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COLOMBIA 

MARCH 5, 1984 JOHN W. WARRINGTON 

For the past several years, I have traveled 
to Colombia once or twice a year for dove shooting. 
Some time before, but mostly after the shooting, I 
have spent a little time traveling around the country 
sightseeing. I would like to share with you some of 
my feelings for a beautiful, interesting and rich 
country. 

First a little geography. Colombia is 
situated in the northwestern part of the continent 
of South America. It is the fourth largest country 
on the continent and is the third largest in popula
tion. It is the only country in South America 
which borders both the Atlantic (Caribbean) and 
the Pacific Oceans. On its east lie Venezuela and 
Brazil; to the south Peru and Ecuador; the Panama 
Peninsula separates the two sea coasts, the Pacific 
from the Atlantic. 

In this land a little larger than Fran.ce, 
all varieties of terrain and temperature can be 
found. The eastern part of the country (55%) con
sists of plains, the vast LLanos stretching for 
miles, sparsely populated, to the Amazonian jun.gles 
which form the border with Peru and eastern Ecuador. 
The economy of the LLanos or plains was based on 
cattle. Huge ranches lie at the base of the mountains 
to the west. East there are settlements in the 
jungle, no roads, the only communication being 
air or river travel on the rivulets which later 
combine to form great rivers, such as the Orinoco 
and the mightiest of all, the Amazon. 

To the west of the plain, the Andes dominate 
the geography. There are three main branches running 
north from Ecuador, the eastern, central and western 
Cordilleras. These mountains and the valleys between 
comprise the balance (45%) of the country. Practically 
the whole population lives in this area. Between 
the Cordilleras stretch long longitudinal valleys 
from the south northward and finally terminating 
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at the Caribbean coast. The majority of the great 
population centers are in these valleys, the minority 
are in the Caribbean lowlands. 

The terrain is such that formerly it was 
very difficult to travel between the population centers. 
River transportation was the major artery of com
munication. The Magdalena, navigable from Barranquilla 
on the Caribbean for hundreds of miles south, was 
the major route for travelers. To get to the 
capitol of Bogota from the sea was a trip of many 
days, first up the Magdalena by boat until the 
latitude of Bogota was reached and then by mule 
up and over the rugged Cordilleras until the high 
plain was reached, on the western part of which Bogota 
lies at an altitude of 8,500 feet. 

As all know, Panama was originally a part 
of Colorr~ia. At the time negotiations were being 
carried on, first by the French and later by the 
Americans, for the building of the Canal, the travel 
time of at least two weeks to get a message to the 
capitol of Bogota and receive an answer in Panama 
caused great difficulties. This slowness in communi
cation with a somewhat reluctant Colombian govern
ment may have had some weight in persuading President 
Roosevelt to back the rebellions faction in Panama 
which finally resulted in the severance of the 
Panamanian Peninsula from Colombia, the establish
ment of the separate Panamanian Republic, the 
creation of the Canal Zone and the eventual build
ing of the Canal. These difficulties in transporta
tion and the resultant delay in communications 
were the seeds that started the first airline in 
South America. Avianca, the state airline of 
Colombia, was founded many years ago and now not 
only connects most cities within the country, but 
also ties the country to all South American countries 
and connects it to Central America, the United 
States and Europe. Air is today the major means 
of communication in the country. The road system, 
much of it not paved, is not very extensive, and 
the same is true of the rail system. Most of the 
roads, and also the railways, run north and south 
through the valleys between the Cordilleras; the 
difficulty comes in crossing from one valley to 
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another. It is interesting to note that the trip 
from Cali, the metropolis of over one million people 
in the south of the country, to Bogota, the capitol, 
takes 40 minutes by air and twelve hours by auto. 
This air trip is most spectacular. Cali is located 
towards the southern end of the Cauca Valley, between 
the central and the western Cordilleras. In the 
short 40-minute flight, after a few minutes flying 
up the valley, the plane flies over the vastnesses 
of the central Cordilleras; the mountains close in 
on onei it seems that one is flying between hills 
and through passes while climbing higher and higher. 
To the right and the left, snow-covered mountains 
and snow fields appear. We fly over small valleys, 
little farms and small villages until finally a 
tremendous rugged rocky cliff appears to block the 
way. With a seeming effort the plane crosses the 
cliff and there, below, stretches the large plain 
with Bogota lying ahead of one against the foot of 
low mountains on the western edge of the plain. 
Viewing the location of Bogota on its plain the 
size of the city, the factories, the workshops, 
the farms, the airport, it is hard to believe that 
this is all at about 9,000 feet altitude and lies 
at the top of the formidable terrain we had crossed 
since leaving Cali. 

