I’ve divided this into my professional activities at the Ministry of Education, my personal reflections and a section for those who might travel here one day.  Read only the ones in which you are interested. 
THE MINISTRY OF EDUCATION

English Opens Doors (EOD) is the program that has been formed in the last three years to implement English instruction into all public and semi-public K-12 schools in grades 5-12.  There are several projects within the program:

Professional Development for secondary English teachers – The country is divided into 15 regions (2 of which are new this year) where EOD staff travels to in-service teachers who already are teaching English.  They have a basal series of texts that use British English.

Professional Development for elementary teachers – As you can imagine many of the elementary teachers have limited English skills.  Teachers have opportunities to attend in-services in teaching strategies as well as to take online courses.

Volunteer Teacher program – Native-speaking volunteers (mostly from the U.S., but a few from Great Britain and Australia) volunteer for 8 months to work in a school assisting an English teacher (although it appears to me they have their own classrooms).  They live with a local family.  There are 63 volunteers this year.

Semester Abroad for pre-service teachers – Pre-service teachers attend a semester or two at an English-speaking university or college that specialized in English as a Second Language.  They are obligated to teach at least two years in a needs-based school.

English Summer Town institute – One week English immersion institute that brings teachers together to Santiago to work on their English skills.

For the next four months, I will be reviewing curricula and conducting in-services for teachers.  I sent myself five boxes of educational materials of which I only have one to date.  I don’t know my travel schedule yet, but I’ve requested I be sent to regions where indigenous languages are in their schools in the hopes that I can offer tri-lingual models that include Spanish, English, and the indigenous language.  I suspect these will be very rural areas, although the indigenous people here are not on any reservations.  I’m sure The Ministry of Education (MINEDUC) staff is waiting to see how well I conduct my sessions, the content, and what materials I will leave with teachers before they invest in travel monies.

First Week:  The office is loaded with enthusiastic, high-energy people.  Most are quite young but are very committed.  In fact, even though the official hours are 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. everyone is there before and sometimes many hours afterwards (see, Eakle, there are people in this world that work as many hours as I do!).  Many also work at home at night.  They appear understaffed for the project, but there is no office space for anyone more (including me).  I’m “floating” from the Ass’t Directors office (gone this week) to the Directors’ office (gone next week) until my furniture (whatever that is) arrives (I haven’t a clue where they are going to put it…in the hall?).  However, at this level we are making national policy and it is so exciting.  I consulted on courses for elementary and secondary (those not online) this week and they were very receptive to my suggestions.  I’m busy getting to know the office staff as well as familiarizing myself with the different programs.  Staff has been more than kind in welcoming me and patient with my limited Spanish skills.   Their Spanish is so different than what I have learned (Alan and St. John, they drop their “s”s so all sound like they have a speech impairment!).
Second Week:  Still no office and since I got my traveling schedule for workshops it looks like I’ll be out of the office more than in, so perhaps that’s why they aren’t rushing to find me something.  Wednesday I sat in on a marketing meeting for the Volunteer program, where recent graduates come to teach English for 8 months (see above); two marketing firms sent representatives to present their ideas; I’ll bring home the final poster that wins.  I also looked at a volunteer manual with teaching ideas for those volunteers as most are not certified teachers and haven’t had any education courses.  They do get a quick week-long orientation but it certainly isn’t enough.  What’s the greatest problem? Yep, classroom management, just like many classrooms here in the U.S.  Only in Chile most classrooms have 40-45 students!  And a recent report indicates that the English levels of the English teachers needs improvement (ah, just my area).  I started working on my lesson plans (trying to use the one they are promoting).  My four boxes of educational materials haven’t arrived yet (it takes around 4-6 weeks to get here and we had to resend them due to national security policy changes, thanks to Bobbie and Eakle) but I’m trying to find where in the curriculum they fit.  Each grade has its own text, although they are new and just mailed out to teachers.  They use British English so that has been a linguistic awakening. The problem is, the Ministry isn’t sure how we can distribute them, since they are afraid if I leave one material in one region, the others will be mad they didn’t get it; there are 15 regions and I’ll just be visiting five.  I didn’t bring 15 of anything except handouts and master copies of lesson plans so I’ll let them look at the materials and then decide (I brought some awesome stuff, though, especially for teachers with limited English skills).
Third Week:  This is a short week because Tuesday was International Labor Day so I took Monday off to go to Mendoza, Argentina (see below).  I have a corner and old computer now (I can touch the person next to me) and hopefully haven’t pushed anyone out of their spot since I’ll out of the office a lot.  I worked on my PowerPoint presentation (Eliana, in charge of professional development, assures me I’ll have equipment to this although I’ll make overheads just in case; ‘course that means I need an overhead projector).  I learned this week that the presidential requirement was not officially for English, but for a foreign language, although 80% of the schools have chosen English.  And the texts are NOT required, but supplemental.  There is no federal assessment as to student progress in English, and currently it is done by each teacher locally.  Reading and writing are emphasized over oral skills because local English teachers feel more comfortable with this than speaking and listening to the class (that’s why they are encouraging native English speakers to come to Chile and assist English teachers-see beginning of this blog for the volunteer program).
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Fourth Week:  Probably am not going to able to write once a week now that I have my traveling schedule, but this last week I traveled to La Serena, observed a workshop in which I will make two presentations next week in another part of Chile, Viña del Mar, and visited a subsidized public school (there are public, subsidized public, and private schools here).  Classes average 40-45 students, teachers teach in class 40-44 hours a week (yes, hours) with only 2 hours planning time outside of that, and many travel from room to room so they don’t have their own classrooms!  These photos might show that they have limited materials; all of the classes I visited had nothing but whiteboards and markers, although they had a nice computer lab in the school.  Anyone that wants to start a school supply drive for these poor teachers (they make less than $10,000 a year) is welcome to do so (perhaps Eakle could bring a box when he comes in August).

