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FROM THE EDITOR

SEX, RELIGION & AGE
JACK WOODALL
Here we go again – three subjects guaranteed
to provoke a letter to the Editor! According
to the Sunday Times, a German study of
82 countries has shown that people who
worship at least once a week have more
children than those who never do – and
fundamentalists have the most of all. This
is supposedly because religious people
have an evolutionary advantage because
their faith promotes child-bearing and
community spirit. According to the United
Nations, the three African nations of Niger,
Guinea-Bissau and Burundi have the
highest number of children per woman of
any country (over 7). The first two have
Muslim majorities while Burundi has a
Christian majority.
China is officially atheist and has one of
the lowest fertility rates (1.54 children per
woman) because of its state policy, but
much of supposedly Christian Europe is below
China’s rate. I wonder if that is because
many West Europeans are only nominal
Christians who only go to church at
Christmas and Easter and for weddings,
baptisms and funerals. Muslims tend to
have more children than Christians; is that
because Muslims take their religion more
seriously? The finding that fundamentalists
of all faiths have the most children is
the most worrying – does that mean that

they will eventually be taking over the
world? Fundamentalists in the shape of
Evangelicals are certainly making great inroads into traditional Christianity in Brazil.
Incidentally, under Brazilian law, anybody
can found a church here in 5 working days
for R$418.42 in registration fees and tax,
appoint themselves pastors and their
grown children as ministers – this gets them
exemption from IPTU, IPVA, ISS, ITR and
income tax and their sons exemption
from military service. Plus they have the
right to special treatment in prison, where
many such pastors end up for defrauding their members. No proof of seminary
graduation is required and no minimum
number of church members. Among the
many “churches” registered in Brazil are:
Igreja Pentecostal Jesus Vem, Você Fica;
Igreja Evangélica Adão é o Homem,
Igreja Evangélica Pentecostal Cuspe de
Cristo, Igreja Evangélica Muçulmana Javé
é Pai, Igreja Abre-te-Sésamo, Igreja Batista
Floresta Encantada and Igreja Pentecostal
Marilyn Monroe! Have fun translating
these from the Portuguese – and no, I
didn’t make them up.
I wonder if religiosity (horrible word) is also
connected with longevity and gender –
judging by the number of old ladies in
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Centenian

churches in Europe, one might think so.
Mother Teresa died at 87 – would she
have lived longer if she hadn’t lost her
faith at the end? But her example convinced Malcolm Muggeridge to join the
Catholic Church at age 79 after a life of
agnosticism, and he lived to be 87 also.
Aged atheists have also existed: Jorge
Amado, famous Brazilian author, died at
89; João Cabral de Melo Neto, considered
one of the greatest Brazilian poets of all
time, died at 79; among Britons, Sir
Arthur C. Clarke, the science-fiction
author, died at 91; George Bernard Shaw
lived to 94. As the confusing saying goes,
“It’s the exception that proves the rule.”
Men can live a long time – perhaps proportionately more of them are housebound
and so are not seen in church. Since 1700,
Popes have lived into their 70s; the
present Pope is in his 80s. But in the
list of the 40 people who have died since
1955 with verified ages of 110 or more,
only 5 are men. However, the undisputed supercentenarian of all time was, of
course, a man – the Jewish patriarch
Methusaleh, who lived 900 years.
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COMMONWEALTH DAY 2011
Date: 14th March 2011
Location: Various celebrations in Commonwealth member states
including the multi-faith service at Westminster Abbey in London.
Theme: ‘Women as Agents of Change’.

PAKISTAN

Mass wedding – guess where?

This country has had a rocky road in and
out of the Commonwealth since its
independence in 1947, when it was
automatically admitted as a member of the
British Commonwealth of Nations. It left
in 1972 on its own initiative after the
secession of Bangladesh, then rejoined in
1989; was suspended in 1999 when
Pakistan went to war with India over
Kashmir. The suspension was lifted in
2004 when peace talks between the two
countries began; again suspended in 2007
for the same reason as before, suspension
lifted in 2008. This striking mass wedding
photo was taken, not in Pakistan, but in
Enfield, England!

UGANDA

Women and girls as agents of change

to society because where they prosper, their communities
prosper. Where women suffer, so do the communities in which
they live. By investing in women and girls, we can speed up
social, economic and political progress.
The Commonwealth Day theme will be celebrated throughout
the year around the 54-nation Commonwealth, with special
events taking place during the week of Commonwealth Day
(14th-20th March).
For more information visit: <http://www.commonwealthday.org>

After the 18th February vote, Ugandan
leader Yoweri Museveni, in power since
1986, was on the brink of a huge landslide
win in a presidential election the opposition says was a sham, provisional results
show. Provisional results from almost all
the 23,968 polling stations handed Mr
Museveni 68 per cent of the votes counted,
with his rival Kizza Besigye trailing on 26
per cent, confounding expectations of a
closely fought contest.
Many Ugandans complain their country is
riddled with corruption and lacks investment in public services and infrastructure.
Others respect Mr Museveni for restoring
stability and overseeing a period of sustained
economic growth in a country previously
plagued by despots such as Idi Amin.
"The lack of a level playing field and strong
advantage of incumbency compromised
the competitive nature of the poll," Dame
Billie Miller, head of the Commonwealth
observer team said in a preliminary
statement today. Campaigning had been
largely peaceful and voting was reasonably
calm but marred by pockets of violence,
she added. Joseph Lake of the Economist
Intelligence Unit said robust growth in east
Africa's third largest economy and a sharp
slowdown in inflation in 2010 had improved the spending power of households
ahead of the vote. "Museveni has retained
his popularity, particularly in rural areas, and
the (ruling National Resistance Movement)
NRM has a large financial advantage over
opposition parties," Mr Lake said.

NIGERIA

President of Uganda, Yoweri Museveni

The response of President Goodluck
Jonathan to the criticism that trailed his
comment at the launch of his Presidential
campaign in Ibadan has been described as
a sign of true and strong leadership, the
Media for Ethnic Equality (MEE) has said.

Commonwealth

Commonwealth Day 2011 will celebrate women whose work
has made a positive difference to the lives of others, and will
emphasise the Commonwealth message that by investing in
women and girls we can accelerate social, economic and
political progress in our member states.
Women and girls make up over half of the world’s population.
In the Commonwealth, that is more than one billion people.
By making sure all women and girls have the life-changing
opportunities of education and access to health care, as well as
making sure they have rights and protection, we can go a long
way towards creating a fairer and more prosperous world.
Women and girls should participate at all levels of decisionmaking to ensure that their voices are properly heard. This will
benefit us all. We need to recognise the contribution of women

President of Nigeria, Goodluck Jonathan

In a comment posted on his Facebook page
and viewed by thousands of fans within the
first 10 minutes, the president said his
comments were ‘‘grossly misunderstood.’’
The president said he holds on to his
opinion that the South West “is of critical
significance to the economic and political
advancement of the country. The progress
of the zone is the progress of Nigeria. It
makes perfect sense that such a critical
segment of Nigeria is governed by those
who have what it takes!”
The MEE’s Publicity Secretary, Iyiola
Johnson, said “The President has come out
on his Facebook page to explain to
Nigerians the context in which he made
the statement in Ibadan. The statement
showed the esteem respect the President
has for the South West as the hotbed of
intellectual discourse and pragmatic ideas,
but it is unfortunate that some Nigerians
choose to dwell on nuances and extrapolate meanings not intended in the
statement,” Iyiola said.
“The President in his response promised
again that the campaign will be based on
issues and livelihood advancement. He
made a promise to improve power supply,
education, security and the general welfare
of the people as the core issues of his
Presidency.”
<http://www.independentngonline.com/Dai
lyIndependent>
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BRITISH & COMMONWEALTH
SOCIETY
2nd Fundraising Concert for
Relief in the Serra
Following the success of the first concert
last month, and by popular request – not
only from the audience but also from more
bands who volunteered their services to
help raise money for the landslide victims
– a second fund-raising concert is planned
for April – probably the 16th. We hope
David Chew will be able to honour us with
his performance again, to inject a few items
of classical music into this event combined
with popular music. The British School
has also indicated an interest in participating. Keep your eyes open for news of
the final date in the BCS E-News.
There is no BCS event planned for
March in view of Carnaval.

Royal Wedding event

ceremony and carriage ride afterwards,
for projection in the Jubilee Hall. Please
contact the BCS office, 2537-6695 or
<bcsrio@bcsrio.org.br>.

Future events
We will have an illustrated talk on
Tuesday 3rd May about the British in
Rio by Prof. Leslie Bethell, and on
Saturday 4th June will throw the annual
Queen’s Birthday party.

The Dutt-Ross Trust Fund
A substantial amount of money has
been bequeathed to the Niteroi Rest
Home, the BCS and the British Burial
Fund by this trust fund that was set up
by the Dutt-Ross family, who lived in
Rio for many years. The trust was
administered by a company in England,
and Chris Hieatt helped them to obtain
the death certificate of one of the family
who died in Brazil. Mary Crawshaw met
with the Fund’s solicitors in England
and arranged the transfer of the money.

Subscriptions – Discount ends

William and Kate

The Royal wedding of Prince William
and Kate Middleton, affectionately
known to the public as Wills and Kate,
begins in Westminster Abbey at 11am
Friday 29 April BST, which will be 7am
Rio time. It will take about an hour,
followed by a carriage procession back
to Buckingham Palace. We would like to
show the whole thing on a recording at
the Jubilee Hall at 7:30pm that evening,
accompanied by a cash bar and sandwiches.
(Unfortunately, our invitations to the
press box in Westminster Abbey seem to
have got lost in the post… - Ed.)
WANTED: a volunteer to record the
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Please note that 31st March is the last
day to get the discount on annual subs for
2011: R$70 single & R$100 family. After
that, it will be R$90 single & R$130 family.
This year, in line with the practice of
other Societies, entrance to BCS events will
be substantially higher for non-members.
If you haven’t paid by 31st April you will
be struck from the list to receive The
Umbrella monthly magazine (a penalty
to be avoided at all costs! – Ed.) and
your name will not appear in the list of
members in the 2011 BCS Yearbook.

