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5-29


We arrive to the school late last night after a wild drive through the hills of Costa Rica.  It was amazing because you couldn’t see anything except for a subtle strip of streetlights going up and down the landscape.  We got settled into our room and went to sleep.  I didn’t sleep long, too eager to see the where I was in daylight and wanted to check the surf.  Then the people who ran the school gave a rundown on the school and the town of Jaco, just some safety issues and rules. They then told us there was going to be party/fashion show at the school tonight. It was pretty entertaining to watch.  

5-30


Being down here is making me remember my little previous Spanish skills, the classes are tough because they teach by speaking little to no English at all.  Conjugating verb, numbers uno through ciento.  Remembering and learning this stuff so quickly, it’s intense.  It was nice to give my brain a break by going surfing.  We went to a sheltered surf break that gets small waves, but I’d like to test my ability and maybe catch a ride to Playa Hermosa in the morning?

5-31


Most all of the students went on a kayak trip this morning, but I hadn’t got enough of the warm water and waves yet so a few others and I decided to surf instead.  I got to know a few other kids in the program while surfing this morning, it was nice to have a few friends while so far away from home. This Spanish program is a lot more intense than I thought.  So much new material, so quickly.  The classes are tough and the labs are a bit more laid back but its almost overkill.  

6-1


This morning Diego (Spanish teacher/surf guide) brought two other kids and I to Playa Hermosa.  Which is an excellent beach with awesome surf.  My roommate came along and he is a beginner surfer and he got a workout trying to paddle out.  Then we went back to the school for Spanish class.  Then that afternoon we had surf class and lab back to back.  It made me tired and I didn’t want to be doing that at the time, I was hungry for some Pizza Pata. (A very cheap and delicious pizza place right around the block from the school.  Run by a couple of surfers who provide a fun-eating environment, with surf videos playing all the time.   

6-2


I am finally starting to feel more comfortable with my surroundings but I wish my family and friends could be here to experience this with me.  I talked to my girl friend tonight on the phone; it was awesome to hear her voice but would be even better to be with her.  There is a trip planned this weekend to Tamarindo.  

6-4


The trip to Tamarindo was awesome we traveled for a long time on some crazy roads but when we got there, it was well worth it.  The first thing we saw when we got out of the van was a little black monkey and it tried to shit and piss on us.  Fortunately its aim was off, quite amusing though.  We surfed playa avieannes, which has a really long walk down this planked pier over a marsh that fills when the tide comes in; down to a reef break with really clear water.  I saw a sea turtle for the first time ever, it popped its head out of the water about 15 feet away from me.  I got really sunburn this weekend also even though I put sunscreen on religiously my fair skin hasn’t seen sun light this ever, or any at all in the past 8 months. Aloe for me.  I am learning so much about this country and culter and also a lot about myself.  I’m glad to be here. 

6-5


Today was a good day to mellow out after the weekend.  My Spanish teacher wasn’t as intense because he was also super tired from all surfing and traveling.  We just talked as much as we could about what we did over the weekend, using as much espanol as we could.  I wanted to go downtown tonight after lab, but it was raining so hard out that you could hardly see any thing and the streets flooded within minutes.  I knew it was the rainy season here but I didn’t know it rained like that all the time.  

6-6


This morning I woke up and checked my e-mail and read something not pleasing what so ever.  My girlfriend wanted a break, and that didn’t excite me.  I know in the end when I get home everything will be fine, but I just sucks to have that on my mind.  It just make me frustrated because I’m down here trying to focus on my Spanish skills and I have that on my mind and it just makes everything difficult.  But things can always get worse.  

6-7


This morning was another day for kids at the school to go on a nature hike if they wanted.  There was also the option of going to a different surf break called Boca Baranca, so I chose that instead. It is a fun wave that breaks to the left but there are so many people out there that its hard to get on any waves.  Some one in front of me ditched their board and it hit mine and just about broke the nose off my board.  Then on my way in I saw a syringe on the shoreline and then the water came up and washed it out to sea.  Its such a bummer to see surf spots get so trashed like that. That spot will be so polluted in a about 15 years that it probably won’t be surfable.  

