agarario.  And, I sort of feel like I’m out of the 
limelight.  Village people have taken over the whole 
leadership of the co-op.  Of course they still want me 
around but most of the time I’m on the sidelines.  It’s 
hard to accept.  I really want that front position and 
the feeling I can say I did this or that.  But that’s not 
what I started off with as an idea.  Funny how my 
ego got in the way of everything, almost screwed 
me up a few times.  I guess I’ll just continue working 
myself out of jobs.  Next is agua potable and I’m sure 
no one will remember my pushing the Alcalde to 
solicit for the project nor even know how much of a 
fight I had about it in Managua.  But I’ve got to leave 
this to the Nicaraguans….”

In moments when you may have found it 
difficult to measure your success, what did 
you do/think about/change/rely upon in 
order to continue your work?

After nearly 42 years, it’s hard to know/
remember.  Looking at my journal, each time I was at 
a low point and ready to terminate, I stared thinking 
about all the needs and possibilities and just worked 
through the low times, and often circumstance just 
changed and I could find a clear path to navigate.  
Example:

“31 Aug [1969]…My 23rd birthday is fast 
approaching.  I’m still a bumbling kid!  In San 
Pedro again.  Going to bring up the rest of my 
things up here this week.  I’ve really been a 
goof-off.  Rah-rah about a school garden then 
walk off, and tomorrow hope to get everybody 
worked up about planting again.  I guess 
I’m creating a credibility gap.  But things are 
looking up in spite of what I say or do to the 
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contrary.  For example: when I came up here 
yesterday I brought along some small booklets 
from the Min. of Public Health on latrines and 
the disease problems one invites by not having 
them.  Well I just threw them down on the floor, 
without thinking twice and returned to Cinco 
Pinos that night for a fiesta.  In the meantime a 
woman came in to clean the room and happened 
to pick one up…She read it and told some other 
people about it.  Their [sic] interested!!  Only 
four people have latrines in the whole village.  
So now plans are now floating through my 
head….”

How do you understand your impact to 
have been on the community that you lived 
in and how do you explain the difference 
between how you see things now and how 
you saw them before?

A great deal of time has passed, so I really can’t 
give a good answer to that for the long term.  I’d like 
to believe that my impact was positive.  I’ve got a lot 
of letters and cards from folks in San Pedro for a year 
of two after I left, so I assume I had a good affect on 
a personal level.  A Volunteer succeeded me in Cinco 
Pinos after I left the country and he had some nice 
things to say in a letter after he visited San Pedro and 
talked with those I worked with.

Sadly, a letter I got from San Pedro in August 1971 
announced that the transport co-op “esta dormida.”  
But, on the brighter side, the Volunteer who succeeded 
me in Cinco Pinos, Jim Graham, wrote in January 
1971 that he had followed through on finally having 
the thirty latrines that I had ordered at the Centro de 
Salud trucked from Managua to San Pedro.  The first 
shipment, while I was still in San Pedro, was diverted 
by a Nicaraguan politician to his own favored folks 
around Chinandega. 

What were the most profound lessons 
that you took away from Peace Corps in 
Nicaragua and how have they served you in 
your professional and your personal lives 
since?

Don’t give up.  Work through the tough times.  
Don’t let yourself be hemmed in by obstacles or 
boundaries.  Find ways around, under, or over them. 
If you’ve got to whine, do it in private (and don’t infect 
other PCVs).

Also, I found that I was able to be really on my 
own in another culture, working effectively with a 
wide variety of other people.  I also found I could 

live well with 
very little and 
that I had a bent 
toward project 
development.  
These were all 
valuable “lessons” 
for me. 
 
How do 
you expect 
Peace Corps 
Nicaragua to 
have changed 
since you were 
a PCV? (Maybe 
you'll find it 
interesting 
to know that 
we now have 
a cell-phone 
service plan 
to keep all 
Volunteers in 
touch at all 
times.)

It’s kind of 
hard to imagine 
the country with 
200+ Volunteers.  
Nica 1 had 35 
in training, 19 made it in-country and four or five 
dropped out within the first few months.  I was the 
only Volunteer in the Department of Chinandega 
for most of my service (a Volunteer in Somotillo left 
early on).  I only saw other Volunteers when I went to 
Managua (if others were there also at the same time).  
Even though my journal notes that I was “bored” in 
Managua, I know that I looked forward to using the 
flush toilets and having electricity to read by (rather 
than candles I used in San Pedro).

Other big differences: 
Single females were not allowed in Nica 1.  

Nicaragua had a reputation for violence, so PC was 
playing it safe, I suppose.  (I can attest to the violence 
part in having guns pulled on me, having a pistol at 
my head, and having to knock down and disarm a 
drunken soldier, among the most vivid memories.) 
There were several married couples, one of which was 
in their mid-50s.  All of us were Caucasians.   

Communications in my era were rudimentary.  
Mail came once a week by mule and the only other 
means of keeping in touch with other parts of the 
country from San Pedro was the telegraph.
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According to my journal, I felt lonely most of the 
time and wished I had others who shared my outlook 
and concerns.  But the upside is that being alone 
forced me out and around to find things to do.  I can 
well imagine the temptation I might give in to today 
with easy access to other PCVs and even movies on 
DVD to limit contact with Nicaraguans.  But, maybe 
that’s just me.

I do not know much about today’s PC Nicaragua, 
just what I read on the PC Nicaragua Facebook site.  
With such a large presence in the country and the 
great communications, however, I am sure PCV life is 
not as free-wheeling/seat-of-the-pants as I found it in 
my day and remote location. 

Perhaps most importantly, in what ways is it 
impossible for the Peace Corps experience in 
Nicaragua to have changed? 

It is always about people and relationships!
 
Finally, what other general reflections or 
memories are particularly important to you 
about your Peace Corps Nicaragua experience 
and what advice would you give current and 
future PCVs?

I’ve gone on at great length already.  
My advice to PCVs: Get out there and mix with the 

people at every opportunity.  Fight discouragement 
and apathy, and they will get out of your way.  Most of 
all, don’t hang around/listen to the negative folks be 
they Nica or PCV.  There are too many negative folks 
in this world, unfortunately, and they get in the way of 
getting the important things done.

Keep a journal or record of some sort to write 
down your thoughts and activities.  Be sure to record 
individuals’ names when you write or photograph.  It’s 
surprising how much can be forgotten even after even 
five or ten years about people and events that at the 
time seemed so important.  Your older self will thank 
you for doing so-:). 

One last piece of advice is one that is quite 
important as I look back on my service, and I don’t 
expect Nicaraguan society has changed all that much 
for males that it could be outdated:  I remember a lot 
of opportunities and great pressure for drinking and 
other risky activities.  My journal has enough entries 
testifying that I was not always successful in resisting 
those pressures, but every time I was later keenly 
aware that by not being in control of what I said or did 
I jeopardized my effectiveness as a PCV.  vp

a VINE Photo.
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a VINE Photo: 1st place.
Skiff row in Bluefields, a city named 
after Abraham Blauvelt, a Dutch pi-
rate who staged trips from the bay in 
the 1600s.  Members of the Moravian 
Church worship just beyound the row 
of palm trees.  Their congregation is 
older than their building, having arrived 
in 1849 to evangelize, first to the Mis-
kitu, then in Creole communities, and, 
finally, to the Sumu and Rama.  Seen 
from a panga on the water.  William 
Poling, TEFL 54.

1
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During a regional security meeting in May 2011, 
the Northern Triangle posts were told to restrict 
Volunteer access to capital cities and to extend 

their host-family stay period to the full 24-month length 
of service.  At the same meeting, the posts in Nicaragua, 
Costa Rica, and Panama were told to extend their host-
family stay period to six months (effective from Nica 55 
onward). 

In October 2011, Nicaragua, but not Costa Rica or Panama, 
was told to extend its host-family stay period to the full 
24-month length of service (for Nica 57 onward).  Peace 
Corps’ regional office mandated this in response to the 
worsening security situation in the Northern Triangle 
and the fact that incidents were happening at increasing 
rates along Nicaragua’s northern border. Volunteers are 
not required to stay with the same host family throughout 
their service; they can change host families so long as the 
houses still meet Peace Corps criteria.    

In the past, changes to host family stay policies might’ve 
been debated for a longer period of time.  But ever since 
the 20/20 episode in early 2011 that called into question 
the safety of PCVs across the world, Peace Corps has been 
especially careful about ensuring safety, not just in our 
region, but in posts across the world.  And Peace Corps 
surveys have found that extending the length of time spent 

A couple of new, controversial Peace Corps policies explained

Claire DeSoi, HE 52
Mary Miller, AG 53

Chisme about Peace Corps’ out-of-site and 
host family stay policies has been rampant.  
Volunteers have been speculating, assuming 
things, and often overreacting to the new policies 
put in place in 2011.  Maybe it happened because 
many of us are isolated and rely on others to 
fill in the gaps of things we read in our emails 
or hear on a Saturday night in the city, but it 
hasn’t helped that Volunteers have learned only 
the bare essentials regarding the new policies, 

not their details or their rationale.

So what are the changes?  Volunteers must now 
live with a host family for the full 24-month 
length of service.  And under the new out-of-
site policy Volunteers are allowed to spend 
no more than three nights out of site in a one-
month period (if they don’t want vacation days 
deducted), unless they go elsewhere for work.  

We sat down with Carol, the Country Director, 
and Miguel, the new Director of Programming 
and Training, to discuss the changes from the 
inside out: why they occurred, what they mean, 
and what steps will be taken to ensure safety 
and maintain open lines of communication 

between staff and Volunteers.  

Why do I have to live with a host family?

 The Northern 
Triangle: Guatemala, 
El Salvador, and 
Honduras have 
similarly severe safety 
and security issues 
and are consequently 
assessed as a group by 
Peace Corps for sake 
of formulating safety 
and security policies.  
Nicaragua, Costa 
Rica, and Panama are 
substantially safer and 
have consequently 
been assessed, until 
recently, as a separate 
group.   

Homicide Rate 
(per 100K population)

You 
Fixed 
It, But 
Was It Broken?
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living with host families reduces rates of security incidents 
affecting Volunteers.      

Extending time spent with host families also, it turns 
out, tend to improve our cultural adaptation, language 
proficiency, and work effectiveness. The post in Peru 
has followed the 27-month mandate for years; Jaime, a 
Volunteer from Peru 1, says, “Living with a family provided 
me with the cross cultural experience I needed to truly 
embrace my Peace Corps service. Being a part of a family 
helped with meeting people, going to family and village 
events, and feeling part of something greater than myself.” 

During her group’s COS interviews, most admitted there 
were difficulties living with a host family, but said these 
paled in comparison to the valuable outcomes.  Jaime 
continues, “Living with a family is difficult. In fact, I moved 
twice before I found the ‘perfect’ family for me. It took 
time to learn how to say things in a culturally appropriate 
way, how to share and negotiate my personal needs (food, 
personal time, etc.), and also how to just be open to the 
experience and be willing to change.”   

After only six weeks in site, Volunteers still heavily depend 
on the emotional support and guidance provided by host 
families and community members.  And let’s face it, as 
much as spending more than a month in a place may make 
us feel like experts on it, we still know very little about 
our new community’s dynamics.  APCDs and other staff 
members found that Volunteers were looking for places to 
live on their own during site visits.  Before they were even 
sworn-in, trainees were scoping out living situations in 
their new sites, instead of focusing on really knowing their 
community and host family.  

As Jaime found, 
host families 
can help with 
that: “[H]aving 
lived with a 
family for the 
entire 2 years, 
I can say with 
confidence that 
there is so much 
more that you 
can learn after 
those first six 
months that 
can only come 
with time.”  
Host families 
and neighbors 
know safe and 
dangerous 
zones, fair 

prices for things ranging from toilet paper to tailoring, and 
who is most interested in working with you on projects.  

Many Volunteers who swore in before the new rule chose 
to live with a host family.  Some did it because there were 
no alternatives; others simply because they fell in love 
with their host families.  Other Volunteers who moved out 
will tell you that they feel just as well-integrated into the 
community and still have a strong relationship with their 
original host families.  

On the other hand, once you live with a family, you are, for 
better or worse, associated with that family and affected 
by both their biases and the community’s view of them.   
“They were a good family, they treated me well, but they 
were politically active and everyone saw me through that 
perspective,” says Jesse Bockweg, AG53, of his original host 
family.  “Being independent will give you an independent 
view of your community,” he continues, explaining the 

changes he experienced after moving into his own house. 
“My family affected who I worked with and what kind of 
projects I worked on, which I didn’t necessarily see until I 
got out of the situation.”  

As the average Volunteer in Nicaragua is a recent college 
graduate accustomed to living without guardians or 
supervisors, the expectation of independence will take a 
while to adapt to life in a new country.  MCH and HLS 58 
are the first groups to have the expectation that they’ll live 
with a host family the entire 27 months of service. 

In order to help with that expectation and transitioning 
from training to site, the office has been working on new 
training programs and policies to help make the process 
smoother and more efficient.  Starting in April, Regional 
Volunteer Leaders (RPCVLs) will live in several department 
capitals, supporting and advocating on behalf of Volunteers 
and helping the office with site development.  The RPCVLs 
will be able to visit potential sites and connect the office 
with families who might make good hosts for Volunteers.  

One idea is to identify two or three families within a 
community, giving Volunteers a choice among various host 
families should one prove to be a better fit than another. 
The office is also looking at hosting a training event for new 
community host families.  The families will be trained not 
only in safety, but also in cultural differences, much like 
staff does for training town host families.  Also, families 
that have hosted Volunteers in the past will be invited to 
offer insight and advice on what it is like to have a new 
member of the family. 

Overall, the goal of extending the host family stay period 
is to increase safety and security through association. 
“When you enter a common living area you are physically 
associated with that family, and this has proven to increase 
Volunteer safety in many other countries,” said Carol 
during our meeting. 

Time will tell whether this measure will truly prove effective 
in maintaining Volunteer safety in Nicaragua. In any event, 
new Volunteers will now have the expectation that they will 
have to live with a host family during the full length of their 
service.  Maybe we just need to wait out the adjustment 

“Living with a family provided me with 
the cross cultural experience I needed 
to truly embrace my Peace Corps 
service. Being a part of a family helped 
with meeting people, going to family 
and village events, and feeling part of 
something greater than myself.” 