5/18/07: An exciting week for me.  We traveled to Vina del Mar, a seaside resort town (although I didn’t have time to really sightsee) where I made two presentations at a Central Zone Network meeting (the first on integrating content into English language learning and the second a basic introduction to differentiated instruction). There is usually only one English teacher in a school (sometimes one teacher teaches at up to four schools) so they sometimes feel pretty isolated. The Ministry has encouraged English teachers to form groups to network with each other.  They meet once or twice a month in the evenings (after teaching eight hours!) and share information, lessons, etc.  This zone meeting included three members from each of the 19 networks in Central Chile, around 60 teachers.  The Ministry of Education has just chosen the federal text, so I tried to relate my lessons to specific lessons in those texts. 
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6/1/07: Spent just over a week in the Temuco Region, a stronghold for one of the indigenous peoples, the Mapuche.  I visited classrooms in two small towns in the foothills as well as schools in Temuco and a local university, Catholic University-Temuco.  In addition to observing classrooms, I made short presentations re: Montana.  They seemed most interested in North American Indians (perhaps because of the movies they’ve seen).  I also was able to attend a Mapuche language class, where a student gave her PowerPoint presentation in Mapudungum (see photo). University life for students and professors is different here…I almost wasn’t able to come one day due to student protests over tuition increases.  Sometimes the university closes for a week due to such protests and since they have to make up class time, one never knows exactly when the semester will end.  And while the instructor was trying to teach, the music outside the classroom was so loud that no one could hear, but when I asked if someone should tell the students to turn it down, they replied it would do no good and that the students would probably just turn it up!
6/14/07: This past week I met with Claudio Millacura, Vice Coordinator of the Ministry of Education Intercultural and Bilingual Education Program.  He is a Mapuche, one of the indigenous cultures here in Chile.  I have high respect for the Mapuche; they have always resisted outside influences and were never “conquered” or defeated by anyone, including the Spanish (the latter tried and tried, the Incas too, etc. but no one was successful).  However, today they face similar concerns that we do in Montana.  Overall, most indigenous people here have lower socio-economic status and generally, indigenous students score lower on the national academic achievement tests. There are over 900,000 Mapuche people in Chile so this is NOT a small population.  Interestingly, when I asked a high school class if any of the students were Mapuche, even when the teacher raised her hand (she is one of the very few Mapuche teachers here in Chile) not one student raised his or hers (and the teacher told me later about 30% of the students were Mapuche).  I am headed to northern Chile this next two weeks where the Aymara indigenous culture is dominant and will be interested to see how students there address their minority identity.
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              The President of Chile



The Chilean Minister of Education

6/30/07 – After a week and half up north visiting classrooms, giving presentations to students (they even gave one to me on their Aymara culture, complete with PowerPoint, music, dance, and food) and two teacher workshops, I returned to Santiago to attend a presidential reception for pre-service English education students who will be studying a semester abroad at an English-speaking university (two students are in the background).  I was introduced to and got to speak with President Bachelet; yes, even in male-dominated Latin American politics, a woman president (she is one reason that Chile caught my attention when applying for my Fulbright).  Her English is great; I had more difficulty trying to speak with the Minister of Education, who only spoke Spanish. It was held at La Moneda (the Chilean White House), complete with unbelievable art and antiques.
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       One-room schoolhouse                            Community English Festival

7/7/07-This week I traveled to very small villages; this classroom has eleven students, grades 1 through 8.  Although the elementary teacher is responsible for the new regulation to include English in her curriculum, she doesn’t speak English.  It would like asking our teachers to teach Chinese!  So English Opens Doors is using native English-speaking volunteers to come and live in these small communities (you can do this next summer!) and assist elementary teachers with this monumental task.  I was asked to be a judge in a neighboring community English Festival where each school sent several classes of different grade levels to compete by presenting a musical number (sung in English-imagine Michael Jackson’s “Thriller” with a Spanish accent) complete with elaborate costumes and sets!  The little auditorium was packed…everyone in the area was there, including the mayor, priest, and police (no such thing as a fire code here).  I’ve never seen such enthusiasm and energy!  What an honor to be a part of this…

