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Every weekday for 17 years English-speaking expats
and readers all over the world welcome A.M. Costa Rica to their
computer to find out the latest about this country. The original
news reports are geared to the needs of foreigners living here and
those elsewhere with personal or business interests in this
vacation paradise. Some of the reports are grim because there are
grim aspects of this society. Others are humorous. Each seeks to
tell something new or original about the country. The daily report
comes from staff members, contributors and sometimes from concerned
readers. This compilation of diverse articles marks the 17th
anniversary of the online newspaper, which has never missed a day
of publication, and the daily newspages have grown from just two
pages to the current seven. The newspaper began as a simple webpage
listing of daily events. But a month after the first issue,
terrorists conducted the infamous Sept. 11, 2001, attacks in the
United States. The tragedies hit Costa Rica hard because aircraft
were grounded and the tourism business came to a halt. Visitors
were stranded, and all cried for information. The newspaper staff
stepped up to fill that need, and a professional-quality newspaper
has come out each weekday morning since.

About the cover:

The many sights of Costa Rica include a Pacific beach
at sunset, the smoldering caldera of the Poás volcano, the Catholic
church in Desamparados and one of the ubiquitous produce vendors
who can be found all over rural areas.
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Introduction

All of the following news stories come to
this compilation because of the unique light they shed on Costa
Rica, a land mostly known to foreigners by its beautiful beaches on
two oceans and wonderful vacations. Costa Rica is much more complex
than that, as the thousands of foreign expats who decide to make
their home here quickly find out.

There are wonderful aspects to living here.
Where else can you watch erupting volcanos, breaching whales,
unhurried sloths and thrilling sunsets. Then there are the unusual
and exotic fruits and vegetables to sample and the rock-bottom
utility and telephone bills.

But there are challenges. New arrivals have
to make an effort to learn the local language, Spanish, or miss out
on a lot of the benefits of living here. There also is crime and
plenty of pitfalls for the new arrivals and even for some seasoned
expats. A.M. Costa Rica has tried to give its readers heads up on
the dangers while providing advertising information from
trustworthy professionals and vendors.

Editors wanted to reacquaint the public to
articles they thought were important or at least interesting that
have been consigned to the archives.


 


 Chapter One: A cemetery surprise

Costa Ricans usually hold funerals and burials
within a day after a death. The author, Saray Ramírez Vindas, is a
part owner of A.M. Costa Rica’s corporation and is a premier street
reporter. But even this surprised her. The newspaper published the
story Nov. 1, 2002.
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By Saray Ramírez Vindas

The assignment was normal enough: Find a
cemetery and take some photos for the Día de los
Difuntos or Day of the Dead.

The night before was a late one. I arrived
home to the family compound well past midnight. So by the time I
woke up, had made some calls, reviewed some notes and left my home
Tuesday, the time nearly was midday.

My plan was to visit the Cementerio General
in Sabana Este. This is one of the older cemeteries in San José and
the marble work on some of the family crypts is fantastic.

As my bus passed the Cementerio de
Desamparados, I spotted from a distance some activity. There was a
burial in progress. I jumped from the bus at the traffic light with
the intention of taking photographs of a burial ceremony in
progress. What better way to round out the photo story of a
cemetery?

I approached a man on the outskirts of the
group. "Would it be alright if I took some pictures," I asked him.
He said he didn’t know because he was just a family friend. He said
I should ask family members and pointed to the center of the
cluster of mourners.

As I approached what appeared to be a family
group, the faces began to become familiar. I saw a face I knew and
asked a woman "Who died?" She looked at me in a strange way.

From over her shoulder I instantly saw the
face of my Uncle Hector. "What are you doing here?" I said to
him.

"No, what are you doing here," Hector
replied. Then I saw the face of my brother Darwin. And then faces
of other members of my family, among them the faces of my father
and mother. She was dressed in black.

I was frightened and confused.

"Your Aunt María Luisa died," said
Hector.

Through coincidence or something else I had
been drawn to my family’s funeral. At the crypt my grandmother wept
softly.

"You came in too late, and we didn’t have a
chance to tell you," said my mother. "We thought you had left for
work early," she added.

Early that morning, I had been awakened by
low voices and sobbing, but I thought I had just had a nightmare.
My aunt, Maria Luisa Corrales Arias, died the previous afternoon,
and in the custom of Costa Rica, the funeral and burial was the
next day. She suffered from cancer.

I have passed the Desamparados cemetery a
thousand times. Just once did I jump off the bus, and that was
Tuesday.


 


 Chapter Two: Muscles provide a lot of the country’s
power

Insert photo here
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By Kayla Pearson

Carretas in Costa
Rica come in many shapes and sizes that range from a bicycle with a
basket affixed at the front to refrigerated systems on wheels.
There are even large wooden buggies with wheelbarrow-style
handles.

