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“Together with a culture of work, there 
must be a culture of leisure as gratification. 

To put it another way: people who work 
must take the time to relax, to be with 

their families, to enjoy themselves, read, 
listen to music, play a sport.”

Pope Francis

 am always pleasantly surprised by the quality of 
cultural events that make their way down to our 
little piece of paradise. While in recent years larger 
festivals such as ‘Musica por la Tierra’ have been Icancelled or hastily thrown together such as 

‘Huatulco’s Film and Food Festival,’ the community has 
more than made up for the deficit by organizing 
outstanding events.

This season we had vibrant concerts organized by 
Amigos de la Musica, as well as the Blues on the Beach 
series that always got people to their feet for a good 
cause, showcasing musical talent from Canada and 
Italy. The Colectivo Tilcoatle recently celebrated their 
one year anniversary and the celebration turned into a 
virtual block party with local bands such as Criminal 
Minds, Robert and Eusebio taking turns entertaining 
the growing crowd.....just another Sunday in Huatulco!

The Huatulco Organic Market has been showcasing local 
talent and producers twice a month. A wonderful 
addition to our community this season is the Rub n 
Gallery  located in Santa Cruz. Hosting 
monthly soirees complete with music, wine, local 
delicacies and attracting artists from Mexico and 
abroad, founder Susana Rub n has done a great job of 
injecting a sense of artistic creativity into our 
community. 

The most inspiring of all these endeavors however has 
been the amount of collaboration between the various 
groups and art disciplines. The vision of collaboration 
over competition rallies as much support as possible and 
guarantees growth and success. 

Coming up there is no shortage of cultural activities. The 
much anticipated and well-respected Ambulante 
Documentary Film Festival is returning to Huatulco May 
1-3rd. The dates have already been set for next year’s 
‘Blues on the Beach; series (Januray 21st, 2016 and 
February 25th, 2016) and the 

í
(Galería Rubín)

í

Galería Rubín and the 
Colectivo Tilcoatle have a variety of events to carry us 
through the summer months, a sure sign that Huatulco 
has emerged not only a resort destination but as a 
community of artists, musicians and conscious-minded 
residents.

See you in July,

https://www.facebook.com/FishTacosHuatulco
http://eyemagazine.net/
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The Metropolitan Opera 
in Mexico

By Marcia Chaiken and Jan Chaiken

e love Huatulco and all the local cultural events 
– film nights, ballet in the park, concerts, and 
art shows.   But we do miss the opportunity to 
see world class opera here.  So, several times Weach year we travel from Huatulco to Mexico 

City or Oaxaca City to join about one million other people 
around the world watching the live high-definition 
performance of the Metropolitan Opera streaming from Lincoln 
Center in New York City.  

As students (quite some time ago), we enthusiastically lined up 
in New York in the cold predawn hours for standing-room 
tickets in the back of the opera house.  And when the Met came 
to Boston, we spent a sizable fraction of our food budget for 
seats so high up in the theater that we had a bird's eye view of 
the stage.  

Now, we marvel at the view the live streaming affords.  The 
technology that underlies Met streaming is essentially the 
same digital technology that advanced TV from early black-
and-white fuzzy images to the crisp, clear, and colorful images 
we enjoy at home today.  The same technology transformed 
movie theaters from showing jumpy films with voices that were 
sometimes out of sync with lip movement to today's wide-
screen sharp projections with sound that surrounds the 
audience.  The Met technical staff use up to ten cameras and 
corresponding audio equipment to send images and the 
magnificent instrumental and vocal music to satellites and 
from there to theaters around the world.

We, the audience of the Met streaming HD performances, are 
visually practically on stage.  We can see every expression on 
the cast's faces.  Except perhaps in the very center of the 
orchestra section of the Metropolitan Opera House in Lincoln 
Center, no seat can be better.  And the ticket prices, even given 
the technologically advanced equipment needed at the Met and 
at receiving theaters, are lower than we paid for students – 
under 20 dollars.

Unfortunately, according to a recent article in the New Yorker 
magazine, the Met is experiencing extreme financial 
difficulties.  Fiscal matters have become so dire that the 
musicians have agreed to a cut in pay.  However, even at the 
low price charged for the Met streaming tickets, the program 
has brought in an increasing stream of revenue ever since the 
first live HD opera was streamed in December 2006.  In the 
past fiscal year, the Met live streaming program garnered $32.1 
million USD.

The venues for Met streaming in Mexico can be stupendous.  In 
Mexico City, although a relatively large number of Cinépolis 
movie theaters provide access to Met live performances, we 
prefer to be part of the audience at the National Auditorium. 
The Auditorium seats 10,000 people; however, since the high 
definition screen loses visual accuracy on the sides, tickets are 
limited to about 7,000 of the most central seats.  Part of the 
thrill is joining thousands of other opera lovers for the 
performance and hearing the praise or criticism of opera 
aficionados during the intermission.  

One definite advantage of the Met at the National Auditorium is 
the lecture that takes place before each opera in the smaller 
theater, the Lunario.  Professor Sergio Vela, who has long 
practical and academic experience in opera, provides an 
introduction to the production that adds a deep dimension of 
richness to each performance.  But before you join us for Met at 
the Auditorio Nacional, be aware that the lecture and 
streaming subtitles are in Spanish, and during the winter 
months the venue can be bitterly cold.

Another venue where we enjoy Met streaming is the Macedonio 
Alcala Theater in the historic center of Oaxaca City.  Much 
smaller than the National Auditorium and a hundred times 
more ornate and elegant, the theater provides a venue for opera 
that is reminiscent of small opera houses in Europe.  We were 
surprised that most of the audience appear to be English 
speakers who, based on their lack of reaction to very amusing 
repartee, are not sufficiently schooled in Spanish to 
understand the subtitles.

Twelve cities in Mexico are providing Met streaming in historic 
theaters or cultural centers.  In addition, Cinépolis, a network 
of over 125 movie theaters, has contracted with the Met to 
stream opera in cities throughout the country.

Unfortunately, Huatulco is not one of those cities.  When we 
opera lovers approached the former owners of the Huatulco 
movie theater, they were not interested in investing in the HD 
equipment needed to participate in the program.  Hopefully, 
given the success of Met Opera live streaming around the world 
and in Mexico, the current owners will decide that the costs will 
be rapidly offset set by the full house that can be expected for 
each Met performance and additional income from purchases 
at the refreshment stand during intermissions.