Great snow-covered peaks rise out of the 
Andes, the Central Cordilleras has the highest, many 
over 16,000 feet and the highest over 17,600 feet. 

The country lies between latitue 0 (the 
equator) and 10°. Thus it will be realized that 
the lower levels, the sea coast, particularly that 
on the Pacific, are very hot year round. There 
is an amazing change of climate in the country, 
not seasonal (although there is a rainy season 
and a dry one), but, arising out of th7 ~arious 
altitudes steaming and hot on the Pac1f1c coast, 
freezing in the high mountains a~d betwe7n the 
two whatever climate one may des1re to f1nd depend
ing upon one's choice of altitude. 

Now a little history . Before the arrival 

of the Spania:ds th7 country wa~t~n~a~~~~~n~Yc~~~~~:l 
different Ind1an tr1bes, some W1 



but the majority agricultural . The agriculture 
practiced was very primitive; corn and potatoes 
were the only crops, and the only domestic animal 
was the dog. 
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The Chibcha Tribe was settled in the area 
where modern Bogota lies. The members of this tribe 
were sedentary farmers. 

Not far from Bogota, at Zipaquira, there 
is a tremendous salt mine which, though it has been 
worked for centuries, still contains enough salt 
to supply the world for at least the next hundred 
years. To this mine in Chibcha country and controlled 
by that tribe, people came from allover Colombia, 
Ecuador and even from as far away as Mexico (known 
from the discovery of Aztec pottery) to get salt. 
They bought it from the Chibcha for gold. Because 
of this, though there is very little gold found in 
the Chibcha country, the tribe produced what may 
be considered the best goldsmiths in t h is part of 
South America. 

The Spaniards, after Columbus, were somewhat 
slow in settling in Colombia. The first colony was 
founded in Santa Marta in 1525, on the Caribbean 
in the northeast part of the country. Later, in 
1533, Cartegena was settled. Shortly thereafter, 
one Jimeniz de Quesada set forth with a band of 
men to explore the Magdalena River. This was the 
first entry into the interior of the country. After 
an arduous trip up the river, with ship wrecks and 
loss of equipment, he left the river and proceeded 
in an easterly direction and, after a difficult 
climb over the Cordillera, he came to a fertile 
plain where in 1538 he made a settlement which 
he named Santa Fe de Bogota, now known simply as 
Bogota. These settlements were made by Spaniards 
coming from Spain or from Venezuela and the east 
of South America. Before this time Pizarro, having 
subdued the Incas, established the Spaniards in Peru. 
At that time the Incas had two capitols, Cuzco in 
Peru and Quito in what is now Ecuador. A lieutenant 
of Pizarro, Be nelcazar, proceeded north from Peru, 
took Quito, for Pizarro, and t hen spurred on by 
rillGOrS of gold proceeded north into Colombia, 
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founded several cities, among the more prominent 
Popajan and Cali in the Cauca Valley. He finally 
arrived at Bogota in 1538. A group of Germans, to 
whom Charles the V, the then Spanish king and also 
Holy Roman Emperor, had made a grant, arrived 
in Bogota from Venezuela one year later. 

The plain in which Bogota is situated 
is very fertile. Soon after founding the city, the 
Spaniards introduced from Santa Marta in the north 
cattle, sheep, horses, barley, wheat and sugarcane, 
and thus started the agricultural development of 
this part of the country which has continued until 
today. 

After a period of strife between the vying 
Conquistadores, the country developed peacefully 
under Spanish rule and regimentations and the Roman 
Catholic Church. In the early 18th century, the 
area was known as the Kingdom of New Granada and 
included Panama. This, until 1718, was under the 
control of the Spanish viceroy at Lima, Peru; but, 
in 1718, a Viceroyalty was established in Bogota 
which included, in addition to Colombia, the vast 
area comprising Venezuela. 

Towards the end of the 18th century 
the movement towards independence from Spain began. 
This grew tremendously when Napoleon made his brother 
king of Spain. The new world would not accept this; 
there were many revolts, which after the defeat of 
Napoleon in Spain were ferociously repressed by 
the Spanish government. Cartagena was reca~tur~d 
by the Spaniards and a reign of terro: was ~nst~tuted 
in Bogota by the Spanish general, Mor~llo. 