What exactly qualifies as a host-
family stay? 

More than you’d think.  You don’t 
need to live in the same room, 
or even house, as your family.  A 
room in the house, an addition 
to the house, or even a structure 
elsewhere on the property would 
qualify.  It even qualifies if you have 
your own kitchen, bathing area, 
and latrine, so long as you’re in the 
same compound.  
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period before drawing conclusions on whether this will 
improve safety and our cultural experience, rather than feel 
like this is a move by Big Brother to always be watching and 
monitoring.

Why do I have fewer days out of site?

Big Brother. It's a popular phrase, not just a reference 
to the reality show. And lately, Volunteers have been 
talking about Peace Corps as our very own Orwellian 

Big Brother: perhaps we even spread the chisme ourselves. 
But are we really headed for a world of good and ungood; 
a world where our neighbors, bosses, and closest friends 
watch our every move?

Hardly. In fact, this brave new world isn't even new, by 
some measures. But we're getting ahead of ourselves.

The Peace Corps regional director, not our country director, 
sets out-of-site and housing policies (albeit with input 
from each post in our region).  This means that the new 
rule limiting the amount of nights we may spend out of 
site in a one-month period was set with regional, not solely 
Nicaraguan, concerns in mind.  The rule, which limits 
Volunteers to three days out of site per month (after which 
vacation is deducted), doesn’t apply when Volunteers are 
elsewhere for work.

The knee-jerk reaction to an announcement many 
Volunteers perceived as sudden and unnecessary has been 
anger, in part justifiably so. Confusion over which staff 
members have access to the list of Volunteers reporting out 
of site has further complicated the matter. Is the list being 
sent out weekly to our APCDs and PSs to be scrutinized, 
with the transgressors singled out for punishment? 

The quick answer is no, only security staff use the list. But 
the long answer is, well, longer. As Volunteers, we have two 
ways of reporting out-of-site: by contacting Ana directly, 
or by contacting the duty officer. When Ana receives the 
information, she enters it directly into VIDA, the system 
which—among other things—records all out-of-site reports. 
As a practical matter, staff don’t check the out-of-site 
reports unless they have to (such as in an emergency, 
when you’d want them to have access, or to calculate your 
vacation days); they have enough to do without trolling 
VIDA for vaga Volunteers. Duty officers are only required 
to email Ana with the information on Volunteers who have 
reported out-of-site—but the devil, as always, is in the 
details.

Out-of-site reporting is meant to allow Peace Corps to 
protect us as quickly as possible if the need arises; referring 
to the system as Big Brother is coming at the problem 
from the wrong direction. Especially in a region with rising 
violence, and especially in an organization like Peace Corps, 
which sends Volunteers out to remote areas, this kind of 
security is essential.

For many Volunteers, though, the real problems begin 
when we consider the fact that many duty officers send their 
out-of-site notifications to all senior staff, not just Ana. This 
is the crux of Volunteer concerns: if security is the main 
issue, Volunteers urge, Peace Corps should lock up the 
information somehow so that only security staff have access 
to it. True, staff may need access to calculate vacation 
days, but the underlying concerns are legitimate. Peace 
Corps should above all clarify the fuzziness in their policy, 
especially about to whom the duty officer sends out-of-site 
information. If it is supposed to go to Ana, and perhaps 
Michael or Carol for security reasons, those are the only 
people who should see the list.

There is also the simple fact that the policy seems to favor 
Volunteers in more accessible or more developed sites, 
who enjoy more opportunity for in-site entertainment and 
more Volunteers passing through to visit. Three days spent 
out-of-site a month for someone in a department head 
like Granada or León is a different reality than that of a 
Volunteer living in a rural community in Rio San Juan or on 
the Atlantic coast.

For all Volunteers, but especially for those living in 
hard-to-reach places, Peace Corps has begun to stress 
communication between the office and Volunteers. “This 
is a guideline,” Miguel told us during our conversation, 
“but there is flexibility.” Volunteers who find halfway 
through the month that they need to take extra out-
of-site days should ask for those days without fear of 
retribution; both Miguel and Carol emphasize that they 
are open to conversation and aren't looking to nab people 
for putting a toe out of line. Administrative separation, 
for example, isn't an instant guarantee the minute Peace 
Corps helicopters bust a Volunteer for failing to report 
out of site; it is the result of a long conversation—usually 
initiated by a concerned counterpart—between Peace Corps, 
counterparts, and the Volunteer.

The perception of a Big Brother restricting our freedom 
might make our skin crawl, but even Carol has to report 
out of site when she stays anywhere overnight. If you’re 
looking to continue work in governmental development 

Need to report out of site 
but forget exactly how?
Here’s what you do:

Send this information:
1. PCV Name, Project, Nica #
2. Location and contact number for overnight lodging
3. Date(s) out of site and approximate times for return 
to site

To this email:

outofsite@ni.peacecorps.gov
Or text it to:

Ana Uriarte or the Duty Officer

Easy as pie.
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work, you’ll need to get used to constant monitoring of 
your whereabouts. Looking at it another way, under the 
old out-of-site policy hardly anyone reported out-of-site—a 
dangerous trend, from a security perspective. Miguel, in our 
conversation, remembered the opposite extreme: during 
the first half of his service all out-of-site requests had to be 
preapproved by APCDs, as for vacations. Other than that, 
Volunteers came to Managua once a month to collect their 
salary, and were expected to return immediately to their 
sites and stay there. Draconian indeed—and ineffective 
besides. Perhaps the three-day policy, in the end, will prove 
to be the happy medium.

Where do we go from here?

As the office clarifies its policies, we as Volunteers 
must continue to be mindful that Peace Corps service 
is not a nine-to-five sort of job. First, two-thirds of 

our goals focus on cultural exchange; the best way to fulfill 
them may be to live with a family. Taking a weekend to visit 
friends for a birthday or for a necessary mental health break 
is one thing. Taking every weekend off when things get to 
be too much, whether from a difficult family or frustration 
with work, is something else entirely. According to the 
statistics, we put ourselves more at risk the more we are 
away from site—from home—not only because we become 
just another gringo, but also because the risk of break-ins 
increases when opportunistic thieves notice our house or 
room is empty.

No one comes into Peace Corps service expecting a 
vacation, but things happen: policies change, host families 
are invasive, the work stalls or is nonexistent, and gradually 
it becomes easier to breathe when we're away from it all. 
But having our own place isn’t a magical cure, and escaping 
for a weekend or a week doesn't make the problem vanish. 
When we come back, often things seem worse than when we 
left: reality is a buzz kill like that. Instead of falling into that 
trap, we have to reach out—to staff, to the new RPCVLs, to 
other Volunteers—to try solving the problem.

The other half of that equation, of course, is that we need to 
know that staff will support us through whatever the trouble 
is. As PCVs, our lifestyle is stressful, particularly living 
with a family; sometimes you need that extra weekend 
out of site. “We’re not here to control your life,” Miguel 
says. The most important thing, for him, is that Volunteers 
communicate their needs to the office. As Volunteers, we 
also ask that Peace Corps staff listen to our concerns and 
use them to continue improving Peace Corps Nicaragua and 
our service here. In return, we must be prepared to conduct 
ourselves as the professional adults we are and dedicate 
ourselves to the work we've all come to do—perhaps not 
an easy thing, some days, but who applies to Peace Corps 
looking for easy?

We can dismantle the fears surrounding enforced 27-month 
host family stay and the idea of a Peace Corps Big Brother 
through frank communication. In working together and 
remaining open to each other’s suggestions, Volunteers and 
staff alike can build a stronger, safer, and more supportive 
community.  vp

On another note
Recently a devastating comment was submitted 
in labored English on the Peace Corps website. It 
detailed the drunken and disrespectful behavior 
of a Volunteer in Nicaragua in details that made 
my stomach turn. This is only the latest incident 
that drives home the risk posed by Volunteers 
who behave as if they’re in college or on a study 
abroad program. We have a difficult job to de-
fine and many people unconsciously apply these 
same norms of behavior to their service. 
We are development professionals. Unless we in-
ternalize that role, we jeopardize our own health 
and safety, that of fellow Volunteers, and put all 
of the work Peace Corps does at risk. Making re-
sponsible personal choices isn’t enough, because 
it only takes one Volunteer to leave an indelible 
stain on all our reputations. We need to develop 
a culture between Volunteers of communication 
and collective self-restraint to avoid situations 
like the most recent one from happening. Staff 
can’t and don’t want to be a police force; they’d 
rather focus on positive support and their main 
concern is what they’ll have to say to our loved 
ones if something goes wrong. So if you see or 
hear of behavior unbecoming of a Volunteer, 
don’t just let it slide. Remember that we all have 
a responsibility for maintaining the image of the 
organization and the ability of Volunteers, pres-
ent and future, to safely do their jobs.

Andrew BoddySpargo, TEFL 54



a VINE Photo.
Los Campesinos.

I watch as the kids
buy candy from my neighbor.

It is 10 AM.

Fingers grasp my bra.
I turn, ready to curse him.

‘Twas a baby girl.

I enjoy coffee.
I don’t enjoy my latrine.
This causes problems.

A six-year-old yells,
“I love you, baby!” I sigh.

It’s not endearing.

As the bus pulled in,
I boxed an abuela out.

I’m not proud of it.

Life
in
Nicaragua 
as I know it: 
a series 
of haikus
Lauren Spigel, 
MCH 55

Top Ten Podcasts for PCVs
1. This American Life- Consistently entertaining and thought-
provoking stories. 
2. Radiolab- Science meets philosophy meets awesome!
3. Snap Judgement- Storytelling with a beat.
4. Planet Money- The economy explained in plain English.
5. Alt Latino- Latino music previewed and reviewed.
6. The Moth- Audio from story-slam events across the country. 
7. Tedtalks- Cool people talk about their great ideas.
8. Freakonomics- Insightful and hilarious stories about the 
hidden side of everything.
9. NBC Nightly News- The day’s news…but at night…or when-
ever you want to listen to it.
10. Wait Wait Don’t Tell Me- A humorous NPR news-quiz 
show with notable guests and comedians.
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In the beginning there were 
Mitt Romney and Michelle Bachman. 
Michelle won the Iowa Straw poll, but 
then Rick Perry of Texas entered the 
race and rocketed to the top of the 
polls. As Perry quickly accumulated 
poor debate showings, Herman Cain 
rose to replace him before himself 
imploding under the weight of a 
strange tax plan, Pokémon quotes, 
and accusations of sexual misconduct 
in his past. Rick Santorum came out 
of nowhere in the Iowa caucuses and 
tied with Mitt for top spot there. Ron 
Paul also had very strong numbers 
and Newt wasn't far behind. Bachman 
bowed out after a weak showing there 
and New Hampshire quickly went to 
Romney. 

South Carolina went to Gingrich 
and John Huntsman endorsed Rom-
ney. Palin halfheartedly endorsed 

Prop 8 in California, which 
banned same-sex marriage in 2008, 

was overturned by a federal court 
of appeals and may be heard by the 

Supreme Court.

Super PACs (Political Action Com-
mittees) are all the rage this election 

cycle because of the 2010 Citizens 
United case that ruled that unions and 

corporations, like individuals, cannot 
be limited in their contributions to 

PACs. No limits, but the organizations 
cannot ‘coordinate’ their campaigns 

with the candidates who they are sup-
porting. Check out Colbert’s super PAC 

for more hilarious info.

news and culture cliffnotes

The Republican 
nomination 

in a nutshell

other 
political news

Andrew BoddySpargo, 
TEFL54

Gingrich, but Florida and Nevada 
wholeheartedly went to Romney. Ron 
Paul almost won Maine, but Romney 
still squeaked by. Mitt seemed to 
be unstoppable, but then Santorum 
managed a hat trick by winning the 
Colorado, Minnesota, and (meaning-
less) Missouri primaries all on the 
same day. Journalists had a field day 
and speculated at the speed of light 
about the underdog with a fraction of 
the money winning the nomination. 
Many thought that Mitt might lose his 
home state of Michigan on Feb 28th, 
but he pulled ahead after Santorum's 
weak debate performance and won by 
a slim margin. 

On the same day he easily won 
the Arizona primary. These results 
seem to have returned the journalistic 
masses back to what they've known 
all along: that Mitt will get the nomi-
nation, but it sure is good for business 
to scurry like a dog toward a laser 
pointer at any sign that another can-
didate could pull off the unthinkable. 
By the time you're reading this, Super 
Tuesday will have happened and 
another 11 states will have declared 
their delegates and we'll be closer to 
the late June finish.

Don’t believe me? Read this:
http://www.slate.com/articles/
news_and_politics/politics/2012/03/
the_complex_delegate_math_for_winning_
the_republican_nomination_make_mitt_
romney_a_near_certain_winner_.single.html

Mitt and Michelle have at it

Although all the candidates have perfectly 
nice homes, they’re all determined to move 
into the one pictured here, which has dozens 
more rooms than they’d need, making one 
wonder if they realize that that sort of excess 
is precisely what worsened the real estate 
market bust in 2008.  And then the cat issue.  
It’s all very perplexing.
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»»» Unemployment is down to 
8.4%, the third straight month of 
strong jobs numbers, but nobody is 
really optimistic yet.
»»» Europe still can't get their act 
together. Success depends in part 
upon the Greek public's willingness 
to accept austerity measures and 
other European countries' willing-
ness to bail them out.
»»» Facebook filed papers for its 
initial public offering, which is pro-
jected to be one of the largest in 
history, perhaps raising $10 billion.
»»» Apple became the world's 
most highly valued company (over 
$500B) after strong sales of iPhone 
4S and iPads during the holiday 
season. Currently coming under 
fire for poor worker conditions in 
Chinese factories, but manufac-
turer Foxconn has offered to raise 
worker pay by 25%. Not bad.

