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The trip arrangements were made through 
Caligo Ventures, and were flawless-
highly recommended.

The pictures here are mine or hers, 
except for a couple as noted that I stole 
off the internet.  The maps are scanned 
from a tourist brochure we were given.

This great trip was a gift from my mother 
(hereafter referred to as “Jane”) on the 
occasion of my 50th birthday.  THANKS!!



We started our trip with a stopover in 
Miami, where we stayed in a cool art-deco 
hotel on South Beach. 



There were beautiful jellyfish all over the beach.  
Later we learned that they are the primary food of the 
giant leatherback turtle.



We arrived at Trinidad’s Piarco Airport after dark and went straight to the duty-free to buy 
rum.  When we came out of the airport our driver Charan was watching for our bright 
green luggage tags.  As we drove through the town of Arima and onto the narrow, twisting 
Blanchisseuse Road I began to feel the magic of being in a tropical landscape and 
couldn’t wait to see it by daylight.  

All of  our Trinidad adventures were in the NW 
corner of the island.    

Enterprise



The Asa Wright 
Nature Centre is an 
old plantation.  Most of 
it has reverted to 
rainforest, and the 
main house is now the 
lodge.



The veranda at Asa Wright is the best place on planet Earth for morning coffee.  
The show starts before dawn….



The bats overlap with the 
first hummingbirds and 
honeycreepers.  The 
tropical dawn comes 
quickly and more and 
more birds arrive. 



Pictures can’t really 
convey the experience.  
The birds are a constantly 
changing pattern of 
brilliant color and sound.



As the morning progresses 
more birdwatchers come out 
too. A lot of coffee (grown and 
roasted on the property!) is 
drunk. 

I got a touch of the 
“birding” bug and 
enjoyed learning the 
names and checking 
them off on the list of 
366 species regularly 
occurring in Trinidad 
and Tobago.  By the 
end of the trip I’d 
checked 58 species! 



View down the valley from the 
veranda.  Our rooms were just 
below the main house & shared the 
same view.

Tegu lizard



There are wonderful trails to walk at Asa Wright.





Monkey ladder vines

Nutmeg tree



Termite nest

Cacao pod 
chewed by 
squirrel

Sandbox 
tree



We took a couple of day trips 
from Asa Wright.  The first was 
a visit to Enterprise,  the village 
where our family lived in 1963-
64.  On the way we asked to go 
through Port-of-Spain, the 
capital city.  This is at an 
overlook above the city. 

We were very fortunate to have 
Dave, one of the senior nature 
guides, as our driver.  Not only 
did we see many things we 
would otherwise have missed, 
but Dave gave us a lot of 
information about conservation 
issues on the island.

I got to visit the banyan tree at the Royal Botanical Gardens 
which I loved as a child.  The main trunk is now almost gone and
the aerial roots are like trees themselves.



We were warned about the traffic and it 
was indeed fierce.  In the last few years 
cheap Japanese imports have flooded 
Trinidad.  The roads are now crowded 
with single-passenger vehicles and 
public transportation systems are 
breaking down. 

Still, Jane enjoyed the remembered 
view of the mountains as we neared 
Enterprise, unchanged though seen 
from a highway instead of a narrow two-
lane road.

We ate lunch 
in a cafeteria 
on the 2nd

floor of this 
supermarket.  
Wonderful 
paratha roti
and curries.



Our “trace” or street is now 
paved and has many new 
houses in place of the tiny 
shacks we remember.  Our 
house was new then; now it’s 
in ruins.

With the help of Jane’s memories from her 
previous trip in 2000, Dave found Enterprise 
with no problem.  We started at Jane’s god-
daughter’s business, which she closed up so 
she could take us around to see the village.



Jane has two 
god-children in 
the village, 
Annabel and 
Curt.  She had 
seen Annabel 
during her 
previous visit, but 
hadn’t seen Curt 
since he was a 
baby.

It was an emotional reunion as she and Curt 
acknowledged this bond between them.

Here she shares a road map of 
Trinidad from the early 60’s. 



The emotional reunion for me was when we 
got to Judy’s.  She worked for us and took 
care of me when I was little.  

I recognized her instantly 
and to my surprise found 
myself in tears.  Amazing 
how feelings can stay 
dormant for 40 years! 

Judy’s still taking care of 
children including some 
great-grandchildren.



We left Enterprise in time for our boat 
tour into the Caroni Swamp. As with 
every one of our guided experiences 
on this trip, our guide was excellent.  
The Caroni is an important mangrove 
swamp habitat and is of course in 
trouble from pollution.