Bolivar now enters the picture. After . 
several successes against the Spanish in both.colomb~a 
and Venezuela, in 1819 he gathered to~e~her, ~n 
Venezuela, an army, includ~ng many Br~t~sh who 
had fought Napoleon in Spa1n. After a very . 
difficult march west and over the Andes, Bo1~var 
defeated the Spanish definitely at the battle 
of Boyaca in 1819 and entered Bogota three days 
later. 



457 

The Republic of Grand Colombia comprised 
of Colombia, Venezuela and Ecuador, was then pro
claimed with Bolivar as President . This republic 
did not last long. Venezuela broke away in 1829, 
Ecuador in 1830; all that was left was New Granada. 
It was not until 1863 that the name of Colombia was 
restored and has remained the country's name until 
today . 

During the balance of the 19th century, 
there was much strife between the conservatives who 
wanted to centralize the government and the liberals 
who wanted decentralization and who were also very 
anticlerical. For most of the 20th century, there 
was a surprisingly stable centralization of govern
ment, marred, however, by a violent war betwe en 19 48 
a nd 1958 between the liberals and the conservatives. 
Now the government is again remarkably stable in 
spite of the guerrilla terrorists operating in 
the country. 

Bogota, the capitol, a city of over three 
a nd a half million people, as stated before, lies 
a t an altitude of 8,500 feet on the eastern edge 
of a high plain nestled against the Andes Mountains 
which from the city really appear more like little 
h ills than 9,000- to 10,aaO-foot peaks . The three 
principal peaks are crowned with a large figure of 
Christ. There is a funicular up the Montserrate, 
the hill with the monestary. From the summit one 
looks down upon the city, a remarkable mixture of 
the latest in skyscrapers arising out of clusters 
of red roofs, the old buildings of the city being 
all covered with tiles. The city extends along the 
eastern edge of the plain for miles from south to 
north, while the distances from east to west are 
short. It has the shape of a belt lying at the 
b ase of the mountains. 

The city is overcast most of the time. 
I have never seen it under a bri ght blue sky; there 
are frequent rains . The monotony of the climate, 
cloudy, rainy, never changing, for it is too near 
the equator to have change of seasons, eventually 
leads to depression. 
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At the foot of the hill of Montserrate, 
lies the Finca Bolivar. This is the country house 
the general used while he lived in Bogota. A 
gentleman's residence, it is interesting as repre
senting a mansion of the period, early 19th century, 
about the same date as the Taft Museum, furnished 
with the furniture of the period, the walls hung 
with contemporary pictures. It is surprisng that 
the house and furnishings when compared with con
temporary building and furnishings in North America 
seem so primitive. The furnishings do not have the 
style nor the quality of those of the Taft. The 
p aintings seem more like the North American primitives 
of the late 17th and 18th centuries. 

The house is set in charming gardens with 
interesting border channels and fountains. As I 
left, I was sharply reminded that I was a tourist. 
On leaving the front gate I met a bus load of Japanese 
each with his or her camera, tourists such as I 
with my camera. 

The old part of the city centers around 
the Plaza Bolivar. Here are the narrow winding 
streets with the colonial houses, low edifices with 
great eaves hanging over the streets, painted mostly 
white or gray. There are no bright colors, other 
than the red tiles. The traffic in the streets 
is endless. 

The Plaza itself is most impressive. To 
the southeast lies the cathedral early 19th century 
built in a classical form using Ionic and Doric 
pillars, and adjacent the 17th century chapel of 
El Sagrario. Other buildings around the square 
are the Municipal Palace and, surrounded by colonades, 
the Capitol where congress sits. Ne arby is the 
Palace of San Carlos, where the president lives, 
formerly the city home of Bolivar when he was 
president. 

There are many museums appealing to all 
tastes from pre-Colombian to modern folkloric. 
The prize of the city and well worth a trip to 
Bogota is the new Huseo de Oro or the Gold Museum. 
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The lure South America had for the Spaniards, 
the Conquistadores, was the promise of gold. The 
Indians told many legends relating to gold. I have 
mentioned before the Chibchas receiving gold in pay
ment for salt and the development of goldsmiths among 
these people even though not much gold was found in 
Chibcha country. 

There is a widespread legend told of 
Eldorado, the gold man. This legend of a living 
man covered in gold lured many a Spaniard in search 
of him . The Amazon, just east of the Andes, was 
discovered by a seach for Eldorado; instead of 
finding him, the adventure led the men down the 
Amazon to the Atlantic Ocean. This was the first 
crossing of the South American continent. The legend 
originally arose out of an annual custom. The chief 
of the tribe was covered in gold dust, and then went 
and washed it off in Lake Guatavita. 