Best Picture
Best Actor

Best Actress
Best Director

Best Foreign Language Film
Best Documentary
Best Visual Effects

Best Original Score

Album of the Year
Song of the Year

New Artist
Alternative Album

Rap Album
Latin Pop Rock
Country Album

Banda or Norteño Album

"The Artist"
Jean Dujardin, "The Artist"
Meryl Streep, "The Iron Lady"
Michel Hazanavicius, "The Artist"
"A Separation"
"Undefeated"
"Hugo"
Ludovic Bource, "The Artist"

“21,” Adele
“Rolling in the Deep,” Adele
Bon Iver
“Bon Iver,” Bon Iver
Kanye West
“Drama y Luz,” Maná
Lady Antebellum
Los Tigres Del Norte

OSCARS
GRAMMYS

the

the

ECONOMIC
NEWS »»» Syria continues to slaughter 

its own people to quell political 
dissent. Increasing pressure from 
western countries to stop the vio-
lence.
»»» North Korea has offered to sus-
pend nuclear weapons tests and 
uranium enrichment in return for 
US food aid. A positive sign from 
the new leader after his father, Kim 
Jong Il's death in mid December.
»»» A massive (952-foot) Italian 
luxury cruise ship ran aground and 
tipped over. The captain “tripped” 
and “fell” into a lifeboat and was 
“accidentally” ferried away before 
most passengers (4500+) had been 
evacuated.
»»» Egypt is struggling under the 
“transitional” military stewardship 
that has been reluctant to give up 
power and has been cracking down 
on dissidents. Recently rhetoric has 
escalated and the US is threatening 
to cut the billions in aid it provides. 
Egypt's leaders have threatened to 
reevaluate its treaty with Israel and  
begun investigating 19 Americans 
involved in international NGOs.

INTERNATIONAL
NEWS

The Costa Concordia was 
hung up on rocks near 
Giglio, a Tuscan town on 
Italy’s west coast.  The At-
lantic has incredible pho-
tos of the wreck online.
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letters

a VINE Photo.  Toña is the king of 
Nicaraguan beers.  Victoria may have 
both the caché (being the oldest exist-
ing Nicaraguan beer, first brewed in 
1942) and the trendiest identity, what 
with it’s holiday malt Victoria Selección 
Maestro—available this past Christmas 
only, supposedly.  And Premio (c. 1999) 
may have the higher price, appropriate 
for a beer crafted especially for import 
beer connoisseurs.  But Toña (c. 1977) 
still dominates the market.  Not that it 
matters too much to its’ maker: Ever 
since the merger in 1996 of the makers 
of the big two—Toña and Victoria—La 
Compañia Cervecera de Nicaragua has 
owned all three. 

»» Sam Shepard
»» Stephanie Lemus

»» Brian Brenzel
»» Andrew BoddySpargo

»» James Romine
»» Lauren Spigel

»» Donald Ugarte
»» Alicia Harvey

Got something to say? 
Just send us a letter 

like the people below.
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the 
day I 

littered

Blame it on my slow recovery from Dengue. Blame it 
on my lack of moral fiber.  Blame it on the ice cream.  
It’s your call.  All I can do is present to you the facts. 

Fact: I am a Matagalpina, a Bostonian, a wimp in the 
heat. When I go to the beach, I get antsy in a couple hours 
and ask to go home.  Likewise, when I travel to Managua, 
the heat hits me like a punch in the face and I scowl almost 
as much as I sweat, which is a lot. 

Fact: Eskimo is like air conditioning for the mouth, 
which makes it an excellent remedy for the heat. 

Fact: Dengue makes you tired.  Being tired makes you 
slow in the head. 

On Thursday, November 3, 2011, after a week in Ma-
nagua recovering from Dengue fever, I had to travel from 
Managua to Matagalpa.  I had it all planned out: I bought a 
ticket for the 11:00 AM Managua-Matagalpa expresso and 
decided that as soon as they called my bus, I would buy a 
milkshake so that when I sat down in the excruciatingly 
hot metal bus, I would have air conditioning for my mouth.  
Perfect. I glanced out into the parking lot and spotted a big, 
blue coach bus with the word “Matagalpa” painted on its 
front.  This must be the expresso, I thought as I sat down to 
wait.  I strategically sat down near the Eskimo cart in May-
oreo and congratulated myself on my ingenuity.   

At about 10:30 AM I hear, “Matagalpa! Matagalpa! 
Matagalpa!” I looked at the parking lot and saw that the big, 
blue coach bus had moved into position.  It was a little early 
to load the bus, but not obscenely, so I bought my galleta 
milkshake and headed out.   

I even sat down at the seat labeled “11” as dictated by 
my expresso ticket. 

When the motor turned on at 10:45 AM and we started 
heading out of the parking lot, I thought, “What a nice 
surprise; we’re leaving early.”  Then we passed by a dingy 

Lauren Spigel, MCH 55

a VINE Photo.  Twin 
buses in Granada.

school bus with the words “Matagalpa Expresso” painted on 
its front. Oh. 

Damn you, deceptively beautiful coach bus! You’re not 
the expresso at all!   

And we were off. And it was too late. 
This was my first mistake. 
As the ruteada crammed more people than there were 

seats onto the bus, I sipped on my Eskimo like it was my 
lifeline. And then my stomach hurt. It’s common knowledge 
that Dengue makes you lose your appetite, so for a week 
I hardly ate food.  Maybe this is why I couldn’t finish my 
milkshake. 

So I’m at a window seat, and I gingerly try to place the 
still-sort-of-full Eskimo cup onto the floor so I don’t have to 
hold onto it anymore.  But apparently my movements were 
not ginger at all.  No sooner had I bent down to put it on the 
floor did I feel the cup crack beneath my fingers.  

Blast! 
So now I had this broken plastic cup with ice cream 

threatening to seep from its depths onto my clothes, onto 
my shoes, onto myself.  I looked for an out at one of the 
bus stops, but there were people in the aisle so I couldn’t 
leave my seat to find a trashcan.  I tried holding onto it for 
a while, but the ruteada bus ride is 3 hours rather than 2 
hours, and that’s a long time to maintain this precarious 
situation. As I looked at the window, I thought about the 
radio show my sitemate and I had done about trash the 
week before: “Just hold onto it!” we told our municipality, 
“It’s so easy!”  I looked to the window again.  I looked to my 
broken, ice cream ridden cup. 

What if someone sees me? I thought, in a panic. 
I texted my friends for support: “About to litter! Please 

talk me down!” 
No one responded.  I was truly on my own now. 
I took a deep breath.  I gulped.  I sweated.  I thought 

about letting people down.  But mostly, I thought about not 
wanting ice cream on myself. 

It was a sticky situation. 
As the motor turned back on, and we pulled out of the 

bus stop, I looked at the window one last time, I hesitated, 
and then I did what anyone would have done a half hour 
before: I threw that god-forsaken cup out the window.  And 
then I slept like a baby.  vp

letters
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Greetings from Tola, Rivas!
Here are two insights I wish I had learned early in 

my service:
Rope pumps are an inexpensive water-1. 

supply technology worth introducing to your 
community.

You can fund small projects that cost 2. 
under $1,000, through the association of 
RPCVs based in your home town. (In my case: 
the San Diego Peace Corps Association.)

Why am I telling you this? Because members in 
my community presented the need for a rope pump, 
and going through the application process for SPA 
or Partnership funding would have been overly 
complicated for such a small project. I nearly felt 
discouraged enough to drop the idea altogether, but 
fortunately remembered to take advantage of the 
RPCV community.

The Project:
“What the heck is a rope-pump?” you might be 

asking. You’ve probably seen them around—many 
PCVs use them daily in their communities. The 
concept is simple: a person rotates a wheel that pulls 
a long rope through a pvc pipe that extends to the 
bottom of a well. As the rope is pulled through the pvc 
pipe, it creates a suction that lifts water to the top of 
the well where users collect it. 

It’s fast too: the pump can fill a 5-gallon bucket in 
about 40 seconds—a huge improvement over drawing 
water with only a rope and a bucket.

Here is an amazing drawing of a rope 
pump:

You should think 
about rope 

pumps for your 
community!

James Romine, HE 52

Did you know rope pumps are as Nicaraguan as 
gallo pinto? Since rope pumps were first promoted 
here in 1983 as an effective water-supply technology, 
the contraptions have spread to other countries in 
Latin America and Africa. They’ve been professionally 
tested and promoted by the Dutch IRC International 
Water and Sanitation Centre, which insists that it’s 
an effective water-supply technology due to its easy 
operation and maintenance. Since rope pumps lack 
pistons, valves, pump rods, or other breakable parts, 
locals can repair the system easily. Check out IRC’s 
website: www.irc.nl for more info.

The Funding:
Most official funding resources for Peace Corps 

don’t cover miscellaneous projects that cost under 
$500.   It seems the effort required to apply for SPA 
or Partnership funds can be daunting and hardly “vale 
la pena” for a low budget project.  Don’t most SPA or 
Partnership projects cost at least $1,000 and often hit 
the upper limit of $10,000?

If you ever see the need for a rope pump, 
improved oven, deluxe chicken coop, or any other 
small scale project that wouldn’t justify writing a big 
grant proposal, have no fear: keep your nearest RPCV 
association in mind. Asking them is one of the best 
ways to get a few hundred dollars that doesn’t involve 
asking your parents or wealthy uncle.

The Bottom Line:
Thanks to support from the San Diego Peace 

Corps Association, a new rope pump has been 
installed by community members of La Cruz de 
España, Tola, Nicaragua. The community has no 
electricity, and prior to this project, drinking water 
had to be hauled via rope and bucket from a 30-meter 
well. The well did not have a cover, so mud, manure, 
and other detritus material contaminated the water. 
Thanks to the rope pump, the community now has 
easy access to potable water.

Juan Rafael Villareal Noguera, a local high-school 
teacher and community leader insists: “¡Este bomba 
es suavesisimo! Es mucho, mucho, mas fácil que lo 
que usabamos antes.”

My hope is that if there’s need in your community 
for projects requiring small grants, don’t feel 
discouraged! Instead, look for alternative funding 
sources like your home town RPCV group.

Saludos!  vp

http://www.irc.nl
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Chagas disease is transmitted by blood-sucking insects (“Chagas bugs” 
a.k.a. “chinches” a.k.a. “assassin bugs”) that are often found in rural 
homes throughout Latin America. Transmission occurs when the 

insects suck the blood of their sleeping hosts (any blood pumping mammal) 
and then defecate on the wounds created from drawing blood. The bugs’ 
feces carry a parasite called Trypanasoma cruzi which enters the blood 
stream and begins its reproductive cycle within the cells of the host. The 
two chinches found in Nicaragua which spread the disease are Triatoma 
dimidiata and Rhodnius prolixus:

Treatment exists for Chagas disease, but only during the acute phase, 
which often goes undiagnosed. It’s also common for victims of Chagas 
disease to die from cardiac impairment and have their cause of death left 
undetermined—usually dismissed as a common heart attack. Additionally, 
many of those afflicted live in poor, rural areas, and their plight in the 
struggle against Chagas is largely ignored by the international community.

James Romine, HE 52

Chagas Disease

a 
silent and neglected disease

of poverty

Many PCVs participate in and lead grassroots campaigns for pandemics like 
HIV and malaria. But what about Chagas disease? The total number of Chagas 
patients throughout Latin America exceeds 16 million, and 30% of these will 
eventually develop chronic symptoms that involve cardiac, intestinal, and 
neurological impairment. Chagas has a socioconomic impact more serious than 
that of malaria, and in many countries infects more people than HIV (Dias and 

Schofield 1999).
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Where is Chagas the Biggest Problem?
The most recent Chagas’ control efforts have 

focused largely on 5 Northern departments: Esteli, 
Madriz, Nueva Segovia, Jinotega, and Matagalpa. 
A nation-wide survey initially indicated that these 
departments had higher infestation rates of Rhodnius 
prolixus, but since control efforts 
began, this particular species 
of Chagas bug has nearly been 
eradicated.  Rhodnius prolixus is 
one of many different species of 
Chagas bug, each of which exhibit 
different behavior patterns. Some 
are more dangerous than others 
because they will defecate directly 
on the wound site, while others will 
defecate elsewhere. The species we are 
currently trying to control is Triatoma 
dimidiata:  This species can be found 
in every department of Nicaragua and 
cannot be entirely eradicated because 
only part of its lifespan is spent in peoples’ homes. It 
often reproduces in inaccessible wilderness areas and 
then enters peoples’ homes to feed. It’s crucial that 
rural populations are taught how to identify the insect 
and associate it with risk.

Personal Experience With Chagas Disease
Before coming to Nicaragua I’d heard about 

Chagas disease prevention campaigns 
conducted by PCVs in South America. 
I wanted to know about Chagas control 
efforts in Nicaragua and started asking 
questions. MINSA workers at my local 
health center felt convinced that our 
municipality has very little Chagas 
disease and assured me that it was not a 
priority.  

One evening, I returned home to 
discover a Chagas bug floating dead 
in a Nalgene bottle I’d left uncapped. 
I showed the bug to my next door 
neighbors and asked if they knew what 
it was. They had no idea. An hour later 
they’d caught two more Chagas bugs, 
crawling up the walls of their house. I 
brought these to the PC Med Office and 
had them tested by Managua’s Chagas 
lab—they were positive with the parasite. Even though 
I hadn’t noticed any weird bites or swollen lymph 
nodes, the PCMOs sent me to have my blood tested. 
Fortunately, the results were negative. 

Most Volunteers, thanks to Peace Corps’s housing 
regulations, live in houses in good condition and are 

at a low risk for Chagas. However, our neighbors 
and communities often do not have our luck. In one 
municipality in Nueva Segovia, MINSA estimates that 
seven out of every ten houses are infested with Chagas 
beetles, and though official rates of the disease remain 

low, many chronically ill patients 
who have not been tested exhibit all 
the signs and symptoms of chronic 
Chagas disease, which is fatal. 

July 9th is International Chagas 
Day. 