AMERICAN SOCIETY
Valentine Party

The gloves

Punch above your weight
Last year, former American Society Rio
board member, Daniel Bertorelli, donated
a pair of boxing gloves to the Society –
one autographed by Sylvester Stallone
and the other by Dolph Lundgren.
These are the same type of gloves the
two stars used, over twenty-five years
ago, during the filming of Rocky IV. The
Society has decided to auction these off,
on eBay, and use the proceeds to assist in
the reconstruction efforts in the towns
that were destroyed in Rio’s região serrana in January. More details will follow
in upcoming editions of the Society’s
weekly, Community Notebook and on
its website at <www.AmericanSociety
Rio.org>. So, if you’re into “Rocky”
memorabilia, or if you know people who
are, be aware and spread the word that
the chance of a lifetime is coming up
soon to go the distance!

Ladies’ nights go on and on
Ladies, the tradition we launched last
year continues in 2011 with more thirstquenching fun! It’s American Society
Rio’s Ladies’ Night Out, held the first
Thursday of every month, the next one
comes ‘round on Thursday, 3rd March.
Relaxation starts at 8:00 pm at Gula Gula,
Av. Henrique Dumont, 57 in Ipanema.
Your leading lady is Jean de Amicis.
Valet parking is available. The covered,
open-air bar area in the rear of the
restaurant has been reserved for our
group. So, if you lack the “Y” chromosome, hot foot it to Ipanema and raise a
glass with all the other ladies there! If
you need more information, please
email <jkdea2005@gmail.com>.
But, wait! Stop the presses! Ladies, if
you’re feeling guilty about leaving your
Y’s Guys home alone, crying “Y, oh Y” as
you’re heading out the door, worry no
more. The men folk can get together at
Bar 20 at the same time (8:00 pm), on the
same night (3rd March ). It’s an outdoor
bar with chopp and bar food, conveniently located on the same block as the
Ladies’ Night venue, at Av. Henrique
Dumont, 85.

On the horizon
Vanica Royster, Cindy Garvin, Marylinn Schwanitz

A good time was had by all!

Sure and begorrah, on Thursday, 17th
March it will be this year’s first
American Society Rio Happy Hour. As

it will be Saint Paddy’s Day, it will take
place at an appropriate venue to make
certain that Irish eyes (and all others) are
smilin’! Check out the Society’s events
calendar at <www.AmericanSocietyRio.
org> for more details.
Then, on Tuesday, 22nd March, the
Society’s monthly Museum Trips Series
will begin again with a guided visit,
from 9:00am to noon, through the
Fundação Oswaldo Cruz (Fiocruz) in
Centro, whose grounds feature a
Moorish castle and a Science Tent.
Lunch nearby will follow. More details
on the Society’s events calendar at
<www.AmericanSocietyRio.org>.
Also in the sober light of post-Mardi
Gras March, the Society’s Speakers Series
will get back into the swing. As we write,
Society Governor Inez de Souza e Mello is
working out a schedule of dates, places
and times. Once she knows the skinny,
she’ll share it with us and then, we’ll share
it with you! Or check out the Society’s events
calendar at <www.AmericanSocietyRio.
org> for updates.
Rolling right along: Can you make a 7-10
split? Do you know someone who can?
Society Governor Mateen Thobani is
organizing a Bowling Afternoon for us,
in Barra da Tijuca, to take place in March
or April. More soon on the Society’s
events calendar at <www.AmericanSociety
Rio.org>.
The Ragin’ Cajun Night will return to
Gávea on the first or second Saturday in
April. Lots of chefs have already signed
up, so this’ll be a bayou banquet you won’t
want to miss this. This was a sold out
event last year, so get ready and, when
we announce that reservations are open,
get your RSVP back to us fast, as space
will, once again, be limited! Look for
details on the Society’s events calendar
at <www.AmericanSocietyRio.org>. [If
you haven’t got that website down by
heart now, you’re a hopeless case! – Ed.]

2011 memberships are now
available…and so are
discounts
LYBUNTs take note! In these still early
days of 2011, we’ve been admitting American Society Rio’s 2010 paid-up members
to attend events we’ve held so far this year
and allowing them to still pay member
prices. We’ve also continued to send them
the very publication you are reading
right now – the English-speaking community’s monthly magazine, The Umbrella.
But this is about to change! As you can
see above, we have a bunch of events

scheduled to start this month and at those
events we will charge more for people
who haven’t paid their 2011 dues. Are
you a LYBUNT – a “Last Year BUt Not
This” type of person? Maybe you’re even
a long-time member, but just haven’t
gotten around to paying up this year.
Last month, all members whose 2010
memberships had not been renewed for
2011 received a hard copy mailing,
through the Correio, with easy-to-pay
bank boletos (payment slips) enclosed. If
you received a boleto and it’s still sitting on
your desk, please take a moment to renew
this week, while you’re still thinking about
it. Remember, the American Society Rio
needs its members to pay promptly, at
the beginning of each year. This assures us
the resources to support all of the various
activities and services we can offer YOU!
And the good news is that standard membership dues for 2011 are unchanged from
last year. The even better news is that we
have introduced brand-new discounts!
More information is available at
<www.AmericanSocietyRio.org>.

Star Card news
As we’ve mentioned, membership has its
privileges. Society members are always
charged less than non-members at our
events. Also, ALL MEMBERS receive the
Society’s Star Card, which entitles them to
discounts at a growing list of local merchants. To learn who’s offering what, please
visit <www.AmericanSocietyRio.org>,
click on About Us, then select Star Card.
Club Med Rio das Pedras, which
donated a getaway raffle prize for the
American Society Rio’s December
drawing, has just joined our Star Card
program and is offering members a 10%
discount for stays of at least two days
(through the end of March except, of
course, Carnaval). Located in a preserved
area of the Mata Atlântica, the resort
offers outdoor and indoor events, special
programs for very young children and
much more. For information and reservations, contact Maison Club Med Rio de
Janeiro at (21) 2123-4500 (Gilza or Tina)
or send an email to: <reservas.maison.rj@
clubmed.com>. You’ll need to prove
you’re a paid-up member by showing
your Star Card, so if you haven’t paid
yet, do so immediately!

Helping paws
Perhaps overlooked in the tragedies of
last month’s flooding and mudslides in the
região serrana is the fact that hundreds
of animals lost their lives, too, and many
more lost their owners or remain isolated
in areas difficult to access, where rescue
operations can be dangerous. Non-profit

organizations and volunteers have come
together to save and treat as many as
possible, and to help them find their
families or, at least, a place for adoption.
Among the groups involved is Estimação
<www.estimacao.org>, which is still
searching for animals in remote areas in
Teresópolis, taking them to a nearby warehouse and tending to their immediate
needs. As of this writing, they have rescued
more than 600 animals, with efforts still
ongoing. Another group, led by S.O.S.
Felinos <www.sosfelinos.org> is using its
skill and experience to find lost cats,
which are more difficult to rescue. In
Nova Friburgo, a group of veterinarians
from São Paulo, Veterinários na Estrada
<www.veterinariosnaestrada.com.br>, is
also doing noteworthy work.
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With assistance from many quarters, these
and other organizations are rescuing,
treating and neutering hundreds of
animals from the region. Follow the
links above to learn more about these
initiatives and find out what you can do
to help, or feel free to contact American
Society Rio member Cristina Palmer at
<oitovidas@oitovidas.org.br>. She’ll provide
you with further information. Whether
serving as a volunteer, making a donation, spreading the word, or adopting a
lost pet, every little bit counts!

ST ANDREW SOCIETY
Teresópolis Flood Relief
Burns Night

Piping in the haggis: Society piper Anderson
Muniz, Honorary Haggis Bearer in Chief Leopoldo
Paganelli and Guardian of the Whisky Alex
Drennan

The 2011 Burns Night began with the
unmistakable sound of bagpipes
echoing round the rustic setting of
Susan Carter´s condominium leisure
area. Thanks to Marriott Head Chef
Gerry Diviney, we were able to have a
feast of haggis, bridies, baked beans,
tatties and neeps to add a real Scottish
flavour to the barbecue. A handsome
haggis of Royal pedigree was welcomed
to Rio de Janeiro in suitable style with
piper Anderson Muniz leading the
haggis party composed of Haggis Bearer
in Chief Leopoldo Paganelli (aka
MacAnellie) flanked by a formidable
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Stepping out to the “Gay Gordons”

Guardian of the Whisky, Alex Drennan,
in full highland dress and then some…
“The nicht drave on wi´ sangs and
clatter” wrote Robert Burns. Since it was
his 252nd birthday we were celebrating,
“if the storm without might rare and
rustle” we wouldn´t have given a whistle
either. However, the weather remained
calm on the night and folks were able to
sit outside and chat under the trees,
while the diehards inside were
whooping it up to the “Dashing White
Sergeant” and “Strip the Willow.” Bouts
of Serginho´s disco interspersed with a
selection of Robert Burns´ music and
humour, completed the entertainment.
The coveted raffle prize of two tickets to
the Iain MacPhail 25 Year Anniversary
Caledonian Ball, was won by Ed Riley.
Jack Woodall walked off with both a
breakfast and dinner for two at the
Marriott Hotel. The Copacabana Palace
generously donated a buffet for two at
the Pergola restaurant. Nigel and Sharon
Woodcock kindly offered up their
winnings of two bottles of Johnnie
Walker and a hotly disputed auction
ensued. They were finally knocked
down to a determined Andrea Silva.
All the proceeds from the 2011 Burns
Night will be used to assist children
affected by the recent floods and
landslides. Many thanks to all the
committee and members, who worked
hard to put it all together.