If you want to plan travel that includes a live streaming Met 
performance, you can find the schedule of operas here:

  Information about venues in Mexico can also be found 
by clicking on “International theaters” in the top or side menu. 
Unless you plan to be in the city that has a live streaming 
performance for at least a few days beforehand, you will find it 
easiest to reserve tickets at a Cinépolis theater.

www.metopera.org/metopera/liveinhd/live-in-hd-2015-16-
season.

http://www.oaxacadream.com/
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Music, Art, and Fairs: May and June Events in Mexico City

By Carole Reedy

he Easter and Spring Break holidays have come to an 
end, the days are longer, and the sun hotter, so the 
time has come to say adios to the beach for a few 
months and explore the interior of the country. A 
variety of exciting cultural events are scheduled in T

the next few months. Regardless of your interests, day or night 
you'll find something new and different in the city. 

Here's a sampling of some outstanding events. Look for more in 
the magazine Tiempo Libre, published every Thursday and 
available at kiosks throughout the city.

FERIA DE LAS CULTURAS AMIGAS takes place annually in 
Mexico City, this year from May 14 to the 24 (11 am to 8 pm 
daily) in the Zócalo.  Here everyone from local citizens and 
national and foreign tourists immerse themselves in the 
culture, gastronomy, art/artisans, and history of people from 
80 or more countries who come from afar to share their way of 
life. A sampling of the countries that have previously 
participated: Australia, Haiti, Norway, Pakistan, Palestine, 
Israel, Belgium, Canada, US, Vietnam, Finland, Thailand, 
Uruguay, Honduras, New Zealand, and many more.   

Bring an appetite since each country loves to show off its 
specialty. Gyros from Greece, noodle dishes from Asia, pizza 
and pasta from Italy, and wines and cheeses from France are 
among the favorites. Also for sale are souvenirs of the 
corresponding countries.  During the day there are dances, 
music, and other entertainment.   

THEATER (in English) 
Many foreign visitors aren’t able to enjoy the fine theater events 
in Mexico because they are performed in Spanish. But, there is 
an exception. The National Theater Company of London 
transmits to the big screen some of their best productions.  The 
transmissions take place at the Lunario, behind the Auditorio 
Nacional every few months, and in May and June we are 
fortunate enough to anticipate three different productions, 
presented in the native English of the National Theater of 
London company, with Spanish subtitles.

May 17 at 6 pm and May 18 at 8 pm  A View from the Bridge by 
Arthur Miller.
May 31 at 6 pm and June 1 at 8 pm Tom Stoppard's new play 
The Hard Problem.  
June 21 at 6 pm and June 22 at 8 pm Man and Superman 
(George Bernard Shaw) starring Ralph Fiennes.  

These events are very popular and tickets are not expensive, 
180 pesos if you buy your ticket before the night of the 
performance and 150 pesos at the entrance, just about 10 USD 
(much cheaper than a trip to London!). Tickets are available at 
Ticketmaster for a fee. 

BASEBALL PLAY BALL!   
If you're a baseball fan, 
enjoy seeing the Mexican 
League Championship 
team the DIABLOS 
ROJOS play just about 
every day of the week 
when they're at home, 
which is about every 
other week.  They play 
Tuesdays through Fridays at 7 pm, Saturdays at 4 pm, 
and Sundays at noon. Home for the Diablos is a 
temporary residence at Fray Nano Stadium (take the 
METRO brown line to the Velodromo or Mixiuha stops) 
until the new stadium is completed in 2017. You can view 
the schedule and other facts about the Diablos on 

   Tickets range from 50 to 150 
pesos, a bargain at any park. The regular season ends 
August 15, but we always hope to be in the playoffs that 
take place the last two weeks of August. 

MUSIC 
W h a t e v e r  m u s i c  
moves you can be 
found here. Check 
Tiempo Libre or the 
local papers for these 
events. There are far 
too many to list here. 
The Lunar io  and 
A u d i t o r i o  h a v e  
popular music events 
every night of the 
week. In May and June, for example, you can see Joaquin 
Sabina, Miguel Bose, Juan Gabriel, Javier Camarena and 
his opera guests, Pepe Aguilar, and Ricky Martin at the 

Auditorio .   See  and 

At the Bellas Artes building in Centro Historico, the most 
important musical center in the country, classical music 
events are offered every night: symphonies, string 
quartets, and opera. The Bellas Artes is an interesting 
building itself and worth a visit if simply to experience the 
Art Nouveau and Art Deco architecture and the Diego 
Rivera, Jose Clemente Orozco, and David Siqueiros 

murals.     Special exhibits take 
place all the time (see below for the latest one). Numerous 
clubs, bars, and small venues pepper the city with your 
favorite music.  

Check out your Tiempo Libre for bars, 
clubs, and other music venues.  The 
monthly magazine Chi lango ,  
available at street kiosks and 
Sanborn's department stores,  also 
supplies schedules for the city's 
music events. 

www.diablos.com.mx

www.auditorio.com.mx
www.lunario.com.mx

www.bellasartes.gob.mx

http://www.huatulco-catering.com/wine.html
http://www.ownmexico.org/
http://www.cosmoresidences.com/
http://mantaraya-hotel.com/
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ART EVENTS 
Outstanding exhibitions 
for May and June include 
the CALDER EXHIBIT, The 
Discipline of the Dance at 
the new Jumex Museum in 
Polanco. Calder needs no 
introduction, but the 
Jumex Museum might.  It 
i s  a  r e l a t i v e l y  n ew  
contemporary art venue 
that has captured the 
hearts of art aficionados here.
 
Another popular show taking place right now and into May is 
the exhibit of 400 photographs of Henri Cartier-Bresson. May 
19 is EL DIA INTERNACIONAL DE MUSEOS. Be sure to look for 
special activities in the museums on that day. 

Not to be forgotten, of course, is the music and art of the 
streets.  For example, if you saunter over to the esplanade in 
front of The Ciudadela on the weekends, you will find free 
dance lessons for all.  The square is known as the Plaza de 
Danzón. The Ciudadela itself was a tobacco factory,  used as a 
prison during the Independence struggle, provided a place for 
executions during the Decena Trágica, and then was home to 
the Biblioteca de México.  You will find great arts and crafts in 
the building now also. Be sure to make a stop here, for dancing 
and shopping before you leave the city.   
  

Huatulco: 
A Community with Heart

By Brooke Gazer

h a t  
makes  
a great 
commu
nity is W
n o t  

merely rows of well built 
homes constructed 
a r o u n d  q u a l i t y  
i n f r a s t r u c t u r e  i n  
pleasant surroundings.    
It is people that make or 
break a community.  
Recently the people of Huatulco rose to the occasion, 
demonstrating that we are a society that cares about one 
another. 
 
