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Taking Haiii’s Citadelle means a léng, hard climb

‘But it’s not exactly a lonely one
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One boy held the reins of the horse.

“‘My name s Tony, missus."

Another boy held the tail.

“Me Louls, My name is Louls.” “Only
we mlssus. No other boys, We your
boys.” “lean forward when we go
uphlll”

1 leaned forward over the horse’s
neck -~ his pame was Passion — and

held on tight as we began the tortuous
ride up the steep rocky trall lo the Cita-
delle. The horses came from the town
of Mllet, a 30-minute drive by feep
from the foot of the mountain; Tony
and Louls will lead me on horseback
for another 30 minutes up the steep
awitchback trall to the fort rising out of
(he mountalntop above us.

I could sce the other riders disap-
pearing around a sharp bend and

Tod

tourlsts tackle the climb to the Citadelle by horsoback for
fun, but in the 18008 thousands of people died in the process of
building the fortress on its lofty parch.

" reappearing again higher up. Below, Lo
the left, mountalns fell away In green
splendor to & misted peaked horizon
and the sea.

.

There are offlcially two boys to walk
in front of and behind cach horse, but
soon Philllpe appeared at my side,
reachlng out his hand to kcep me safely
in the saddle.

TO PUT THIS rocky mountaln ride
In perspective, imagine the nerth coast
of Haltl, with crulse ships moored off
Cape Haltlen, a paved road running
black through sugar-cane flelds, and
this rocky trall zlgzagging up the slde
of the steep mountain.

The Citadelle Is a favorite side trip
for crulse ship passengers, but you may
wonder what you got yoursel into
when the four-wheel-drive vehleles be-
gln thelr half-hour climb up an anclent
roadbed pitted with holes. Our group
started with three jeeps: one had a flat,
ane got stuck In a hole, but we all made
it eventually.

‘The road scemed deserted, but when-
ever we stopped, women and children
came out of the trees to sell us trinkets,
“My name is Linda, missy, you remem-
ber, 1 your friend.” I pleked Joseph-of-
the-sad-face, In sclf-defense, He had a
flute clutched tn either band. The jecp
:mncﬂ again, and Joseph followed on

oot

Most of the feet that mounted this
road in the 19th century were former
black slaves who had overthrown the
plantation ayatem by 1804 but did not
necessarlly free themselves from tyr-
anny. Henry Christophe, who was once
one of them, became the king of north-
«ern Haiti, built San Soucl Palace at the
foot of the mountain, and the Citadelle
on the top. Our gulde lold us that thou-
sands of people died carrying materials
up that tortucus slope.

“Lean forward, missus, we go
uphill.” Of course, we were always

Haiti's black slaves overthrew their French mas-
ters In 1804, only to be enslaved by one of their

the Citadelle.

own, Henry Christophe, who built San Souci Pal-

going uphill, Passlon and I siruggling
up the mountain path towards King
Christophe’s folly. When the rlders
ahead were too slow, Tony gave a shout
and rushed me past them, my camera
swinging from my ncek, my hands
clutchlng the saddle, and Phillipe
reaching up every moment or two to
touch my elbow, .

They all wanted Ups, of course, In-
cluding  Etlenne-of-the-toothless-grin,
the man who picked Tony and Louls for
me out of the melee of boys and horses
in the parking lot. But these boys are
carning their living.

“What will you do when you finlsh
school, Phillipe?”

“Do nothing. When you finlsh shecol
here, you no get job, do nothing.”

The rules of the ride are that you tip
them, three to five dollars ecach, but
only after they bring you down [rom
the mountatn. As we ncared the lop, the
vertlcal stone wall soarlng above us,
Tony and Louis, sweating by now in
their clean, white short-slecved shirts,
got me ready for the next move.

“It {3 cusiom you buy boys drink at
the top.” They had certainly earncd It. I

was (0o much of a careful, suspicious.

tourlst in that situation, however. 1
foolishly [nsisted on buying the drinks
mysel{ instead of letting them do it
‘They could have bought the drinks for
50 cents Instead of a dollar a bottle and
kept the change.