Teresópolis Golf Club
Restoration of the damaged areas of the
Teresopólis Golf Club is expected to be
completed by April. A date for the
popular annual SAS x MOGA golf
match, to be hosted this year by St.
Andrews, will be announced soon.
Keep up to date with our website:
<www.standrewrio.com.br>

ROYAL BRITISH LEGION
Members will be aware your Committee
had been preparing for the Annual
General Meeting of the Rio de Janeiro
Branch, which was planned for the 22nd
February 2011. The submission date for
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The Umbrella was the 20th of February
so a report on the AGM was not possible
for this issue but will follow next month.
Nevertheless, in writing these few words
we anticipated a successful AGM in
which the previous Committee agreed
to offer their services again in various
capacities and during which we eagerly
anticipated some new members to the
Committee. Once the new Committee
was confirmed their first task would be
to set the date for their initial meeting at
which the requirements and activities
for the forthcoming year would be
debated. Paramount is support to
deserving welfare cases, but this year is
also the 90th Anniversary of the RBL
and I suspect during the next few weeks
the Branch will be considering how it
can emulate the massive celebrations
intended throughout the UK. The RBL's
target is to raise £90 million during 2011
in recognition of the Anniversary, quite
ambitious, but then the Legion has
embarked on an ambitious programme
to enhance significantly the support it
can provide for those in need and sadly,
as continuing operations in Afghanistan
show, the demand for such help is
unrelenting.
Next month you will be able to read all
about the AGM and a round up of 2010
activities. In the meantime the
Committee thanks you most sincerely
for your continued and valued support.

INTERNATIONAL CLUB
The InC General Meeting
At its General Meeting held on 25th
February, the InC once again enjoyed
the Brazilian rhythms presentation of
Flavio Miguel. Flavio and his dancers
have entertained and instructed the InC
at its pre-carnival meeting for several
years now, and has never failed to charm
us. We always leave with at least a bit of
understanding of how to samba, even
though it might be at half speed!

Taste of Rio
Plans are underway for the second and
best-yet edition of Taste of Rio. The date
is Friday, 20th May, from 8 pm until
midnight, and the location is the
charming Clube Federal in Alto Leblon.
Take a look at our blogspot at
<www.tasteofrio.blogspot.com> and mark
your calendars for the event of the
season!

Theatro Municipal

Portinari’s Guerra e Paz

downtown Rio. Our 1st Vice President,
who arranges our tours, is hoping to
arrange a second edition of the tour for
March.
Also, on 15th March, the InC will have
two jeeps for a tour of the Floresta da
Tijuca. Once again, the first jeep was
sold out within minutes of its
announcement, prompting Beatrice to
arrange for a second vehicle to
accommodate the many InC members
who are anxious to take part.
On 19th March, the InC will host a boat
tour of Guanabara Bay on a recently
refurbished ship operated by the
Brazilian Navy. The 80 to 90 minute tour
is perfect for families and children and
will give many of us an opportunity to
see Rio from an entirely new
perspective.
Last but certainly not least, 6th April
will see a visit to Palacio Capanema in
downtown Rio, where we will see the
restoration in progress of Portinari’s
War and Peace, usually displayed in the
lobby of the United Nations in New
York. Our guide will explain restoration
techniques and the tour will be followed
by a brief workshop.

Tours
23rd February saw the much-awaited
(and rapidly sold out) tour of the newly
renovated Teatro Municipal in

Speaker Series
The InC is also making plans for a
Speaker Series, the first session to be

held on 28th April and to be followed by
4 more evenings throughout the
remainder of 2011. This series will
address broader issues relating to living,
working and finding your way through
the bureaucracy of Brazil in a manner
that will be helpful and informative
both to our members and their families.
Some of the areas to be addressed will
be: the banking system in Brazil,
including moving money into and out
of the country; medical services,
accidents and emergencies and health
insurance; employment law and
guidelines, particularly in regard to
household staff; and driver’s licenses
and car insurance. Details will be
coming your way soon.

WOMEN’S DIOCESAN
ASSOCIATION
Once again, our target for the year is to
surpass the total amount of profit made
in 2010. Donations for the Jumble Sale
are received all the year round. We are
looking for household items including
ornaments, clothes, shoes, handbags,
toys, jigsaw puzzles, etc. Deliveries can
be made during the week to Karen,
secretary, Christ Church, telephone
2226-7332 or to the BCS secretary,
Gaynor, telephone 2537-6695, any time
between 8.30am and 4.30 pm. New
supplies of marmalades, lemon curd,
pickles and chutneys should be available
around the middle of March. These

CRM 5241979-2

ENDOCRINOLOGIA • MEDICINA ESTÉTICA

Professora de Laser da Sociedade Brasileira de Medicina Estética
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products can be purchased any day
during the week within office hours and
especially on Tuesday mornings or on
Sunday after the Church service. Thank
you all for your continued support.

EMAGRECIMENTO • ENDOCRINOLOGIA
LASER • LUZ PULSADA • RADIOFREQUENCIA
LASER DE CO2 FRACIONADO

Depilação permanente, retirada de manchas, cicatrizes, rugas, vasos.
Rejuvenescimento Facial e das Mãos, Botox, Preenchimentos Faciais, Tratamento de Gordura Localizada, Celulite, Flacidez e Estrias

Rua Visconde de Pirajá 351/514, Forum de Ipanema, Rio. Tel: 21 2522-4966, 21 8777-7381
anabela@anabelarodrigues.com.br • www.anabelarodrigues.com.br
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NOTES FROM THE CHAPLAIN’S WARDEN
On Ash Wednesday, 9th March, Rev. Stuart
Broughton and his wife Kathryn will arrive
to begin serving as our interim Chaplain.
Stuart was Chaplain of Christ Church from
1991 to 1995, and has since served the Lord
in many places around the world, most
recently in Australia. We welcome him back!

Christ Church

The renewed search for a chaplain for
Christ Church began mid-February, once
again led by the Intercontinental Church
Society (ICS), with the assistance of
SAMS/CMS. Applications will be accepted
through 18th March. If anyone in our
Christ Church family knows someone they
believe would be a suitable candidate,
please tell them about the search. Those
interested should contact Mrs. Jeannette
Skuse of ICS at (+44) 0196 430 347 or by
email: <ajskuse@ics-uk.org>.
Sunday services will continue as usual in
March, 8:00 am and 10:30 am; regular
weekday services will recommence after
Rev. Stuart’s arrival. We thank Bishop
Filadelfo, Bishop Sherrill, Rev. Eduardo
and especially Revs. Nicholas Wheeler and
Roy Smith for having led communion
services during the past two months. We
also thank those many willing members of
the congregation who have contributed to
our worship through music, prayers, readings and otherwise. Special mention must
be made of People’s Warden Carole Lees,
who has tirelessly and relentlessly ensured
that everything got done that needed doing.
Christ Church this month welcomes Rev.
Nicholas Wheeler as its guest Umbrella
columnist.

Parish of Christ the King,
Cidade de Deus
The British Board of Film Censors claims
its role is “to help to protect vulnerable
viewers and society from the effects of
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viewing potentially harmful or unsuitable
content while respecting adult freedom of
choice.” What they don’t warn you is that
cinema-going can seriously change the
course of your life. I was having a lovely
time in Camden Town working as a priest
in one of London’s most vibrant districts
until I bought a packet of popcorn and
went to see Fernando Meirelles’ awardwinning film ‘City of God’; as a consequence I’m now working on the other side
of the world in a community that many of
its residents are ashamed to admit they live in.
Cidade de Deus is a housing estate built
over 40 years ago to be part of the solution
to Rio de Janeiro’s housing crisis. Its architects were urged to set the highest standards in urban planning and even the
roads were given the names of people or
places in the Bible to help create the
impression of paradise on Earth. But the
dream soon turned into a nightmare when,
abandoned by the public authorities, the
neighbourhood fell victim to drugs trafficking and gun crime.
The Anglican Church has been a part of
life in Cidade de Deus since the beginning.
Many of the first residents came from Praia
do Pinto in Leblon which ‘disappeared’
during Rio’s favela removal programme.
One member of our church recalls being
woken up in the middle of the night to be
told by police to get out of her home
because a fire had started that was not
going to go out. She remembers how, as the
blaze engulfed everything, the fire engines
turned up with no water in their tanks.
Priests and layworkers from São Lucas
Botafogo (whom Christ Church hosts in its
building) had been running a project for
marginalised children in Praia do Pinto
and accompanied the homeless to the City
of God. The church soon acquired a plot of
land, built a small community centre with

Rev Wheeler and Cidade de Deus kids

a chapel and started a crèche. Before long it
was running its own school. Twenty years
ago a brand new church was built with
international aid.
These days, as they say, ‘things ain’t what
they used to be’. For the past year or so our
community has been ‘occupied’ by 300
policemen. The startling sight which greeted me when I arrived in 2008, of youths
bearing automatic rifles supervising drugs
deals in the high street, or the sickening
sound of a shoot-out between traffickers
and the military in a nearby apartment
block, have for now become a thing of the
past. Only time will tell if Peace-keeping
Police Units will ensure public order is here
to stay or whether the closing ceremony of
the 2016 Olympics will bring to an end
more than just the Rio Games.
Today the Parish of Christ the King seeks
to be a place where the unconditional love
of Jesus Christ can be encountered and his
words of assurance – ‘Do not be afraid’ –
can be heard. We’ve taken down the barbed
wire that used to disfigure our church
building and open it daily for prayer.
(...) continues on p.18 & box on p.15
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and that a long-awaited concert trip to England
would have to be postponed once more.

