
CUBA 2011, or 

How We Didnôt Go to Tahiti  

 

Trip of a lifetime:  cruise around French Polynesia, 3000 miles of 

open sea to Hawaii, cruise around the Hawaiian  islands, followed by a week 

on the beach at Waikiki.  Add the fifth strongest earthquake on record, at-

tendant aftershocks and tsunamis, and stir.  Cruise line offers assuring 

wordsðno problem, tsunamis donôt affect ships at sea, passenger safety our 

first concern.  Probability of anxiety:  high.  Prudent choice:  bail.  

 Which is how we found ourselves on a last-minute charter flight for 

two weeks in Cayo Coco, Cuba, home of the most beautiful beach either of 

us had ever seen.  

  

  
Our resort, Emperador Laguna, was situated in a wildlife refuge with 

constant birdsong, water fowl, crabs (both sand and water),  



  

  

  



  
an astonishing expanse of anemones (opening and closing their frilly edges 

and trying to pass as plants), and a substantial population of feral cats, 

more or less domesticated by young guests feeding them prosciutto and 

cheese from the buffet. 

  

  
 The vegetation also brought us many moments of delight.  



  

  
 The resort, built ten years ago, has done its best to weather the reces-

sion by maintaining but a single lounge, several restaurants, and a fraction 

of the available rooms. 

  



  
Like it or not, we experience two weeks of music.  Loud music blared 

from the bar at the beach.  No problem; itôs a big beach.  Even louder music 

blared from the teen pool.  No problem; we could escape to the adults-only 

pool.  Incredibly loud music blared from industrial -strength loudspeakers 

from the nightly entertainment, causing a disturbance from 9 to 11 even in 

our lagoon villa a third of a mile away at the other end of the property. 

  

  



 But five diffe rent ensembles of live musicians performed at dinner in 

the restaurants.  We came to know them all, and brought home each of 

their  souvenir CDs.   

  

  
 The main dining hall made up in colourful artwork what it lacked in 

music. 

  