In January one of our local residents was involved in a tragic 
motorcycle accident on the highway near Salina Cruz.  He 
incurred numerous severe injuries after being struck by 
another vehicle and was taken to hospital in Oaxaca and later 
to Mexico City where he underwent a series of surgeries.  This 
person, who has been a member of our community for several 
years, operated a restaurant that has become a favorite 
meeting place for Mexicans, foreign residents and tourists 
alike.  Whether you came for a full meal or just a cup of coffee 
he greeted you with a warm smile and never rushed you out 
…even when the place was full. 
 
Even with good employees a restaurant does not run itself and 
people came forward in a variety of ways to help out.  
Neighboring restaurant owners and former customers stepped 
in to keep up with daily tasks such as ordering supplies and 
managing the staff (who are also doing a superb job with little 
supervision!).  His delicious homemade baked goods were one 
of the things which made his business popular and so several 
locals have taken turns supplying the café with baking from 
their own kitchens. 
 
On February eighth a group of locals organized a benefit in the 
park in Santa Cruz which resulted in an amazing turnout. 
People volunteered to help with the set up and to sell food and 
drinks.  Numerous restaurants and other local businesses 
donated a wealth of prizes to be raffled.   At the end of the day, 
enough funds were raised to cover the next 6 to 8 months rent 
in order to keep his café open. 
 
The patient is currently out of the hospital and recuperating in 
a town near Salina Cruz.  When he heard about all that was 
being done on his behalf he was quite emotional and humbly 
said “I am completely without words, I never expected 
something like this. I am completely without words.”  We are all 
relieved to hear that he is on the mend and look forward to his 
return to Huatulco.
 
Unfortunate as the situation is, it is inspiring to know that 
Huatulco is a community with a heart filled with people who 
are willing and able to work together to help each other when 
the need arises. This is what makes a community great!   

http://www.pescahuatulco.com.mx/
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Mexico's Most Popular Music May Be the Beatles

exico is probably the most “Beatlemanic” 
country in Latin America.  There are half a 
hundred Beatles tribute bands in Mexico, not to 
mention a major Beatles memorabilia collector 
who takes one of those bands (plus fans) to the M
annual International Beatleweek to play in 

open sessions at Liverpool's Cavern Club, a sacred site for 
Beatles fans.  More regular hours of Mexican radio (12 a week) 
are devoted to playing the Beatles, only the Beatles, than 
anywhere else in the world.  The yearly Gran Festival de los 
Beatles in Mexico City is over twenty years old, and features as 
many tribute bands as will fit, films, and exhibits.  There are 
more than a million registered members of Mexico's Beatles fan 
club, Todos Juntos Ahora (All together now); with a high 
estimate of 250,000, it's possible that Paul McCartney's 2012 
“On the Run” tour set the attendance record for an event in the 
Mexico City's zocalo—and the guy was about six weeks shy of 

thhis 70  birthday!

Why is this?  Fanciful, if not extremely implausible, 
explanations have been offered, from the religion-tinged 
(Mexicans “need to believe in a redeeming divinity that one day 
will descend from the sky”) to socio-politico-economic (“People 
here go to concerts to escape from an everyday hell people live 
in”).  When John Lennon was killed on Wednesday, December 
8, 1980, Gabriel García Marquez meditated not on why the 
Beatles are so popular in Mexico, but the essence of the 
Mexican experience of the Beatles.  

Translated from the García Marquez's article in El Pais, 
December 16, 1980.

Yes:  Nostalgia remains the same as it has always been

It has been a worldwide victory of 
poetry.  In a century in which the 
victors are always those who strike 
more strongly, those who win more 
votes, those who set more goals, the 
richest men and the most beautiful 
women, it is encouraging, this 
worldwide uproar caused by the death 
of a man who had done nothing more 
than sing about love. 

 It is the apotheosis of those who 
never win.  For 48 hours, there 
was no talk of anything else.  
Three generations—ours, that of 
our children, and that of our 
older grandchildren—had for 
the first time the feeling of living 
a common disaster, and for the 
same reasons. Television 
reporters in the street asked a 
señora of eighty what John 
Lennon song she liked most, 
and she said, as if fifteen: 
"Happiness is a warm gun."  A boy who was watching the show 
said, "I like them all."  My younger son asked a girl his own age 
why they killed John Lennon, and she replied, as if she were 
eighty: "Because the world is running out.”

That's right:  the only shared nostalgia that you have with your 
children are the songs of the Beatles.  Everyone for different 
reasons, of course, and with a different sadness, as always 
happens with poetry.  I will never forget that memorable day in 
1963, in Mexico, when I heard for the first time, in a thoughtful 
way, a song by the Beatles.  Since then, I have discovered that 
the universe was perfused by them.  In our house in San Angel, 
where we scarcely had space to sit down, there were only two 
records:  a selection of Debussy preludes and the first album of 
the Beatles.  

Someone again proposed the old notion that the best 
musicians are those of the second letter of the catalog:  Bach. 
Beethoven, Brahms, and Bartok.  Someone said once again the 
same old nonsense: the inclusion of “Bozart.”  Alvaro Mutis, 
who like all great musical scholars has an incurable weakness 
for symphonic “bricks,” insisted on including Bruckner.  
Another took up battle once again for Berliotz—I rejected that 
because I cannot overcome the superstition that he is is a 
oiseau de malheur, i.e., a bird of ill omen.

Instead, I have since then 
insisted on including the 
Beatles.  Emilio García Riera, 
who agrees with me, and who is 
a film critic and historian with a 
slightly supernatural insight, 
especially after the second 
drink, told me in those days:  "I 
hear the Beatles with a certain 
fear because I feel that I'm 
going to remember them for the 
rest of my life."  It is the only 
case I know of someone with 
enough foresight to realize that 
he was witnessing the birth of his nostalgia.  At that time, when 
you entered the studio of Carlos Fuentes, you found him typing 
with one finger of one hand, as he always did, in the midst of a 
dense cloud of smoke and isolated from the horrors of the 
universe with the music of the Beatles at top volume.