7-21-07 Well, I’ve already written this but it has gotten lost somewhere in my computer

(I went jogging while it downloaded a picture, which takes 30-45 minutes; it wasn’t here when I returned and I’ve looked in Recent Documents, automatic save, etc.  And I’m the one who tells my students SAVE, SAVE, SAVE.  So I’ll humbly try again).  I spent four days in Buenos Aires, Argentina presenting at the Teachers of English of Students of Other Languages (TESOL) international conference.  English teachers from all over South America attended and after my presentation and various informal conversations, it appears they have similar concerns: inequality in school funding, infrastructure problems, large classes and long hours, and lack of educational materials.  This week I had four presentations at the English Winter Retreat, sponsored by my office, English Opens Doors.  Sixty teachers from the Valparaiso area attended the week-long institute (during part of their two-week winter vacation) which had presenters from the U.S., Canada, and Great Britain.  I was moved by the teachers’ commitment to their teaching and enthusiasm for learning.  However, there was great diversity in their English language skills.  Some teachers barely spoke English, others were fluent; difficult for presenters but a super reminder of what teachers face in their classrooms every day.
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Kindergarten Rapa Nui classroom               New Zealand volunteer at Easter Island
FINAL WEEKS:  Time has flown by.  At the end of July I presented at the TESOL conference in Tacna, Peru.  While my audience was large for the presentation on how to set up student centers in classrooms, I was very surprised at the high turnout for my presentation on Tri-lingual education (Spanish, English, & indigenous languages).  The predominant indigenous language was Quechua (they even have children’s books in this language and many students in the Andes come speaking only Quechua when they start school).  Indigenous languages appear to be more accepted here in Peru.  My final working trip was to Easter Island (3000 miles in the Pacific to the west of the Chilean coast), where I visited classrooms, talked with the 3 English language teachers, and met with the head of the education dept.  This was obviously an important part of the program as the Director of English Opens Doors, Dr. Rodgrigo Fabrega, flew over there as well.  Because the island is of interest to more and more tourists, English is becoming much more important.  Interestingly, Easter Island has the strongest native influence and preservation of culture (Rapa Nui); I was able to participate in a kindergarten Rapa Nui class.  I suspect this is because of its isolated location.  Although it seems the people there do not want a lot of interference from the “Chileans,” they are a great example of being able to integrate three languages and still retain a strong cultural influence.

Are you interested in volunteering in Chile to assist English language teachers (you don’t have to be a teacher or education student; you only need to be a native English speaker)?  There are 10-week summer sessions (perfect for teachers and/or students), and 6-, 8-, and 10-month sessions.  All expenses are paid except for your flight to and from Santiago; you live with a Chilean family (room and board) and receive a small monthly stipend.  Want more information?   http://www.centrodevoluntarios.cl 

WHAT AN EXTRORDINARY OPPORTUNITY THESE PAST FOUR MONTHS!  I NEVER DREAMED THAT I WOULD BE ABLE TO SEE SO MUCH OF CHILE AND HOPEFULLY GIVE TEACHERS NEW IDEAS AND CONCEPTS.  I HOPE I CAN RETURN SOON.   