Clara Schumann: pianist and
woman extraordinary – Part II

About that time the Schumanns received a
visit from a young man from Hamburg (recommended to them by violinist Joseph
Joachim) who had brought some of his own
piano compositions. After hearing him a little, Robert rushed out and called in Clara,
and by the time Johannes Brahms took his
leave that day, they were both ecstatic
about his talent, and the fresh new paths
opened by his powerful music. He stayed a
month, during which they gave him access
to their musical scores, their library, and
their friends. When he left for Leipzig, he
went armed with their recommendations to
the musical circles there.

GOOD LISTENING
WWW.GOODLISTENING.COM.BR

In Part I we related how Clara, taught by her
father Friedrich Wieck, became a renowned
concert pianist, and eventually married Robert
Schumann one day before her 21st birthday.

Married life
The marriage (in September 1840) of Robert
and Clara Schumann started off as bliss, after
the travails and separation imposed by the
opposition of Clara’s father. They lived music
together, and Robert began composing
orchestral works, considered essential if a
composer were to be taken seriously. When he
composed, he was absorbed and distant,
and Clara could not play the piano when he
was in the house, because it disturbed him.
Moreover, Robert had his vision of her as
housewife and mother, and deeply appreciated her support and care. A year after they
wed, their first child Marie was born.
But Clara was concerned she would be forgotten as an artist, and she discovered she
could arrange domestic affairs with servants
(who were not expensive) and a babá to
look after the baby; moreover, they needed
the money. So in 1841 she was giving concerts
now as Clara Schumann, and performing
her husband’s music, usually giving the first
public performance. When the concerts
involved extended travel, though, a new
problem arose: the custom of the time indicated Robert should go with her, but he
was unhappy and could not work away
from his home. Also, since his music was
still not known, Clara was treated as the
star and he was often ignored. But when
they tried Clara going by herself (which
from her previous experience she was quite
able to do) and Robert staying in Leipzig –
then he became miserable, missed her terribly, and couldn’t do productive work.
In 1843 a second daughter was born. When
Clara was home, Robert worked well and
intensely – this was his year for writing
chamber music. In 1844 they made a tour
of Russia, where Clara had triumph after triumph – but Robert suffered being in the
role of husband to a famous concert artist
much in demand. He fell into depression,
which became a full-blown crisis after they
returned to Germany.

Another 10 years together
They moved to Dresden at the end of 1844,
and stayed there until 1850. The years were
highly productive for Robert – he wrote
many of his major works – but the exalted

creative periods were interspersed with
times of depression, when he had no hang-ups
about letting everyone know about his
troubles. Clara never wavered in her support
for him: her concert career slowed, she ran
the household, and gave birth to Julie, Emil
(who survived only 16 months), Ludwig and
Ferdinand. But whenever she played, her
concerts were events. She played her husband’s works, and worked on arrangements
of them; she gave piano lessons, and composed her own music. There was even an
uprising in Dresden in 1849, when the city
was surrounded by armed rebels: first she
took her husband and eldest daughter to a
refuge outside the city, then came back
through the lines and patrols and took all
her other children and servants out too.
Clara’s father offered reconciliation, and Clara
took up again an uneasy relationship with
him. Throughout these years, Clara devoted

herself to her husband, making his music
known, looking after the children and the
household, assuming the management of
most of their affairs.
In 1850 they moved to Dusseldorf, where
Robert took up the position of musical director of the Municipal Orchestra and Chorus
– but it didn’t take long to become apparent
that he was completely unsuited to such a
role; Clara accompanied the Chorus rehearsals,
often showing on the piano the interpretation
he found difficult to express, but gradually
his responsibilities were given to others,
although they continued to pay his salary.
But he continued to compose – and this is
how Clara reacted to his Trio op.110 in 1851:

“How wonderful is such an incessantly creative, powerful spirit; how I glory in the fortune that heaven has granted me sufficient
intellect and feeling to comprehend this
heart and soul so completely....”.
But in September 1853 the “happiest wife
on earth” found she was pregnant again

But by February 1854, Robert’s auditory hallucinations, headaches and severe depressions
had intensified to where he could no longer
trust his own behaviour, and he attempted
suicide by throwing himself into the Rhine.
Rescued, his family was shielded from further contact with him, and he was interned
in an asylum, where he died in 1856.

Carrying on alone
Despite the terrible loss of the presence of her
adored husband, whom Clara had always
defended and supported, she had to carry
on as the family breadwinner, as shortly her
seventh child was born. She received many
offers of support – most of which she refused
– but her solace and support was in making
music, with Brahms, Joachim, and Dusseldorf
musicians Dietrich and Grimm. By the end
of 1854, she was making intensive concert
tours in Germany, and in subsequent years
she made tours throughout Europe and to
England. During this time, Brahms was living
in the Schumann home, keeping the books,
helping with the children, supporting Clara
in every way – and on her part, she turned
to him always for solace and advice.
In our time, it is perhaps hard to imagine,
but there is no evidence that their intense
personal and artistic relationship ever was
manifest in physical intimacy. A letter from
Brahms to Joachim in June 1854:
“I often have to restrain myself forcibly from
just quietly putting my arm around her and
even – I don’t know, it seems to me so natural
that she could not misunderstand. I think I can
no longer love an unmarried girl – at least I
have quite forgotten about them. They but
promise heaven while Clara shows it
revealed to us.”
But after Schumann’s death in 1856, it seems
they reached the decision to part – Brahms’s
letters slowly changed from impatient passion
to a warm, resigned love – and they became
reconciled to living apart and pursuing separate
careers.
And Clara carried on….
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BRITISH GIRL CAMEL-DRIVER IN YEMEN
SUSAN DE H. BAEKELAND
Desert Locust Patrol

First Person

We had heard that there was a small outbreak of locust hoppers (young immature
locusts), which had just hatched on the
coastal plain of the island of Socotra. This
is a large but remote island 240 miles off
the coast of Southern Yemen, about 100 km
long by some 40km wide, not volcanic. It
is now a World Heritage Site second only
in importance to the Galapagos Islands.
At the time of this outbreak in the early
sixties it was hardly known and very few
people of European descent had visited.
There was a rough airstrip at Hadibo. The
RAF were in Aden and they had a large
aircraft called a Beverly, a huge wide-bodied
transport plane. So we got three Landrovers, radio, our camping equipment, drums
of aviation fuel and drums of insecticide
etc. all loaded on to this plane. The pilot
circled the airstrip which seemed to be clear
of bush, large stones, goats and camels.
We had sent a message from Aden saying
that we would require personnel and
wished to hire baggage and riding camels.
I had thrown in my camel saddle, it had a
really nice deep sheepskin folded over it
and had been made very comfortable (it
was on display at the British Empire &
Commonwealth Museum in Bristol
<http://www.empiremuseum.co.uk/index.
htm>, which is currently closed and will
reopen in London in 2012). We had also
brought our geribbas, water carrying skins
which can hang from a camel saddle.
On arrival we set off to find the Sultan to
present our compliments and gifts, ascertain where our camels were, if indeed
there were any and where exactly the
locust outbreak was. Some local inhabitants regarded us with interest and placed
their rifles against one of our drums (all
Arab men carried arms in those days).
We were taken to the house of the Sultan
and stood around waiting. Then a man

Dragon’s blood trees, unique to Socotra
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with a sword came out and announced
that he was the sultan's body guard and
chief executioner. Hum.... right – By God,
Praise be to Allah! We were asked to
enter. The house had a cool courtyard
with an internal verandah with carpets
and a goat. We sat on the floor and the
Sultan arrived and first cups of very
strong coffee were served followed by
glasses of over-sweet tea with goat’s milk
and ginger. I have never liked that kind of
tea; I don’t have a sweet tooth.
In Arabia one never approaches the main
subject in a hurry, one goes around it.
That is polite. The weather, the state of
the date crop, the grazing, the water situation were all discussed. Eventually the
word locust was mentioned. Ah yes,
where is the problem? Some way down
the coast, guides would be sent. Is there a
road? Road? Well the camels can get
there. How far off the beach are the
insects? Not known, though not far; that
could mean anything. I have only seen
one camel? Yes, there are others, they are
arriving. When? They should be here
tomorrow. We present gifts we have
brought with us: material for wives to
make garments, a rifle for the Sultan, a
battery driven radio with several spare
batteries which was greatly liked and four
locally procured goats, plus some pressure lamps and a generator we had been
asked to deliver from the government of
Yemen on the mainland.
We discovered that there was a guest
house called Aziz el Din - the 'Glory of
Religion', where we could stay. We would
need an interpreter and cook, I said, who
spoke Arabic as well as the local Soqotri
dialect and could obtain provisions.
Business concluded and a cook found, we
were taken to the "Glory of Religion".
This guest house was pretty primitive,
with sleeping benches and the usual holein-the-floor loo. Very few people ever visited Socotra, the people were not used to
visitors expecting real roads, hotels and
filling stations. These luxuries outside big
towns did not exist in most of Arabia,
guesthouses were for local traveller use
and very different to anything most white
people were used to.
The cook appeared with three big lobsters
and proceeded to cut them up and make
a sauce with chilis, onions, tomato and
some fresh garbanzos, also some sort of
green veg and dates. Rice was then
cooked. After dinner I put the remainder
of this stew in a large pressure cooker
with some fish and some more sauce.

