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Tr ip Report #36 
  
06/22 to 06/26 
Panama City, Panama to Portobello, Panama. 
 
06/22- (Day 173) At Panama City. 6 AM temperature was 79 degrees. I finished reading 
"Lonesome Dove," a very entertaining book. I began a new 347 page book entitled "Seal 
Team Seven," about the U.S. Navy's elite Special Forces groups. It's the first in a series of 12 
books for a total of about 4,000 pages, so I'll be a while reading it. After 11 days in the 
Panama City area, it's time to move on. At 9 AM, we were on the road to Portobello 
(Beautiful Port). We arrived on the Atlantic Ocean side, for what will be the last time on this 
trip. Portobello is indeed a beautiful port. It is not hard to imagine the Spanish Galleons 
arriving here, to load the gold from the Inca Empire. We found a delightful parking spot on a 
point overlooking the entrance to the harbor, about two miles from town. Once again, I'm 
parked about 50 feet from the Atlantic Ocean. There's a police station located only about 100 
yards away, so we will have great security when we leave our rigs. We took the Bronco into 
town, looked around to confirm we have the best parking spot available (we do!), and then 
had a nice lunch in a restaurant overlooking the harbor. After lunch, we took a tour of the 
harbor by boat. The bay is only about two miles long by one mile wide, and because this 
ended up being the primary shipping point for the gold, there were seven for ts protecting 
the harbor ! Once again, there are a few nice places, and most of the others are in various 
states of disrepair. It also, must have been very beautiful in its hey-day. An enjoyable happy 
two happy hours by our rigs completed the day. 
 
We drove 65 miles today. 
 

 

 
 

The entrance to the harbor of Portobello, Panama.  
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06/23- (Day 174) At Portobello. 6 AM temperature was 80 degrees. At 8:30 AM, Mr. Raul 
(the friendly and helpful man we met at the Tourist Bureau in Colon the other day), stopped 
by to see us. He was in the area on other business, but wanted to be sure all was okay with us. 
He had a newspaper reporter with him, who took pictures, and interviewed us. We're supposed 
to be in the newspaper on July 1st. At 9 AM, we headed out with the Bronco back to 
Portobello. The town has a population of about 6,000, and was founded in 1519. We visited 
the museum in the Royal Contaduria (old Custom House), where bars of gold and silver were 
stacked like firewood while stored awaiting shipment. Portobello was a favorite target for 
many a pirate attack until 1740, when the treasure fleets were re-routed around the horn of 
South America. We also visited a couple of the old forts. We found out Columbus sought 
shelter here in 1502, during his fourth and last voyage to the Americas. Then we went 13 
miles further along the coast, and took a five minute boat ride to Isla Grande (Large Island), 
which isn't all that large, but it might be the most scenic place we've been to on this entire 
tr ip! Beautiful white sand, palm-lined beaches, and crystal clear water with a population of 
only 300, mostly blacks. Narrow walkways along the beach under the palms, and not one car 
on the island. Big breakers coming in off the ocean made us feel like we were on an island in 
the South Pacific. Another purpose of today's trip was to check out road conditions beyond 
Portobello, to determine if we wanted to take our rigs any further east. The answer is no! The 
roads are full of numerous and deep potholes. So, as far as the motorhomes are concerned, 
" we have reached the end of the road,"  and when we leave here, probably this coming 
Sunday, we will officially begin our return trip to the United States. We got back after dark, so 
no happy hour today. 
 

 

 
 

The Royal Contaduria. 
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We had lunch at this eating place on Isla Grande. 
 
 

 
 

Quisiera cinco galones, por favor. 
(I'd like five gallons, please.) 
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I wanted you to have a view of the inner harbor. This aerial photo is from the visitors center. 
The large white structure is the church, directly below right is the Royal Contaduria, and 
directly left is a long row of cannon along the water. Also note the large fort on the right 

waterfront, just one of seven in the harbor.  
 

 

 
 

One of the Portobello Diablos Rojas (Red Devils). 
 
06/24- (Day 125) At Portobello. 6 AM temperature was 81 degrees. At 7 AM, Julie departed 
in a rented car (including driver), to take her back to the airport in Panama City, and her flight 
back to the states. I got an e-mail from Bob saying he wouldn't be rejoining us again, because 
he wants to do and see things that are interesting to him. I think he's foolish to travel by 
himself down here, but that's his business. Since we've been on the go so much, we decided to 
have a lazy day. The others went fishing, and I went to town and did some more sight-seeing, 
then came back, and read my book. We had an early happy two hours and a BBQ at 1 PM. 
About 2:30 PM, it started raining and continued off and on for the remainder of the day. 
 
06/25- (Day 176) At Portobello. 6 AM temperature was 78 degrees. At 8 AM, Bud and I took 
the Bronco about 30 miles into Colon, to evaluate our parking situation and routes to take 
with our motorhomes. Since Colon is a very crowded and dangerous city with much traffic 
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and a population of about 200,000 people, we are planning to take the rigs in on Sunday 
morning. We also stopped into the yacht club to investigate line-handling opportunities. We 
posted our notice of availability as line-handlers on the bulletin board, and then enjoyed a 
great meal of fish and chips. Upon returning to our rigs, Bruce and Maria were out fishing so, 
Bud and I had happy hour adjacent to our rigs. 
 
06/26- (Day 177) At Portobello. 6 AM temperature was 80 degrees. If we return to the states 
as late as December 18th (354 days), today would mark the 50% point, time-wise. Bruce and 
Maria went fishing. At 10 AM, Bud and I took the Bronco to further explore the remaining 
eastern coastline. We went 27 miles beyond Portobello and rather than try to describe the road 
conditions, I'll simply say it took three hours to cover the distance in the Bronco! That's 
averaging nine miles per  hour  in the four-wheel dr ive Bronco! We stopped at the village 
of Nombre de Dios (Name of God), founded in 1520. It was the primary shipping point for the 
gold to Spain until 1590, when the Spanish changed the trans-shipment point to Portobello. 
Then we drove through the small villages of Viente Frio, Palenque and Miramar (Look at the 
Ocean), with their beautiful sand beaches lined with palm trees. This was as far as we went. 
According to the locals, all that remained up the road were a couple of small, dusty villages 
and then the road just ends! Nowhere else to go! We had reached our  final, extreme turn-
around point! We are at an eastern point of longitude equivalent to being at Washington, 
D.C. We have driven the motorhomes 6,644 miles since our departure from Gila Bend, AZ on 
January 2nd. A nice happy two hours adjacent to our rigs. I used the occasion to break out a 
bottle of champagne to toast our successful achievement! Tomorrow we begin our trip back 
home. We still expect to cross back into the U.S. at Douglas, AZ, somewhere between 
November 1st and December 18th. 
 

 

 
 

Nombre de Dios with its beautiful black sand beach was just an open bay and difficult to                                                                                                
protect against pirates. That is why the Spanish moved the trans-shipment point to Portobello 

with its U-shaped harbor. 
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Some deceased are buried in the walls of churches in Central America. 


