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Broken arms and other Cuban
adventures

Grace Campbell

I'm back from my travels, but my typed communication is limited. A car full of Czech tourists
totalled our taxi in Varadero and | got a broken arm. I'm plastered from fingers to shoulder. It is of
course my right arm and I’'m right handed.

I've seen both the Cuban and Canadian healthcare systems in intimate detail.

So it’s short sharp drive by postings for me for a while.

The accident happened on my last full day in Cuba and my last week overseas so | was lucky! And
it was a really nasty accident so to only get a broken arm is also lucky.

Cuba is an amazing country. | am so glad | went. I'm doubly pleased | did it without the spectre of
hep ¢ hanging over me.
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