By Deborah Van Hoewyk
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As always happens, we think at the time we're far from being 
happy, and now we think the opposite. It is the trap of 
nostalgia, who removes from her realm the bitter moments, 
paints them a different color, and puts them back so it no 
longer hurts.  As in ancient portraits which seem enlightened 
by the illusory glow of happiness, and in which we only see with 
amazement how young we were when we were young, and not 
only those who were there, but the house and trees in the 
background, even to the chairs where we sat.  Che Guevara, 
talking to his men around the fire in the nights empty of war, 
once said that nostalgia begins with the food.  True, but only 
when you're hungry. Rather, it always starts with the music. In 
reality, our personal past recedes from us from the moment we 
are born, but we only feel it pass when a disc is finished.

This afternoon, thinking about all this in front of a gloomy 
window where snow fell, with more than fifty years gone by and 
still without really knowing who I am, or what the hell I'm doing 
here, I have the sense that the world was like this from the time 
I was born until the Beatles began to sing.  Then everything 
changed.  Men let their hair and beards grow, women learned 
to undress naturally, the way of dressing and loving changed, 
and the sexual revolution began, as did using drugs to dream.  
It was the deafening years of the Vietnam War and university 
revolutions.  But above all, it was hard lessons of a different 
relationship between parents and children, the beginning of a 
new dialogue between them that had seemed impossible for 
centuries.

The symbol of all this—at the head of the Beatles—was John 
Lennon.  His absurd death leaves us a different world 
populated by beautiful images. From “Lucy in the Sky with 
Diamonds,” one of their most beautiful songs, we keep a horse 
of newsprint with a tie of mirrors.  In “Eleanor Rigby,” with a 
stubborn bass of baroque cello, we keep a desolate girl picking 
up the rice in the atrium of a church where a wedding has just 
taken place. "All the lonely people—where do they all come 
from?" He asks unanswered.

We keep as well Father Mckenzie, writing a sermon that no one 
has heard, washing his hands over the graves, and a girl who 
removes her face before going into her house to leave it in a jar 
by the door to put back on when she goes out again.  These 
creatures have been used to argue that John Lennon was a 
surrealist, something said too easily of all that seems odd, as is 
usually said of Kafka by those who have not learned to read 
him.  For others, he [Lennon] is the visionary of a better world. 
Someone who made us understand that the old ones are not we 
who have many years, but those who do not board in time the 
train of their children.  

The Interior Circuit, A Mexico City Chronicle 
by Francisco Goldman (Grove Press, 2014)

his chronicle of Mexico City 
is not only a personal 
memoir ,  but  a lso  an 
engaging, though turbulent, Ttale of our times, covering 

the years 2012 to 2014. It's significant 
that Goldman's young wife died in a 
surfing accident off the coast of 
Mazunte, Oaxaca, five years before he 
wrote the book. Still recovering from 
his loss, he demonstrates his method 
for dealing with grief through his work. 
This is not a sentimental tryst, but 
rather just what the subtitle states: a 
chronicle of modern life for both rich 
and poor in an iconoclastic city with its 
challenges, politics, social structure, religions, tragedies, and 
glories. 

The book begins with the apparently innocent task of taking 
driving lessons in a city whose drivers make New York City 
drivers look like oldsters who can't see over the steering wheel. 
While learning to tackle the streets and the idiosyncrasies of 
other drivers, Goldman takes us on a ride through the interior 
of this complicated city while recalling personal experiences 
and relating the stories of the big city.   
  
What makes this book so compelling is not just the facts of the 
city but the flavors, smells, and emotions of its citizens he so 
delicately weaves together. Nothing is held back.  He names 
names and tells it as it is, or rather how he sees it, based on his 
cache of reliable sources in journalism and government. 
Goldman has much to say about President Peña Nieto, 
present-Mayor Miguel Angel Mancera, and ex-Mayor Marcelo 
Ebrard (as well as his doormen and other incidental 
characters). 

A significant part of the book takes us to Tepito (one of the least 
desirable neighborhoods in the city, home to the famous 
tianguis La Lagunilla) to interview the families of the 13 victims 
who disappeared from the After Heavens club in the Zona Rosa 
on May 26, 2013.  The involvement of all parties--police, 
government, gangs, narcos, family members, friends--gives the 
reader a good feel for the complicated nature of the causes and 
results of such events. 

Other chapters offer intimate details about the Santa Muerte 
cult, rich-boy thugs, local cantinas, the neighborhoods of 
Condesa and Roma, and the #YoSoy132 student movement. 

The Interior Circuit is an original, entertaining, and thought-
provoking observation of this most important of world cities. It 
is also simply a great read.   

Francisco Goldman lives in Colonia Roma in Mexico City. 
Born in Boston of an American Jewish father and Guatemalan 
Catholic mother, Goldman has pursued a literary life as a 
journalist, novelist, and professor.  His novel The Long Night of 
White Chickens (1992) received rave reviews from my friends as 
well as literary critics.  Goldman established The Aura Estrada 
Prize in honor of his late wife, who was a short story writer.  It is 
a literary award given every two years to a female writer, 35 or 
under who writes in Spanish and lives in the US or Mexico. 

BOOK OF THE MONTH
By Carole Reedy



Maria Sabina 
and Magic Mushrooms

By Brooke Gazer

aría Sabina Magdalena García was a 
Mazateca  “curandera”  (native shaman) 
who became an icon of  “pop culture” in the 
late 1960’s.  From childhood she was raised Mto heal the sick through a ceremony called 

the velada.  This involved consuming mushrooms in order 
to open the gates of the mind, purify the soul and commune 
with the sacred.  The eminent ethno-mycologist Gordon 
Wasson traveled to a remote region of Oaxaca in 1955 to 
learn about the mushrooms and to participate in the velada 
ceremonies.  In May1957, Life magazine published his 
article   “Seeking The Magic Mushroom”.   Ultimately this 
innocent piece of journalism altered María Sabina's life and 
the culture of the local Mexican people.

By 1967 the Oaxacan region surrounding Huautla de 
Jiménez, where María Sabina resided, was inundated with 
foreigners who rented cabins in hope of meeting the 
curandera.    It is rumored that among the “truth seekers” 
were  several rock stars including Bob Dylan, John Lennon, 
Mick Jagger and Keith Richards.  One must remember that 
in the late 1960's the paparazzi were not as all-pervasive as 
they have become in recent years and cell phones with 
digital camera did not exist.  In today's world, governed by 
technology, had these stars been spotted with the 
curandera, videos would instantly appear on YouTube.  
Unfortunately, as no such photos have surfaced, one can 
only speculate as to the legitimacy of these claims.  