PERSONAL REFLECTIONS

First Week:  Where to start?  First impression is that I love this country!  I can’t believe how much I’ve done in just six days!  A colleague at the office, Karina, found a History teacher, Betty, who is willing to share her apartment for the four months. I negotiated two weeks to see how it goes first; then either of us can indicate it’s better if I find something else. It is located in the old part of Santiago (Barrio Brazil) but within walking distance to my office (about a mile) so I don’t have to hassle with buses or the metro system (which is wonderful, but very crowded during rush hour).  And I can see right away that I don’t need a car unless I want to travel outside of the city.  Taxis are pretty cheap and abundant here in the main city.  Betty has been wonderful (I don’t know how SHE feels about it yet) but she speaks almost no English and my Spanish is not great, so we pantomime and use our dictionaries a lot.  The drawback?  It’s very small (I’m guessing, but maybe 400-500 sq. feet).  It’s almost impossible to fit two people in the kitchen, bathroom, or my bedroom (hers is a bit larger).  But it’s safe (has a locked entrance and doorman), top floor (13th) so we don’t hear anyone above us, and one whole wall of windows (and you know how I love light) so the view is awesome.  We have only the basic necessities and I’ve realized just how much junk I’ve accumulated over the years (we have to move all the pans out of the oven to use it).  We hang our clothes on a line on the balcony and with the beautiful weather it’s been okay, but I’m searching for a dryer this next week since it got much colder today and the stuff didn’t dry.  You have to light the gas heater to get hot water (and then it’s inconsistent) and light the burners on the oven (I’m getting longer matches next time at the store since I’m not so good at this yet).  And don’t tell Betty that the one night she left (I’m trying to do my laundry during the week as she does hers on the weekend and I don’t want to mess with her schedule) I forgot to put the drainer in the sink so I flooded the kitchen and had to use the only two towels to clean everything up before she came home!.  She has a small TV and a boombox which she carts back and forth from the living room to the bedroom.  We don’t have cable, but get about 8 Spanish stations (I can’t believe how many U.S. programs are on here-Walker, Texas Ranger, Adventures of Lois and Clark, Desperate Housewives, Invasion, etc.-but dubbed in Spanish and are old).  And there is not heat that I can see in the apartment so we have to dress warmly (I haven’t seen my breath yet, though, so it’s not that cold).  I finally found a culture that walks as fast as I do!  And I love their eating schedule (at least on the weekends).  They eat breakfast around 10, have a large supper around 2 and then a light something around 7.  The guide books all said they ate dinner around 10 p.m. but I haven’t seen one person do that to date and I went to dinner with two colleagues on Tuesday and Friday nights.  I joined the office women’s soccer team; we had practice last Monday and our first game Wed. (coach doesn’t speak any English and I’m still learning the rules by watching so I warmed the bench cheerleading).  They play on a mini-concrete court so you can imagine how it hurts to hit the ground (I’m leaning toward benchwarming at this point after seeing a couple of spills).  I also found someone to jog with at the park (we went yesterday).  We went to a huge mall on the outskirts of Santiago to buy towels, linens, blankets, laundry basket, etc. In the middle of last night I experienced my first Chilean earthquake (4.0)…it was 6 or 7 about two hours south of Santiago.  I was ready to book downstairs but Betty just got up and went to the bathroom so I figured if she isn’t excited, I shouldn’t freak out.  But living on the 13th floor makes it a bit more spooky (nothing broke, though). I cooked Sunday dinner today (quite an adventure since there are NO degree indicators on the oven so have no idea what temperature the oven was and I thought I was roasting beef and it turned out to be pork!).  It didn’t appear that Betty had ever had gravy before.  Today I visited the old Plaza de Armas (beautiful cathedral and museum) and listened to the national military band play for people in the square (they played Chilean and Brazilian music as well as “Rocky” from the movie and a Benny Goodman selection).  This next week I introduce myself to the Chilean Fulbright Commission and also attend a function at the U.S. Embassy.
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Second Week -   I guess I passed the test; Betty said she is very happy to have me stay so here I am for the next four months.  Got my travel schedule and I’ll be gone at least five weeks conducting workshops, observing classrooms, and interviewing students and teachers of indigenous cultures.  They don’t have reservations here but there are pockets of indigenous peoples (they don’t like to be called tribes).  I went to see the movie, “The Queen;” it was in English but with Spanish subtitles (unlike our TV which is dubbed in Spanish if it’s an English film).  I found a dryer upstairs which takes tokens from the doorman but thank God for little favors (my clothes are all clean and dry tonight!).  On Saturday we had a Chilean barbecue on some property up the Maipo River canyon about an hour outside of Santiago. We had a long weekend (International Labor Day is May 1st) so I took a bus over the Andes to Mendoza, Argentina to go biking in wine country (combining the two was a mistake; after a day of  wine tasting, pedaling a bike back to the rental place on a partially-paved narrow road with trucks and fast cars was a major accomplishment-don’t try this at home!)  Mendoza is famous for its Malbec wine. The Andes mountains in this part of Chile/Argentina are very barren and dry.  I wanted to see them before the snows came as often the pass is closed for days (or even weeks) while they try to plow the highway.  There is great potential for avalanches and mudslides.  The rivers were very low at this time of year.  
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Third Week:  These are pictures of our local market; the veggies and fruits are wonderful and inexpensive.  And the flowers?  I bought some two weeks ago and they are still gorgeous!  Had our second soccer game last night; we lost 8-1 so I got to play (I think the coach waits until we’re far behind before putting in the three of us on the “second” team).  Last Wednesday while I was in the supermarket in a LONG line of maybe 10 people, two others stuffed items under their shirts and practically took an entire shelf of stuff, and walked out.  I couldn’t believe no one said a word or reported them and when I asked Karina, a friend at work, she said it wasn’t anyone’s business except the security people’s at the market.  I should have said something but wasn’t sure what to do and I certainly don’t know the Spanish word for “shoplifting.”  
Fourth Week:  My soccer team (which really has to be at the bottom of the league; we don’t even practice during the week) WON a game!  ‘Course it was 4-1 while I was playing, but the final score was 6-5!  Victory was sweet (probably be our only win this season).  We had a barbecue at a mountain home in the mountains outside of Santiago this Saturday.  About 20 people and children were there; really reminded me of our gatherings in Luther, although the environment is not the same; very dry, cactus and all sorts of fruit trees, strawberries and raspberries, and we have more than a wood stove.  Mother’s Day started out pretty lonely as it’s a big deal here since family is so important.  But I got to talk with my son, Nick, on Skype (free internet calling) for 20 minutes and I got a beautiful card from Oliver and Mary, complete with music and photos!  Eakle even emailed me so he must have been at someone’s house since he doesn’t have access at home (unless he’s installed my AOL and figured out my password).  That, together with a 2 for 1 Domino’s special and I’m a happy, but missing my kids, Mom!
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Across the street from my apartment                        Our living room