What can PCVs do to help?
The Japanese International 

Cooperation Agency (JICA) has 
several experts working exclusively 
on the issue of Chagas control. They 
are implementing a combination 
of educational activities in schools 
and training MINSA personnel on 
fumigation and surveillance. While 

JICA has the technical expertise needed to control 
T. dimidiata, grassroots community campaigning is 
needed to educate the public to identify Chagas bugs. 
We are looking for all interested PCVs to help us carry 
out a nationwide busca de chinche: a campaign to 
educate primary school students about the disease, 
its transmission, and the proper identification of both 
Triatoma dimidiata and Rhodnius prolixus. 

Every participating PCV will speak 
to students in their classes about Chagas 
and teach them how to look for Chagas 
bugs before arranging a date for the 
collection of the captured chinches. 
We want to teach kids to identify T. 
dimidiata and bring them to their health 
centers rather than just killing them—
MINSA is able to test the live insects 
to see whether they are carrying the 
parasite that causes Chagas. July 9th is 
the birthday of Carlos Chagas, the man 
who discovered the disease.  All busca 
de chinche efforts will be coordinated 
around that date.  

JICA has provided us with 
promotional materials that need 
distributing; these can be picked up in 

Pilar and Danny’s offices. Primary school students 
are generally the most enthusiastic and willing to 
do bughunts. We want to know if kids are able to 
actually bring in chinches so that MINSA can track the 
spread of the disease. This is an experiment in public 
health promotion. We hope that by involving primary 
school students—the most willing participants of any 
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bughunt—we will spread awareness of the disease throughout the Nicaraguan population. Remember, this is a 
severely neglected disease that needs as much attention as it can get. and we need your help!

Why is Chagas Disease Neglected?
It’s important to consider why Chagas receives such limited international 

attention compared to HIV or malaria. It demonstrates how political and economic 
power influences public health—thirty years have passed since the latest development 
of Chagas treatments, but these medicines only work during the acute phase of the 
disease. Since the affected populations generally lack political or economic clout, 
there’s a lack of incentive for developing new medications, or funding widespread 
control efforts. Furthermore, the symptoms often go undetected and the disease’s 
latent phase can last 15-20 years. With no powerful spokesperson raising awareness of 
the disease, rural populations continue to suffer its effects. 

Throughout Latin America, Chagas remains a neglected and silent disease of 
poverty, but few development workers are better equipped for organizing rural, 
grassroots campaigns than Peace Corps Volunteers: together, hopefully, we can start 
to change this silent reality.  vp

Reference
Dias, J.C.P. and C.J. Schofield. 2001. “The Evolution of Chagas Disease (American Trypanosomiasis) Control After 90 Years Since 

Carlos Chagas’s Discovery.” Memorias do Instituto Oswaldo Cruz. 94 (suppl. 1): 103-121.

I used to think Sadness was beautiful,

And then I met Happiness,

And she was stunning.

So I made a choice,

And I chose Happiness.

But Sadness was jealous,

And tried to drown my dear Happiness.

Please don’t take my Happiness,

I’ll do anything, I cried.

So Sadness cut me a deal,

That I would have my moments with her,

And she would let me live with Happiness.

Who would’ve known;

The deal worked out in my favor.

For when sometimes I took my dear Happiness for granted,

I would get my moments with Sadness,

And remember why I chose Happiness after all.

a
poem about

balance
Stephanie Lemus, 

TEFL 54
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10-word book review: You have an alma pinolera when...
The Girl Who Played WIth Fire by Stieg Larsson 
Stupid twist, shameless product placement, stolen 
bad guy, dead author.
Ryan LeMeir, AG 56

- you catch yourself staring at white people.
Lauren Spigel, MCH 55 

The first couple of weeks in site are tough. 
Making the transition from training to “real life” 
can be shocking: one minute your friends are all 

around you swimming in the pool at Los Pinos, and 
the next they’re scattered all around the country. 

If you’re like me, you also realized that you really 
had to speak Spanish all of the time, instead of just 
during the 6 hours of classes a day. And if that doesn’t 
overwhelm you, all of a sudden you have nothing but 
time on your hands. What are you supposed to do 
with all of that time? Exercising and washing clothes 
can only take up so much of your free time, and not 
everyone is lucky enough to be in Chinandega to go 
to the beach. Luckily though, I am. So what do you 
do then? Well I’ll let you in on what SBD 56 did: 
manipulated photos of our friends. 

 For us it was easy. On the first day in 
Nicaragua, one of us happened to get caught in not 
just an awkward pose, but one of the most awkward 
poses we had collectively ever seen. It was just begging 
to be Photoshopped; and well, that’s what we did. So 
without him knowing*, we held a contest to see who 
could put our buddy in the best scene: with a girls’ 
soccer team, teaching swimming lessons, posing as a 
sorority sister, being knighted by the queen, hidden in 
a Where’s Waldo map. The possibilities were endless, 
and so were the laughs. If you were having a tough 
day, you’d check your e-mail, and find a new photo of 
a friend in a scene you never would’ve imagined, such 
as sitting in Santa’s lap. It’s childish, it’s silly, but it 
always put a smile on your face. 

And if you really wanted to take it to the next level, 
you would get a piñata made of your buddy in his 
pose, and bring it to your next reunion. That’s what we 
did.  You can check it out and all the other photos here 
at this website: whereinthewood.blogspot.com.  vp

*We didn’t include him initially to be mean. We 
chose to keep it a surprise until our first big reunion, 
where we opted for a big unveiling party to make the 
occasion that much more memorable. 

Sam Shepard, SBD 56

how biz 56 
keeps its cool 
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Hey, Peace Corps Nicaragua!  Sup?  A quick 
update from us:

1. May 18th is Día de Solidaridad Para Personas 
Viviendo con VIH/SIDA in Nicaragua – It’s a great 
chance/excuse for PCVs of all sectors to do HIV/AIDS 
awareness and prevention activities!

2. Are you a nerdy person who enjoys statistics like 
me???  Here’s some great statistics about the history 
of VAST projects done by Peace Corps Volunteers in 
Nicaragua since VAST funds were first introduced:

After having relatively consistent 
numbers for 3 years, we have blown 
it out of the water!  For the first 
3 fiscal years, we had an average 
of 13.3 VAST projects per year.  
Now, just over halfway through 
this fiscal year, we ALREADY have 
10 completed projects and 11 in 
progress – a grand total of 21.  I’m 
no math whiz like Pythagoras, 
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A shout-out from
the HIVaids Task Force

but I’m pretty sure this is a 63.33333333333333% 
increase from the average of the last 3 years, and we 
still have over 5 months to go!

There has also been a large increase in multi-
sectorial volunteer collaboration to organize and carry 
out VAST projects.  Although a project may technically 
get credited to one PCV of a certain sector (since the 
project has to be registered under only one person’s 
name for the transfer of funds),  frequently he/she is 
working with other PCVs of other sectors at least on 
some level and including activities relating to project 
goals of different sectors.  Collaboration is HIGHLY 
encouraged!  TEAM = Together Everyone Achieves 
More.

GREAT JOB PEACE CORPS NICARAGUA!!!  
Keep up the great work!  I wish I could award each 
and every one of you with a plate of oven-baked 
brownies and a hunk of gouda cheese.

3. Don’t forget that the HIVaids Task Force is 
here to support you!  If you have ANY questions about 
general HIV/AIDS activities (and how they can be 
incorporated into what is normally taught by non-
health sectors), VAST projects, Reggae music, etc. 
please hit us up!  Don’t be shy.  Individually contact 
any HIVaids Task Force member based on their 
location (there are members in León, Chinandega, 
Nueva Segovia, and RAAS at the moment), their 
sector, or their sexiness for direct project support.  For 
security reasons, we cannot publish this information 
in VaPue but it was sent out in an email by Flor on 
February 15.  Or you can send an email to HIVaids.
pcni@gmail.com to get more specific contact 
information on individual members or to get various 
perspectives on any comment/question/concern/idea 
you have.

4. Get ready for more exciting VAST project 
information in the next issue!  Hooray!

5. Mark your calendars for the Spring premiere of 
Glee on April 10, 2012!  You don’t want to miss it, even 
though you probably will since you live in Nicaragua.  
Glee promotes condom usage (and therefore 
prevention of HIV) by showing the consequences of 
adolescent pregnancy for a hot blonde cheerleader.  vp

Merissa Yellman,  HE 52
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A PCV contracted HIV in 2011 from practicing unprotected 
oral sex during her first year of service.  Take some time to 
read her story and pass it on to a PCV you care about: 

HIV and a PCV
nogoingback-thereisonlyforward.blogspot.com
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10-word book review: You have an alma pinolera when...
Screwtape Letters by C.S. Lewis
Gives you a warm, confused feeling 
about religion.
Nishant Kishore, HLS55

- you return to the States and throw TP in the trash can.
Andrew BoddySpargo, TEFL54 

It was a fresh Sunday morning, and as it is traditional on Sundays, my 
host family breaks their fast with a tasty nacatamal, some bread from 
the corner bakery, and black coffee. Being as integrated as I am into 

the culture (or as I thought I was) I felt compelled to partake in the morn-
ing feast. But alas, I had to go to Managua for a training on Monday, and 
I left shortly after breakfast, to catch the bus. Long story short, after so 
many speed bumps that the bus driver disregarded, other passengers on 
the bus were annoyed at my inability to hold on to my breakfast. I’ll miss 
you, nacatamal con pan y café!

Donald Ugarte, TEFL TT

a 
nacatamal 

and a 
speed bump

in 
500 words or less

For me as a newcomer to the process, making Nacatamales was like 
going 45 MPH in a 30 MPH zone, with a speed bump every block, 
never realizing the ride would have been more pleasant if you had 

just slowed down. In my family, Christmas dinner takes days to prepare, 
the pie dough is made two days before, the desserts and breads the day 

before, and the meat starts 
cooking in the morning. 
We eat promptly at 5pm 
and are all in a food coma 
by the time Santa arrives. 
For this reason, I rose early 
on the morning of the 24th 
and went over to the house 
of my favorite Nica family 
friends, thinking we would 
need to start this process 
bright and early, and as 
usual, they were not think-
ing along the same lines. 
When I arrived Cristian was 
in his work clothes, and 
Georgina was painting her 
nails. When I saw the fire 
was not even ‘encendido’, 
I knew I had gotten some-
thing wrong.

I said, “Merry Christ-
mas!”

They said “Merry 
Christmas,” pause, “why are 
you here so early?”

“I am here to start the 
nacatamales!”

They said “Oh well…Mom is at the 
chapel, she will be delayed a while 
because there are 4 baptisms and 8 
communions along with the Christmas 
church service, and we can’t start with-
out her.”

Speed Bump # 1.
“Well can’t we start chopping veg-

etables or something?” I ask.
“We don’t have the vegetables yet. 

Dad went to go sell the coffee harvest 
this morning so he can buy the ingredi-
ents”

Speed bump #2.
So we sit, watching Peter Pan, and 

painting our nails!

Alicia Harvey, AG 56
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Finally, at 4pm I come back to the house and Candida 
is back from church…they are eating lunch and ask me if I 
want some, I say “NO! I want to save room for nacatama-
les.”

They all look at each other and laugh. “Those will not 
be ready for awhile” they say.

I answer, “Well how long can they possibly take? We 
have all the ingredients now right?”

“Well, yes but Cristian has to go to the mountains to 
get the platano leaves…we still have to kill the duck and 
get the pig lard…”

Bump bump bump.
After lunch they do kill the duck, and I am counting 

my lucky stars I declined lunch. I help pluck the feathers, 
which takes about an hour and half, then clean it, and 
chop it. These ‘steps’ are not bumps for them, they knew 
the process was tedious, as usual it was just me, bumping 
my head on the roof of the car, trying to drive too fast, in 
a slow zone! The whole family came over to help make 
the nacatamales and we zoomed right along, assembling 
the nacatamales, layering all the goodies, wrapping them 
in the leaves and tying them up like presents. By 9pm the 
lavandero was clean and the nacatamales were snuggled 
into the great big pot. Like an impatient kid on Christmas 
I asked again, “So what time will they be ready?”

Candida causally answered me, “Oh we can check on 
them around midnight!”

BAM, my head smashes against the roof, Final speed 
bump.

My eyes nearly popped out of my head! “MID-
NIGHT?”

This final bumps, knocks me in line with them. I ac-
cept the rice they offer to tide me over and we sit around 
eating rice, drinking rum and chatting. I put myself in the 
drivers hands, who seem to have had the journey planned 
out all along. When midnight does roll around we open 
the steaming pot of nacatamales wrapped up like little 
presents, and we all hug each other, and say Merry Christ-
mas. I forgot all about the bumpy road and felt blessed to 
have been a part of the journey.  vp

Las Peñitas
The tide rushes in over the rocks

Bringing with it sweltering heat

The penguins don´t stand a chance

Brian Brenzel, AG 56

10-word book review: You have an alma pinolera when...
Peace Corps Handbook by Peace Corps
The PC Handbook was the most...sorry I fell 
asleep.
Jenevieve Doerr, SBD 56

- you scoff at tourists.
Ryan LeMeir, AG 56 

a VINE Photo: 9th place.  
San Juan del Sur.  Whitney Johnson, 

TEFL 57.
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ABAJO
Cass McCombs – County Line (breathe)

Telebossa – Felto No Ferro (sad swing vagabond)
Chad VanGaalen – Peace On the Rise (light-blind waltz)

13&God – Janu Are (never has bassoon sounded so baller)
James Blake – Limit to Your Love (soul, remixed)

James Blake – To Care (Like You) (8-bit Blue period)
David Lynch – Pinky’s Dream (hunted ballad)
The Weeknd – Lonely Star (tremor and tease)

Gang Gang Dance – Adult Goth (glitter sex tornado)
EMA – Milkman (proving once again that girls continue to crushingly outdo men in rock)

Tom Waits – Hell Broke Luce (bones broke)
Bill Callahan – Drover (Johnny Cash, not on the train, but as the train)

ARRIBA
Ford & Lopatin – Emergency Room (the 80s go 2.0)

The Field – Burned Out (liquid shuffle)
Deerhoof – Super Duper Rescue Heads! (let’s hit the dance floor?)

