
December 2009

Dear Friends & Family:

In looking back at my agenda so that I could put this letter together, many happy and sad memories come 
to mind, wonderful memories spent with my family and with friends that I will always cherish and sad 
moments that make you doubt and question yourself as to why, even though these questions are left 
unanswered many at times.  

In January Pedro got another contract for 6 
months and moved with Sahid to El Salvador.  
I had to re-hire my personal trainer from the 
year before, HAHA!  Just kidding.  This time 
I didn’t have to travel to set the boys up in San 
Salvador, as they already knew how the 
mechanics worked and our Salvadoran family, 
Enzo & Gracia Maria, were there to receive 
them and give them a hand, without them, it 
would have never been the same, they are 
very, very dear to us.  I was lucky enough to 
travel again 3 times to El Salvador and get 
to know even more of its beautiful places: 
its beaches, its volcanoes, and its gorgeous 
countryside.  Sahid almost made it to 
Broadway after an outstanding performance 
both as a soldier and the priest at the 
American School’s production of Romeo & 
Juliet, even though I would never confess 
with him.  One of our trips while there took 
us through the “Ruta Artesanal” (Artisan’s Route), where we visited 

the towns of Ilobasco (known for its clay miniatures), Suchitoto (which reminded us of Old San Juan with 
its gorgeous cobblestone streets and churches) and La Palma (known for it’s colorful wood work started 
by Fernando Llort).  Our wonderful friends Peter & Marisel invited us to their gorgeous beach house in 
Costa del Sol on the Pacific Coast.  The beach was spectacular.  It was an unforgettable day spent with 
wonderful friends.  

For Easter, I was not able to go to El Salvador, but Johann travelled there 
from Costa Rica.  He had never been there and enjoyed visiting the 
different towns, most of all doing the archeological route.  One week-end 
the 3 boys flew to the island of Roatan, Honduras with its gorgeous white 
beaches, excellent snorkeling and the largest barrier reef in the Caribbean 
Sea (second largest worldwide after Australia's Great Barrier Reef).  Of 
course it was a week-end living the life of the rich and famous as they 
stayed in the well-known Palmetto Bay Plantation (maybe they wanted to 
think they were in the Village of Palmetto Bay!)  This was their room 
“Villa” at the hotel!!!! And of course, facing the water.  Life is tough!  
These kids of ours can’t complain!!! I think we have given them a great life and they have been able to 
experience not only marvelous travels but an exposure to cultures from all over. 

In one of my trips to El Salvador we took a week-end road trip to Copan, Honduras.  Being the history 
freak that I am, I was in heaven.  Copan is a spectacular beautiful colonial town, reminded me so much of 
Old San Juan.  While there we stayed at the gorgeous Hotel Marina Copan.   As many of you know, 
Copan was designated a UNESCO World Heritage Site in 1980.  The Maya Indians created here the most 
artistic and sophisticated city found to date.  The intricately carved stone altars and statues as well as the 
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temples are amazing.  But most spectacular are 
the inscriptions on the Hieroglyphic stairway, 
the largest concentration of Mayan texts.  
These texts have played a significant role in 
deciphering Mayan code as well as many 
aspects of their culture.  This stairway is 
believed to have been built around 755AD. If 
you ever travel here, be adventurous and visit 
the tunnels.  What is amazing is that every time 
there was a new Mayan ruler in Copan, he 
would order a temple be built on top of a 
previous temple.  You can see these layers of 
temples for yourself when you go underground, 

always praying, of course there is 
not an earthquake, HA!!!!  The 
vegetation within the compound of 
the ruins is absolutely spectacular.   
When archaeologists first started looking for the ancient Copán 
civilization, they found only large mounds of earth and foliage; 
many of the locals living around the area had no idea what was 
underneath this forest. The abundant foliage had covered the 
landscape and covered the temples. There is an interesting article 
on the NYTimes website from the original Harvard University 
expedition that went there in 1892, check it out, it’s fascinating:  
http://query.nytimes.com/gst/abstract.html?

res=9902E1DA1738E233A25757C2A9679C94639ED7CF.  An 
interesting fact is that the Mayan civilization at Copán didn't disappear due to the usual way that other 
Indian civilizations did in Latin America, i.e., disease brought on by the conquistadores, forced labor, 
etc. The  Spaniards never made it to Copán while the Mayans were there.  The Mayan civilization 
disappeared due to overpopulation, and as a result an ecological disaster that produced starvation and 
disease.  Unfortunately, history is repeating itself in many parts of the world. The museums at the site as 
well as those in town are spectacular. Copán is a fascinating and spectacular site and to have walked 
through these ruins simply transported you way back in time.