5/18/07: It’s starting to get colder and Betty, my roommate wears her jacket inside (we have small portable heater but she takes that with her into the bedroom).  I’m headed for the mall this next weekend to buy an electric blanket, if they have them here.  I haven’t figured out Betty’s system for doing dishes and it looks like she just uses cold water; so, I boil water in a pan and wash them again if I can (when she’s not here).  The couple of times that I’ve gone out to dinner with friends (around 7 or 8 p.m.) there was practically no one there, even for drinks (everyone eats later); at least it’s not crowded!  The food is pretty bland. I met another Fulbright professor there  (she’s teaching at two universities): when I asked her when her semester was over, she didn’t know.  When the students riot (she’s had tear gas and broken glass in her office) they close the campus (sometimes for a week or more) and extend the semester so that classes will meet their required hours…so much for planning!  
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             Volcano Villarrica


About half way up (see sulphur at the top?)
6/1/07: In addition to being very proud that I made it around the Temuco area by myself, including finding local buses, collectivos, etc. I had an adventure that rivals my triathalon a couple of years ago.  I tired to climb an active volcano, Villarrica (we were only a half hour away, the wind changed and the sulfur was too deadly without oxygen, which we didn't have, so we didn’t make it all the way).  The Guidebook said, "The climb is strenuous, but anyone who is in reasonable health and physically fit should be able to make it."  NOT SO!  This was really a challenge for 70% of the people in my group of young people (almost 10,000 ft. at the top) and honestly, with the ice fields and steep slopes, if someone had fallen and started sliding down the slope (and NOT used their ice pick and crampons) they would have died (I'm serious).  No guide would take a group on this trip in the U.S. without more training and with ropes attaching people together on the ice fields (we had no ropes).  I could barely move for two days afterwards (and I thought I was in pretty good shape).  So, Volcano -1, Barfield -0  (I’m hoping for a rematch).
6/14/07: Yesterday the rains started and according to my colleagues, Santiago can be quite wet in the winter (Gaby, a colleague, is a snowboarder so very excited about the rain; good ski slopes are only an hour or so away).  With narrow sidewalks and HIGH pedestrian flow downtown in this major city, I am still learning the “umbrella” protocol.  While I would hope for something more orderly, like those closer to the street keep their umbrellas lower with those next to the buildings the highest, it appears to me that the system is similar to that of driving in Italy:  the biggest and the strongest prevail (and there is NO correct side, lane, or direction in walking or passing)!  So I need to buy a LARGER and TOUGH umbrella to survive!  Yesterday I SKYPED Eakle after coming home late in the dark and even he could tell on the poor video screen I was a wet pup! 
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Volcanos Parinacota & Pomerape 19,700 ft                                       Lake Chungara 14,800 ft. 

6/30/07 – Can you see just how barren it is up north?  By the coast it is sandy desert (the driest in the world with annual precipitation of 0 in some places), and up in the Andes, tundra.  Because of time (I only had a day), I took a tour that started at sea level in Arica and ended up at the lake (pictured) at almost 15,000 ft.!  Everyone on the bus got high altitude sickness but me; not sure if it was because I live at 5,555 ft. in Montana or that I chewed coca leaves the entire time, leaving them in my lower lip like chewing tobacco, only you don’t spit.  ‘Course my lower teeth were green when I returned but that’s a small price to pay.  The llamas you see in the distance are wild; they are everywhere up here.  This lake is also famous for its pink flamingos, although they are becoming extinct; I was able to see only four.  The week I was here was the Aymara New Year so I witnessed parades, complete with music and cultural clothes.  I was in Iquique the night the Chilean National Folk Ballet was performing in the town plaza for all the citizens free of charge…it was spectacular (although I don’t have any pictures ‘cause I was just coming back from a school, no camera, and happened upon it)!   And for those of you who want an update on Cameron Diaz (if you’re tired of Britney from Dan’s great communications), she was in Arica with her boyfriend for some international surfing competition; and what would be playing in Spanish at the small local theatre?  Shrek III!
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   Inside a “Ruca”  Mapuche home                    Traditional Mapuche dress