A pleasant excursion can be made from 
Bogota. About 40 minutes north in a fertile cattle 
farming district the great salt mine may be visited. 
This is a fascinating experience; a tremendous under
ground cathedral has been created out of some of th~ 
salt alleries, large enough to hold 10,000 people. 
The ceiling is about 75 feet high and the walls, 
made of pure salt, glow in an eerie manner. The 
salt crystals, reflecting the electric light, 
twinkle like stars. The main altar is a block 
of salt weighing eighteen tons. To those who have 
visited the Valle de Los Caidos near the Escorial 
in Spain, there is a striking resemblance, a feeling 
of having seen this before, grips one -- a huge 
underground church. 

This is a center that drew the gold to 
the area. Not far distant is Lake Guatavita where 
the legend of Eldorado originated. There was an 
ancient Indian village on the border of the lake. 
This was submerged when the lake was enlarged for 
a hydro-electric project. The Colombian government 
then constructed a modern village or town in colonial 
style, a beautiful comfortable town, but a social 
experiment which did not work. All of the Indians 
have left and gone elsewhere; the town is full of 
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tourist stores and I am told only comes alive on 
weekends when the Bogotanos and tourists come. 

Getting back to the gold museum, it is 
located in the Bank of the Republic. On the ground 
floor there are dioramas of the workings of gold 
from its finding through the various refining 
processes and ending with the finished product. 
The dioramas cover not only the Chibcha goldsmiths 
but also the other gold workings throughout the 
country. On the second floor, after passing 
through a tremendous bank vault door, you enter 
the exhibition halls. The cases are endless and 
gold objects in every form imaginable are exhibited. 
These are exhibited in groups representing the 
area of the country from which they came. There 
are some vessels, cups, plates and the like, but 
most of the objects are decorations, bracelets, 
necklaces, nose rings, masks, headdresses and 
other similar objects. 

One fascinating exhibition is of a raft 
made out of gold but designed in the same fashion 
as the balsa wood rafts which were used by the 
ancient inhabitants of the country. It will be 
remembered that Thor Heydradahl formed one of these 
rafts out of balsa wood and not long ago sailed it 
across the ocean. On the raft are oarsmen or 
paddlers and in the center a figure which represents 
Eldorado obviously made out of gold, the real gold 
man. The raft in the museum is about six inches 
square and is exhibited as moving on a mirrored 
background. It is the legend of Eldorado return
ing back to the lake. 

When all the museum galleries have been 
seen, the visitor is directed into a dark room. 
Once in there the door is closed and then sud~e~ly 
bright lights flash on . The wallS and the ce~l~ng 
are covered with gold. One object after another 
all mixed together, cups, jewelry, ~~Sk~~r~~~~~~nts 

ld bjects formed after e and even go 0 d. churches such as candle-
period which were use ~n - etc line the 

t communion servers, ., . 
sticks, pa ens, .: From utter darkness to 
walls and the ce~~~n~. unbelievable experience. 
glittering gold, ~t ~s an 
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Bogota itself is a true capitol city. It 
is not only the center of the country politically 
but also culturally. As stated above, the government 
is centralized so everything depends on Bogota which 
thus is the source of everything . It is a large 
cultural center for art of all kinds, the theater, 
ballet. There are many galleries and many current 
exhibits not only of Colombian but also of South 
and North American and European art. The shops are 
excellent. It is also a South American center for 
the ancient Spanish sport of bullfighting. The 
bullfights command the presence of the very best 
Spanish, Mexican and Venezuelan matadors. 

The city also has one of the most influential 
and best of the Spanish newspapers, EI Tiempo. 

Barranquilla, a big city of over one million 
in population, is the major port for the country at 
the mouth of the Magdalena on the Caribbean . It 
is the transshipment port for the freight coming by 
ocean steamer and transferring to river transport 
for further shipment up the Magdelena, which still 
serves as a major artery for trade. 

It also has the distinction of being the 
center of the marijuana and cocaine trade. The cocaine 
is not grown in Colombia but in Bolivia. However, 
the raw product is refined in Colombia and shipped 
thence. Most of the financing seems to be arranged 
in Barranquilla. 