Braids – Plath Heart (sequin forest)
Atlas Sound – Te Amo (ascend the neon stair)

Destroyer – Chinatown (cheesy bliss, never sold so well)
Tune-Yards – Powa (on a 30-story ledge in high heels, never so graceful)

Deerhoof – Secret Mobilization (chiquito blues)
Tune-Yards – Gangsta (carnivorous woman)

Tune-Yards – You Yes You (cubist boogie-woogie)
The Mountain Goats – Damn These Vampires (savage things, barely worth remembering)

Steve Martin and the Steep Canyon Rangers – Jubilation Day (we made it)

10-word book review: You have an alma pinolera when...
The Country Under My Skin by Giocando Belli
Beautiful historical account of a feminist sand-
inista in the 1970s.
Kristin Mroz, ENV 57

- finally given the opportunity to prepare your own food, you opt 
to make gallo pinto, and then while eating it, you look down and 

realize you’re eating it with a spoon.
Lauren Spigel, MCH 55 

It was very difficult to compress this year down into 24 songs 
(this feature was originally one 16-song set, but it wouldn’t 
have done the year justice). 2010 set a very high standard 

on music, with some of the juggernauts of contemporary sound 
making classically Great statements: LCD Soundsystem’s final 
massive word, Erykah Badu defining modern love, Ariel Pink 
trapping a dream of the 80s in 45 minutes. What could follow? 
The only possible answer was, and has been, incredible ambition. 
Here are songs by 20 artists that reached hard and, at their finest 
moments, outdid far more than just themselves. This year proved 
that not only can the old always be made new and relevant, but 
that there are, despite what cynics say, still new sounds to be 
found under the sun. 

A few artists—my personal favorites—got multiple entries, 
but you can be sure that every song on the playlist comes from 

music

a playlist of ’11’s finest
Marcus Degen, AG 56

an album fantastic in its own right. Instead of ranking the 
songs best-to-worst, I opted to filter them by their dark or light 
character, Abajo being the bleak and paranoid side of modern 
life, Arriba as keepin’ on the sunny side, and I attempted to 
keep some kind of consistent internal tonal narrative for each.

The parenthetical notations are my attempt to curb 
typically verbose and hyperbolic modern music writing’s 
tendencies (or perhaps that’s just me projecting my own bad 
habits). If you haven’t listened to these songs yourself, anyway, 
high-falootin’ culture criticism via long lists of adjectives and 
if-you-like-x-then-you’ll-love-y ramblings will add up to little. 
My blurbs are just words, and they’ll always suffer against the 
immediacy of sound; so I have opted to form them as haikus: 
snapshots of a feeling in a moment, compressed to its shortest 
terms. 
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10-word book review: You have an alma pinolera when...
A Vist From the Good Squad by Jennifer Egan 
Gives you a scary, cold look at reality.
Nishant Kishore, HLS55

 - you shove a chavalo out of your way to get on the bus that’s 
still pulling into the parking lot.

Lauren Spigel, MCH 55 

Tune-Yards – WHOKILL
Of all the incredible women performers this year, 
I may consider Ms. Garbus’ the most powerfully 
feminist statement made yet. Self-disciplined and 
unquiet, carnivorous, horns and roaring drums 
pumping hazardous rhythms over something of 
nearly-rapped rants and semi-tonal croons. I keep 
wanting to attempt some kind of comparison to 
other female artists of the past just to emphasize 
how different she is, but I can’t seem to draw any 
parallels, this is far too singular and unique of a 
voice. Think: Cubist boogie-woogie.

James Blake – Self-titled
There’s very little that I could say here that the blogs 
haven’t already covered a hundred times over: James 
Blake, only recently 22-years-old upon completion of 
this record, managed to blend two genres, soul and 
electronica subgenre dub-step, and dig out something 
wholly original: A Blue-period poem to isolation in the 
Information Age. Autotune never sounded so soulful, no 
better company for the bleak nights and blurred days.

Chad VanGaalen – Diaper Island
It is, of course, the great tragedy of the year that R.E.M. 
broke up. That band had been the great bastion of 
paranoid rock for three generations of music lovers, but 
it’s a relief that VanGaalen finally seems ready, only four 
albums into his career to pick up the torch. Bleak-pop at its 
frustrated finest.

Deerhoof – Deerhoof vs. Evil
It’s a risk for a band, not to mention a rock and roll band, 
known for being as weird as they come, to decide to up 
and make a pop record. This is still an album with some 
bizarrely textured rhythms, so long-time fans fear not 
some completely foreign entity a-la Boris’ incessant genre-
swapping. This is still the kooky Deerhoof fans know and 
love, just more…well, fun. 

any good? these especially
Marcus Degen, AG 56
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10-word book review:
Little Bee by Chris Cleave

African girl’s + English woman’s lives 
intertwine. Batman’s there too.
Lauren Spigel, MCH55

You have an alma pinolera when...
- you see a woman wearing a tight, fitted pair of hot-pink Nica 

jeans bedazzled with glittering rhinestones and think to yourself, 
“Damn, those look great! I really want a pair for myself!”

Merissa Yellman, HE52 

a VINE Photo.  
El mercado grande in 
Sébaco, Matagalpa. 
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foodies’ corner “Sandwiches. 
They’re pretty 
neat.”
- an objective observer

I didn’t think much explanation would be necessary when I first 
shared the idea of the Committee and this Charter with a few 
friends (that is to say, prospective founding Members).  But the 

opposite turned out to be the case for an alarming number, some 
thinking the Committee is real in the way the Deficit Commission is 
real, others rejecting membership because they were “Committee’d-
out,” and still others hesitating to join for the sake of the dues they 
were sure must be forked over.  In a way, each of these categories of 
wariness has some basis in reality.  The Committee is real, but not 
in the sense that it holds meetings or transcribes minutes or has 
anything to do with Peace Corps.  To some extent, its realness 
extends little further than the moment of creation, which for certain 
bodies is their crowning achievement and only legacy.  

And while the Committee is yet another committee - and, 
therefore, might provoke some sort of an overdose for some 
people, the purpose of this Committee ought to make clear its 
distinctiveness: how many committees fulfill their mandate merely 
by going to Quiznos?  Finally, the Committee is open to accepting 
dues, but they are neither expected nor desired, since dues would 
have the unfortunate effect of biting into Members’ lunch budgets.  
No one wants that. 

In short, this is an incredibly serious committee 
of substantial importance for people without any sense of humor.  If 
you join, you’ll be able to eat Sandwiches, run to Sandwich shops, and 
argue whether a burrito or wrap can rightfully be labeled a Sandwich 
(the answer is no) — the possibilities are really quite endless. 

Not sure, yet?  Just read the Committee’s Charter at this link, 
then, and you’ll know what you ought to do: http://wholesandwich.
tumblr.com.

the hmm, that’s 
interesting

the girth of sea 
and lightness of 
land the slobbering 

bulldog

the texturalwich

Do you like Sandwiches?  Haha, of course 
you do!  So “join” this “committee” and 
you’ll be able to eat them, make them, 
and uphold their inherent, ineffable 
dignity: the Committee of the Whole 
Sandwich.

The Suburban Office Park, a Sandwich of squat proportions 
which isn’t much to look at or fun to be near for any length of time, 
but which satiates that animal-like urge to eat meat and feel it tumble 
into our belly.  The corned beef hunkers under a drapery of 
melted Swiss cheese and caramelized onions.  Brown mustard 
imparts an aura of sophistication that impresses no one and, 
anyway, few find believable.

The Bald Viking, a Sandwich courageously featuring blueberries 
clustered tenderly upon a prodigious spread of peanut butter.  Be-

cause a regulation Sandwich must have an over, as well as an under, 
slice of bread, we may safely assume that the over slice of toasted 

wheat bread has been removed merely for sake of inspection of the 
Sandwich’s innards. 

Paul Nelson, SBD 56

Member’s often 
catalogue new dis-
coveries to ensure 
a comprehensive 
Sandwich taxono-
my.  Here are just 
two.

↓

←

http://wholesandwich.tumblr.com
http://wholesandwich.tumblr.com
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curated by lauren spigel

Tried and Tested 
Smoothie Recipes!

8 easy-to-make smoothies with 
ingredients commonly found in 

Nicaragua

Avocado-Banana Smoothie 
(my favorite!)

1 Avocado (pitted and peeled) 
½ Cup orange juice (either fresh from an 

orange or store-bought) 
2 Bananas 

¼ Cup plain yogurt 
Juice of 1 lime 

Optional: ½ teaspoon salt, 2 teaspoons 
sugar,  1 tablespoon freshly grated ginger 
(I don’t add any of these and it still tastes 

great!)

Combine the avocado, orange juice, 
bananas, yogurt and sugar in a blender 

and puree it all until it’s smooth.  Add the 
ginger and blend until well combined, 

then mix in the lime juice and salt.  

“Green” Go Purification 
Liquado

From the Guatemala “THE WORST-CASE 
SCENERIO Cooking Survival Handbook” 

2010

½ Of a cucumber 
1 Orange

Handful of pineapple pieces
Juice of one grapefruit*

Cilantro, mint and honey to taste
Dash of cinnamon 

Ice
* Or just use another orange

Mix all ingredients together and blend it 
until desired consistency is achieved.

Tropical Smoothie 
1 Medium banana  
½ Cup pineapple 
1 Mango 
¼ Cup yogurt  
¼ Cup milk (I substitute orange juice)
Ice
Optional: Add in any additional fruit 
you find, such as papaya, cantaloupe, 
watermelon, etc.

Add ingredients together and blend until 
smooth.

Vegetable Smoothie 
½ Cup cucumbers, cut into small chunks 
½ Cup sliced carrots 
1 Cup tomato juice 
1 Cup ice

Cut up the vegetables into chunks. Blend with 
tomato juice and ice for approximately 1 minute, or 
until desired consistency..

Coffee-Banana Shake
simple and delicious!
1¼ Cups milk
1 Ripe banana
2 Teaspoons instant coffee powder
Ice
Optional: Ground cinnamon (I recommend this!), 
sugar to taste 

Blend until desired consistency.

Beet Juice
1 Beet, peeled and sliced

3 Oranges
Optional: yogurt, sugar, ice

You can either cut up the orange in pieces (nix the 
seeds) and throw them in the blender, or squeeze 

out the juice first and just use the juice from the 
orange. Blend for a while to really chop up the 
beets. Either drink it as is, or pour it through a 

strainer for just the juice. For a thicker drink, add 
yogurt to taste.

Carrot Juice
4-5 Carrots, peeled and cut in 1-inch 
chunks  
2 Cups orange juice  
Optional: sugar, lime or lemon juice, ice, 
extra water, yogurt 
 
Add carrots, orange juice and any other 
optional ingredients and blend it together 
until it’s smooth. Strain it if desired as the 
drink will have lots of pulp!

Refreshing Orange Smoothie
1 Banana 
½ Cup orange juice 
½ Cup milk 
¼ Cup yogurt  
1 Cup ice

Optional: ½ teaspoon vanilla, ½ teaspoon 
ground cinnamon, ¼ teaspoon ground 
nutmeg, pinch of salt, flaxseed

Combine all the ingredients in a blender 
and process it until it’s smooth and 
creamy.  vp

Alyssa Eisenstein, HLS 55
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Durante la época navideña, 
tuve el placer de visitar a 
nuestra hermana república 

de El Salvador.  Antes de cruzar 
el pueblo fronterizo de El Ama-
tillo me imaginé como iba a ser la 
ciudad capitalina, San Salvador. 
Pensé que sería una ciudad sucia 
con esquinas ocupadas por pan-
dilleros. Pero, al entrar la ciudad, 
me di cuenta de que estaba equiv-
ocado.  

La primera cosa que me percaté era la calidad de 
los carros en circulación.  Diría yo que sólo 30% de 
ellos eran carros viejos o los que estaban al punto de 
descomponerse.  (Sería interesante hacer una com-
paración entre el estado de los 
carros salvadoreños con los de 
Panamá, donde los panameños 
manejan buenos carros también.)  

La otra cosa visible era la gran 
cantidad de  sucursales norteam-
ericanas de comida chatarra que 
es una señal positiva de las aporta-
ciones financieras que vienen del 
exterior.  (¡Sí, mis amigos, Taco 
Bell tiene una presencia en la zona 
capitalina!)  Estuve al punto de 
llorar cuando no vi al restaurante 
icónico norteamericano, Dunkin’ 
Donuts, en la gran metrópoli. 
(A los catrachos les encantan las 
donas como es evidente con el  
sinnúmero de Dunkin’ Donuts 
en Tegucigalpa.)  Pero, al final 
de cuentas, todo salió bien y mi 
perspectiva de la vida mejoró de repente cuando vi un 
Starbucks.  De hecho, no pude resistir la tentación de 
degustar un grande Toffee Nut Latte.   

No obstante, El Salvador es el país más pequeño 
del istmos (21,040 km cuadrados), el país cuenta con 
una población de 6.7 millón, la cual es la mayor de 
Centroamérica. En términos de densidad poblacional, 
este país es el opuesto de la región conocida como 

la Upper Peninsula de Michigan 
(EE.UU.) una región poca poblada 
y donde la familia Malette (Kate 
SBD y John AG 53) disfruta una 
calidad de vida bastante buena.  

Aunque la zona metropolitana 
cuenta con 1.8 millones de habi-
tantes, la ciudad es rodeada por 
montañas y bosques verdes.  Hay 
muchos sitios de interés histórico 
en San Salvador.  Entre ellos, un 
turista puede visitar la impre-
sionante Catedral Metropolitana 

donde el Arzobispo Oscar A. Romero está sepultado 
en el sótano, el Palacio Nacional, y la pintoresca Plaza 
Barrios donde las manifestaciones y los mítines del 
pueblo generalmente comienzan y terminan.  Fuera 

de la ciudad, tengo entendido que 
vale la pena hacer una gira a las 
prístinas playas de la costa y visi-
tar el pueblo pequeño de Suchitoto 
que queda apenas 47km de la 
ciudad.

Seamos claros: El Salvador 
es un poder económico regional y 
no tiene una economía maltrecha.  
Según un informe del Banco Cen-
tral de Nicaragua, en el año 2010, 
el PIB nominal anual per cápita de 
los guanacos fue $3,431.  Se puede 
comparar esta cifra anual con  la 
de los pinoleros de $1,127 y la de 
los catrachos de $1,818.  