The author in Socotra

This was cooked up to pressure, then
taken off the fire and left to cool to go on
a camel the next day. Food can be carried
for days like this; each night the stew is
heated up in the pressure cooker, eaten,
new stew prepared and pressure cooked,
then not opened but cold and sealed
ready to go on the camel again. Works
very well. We had a good night, we had
brought mosquito nets but I don’t think
there were many insects about, at least the
Tilly pressure lamps did not attract many.
The next day we made our way out to the
airstrip to await the Beaver spray plane
and the beer. It had been decided that two
Landrovers would proceed as far as they
could go along the tide mark on the beach
where the sand was firm, with a guide
who, allegedly, knew where the outbreak
was. I remained to organise the camels.
We got a radio message from the
Landrovers that they were returning as
they had been unable to get around a
headland. They then overflew the hopper
location in the Beaver to have a look at it.
They returned saying that it did not look
like a big outbreak and should be easily
contained. We decided I would leave with
the camels and two of my colleagues with
camping equipment and insecticide,
sprayers and the larger blower, after early
morning prayers (at dawn in this Moslem
country).

Carved door, Socotra

Camel train
The next day I made sure the fodder for
the animals had been cut and loaded with
the rest of the equipment. The insecticide
was in small barrels with special handles
welded on, to enable a strap to go through
for safe and comfortable camel loading on
each side. I placed my saddle on a female
riding camel which looked OK. I attached
the other camels in line and tied the rope
of the foremost to the back of my saddle.
Everyone else saddled up after we had all
eaten and I had made sure the camels had
been well fed and watered before we shuffled off, guide in front.
You ride a one-humped African camel
sidesaddle, with the right leg hooked over
the pommel on the front of the saddle;
you steer it with a rope through the nose
and prod it with a small stick cut from a
bush. We had decided to go along the
beach as far as we could before turning
inland. It was truly lovely – the white sand
with the little scuttling crabs, water birds,
pelicans fishing or just standing at the
water's edge and the blue and turquoise
sea. The camels marched along, some of
the Socotrans rode while others walked. I
thought this is what Paradise is like. But
of course the word “paradise” comes from
the Persian for a walled garden, not a

beach. A camel in my train started giving
problems, pulling back. We stopped. Her
load had rubbed her back raw. I treated
this and put a pad on it, taking her out of
the line to get her offloaded and then reloaded with fodder, transferring her load,
but not her blanket, to the ex fodder camel.
This all took time. We decided to stop for a
quick meal of flat bread, dates and oranges.
Shortly after this we moved off the beach
and started over the coastal plain.
The Beaver had commenced spraying the
outbreak, but had now returned to
Hadibo. We made camp, hobbled the
camels and distributed some of the fodder
and grain. A fire was started, our pressure
cooker placed on it and the rice prepared
for cooking. Someone went off to see if
there was a goat for sale – they wished to
eat meat, as we were paying for it. Evening
prayers started, then the meal was served
and everyone went to bed alongside the
fire on the bedding they had brought. The
next day we walked out, the camels with
muzzles on to prevent them from eating
vegetation contaminated from the aerial
spraying. We checked on the state of the
hoppers at the edge of the spraying –
called in another effort by the Beaver –
three days of this before we were satisfied
that all the insects were dead. We had
been hand spraying around the edges, hot

On patrol in British Arabia, 1962

work in masks and spraying suits.
Socotrans looked on in amazement. We
had a big blower which really blasted the
stuff out so there was very little hand
spraying to be done, but this had to
assembled and then taken to pieces again
for re-loading onto camels. We then
packed up and returned to Hadibo.
Hadibo was just a very small town when
we were there, just a couple of streets and
the mosque. In 2004, 40 years later, it had
8,000 inhabitants. There are now one or
two tarmac roads and an airport serviced
from Sana and Mukalla, which is now 12
miles from Hadibo, while the airstrip we
used was only about half a mile from
Hadibo. Fortunately it is still quite difficult to get to the Island although Yemen
Air do offer a twice weekly service.
Electricity is by generator and goes off in
the evening.

Everything for your Mac,
your iPod, iPhone and iPad
Ipanema: Rua Visconde de Pirajá
487, sobreloja. Tel: 21 2512-4414
Leblon: Rio Design Leblon
Av. Ataulfo de Paiva 270, 3º piso
Tel: 21 2512-7755
Barra: Shopping Downtown
Av. das Américas 500,
Bloco 8, loja 112.
Tel: 21 2494-5464
Barra: Rio Design Barra
Av. das Américas 7777, subsolo
Tel: 21 2499-1597
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A CAT CALLED TANGERINE: FOUNDLING OF THE RAIN FOREST
JACK WOODALL

Pet’s Corner

In the first days of 1998, Mary’s daughter,
son-in-law and two young grandchildren
from Norway were visiting Mary’s cabin in
the Atlantic forest, 3,000 feet up in the
Serra behind Rio. As it was a fine day, the
girls set off along the trail beside the Rio
Bonito to go and see the waterfall.
Suddenly they heard a faint meow from the
jungle. “I wonder if that’s a jaguar cub?”
exclaimed Mary. Cautiously, they parted
the undergrowth, and there was this little
bundle of orange fur – a marmalade kitten
– all alone. “Oh Granny, can we keep it?
Please, please!” cried 8-year-old Sara.
There was no sign of the mother or any
other kittens, so of course they took it back
to the cabin and fed it diluted milk from a
cotton wool swab. They found he was a
male and as his eyes were still not open he
must have been only a few days old.
Mary also had a 4-month-old black
Labrador puppy named Ebony. So the kitten, who was promptly named Tangerine
(Tangie for short) slept cuddled up with
her and thought he was a dog. He soon
learned to lap milk from a saucer and take
other food. He was taken to live in the flat
in Rio with Ebony, and loved the trip back
up the mountains, sitting on the ledge
inside the windscreen with a grandstand
view of the road, or wrapped around
Mary’s neck like a muffler. But each time
Mary travelled – which she did a lot – the
two pets would be left with the caretaker at
the cabin, and eventually they just stayed
up there. A flat is not in a good place for a
big dog when there are no parks nearby
and they are prohibited on the beach.
As Tangie grew, he copied the puppy more
and more. He would rush to greet the car
on arrival, was always first in line when the
dogs (by now there was a second black
Lab) were whistled up to go for a walk, and
trotted along with them no matter how
long the trail. He wrestled with them even
when they got far bigger, and it was a funny
sight to see him tease big Ebby by patting at
her nose until she opened her mouth in a
gaping mock growl, when he would lie on

his back and hold her jaws open with his
four paws. He even did the lion tamer’s
routine of sticking his head in her mouth –
Ebby can’t have had bad breath! Nobody
ever got hurt.

Food fads
Tangie developed a taste for licking the
sweet pulp off the discarded seeds of tropical fruits, and this led to him frequenting
the kitchen countertop, ending up sitting
inside the kitchen sink getting his tail all
bedraggled while he licked the dishes. He
had a fetish for not eating his food until we
started our own meal, then when we were
finished – or sometimes even before -- he
would jump up onto a lap or an empty
chair to see what was available on the table
– but he was never fed from the plates.
Once the butter was left on top of the
fridge, and he scoffed practically the whole
lot – it was an easy leap from the kitchen
counter. The kitchen door is a Dutch door,
and he would leap over the bottom half
when the top was open, even when he was
quite old. Tangie caught – but did not eat - the little striped lizards in the garden, and
kept the house free of mice. One night last
year, he lay in ambush in the dining room,
trapped a mouse in the corner and ate it
whole, leaving just a few small spots of
blood on the floor.

Health problems
A few years ago he caught the chronic cat
flu, and ever since, as a vet friend said, he
“strummed his catarrh” all the time and
had sneezing fits, so his purr became a low
growl. But none of the household ever
caught it from him. He also suffered from
the same problems cats and dogs have
when they live on a farm with livestock (a
handful of sheep, two cows and a horse),
namely infestation with ticks and screwworm (botfly larvae). On each visit Mary
had to spend an hour removing those from
Tangie and the dogs; the maggots are long
as a thumbnail and hang on tenaciously
with their anal hooks inside their burrows
in the skin.
When he was five years old, Tangie was
staying at a friend’s cabin while Mary was.

Tangie in his favourite spot

He attempted a leap from the verandah rail
to the roof overhang, but his claws slipped
and there was no time for the unique cat
manoeuver of twisting in mid-air to land
on his feet – he struck the hardwood
verandah rail and smashed a leg in several
places. The vet fixed him up just like a
human with two pins in the bone coming
out of the skin and attached to an outside
rod. The leg healed beautifully and he
hardly limped any more.

Comfort
Tangie was a very affectionate person, and
liked nothing better than to lie on a lap – or
tummy if someone was in the hammock on
the verandah – and be stroked. Unfortunately, he never learned to sheath his
claws, so it could be painful when he
crawled onto bare knees or a chest covered
only by a T-shirt. If nobody was available
he preferred lying on a newspaper, or failing that, sofa cushions. Of course, he also
sunned himself on the verandah and when
a log fire was blazing in the winter – there
is the odd frost up there – he curled up on
the rug in front of it with the dogs. As a
senior citizen, after his 10th birthday, he
was still going strong, but preferred to lie in
the sun rather than go on long walks with
his adopted canine sisters. Then one day in
his 12th year, towards the end of 2010, he
disappeared; the maid found him a few
days later, curled up and apparently asleep
on a bed of leaves in the garden. A peaceful
end for the foundling of the rain forest. We
miss his cuddly presence.

Only in Oz… In the seaside town of Goodna, flooded like much of the rest of eastern Australia,
they found sharks in the streets. – O Globo 21 Jan 2011.
Anti-Graffiti Seen on the pristine white wall of a house in São Gonçalo
RESERVADO POR PICHADEIROS AMADORES (Reserved for graffiti lovers). Not a single graffito
adorned it – it is no fun to paint where it is expressly allowed, is it now?
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WHAT IF I FALL – OR FALL ILL – ON A PLANE?
JACK WOODALL

When I worked for the World Health
Organization in Switzerland, I once attended the annual meeting of IATA physicians
(IATA is the International Air transport
Association). When I asked them why they
didn´t carry standard oral rehydration salts
for a passenger with severe diarrhea, they
explained that their responsibility begins
when the passenger enters the aircraft door
and ends when they leave it. So faced with
an outbreak of diarrhea on board among
300 passengers with only 6 lavatories, they
hasten to bung them up with Imodium
rather than rehydrate them so they can
keep going to the loo.