The town as such is uninteresting. It is 
said to come very much alive in carnival, but at 
other times there is nothing to draw tourists. The 
suburb of El Prado, however, boasts some magnificent 
homes. These are large, but set on small lots near 
one another. Each, however, seems to be a small 
fort, surrounded by walls, guarded gateways and 
patrolled by dogs. There is no way of getting in 
without the owners opening the outside gate. We 
were told some of these were owned by the leaders 
of the drug trade, a good reason for the fortifica
tion. 
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Duck hunting brought us to Barranquilla . 
We stayed at a comfortable resort hotel, El Prado, 
in the suburb described above. It had every con
venience, a good restaurant, a nice pool with good 
service, comfortable rooms, everything one could 
want except there was no water most of the time. 
The telephone would ring at 1:00 a.m. With glee, 
probably at having woken one up, the disembodied 
voice would report there would be water from 1:00 
to 3:00 a.m. This was due to a rebuilding of the 
water system throughout the city of Barranquilla. 
I am sure that this must have been completed by 
now and that this particular grievance would no 
longer affect the tourists. 

The fact that we were called at this 
early hour was not a hardship on us; we had to 
leave the hotel at 3:00 a.m. to arrive at the duck 
blinds at first light, the time of the first duck 
flights. A lengthy drive, 60 miles or so over not 
very good roads to a field. A stumble out of the 
car in the complete darkness, an uneven walk to a 
large canoe brought us to the first glimpse of 
light. The canoe left each of us off at a dugout 
manned by two Indians. Transfer to the dugout, 
lucky not to have fallen into the water where in 
one's imagination lurked many horrors, alligators, 
crabs, snakes and other terrors. One soon got 
used to the dugout, a canoe hollowed, as the name 
implies, out of the trunk of a tree. It was 
pulled up into the reeds six or seven feet high 
and we shot from there. This made a perfect duck 
blind. I, however, could not get used to shooting 
sitting down, so at every flight I got up, tipped 
the canoe, was reprimanded by my Indians in their 
interesting Spanish, did not fallout, usually 
missed my shot and then sat down again to await 
the next flight. The Indians' Spanish was curious. 
My Spanish is not so good, but until I discovered 
that for some reason they dropped all s's, I had a 
very difficult time understanding them. Once I 
got used to listening without waiting for an s, 
it became considerably easier. 

The sunrise here was great. As in most 
areas near the equator, there was no gradual lighting; 
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full daylight broke immediately out of the pitch black 
night. In the evening there is no twilight, full 
daylight, the sun's dropping over the horizon brings 
full night . We are in the reeds on the edge of a 
lake a few miles from the sea. The flights of duck 
came over quite steadily until mid-morning then 
stopped. It was time to go bac k to Barranquilla, 
lunch, swim, siesta and wait until the next morning 
for the next flights. 

Most of the ducks were nonmigratory tree 
ducks but there were some teel and mallard. 

Because of the mar ijuana commerce in the 
area, it has become impractical now to hunt duck in 
that area. The countryside is thronging with 
police and army. You can imagine what traveling 
60 miles through the night with guns can be like, 
with the certainty of being stopped twice in a mile 
in certain places for passports, checks, exhibition 
of gun permits, check of guns against the permits 
and other such redtape. 

The hunters here tonight will realize 
that many wear and carry jackets, pants, hats, bags 
and other articles made of camouflaged material . 
The Colombian army forbids hunters, or for that 
matter, any others to use camouflage. The reason 
being that this is commonly worn by either people 
engaged in the marijuana trade or terrorists . 
It is easy to forget, however, that even a cartridge 
bag of this material can get one into trouble. 

Cartagena, or Cartagena de Los Indioss, as 
it is officially known, is also a port on the 
Caribbean a few miles to the west of Barranquilla. 
During the great days of the Spaniards it was the most 
important port in the Spanish Americas. The wealth 
which poured out of Peru, Ecuador and the rest of 
South America and Central America was collected 
in Cartagena and thence transported to Spain . The 
ships laden with rich cargos tempted pirates of all 
nationalities, both the illegal and the quasi legal 
such as the commissioned English. This valuable 
trade also gave rise to the new world battles between 
the various striving European countries, the English, 
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the French and the Dutch, each attempting to make or 
hold on to its own toehold at the expense of the 
first comers, the Spanish. 

Because of the wealth which was continuously 
building in Cartagena while the various convoys were 
being readied for the trip to Europe, the city was 
a natural object for attacks by pirates and other 
enemies of the Spanish. For this reason, the town 
was fortified soon after it was founded. Walls 40 
feet high and 55 feet thick were eventually built 
to surround the old town. Six gates which were 
closed every night gave the only means of entrance. 
Outside the walls the castle of San Felipe was 
built. This is by far the greatest fortification 
built in the new world. Under the huge building 
are tunnels, none straight so no enemy could 
shoot down one. There are also many rooms and 
storage areas. The tunnels lead upward to the 
top of the fortified castle where there is a 
good view from every direction. 