Además, el país sigue go-
zando de la atención mundial 
brindada cuando el mandatario 
estadounidense, Barack Hussein 

Obama, visitó a su homologo salvadoreño, Mauricio 
Funes Cartagena. Cartagena es del partido FMLN, el 
cual se ha transformado de un grupo guerrillero en 

el pulgarcito 
centroamericano

travel

Pedro Pagonis, SBD 53

You Shall Know Our Velocity! by David Eggers
LOL crazy, smart adventure. Imagine
doing this with your readjustment allowance.
Kelly Stam, SBD 56

10-word book review: You have an alma pinolera when...
- you consider your site your home.

Aleia Metzler, SBD 53 
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motorboats, mansions, and monkeys: 
las Isletas de Granada

Satisfied with what he had seen, our new 
acquaintance scratched his armpits, made a soft 
hooting sound, and darted away from our boat 

up a tree branch.  I turned to look at my girlfriend 
Kathya, who is a little scared of monkeys, and we both 
just laughed. 

 One of the most elegant major cities of 
Nicaragua, Granada is situated on the northwest 
banks of Cocibolca, Lake Nicaragua.  Its colonial art 
and traditions have endured the test of time as it 
stands as one of the oldest cities in the New World.  
However, our adventure didn’t take place in the city 
but a 20-minute car ride outside of the city.

  About two hours before our monkey encounter 
with Kathya, her parents and I were exploring the 
Peninsula de Asese and looking out over the choppy 
waters of Cocibolca with its mini surf.  The Spanish 
believed that the lake was the Pacific Ocean when they 

Mike Patterson, TEFL 57

You have an alma pinolera when...
Water for Elephants by Sara Gruen
Fun and light, yet historical, rich and disturbing 
simultaneously..
Tara Scheuer, HLS55

- you start eating your pancakes  like they are tortillas. 
Kristin Mroz , ENV 57

los años ochenta a un partido 
político en marzo del año ante-
rior. Obama y Funes hablaron de 
temas que afectan los dos países 
como el narcotráfico y el com-
ercio bilateral. En ese recorrido 
latinoamericano, Obama tam-
bién visitó a Brasil y Chile, otros 
aliados y socios comerciales 
grandes en nuestro hemisferio. 

Pero no quiero pintar un 
cuadro color rosa. Un reporte 
reciente de las Naciones Unidas 
informó que El Salvador tiene 
una de las tasas más altas de 
violencia en el mundo con 66 
homicidios por 100,000 habi-
tantes. El Diario de Hoy reportó 
el día 2 de enero de 2012 que la 
violencia criminal enlutó a las 
familias de 4,354 personas que 
fueron asesinadas durante el año 
recién finalizado.  El periódico 
agregó que al igual que los años 
anteriores, más del 50% de las victimas tenía entre 
los 18 y los 30 años, una pérdida inmensa de vidas y 
potencial productivo para el país. 

En diciembre me dio mucha tristeza enterarme 
de las noticias que el Cuerpo de Paz no tiene planes 
inmediatos de reemplazar a los voluntarios que termi-
nan sus servicios, efectivamente suspendiendo este 
programa.  Ojalá que esta decisión sea temporal para 
que podamos seguir trabajando hombro a hombro 
con estos amigos leales. 

P.D.: Y para los que quieren saber un poco sobre 
la gastronomía salvadoreña,….una pupusa de chichar-
rón y queso es quizás una de los mejores antojitos del 
mundo civilizado.  vp

a VINE Photo: 3rd place.  
El Conquistador wants an ice cream 

cone.  Monica Schniederman, TEFL 54.

3

10-word book reviews:
Cutting for Stone by Abraham Verghese
Siamese twins, East Indian doctors in Ethiopia 
with Haile Selassie.
Carol Barrick, CD
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3
first reached it from the east, and when I got my first 
view of Cocibolca, I probably would have been fooled 
too.  

In between us and endless waters were about 
365 islets that came from an explosion of the nearby 
Volcán Mombacho around 10,000 years ago.  Some of 
them are fair-sized while others only have a few palm 
trees and look like the cartoon pictures of deserted 
islands.

We were searching for a boat to take us out 
amongst them for a closer look.  For those who prefer 
to just relax and take in the sites, you can leave from 
Cabinas Amarillas in a sailboat for about $28 an hour.  
Another option would be to go out with a group in 
one of the dingy motorboats to get in and amongst the 
islands.  

The men at the front mobbed our car as we got 
out shouting prices and “deals.”  Kathya’s dad, Oscar, 
started talking to the touts to find us a ride.  One of 
them took a quick glance at me before turning back to 
Oscar. He then said something quickly in Spanish that 
made Oscar give a disgusted laugh and turn away.

“What did he say?” I asked.
“He saw that you were a chele and wanted to 

charge us in dollars instead of córdobas,” he said 
laughing again.  “He wanted $600 to charter the boat 
privately.”

So the search continued until we found a small 
boat with an even smaller motor in the back that 
would take us out alone for about C$500.  Kathya, 
Oscar, Mayra and I all took our seats as the young 
guide backed us out into the lake with silent precision.

After spying the name of the dingy, Juanita, 
Mayra turned to the guide to ask if his name was Juan.

“No...,” he said with a confused look on his face, 
“my name is Ricardo.”  

Mayra explained why she asked.  She then asked 
where he got such a pretty name for his boat.

The teenage boy started blushing, “It’s my mom’s 
name.”

Mayra, being the Latin mama she is, beamed at 
him and immediately started praising him for being 
such a good son, making Ricardo’s dark face turn 
bright red.

10-word book review: You have an alma pinolera when...
My Horizontal Life by Chelsea Handler
Has nothing with your life as a Volunteer (let’s 
hope) but hilarious.
Srujana Kunapareddy, HLS 55

- you understand the deadly threat that is a shower at nighttime.
Nishant Kishore, HLS55 

The rest of us decided to spare him by asking him 
more questions about the islets.  Each island jutted 
up out of the water as if it had been dropped there by 
accident.  None had beaches and some barely came up 
out of the water enough to provide a home for a palm 
or two.  Others were quite large with thick forests 
growing from the dark volcanic soil they were made of. 

 We were passing huge, grand mansions on some 
while others had restaurants and even a small hotel.  
Many of the islands are privately owned by European 
and U.S. expats.  The buildings’ architecture had a 
wide range.  Some were sporting a tropical look, trying 
to blend in with the palms that surrounded them.  
Others took the more dominating appearance of 
Granada’s colonial style.

Not all the islands were glitz and glam.  Several 
more had humble tin shacks that housed some of the 
poorest of Granada.  The people that lived here made 
their existence through fishing from small rowboats.  
A few worked in the small businesses in the islets or in 
the mansions for extra cash.  

Each isleta had a story.  Ricardo would point to 
one and say, “That big house there, that’s the French 
family,” and then to another, “That restaurant there, 
you can buy one fish that’s big enough for four people 
to eat.”

Finally we made it to the island of our little 
friends.  Isleta de Mono, or Monkey Island, is one of 
the smallest you’ll see in the archipelago.  The island 
is a sanctuary for capuchins and spider monkeys.  
The constant flow of visitors has turned them quite 
friendly toward humans if not actually a bit entitled-
feeling.  When they see new boats approaching, they 
come down to see the people.  Once they see that 
they’re just taking pictures and not going to give 
them anything in exchange, they retreat back into the 
leaves.

As it grew late, the time had come to leave the 
islets.  Ricardo brought the Juanita about to head 
back to Cabinas Amarillas.  I turned to face the 
western sun as it set behind Granada and Mombacho.  
The sunset cast orange light over the city, the lake 
waters, and the faces of all of us in that little dingy as 
we thrummed our way back to shore leaving the islets 
to fade into the night.  vp
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Smoke and sulfur belched upward continuously 
from Nicaragua’s most active volcano.  As 
the rain poured down and the wind whipped 

at my face, stinging it like acid, I tried to look down 
into Volcán Masaya’s enormous crater, hoping for a 
glimpse of molten lava.

Peace Corps Training was officially halfway over 
now for Nica 57, and it was time for our trip to Volcán 
Masaya National Park.  Masaya is far from the highest 
volcano in Nicaragua or even the immediate area, 
with Volcán Mombacho so big we could see it in the 
distance from the top. However, what Masaya lacks 
in size, it makes up for with its constant activity that 
attracts visitors from all over the world.  

According to the park’s visitor center, more than 
half of their patronage comes from extranjeros, or 
foreign tourists.  The entrance to the park is C$100.  
Luckily, the Peace Corps would be footing the bill 
for all of us that day since charlas were the primary 

Volcán Masaya: 
up close 
and 
personal

reason we had for making the trip. 
The Peace Corps decided to use the place for our 

diversity session.  The idea was that people are like 
volcanoes: they have some really amazing topical 
features that make them different in appearance, but 
they all have a core in the middle making them similar.

Aside from getting to see the volcano itself, there 
is an extensive museum in the visitor center.  I made 
use of the time we had before the sessions to take a 
walk through and see what it was about. There are 
exhibits of the volcano’s geology and how it effects 
the local environment as well as a history of how the 
volcano was seen by human societies.  Ancient tribes 
believed that a “Hag deity” lived at the bottom of the 
crater and was honored with human sacrifices.  The 
Spanish saw the place as the gateway to hell and 
proceeded to baptize the volcano and mount a large 
wooden cross on the top.

We drove all the way up to the lip of the crater.  
Being allowed to do this is something that is unique 
to this volcano, not just in Nicaragua but in the whole 
world.  In 2001 it “burped up boulders” according 
to Moon travel guide, damaging cars and narrowly 
missing people. 

Lonely Planet travel guide says that Volcán 
Masaya is for adventure tourism, and it is suggested 
to limit your visits to only 20 minutes.  The billowing 
clouds of greyish sulfur smoke that smells like a full 
latrine will convince you to keep it short if the warning 
doesn’t.  But despite the rain that stings your skin and 
the fumes you have to breathe, Masaya left me in awe 
as I scaled the final steps up to the great wooden cross, 
the highest point visitors can reach.  I don’t think I’ll 
ever forget the amazing feeling I had while standing 
on the shoulder of one of nature’s great marvels of 
raw power, and literally peering into the open mouth 
of a volcano that was once thought to be so evil it was 
appeased with sacrifices and a baptism.

I leaned back from the edge after having satisfied 
my curiosity and accidently filled my lungs with sulfur 
gas. The time had come to head back down the steps 
to the cars and away from Volcán Masaya.  The other 
trainees and I coughed and sputtered in the rain, down 
the steps and finally into the clean air conditioning of 
the vans.  vp

10-word book review: You have an alma pinolera when...
The Curious Incident of a Dog in the Night-time 
by Mark Haddon
Puts you irrevocably and powerfully in anoth-
er’s shoes.
Andrew BoddySpargo, TEFL54

- ‘fijense que’ becomes your favorite phrase.
Jenevieve Doerr, SBD 56

Mike Patterson, TEFL 57
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10-word book review: You have an alma pinolera when...
El Hijo de la Estrella by Francisco Mayorga
Conquistador “conquistado” by indigenous 
princess, goes native, new world perspective.
Carol Barrick, CD

- you feel uneasy scheduling your day and keeping close track of 
time.

Donald Ugarte, TEFL TT

They reach out and grab you as you walk down the streets.  Their 
faces strained, their eyes squinting, their lips dry, their mouths 
stretched like a rubber band pulled horizontally to its limit.  Their 

clothes--stained, ripped, soiled--sag from their bodies; their skin--
beaten, bruised, dirtied--sags from their bones.  You feel the force of 
their strength as they squeeze your forearm.  You taste the stench of 
urine.  They start making guttural sounds in strange intonations.  You 
shake them off, but they follow you; as they walk, each limb makes 
movements independent of the rest.  Their gait is like that of a person in 
Carnival carrying a huge papier-mâché head on their shoulders.

We are walking to a friend’s house a couple of blocks away, and we 
cross through the central park.  We run into an old drunk there, and as 
we walk Peliguey starts toying with him.  Peliguey asks the drunk for 
some change and then for some cigarettes, turning the usual exchange 
with street drunks on its head.  The drunk recognizes Peliguey and starts 
rambling incoherently about sports.

“I taught this guy how to bat!  I even taught him how to play soccer, 
even though I have never played soccer!” he says, laughing loudly at his 
own cleverness.

Once we get to the corner of the park, the drunk starts getting clingy, 
as drunks will tend to do, desperate as they are for anything tangible, and 
Peliguey pushes him aside and we keep walking.

“Do you know that guy?”
“Yeah, he used to be my baseball coach.”
“Really?”
“Yeah, I used to be pretty good at baseball.”
And that was all that was said about the old drunk at the park.  vp

Nicaragua: the Zombies
Max Mendez-Beck, TEFL 54
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Exit 
&

Entrance 
Interviews

Neil Mirochnick
Robyn Singleton
Tucker O’Donnell
Claire DeSoi
Juan Scholtz
Jenny Tighe
Lauren Vice
Samantha Austin

Lillian Reyes
Kolina Watt
McKenzie Rieder
Kristin Mroz
Lindsey Kamp

a VINE Photo.  The chicken is 
justifiably not smiling, one suspects.  

Photo taken in the department of Rivas by 
Andrew BoddySpargo, TEFL 54.
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10-word book review: You have an alma pinolera when...

Exit Interviews
Neil Mirochnick  
Santa Maria, Nueva Segovia

Nicknames
Gringo Starr, Cuerpo de Condón
Favorite Nica Dicho
Cada cabeza es un mundo.
Number of Nicas kissed
Two
What did you miss most from home? 
Family, friends and Fenway Park. 
What did you do during your service?
I led a SPA project to treat arsenic 
contamination in my community’s 
drinking water. I organized a shipment 
of 200 soccer cleats and uniforms 
from my hometown and started the 
first girls’ soccer league in Santa 
Maria. I worked with adolescents in 
schools and in youth groups, managed 
a Casa Materna, and helped conduct 
HIV tests on the border with Hondu-
ras. But on a typical day I just took a 
couple laps up and down both streets 
in Santa Maria and stopped to talk 
with people along the way. 
Favorite Nica food or drink?
Fried cheese, fried tortillas stuffed 
with cheese, carne asada, elotes, 
mangos, oranges, mandarinas, Gigi’s 
Hamburgers in Ocotal, Quesillo in the 
Mayoreo, sopa on Sunday afternoons, 
and Victoria Maestro. 
Your PC Nicaragua theme song?
“Muelle de San Blas” by Maná. 