On the plus side, some airlines and airports
now have CPR (cardio-pulmonary resuscitation) machines available in case anyone
has a heart attack. What you don´t hear
about enough is the number of passengers
who die on board or later from DVT (deep
vein thrombosis). This is due to blood clots
forming in the leg veins after hours of
immobility on an intercontinental flight,
and affects the leg veins or the deep veins
of the pelvis. DVT can be painless, but in
many cases the leg will be painful, swollen,
red and warm and surface veins may stand
out. The most serious complication of
DVT is that the clot could break loose and
block an artery to the lungs, causing difficulty breathing, chest pain on breathing in
and palpitations – and in the worst cases,
lead to collapse, abnormally low blood
pressure and sudden death. Be sure to follow the airline´s video presentation on
simple exercises you can do while seated to
keep the blood flowing in your legs.

Health

Getting up to go to the loo on a night flight
from Heathrow to Rio, I tripped over the
legs of the passenger sleeping next to me
and fell, striking my left forearm on the
armrest of another seat. You know what
those armrests are like – barely padded
steel. I didn´t break anything, but because
I take warfarin (standard treatment with
rat poison to thin the blood and take some
of the strain off the heart), a huge
haematoma (blood blister) formed. I called
the air hostess, who broke out the airline´s
First Aid kit. There was a doctor on board,
and she asked for a compression bandage.
No such luck, just a couple of skinny gauze
bandages, gauze wound dressings and a
sling. So they used those, and fixed me up
with a plastic bag of ice to reduce the
swelling – which it didn´t because the
blood eventually formed a solid clot that
had to be removed in hospital in Rio. But
my point is, the aircraft´s First Aid kit was
totally inadequate – and the only incident
report that was made was on a form, signed
by the aircrew who treated me and myself,
to justify the use of the lousy bandages and

sling – nothing about what the damage was
to my arm.
Later, on complaining to the airline, I was
told that according to the Geneva
Convention, there is no such thing as an
accident on board an airliner (as opposed
to outside it, if an engine catches fire), only
incidents. I also discovered that no lawyer
will take a no-win-no-pay case for personal injury, pain and suffering against an airline, because the airline always wins, saying
it wasn´t their fault – go sue the stewardess!

ASSOCIATION OF FRIENDS OF MARGARET MEE
At a meeting held on 16th January 2009, the Society of Friends of Margaret Mee (S.A.M.M.), was reconstituted and is now
called Association of Friends of Margaret Mee.
The new Association is now located in Paraty and will be inaugurated soon – we still don’t have the exact dates. The
address is Rua da Praia 170, Centro Histórico Paraty, Rio de Janeiro CEP: 23970-000, in front of the Casa da Cultura. We
expect to be open from Tuesday to Sunday From 10:00 am to 6:00 pm.
The objectives of the Society were modified and are now much more focussed on preserving the memory of Margaret Mee
and the achievements of Philip Jenkins and Geoffrey Langlands over the last 20 years. Besides organizing and maintaining exhibitions of the large archives that we received from the Foundation, we will also hold workshops in Botanical
Illustration.
We hope you will continue to support the Association. We take advantage of this opportunity to invite you to visit us in
Paraty.

NEW ZEALAND EARTHQUAKE

Before

After

All of us in Christ Church Rio are praying for all our
brethren who were in or near Christ Church
Cathedral in Christchurch, New Zealand, during the
earthquake, or who know people who were. May
the Lord assuage their pain and and heal their suffering.
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THE DEAD LIE DOWN
Sophie Hannah – Fiction – 480pp

Books

Det. Sgt. Charlotte Charlie Zailer and
Det. Constable Simon Waterhouse face
one of their strangest cases yet in this
superb thriller from Hannah (The Wrong
Mother). Ruth Bussey, who suffered a
violent attack years earlier, arrives at the
police station in the English town of
Spilling and explains that her boyfriend,
painter Aidan Seed, confessed to
murdering a woman named Mary
Trelease. Charlie and Simon—who
recently got engaged, despite their
bizarre relationship—are reluctant to
take Ruth seriously, especially after they
learn that Mary, a reclusive painter, is
alive and well. Ruth's insistence,
bordering on the obsessive, prompts the
detectives to start digging into Mary's
history. The pair soon discover
disturbing links to Aidan and the art
world. When an actual murder is
committed, Charlie and Simon must sort
out what's real and what's imagined. A
master of intricate plotting, Hannah
seamlessly melds the police procedural
with a gothic-inspired whodunit. Like
the extraordinary psychological novels
of Ruth Rendell, Hannah puts the reader
inside the world of fragile, damaged
people, compelled to act on a perception
of reality skewed by their own
unspeakable pasts.

JUST KIDS
Patti Smith – Non-fiction – 304 pp
In 1967, 21-year-old singer–song writer
Smith, determined to make art her life
and dissatisfied with the lack of
opportunities in Philadelphia to live that
way, left her family behind for a new life
in Brooklyn. When she discovered that
the friends with whom she was to have
lived had moved, she soon found herself
homeless, jobless and hungry. Through a
series of events, she met a young man
named Robert Mapplethorpe who
changed her life. This beautifully crafted
love letter to her friend (who died in
1989) functions as a memento mori of a
relationship fueled by a passion for art
and writing. Smith transports readers to
what seemed like halcyon days for art
and artists in New York as she shares
tales of the denizens of Max's Kansas
City, the Hotel Chelsea, Scribner's,
Brentano's and Strand bookstores. In the
Chelsea hotel, where she and
Mapplethorpe lived for many years, she
got to know William Burroughs, Allen
Ginsberg, Jimi Hendrix, Janis Joplin and
Johnny Winter. Most affecting in this
tender and tough memoir, however, is
her deep love for Mapplethorpe and her

14

abiding belief in his genius.
Smith's elegant eulogy
helps to explain the chaos
and the creativity so
embedded in that earlier
time and in Mapplethorpe's life and work. The
most enchantingly evocative
memoir of funky-but-chic
New York in the late 1960s
and early 1970s that any
alumnus has yet committed to print.

FAITHFUL PLACE
Tana French – Fiction - 416pp
Ms. French’s third novel is an Irish
mystery story and a richly enveloping
family story too. She draws a piercingly
astute portrait of the Mackeys, a Dublin
clan riven by old secrets, grievances and
sibling squabbles. The unsolved disappearance of a neighborhood girl, Rosie
Daly, once broke the heart of Frank
Mackey, her abandoned sweetheart. But
it sets off sparks now that Frank is a
middle-aged undercover detective —
and there’s a suddenly a chance that
Rosie may be found.

THE SLAP
Christos Tsiolkas – Fiction – 496pp
With its raw style, liberal use of profanity
and racial epithets, and laserlike focus on
the travails of suburban life, it is a downand-dirty version of Tom Perrotta’s bestselling Little Children (2004). At a
barbecue in a Melbourne suburb, a man
loses his temper and slaps the child of
the host’s friends. This incident
unleashes a slew of divisive opinions,
pitting friends and families against each
other as the child’s parents take the man
to court. Told from eight different
viewpoints, the novel also deftly fills in
disparate backstories encompassing
young and old, single and married, gay
and straight, as well as depicting how
multiculturalism
is
increasingly
impacting the traditional Aussie ethos.
For good measure, the author also
throws in male vanity, infidelity and

homophobia. Tsiolkas’ in-your-face style
is sure to alienate some readers—the
child’s parents, for example, are among
the book’s most unlikable characters—
but his novel, which won the 2009
Commonwealth Prize, fairly radiates
with vitality as it depicts the messy
complications of family life.

HAND ME DOWN WORLD
Lloyd Jones – Fiction – 320pp
This is a story about a woman and the
truck driver who mistook her for a
prostitute. The old man she robbed and
the hunters who smuggled her across the
border. The woman whose name she
stole, the wife who turned a blind eye.
This is the story of a mother searching
for her child. I'm loath to say much about
the plot of this superbly disconcerting
new novel from the New Zealand writer
Lloyd Jones, for fear of giving away too
much. Then again, a skeletal account
would give scant impression of the true
subtlety of this masterful, prismatic piece
of storytelling... The disturbing beauty of
this affecting novel lies not in the quiet
eloquence of the voices in the mosaic of
Ines's story, but in the layers of meaning
The emotional range and occasional
explosive devices of Hand Me Down
World recall the taut, sprung prose styles
of Mathew Kneale or Chris Cleave, both
of whom have explored the vulnerability
of foreigners in need. Jones takes this
queasy circumstance further by
exploring whether there are different
modes of being, according to
environment, which can alter the
benchmarks of morality.