The big event in the 
Caroni Swamp is the 
scarlet ibis coming in to 
roost at sunset. It’s a 
spectacular sight but 
my photos don’t do it 
justice. I stole the shot 
below off the internet.



The next day we asked for a driver to 
take us to Blanchisseuse, a beach on 
the north coast of the island.  It’s at 
the end of a long and windy road, 
some of it through primary forest.  

We were delighted to have Charan
as our driver again.  He and I are 
about the same age and we had fun 
reminiscing about the way Trinidad 
was in the early 60’s.  

He’s also an excellent naturalist.  He 
and Dave are cousins and live in the 
same village, not far from Asa
Wright.  Charan’s son Barry is also 
training as a guide.

Cashew tree

Breadnut tree

There used to be a lot of 
water buffalo in Trinidad but 
this is the only one we saw 
on this trip.



Blanchisseuse



The surf was heavy and I 
enjoyed frolicking in it for 
awhile.

The Marianne River 
comes down to the sea at 
Blanchisseuse, a great 
place for a quieter swim.

It was on the road near the 
little bridge that we had an 
adventure.



I spotted this large frog in the road.  It 
seemed to have an injury to it’s jaw….

When Charan nudged it, it 
jumped toward the side of the 
road.  A 6-foot green horsewhip 
snake came out of the ditch and 
caught it in mid-air.  The snake 
carried the frog above the 
ground, across the ditch where 
it pinned it and slowly positioned 
it for swallowing.





Two boys fishing nearby 
came to see what I was 
doing.  We watched 
together enthralled until 
there were only a couple 
of toes still showing.  
Then we shooed the 
snake away into the 
safety of the bush.



Watching the snake took awhile, and it was getting dark as Charan
carefully drove the twisty road back.  But we had another adventure 
to go- his sharp eyes spotted a large bird in a tree near the road.  It 
was indeed the very rare Trinidad Piping Guan, the country’s only 
endemic species.  We were the envy of the real birders when we 
got back to Asa Wright!

(another theft from 
the internet)



It was a long drive from the Crown Point 
Airport on Tobago to Batteau Bay at the 
other end of the island.  Once we left 
Scarborough (where these pictures were 
taken), the road was 1½ lanes with 2-way 
traffic and lots of blind curves. 



Blue Waters Inn, Tobago



Before dawn, I hiked back up the road and 
looked down on Batteau Bay.  Then I followed a 
signpost saying “Starwood Rd.” that led back 
over the ridge above the bay.



Each bay was lovelier 
than the last.

Belmont Bay

Starwood Bay



The hiking was 
strenuous and I was 
glad to find Starwood 
Bay empty of people 
so I could have a 
private swim.  

While I was walking on 
the beach to dry off, I 
noticed some 
disturbed sand above 
the tide-line…



I could hardly believe my 
eyes- it was a nesting 
leatherback turtle!  

She was flipping sand out with 
the tips of her hind flippers, 
alternating slowly and steadily. 
She seemed completely 
oblivious to my presence.

Leatherbacks normally start 
nesting in March.  Dave had 
told us that the man-o-war 
jellyfish (which we’d seen in 
Miami) were early this year, 
and they usually come at the 
same time as the turtles.

Later that day I hiked all the way back to 
Starwood Bay to see what trace of her I 
could see.  The sand was smooth and the 
tide was coming over the mound.  And on 
top was a rock I had pulled out of the hole 
from under her flippers.



The second time I passed through Belmont 
Bay I stopped to talk to the caretaker.  His 
name is Arthur Sandy.  He was grating 
coconut for his chickens.

I didn’t tell Arthur about the leatherback until 
we’d talked awhile and I knew he was a 
kindred spirit.  He had the only plump dog I 
saw anywhere.

When I was leaving he said “Good Bye, Doo-
Doo.” I hadn’t heard that term of endearment 
since I was a child in Trinidad.

Mother and I walked to Belmont Beach early 
the next day to see him again. He gave us a 
picture of himself & I will send him these.



Little Tobago is just off Batteaux Bay.  
It’s a wildlife sanctuary.  We went there 
in a glass-bottom boat, seeing all kinds 
of reef fishes, a hawksbill turtle, and a 
giant brain coral.  When we reached the 
island we hiked through forest to a 
viewpoint where magnificent frigate 
birds, brown and red-footed boobies, and 
tropic birds were soaring.  It was easier 
to see them than to photograph them…



…except for the tropic bird sitting on her 
nest 18” from the path!

magnificent frigate bird

brown booby

tropic bird

On the way back we anchored and snorkeled 
over the reef.  Jane almost drowned but she 
didn’t which was a Very Good Thing- and our 
perfect trip was done- except for the memories.


