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' : Story and photos by HILI.ARY HAUSER

’ " vising truly awful lyrics to the
Chuck: “-Berry - song’ No
Particular Place to Go,
'meandered our way north, from
“Acapulco on Highway 200. Our
L ~rented van was packed ‘with"
i * surfboards and gear, all w1ndows wide open to
blow away the intense heat and hum1d1ty of a.
Memcan September. N i

“R1dm ‘around in our automobﬂe, Bruceee
- Raph is: at the wheel ...” someone sang. On:
yur: left ‘we got occasional glimpses. of
magnificent blue sea coves, interrupted by
ouses and jungle greenery that lined: the’
‘road. “Glmme the diccionario, gotta ask wh1ch
Way togo...” someone else chimed in. = -
‘ We were happy as anythmg My husband
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IO NEXPA Mex1co—Impro-f

. friends Bruce and Karen Raph and we had
“been finally liberated from the infernal

- Angeles to Acapulco, the renting of-a'van

“(Dollar) to substitute for one we had reserved.‘
" but: which’ was not there (Hertz);’ the

unmerciful” haullng around of bags and
surfboards. We'd survived a one- hour traffic
$narlin metropolitan: Acapulco——a sight
"completely dumbfounding for anyone, like

“me, who hasn’t v131ted that c1ty smce the late

19605. :
We. Were off: on a follow our noses, two-
week adventure without reservations along
Mexico's version, of Cahforma s Pacifi :
nghway ‘H1ghway 200.follows M

1‘90 s

"coastline from the Guatemala border to Tepic.

Qur plan was to, drive

RlO Nexpa a dlstance of about 200 mlles Half T

N I Y

~hassles of travel: the morning flight from Los -

.l1m, and I were travehng W1th our goodf o

‘of the coastline between them. .

. 'We had no set plans other than to wind up
: at Rio Nexpa, which is. nothmg more than a

point of land. halfway between Acapulco.and
Manzamllo but is a legendary place for'.

" surfers.. »

‘There are I‘lSkS travelmg in’ undeveloped

. parts. of Mexico such as this: the odd .

enicounter . with a hotel ‘room where

permanent residents,
" restaurants with dubious standards of
~hyg1ene air conditioners that produce more -

noise than cool air..But for those who enjoy

: _spontaneous travél—and the attendant joys of

- «Please see. HIGHWAY L8 4

cockroaches are
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the drwmg would be in the state of Guerrero o
. and half in Michoacgn. Most- visitors head. to
Athe fancy resort areas along this stretch—
. Ixtapa/Zlhuatane]o, Manzanillo, Puerto
Vallarta—and miss the wild, unexplored parts .
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,kCo‘ntlnued from L1, o Se
digétvery —thmgs dont get much better

than this. o
- Afew vital tips: - »'f S

. “First, the weather’in th1s part of Me)uco
" is+hot, muggy and ralny June through
“October. Jim and Bruce wanted to go in

September, probably the worst month of

'all”fbecause that’s when the surf is"huge
- .and crazy.-
7 _The most pleasant t1me of year to visit is
' »ngovember through May, according -to -

Surfer ‘magazine’s Surf’ Report the surf

o breaks along this coast all year around.

'Second, this part of Mexico is known for

, stornes ‘of bandidos. While ‘we met- only:
,frlendly, helpful Mexicans, the official -

advxce is to refrain from driving at night or

-off'main roads. You doni’t want to suddenly

find* yourself accidentally driving in a

: remote area where, say, illegal marijuana

crops might be growing, for obvious rea-
sons, and ‘you don’t want to become a

g ‘target of robbers  who easﬂy spot your
" rented or foreign vehicle.

Also don’t leave your car unlocked or

o vyour campsite ‘unattended, hide excess
- cash and, above all, don’t be argumentative
“in"the event of any confrontation; either

with locals or federal police if you are
stopped Be nlce

n the adv1ce of an Acapulco cabdrlver
we headed to. San J erommo for ‘our -

‘first night: Ni ice hotels, he said.