After Johann graduated from UF in December, he got an internship again 
with the University of Georgia (UGa)-
Athens, to go to Costa Rica this time 
for 8 months.  It was a wonderful 
experience for him as he was doing 
what he loves to do, being in contact 
with nature.  He did research and 
ecotours.  We went to visit him in 
June in San Luis (around 5 hours from 
San José), Costa Rica, a little town 
located near the Monteverde Cloud 

Forest.  We took our nephew Ricardo “Kiki” with us as this was our 
present to him for getting his Master’s from NYU.  Having lived in NYC tooo long, this trip was quite a 
challenge.  What an unbelievable trip, and quite a unique one in its own way as it was not the traditional 
trip of visiting museums and churches, but just being in contact with nature and absorbing all of God's 
creation in one of the most beautiful spots in the world.  We stayed at UGa's lodge where there was no 
TV, no phone, no A/C (not needed anyway) and we slept with the doors open while at nighttime you 
could hear the howler monkeys!!!  We would have breakfast, lunch and dinner with UGa's students in 
their "cafeteria" with a set menu, a must on the menu being “gallo pinto” (rice&beans) 3 times a day!  To 
get to the cafeteria we would walk around 15 minutes on a rocky road and when it got dark, we would 
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need our flashlights because there wasn’t any 
lighting on the paths.  When it rained….it was quite 
a challenging walk!  But, nevertheless, spectacular 
and gorgeous.  We’d go birding at 5:30 am to be able 
to see as many birds as possible, milk cows at 6 am 
(they have a small dairy farm on campus and that is 
the milk they would serve in the cafeteria for 
breakfast), we went down gorgeous yet at times 
treacherous paths to get to a waterfall,  simply 
amazing.  We visited the Monteverde Cloud Forest 
where Johann got us a private tour guide so that we 
could really get a feel for the forest and all its 
wonders.  Another day we got more adventurous and went zip line canopying 

(talk about getting an adreline rush) and walked on the canopy hanging 
bridges - it was like being on top of the world.  One day we visited the 
town of  Santa Elena (the closest town, 20 minutes from San Luis) and its 
shops as well as the Ranarium (Frog Pond), the butterfly garden, the Bat 
Jungle and the women's crafts cooperative store.  It was a wonderful and 
unforgettable trip and I know Johann loved having us visit him so that 
he could have a chance to show us the beautiful sights of this part of the 
world.  For all you bird lovers, these are the birds we saw:  white-throated 
robin, slaty-backed nightingale-thrush, yellowfish flycatcher, black guan, 
slate-throated redstart, mountain-gem, red-faced spinetail, violet 
sabrewing, gray-breasted woodwren, masked tityra, crimson fronted 

parakeet, blue-crowned motmot, great kiskadee, social flycatcher, blug-gray tanager, groove-billed ani, 
hoffman’s woodpecker, tropical kingbird, long-tailed manakin, gray-crowned yellowthroat, brown jay, 
swallow-tailed kite and long-tailed manakin.  We heard singing but were not able to see:  rufous-and-
white wren and three-wattled bellbird. We also saw the white face & howler monkeys as well as a green 
snake (culebra lora verde).

In August we took a trip home to PR to visit 
our family.  I don't remember it ever being 
sooooooooooo hot down there.  Global 
warming ladies & gentleman is a FACT.  The 
beaches were spectacular as always and the 
boys went surfing at “La Pared” (The Wall).  
What fun, but let me tell you, that is a lot of 
exercise!!!  It was also wonderful spending 
time with our families.  We managed to visit 
the west coast as Johann had an interview at 

the University of Puerto Rico’s graduate school.  
While there we visited the little town of Rosario up in the mountains, where my grandfather grew up, and 
were amazed to find out that the plaza is named after him.  The trip was a lot of fun and we were happy to 
spend quality time with our family.