We toured the Citadelle, of course,
Etlenne at my side, climbing stone
stairways past long-dead cannons and
stopplng briefly at King Christophe's
buelal place. The King's concrete me-
morial was made a century after he
died. When he sutfered a stroke getting
off his horse, he was so hated that no-
body would pick him up.

As we came down the trail,

maker,"My name is Joseph, missy,
make nice flules, you remember my
name, Buy flutes when you come
down." Both flutes worked perfcetly
when he sold them to me, but I haven't
been able to get a sound out of them
since,

We Jeep-bumped downhlll ta Milot
and walked through the rulns of San
Souel Palace. There was one more bay
in my life, Marclal, who took two days

Y .
Joseph, one of the many tr
bottom of the Ci I
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ace (nbove) at Lhe foot of the mountaln that helds

to carve the chess table he sold me for
sevendollaps.

There's a lot of history on that hill,
and you walk glngerly for awhile, rub-
bing your horseback-riding muscles, af-
ter you get back to a cold drink and a
shower at the Mont Joll Hotel In Cap
Haitien, But the muscle ache and the
history fade from your mind Ssoon
enough. What you remember are Tony,
Louis, Phillipe, Etlenne, Marclal, Jo-
seph and a little horse called Passion.

flute.

his Y
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Passlon’s hooves sllding on loose rocks,
the boys yelled “lean back, missus,”
and 1 Tet out an occaslonal cowboy
whoop to celebrate the descent.

1 tipped them at the parklng lot, five
dollars for Tony, five for Louls, “we
your boys,” three dollars for Phillipe
and five dollars for Etlennc-of-the-
toothless-grln,

The souvenir scllers converged:
beads, small carved statues, polished

The roads leading up the Citadelle are as rocky as they are steep.

Recreation department
sponsoring Toronto trip

Get ready for Christmas Canadian
style with the Southfield Parks and
Recreation Department which Ls spon-

soring a three-day trip to Toronto Dec.

48,
‘The trip, at $155 double occupancy,
. includcs round-rip bus transportation,
three doys and two nights at the Chel-

sea Inn, one full-course dinner and two

breakfasts, It also will include Chrlst-
mas lights and a nighiclub tour, dinner
and cabaret show at the Tellers Cave, a
night tour of the clty and a vislt to the
Ontarlo Sclence Center.

To make reservatlons, call 354-4717.

Only one lake is larger than Superior

Lake Superlor Is the greatest of the
Great Lakes, but there Is one lake on
carth that makes Superior Took inferl
of.

The Casplan Sea {actually a salt
Iake) between the Soviet Union and
Iran s 152,084 square miles in area,
neatly five times as large as Superlor.

Lake Huron ls flfth on the world's
lake Top 49, behind the Casplan, Supe-
rior, Lake Victorla in Africa and the
Aral In the Soviet Union.

For the record, Lake Michigan is
sixth on the 1lst, Lake Erle Is 12th, and
Lake Ontarlo Ls 14th.

bowls, Haitlan paintings,
and, of course, Joseph the flute-
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WELCOME WAGON call.
As your Hostess, it's my job to help you
make the most of your new neighborhood.
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LARRAY PASKOW INVITES YOU TO CALL THE
HARZOR ISLAND SPA
FLORIDA'S GREATEST SPA VALUE!

PAY 7 - STAY 11 »

DAYS FREE

{weight loss gusranteed) *OFFER EXPRRES SUSIRY
INCLUDES; Imeals dally
nutsitionist s {reo massages « spastor men & women
xerciss classes » tennis » ol {sm. chg « dinner
dancing o nitely social ovents s every resort facilit
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SARRY PASKOW'S

G Bracayns Daybetwsen
K Miami & Miami Dench
YTy

Qur shopping areas, Community opportu-
nities. Specia altractions. Lots of (acts to

save you
gitts tor
your call.

Getting
settled
made
simple.

time and money. Plus a basket of
your family, 11l be listening for
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356-7720