In Memoriam

GEORGE COTGRAVE SOTHERS
George Cotgrave Sothers was born in London on April 21, 1929. His father was a forest officer for the
British government overseeing the forests along the western coast of India and part of what is now Pakistan. His
parents returned to England for George to be born there. After 6 months, they returned to India with George and
his sister, Margaret.
At the end of 1932, they returned to England for Christmas. George’s parents then made their way back to India
leaving the two children with a matron, as was customary in those days, so they could continue their education in England.
In 1939, George and Margaret sailed to India for their summer holidays. They travelled to Karachi on the passenger liner ‘City of Benares’
(which was later sunk by a U-boat, in 1940). After their two-week holiday their parents decided they should stay in India since rumours
were circulating that war in Europe was about to break out.
George’s fondest childhood memories were of his time in India. He and his sister used to accompany his parents for 5 months
overseeing forests of the province of Sindh and later around Poona and Karachi. They each had their own horses and in addition to horseriding, George also learned to sail when they were based in Sindh.
George was given his first shotgun at the age of 12 and remembered one of the few tiger hunts on which he was allowed to accompany his parents. George’s father missed his shot and the tiger escaped unharmed, but George was able to see the tiger at very close range.
In 1944 at the age of 15, George returned to England on the very first passenger liner, once it was deemed safe enough to pass through
the Suez Canal.
He studied at Wellington College, where he was known as one of the Indians, and in 1947 did national service with the RAF.
From there, he was accepted to St. John’s College, Oxford University to read Mathematics. After graduating from Oxford he went straight
to work for the British American Tobacco Company (BAT) in London.
In 1953, he was travelling again -- this time to Brazil to join Souza Cruz. He was quick to learn Portuguese and embraced life
in Brazil wholeheartedly. One of his assignments was at the paper mill in Pirai where he met Fil (Maria Alcina), who was the cousin and
friend of the hotel owner’s daughter. He married Fil and had two daughters, Dorothy and Cynthia. His great passion was sailing and he
owned two sailing boats in his lifetime -- the wooden 40-foot Maringá and later, in retirement, the 34.5-foot Mar Serenou. He had memorable times sailing around Angra dos Reis, Ilha Grande, Itacuruçá and Paratí.
He retired from Souza Cruz as Financial Director in 1986 and divided his time after retiring between Angra and travelling the
world to visit his daughters and five grandchildren, Nicholas, Thomas, Daniela, Arthur and Olivia.
George passed away peacefully on 8th February after a long, happy and full life.

Anglican Episcopal Church of Brazil - Diocese of Rio de Janeiro
THE PARISH OF CHRIST THE KING, CIDADE DE DEUS
Rua Edgard Werneck, 1605, Cidade de Deus, Jacarepaguá, Rio de Janeiro
SERVICES (in Portuguese)
Sunday
10:30am
12 noon
Tuesday
7.30pm
Wednesday
7.30pm
Thursday
7.30pm

Parish Eucharist
Community Lunch (1st Sunday)
Bible Study
Holy Hour
Eucharist

Parish Priest: Fr. Nicholas Wheeler - <padremissionario@gmail.com>
<www.cristorei-cidadededeus.com>
If you would like to visit Cidade de Deus, please contact Fr. Nicholas by e-mail
and he will happily take you on a tour of the church and local community.

15

MARDI GRAS IN LOUISIANA
MARTIN HUGH-JONES

Carnival
16

During Carnival there are iconic images
shown around the world of its celebration
in different countries – the Samba schools
in Rio de Janeiro or in the Brasilian
Nordeste, the Trinidadian percussion
bands with their women in glorious feathers, the New Orleans krewe of Zulus parading down Canal Street and handing out
coconuts. But it is always more chaotic
than that, especially in the French Quarter,
where it is demanded of ladies that they
bare their bosoms if they wish to get the
best beads, and they do and they do.
Though I have never been able to work out
what they do with the beads later. But
behind all that nonsense, Mardi Gras in
Louisiana is more commonly celebrated at
the local level of family and of the community. Some parades can be very simple,
people walking with their pets; children in
decorated pickup trucks throwing beads
for just a few blocks; one of my favorites is
up at New Roads – a onetime agricultural
town strung out on the two sides of a Ushaped bend of what was once the
Mississippi – with crowds of folk with children, grandparents, uncles and cousins
characteristic of the extended Cajun families, High School marching bands, beauty
queens, and the police on horseback. One I
never miss is the Spanish Town Parade in
Baton Rouge, always held on the Saturday
before Ash Wednesday. It is a young parade
only in existence for some 25 years, that
emerged out of the Bohemian artistic community of ‘Spanish Town’, one of the original 18th century townships in the city, that
wanted to embarrass the stuffy folk downtown. All things are relative as it is itself
now part of the oldest quarter of the city.
But the organizing committee sets a theme,
usually of political embarrassment of the
governor or the city mayor and awards
prizes not unaffected by bribes of alcohol
and other pleasures. One year it was to
record the emasculation of a wayward husband and the top prize went to the float
from Cutoff, an actual town in southern
Louisiana. How the good Baptist parents
explained to their children what it was
about I do not know, or the Catholic parents who were faced by a windsock condom floating above the ladies throwing out
beads.
We have a pre-Lenten tradition of making
and giving King’s cakes from Epiphany to
Mardi Gras (Shrove Tuesday or Fat
Tuesday). Traditionally a bean, a symbol of
growth and fertility, is hidden in the cake.
The person finding the bean is king for the
day. Today the bean has been replaced by a

Getting the best beads

tiny plastic baby and whoever gets the baby
is responsible for ordering the next cake, a
sugary affair in traditional Mardi Gras
colours of purple, red, yellow, and green.
Mardi Gras reflects the old traditions
brought over from rural France [Louisiana
having been originally a French colony –
Ed.], based on mediaeval European adaptations of older rituals, particularly those
that included reversals of the social order,
with the lower classes parodying the elite;
men dressed as women and vice versa; the
poor dress as rich, the rich as poor, the old
as young. Groups of revelers move through
towns and countryside, taking the celebration to the places they visit and invading
public places. Masks provide anonymity
and the opportunity to shed inhibitions,
aided not infrequently by alcohol.
The rural Mardi Gras celebration of south
Louisiana is a processional festival but is
derived from the medieval fête de quémande, a ceremonial begging ritual. The
fête de quémande was celebrated by a procession of revelers traveling through the
countryside offering some sort of performance in exchange for gifts – a modern version of this are costumed children going
house to house on Halloween. In the
Course de Mardi Gras masked riders visit
farmhouses, singing and dancing, to obtain
a contribution to the communal gumbo
“stew with okra” to be consumed and
shared later that day.
The traditional costumes for La Course
have roots in mediaeval dress, quite apart
from modern clowns and monsters. There
are conical hats parodying noblewomen
and dunces and fools, bishop’s miters ridiculing the clergy, and mortarboards mocking scholars and clerics. The atmosphere is
enhanced by the processional nature of the
celebration through the countryside. Just
as there were mediaeval jesters providing
entertainment but still marginal, today the
musicians accompany the ride in trucks or
wagons but do not participate in the riders’
activities.

Planning starts weeks in advance in informal meetings to discuss and assign administrative and support roles, such as beer
truck personnel, tractor drivers, and musicians. The capitaine, frequently named for
life by his predecessor, chooses his co-capitaines, often the toughest riders and the
hardest to control, thus channeling their
energies positively. Business is settled
quickly and these meetings build excitement for the coming ride. In the days
before the celebration, riders make final
preparations for the Course, complete their
costumes, preparing tack, and locating
horses, often in great secrecy. To avoid
recognition riders may exchange horses
several times before Mardi Gras, and it is
said one can effectively avoid recognition
by riding one’s own horse.
At dawn on Mardi Gras the riders put on
their costumes and masks, saddle their
horses, and head out down the country
roads to the agreed meeting place, usually
near the centre of town. When the capitaine reckons enough have gathered, he
brings the riders to order under his charge.
There may be a formal reading of the rules
to remind them. The capitaine and co-capitaines do not wear masks so that they are
recognizable and seen to represent the
band of revelers. In many places they wear
cowboy hats and distinctive multicoloured
capes. The capitaine’s rule is absolute so
that they can act as the intermediary
between the ritual madness of the procession and the people they visit. No Mardi
Gras rider may advance ahead of the capitaine; no rider shall enter privaste property
without the explicit permission of his capitaine or his assistants; no rider may consume any liquor except that which is distributed; no rider shall bear arms or
weapons of any kind, including sticks,
knives, and guns. When they reach a home
they are expected to dismount to sing and
dance in exchange for an offering for the
gumbo.
After the rules are read, everyone mounts
their horses and wagons and leave town

singing. As they approach the first house,
the capitaine halts his band of riders and
rides ahead with a white flag to ask the
householders’ permission to enter. If
refused, he turns and they go to the next
house. But if granted, he drops his flag to
signal the invitation to approach the house.
The riders may charge. Dismounted they
start singing; the band plays; they may
snatch up the lady of the house and her
daughters to dance; the participants speak
with falsetto voices to hide their identities;
some riders may dance standing on their
horses; all carefully watched and controlled
by the capitaine who would be personally
responsible for any real damage. At the
appropriate moment the man of the house
will bring out an offering for the communal gumbo to be shared later in the day –
flour, rice, onions, oil, even money, but the
ideal gift is a live chicken. It is thrown high
in the air by the homeowner for the dismounted riders to run and catch. As the
celebrants are hampered by masks, costumes and differing degrees of inebriation,
this generates considerable buffoonery,
merriment and entertainment for the
household members. The captor will hold
it high for all to see and then it will be given
to one of the co-capitaines to be put in a
cage until it and others are transported

back to town and the
gumbo pot. After a
bit more dancing and
socializing, the capitaine blows his horn
and they head out to
the next house.
At regular and not
infrequent intervals
the capitaine will halt
the procession for a
beer stop. A loaded
pickup truck parks in
the middle of the
road and riders file by to receive their
ration scrutinized by the co-capitaines; on
cold days it may be wine and whiskey.
Consumption is controlled but liberal.
By mid-afternoon the riders will be weary
and ragged from visiting some twenty to
thirty farms and homesteads. Before entering the town the capitaine calls them to
order, tidy and repair their tack and costumes, and compose themselves for the reentry parade. With a strong sense of brotherhood they parade down the length of the
crowded main street, waving to spectators,
friends, and relatives. There may be a final
dance in the crowd in the street, and the
riders retire to a quiet spot to rest until

their hard earned supper, the ceremonial
gumbo. Riders eat first. Some go home to
rest and take their horses back to their
barns before returning later for the masked
ball, which marks the final hours of revelry
before the beginning of Lent the next day.
All festivities stop at midnight. Many of the
rowdiest riders will be seen at mass the
next morning on their knees receiving the
penitential ashes on the foreheads. It is Ash
Wednesday.
[The author is a brain-drained Brit,
Prof.Emeritus of veterinary studies in the
University of Louisiana – Baton Rouge,
USA. – Ed.]