7/7/07- About an hour south of Santiago, there is a small parcel of land that houses a traditional thatched Mapuche home, called a “ruca.”  This particular one belonged to a fisherman on the coast and was moved here by the Mapuche community to encourage their youth to learn Mapuche traditions and culture.  They allowed us to visit late one evening after I had finished a teacher workshop; we spent several hours drinking Mapuche “coffee” (made from wheat) and lamenting their frustrations in their noble attempts and celebrating their victories.  The young girls danced for me and the elder played instruments; they honored me with a sacred kultrun drum (we made beautiful music together) and I shared a Kevin Red Star Poster with them.
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Evita’s Balcony at Casa Rosada, BA                         Buenos Aires Plaza de Mayo
7-21-07: Buenos Aires, Argentina is wonderful!  Although it has a bad rep re: crime, the four days I was there I never felt uncomfortable with the exception of one night when we left a small, local tango club in the older part of town and had to pay a fella to “watch” us until we could get into a taxi.  After a couple of nights in an historic neighborhood near the conference (I found a great aspiring actress who rents out rooms of her flat which is where I met the American lady who is there for four months learning to tango), I headed out to the suburbs (my B & B there was recently opened and I sat on my balcony across from the local park and enjoyed watching the community and the Sunday flea market.  It happened that AR was playing Brazil in soccer that Sunday, and the two bars nearest my balcony had fans at each so I didn’t even have to watch the game to know which team had scored; I only had to see which bar was celebrating).  Buenos Aires is the most “European” metropolis in South America: long, wide avenues, historical cathedrals and churches, and more parks and “green” than in any city I visited so far.  The people love the outdoors and BA has beaches, a working waterfront, and excellent restaurants and shopping (although those of you that know me know that I’m not a shopper).  A must-see city!
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Easter Island Rock Quarry                                Ancient moai on Easter Island
LAST WEEKS:   Earlier when I was up north in Arica, I met two university students; I have kept in contact with one of them (whose home is in Tacna, Peru) and when she discovered that I was going to Tacna for the TESOL conference, she insisted that we get together there.  I met her mother and family; in fact, I participated in her niece’s birthday party at her home; quite the cultural experience.  I was glad that I always take some “thank-you” U.S. gifts so I had a present for her mother and niece.  The weekend before the conference I headed to the “white city” of Arequipa (named because of the light-colored volcanic rock, sillar, of which the old city is built).  A magical place; I even got to see the frozen 500-year-old Inca princess mummy, Juanita, (found on Mt. Ampato, 6288 m).  The next day I traveled into the world’s second deepest canyon, Canon del Colca (the neighboring canyon is deeper), to view the endangered wild Andean condor (honestly, one flew within 10 yards of me on a cliff!  It was so fast and unexpected that I didn’t get a picture ().  Always trying to escape the tourist crowds (and there were plenty up there), even though the altitude was over 15,000 ft., I headed off on the trail by myself…’course I was huffin’ and puffin’ within minutes, but even though I got scolded by the guide upon my return, I was in heaven traveling ancient paths alone and imagining who had traveled these trails centuries earlier!  My husband, Eakle, joined me in August and we went together to Easter Island.  Even though it is considered Chile (the island is in the middle of nowhere in the Pacific), the Rapa Nui natives (much more like Polynesians) do not consider themselves Chileans.  Their culture is alive, well and thriving!  Easter Island is the place where you find those gigantic stone statues, called moai, that no one yet can explain how, or why, they were moved from the quarries to the shores. We met two English Opens Doors volunteers that took us around the island and spent one afternoon picking fruit to take back to the town.  We also rented motorbikes one day which was a blast and one morning while I was working, Eakle went scuba diving!  This island reminded us so much of the Micronesian island, Truk, where we spent our first 18 months on marriage almost 30 years ago.  After several days there, we reluctantly returned to the mainland, met Eakle’s dad, and headed to northern Patagonia for an unbelievable trip through the Andes’ mountains and lakes called the Cruce de Lagos (the Lake Cruise).  You take boats and buses from Chile to Bariloche, Argentina, where normal traffic can’t go.  At the one hotel on the lake (only access is by boat) we hiked and high-wired down through the trees!  Bariloche is a resort town, with a world-famous ski resort, but we didn’t have time to try that out; instead, we ate at great restaurants and stocked up on their delicious chocolate!  Eakle and I DID get to go skiing (remember it’s winter there while it is summer here in MT) at Valle Nevado, about 1 hour from Santiago. Skiing was outstanding and they have five resorts within hours of each other.