The town was besieged many times, captured 
a few times by the French and once by Sir Francis 
Drake. The strongest attack of all, made by the 
Englishman, Sir Edward Vernon, in 1741, failed, 
even though he had 27,000 men and 3,000 pieces 
of artillery and besieged the place for 56 days. 
A brother of George Washington was with the Admiral. 
He later named Mt. Vernon his American estate. 

The old city is a very pleasant town with 
shaded streets. The Spanish colonial architecture 
is more Spanish than that in Spain. A very pleasant 
place to stroll. Many colonial buildings can be 
visited, two of the most interesting being the 
monastery where San Pedro Claver lived and the 
Palace of the Inquisition. 

With the establishment of the plantations 
in Colombia, particularly the sugar ones, the 
Spanish needed labor. They, as others in the 
other parts of the world, tried to enslave the 
natives but this was not successful. Thus, the 
Spaniards imported as did others many slaves from 
Africa and many of these were first landed at 
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Cartagena. San Pedro Claver became known as the 
slave of slaves for his work and ministry to these 
poor people and was canonized by reason of these 
labors. It was interesting to see an oil painting 
in his monastery quarters. This clearly represents 
the infant Jesus working in his father Joseph's 
carpenter shop. The guide, however , insists, even 
though it was painted in the 19th century, that 
it is a contemporary painting of the family of San 
Pedro. San Pedro's body lies in a glass coffin 
on the high altar of the monastery 's church. 

The Palace of the Inquisition is now a 
museum . There are no horrors as there are in 
other such palaces such as the one in Lima, Peru. 
The building is an early 18th century, beautiful, 
colonial Spanish building, nicely furnished, quiet 
and cool, situated on a pleasant small square. 

There are many other such buildings, private 
houses and art galleri es which can be profitably 
visited, but the most enjoyable thing to do in 
Cartagena is to walk the streets, noting the street 
life and enjoying the nooks and crannies and stopping 
off at art galleries or boutiques to shop. The old 
city is doubly interesting; it is a fascinating 
tourist town while still a living city. 

About five miles away the modern city 
welcomes hordes of visitors to its modern hotels, 
bars, theaters and beaches . 

I have started this paper with a reference 
to dove shooting. To get back to the beginning, we 
would usually fly from Miami to Cali, the largest 
city in the south of Colombia . The airport is about 
ten miles north of the city; thus, none of the dove 
hunters was the city, for our destination was in 
the opposite direction. We were met at the airport 
by the managers of the hunt. The leader would be 
one of two men, either Alberto Lleras Camargo or 
Guillermo (Bill) Farfan. 

Bill is one of the best shots in South 
America and the winner of many contests throughout 
the various South American countries. His English 
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has improved much over the years we have known him. 
This in a way has made things easier for me. I have 
a slight knowledge of Spanish, magnified in my friends' 
opinion to a perfect control of the language, so I 
have to interpret all of the time; thus the more 
English Bill learns, the easier it is for me. 

Alberto is a banker with the Banco Ganadero 
or Cattlemen's Bank. During his boyhood his father 
was Colombian Ambassador to Washington, where Alberto 
attended Georgetown Preparatory School . He and Bill 
Williams (also a graduate of Georgetown), who usually 
accompanies us on these trips, had much to reminisce 
about school life at Georgetown. Later Alberto's 
father became President of Colombia. These political 
connections, I am sure, must have been of great help 
in getting the hunt established. Alberto's English 
is impeccable. After Georgetown Preparatory School, 
he attended Texas A&M which presumably qualified him 
for his job at the Cattlemen's Bank. He is a knowledge
able man and has spent a great deal of time hunting 
allover the world. 

At the Cali airport, the guns must be 
physically sho~m to the army, the licenses checked 
against the guns themselves for the number. After 
immigration, customs and gun checks, we are free 
to leave. 

A very comfortable van takes us an hour's 
drive north, in the dark of the night, to the town 
of Buga in the Cauca Valley, where we stay at a most 
comfortable hotel, the Guadalajara . Buga lies at 
an altitude of approximately 3,500 feet; thus the 
temperature is reasonable. It can get up to the 
mid 90's in the daytime, but drop to the low 70's 
at night. The hotel, built in the 1920's, has thick 
walls which keep the interior always cool no m~tter 
how hot it is outside. There is no need for ~~r
conditioning. The hotel is built in the Span~sh 
mission style. The interior woodwork is all n~t~ral 
mahogany tremendous pillars holding up the ce~l~ngs, 
beautiful paneled walls and a magnificent parq~et~d 
dance floor. There is also a large outd~or sw~mm~ng 
pool which on sundays becomes the gather~ng place 
for all of the people of Buga. 