.- On the map, Highway 200 seems dmded

1nto short hops between towns, but each

hop takes time. There are a number of .
sharp. turns, and we also took time to stop

" at’various roadside stands to buy mangoes,

papayas and a big watermelon. We bought
ice for the big cooler Jim had brought and.

. "stocked it with sodas and beer..

By the time.we got to San Jerénimo it
was dark. Bumping our way into town on a

B rutted dirt road, we came upon a brightly -
, :‘llghted town square .where a Saturday
" night fiesta was in full swing.

We locked into a few hotel doorways

~ but- desplte ‘the_recommendation of the
- cabdriver, we decided everything was a
- little too prlmltxve even for us.

Pressing on in the dark at 9 p.m., ]ust

‘ when ‘we were all plenty tired and begin-

‘ning to think our adventure was not so -

S

: “much fun anymore, . somebody spotted a
- ‘roadside "sign for 'a_ hotel at Papanoa.
o Drwmg up to a big white stucco building

that looked uninhabited, we went inside to

~find a mght clerk sleeping on a couch in a

spacious open air lobby. We rented. a-

L -couple of nice rooms’'that cost less than $30

each (we paid in pesos) said - good mght

. “and retired.

The next mornlng, on what was my 50th
birthday, I was greeted with. the most

beautiful gift I have ever received. From

T

the veranda of our room we had aview of a
~crystal-clear blué sea and a clean,-sandy-

" beach, rimmed by atropical jungle. Jim and

1 left our room 1nstantly, descending past .
--an inviting' swimming pool-.on: a-lower

terrace to the beach below. At'the opposxte
end of the cove we saw Bruce and Karen

- walking in our direction with two-local
dogs. Except for a lone fisherman, we were

the only ones on the beach. I jumped into
the sea and swam to my heart’s content...
‘We also seemed to be the only guests in
the hotel. After coffee and a wonderful
breakfast of huevos rancheros (about $4
each), we set our sights on Rio Nexpa, a

drive that would take most of the day.
. About 46 miles up the road we came to the

Zihuatanejo turnoff. Here, the highway

~widens into a modern thoroughfare :
‘marked by overhead signs and landscaped -

with treés and . tropical shrubbery.:I
couldn’t help but remember the. way

' Z1huatanejo was when last I'saw it in 1968:
a small, dirt-road pueblo : accessxble only by
- local bus from Acapulco. . - .

Savmg thuatanejo and Ixtapa thh its
Jungle of high-rise hotels, for the trip back,

we. continued. explomng what ‘I came to-
* think of. as the Land of: Broken. Dreams.
During the two weeks ‘we spent exploring -
the coast, we drove do_wn many bumpy dirt

Fare weather. Al fresco beach dmmg at Chlcho s. -

o roads where we saw’ constructlo prOJects
~that “had fallen into ruin ‘on isolated
, beaches as exotic and beautiful as those

} ‘velopers.

Fresh vlew- Hotel Club Pap oa. E

that msplred the Zlhuatane]o/lxtapa de-':
ocean swells undulate across the hOI‘lZOl’l

- Acapulco area at the end of our trxp,z iwe-‘
‘avoided the tried and true by exploring;the
. Pie de la Cuesta area just north of Aca

: predommantly to - Mexican tourlstsmwe
_discovered. a charmmg little -pink hote!

1 cost$66an1ght . o g
But the  best part of our. makeshlft o

' Nexpa and Caleta de Campos. A few hours

~..rero and. Mlchoacan (at Rio Balsas near.

" ings—primitive huts on the beach w1thout
~ lights or.private baths.

-built on’a hill over a wide, protected cove

. clean, bustling stores and restaurants. on

- dren file in each day. There are attractive,,
’fahomes—a few of them luxury villas owned

' made our way to the town’s only real hotel .
the Yuritzi, a place that looks funky from

" on the inside. ‘We ‘rented two rooms wi

‘and ate papayas and mangges. Our rooms-

' many open-air’ restaurants where tables

waves ‘On the hillside abovethe 1etty}

~be a nice hotel.