 
3 Mojones en Puerto Rico
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This year was also a year for doing fun things for ourselves here in Miami.  I went to see the play Celia 
Cruz with some colleagues from work and it was wonderful, too bad we couldn’t dance while watching 
the play.  I also went to see two concerts, Paul Anka (....put your head on my shoulders....) with my sister 
in law and a friend of hers and Raphael with Mariel, what a blast!! I’m in love with Raphael again, 
“Digan lo que digan”.  I continued with my jogging, yoga, pilates and book club.  We lost a great member 
of the book club, Chris, as she moved to northern FL.  Pedro and I enrolled for several months in 
ballroom dancing classes, tons of fun.

As you all know, our travels have been fascinating and extraordinary.  We have been to places I only 
thought I would only get to see in books.  The wonderful friends we made along the way are the most 
treasured memories.  This year Jose & Nieves came to visit us from Moscow even though we met them 
when we were living in Almaty, Kazakshtan and she’s from Spain and he’s from Cuba.  The last time we 
saw them was in 1998 and when we got together it was like if it was only last month when we last saw 
them.  What a fun visit and what a fun night trying to catch up! 

AND NOW TO MY BOYS.....
Pedro continued with his travels related to work and this time took a big jump and landed a contract in 
Tanzania.  He came back fascinated with the country and it’s culture and people.  He kept traveling to El 
Salvador throughout the year (after being there from January-June) and by the end of the year he got a 
contract in Haiti.  The last time he was there he was 18 years old, so he did notice a lot of change. He is 
excited about the projects he has lined up for the new year.  

Johann is doing great.  After he came back from Costa Rica in August he found a volunteer job at 
Fairchild Tropical Garden.  He was thrilled to be doing something related to his field.  The best news 
came just over a couple of weeks ago when he was accepted at Texas State University (San Marcos) 
where he will pursue his graduate degree in Biology.  The Associate Chair of Graduate Studies in the 
Department of Biology wrote him letting him know that he was granted unconditional admission to the 
MS program in Biology and because of this he was offered employment as an Instructional Assistant 
within the department.  Pedro and him visited San Marcos before Thanksgiving to look for an apartment 
as well as interview with the school.  They loved San Marcos, it is a quaint little town that depends mostly 
on the university.  They found the people to be very nice (that’s southern charm for you) and the town 
very picturesque.  Upon their departure, the school picked up the hotel bill, how nice!!!!  He will start 
school in the middle of January.  Road trip!

Sahid is a freshman at Palmetto Senior High this year.  He graduated from 8th 
grade from the American School in El Salvador in June and came back to Miami 
where he attended a computer summer camp in robotics as well as a nature camp 
at the Deering Estate.  As spoiled as he is, besides living in El Salvador at the 
beginning of the year, traveling to Honduras twice while there, then Costa Rica 
and Puerto Rico this summer, he managed to fit a trip to Jamaica with our 
wonderful neighbors, The Hosangs, born in Jamaica of Chinese descent.  Talk 
about travel miles, he earned them all.  High school has been great for him.  He is 
currently enrolled in a dual program with the George T. Baker School of Aviation.  
In the morning he goes to Palmetto where he takes Geometry, English and 
Biology and then he goes to the aviation school where he is taking the basic 
courses in Aerospace Technology.  By next spring he will have to choose between 
the aircraft maintenance technician program or the electronics/aviation program.  
At this moment he is more inclined towards the electronics program.  By the time he graduates from high 
school, he will receive not only his high school diploma but also an electronic technology program 
completion certificate.  It’s an exciting program and gets him ready to work if he had to or continue on to 
college like he wants and pursue this career already with an excellent academic base.  He is not missing 
out on the fun and this year he attended his first Homecoming dance, I wonder who he takes after this 
social butterfly of ours?  
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Unfortunately this summer I was laid off from FIU due to budget cuts, but, I always believe everything 
happens for a reason.  There was quite a reshuffling in the division and even though some people were 
able to find other opportunities within the university, others were not able to.  I have kept an excellent 
relationship with my previous supervisors and work colleagues.  It has been fun meeting them for lunch 
on different occasions and not loosing touch.  With so much time in my hands then, I embarked on the 
monumental task of painting again one side of the house inside and working on the yard.  Needless to say 
the results were wonderful – and like I told my neighbor, I saved money, exercised and while I worked 
outside also got a suntan.  The house looks great and we are thrilled with all the improvements we have 
done this year.  Even in PR we were able to buy a stove prior to our departure this summer, so pretty 
much the apartment down there is little by little coming together.  With the stove and the washer/dryer, 
the rest, is minor, so just bring on the bathing suits!  I still have my part-time job with the U.S. Nuclear 
Regulatory Commission, 7 years already this month.  The agency was once again voted the best place to 
work in the federal government, so I’m quite proud to be part of that team. This year I once again went to 
Atlanta for the annual training and I’m happy to inform you that I was awarded a performance award, so 
have a drink to celebrate.  On the days that I’m not at the plant I volunteer at Sahid’s school, 1 day at the 
office helping make copies for the teachers and 2 days at the library helping the librarian with cataloguing 
of books and providing customer service to all the students.  With all the budget and personnel cuts in the 
public schools, the schools are in dire help of parent volunteers to help them.  I’m glad I have the time to 
help out, this keeps me busy and I love spending time with the kids, it really is rewarding and I’m glad 
that I can lend a much needed helping hand for the time being.  Looking forward to the big 5 & 0 next 

