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Moving to the rythm of the drum beats that musicians play.
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A eur slane stars doseonding ta-
wards Salvader, we see the shim-
mering turqueise ocean that

spoms to atretzh andiossly; tho ax-
eitement creeps up. Brazil was
always on our bucket list and o 00
nally be here, right as the Camival
baging, sesams surreal, r

Tha drivata sur hate! shewe 2 :
multitude of landscapes, the tropi-
yal greenery, the hustle bustle of 2

Jburgesning eity, the winding

roads up ard down the blesser-
ing topograptyy and ch those col-
orful whimsical buildings, which
wa had arly dreamt of 1noar
imaginations

Cur hatel is cn Rue de Chile, rfight
in the middle of Pelourinho, the
centerpiere of Cidade Alta,

‘We sperd the day at the reoftop
pool, taking in the breathless
wiews of the eity and seaking in
the sun. We indulge in exctie
mosktails, Mameujis and Caju
douaad in eoconut wator, n loeal

tevourite.

We declde 1 awoll down te Mec-
cade Mcdelo, the epon macke:
renown throughout the city for its
unigue Erds; if you're lucky, you
can Bnd the most pricoless teea-
suree at the Mersads' ie what our
lecal friends tell us. What we ac-
tually end vp finding is the city
itaclf; we lose our way dowm thoas
namow cobblestone streets, in-
credibly overwhelmed by the vi-
brant calonial buildings, the
wreught iren finisnes and Aashes
of bougainvillea creeping up at
the most wnexpecied of placas.
Whas anteunds uais the brillisnes
of the overarching magnificent
churches; each seemingly more
ornate than the last, with the most
unusual palams for faeadse; a lilar

here, a cheerful yellow there.