At iB/ahra de Petac‘alco“"we sat ‘on the, - 100% Mexican; the beach is well known 1o,
beach in the shade of a“thatched palapa
and, whlle eating lime- drenched mangoes -

i and sipping tequlla watched _enormous -,

RiER:
At Playa Burrlta we dlscovered some
beautiful open-air ramadas on the beach,;;-
where oysters are served at’ pleasant table
beside an azure-blue sea. . - .+ HE

L1483

“Even when we needed to be back m t

pulco. -Here, in a hotel row catermg,

Ukae Kim (Mayan for sunset), where our,
air-conditioned rooms- facmg the beac

KIWEA},‘U‘

1t1nerary was our main destination: Rxo

after crossing the state line. between Gu
Playa Azul),” we arrived at Caleta, 'o
‘home for the next 10 days. Nexpa, a few.
miles up the road, has ~only surfer lodg

Caleta de Campos is a small- beach town

The town is. centered "around a rutted
dirt-and-concrete main- street that ha

‘either' side. 'At the end of this' road
overlooking the sea, is a modern school
‘where hundreds of uniformed schoolchxl

We arrived in. Caleta about 5 p.m. an

the outside but which is simple and clean. :

tile floors. and nice bathrooms on the top
floor. The rooms shared a veranda, and.in.
the mornings this patio became our pmvate
breakfast area where we brought brew-it-:,
yourself coffee from the small cafe below

had a- generous view of- the Caleta cov

and chairs are. set in the sand amld dozens

the. begmnmgs of what locals told us was to
o}
The tourist trade in Caleta is' nearly,, B

e 1

Michoacdn locals, many of whom come
‘down from. Uruapan and other mountain.
towns to v131t Not many norteamerzcanos
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: e mcludmg the hotels takes reserva-
txo‘ri'sw’Restaurants are rustic and atmos-
phéi'

can‘fare beef; pork or chicken dishes, or

- locally caught fish (mostly snapper, snook,

i lol5§ter and shrlmp) w1th rlce, ‘beans and '

' ltoft_ﬂlas

. ‘Butfamong our happlest culinary discov-

~ erxes Yin Caleta were paletas, frozen juice-

P .bai's'"made at the Yuritzi Hotel. In ‘what =

: ,becdme a nightly ritual, we dipped lime
“.paletds into small glasses of tequila—creat- .

‘ing'&kind of margarita snow cone—as we

| " gat-and talked and watched the evening '

thunderstorms from our veranda.’

checlied into’ the Yuritzi and had “our

- ,,maugural swim in the sea, we headed 10 '

1 mxnutes north for Rio Nexpa.~ -

‘drinking beer, talking and watching

Had Been* there for two months. CthhOS

th

mendmg his fishing nets, ‘which he uses to

catchsnook; his main source of income, He
had'built the primitive beach huts aimost
o as ‘g'favor to surfers, who pay as little as $2.* -
- a night for shacks with concrete or- sand -

floors; -wooden bed frames on which to’

. thr ‘”sleepmg bags, 10 electricity and no
_funhing- water. But-there are- clean his-

u §ifi full view of everyone else.

- 'CHicho’s restaurant offers a great array.
: of 1nformal ‘breakfasts; lunches and din-.
—everything from sandw1ches (about
rambled eggs and 'potatoes- ($3),
kch1cken ($4), and the ub1qu1tous :
‘rice; and beans ($2). The first night we =

gr'l

per tortillas, salsa, rice and beans, all

i osa and talked as our table and chairs sunk
this way and that way in the sand.

‘ ends’to “go off” in the fall, meaning that

angry astir with ‘huge waves and rip tides.