Regardless of whether or not María Sabina actually 
ministered to various rock stars, the word was out that this 
was a psychedelic haven.  By the early 1970's the area was 
overwhelmed with counter-culture youth from around the 
globe expecting to experience hallucinations induced by 
magic mushrooms.  Hippies and academics alike were 
flooding into the region.   No matter if they were seeking a 
unique “high” or doing research for a thesis, they could not 
see the harm they were doing by invading this small 
traditional community.  These visitors exhausted Maria 
Sabina both economically and physically.  One of her heirs 
remarked later that the Rolling Stones or one of her other 
wealthy visitors might at least have bought her a washing 
machine, since they expected her to do their laundry in 
addition to performing rituals. 

Not having been farther from her village than she could 
walk, Sabina was naive about western culture and initially 
very hospitable to those seeking her expertise.  In the 
tradition of a curandera María Sabina would not consider 
turning away anyone asking her to perform the ritual.   
Many of her followers brought gifts and she may or may not 
have received money for her troubles but she did not 
become a wealthy woman.  Never the less, several local 
farmers discovered that they could earn significantly more 
by taking these hippies on mushroom seeking excursions 
than by working the soil.  This created social problems in 
the traditional agrarian community. Resentment continued 
to grow as local young people were becoming corrupted by 
these visitors who lacked manners, respect and traditional 
morals. 
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With so many hippies coming to the region María Sabina began 

to attract the attention of the Mexican police, who were 

pressured by authorities in the United States to crack down on 

drug users. She was harassed and questioned by the police.  

The Mexican State was forced to prosecute anyone who 

assisted foreigners in finding or consuming magic mushrooms 

or other such substances.  Eventually the community turned 

against María Sabina and her simple three-room adobe house 

was burned to the ground.

Sadly she spent the last years of her life alone, mourning the 

loss of both her family and her “saint children” (the 

mushrooms) that had been the focus of her life.  María Sabina 

became bitter about the hordes of “tourists” seeking her out 

and their disrespect for the sacred and traditional purpose of 

the ceremony. She lamented “Before Wasson, nobody took “the 

children” simply to find God. They were always taken to cure 

the sick…. From the moment foreigners arrived, the 'holy 

children' lost their purity. They lost their force, they ruined 

them. Henceforth they will no longer work. There is no remedy 

for it."  

There is a renowned image of María Sabina printed on 

everything from taxis to t-shirts.   It is assumed that she is 

smoking a huge joint of marijuana, making it an iconic image 

for the drug-using counter culture.  Nothing could be farther 

from the truth… she was smoking a cigar, a common practice 

among indigenous women in the 1950’s.  The photo portrays 

her as rebel; the reality is she was a very simple, kind, 

conventional woman caught up in a social turmoil she knew 

nothing about.  

Just like the conquistadores who tried to destroy the 

indigenous gods and ceremonies, the “search for 

enlightenment” among the hippie generation and the backlash 

it caused drove the velada ceremonies underground.  It may 

still exist but you are unlikely to find someone willing to invite 

you to experience it.  

Brooke Gazer operates Agua Azul la Villa 

 

an ocean view bed and breakfast in Huatulco.

www.bbaguaazul.com

Paying Property Taxes
 In Huatulco

By Julie Etra

ll of us who own property in Huatulco pay taxes, 
which are determined by the Municipio. They are 
based on neighborhood, square footage of the 
property, improvements, and other amenities such Aas ocean views. Technically, they are due the first of 

the year, but with the holidays (Christmas, New Years, and 
then El Día de los Reyes) payments start up the second week of 

th January or around the 7 when the Municipio comes back to 
life. Property taxes are called predial, with the accent on the 'P', 
not pre-dial. 

Around that second week of January slapped on the back 
windows of taxis are signs advertising big discounts on 
property taxes if they are paid early. Fifteen percent in 
January, 10% in February, and 5% in March, what a concept! 
And along with these incentives is a raffle; one simply puts one-
half of a ticket stub in the Plexiglas box following payment at 
the Municipio and shows up on time, in person, for the drawing 
at Central Park at the Zocalo in Crucecita (time and location 
are not printed on the stub, box, or on taxis). The lucky 
responsible citizen may receive (1) a 2015 Tsuru for January 
early payment, (2) a 2015 Matiz for February early payment, 
and (3) a motorcycle for early March payment. So after some 
confusion, which I am assuming was on my part, I showed up 
the last Saturday in February at 5:00, with the hopes of 
winning a new car. Wow I blew it, as it turns out I missed the 
drawing for January but I decided to stick it out and in the 
interest of local investigative journalism, find out who the 
lucky winner of the 2015 Matiz would be. After 45 minutes of 
really loud music, peaking with a recent awful version of the 
awful 1966 Cher song 'Bang Bang (My Baby Shot Me Down)' 
and (even more awful by Nancy Sinatra and a 1980's Cher 
version), I gave up. Of note, however, were the previously 
unannounced additional prizes including a blender, mixer, 
toaster oven, and sandwich maker. I will make sure to figure it 
out in 2016, so readers, stay tuned.  And pay your taxes early!  

http://www.mezcaleducationaltours.com/
https://www.facebook.com/tierradelsol.mx?fref=ts
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The Reminiscence Bump...
our musical link to the past

hen I hear those unmistakable first 
instrumental guitar chords in opening G, 
played by Keith Richards to "Start Me Up" or  
"Jumping Jack Flash " by the Rolling Stones, WI'm instantly transported to the passenger seat 

of my girlfriend's mother's Impala convertible. It was a very 
pretty shade of baby blue, and we would put the top down and 
drive around on summer nights with our sunglasses still on, 
money from our jobs fuelling the gas tank and the cigarettes, 
and the Rolling Stones filling our ears and hearts. Music is like 
that.  The songs of our teens follow us all the years of our life. 
The memories so laser sharp, that just the melody explodes us 
with emotion associated with that time of our lives. Musical 
memories are almost indelibly printed on our brains.
 
But why?
 
Music shapes our life script, and during our 2nd and 3rd 
decades, when scientists have determined our script is 
beginning to affirm who we, the notes and songs of this time 
continue their importance in our minds, long after the bands 
have folded and the musicians have died or hung up their 
instruments.
 
This phenomenon is named "the reminiscence bump", a 
memory of something that remains luminous, years after its 
imprint. The more salient that memory was to forming your 
self-image, the brighter it grew in your memory. Since the 
majority of our self-concepts are created in our late teens and 
20's, the music of that time also stays in memoriam. However 
music isn't the only thing that gets gathered in these 
reminiscence bumps of our brain. New findings indicate any 
experiences that supported who we were becoming—events 
that helped us define the answer to  "Who am I" such as "I am 
trustworthy" or  "I am an artist" or "I am outspoken” are 
components of the identity-based reservoir of their bump.

