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CLIVE  BENNETT  

 

SOUTH AMERICA  

EXPEDITION  

 
15

th
 May  -  2

nd
 June 2008  

 

ECUADOR 
Quito 15

th
 ï 18

th
 May 

Galapagos 18
th

 ï 25
th

 May 

 

PERU 
Lima 25

th
 ï 26

th
 May 

Cusco 26
th

 May ï 1
st
 June 

Machu Picchu 29
th

 ï 30
th

 May 
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The Group 

 

Clive Bennett, Vicki  Billings, Paul Coxon, Alan Davies, 

Wendy Fagan, John Heap, David & Annie Lester, Gill Seels 

Len & Rita Sumner 

 
All departed Heathrow early morning 15

th
 May flying to Quito via Madrid 

arriving Quito 17.15 local time 

 

Sarah Thompson  
Flew into Quito from New York later the same day 

 

Cormac and Holly Murphy 
Arrived Quito from Heathrow on 16

th
 May 

 

 

 

 

 
 

(where was Wendy?!) 
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QUITO  
 

15
th

 May Thursday   
The main group arrived in Quito 5.15pm.  We were eventually met by Christian from 

Latin Tours  with a placard óCLIF BENNETTô.  He was to be our guide for the next 2 

days.  With good English and a ready smile we warmed to him immediately!  At 2800m 

(over 9000ft) there was a distinct lack of puff as we pushed trolleys of luggage over to our 

bus. 

 

After a short bus journey we reached Hotel Antinéa, an old colonial style hotel with large 

rooms and good accommodation.  Sarah joined us later and we all crossed the road for a 

meal at the Cafito restaurant.  Tried out some Spanish and learned how to ask for óno 

garlicô for Gill!  Early night after a long day. 

 

16
th

 May Friday  
Today we experienced Quito.  Christian joined us after breakfast and Monica from Latin 

Tours dropped in to say óHiô.  Bus arrived at 9.00 with driver Jorge, we all piled in and 

headed for the old town.  We visited the following places: 

 

Iglesia de la Basilica del Voto Nacional ï an impressive building standing on the hillside, 

relatively modern, not quite finished and with gargoyles representing different aspects of 

Ecuador eg Galapagos, Amazon.  A group of women milled about trying to sell us brightly 

coloured scarves and paintings ï some of us succumbed to their persuasive powers. 

 

La Plaza Grande de la Independencia ï where there was a peaceful demonstration going 

on outside the Palacio Gobierno.  Christian filled us in on some of Ecuadorôs history as 

we stood beneath the independence monument in the centre of the square.  We strolled 

along in front of the Govenorôs palace and peered in through the gates.  Then walking 

through the streets we jostled with local people and groups of  orderly and smartly-dressed 

school children.                                                                                                    

 

Iglesia y Convento de San Fransisco ï not used as a church, but housing a museum of 

local crafts where we could buy clay pots, tiles (for Cliveôs chimney breast) and colourful 

wall hangings.  In the square outside we watched dancers in national dress and costumes 

performing a ritual dance. 

Iglesia de la CompaŔia de Jesus ï a very ornate Jesuit church which was almost 

completely lined with gold leaf.  Very impressive but oozing opulence and wealth. 
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We emerged into the rain and beat a hasty retreat to 

the Panama hat shop where a happy half hour was 

spent trying on hats 

of all shapes and 

sizes and several 

purchases were 

made ï with the 

assurance that they 

were un-crushable. 

 

The bus picked us up and took us up to the Panecillo 

where a huge winged Monumento de la Virgen de 

Quito overlooks the city from high above. A wonderful 

vista of Quito, hemmed in by mountains on all sides. 

 

Then it was on to the Teatro Sucre where we sat down to 

a sumptuous óhaute cuisineô meal.  Several courses, all immaculately served and very 

delicious.  During the meal we learned (thanks to Gill) that Christianôs wife was about to 

give birth at any minute!  So we dropped him off at the hospital on the way to our next 

event. 

 

Equator Museum ï here we saw a burial chamber ascribed to the pre-Inca Quito-Caro 

people.  Then there were several activities centred around 0º latitude ï teetering along the 

line with eyes closed, balancing an egg on a nail, demonstrating Coriolis force either side 

of the line ï all good entertainment but we werenôt too sure about the science behind it all! 

 

Jorge took us back to Hotel Antinéa via supermarket and the day ended with drinks and 

nibbles in Clive and Alanôs penthouse apartment.  Cormac and Holly had arrived so the 

group was complete.  Some went out for a bite to eat, others headed straight for bed. 

 

 

 

 

17
th

 May Saturday 
Up early for 6.30 breakfast.  Bus left at 7.30 am and we headed N out of Quito and then W 

towards the coast. Took a long time to clear the city.  Learned from Christian that baby had 

arrived safely and back home already.  He is called Bruce! 
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Dull overcast day with spots of rain and clouds hanging in valleys.  First stop:  

 

Pululahua, volcanic caldera ï view from crater rim showed flat expanse of productive 

farmland and scattered houses.  Crater is dormant not extinct!   

 

Then followed a 2hr journey descending through cloud forest.  Stopped at road-side café, 

Los Armadillos, for drinks overlooking steep sided valley with wisps of static cloud.  

Continued the journey to Mindo. 

 

Mariposa de Mindo butterfly farm.  We were shown butterfly life cycle, saw huge owlôs 

eye butterfly, then free to wander round covered sanctuary full of butterflies of so many 

different colours, shapes and sizes; also tiny tree frogs and stick insects.  Holly went into 

butterfly panic mode! 

 

Stopped for lunch at Septimo Paradío restaurant where we had soup, chicken or trout 

followed by dessert cake.  Many humming birds around feeders in garden area. 

 

After lunch Christian led us on a walk in the cloud forest.  Saw shimmering green quetzal 

bird and Christian pointed out tiny poisonous spiders.  Climbed gently up through lush 

vegetation to view point overlooking forest and valley below. 

 

Final visit was to archaeological site at Tulipe, constructed by Yumbo people not 

conquered by Incas.  Walked around stone walled ceremonial pools, fed by water 

channelled into stone culverts.  It started to rain and soon turned into a deluge.  We 

sheltered in small bar nearby enjoying the local hospitality!  Wendy and Sarah insisted on 

being photographed in the rain ï something of a treat for Wendy. 

 

Long bus journey back and Christian had us doing a quiz ï how much had we 

remembered?  It turned out that Sarah had remembered a lot!  (Ecuadorôs main exports?  

Well, bananas, fish, oil, tourism - whatôs the other one? Oh yes, roses to Russia!) 

 

Back at the hotel, bags were all re-packed so that we could leave one bag behind, taking 

only what we would need in Galapagos.  Then went out to Italian restaurant for pizza 

dinner. 

 

 

 

                                                                    

 