467 

We usually have rooms on the second floor 
which flank a veranda which runs the length of the front 
of the hotel. This veranda overlooks the garden which 
contains many coconut palms, other tropical trees and 
flowers in bright colors. There is also a coca tree 
from whose leaves cocaine is made. Statues copied 
from the pre-Colombian ones at Colombia's greatest 
pre-Colombian style, San Augustin, adorn the garden. 

In addition to the physical comfort provided , 
the food is delicious. Wonderful giant shrimp from 
the Pacific, just 100 miles away over the western 
Cordillera, great seafood, fresh papayas and pine
apples form the major staples of our meals. 

The town of Buga itself was founded in t he 
early 17th century. The houses are mostly one story, 
painted white with red tile roofs. The town, situated 
in the rich Cauca Valley, is a center for cattle, 
rice, cotton, tobacco and sugarcane. There are 
also tremendous coffee warehouses . 

Dominating the town is the church dedicated 
to Nuestro Senor de Los Milagros, Our Lord of the 
Miracles. From a distance the twin-towered buildings 
seem to be built of red brick. A close-up view 
of the walls, however, reveals that the bricks are 
all painted red and the mortar painted white. It 
is hard to tell whether the bricks are painted bricks 
or whether a concrete wall has been painted to look 
like brick and mortar . The Christ for which the 
church is dedicated has performed many miracles . 
For this reason, pilgrimages are made to this shrine. 
There is an effigy typically South American Spanish 
of Christ carrying the cross. It depicts terrible 
agony, which is typical of the South American reli
gious statues. The figure is clothed with real 
clothes which are changed at various times of the 
year, depending upon the various feasts and religious 
seasons. The shrine and figure are behind the high 
altar in the center of which there is a bullseye 
window through which one can see the head of the 
Christ. To the left of the high altar there is a 
stairway which gives access to the ~h7ine., Th~s 

, 1 th ed by the visltlng pllgrlms 
is contln~ous Y rong

h h 'ne itself, in addition 
and worsh~ppers. In t e s rl 
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to the figure, there are exhibited votive offerings 
of silver and gold, many of these modeled afte: that 
portion of the body, a hand, a leg, a foot, wh1ch 
a visit to the shrine had miraculously cured. 

The hunting fields are about an hour's 
drive north of Buga. The main highway running 
north through the Cauca Valley is the Panamerican 
Highway which connects Alaska to Tierra del Fuego 
at the foot of South America; the only gap is between 
Panama and Colombia. This is a narrow winding 
road. Over the years I have known it, it has been 
partially i mproved; men always seem to be working 
on it. The traffic is heavy. All of Colombia 
seems to be on the move mostly by truck. There 
must be fifteen trucks for every private car and 
most of the private cars on second viewing turn 
out not to be private but taxis. Motorcycles and 
bicycle clubs have races. Enthusiastic cyclists 
in uniform come from both directions. The buses 
are also very colorful; most of them colored sky 
blue with the names of the destinations painted 
in pink or yellow on the front and also on the 
sides. 

The road leads up the valley with fields 
on both sides sugarcane, soybeans, corn, sorghum 
and rice. The soil is so fertile and the irriga
tion system using the waters of the Cauca River so 
well engineered that there are usually three to 
four harvests a year from each field. 

The valley is bordered by the Andes, to 
the east the central and to the west the western 
Co:dillera. There are no great peaks visible from 
t~1s valley; the mountains are more like low green 
h~lls. On these slopes, on a higher altitude than 
the valley, coffee is grown. The highway bypasses 
most of the towns. The outskirts of these towns 
are hidiouSi you drive by wrecked auto parks, used 
spare parts stores, mechanic shops, tire dealers 
interspersed by small shops selling fruit juices 
and other foods. There is a n i ntere sting r es taurant 

in one town, named El Palacio del Chloresteral. 
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The weather is, as i t was in Bogota, usually 
clouded with gray skies. However , the sun does 
come through at times and even if there is an all-day 
haze one can really get a sunburn . The effect of 
the gray skies is to intensify the green of the 
fields and the mountains, and to bring out the fiery 
colors of the Bougainvillia and the Calla lillies, 
which are planted in every yard or plantation along 
the road. There are many other flowering trees 
whose names I do not know, bright blue like the 
jaguaranda, reds like the flame tree and pinks. 
One of the pink ones is most interesting . Sticks 
of these trees are set up as fenceposts and then 
the wire is strung along them to form the fence. 
After a few years these sticks take root, grow 
leaves and eventually flower, a veritable living 
fence. 