year, so stay tuned!!!

The loss of a dear person is not unfamiliar to me, but then again, 
it is something that is hard to understand and comprehend. 
Maryann’s life touched me and tons of many other people in 
many ways.  No one could have held a bigger heart in such a 
petite body and still manage to give enough love and time to 
anybody that needed her.  More than a great friend, Maryann was 
like a big sister to me.  Looking back to both happy and sad times 
in my life, I always remember Maryann being there providing me 
with much needed emotional support, from the time my mom 
passed away my last semester in college to the time that she was 

trying to rush to get to the hospital when my eldest son was born after a very busy day at work and 
complicated day in her life. I thank God that 30 years ago God and destiny put her in my path in a little 
college in a little town in North Carolina.  Throughout those unforgettable years we shared both happy 
and sad times, we learned together about life, we were partners in crime as students and at times post-
college years, we grew up and matured (even though at times we thought this would be a difficult task to 
accomplish).  Life then defined our paths and we became wives and mothers and even then, we would at 
times compare notes to see if we were doing the right thing with our children. Her impact on so many 
people is amazing and her good deeds and dedication towards those that needed the most was unique, her 
kindness towards others was unparalleled.  She and Javier did an awe-inspiring job in raising 4 
respectable, honorable and kind-hearted young men and women; many times being a source of inspiration 
to my children. I know that the love that emanates and dwells in their home, will give her children the 
strength to carry on her legacy and her dream and become respectable and successful citizens, the hope 
for our future.  We will never make it to our 50th alumni year reunion like we had planned, we will never 
crash the president’s Homecoming party again, yet we will always be the FL girls, the partners in crime, 
that were always back at Homecoming “by popular demand”.  I miss my partner in crime so, so much - it 
will never be the same. The memories are truly unforgettable, our friendship, truly unique and special. 
Thanks for the memories; I will always cherish them in my heart.  We have been able to schedule a mass 
for the repose of  her soul in Salisbury at the Sacred Heart Catholic Church (were we used to go to mass 
when we were at Catawba- and YES WE DID, but would have to leave right after communion or the 
school cafeteria would close on us for lunch!) on October 10, 2010 at 10:30 am.
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At the beginning of November we adopted a 1 year old puppy, “Rocket”.  Sahid has been doing 
community service hours with the Humane Society at Petsmart where they bring unwanted puppies for 
adoption and he just fell in love with Rocket.  He really has brought so much joy to our lives and along 
with Lupe, they just make us laugh all the time.

FELIZ NAVIDAD FROM ROCKET AND LUPE!

 

  

Our Thanksgiving was nice and quiet at home with Adela & her boyfriend 
Vesko, our wonderful Bulgarian friends. We had had a party the week-end 
before, a “Flower Power Happy Hour”, and I guess we are reaching a 
certain age where too much partying just catches up with you – but what 
the hell, you only live once, no?  So, when is the next one?!?!?!??!

We are looking forward to spending our Christmas holidays at home again 
this year.  Let’s not forget to give thanks for being able to watch the sun rise every day, for our wonderful 
families, for our wonderful friends, for our good health, for the roof above us and the food on our table.  
Because we have friends in so many parts of the world and therefore so many cultural backgrounds, we 
wish you all a wonderful Christmas, Happy Hanukkah, Happy Muharram, Happy Kwanza and nothing 
but the best for the new year, most of all we pray for your good health, peace in the world and love to 
conquer it all.  
 
Give us a call when you are here down here south of the border, no passport needed, we’d love to see you.

Besos y abrazos, 

Los Souss Maldonado
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