When were you at your most Nica?
Riding my horse during fiestas pa-
tronales with my boots, cowboy hat, 
checkered shirt, longhorn belt buckle 
and Jingo jeans.
Favorite thing about your site?
The sleepy, little farming-town tran-
quility, knowing everyone and a great 
host family.
Best memory?
The day I found out my SPA project 
was going to happen, after months of 
work and lots of “there’s no way this 
project is happening” moments. 
Worst memory?
Walking barefoot for three hours, 
uphill, when mud tore apart my hiking 
shoes on my way back from a commu-
nity, after people gathering leña left 
the door open where I keep my horse 
and he escaped. 
Most embarrassing moment?
If we didn’t have thick skin we 
wouldn’t still be here. Too many to 
count or even remember. Stay posi-
tive.  
How many times did you have to 
poop in a cup?
Too many. 
Part of your body or health that will 
never be the same?
A series of unfortunate events led 
to my first prostate exam. Physically 
I’ve recovered, but at 26 years old I 
thought it’d be at least another 25 
years before I’d have to experience 
that.   

Best place to be vago?
I loved Ometepe, Little Corn Island, 
Playa Maderas in San Juan del Sur, El 
Castillo, Mombacho in Granada and of 
course, Ocotal for the Super Bowl. As 
long as I was with PCV friends or fam-
ily who came to visit, being vago was 
great no matter where I was. 
Best piropo?
I thought we weren’t supposed to 
piropo.      
Craziest bus story?
On my way to San Carlos, on the most-
crowded bus ride ever, they handed 
me a screaming baby wearing nothing 
but a diaper and asked me to hold it 
for six hours. I am a health Volunteer, 
but I draw the line somewhere. 
What you’ll miss the most?
Down time and the freedom to make 
my own schedule. 
Best care package item?
A bottle of Jack Daniels sent by a 
friend.
Advice on dating a Nica?
I enjoyed it, but it’s not for everyone. 
I had some great times with my novia 
and I always had someone I could 
trust when I had no idea what was go-
ing on in site. My advice would be to 
choose wisely. At the end, you either 
get married or leave someone be-
hind. There’s not as much of a middle 
ground as there would be back home.
Break any PC rules?
Let’s not go into that. I’m sorry for my 
mistakes. Thanks to everyone who 
gave me a second chance. 
Ever wanted to ET?
No. Listen to the song “I Was Young 
When I Left Home” by Bob Dylan and 
you’ll get it. 
Would you do it all over again?
Another two years starting now? No 
way. But if I went back in time, abso-
lutely I’d do it all over again.

The Selfish Gene by Richard Dawkins
Makes sense of all of life on this planet.
Andrew BoddySpargo, TEFL54

- you eat gallo pinto out of a plastic bag.
Tara Schuer, HLS55
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a VINE Photo: 4th place.  A man and his cow rest at a cul-
tural fair (with food, flowers, and artistry from around the 

country) during Boaco’s fiestas patronales in July.  
Megan McCann, TEFL 54.

Gained or lost weight?
I lost 15 pounds during training then 
gained about 20 during service. I live 
in a comedor.
Biggest challenge?
Bucket baths and that three hour bus 
ride just to get to Ocotal.
Advice to remaining Volunteers?
We’re all here for a bunch of reasons. 
Volunteers who are here mainly to 
put Peace Corps on their résumés 
don’t have as much fun or get as 
much done as those who enjoy the 
ride and contribute to their communi-
ties the best they can. Learn to love 
your community. You can hang out in 
department capitals or take vago trips 
all over Nicaragua, but at the end of 
the day your community is home for 
two years. 
Regrets?
None. Stay positive. 
Where we can find you in 10 years?
Hopefully, still traveling and trying my 
best to make the world a better place 
along the way.  
Parting words?

I did it. Two years felt like 12, but great 
memories outweigh my bouts with 
boredom, loneliness, and self-doubt. 
I had a lot of fun, I learned a lot, and 
I am leaving behind significant contri-
butions in my community. Thanks to 
Peace Corps staff and fellow Volun-
teers for making it all possible.     

Juan Scholtz
Ometepe (sounds cooler 
than Altagracia)

Nicknames:
Juancito, Juancho, Juanchito, Juanch, 
Johncho. And I guess Juan is a nick-
name too. Oh yeah, Bison and Adonis.
Favorite Nica Dicho:
“Amor de lejos, amor de pendejos”. It 
was drilled into me by the health cen-
ter nurses the whole 7 months I had a 
girlfriend in the states.
Number of Nicas kissed:
Not sure if I wanna answer this... I’ll 
say 4.

What did you 
miss most from 
home?
Celebrating 
holidays with 
my family and 
friends from 
home.
What did you 
do during your 
service?
Worked, 
climbed vol-
canoes, and 
saw a lot of the 
country.
Favorite 
Nica food or 
drink?Banano 
con leche and 
Cacao con 
leche. And I 
love street food 
thanks to my 
iron stomach.
Your PC Nica-
ragua theme 
song?

“Danza Kuduro”, or “Dan Saco Duro” 
as my site-mate always thought.
When were you at your most Nica?
With a mini rat-tail and handfuls of gel 
in my hair.
Favorite thing about your site?
The people. It’s really cool to say I 
live on an active volcano, being close 
to shark-filled fresh water, the wild 
monkeys... pretty much everything, 
because Ometepe is awesome.
Best memory?
The ridiculousness of swearing-in 
weekend.
Worst memory?
Debilitating fever.
Most embarrassing moment?
It has to do with celebrating Lucas’s 
birthday in Matagalpa and me falling 
asleep in an unsanitary location.
How many times did you have to 
poop in a cup?
Never done it, so I’m kinda nervous 
about the three I’ve gotta squeeze out 
pretty soon for COS.
Part of your body or health that will 
never be the same?
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Since my body or health didn’t really 
change, I’ll have to say my ego, thanks 
to Katie.
Best place to be vago?
Everywhere, not just the same places 
over and over. Rio San Juan and the 
Atlantic Coast were really cool.
Best piropo?
“Sos tan dulce que solamente te falta 
un palito en tu culo para ser un bon-
bon”.
Craziest bus story?
I get lucky with buses.
What you´ll miss the most?
My friends here in Nicaragua.
Best care package item?
Nuts.
Advice on dating a Nica?
There are some cultural differences, 
but every couple has differences. I’ve 
never regretted it.
Break any PC rules?
Yup.
Ever wanted to ET?
Nope.
Would you do it all over again?
Without hesitation.
Gained or lost weight?
Exactly the same... body of Adonis 
before, and body of Adonis after.
Biggest challenge?
Learning Spanish, missing people 
from home, and bringing about lasting 
changes here.
Advice to remaining Volunteers?
Keep enjoying yourself. These are two 
wonderful years of your life.
Regrets?
That I didn’t go more places in Nicara-
gua earlier on in service.
Where we can find you in 10 years?
Nobody knows.
Parting words?
I am grateful for this experience, it has 
been incredible.

Jenny Tighe
Yalagüina, Madriz

Nicknames:
Yenis
Favorite Nica Dicho:
it’s not too special, but I use it con-
stantly: “Gracias a Dios”
What did you miss most from home?
Goat cheese and my dog.
Favorite Nica food or drink?
Atol de Maíz Verde and Güirila 
Your PC Nicaragua theme song?
“Dile Al Amor” by Aventura and 
“Danza Kuduro” by Don Omar. They’ve 
been there, through all the ups and 
downs.
When were you at your most Nica?
A tarantula passed over my foot and I 
didn’t care.
Favorite thing about your site?
Rosquillas, accessibility, and our two 
waterfalls
Best memory?
Making stuffing and mashed potatoes 
over a wood stove on Thanksgiving 
with my Nica friends, and then sharing 
what we were thankful for before we 
ate.
Worst memory? 
Realizing someone from my host fam-
ily had used the spare key to open my 
room and steal from me. Don’t worry, 
just turned out to be the troublesome 
12-year-old and my family reimbursed 
me for all the money. And the lil thief 
doesn’t live with us anymore.
Most embarrassing moment?
Of my own choosing, performing 
a scarf dance to “Alejate de mi” by 
Camila with a corresponding power-
point slideshow at our one year IST. 
I also think everyone could see my 
underwear.
How many times did you have to 
poop in a cup?

Dios mio. Not even joking, 30 times.
Part of your body or health that will 
never be the same?
Intestines [see # of stool tests] and 
wrists, after a bike accident
Best place to be vago?
Anywhere there are friends
Best piropo?
Princesa Lea
What you´ll miss the most?
The serenity of walking in the campo, 
Nica hospitality, and of course the 
friends I’ve made. Plus, I live on the 
opposite side of the US from most 
people in my group, so I’ll miss being 
so close to PC friends.
Best care package item?
A “Grow Your Own/Watch It Grow” 
Spiderman Washcloth
Advice on dating a Nica?
Don’t do it secretly. It’s better if it’s 
out in the open.
Ever wanted to ET?
Only during one rough patch did I seri-
ously consider it. But that experience 
really made me evaluate what it is I 
value about my PC service, so after I 
was more determined to stay.
Gained or lost weight?
Both.
Biggest challenge?
Lack of support from my counterpart 
organization coupled with no NGO 
presence in my town made it difficult 
initially to get started. And during my 
one-year-crisis, having to readjust to 
life once two close friends ET’d.  

Robyn Singleton
San Rafael del Norte, 
Jinotega

Nicknames: 
Robin Rotten, Robin Hood (always 

The Big Short by Michael Lewis
Gets inside the financial crisis and shows the 
players.
Andrew BoddySpargo, TEFL54

- you are missing gallo pinto after not having it for one day.
Srujana Kunapareddy, HLS55 



Table of Contents 44March 2012 - va pue 

men).
Favorite Nica Dicho:
“A sabeeeeeer...”
Number of Nicas kissed:
1
What did you miss most from home?  
Goat cheese, craisins and my basset 
hound.
What did you do during your service?  
Napped.
Favorite Nica food or drink?
Cuajada con tortilla.
Your PC Nicaragua theme song?  
mmm...
When were you at your most Nica? 
Kneeing a child out of the way when 
they tried to cut me getting on the 
bus.

Favorite thing about your site?
Running in the mountains!  And veg-
etables! And coffee!
Best memory?
Attempting a reenactment of a 
quinceñera acto dance with my site 
mate (nailed it!).
Most embarrassing moment? 
Fainting in my health center and hav-
ing everyone think I got pregnant.
How many times did you have to 
poop in a cup?
Not that much.
Part of your body or health that will 
never be the same?
I think I have a weird fungus on my 
knuckle...
Best place to be vago?
My room.
Craziest bus story? 

Getting $100 worth of condoms onto 
the only bus leaving from Esteli be-
cause Ortega took all the transporta-
tion to Matagalpa for the campaña.  
What you´ll miss the most?
Nica 52!!!!!
Best care package item?
Chocolate and lotion.
Advice on dating a Nica?
Use a condom.
Break any PC rules? 
Ha!
Ever wanted to ET?
Of course.
Would you do it all over again?
No, I’m good with just the one time. 
Gained or lost weight?
Lost.
Biggest challenge?
Boredom.

a VINE Photo.  
Altagracia Fiestas Patronales.
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Advice to remaining Volunteers? 
LEARN SPANISH WELL!
Regrets?
meh.
Where we can find you in 10 years?  
Hopefully in an 80s-revival garage 
band or married to the guy from 
Psych.
Parting words?
LEARN SPANISH.

Lauren Vice
Jinotega, Jinotega

Number of Nicas kissed:
0, I think.
What did you miss most from home?  
Leeks and tahini. A pool.
What did you do during your service?  
Many a thing, but most importantly 
a condom fashion show. That’s how I 
roll. 
Favorite Nica food or drink?
Tacos.
Your PC Nicaragua theme song?
Beyoncé’s “Who runs the World”.
When were you at your most Nica?
In America when I was pointing with 
my lips. Goodness. 
Favorite thing about your site?
El clima.
How many times did you have to 
poop in a cup?
Must you ask?
Best place to be vaga?
Matagalpa, bitches. 
What you’ll miss the most?
Paul, don’t you know him.
Best care package item?
Dried cherries.
Would you do it all over again?
Yes, if I was married. Think of the ad-
vantages . . . hint hint wink wink.
Gained or lost weight?
Peace Corps 20, baby.
Biggest challenge?
Read the above.
Where we can find you in 10 years?  
Still in my residency at med school.
Parting words?
You can do it.

Samantha Austin 
Somoto, Madriz 
 
Nicknames: 
Sam, Sama, Samanti, Samantita Sa-
mantititi
Favorite Nica Dicho:
“Amor de Lejos, Amor de Pendejos.” 
Number of Nicas kissed:
On the cheek? Too many to count.
What did you miss most from home?
Cheese. And Family. 
What did you do during your service? 
Drank a lot of coffee. Gave a lot of 
condom demonstrations. Rid of the 
world of its overabundance of mask-
ing tape. Worked with pregnant ladies, 
brigadistas, at-risk youth, gang mem-
bers and their parents. Made a garden 
in the Casa Materna and grew only cu-
cumbers. Did a mural with VAST funds 
which resulted in a condom driving a 
car greeting every person entering or 
leaving Somoto. 
Favorite Nica food or drink?
Nacatamales y fresco de cacao. 
 