Jim“Went in at ‘the Point, the most difficult’
entry of all, ‘and fought his way through -
. whtte foamed surf that pounded

TaiAE

1lin
. Tolligy wh

; serving simple but delicious Mexi- R

'e‘hadn’t come all this way for paletas ‘
however. We were here for big surf.
Hat 'first afternoon, as soon-as we ‘had -

,he sun was setting when we got out to-
- 'CHi¢ho’s Place, located on the Rio Nexpa
- beach at the end -of a rutted dirt road -
unmarked on the main highway. In Chi-"
. ¢ho'§'pleasant thatched-roof restaurant, a’
. fe & su_rfers sat around at tables in bathing

he ‘sunset. We met Joy and Andres from
Mendocmo s ‘well ‘as a trié of friendly, -
long “haired surfers from South Africa who

Martha, was cooking in the kitchen -
»and tending their three-children, ‘who for -
~ 'daytime naps slept in hammocks .

'strung between the tables. Chicho was
" Hanga Ieft One of Rio Nexpa's famed waves.

=Hers bathrooms near the restaurant,
.and“one cold- water shower that everyonek .

:‘about $5 per person—and afterwards. .

arly the next morning we returned to
¢ho’s for the serious business of surfing .
fid serious business it was. Nexpa
“Caleta, we established camp at a table i
" the shade of Enramada de Laura, which
was, like Chicho’s, an open- -air restaurant -
with tables and chairs set in the sand. We.
- had 'the restaurant and beach to ourselves
-since school in town had just started its fall -
season. In the restaurant, we could order .
" beer and anything else on the menu (there

he surf gets humongous and gnarly, just.
thé'Way Jim and Bruce like it. On this
particular day,” ‘the ocean was partlcularly,

'dxrectly onto treacherous rocks Before the

morning. was over - he had managed ‘a
number . of harrowmg rides ‘and I took

~p1ctures until ‘the blxstermg sun had me
- running for shade. }

The death-defying surf of Nexpa is

~created by the Nexpa River, which slices -
its ‘way through forests of palms  and -
empties into the  ocean ‘on a significant
- shoal that creates frenzied left- breakmg '
waves -All my life I have loved swimming ’
-in ‘every -ocean in the" world,” but- the
moment I'set eyes on thls scene I knew I'd‘,, :

never éven put my toe in here.

T saved each day’s swnnmmg for later,

or, eréd dinner—sensational fresh-caught = When we all ‘went back to Caleta, de,y

Campos
-The waves here were smple enough for

‘'me and my Boogie board, but interesting
_ enough for Bruce, Karen and Jim on their
.surfboards. For 10 days we played in the ,

water like children.’
Every afternoon, when we arr:ved t

:was wonderful lobster a dzablo for about "
~$7); then go back into-the water to surf -

‘swim- fins? 1. certainly don’t remember
“another time in my life where the end of : a’

~ sweeping the furniture away.

~-an 18-year-old local fxsherman who came
~out on his surfboard to join us in the. Caleta
" waves. While floating around out: there, :
~and I were speaking to . edch other i
 Spanish when T suddenly realized’ he was
~trying to pick me up. With a big laugh, I

' enough to be his grandmother No proble- "
“ma! he replied. : ;

_'f‘waltress who. went Boogie-boarding - with
‘me. Every time-I caught a wave, Ruby"

nose along Mexico’s nghway 200.

until our plates arrived at the table. = .

Thinking about this now, I ask. myself,
where else have I ever sat down to a ~
wonderful dinner while ‘wearing a pair of;[ :

dinner was announced by:an:ocean’ wav

One afternoon we were joined by Luis

told him I was flattered but that T'was old "

And then there was Ruby, a 16 -y old |

‘would cry Vuela, tmela vuela! (“Fly fly, ,
ﬂy'”) E
Fly, fly, ﬂy' No problema That is baswally :
the' mood youget.into if you follow your

Hauser is a free-lance wnter based m .
Summerland : RN

. published by the - :
- Timeout: Veranda at Yuritzi Hotel.