These manpowered machines serve the same
purpose as large trucks: to deliver goods to clients. However, it
is done with more convenience and ease, said local cart
pushers.

In the case of Edwin Rodrigo, a citizen from
Alajuelita, it is a way to bring the farmer's market to the home.
He travels from his dwelling to San José where he keeps his cart.
Once there, he loads it with fresh goods like bananas,
strawberries, avocados, onions, green beans and pineapples and
pushes it to different parts of the city.

Rodrigo follows a weekly schedule. He comes
to Barrio Aranjuez on Wednesdays. Residents have become accustomed
to his visits. At the sight of the man and the cart, neighbors come
to the doors waving money and lists. Rodrigo fills the order
quickly.

Those walking by purchase fresh coconuts.
Rodrigo machetes off the top and places a straw inside so the
customer can enjoy the natural water. Once finished, he chops the
fruit open and cuts off a small piece from the outer shell so the
person can eat the meat.

Everything is sold at a different price, he
explains, depending on what the item is and how much he paid for it
so he can make a profit.

A few streets away Javier Altamirana cuts the
top off a coconut and pours the liquid into a container. With a
juicer attached to his cart, he can fill a plastic glass with
orange juice or simply pour coconut milk for anyone at the price of
400 colons, about 80 cents.

Although he serves both drinks, his favorite
is orange juice, he said.

Altamirana, who lives in Barrio México, is a
unique vendor in that he is the only one in the area with his type
of equipment selling juice, he said. His vehicle is a bicycle with
a metal ice box unit on the front that keeps the beverages
cold.

These men have their own routes, but they are
not alone in the streets. A man with an elaborately adorned cart
carries and sorts through trash on the street. Persons pedal
deliveries to downtown markets, bars and restaurants.

Also, vendors with ice cream treats travel
around ringing a bell to let community members know they are
near.

However, according to Rodrigo, there are
fewer carts in the street than before, and the numbers are
declining. Still, he pushes on with a smile, keeping the tradition
alive for now.


 


 Chapter 3: It's ‘The Return of the King,’ Costa Rican
style

Daniel Fowlie is one of those larger-than-life
figures who built southwestern Costa Rica. He came because of the
sensational surf, built businesses, provided jobs and now is
persona non grata because of a controversial
U.S. marijuana conviction. The story appeared Feb. 19,
2013.
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By the A.M. Costa Rica staff

Years ago in the faraway Kingdom of Pavones,
the people lived in paradise under the benevolent eye of the king,
a one-time visitor from the north.

The kingdom was a closed one and favored
those knights known as surfers who exercised their art in the
presence of a magical wave.

The king, using alien knowledge, created
jobs, and infrastructure and even a cantina. And the people were
pleased.

But one day dark forces from the north
captured the king while he was on a foreign mission and held him
for years. The land fell under a dark cloud and those touched with
greed tried to take the king's land.

Well, bad news, Those Touched with Greed.
There is a report that the king is coming back.

Daniel Fowlie really is called the king of
Pavones, and the fairy tale above is not too far off the mark.
Fowlie was a benevolent ruler who quickly realized that the Pavones
surf was among the best in the world.

Fowlie, then 41, arrived there in 1974 and
began purchasing beach concessions until he had accumulated a
15-mile stretch of oceanfront. His kingdom was certainly out of a
story book. The locals got jobs, and he helped teach them
construction, heavy machinery operation and even gardening.

Fowlie had plenty of money when he arrived
with his family. Some was inherited. The rest he made as a real
estate speculator and from a leather goods business that supplied
high-end department stores. He even had enough money to purchase
the San José mansion of U.S. fugitive Robert Vesco of Watergate
fame. That may have been why he came to the attention of U.S.
anti-drug agents, perhaps with justification.

When he was detained in México in 1985,
California investigators found there the evidence, an ounce of
marijuana, that eventually resulted in a federal conspiracy trial.
Fowlie spent 18 years in federal prison. And his land holdings
began to deteriorate under pressure from locals who doubted that he
would come back. He calls them sharks.

When he got out of prison, he returned in
2005 to learn the state of his holdings. Fowlie says his trip was
peaceful and uneventful. La Nación quoted locals who said they
feared him, and the immigration director at the time, Marco
Badilla, banned him from the country based on the newspaper
article.

The entry prohibition appears to have been
overkill because Fowlie notes that he was accompanied by an
off-duty Costa Rica police officer, and he was shadowed by two
on-duty officers. A Web site constructed by friends said that the
encounters where locals claimed they were threatened were taped and
refute the claims.
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