Whatever touches us as young adults when we are becoming 
who we are to become, touches us so completely that we are 
forever attached to this past. So when we reach our 40's and 
our generation is now creating "the culture", we tend to see a 
replay of what double decades earlier  fed our souls and hearts.
Hollywood movies, fashion and books all have a 20 year cycle - 
those indelibly etched memories of those convertible rides at 
dusk we now write about as modern authors, produce for the 
big screen and model on fashion catwalks.

—

If this is true, then this truly sheds new insight into our midlife 
and how we should be embracing this time of our lives. Instead 
of harkening back to the glory years of old as something we long 
the recreate, we should be cognitive that those days have in 
fact been with us all along. They are as fresh and poignant as 
the days we created them, and now, no more distant than they 
were the day after that summer ended, our freedom ride was 
sold, and my girlfriend and I kissed goodbye to attend different 
universities, miles apart.

The music and the memories never die, but follow us like 
comfortable friends, all the days of our lives. In fact, as much as 
we try, it's those early adult memories that will be our favorites, 
and while of course we add to the repertoire with new life script 
events like weddings and graduations, births and deaths, we 
have this core, at the center of our reminiscence bump, of our 
most self-forming memories, the ones that resonates with 
something as solitary as a single chord of music. 
 
Leigh Morrow is a Vancouver writer who operates Casa 

Mihale, a vacation rental in the quaint ocean front 
community of San Agustinillo, Mexico. Her house can be 

viewed and rented at 

www.gosanagustinillo.com

By Leigh Morrow

Galeria del Angel
Art Studio with works by

Mateo Lopez & Cheli Araceli

Next to Melchor Ocampo,  Puerto Angel
Appointments:

Cel: 958 109 0013
Tel: 958 584 3343

mateo_537@hotmail.com
Work on Commission Available
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Mango Mania
It’s been so hot on the Oaxacan Riviera! 

Here are some recipes for keeping cool with the season’s most abundant fruit! 

Mango Cheese Cake
Ingredients:
50g Graham Crackers
80g butter, melted
2 x 250g pkts Philadelphia  
cream
cheese block, at room 
temperature
1/2 cup  sugar
300ml thickened cream, 
whipped
1 tablespoon gelatine
1/4 cup hot water
4 mangoes, peeled and sliced 
2 tablespoons lime juice
1 mango, peeled and chopped, to serve

1. Process biscuits in a food processor until finely crushed. Add 
butter and pulse to combine. Press over the base of a 20cm 
springform pan. Chill for 15 mins or until firm.
2. Meanwhile, use an electric mixer to beat the cream cheese 
and sugar in a bowl until smooth and creamy. Fold in the 
cream. Whisk the gelatine and hot water in a small bowl until 
the gelatine dissolves. Stir 1/4 cup of the cream cheese 
mixture into the gelatine mixture, then add to the remaining 
mixture and mix well. Pour half the cream cheese mixture over 
the biscuit base. Top with half the mango slices, then 
remaining cream cheese mixture. Refrigerate overnight or until 
firm .
3. Remove the cheesecake from the fridge 15 mins before 
serving. To make coulis, place the mango and lime juice in a 
blender and pulse until smooth. (If necessary, blend in a little 
water until coulis reaches pouring consistency.)
4. Arrange the remaining sliced mango over the cheesecake 
and drizzle over the coulis.
From: Taste Australia

Quinoa salad with mint and mango
Ingredients:
110g  quinoa, cooked 
according to packet 
instructions
1 tbsp chopped fresh 
mint
4 spring onions, 
including the green 
parts, chopped
2 tbsp chopped fresh 
coriander
1 mango, peeled, finely chopped
2 tbsp olive oil
½ lemon, juice only

Directions:
1. Combine all the ingredients in a bowl and mix together.
2. Serve with grilled tofu, chicken, fish or any leftover meats.
From: BBC Food

Homemade Mango Popsicles

Ingredients:
1 1/3 cup THICK Greek Yogurt
1 can Mango Nectar Concentrate
1 ripe mango, peeled and chopped 
1/2 cup granulated sugar
1/4 teaspoon ground cardamom
1 tablespoon crystallized ginger, 
chopped
1/2 cup chopped pistachios

Directions:
1. Pour the all ingredients, minus 
the pistachios, into a blender. Cover 
and blend until mostly smooth. 
2. Pour into  popsicle molds, or small paper cups.
3. Freeze for one hour. Then push a popsicle stick into the 
center of each pop, sprinkle with pistachios, and press 
gently.
4. Place back in the freezer until solid. To loosen, place the 
mold up-side-down under warm running tap water.
From: Blog: A SPICY PERSPECTIVE 

Did you know?
Ÿ Mangos are one of the most popular fruit in the 

world.
Ÿ Mango seeds traveled with humans from Asia to the 

Middle East, East Africa and South America 
beginning around 300 or 400 A.D.

Ÿ A basket of mangos is considered a gesture of 
friendship in India.

Ÿ Mangos are related to cashews and pistachios.
Ÿ A mango tree can grow as tall as 100 feet.
Ÿ The bark, leaves, skin and pit of the mango have 

been used in folk remedies for centuries.
Ÿ In many Latin American countries, mango on a 

stick with the skin peeled back is sold by street 
vendors.

Ÿ Mangos can be enjoyed with salt, lime juice or chili 
powder for a unique flavor experience.

Ÿ Top Mango exporters are India, Pakistan, Puerto 
Rico, Mexico, Brazil, Israel, South Africa and Peru.

Ÿ Over 20 million tons of mangoes are grown in the 
tropics and sub tropics.

Ÿ Research has shown that dietary fiber has a 
protective effect against degenerative diseases, 
especially with regards to the heart; may help 
prevent certain types of cancer, as well as lowering 
blood cholesterol levels.



The Eye 14

Having Your Own Oaxacan Fiesta!
Alvin Starkman, M.A., J.D.

hey say that Mexicans really know how to party.  In 
the State of Oaxaca we do it in spades.  It's part of a 
longstanding cultural tradition, and it's affordable, 
certainly relative to what it would cost in the US or TCanada. What you would love to do at home but can't 

because it would cost well in excess of $50,000, you can do in 
Huatulco, Puerto Escondido or the state capital for $15,000 or 
so, with a large glossy photo album of memories to boot.  