Your PC Nicaragua theme song? 
¨Yo No Se Manaña!¨
When were you at your most Nica? 
Walking around town with my ma-
chete after a working in the garden at 
the Casa Materna (also the best cure 
for piropos that I’ve found so far).
Favorite thing about your site?  The 
beautiful Cañon de Somoto and the 
emerald green mountains that greet 
you from every direction.
Best memory?
The Halloween party we threw for 
the kids at the at-risk youth center. 
We all dressed up and went trick or 
treating classroom to classroom. They 
couldn’t believe that the whole point 
of the holiday was for them to get free 
candy. 
Worst memory?
All the food poisoning. There was a lot 
of food poisoning… 
Most embarrassing moment?
Probably having my parents come 
visit and being SUPER careful about 
everything they ate, but then eating 
a lightly sketchy looking omelet at 

the Best Western the morning they 
left and puking all over the bus from 
Managua to Somoto. 
How many times did you have to 
poop in a cup?
Only a couple, gracias a Dios.  
Part of your body or health that will 
never be the same?
My tailbone, which was fractured after 
all the bumpy bus rides. 
Best place to be vago?
The Leon Beaches
Best piropo? 
Shakira, Shakira!
Craziest bus story?
I was leaving Dave Francois’s site after 
visiting for the weekend. It was right 
after payday, so I only had 500s with 
me. I hopped on the super crowded 
bus, and stood right near the open 
door as the bus hurtled down the 
mountain road. The cobrador walked 
up and asked me for my fare, and I 
took out the five hundred, but the 
wind created by the speed of the bus 
and the open door whipped it right 
out of my hand. Instead of jumping off 
the bus immediately like I should have 
done, I just stood there in shock for a 
minute. Then I called Dave and asked 
him to walk down the street to see if 
he could find the bill. Miraculously, he 
did!
What you’ll miss the most?
The ability and the time to have long, 
face to face conversations. I’m a little 
scared about what smart phones have 
done to society.  
Best care package item?
An entire cupcake making kit that my 
friend sent. The frosting exploded in 
the box but I licked it off anyway.  
Advice on dating a Nica?
I’m not the person to ask! 
Break any PC rules?
I’ll never tell!  
Ever wanted to ET?
Nope. 
Would you do it all over again?
In a second. And I plan to later in life.
Gained or lost weight?
Gained about 10, that gallo pinto will 
getcha! 
Biggest challenge?
Español. 
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Advice to remaining Volunteers?
What will matter to you most at the 
end of this experience is not the work 
you did but the relationships you 
made. Stop. Take time. Drink coffee. 
Touch doors.
Regrets? 
Never kayaking down the Rio San 
Juan.
Where we can find you in 10 years?
A saber…………
Parting words?
Hasta luego!

Tucker O’Donnell
San Carlos, Rio San Juan

Nicknames: 
Natalia, Thalia, Naya
Favorite Nica Dicho:
“A la orden”- it makes me feel so sub-
servient. 
Number of Nicas kissed:
A couple but one a lot…
What did you miss most from home?
Sarcasm.
What did you do during your service?  
Fed mosquitos, drank fresco en el ma-
lecon, hung out with pregnant women 
and eventually their babies, built su-
per fachenta, and actually sustainable, 
latrines; among others. 
Favorite Nica food or drink?
Jocotes.
Your PC Nicaragua theme song?
Anything by Aventura
When were you at your most Nica?
Trying to get the waiters attention in 
restaurants by inappropriately whis-
tling.
Favorite thing about your site?
The lake!
Best memory?
A combination of wasting away the 

afternoons in the malecon or garden 
café with great friends and great 
books.
Worst memory?
A combination of wasting away the 
afternoons in the malecon or garden 
café.
Most embarrassing moment?
Being video-taped without my knowl-
edge and broadcast on the local San 
Carlos TV network.
How many times did you have to 
poop in a cup?
No more than 5, but once I accidently 
carried said cup from Matagalpa to 
San Carlos.
Part of your body or health that will 
never be the same?
Skin.
Best place to be vago?
Granada!
Best piropo?
The best piropo is no piropo.
Craziest bus story?
I was on a night bus from San Carlos 
to Managua and my window was 
broken so it wouldn’t close. At about 
3am a warm rain started, but then 10 
seconds later it inexplicably stopped. 
Looking into the night sky it was a 
beautiful starry night. I then realized 
the drops of liquid hitting my face 
were not, in fact, rain water…
What you´ll miss the most?
My Nica friends and family.
Best care package item?
A whoopee cushion. Endless fun. 
Advice on dating a Nica?
Do it! It’s funny. 
Break any PC rules?
I wanted to, but never made it to San 
Juan del Nicaragua.
Ever wanted to ET? 
Not really. 
Would you do it all over again?
If I could magically skip training, 

maybe.
Gained or lost weight?
Lost then gained, gallo pinto is evil. 
Biggest challenge?
Living in an environment where work 
and social life are not separated.
Advice to remaining Volunteers?
Have fun. Keep motivated, it makes 
for a happier service. 
Regrets?
Jamás.
Where we can find you in 10 years?
With my feet on the ground and my 
head in the sky, como normal.
Parting words?
Living in San Carlos we don’t have 
the ability to leave site very often. 
If you find yourself visiting large 
groups of Volunteers every weekend- 
challenge yourself. Stay in site for a 
month (or more). I think you will find 
it rewarding. Also! Visit the Rio San 
Juan. It’s pretty pretty spectacular.

Claire DeSoi
Macuelizo, Nueva Segovia

Nicknames:
Clara, Clarita
Favorite Nica Dicho:
La tercera es la vencida. 
Number of Nicas kissed:
Zilch.
What did you miss most from home?
Snow. 
What did you do during your service?
Started a Casa Materna with SPA 
funding, taught health classes, English 
classes, and cooking classes, rode 
up and down too many terrifying 
mountains in an ambulance. Loved 
life. Watched novelas as the cows 
ambled by.
Favorite Nica food or drink?

The Hunger Games by Suzanne Collins
Twilight trilogy meets Survivor.  (It’s the latest 
US book rage.)
Carol Barrick, CD

- you drink more pinol/pinolillo than any Nica you know.
Danny Murphy, PS 
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I have to pick just one?
Your PC Nicaragua theme song?
“Cuando Me Enamoro”
When were you at your most Nica?
Learning to balance water buckets on 
my head.
Favorite thing about your site?
The humble, quiet strength of 
everyone I live with and near; the way 
they truly took me in as one of their 
own.
Best memory?
Opening the Casa Materna my 
counterparts and I worked to bring to 
the municipality for over a year.
Worst memory?
Sitting alone in my health center for 
two days during site visit, wondering 
if it was going to be prophetic for the 
rest of my service.
Most embarrassing moment?
Where to even begin... Quenya poetry 
recitations, maybe.
How many times did you have to 
poop in a cup?
Not many. 
Part of your body or health that will 
never be the same?
I entered Peace Corps disgustingly 
healthy, and so I remain.   
Best place to be vago?
Ocotal. 
Best piropo?
Walking down a street and not 
hearing any piropos.      
Craziest bus story?
Being pulled off a bus in the middle 
of nowhere in the middle of the 
mountains by police who insisted I 
was an illegal immigrant. 
What you’ll miss the most?
Nica 52.  
Best care package item?
Dried fruit, Annie’s mac & cheese.
Advice on dating a Nica?
Hazlo con cuidado.
Break any PC rules?
I’m pretty boring.
Ever wanted to ET?
I nearly didn’t come to Nicaragua at 
all. But once I was here, never. 
Would you do it all over again?
Absolutely. Bring on year three, baby!
Gained or lost weight?
Both.

Biggest challenge?
Getting through the first six months 
without feeling like I was achieving 
nothing.
Advice to remaining Volunteers?
Stick to your guns. Keep your ganas 
burning. Break the time you have left 
down into manageable chunks, and 
keep putting one foot in front of the 
other: this too shall pass. Remind 
yourself why you came down and 
keep practicing your Spanish! 
Regrets?
That I spent so long being silent 
because of Spanish grammar-induced 
terror.
Where we can find you in 10 years?
Doing what I can with what I have, 
wherever I am.
Parting words?
I could never have predicted ending 
up where I am right now. Nica 52, 
couldn’t have done it without you 
guys - elen síla lúmenn’ omentielvo. 
Namárië, vanimar.

a VINE Photo: 5th place.  
A girl in Jinotega swooshes her coun-

try’s colors with a mixture of pride and 
instability.  Kolina Watt, TEFL 57.
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greatest challenge?
Mastering a whole other language 
Funny anecdotes from training?
Coming back from a trip to Granada, 
we waited in the rain and dark for 
what seemed like hours until finally 
a microbus (basically a ten person 
minivan) came by and nine of us 
piled in. Eventually the bus picked up 
twenty-three people, (I counted). I still 
don’t know how they fit everyone, but 
it probably helped that several people 
were almost completely outside the 
van. I remember a fellow Volunteer 
next to me saying “I don’t know if I 
can do this for the next two years”. I 
made a joke that I didn’t think the ride 
was going to be that long but I totally 
understood. A lot of dark humor 
definitely got us through training. 
Biggest Spanish mistake?
First week in a site, an elderly woman 
was visiting my host family and when 
she was leaving I accidently said 
“Buena vieja” (good old woman) 
instead of “Buen viaje” (good/safe 
trip). Talk about pena!  
What do you hope to accomplish in 
your service?
I hope to inspire students to continue 
their education and to have hope for 
their personal futures as well as the 
future of Nicaragua. 
What is something you have done 
in Nicaragua that you never thought 
you would do?
I lay on my stomach on the beach 
and watched one of the famous 
endangered turtles burrowing in the 
sand (she was HUGE!). 
First impressions of Nicaragua?
Wow, it really is the land of lakes and 
volcanoes! 
What surprised you most about 
Nicaragua?
The dichotomy between extreme 
poverty (dirt floors and bucket shows) 
and modern technology (iPhones and 
large TVs). 
Consider dating a Nicaraguan?
Nope. The language barrier seems 
too big of an obstacle right now. 
Plus, I feel it would interfere with 
professionalism in my service.
What do you miss most from home?

What were you doing before you 
joined Peace Corps?
Teaching high school Spanish.
What do you anticipate to be your 
greatest challenge?
Getting my counterparts to speak 
more English.
Funny anecdotes from training?
I was sick most of training... but at 
one point I broke a tooth the first day 
I started to feel better after having 
some sort of unidentified virus or 
something.
What do you hope to accomplish in 
your service?
Seeing both my students and counter-
parts progress in their knowledge and 
use of English.
What is something you have done 
in Nicaragua that you never thought 
you would do?
Chop wood with a machete.
First impressions of Nicaragua?
Beautiful... just like home (Hawaii).
What surprised you most about 
Nicaragua?
How similar it is to Hawaii.
Consider dating a Nicaraguan?
I am dating a Nica, but I didn’t think I 
would when I had recently arrived.
What do you miss most from home?
My car and my kitchen.
Favorite Nica food so far?
Relleno... guacamole (Nica style)... 
frescos!!!

Lillian Reyes 
Virginia Beach, Virginia
 
What were you doing before you 
joined Peace Corps?
Studying at a religious school in 
Jerusalem, Israel.
What do you anticipate to be your 

McKenzie Rieder
Boulder, Colorado

What were you doing before you 
joined Peace Corps?
Working as a raft guide in southern 
Colorado on the Arkansas River (I just 
graduated from CU undergrad).
What do you anticipate to be your 
greatest challenge?
Accepting/dealing with gender 
dynamics here.
What do you hope to accomplish in 
your service?
I want to be able to encourage women 
to stay in school. If there is just one 
girl I can help get all the way through 
the education system, I will feel 
accomplished. 
What is something you have done 
in Nicaragua that you never thought 
you would do?
Poop my pants. Not joking.
First impressions of Nicaragua?
Hot and humid....Managua doesn’t 
make the best first impression.
What surprised you most about 
Nicaragua?
The generosity and hospitality of the 
people.
Consider dating a Nicaraguan?
No. I’ll just get married before I date 
one since that seems to be more 
sought after...
What do you miss most from home?
Besides family and friends... beer. 
Good beer. And privacy sometimes. 
Favorite Nica food so far?
Maduros. And tamale dulce!!!

Kolina Watt
Mililani, Hawaii by way of
Las Vegas, Nevada

Entrance Interviews
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Being able to get in my car and drive 
to the movies or a bookstore... and 
talk to anyone in ENGLISH.
Favorite Nica food so far?
Baho con carne de res

Lindsey Kamp
Madison, Wisconsin

What were you doing before you 
joined Peace Corps?
Teaching 7th grade math in 
Minneapolis, Minnesota
What do you anticipate to be your 
greatest challenge?
Actually starting and having a 
successful garden (no gardening 
experience).
What do you hope to accomplish in 
your service?
Being able to actually carry on a 
conversation in Spanish without 
getting the nose scrunch.

First impressions of Nicaragua?
Hot!
Consider dating a Nicaraguan?
Pretty sure not.
What do you miss most from home?
Family and friends
Favorite Nica food so far?
Gallo pinto, of course

Kristin Mroz
Bloomington, Illinois. 

What were you doing before you 
joined Peace Corps?
Finishing my undergrad at the 
University of Wisconsin-Stevens Point.
What do you anticipate to be your 
greatest challenge?
Learning a new language.
Biggest Spanish mistake?
My little cousin asked me  “Le gusta 
Manuel” (Manuel is my 17 year-
old cousin) and I said  “Si, me gusta 

Manuel”. Then I wondered why he 
told us to kiss. 
What do you hope to accomplish in 
your service?
I’d like to get some trash cans put up 
throughout my site!
What is something you have done 
in Nicaragua that you never thought 
you would do?
Ride in a microbus for 12 people that 
had over 31 people in it. 
First impressions of Nicaragua?
Dirty but there is potential! 
What surprised you most about 
Nicaragua?
The amount of English people can/try 
to speak
Consider dating a Nicaraguan?
Nope.
What do you miss most from home?
My boyfriend.
Favorite Nica food so far?
Atolillo!  vp
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a VINE Photo: 2nd place.  
La Concepción seen 
from Chaco Verde, 
on the shore 
of Lake Nicaragua.  
Jake Pritchard, SBD 56.



Sunset on Lake Nicaragua, 
looking toward the Isla de 
Ometepe from Morrito, Rio 
San Juan.  
Kimberly Norton, HLS 55

fin.
you should write something 

for the next issue.


