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THE THRILLS OF PUBLIC
TRANSPORT IN BOLIVIA

OR the lirst time on this
trip I have ventured out-
side the confines of the

department of Santa Cruz.

I took a ride up to Trinidad, a nine-
hour overmight bus journey, and did
some exploning around there. Over just
a few days | expenenced a wide vanely
of trunsportution methods. some of
whach were quite hrc;lth!aklllg!

Cietting o ticket ot the bus station
proved surprisingly easy, despite the
apparent chaos sumounding me al every
turm. I had arrived two hoors before
departure but it seemed that 10 manutes
would have been more than sufficient

The overnight buses come in several
forms. | chose the most expensive and
luxurious option of o camn bus, ﬂn]y
about £1 more than the less salubripus
offenings.

The difference with the cama was
that the seats recling almost all the way
back, withoul crushing the legs of the
victim sitting behind you!

I slept reasonably well despite o
video blaring out for the [irst two
hours, mainly thanks to the fact that 1
have become sccustomed Lo sleeping in
earplugs,

Amval ot Trinidnd was quite unex-
pected at Gam, s | had been expecting
it to take 10 to 12 hours: Then, | had a
30 minute walk to the centre of wwn to
find a way of getling (o the small settle-
ment of San Ignacio de Moxos, a fur-
ther 100km away.

I was directed along a dusty sireet
where & camion was loading up. This
was un open-back truck which seaited
30 1o 40 passengers on wooden boards
ladd across the metal ralings.

We were all treading lightly on
everyone's haggage which had been
unceremoniously dumped under foot!
As we pulled away, | was soon very

leased not to be weanng my conlact
Enms. The dust was incredible and

whenever something passed us in the
weiie oiirecHion. evervene cowencd

Three hours of breathtaking scenery
guickly passed but en-route we had 1o
negotiate three river crossings. This is
done by the camion edging very slowly
onto a precarious ruft and being steercd
across by the skill of the pilot of a
matorised canoe,

The first one had me on cdge bul
after that it seemed so easy! | was
pleased Lo reach San lanacio though, as
the wooden beam | shared with five
others was not the most comiorahle
thing | have ever sat on.

The reason for my visit (o San
Ignacio was the village fiesta which
driws people from all over Bolivia,
There is music, dancing and drinking in
the streets all weekend and many, many
ProCessions.

One group dresses as indigenous
Indians, complete with feathered head-
dresses representing the nsing sun,
while another group are made up as
Spanish conquistadors, with ugly face
masks and black clothing.

Exery hour, or so it seemed, they
marched around the piuz.: to the sound

of the bands, and gathered an the local
chureh, The panish entered but the
Indians continued their tnbal dances at
the dodr:

| didn’t really establish what it all
meant, other than a mighty fine party,
but I guess it is something to do with
Spanish oppression.

Because of the fiesta, all hotels were
full to bursting. 1 had o pay for all
three beds in my room and, as.a result,
only had enough cash for one mght.
The nearest bank was back in Trinidad
50 1 had no choice but 10 make the
return journey, departing just as the
bullfight wus starting in the specially
constructed corral on the village green

This time T was truvelling in the rela-
tive comfort of 2 small bus called a
micre. It even had windows to protect
vou from the dust, but you had to be
guick to close them before the clouds
from passing vehicles hit!

We had a bit of a scare at the second
river crossing too. With all the passen-
gers off, but the baggnge stll loaded,
the bus took four attempts 1o reach dry
land before we let om our collective
sigh of relief, 1 had visions of diving
into the muddy waters to find my nick-
sack!

In Trinidad | found & nice hotel for
half of whit [ had paid the previous
night. The sun was scorching all week-
end which was nice, except for
Trnidad’s open dran sewerage, system

Yes, it was a bit whiffy! Stll, you
soon got used to it and didn’t notice
after 1 while.

Travelling solo made any excursions
very expensive, s0 | had to lorgoe my
trip down the river to meet an Indian
tribe. Instead | sampled some more
forms of trunsport. My trnsfer o i
local ranch by taxs tumed oul 1o be on
the back of a motorbike.

I then spent two hours on horseback
admiring the edge of the Amazon jun-
gle and the abundance of tropical birds.
1 thought the camion had heen uncam
Tonable 1o st on, bot this was my first
time ever on i horse!

In the afternoon, | was a passenger
on a very unstable canoe as | went fish-
ing on a lake. Despite a few nibhles at
my line, I was unable to hook anything,
but I'm sure the ones that got away
were HUGE!

The food in Trinidad was amazing
ton. There are lots of nver fish and,
having already tried Surubi, I gave
Pacu a go, but wish [ had staved with
what I know!

The beef kebab | had before leaving
was 50 huge that [ had 1o leave two
thirds of it. In a land of such poverty |
felt quite embarrassed. but what can
voru do?

After all of that, the cama bus back
to Santa Cruz seemed pretly tnme. On
these long night journeys, comforn
breaks are given cvery three hours,
which may disturb your sleep pattern
but are quite necessary.

I just feel sorry for those living near
these stops as there are no actual facili-
ties. | can only leave the rest (o your
imagination!
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Our South American correspondent, Russ Pearce, has been cor
tributing some fascinating articles on the tourist potential of
Rolivia, where he is currently doing voluntary work.
This week, as well as his latest report (left), we are delighted
to be able to publish some photographs of his travels,

sent back courtesy of the internet,
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