Amertcans

ar season (no telephone) From Papanoa,., .
.. it takes a little over an hour to drive to.
. ~Zihuatanejo and Ixtapa, where.there
_.are ‘wide assortments of both luxury

- drive from Ixtapa), the Yuritzi is the
- only hotel in town. Rates range from

~in’ winter months .(no .telephone).
, There are a few excellent restaurants’

i Dnvmg Car rental agenmes operat-
" ing. ‘out. of the Acapulco airport ‘are:: -
‘*!Hertz, Dollar and Budget. Werented a -
- nine- passenger Volkswagen van from .
Dollar ' (telephone: 800-800- 4000) -for
17$655 .per week plus mlleage fees .-
after 1,400 -kilometers.’ The ‘Hertz"
rate was $720 per  week, ‘unlimited
. ‘mileage (tel. 800- 654- 3001) :

_and mid-priced hotels and restaurants.
In Caleta de Campos (a five-hour

$15to0 $30 per night off-season, $34-$37

in Caleta de Campos (no credit cards) .
that offer local fish dishes, as- well as
delicious “Mexican fare ‘There is an
excellent grocery store in town and a

pharmacy. Rio: Nexpa (10 minutes’ B

north) offers camp-style accommoda- - :
tions on. the beach at Chicho’s Place, .

starting at about $2 per. mght There |
- are similar: lodgings nearby. Chicho’s -
, restaurant offers: breakfast lunch and  |.
dinner, with the | .-

iJineed to purchase A

nghway 200 is
not -a: toll road.”
An - excellent -
Mexico road map

-+~ Automobile Club- -

- of Southern Cali~- i
forniais available ~* .
at- many book- " ~ ;

- stores or through AAA branches

_“Acaptilco, the Ukae Kim is a charmmg,

- 1small “hotel with a:good restaurant..

‘Double rooms are about $50 off-season,

' - 890 durmg the winter “high  season
. Cair-
" conditioned). The hotel restaurant is’

‘(only. three rooms' are.

‘excellent and moderately priced. Res-

| ervations: Sun World International, tel. e
- (619) 451-8838, fax (619) 451-8800, or

. dial direct to- Mex1co 011-52- 74-71

, 60 21-87. &

From Acapulco the dmve to Papanoa
is’ about four hours’ (marked from

Highway 200). Situated ona beautiful -

~-white-sand beach, the Hotel Club Pa-

. panoa has a swimming pool and restau- *
* rant, and overlooks the ocean. Double *
" rooms are $30 oif:season $38-$42 high _ -

" ber: through May, however.) Because,
“Where to'stay: On the beach in Piede
~la Cuesta (the turnoff is well marked
. from the main hlghway) just north of

“ter in case of serious injury. The costis .
-.about $40 for two-week coverage; one .
“of several compames offering policiesis. ™

',:ernment Tourism  Office, 10100 Santa“ :
".'Monica Blvd., Suite 224, Los Angeles, .
~CA 90067; tel.

. most expensive
_meal about $6;
- . sodas and,'beer”

T
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, Advlce _for___
_swimmers/surf-

- ers: At Rio Nex-

“cur - during the -
- rainy . season -
- (June through
.‘October), al-~

breaks "all year -
around (There

-+ conditions during
the other
-months, Novem-

of often rough, dangerous: waters along *
“this coast, surfers:are encouraged to.
obtain travel evacuation insurance ‘if

pa, big waves oc- |

" though good surf - | |

" are better wind. |7

_they need to be airlifted out by helicop- B

Travel Ass1stance International (tel.

traveling to this-region is-also advis- .

able, éspecially if plans include surfing | |

or swimming near river mouths during -
the rainy season. because of bactemal'
infections. =

For. more informaﬂon- Mexican Gov- A

(310) 203-8191. For
‘Mexico surf reports and forecasts, tel.
(900) 976 SURF (95 cents per minute). -
- —HH

' 800-821-2828). A tetanus shot before |
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