First of all, you should be passionate about Oaxaca and willing 
to experience all that indigenous custom has to offer for your 
next big celebratory rite of passage; nuptials (a “destination 

thwedding”), your 60  birthday bash, or a special anniversary.  
Then once you're convinced that at least some of your closest 
hometown kin and friends would be interested in making the 
trek and participating in the festivities, you're Oaxaca-bound.  
Even better if you have friends and family scattered 
throughout the continent and further abroad who would be 
willing to gather together in Oaxaca, making the celebration a 
reunion of sorts, á la The Big Chill (albeit different 
circumstances).  A few years ago during our b & b days, a few 
celebrants stayed with us, part of a wedding party for a bride 
and groom in the entertainment industry.  Actors, singers, 
musicians and producers came from all corners of the globe 
sharing magical moments with the couple in a storybook 
setting.

Over the past 15 years, first as frequent visitors to, and now as 
residents of, Oaxaca, we've thrown our own large fiestas, each 
in a different venue:  a downtown banquet hall noted for its 
revolutionary period décor; a former hacienda with expansive, 
immaculately groomed grounds; and a rural venue which 
included a rodeo performance.  Of course there are other more 
familiar options such as hotel ballrooms, beachfronts, and 
restaurants serving up the best that this mecca of culinary 
seduction has to offer. 

But it's the pageantry and the availability of a broad diversity of 
offerings which make such an event extraordinary – and you 
can have it all:  a colorful folkloric troupe performing a 
guelaguetza to live music; a 12-piece dance band; mariachis, 
marimbas and Andes-music-style troubadours; table 
arrangements of the most exotic tropical flowers; a unique 
array of adornments; other regional customs geared to your 
particular celebration. A well-orchestrated evening (or daytime 
fiesta stretching into the wee hours of the next morning) 

can include ceremonial song and dance, as well as episodic 
events representative of local mores peppering the affair, 
maintaining both rhythm and ritual for several hours. 

But not to fret the meal ending without further indulging of 
gastronomic proportion for the duration:  the Oaxacan 
tradition is to not terminate a function without offering a 
second entirely different meal well after cake and cognac have 
been consumed, making for a feast of truly bacchanalian 
proportion.   

Meal options range from the high end continental genre, to 
traditional Oaxacan fare, to the ever-so-customary barbacoa --
- goat or sheep with all the trimmings prepared in an in-ground 
oven, boasting its own peculiar pomp and ceremony --- and 
everything in between.  Usually tamales, chilaquiles, pozole or 
tlayudas make up that late-night after dinner pick-me-up, 
once your dance legs have begun to wane.   Oaxaca has no 
shortage of readily available quality wines and champagnes, 
scotches and other liquors, digestifs and apertifs, and of course 
Mexico's renowned beer, mezcal and tequila.  

You don't even have to worry about entertaining your guests for 
the balance of their trip after the official celebration has 
concluded.  There are several small tour companies and 
individual guides in the coastal resorts and in the city with 
vans accommodating up to 20 passengers.  Your guests can 
tour together, or in groups based on particular interests so 
they can visit craft villages, towns on their market days, ruins, 
ecological reserves and other sights.  

With United and other airlines boasting attractively priced 
flight routes, travelers from virtually everywhere in North 
American are able to reach Oaxaca via Houston, avoiding 
Mexico City as a transfer point. Both Californians and Texans 
have the advantage of flying into Oaxaca non-stop. And during 
the fall and winter months similar flights to the coast are 
available from several North American cities. 

The State of Oaxaca's social event planning industry is ready 
and anxious to accommodate just about every fiesta its visitors 
might contemplate, with color, flare and imagination 
unmatched.  

Alvin Starkman operates Mezcal Educational Excursions of 

Oaxaca ( ). He 
frequently takes groups attending large fiestas on his 

excursions to small, quaint artisanal distilleries.  

http://www.mezcaleducationaltours.com
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everal years ago my husband and I went to Pluma 
Hidalgo for our periodic coffee fix and as we walked 
on to the square we heard the school band playing a 
Perez Prado song, all brass instruments, so Salthough it was Cuban music I was intrigued by the 

all brass, and then another song followed with a 1-2-3- beat 
reminiscent of a polka (with the brass, definitely not a waltz). 
Knowing that the Germans established coffee plantations in 
Oaxaca and Chiapas I wondered what kind of influence they 
had on Mexican music, and perhaps particularly Oaxacan. 
 
German influence is particularly notable in northern Mexican 
due to their immigration to Texas and northern Mexico in the 
1830s. Various musical styles have evolved  over time 
including tejano (Spanish for Texas), conjunto (with the bajo 
sexto, a 12 string guitar),  quebradita (meaning little broken, 
with a lot of brass instruments), banda (a type of polka) 
ranchera, and  norteño (northern Mexico). They brought with 
them the accordion, made popular by the Norteño/conjunto 
musician Narciso Martínez and played by contemporary Tex-
Mex musicians such as Flaco Jimenez in los Super Seven (El 
Canoero). For old-school conjunto norteño, check out Los 
Alegres de Terán, Los Relámpagos del Norte, and Los Cadetes 
de Linares. And of course Los Tigres del Norte. In the Central 
Valley of California indigenous Oaxacan immigrants, who 
ordinarily do not identify with the accordion or norteño music, 
play the accordion. They play not only norteño music, but 
Chilena music from Oaxaca. 

German influence 
on Mexican Music

 By Julie Etra

Hotels in Huatulco
By Julie Etra

 heard through a third party (a non-local of course) that 
only four hotels exist in Huatulco. Surely, I thought, they 
are talking about the all-inclusives in Tangolunda and 
Las Brisas. Those total five, and I believe there are Ianother three small hotels in Tangolunda. So where were 

they referring to? Huatulco includes La Crucecita, Santa Cruz, 
Sector K, Sector O, Arrocito, Balcones, Conejos and La Bocana 
(up to the middle of the Copalita River) and more 
neighborhoods but these are primarily where the hotels are 
located. We don’t really have motels; the word is combination of 
motor and hotels. So how many do we have? What constitutes 
a hotel? My curiosity was aroused. So on a quiet Sunday I 
conducted a survey with my husband, he driving, me 
recording.  We decided to only campus La Crucecita. However 
we started on Boulevard Chahue and included Villa Blanca on 
the southeast corner, up to Soriana’s.  We included 
guesthouses and posadas, and anything that said ‘hospedaje’ 
(lodging). We counted 59, that would be 55 plus four.  