WELL, I SUSPECT I COULD WRITE A BOOK ABOUT MY PERSONAL EXPERIENCES BUT UPON REFLECTION, I LEARNED THAT I CAN BE HAPPY WITH ALMOST NO MATERIAL THINGS, THAT I LOVE TO LEARN ABOUT OTHER CULTURES, AND THAT THE MORE I SEE, THE MORE I WANT TO SEE. CAN YOU BELIEVE THAT I WAS PAID FOR THIS?
IF YOU GO:

 I paid my $100 at the U. S. consulate in the states and it saved me a lot of time when I arrived in Santiago; I skipped that line (to the left at the bottom of the stairs) and went right over to customs line; you must pay first and I noticed several people waited in the customs line and then were sent back to the $100 payment line (not happy!).

Ask the taxi driver how much to where you’re going: There is a transit van that is around $20 (10,000 pesos).  I couldn’t find it so went with a taxi driver that wanted to charge me 30,000 (we negotiated to 20,000) but that was way too much according to my friends.  I exchanged money before I came (I’d ask the Billings bank at least two weeks in advance; when mine came in it was Mexican pesos so we had to reorder them and they didn’t make it before I left so I exchanged in the Atlanta airport).  The rate was as good as in Chile.

Traveler’s Checks:  I really wouldn’t buy these (I paid a commission at the bank when buying them) and almost no one accepts them here.  If they do, the exchange rate is 40-50 pesos less. 

Keep 100 peso coins for the bathrooms.  You don’t always need to pay, but when you have to go, you have to go and some places charge.  Always carry tissue with you since many of the bathrooms have no TP.  Or, I discovered too late the first time, the TP dispenser is by the sinks and you have to get your TP BEFORE you go into the stalls.  However, the most unusual thing I’ve discovered is that at many establishments and households, you don’t throw your used TP into the toilet, but put it in the waste paper basket next to the john.  I’m sure that’s a plumbing issue but difficult for me to do.
In the grocery store:  when you choose vegetables or fruit you have to go to a special person in that department to get your stuff weighed or counted; they then price it for you.  It is the same for breads and I noticed the same at the meat counter.  Don’t forget to tip the bagger some money (no special amount, just 50-300 pesos).

The Metro:  clean and on-time.  You have to purchase a card (like a debit card) in which they encode your money.  Then you pass the card over the window and it lets you through.  It is the same price wherever you’re going (one stop or transferring).  If you’re a student, get a national student card and they let you travel for less as well as for free during school traveling hours.  

You need to register with the International Police when you arrive (if you are staying longer than 3 months).  I got off the Metro at Puente Cal y Canto and headed north across the major road about two blocks. Go early in the morning and bring something to do ‘cause it’s a long wait!  And it got really crowded around 11 a.m.  You’ll need two colored photos (passport size) WITH your name and Passport number on them (I got these taken at a Kodak shop on Paseo Ahumada near the Moneda; cost: 2.490 pesos).

If you want a national number (RUT card), you have to go the Civil Registration Office (mine was Metro stop Santa Ana; cross the street to the left, head a block to a green building.  Make sure you have brought photo copies of your passport and registration from above.  I also had to give them my local address.  Bring along that book as these lines are bad also.  After they take your picture and give you a temporary one, you head over to get your fingerprints done (all ten so bring some wipes to help get rid of the ink!).  You will have to return in about two weeks to pick up your card.  This should allow you to open a bank account as well as presenting each time you charge something with a credit card (I used my passport number until I got that card).

Cell phone: I got as basic a phone as possible; it cost 30,000 pesos with 10,000 pesos of calling time (about 30 minutes).  I don’t think time is taken away if you are receiving calls, just when you make them.  I put the emergency numbers in (133 for police) as well as friends and colleagues.   

Buses are inexpensive (I paid less than $20 to go from Santiago to Mendoza) and depending on how long the trip, you can book a semi-cama (semi-bed) which goes way back and has a footstool (that’s the one I got) or a cama (bed) which goes back even further.  Although they furnish a light meal (sandwich and juice) you need to bring something else if the trip is long.  They have music playing or you can watch TV.  Customs at the border takes a long time, especially if you have several buses ahead of you.  Be sure to bring lots to read and the proper paperwork.  Exchange some moneybefore you go to Argentina as the taxi drivers there won’t take U.S. or Chilean money; I arrived on a Sunday and all the money exchanges were closed at the bus terminal.

The paper napkins on the tables don’t go on your lap; the only time you put something on your lap is if the napkins is cloth.
I wish I’d brought more small items to give away to others and their children.  Some things I’d bring are stickers of North American animals such as buffalo, moose, eagles, etc., small children’s sticker activity books of recent movies in the U.S., key chains, CDs of all sorts (American Indian is especially interesting to them), etc.  
Well, found out I should have paid $8 to have a Tur-bus minivan pick me up at my apartment and get me to the airport.  And the Tur-bus bus only costs $2.80 with Metro access at the Santiago University of Santiago Station.  Also, when trying to get a taxi, there are ones called colletivos which run up and down a particular street or area.  You flag one down and share it with others and these cost almost nothing compared to regular cabs.