In the towns, following the Spanish and 
other European customs, the houses are built right 
up to the edge of the street; each house connects 
with its neighbor and forms one continuous building 
along the length of the street. The windows are 
shuttered and the doors are usually closed and 
barred. In a few instances when the doors have 
been left open, one can see a patio full of flower
ing plants. Life is led behind the house, not in 
front. No one has to mow the front lawn. 

Once off the Panamerican highway the 
roads are not so good. Soon, however, we leave 
these and go over land to where we will hunt . 
There we meet the personnel of the hunt. 

Bill or Alberto, as the case may be, 
has accompanied us. Our hunting pa.rty consists 
usually of seven or eight guns. We are usually 
driven by the Buga hunt resident, little Bill . 
Little Bill keeps in touch with the valley people 
and knows where a field has lately been harvested, 
for it is in these fields that the dove feed . When 
we reach the field we are met by the other vehicles, 
a supply v an and a vehicle carrying the dove boys . 

in the 
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little Bill has been told the doves are currently 
feeding. At each of the locations there is an ice
box filled with soft drinks and beer, built to serve 
in a dual capacity, for when it is closed it makes 
a comfortable seat, its top being heavily padded. 
Two dove boys accompany you. These boys are usually 
about sixteen or seventeen years old and most of them 
in high school . In the valley here school runs at 
night for the school children have to work during 
the day time. Though English is a mandatory subject 
in school, the boys are anything but proficient. 
Inasmuch as each hunter has the same boys for the 
duration of the trip, a rapport grows which the 
language barrier does not seem to afrect. 

The dove are nonmigratory. They nest in 
the Andes foothills on each side of the valley. About 
10:00 each morning they fly in to feed in the newly 
harvested fields, feed until about 2:00 and then return 
to the mountains. The number of birds is unbelievable. 
The dove are very wily -- they change directions, 
both laterally and vertically constantly, fly either 
very high or too low for a safe shot and seldom are 
in the place where you would expect them to be. 
Every possible shot imaginable really tests the 
shooter. 

When you have had a successful shot one 
of your dove boys will retrieve the bird, this is 
when the rapport I mentioned above is really shown, 
if the bird falls between two shooters each shooter's 
dove boy will run to get the bird. Fights develop 
and often you expect to b e presented with a half 
bird. Your boys really have your best interest at 
hand. 

Around 2:00 after the shooting die~ down, 
a delicious picnic lunch awaits one. Bruno ~s the 
man in charge. During the shoot a tent has ,been set 
up tables set and when we return the food ~s put 
ou~ delicious salads, cold chicken some days, ~Ol~ 
ste~k others, fresh papaya, pineapple~ b~ert~~ ~~~l 

We return to the hotel for a SW1ID ~n . tea. 

For the last three trips, an afternoon 
been taken up with an important 

after the shooting has 



meeting. Colombia is one of the principal sources 
of fine emeralds; they are mined not too far from 
Bogota, mostly from state-owned mines. Every 
jewelry store in the country stocks them at every 
range of price. I have never seen a really good 
colored large stone in Colombia. I am told that 
these are immediately sold in the international 
markets of London, Paris or New York, but in 
Colombia there are plenty of fine smaller stones. 
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Through Alberto we have become acquainted 
with a Lebanese emerald merchant from Bogota. He 
flies down to Buga when he learns that we are in the 
country; last year with his soni this year with a 
beautiful young lady. We meet on our veranda. 
Prices are all in dollars as the peseta is too 
volatile. The prices are presumably set by the 
weight of the stones. There is much bargaining 
for the stones both in English and in Spanish. 
Our ~ebanese pretends not to understand English. 
I act as an interpreter. Deals are finally made, 
presumably to the satisfaction of both sides; since 
this is the third time that he has visited us, he 
must have found it worthwhile. The stones that 
certain members of the party have brought home have 
been appraised at prices which also make the pur
chasers happy. 

After dinner we usually make a trip to the 
bar. A strong sleeping potion is the Aguardiente, 
a national drink in Colombia. If it is the day of 
the emerald merchant, he joins us for a nightcap; 
after this a good night to the emerald merchant, 
then good night to another group, a husband and wife 
with a beautiful copper-colored cockerspaniel, who 
have been in the bar every night since our first 
visit in 1978. 

I am returning on Valentine's Day in 1985. 