ADVERTISE IN THE UMBRELLA!
Contact the BCS Office: tel 21 2537-6695 bcsrio@bcsrio.org.br
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(...) continued from page 8
We invite local organisations free of charge to hold special events so that
church becomes the natural place to go to celebrate the community’s most
significant moments. The school may have closed but we make the space
available for organisations running social projects. Our ‘Changing Places’
programme aims to take people from Cidade de Deus to parts of Rio
they’ve never known and to bring ‘outsiders’ in to have their misconceptions challenged and their fears allayed. And we seek to be at the heart of
the debate about the future of the neighbourhood, helping to construct a
new future, holding government to its promises and empowering local
people to take control of their destiny.
I didn’t know what to expect that day I walked into the Odeon to watch a
film about a place to which God had given his name. But whilst it was one
community’s tragic story that brought me to Brazil what helps to sustain
and transform me here is the perseverance, solidarity and joy in the face
of acute struggle that I meet day by day in the people of Cidade de Deus.
Maybe it’s time for the sequel!
-Fr. Nicholas Wheeler
Parish Priest, Christ the King, Cidade de Deus
(see box p.15)

CROSSWORDS - RESULTS FOR FEBRUARY
Across: 1. Sty, 4. Bib, 7. Edam, 11. Aura, 12. Wade, 13. Bylaw, 15.
Leukaemia, 17. Belie, 18. Ads, 19. Labour, 21. End, 22. Set, 23. Spit, 24.
Opal, 27. Moo, 28. League, 30. At, 32. Name, 35. Writs, 37. Folk, 39. Rag,
40. Each, 41. Tread, 43. Idol, 45. HE, 46. Redded, 48. Add, 50. Sots, 51.
Mope, 53. Nib, 56. Doh, 58. Steppe, 60. One, 61. In-off, 64. Utterable, 66.
Puree, 67. Grid, 68. Slat, 69. Seed, 70. Sec, 71. Hey.
Down: 1. Suede, 2. Trust, 3. Yak, 4. Bambi, 5. Idiot, 6. Beau, 7. Ebb, 8.
Dye, 9. Alleluia, 10. Main, 11. Alas, 12. Weapon, 14. Wed, 16. Also, 20. Roe,
25. Paw, 26. Agreed, 27. Mikado, 28. Lego, 29. Etch, 30. Aft, 31. Torr, 33.
Arid, 34. Mad, 36. She, 38. Lee shore, 42. DDT, 44. Lapped, 47. Ess, 49.
Deer, 51. Metre, 52. Optic, 53. Noble, 54. Inlay, 55. Beet, 56. Dip, 57. Onus,
59. Tugs, 62. Fee, 63. FED, 65. Ash

WANTED:
Help with 2011 Yearbook
We need ads! Please spend a few minutes e-mailing
us the names of the eateries you visit, the hairdresser
or beauty salon you frequent, the gymn where you
keep in shape, the pousadas you escape to, the jewellers where you buy that "Am I forgiven, darling?”
special present, etc. Our representative will follow up. If
you personally know the manager and can provide a
name, so much the better. - THANK YOU: BCS 2011
Yearbook Committee
<bcsyearbook2011@hotmail.com>.
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“BED and BREAKFAST”
Venha desfrutar de um aprazível clima e
belas paisagens hospedando-se em um “Bed &
Breakfast” em luxuosa residência na cidade de
Miguel Pereira, RJ (melhor clima da região serrana,
a 120 Km do Rio). Quartos confortáveis c/ decoração em estilo europeu e o tradicional café da
manhã inglês. Único na região.
Reservas: (24) 2483-033 ou (21) 8757-0133
Oportunidade para visitar belas fazendas da região
Sul Fluminense (barões do café), e outros pontos
turísticos da cidade.

Classified ads
REAL ESTATE

LEBLON. APARTMENT IN APARTHOTEL, PARTIAL SEA VIEW, 70M2, WITH 2 BATHROOMS, ALL SERVICES, NET INTERNET ETC. TEL: SILVIA 99663336 OR MARIA
CRISTINA 91392248.

SERVICES
PSYCHOTHERAPY [ADOLESCENTS & ADULTS] - VIVIANE RICHARDSON. EXPERIENCE WITH EXPATRIATED AND CROSS-CULTURAL ISSUES. LIVED MANY
YEARS OVERSEAS: CANADA, SINGAPORE, UK AND USA. BRAZILIAN-BRITISH
PSYCHOLOGIST (LICENSE:CRP-05.33022), SPECIALIST IN ANALYTICAL AND
SHORT-TERM PSYCHOTHERAPY. MASTER OF ARTS, ABERDEEN UNIVERSITY,
UK. MASTER OF LINGUISTICS -BILINGUALISM, PUC-RIO. APPOINTMENT BY
PHONE (21) 9966.9494 OR E-MAIL: VIVIANERICHARDSON@GMAIL.COM
TOURISM: ASSOCIATION OF FRIENDS OF MARGARET MEE AMAZON TRIPS. THIS YEAR, OUR 17TH TRIP, WILL BE MAY 9 TO 15. A FEW SPACES STILL
AVAILABLE. IF INTERESTED PLEASE CONTACT LORRAINE MARTINS TEL: (21)
2257-1510 OR E-MAIL: LORRAINE13@TERRA.COM.BR
SECRETARY. - RIO BASED IMPORTER OF EUROPEAN PRODUCTS, IS INTERVIEWING CANDIDATES FOR SECRETARY IN THEIR OFFICE LOCATED IN THE ZONA SUL.
THE IDEAL CANDIDATE SHOULD HAVE AT LEAST 5 YEARS EXPERIENCE IN A
SIMILAR JOB, COMPLETE WORKING KNOWLEDGE OF MICROSOFT OFFICE, BE
BETWEEN 30 AND 40 . KNOWLEDGE OF ENGLISH USEFUL THOUGH NOT ESSENTIAL. INTERESTED CANDIDATES PLEASE E-MAIL MARIAHBERABA@GMAIL.COM
ENCLOSING CV AND THREE REFERENCES.
ENGLISH SERVICES COMPANY - CANADIAN TEACHER TO HOME OR OFFICE BUSINESS ENGLISH, INTERVIEWS/PRESENTATIONS,TEST/TRAVEL PREPARATION,
CHILDREN/TEENS TUTOR. PROFESSIONAL WRITER/EDITOR. CONTACT
ANDREW@VANCOUVERENGLISHCOURSE.COM, 7581-4008
PERUVIAN INDIGENOUS COUPLE LOOKING FOR EMPLYMENT AS DOMESTIC
SERVANTS. CAN TEACH LATIN AMERICAN SPANISH. IF INTERESTED, PLEASE
CONTACT FRANCO AT 21 2568-4853/9390-2396 EMAIL: FSINGLES@HOTMAIL.COM

APRIL
05 InC New Members Gathering 10am
06 InC Palacio Capanema visit
07 AmSoc Ladies’ night 8pm (to be confirmed)
09 AmSoc Ragin’ Cajun night (to be confirmed)
12 BCS Annual General Meeting 6.30pm
14 InC Cafezinho 10am
15 AmSoc Sponsors cocktail (to be confirmed)
16 BCS/AmSoc/TBS 2nd Charity Mountain
Landslide Concert
18 SCM Easter concert - at Christ Church
19 AmSoc Museum visit (to be confirmed)
21-23 Holidays (Tiradentes, Good Friday, São Jorge)
24 Holidays Easter Day (Pascoa)
28 InC Speaker series
29 BCS Royal Wedding event 7.30pm
29 InC General meeting 10.30am

Calendar

MIGUEL PEREIRA. THIRD BEST CLIMATE IN THE WORLD AT 2,000 FEET IN THE
MOUNTAINS. TWO LOTES (63 & 64) FOR SALE. VERY REASONABLE PRICE. FLAT, AT
THE HIGHEST POINT IN LUXURY CONDOMÍNIO. 360 DEGREE VIEW OF ARRABLE
LAND. NO "FAVELAS", NO LANDSLIDES AND NO TSUMANIS. 900 SQUARE METRES.
SHORT WALK FROM THE SWIMMING POOL. CAN BE BUILT TO FACE NORTH, WEST,
SOUTH OR EAST. COST OF BUILDING IN MP IS VERY LOW. 7/24 SECURITY. IDEAL
FOR RETIREMENT. COST OF LIVING IN MP IS 33% OF RIO DE JANEIRO. ALL MAIDS
RECEIVE A MAXIMUM OF ONE SALÁRIO MÍNIMO AND NO TRAVEL EXPENSES.
DAILY WOMEN WALK TO WORK. TWO HOURS DRIVE FROM RIO. 125 KM.
TELEPHONE = (21) 9985-5116 TO CONTACT THE OWNER, AMÉRICO DA SIVA S. E
MELO - CONTACT PETER DOYLE AT (21) 9189-4892 AND COME AND HAVE DRINK.

MARCH
05-08 Holiday Carnival
09 Ash Wednesday (commerce closed until noon)
14 Commonwealth Day (worldwide)
15 AmSoc Museum visit (to be confirmed)
15 InC Floresta da Tijuca tour
17 InC Cafezinho 10am
17 AmSoc St Patrick’s Day Happy Hour
19 InC Boat tour Guanabara Bay
22 AmSoc Fiocruz visit
25 InC General Meeting 10:30am
31 BCS Subscription discount: last day

DEADLINE for our MARCH 2011
edition is MONDAY, MARCH
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