I just got connected with Skype this weekend.  It is a free (you just register on line), internet call (you have to have earphones/microphone UBS which I purchased in the U.S. but am sure I could find here) where you can talk directly with someone for free!  What a deal!

Just like in the States, LAN airlines has last-minute bargains for unsold seats for the weekend.  I could have gone to Buenos Aires, Argentina, for $50!  Must check online…
Making telephone calls requires a Ph.D.!  You dial different pre-numbers from a cell to a cell, a cell to a landline, a landline to a cell, a landline to a landline, within an area, outside an area, with a calling card, etc.  Perhaps I’ll figure it out before I leave in August. Everyone talks on the phone all the time, but what’s interesting to me is that they answer their phones even when presenting!  One gal even stopped her presentation and walked into the hall to talk, then returned later while everyone waited and it wasn’t an important or essential call.  I had a luncheon meeting with the Director and he must have answered his phone 15-17 times during our “conversation.”

I got my credit card bill from the States and the exchange rate was as good or better than here.  I didn’t pay any additional fees or charges so if you are in a major city (most smaller towns don’t take credit cards) a credit card is a good way to go (I have two here but never carry them together so if one gets lost, or stolen, I would have the other as a backup).  Unlike the U.S., banks in most cities don’t exchange dollars for pesos; only exchange agencies and they are different in what they charge and what exchange rate they use.  So if you’re going to be here for any length of time, shop around.

I have only taken eight flights, but all but one have been delayed so take that into consideration when planning layovers.  Buses seem to leave on time, but depending on who they pick up along the road (police, military, friends, and anyone if you’re in a remote part of the country) your arrival time can vary greatly.  Also, if traveling in the winter, the passes in the Andes can be closed for days at a time…

Buenos Aires, Argentina:  Argentina is much cheaper than Chile and has just as much to offer (I had a 3-course meal WITH wine at a nice restaurant for $10).  Since they share a common border, the geography is similar.  I paid $25 to have a taxi driver (complete with “Susan Barfield” sign) to pick me up at the airport (ask your guest house owner), which is about 30 minutes outside of BA.  I tried the Metro twice; it is pretty old and the cars are wood inside with wooden seats; I preferred the cheap taxis which are every where.  I found three great guest houses (one in historic San Telmo which has a wonderful antiques flea market on Sunday; another, which someone from the U.S. Embassy recommended, in Recoleta, the Yuppie suburb, and the newly opened one in Palermo I stayed in; that has the best terrace for relaxing and getting sun (the guys that own it are so willing to please and were great “travel advisors” for me).  Exchange your U.S. Dollars for Argentina pesos rather than using Chilean pesos; there is only one exchange office downtown that is open on Sundays so plan for that.  Mondays, museums are closed.  There is a mile-long pedestrian shopping street (no cars) but I found prices very high there; however, because they are larger than the small boutiques, etc. I was able to have my leather jacket altered to fit for no extra charge and in one hour (that, in itself, is worth it since I have such short arms and have difficulty finding things to fit).
Tacna, Peru:  The flight from Santiago (via Lima) was over 16 hours and very expensive, so I flew to Arica (about 30 miles away) for ¼ of the cost and then took a car (private cars wait at a certain part of town and when they are filled with people, drive to Tacna) for a couple of bucks.  Actually I felt lucky to arrive; we were packed in the car, the driver put air in the tires before we took off (not a good sign), filled the car up with the money he got for the trip (which didn’t fill the tank), the CD was blasting, the kids were singing at the top of their lungs, and there were NO SHOCKS on this fairly deserted highway (I suspect if we’d had an accident we wouldn’t have been found for a long time).  Follow your driver’s instructions on how to get through customs (into and out of Peru) as they appear to have “special” friends that speed things up.  I’d take some extra food and water, though, just in case.  Only place in Tacna that I could find to exchange money was on the streets, but the people had on some kind of official jackets and the police never bothered them.  

Easter Island: It’s expensive to fly out to this isolated island, but I got a good price by checking the LAN (lan.com) airline website daily for special deals.  Food is very expensive there as well so bring along stuff to munch on, etc. (maybe even drinks).  For gifts, I noticed the plane was full of Pizza Hut and Dunkin’ Donut boxes (both are in the Santiago airport) and everyone on the island really loves fresh fruit and vegetables (I’d bring lots of those if I returned).  We stayed in a great place a little outside of town and they had horses you could rent to ride along the beach and into parts of the island not easily accessible.  There’s a cool day-long hike along the eastern coast but we didn’t have time to do it.  They have a small cultural artifact market on one corner, and most evenings you can attend a cultural show with music and dance.  Like most Pacific islands, be prepared for daily rain.  
I HOPE THESE SHORT IDEAS WILL HELP IN OUR FUTURE TRAVELS!