6-8


Spanish class was moved to the afternoon today because of the tide schedule so we surfed this morning, but the water was absolutely disgusting.  Its from all the rain washing all the sewage and bacteria off the streets into the estuaries that drain into the ocean.  I wouldn’t be surprised if I get sick.  It bums me out to see the ocean get like that, it just makes me realize how precious the earth is, and since we don’t take care of it well, karma will get us sooner or later. 

6-9


My friend from home is flying to Costa and will be arriving at the school tonight.  I am excited to see him and share my knowledge of this town and country I have been living in the past couple weeks.  I’m excited to show him around town and now I that I have a language base I will be able help both of us a little bit if we need it.  It is fun to be able to have little conversations with some of the tico’s, whether its in el supermercado o en la agua.  

6-12


My friend Chris made it safely to Jaco, so I showed him around over the weekend.  We kept it mellow and surfed a little bit.  Another group of kids left the school for the weekend so it was nice and quiet at the school.  We ate breakfast at “las olas” which is a restaurant/hotel south of Jaco on playa Hermosa.  We just watched the waves for a couple hours, it was like watching a the discovery channel or surf video. The swell that had been delivered to us over the weekend made it impossible to go out to some spots.  It was just too big that the waves were just closing out and the rip tides were too dangerous.  Better safe than sorry. 

6-13


Having class everyday sucks, I wish I could just go and explore with chris considering he’ll only be down here for a few more days.  I would just be nice to utilize my time seeing more things while I’m here.  I have been learning a lot though.  It helps a lot while I’m out in town.  I’m quite comfortable with numbers and currency.  The money looks like it should go along with a board game.  And the coins are ridiculous, I have defiantly been trying to avoid having them because depending on what you have five pounds of it could possibly only add up to a dollar.  

6-14


Our vocabulary is expanding and we are getting comfortable enough to be able to talk about what we did over the weekend.  Its difficult and takes a little while but our class is becoming a bit more fun.  Its nice only having 4 kids in the classroom.  It makes the opportunity to learn easier because if you have any questions you just stop and ask.  

6-15


This morning we took a taxi to playa Hermosa. This was a small test of my knowledge because I was trying to explain to the cabbie that we needed a vehicle “grande” enough for our boards to fit in.  We were dropped off a bit north of where we needed to be, because we were supposed to meet up with some people so we just walked along the dark sand shore as the sun rose.  We walked until we got to “the big tree” in Hermosa.  That tree is a legendary landmark according to many references according to playa Hermosa.  It was awesome to actually see it, because it’s hard to miss.  

6-16


10 of us piled into a van this morning only to make a crazy 10 hour trek down to Pavones, which is almost in to Panama. We helped fix a bride, forded a river went across multiple sketchy bridges and even a ferry. Also got a couple of flat tires.  That trip down there made me appreciate how luxurious the American lifestyle is. (See mini-ethnography)

6-19


We stayed down in Pavones an extra day because the swell was so amazing.  We didn’t skip a beat in our schooling.  Almost all of us gathered in a small air conditioned room and spoke with each other of what we will be doing when we get back in the states.  What we do for work and what our typical day is like and those types of things.  It was fun doing that because it helped a lot and it was fun to actually have a full conversation with everyone and be in an environment that is nothing like a class room. 

6-20


The past few weeks have been a blast but im glad that I will be returning to my friends and family back in the states soon enough.  But for now I have two exams to study for because Diego forgot to give me my weekly exam so its crunch time for me. 

6-21


This evening I spent over two hours taking the wrong exam.  Which is probably why it took me over two hours to not even complete the damn thing.  It was an exam for a higher level class, but I was a nice practice exam to see what I actually knew, even though it was really difficult.  

6-23


Today is the final day of the program, my skin is feeling quite tender after the schools “beach day” yesterday.  Which we surfed, swam, grilled and ate with almost all of the kids from the school. It was fun to have one last hurrah with everyone.  Tonight I also get to take the final exam, which I am feeling confident with my knowledge of Spanish at this point, even though I still have years and years ahead of me of vocabulary building.  I think this is going to be my last entry, while I should be overlooking my notes for my test tonight.  It will be nice to have this journal to look back and reflect on in years to come.  I have a lot of good and bad memories from this adventure, I’m glad I am fortunate enough to be here and experience the things I have.  Pure life!  Adios.