Huatulco Weddings

Your Wedding Experts in Huatulco, Oaxaca, Mexico

www.HuatulcoWeddings.net

https://www.facebook.com/huatulcoeventplanning
https://www.facebook.com/LimonBistro
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The Paradox of Darío Parvis

he art scene in Huatulco exploded this season with 
the opening of the Rubin Gallery in Santa Cruz, the 
brainchild of artist Susana Rubin.  Since January, 
the Rubin Gallery has hosted several soirees with Tart, wine and music, with a portion of sales going to 

benefit the foundation 'Pintando Esperanza' (Painting Hope).

On February 27th, the works of Darío Parvis debuted in 
Huatulco. Parvis first met Rubin in Buenos Aires where he has 
been honing his skills in airbrushing and tattoo artistry. While 
Parvis took basic airbrushing courses, he is primarily self-
taught and yet he masters details like a pro. An airbrush 
passes a stream of fast moving air through a venturi, which 
creates a local reduction in air pressure that allows paint to be 
pulled from an interconnected reservoir at normal atmospheric 
pressure. The high velocity of the air atomizes the paint into 
very tiny droplets as it blows past a very fine paint-metering 
component. The paint is carried onto paper or other surfaces. It 
requires an extremely steady hand and concentration. Parvis' 
favored subject matters are hyperrealist faces and gazes of 
iconic figures, which could easily fall into kitschy; however, it 
doesn't. While Parvis says he doesn't consider himself a 
creative person, it is clear that his skill extends beyond craft. 

There is an irony to his paintings. The whimsical smile of 
Salvador Dalí in the work titled 'Dalí's Gaze' seems like a joke 
played on the viewer. After all, what did Dali see; bold color and 
a surreal view of our world that challenges the every day. Of his 
work, Parvis says he likes to add the light. Starting with a 
canvas painted black, he airbrushes in the light until the image 
becomes recognizable. He captures Mother Theresa's sad eyes 
and Miles Davis' passionate expression with eyes squinted 
shut.  While art without meaning is merely a craft, the element 
that elevates Parvis' iconic gazes above low-brow street art is 
what his subjects say about ourselves. It was Dalí himself who 
said “Those who do not want to imitate anything, produce 
nothing.”

By Jane Bauer
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www.huatulco-catering.com

Tel. 958 105 1671    
Cel. 958 100 7339

chiles.chocolate@yahoo.com

Chiles&Chocolate
Cooking Classes
Huatulco, Oaxaca

“I don't know what the meaning of my work is, whether to call it 
'art.'  Art is in the eye of the beholder. I enjoy the process of 
painting; a wrinkle, an expression, the light, there is an energy 
that flows that becomes the meaning, it is capturing a moment 
of the soul,” Parvis says. At the same time, he isn't interested in 
the mass production of his works, preferring the process of 
painting each one, even though, to the viewer passing quickly 
by, they may seem redundant. Modestly, Parvis refers to 
himself as an 'ignorant' in the art world. He doesn't attach great 
meaning to each work; he paints what moves him, and he 
hopes this will translate to the viewer, acknowledging the 
subjectivity of the interpretation of art. 

The very medium of using airbrushing is an irony in itself, 
lending itself more to the gimmicky than fine art. While today 
we know it for touching up celebrities' thighs to make them 
magazine-cover worthy, it got its start in the late 1800s for 
retouching photographs. In the 20th-century Soviet Union, as 
a result of Stalin’s purges, many photographs of officials from 
the periods show extensive airbrushing; often entire human 
figures have been removed. The term "airbrushed out" has 
come to mean rewriting history to pretend that something was 
never there. Airbrushing was then adopted by the muscle car 
aficionados to pimp up the hoods of Trans Ams with buxom 
bikini-clad girls and then found its way to t-shirts, street art 
and special effects make-up.

“The more I see, the more ignorant I feel…there is so much. 
There are so many techniques and so many things that if I let it 
all in, I would go crazy,” says Parvis. When not painting canvas, 
Parvis does tattooing, although he concedes he doesn't have a 
strength for designing them. And while he admits to finding 
tattoos sexy and enjoys tattooing other people, he has only a 
couple of small ones himself. When asked what paintings he 
would hang on his walls at home, he says he would leave them 
bare.

What's next? Parvis hopes to start to incorporate color and 
words into his art. However, he doesn't want to overthink it. 
“The other day I stopped in front of the house where I am 
staying and I thought where should I go? What should I do?…..I 
just went….I'm just seeing where the road takes me. I don't 
have a plan. In Buenos Aires, the same thing happens. I wake 
up, I just go…maybe I will stop for a coffee, maybe I will spend 
the afternoon painting. Art for me is the search….the hunt. If 
someone offered to buy my art for the next year at double the 
price, I couldn't do it. I don't know what is going to come out of 
me. The process of the hunt drives me. If I knew the meaning of 
my work, there would be no point for me to continue painting 
the same subject.”

http://www.huatulco-catering.com/wine.html
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SUN MON TUES WED THURS FRI SAT

Xochimilco 
Organic Market

Etla Market

Tlacolula Market

Rotary Breakfast
Huatulco

See Below

Ocotlan Market
Xochimilco 

Organic Market

May

English Al-Anon
Puerto Escondido  
4:30 P.M. at Cafecito

 Duplicate Bridge 
(ACBL sanctioned)

 Fridays at noon - $20 
pesos

 Hidalgo 104, 
Jalatlaco

 www.oaxacabridge.com

Huatulco’s 
Organic Market

Santa Cruz

Huatulco’s 
Organic Market

Santa Cruz

Met Live
Rossini’s 

La Donna del Lago
Teatro Macadonio Alcalá

12:00pm

On the Riviera

Oaxaca City

Weekly Event

The Eye 18

Music: Beatlemania 
in Oaxaca

8:30pm Free
Jardin el Panuelito
Constitución y 5 de 

Mayo

Marina Chahue , Huatulco
Tel. 958 105 1671
Cel. 958 100 7339
Closed Mondays

www.cafejuanitamexico.com

Rotary Breakfast
“In Honor of Mothers and Grandmothers”
is programmed for May 8th at 9 a.m. at the 

Hotel Castillo Beach Club,
Playa Chahue, Huatulco

Tickets are   $200 pesos 
and include a buffet 

breakfast, various raffle 
prizes and live music.

All Are Welcome !

May Day

https://www.facebook.com/Cafe.Juanita.Huatulco


http://www.ownmexico.org/


http://www.cosmoresidences.com/
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