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Presentation

At the Lima City Hall, we believe that reading is an important activity, not only
to educate our children, but also to spread the immense wealth of our Historic
Center of Lima, which was declared by UNESCO as a World Heritage Site. It is

highly important to get to know what is ours, in order to appreciate it and take
care of it.

Therefore, | invite you to read this beautiful story where you will learn about
certain characters and their adventures around Lima.

We hope you enjoy this story and learn more about the city of Lima.

Luis Castaneda Lossio

Mayor of Lima
(o




EMILIMA

EMILIMA S.A. is the Municipal Real Estate Company of Lima which has been taking on
projects that seek to renovate and rescue the city’s historical heritage since 2003, helping the
OHWURSROLWDQ OXQLFLSDOLW\ RI /LPD LQ LWV ZRUN DQG WKH IX
Furthermore, due to its longtime concern for social endeavors, EMILIMA S.A. has prepared

a series of children’s stories which seek to broaden awareness and bring people closer to
various emblematic streets and landmarks of the city.

EMILIMA S.A. deems this labour necessary because the revaluation of cultural heritage not
only comes from investing in repairing and remodeling streets and buildings, but this must go
hand in hand with the possibility of educating and generating spaces of cultural participation
throughout the city.

We made the decision to produce children’s books as a way to promote reading, contributing
to the diversity of literary production for children. This is particularly important in a country

with low reading comprehension and book consumption rates.

We are convinced that, as we generate awareness and information about the historic
and cultural heritage of Lima, we are also contributing to the betterment of the reading
comprehension rates in out country. As we know, a country that reads is a country that is on
the right path to further development.

Luis Martin Bogdanovich Mendoza Claudia Ruiz Canchapoma
Chairman of the Board General Manager
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elipe was a very curious boy
F who knew a lot about Lima,
the city where he lived with
his family. Ever since he was
guite small, he showed great
interest in music, so his family
surprised him one day and
gave him a beautiful old guitar
that became the inseparable
companion of our little musician.
He took it everywhere and had
fun imitating the songs that the
grown-ups used to play. One
morning, he woke up and did not
AQG WKH JXLWDU RQ WKH VLGH RI KLV
bed, where he put it carefully
every night, and so, he felt a
%reat preoccupation wash over
im

Where was the guitar?
Clearly, it had been taken! But,
by whom, and why? All these
guestions ran through Felipe’s
mind quickly, but no answer
came. He only knew he had to
AQG LW DQG VRRQ DV KH ZLVKHG WR
play a song to impress Mariana,
the girl he liked. He jumped out



of bed without giving it a second thought, he could not afford to waste any time. He asked
about his guitar to everyone in the house, but nobody had seen it. He got changed, had
some breakfast due to his father’s insistence, and ran out of the house. He was willing
to put the entire Barrios Altos neighbourhood upside down if that is what he needed to
GR WR AQG KLV EHORYHG JXLWDU

7KH AUVW WKLQJ KH WKRXJKW ZDV WKDW KLV JXLWDU FR:
being played in exchange for a few coins from passersby. Maybe, someone had sold it
to the antique seller that went by every morning on jiron Ancash announcing himself.
As he analysed these possibilities, Felipe remembered a lesson from school; that square
was formerly known as Charity Square because there was a hospital there that tended
to women of impoverished backgrounds, and was now visited by people that went there
seeking help or charity. It was also known as University Square, since it was where the
San Marcos University was located.

IHYHUWKHOHVYVY KH GLG QRW AQG DQ\WWKLQJ ZKHQ KH JRW

people that walked by if they had seen his guitar but they were all in such a hurry that

no-one was paying too much attention to the little child with the worried look on his

face. A light but relentless drizzle covered the streets. Between the fog, Felipe saw a

little boy and approached him to ask if he had seen someone carrying a guitar, but the

boy had not seen a thing. In the middle of the square, he saw the monument of Simén

Bolivar and he thought about asking him the same question, as if there was someone

who knew that square, it was him, who had been there since 1859.

He was heading towards the statue, when he saw a grey-haired old lady with lively
eyes that was near the Fire Station announcing her skills as a fortune teller with only
looking at the person. “Discover what the future holds for you!, learn what your future
will bring!”, she yelled out. Felipe, a bit frightened and wary, came a little closer, unable






to take his eyes away from her, completely hypnotised by the mysterious old woman.
When he was standing in front of her, he asked about his guitar and the woman answered
immediately, saying:

- You, little boy, are not actually looking for a guitar, but for the love of a lovely girl.
+HUH \RX ZLOO QRW AQG ZKDW \RX VHHN IRU WKDW \RX PX\
‘HDWK <RX ZLOO AQG PRUH DQVZHUV WKHUH

The boy did not respond and left feeling quite puzzled by what he had just heard. .
2Q KLV zD\ KH SDVVHG E\ WKH 7ULEXQDO RI WKH +RO\ 2IAF
always found fascinating due to all the stories that its walls kept. There, during the
viceroyalty, they used to judge the atheists, sorcerers, and those who acted against the
Catholic Church. Some were even sentenced to burn at the stake that was at the Main
Square. Just the thought of that made Felipe shudder with the thought of how much
different life in Lima was before. He wondered what other stories those streets and
houses held, how many of them we know now, and how many have been lost little by
little as time passed.

Out little musician was thinking about these things as he walked away from the
square, thoughtfully going through jiron Ancash and passing by the old Ruiz Davila
Hospice, where the widows of the merchants and some respectable families of Lima
lived. The San lldefonso School and the Royal and Major School of San Felipe and San
Marcos were also there. On one occasion, his father had told him that the latter had
been created with the purpose of educating the children of the Spanish conquistadors
and that, on the other side of the street, was the San lldefonso School, where the friars
of the Order of Saint Augustine studied. However, in 1917, they founded the Fine Arts
School there, where celebrated Peruvian artists such as Daniel Hernandez, José Sabogal,
Gerardo Chavez, Julia Codesido, and others, studied.

10



Felipe kept walking until he reached the Square of the Good Death, where he saw
a friar who was watching the square calmly from the church’s doorway. He approached
him and told him he was there looking for his guitar, he told him about the strange
IRUWXQH WHOOHU DQG KHU DGYLFH WR AQG DQVZHUV WKHUI

- Many come here looking for answers, son, - he paused - for answers and peace, but
QRW IRU JXLWDUV <RX ZLOO RQO\ AQG VLFN SHRSOH KHUH
the boy about his congregation.

He belonged to the Brothers of Saint Camillus, who arrived on the year 1700 to help
those who were dying by keeping them company during their last moments on Earth,
hence the name “good death”. The friar pointed at a building on the other side of the
VTXDUH WKH ORQDVWHU\ RI WKH 7ULQLWDULDQV DQG WROC
dressed in white with a blue and red cross as an emblem. A wealthy man named don
Bernardo Gurmendi, had donated his fortune to build the church and the Monastery
of the Archangel Saint Michael or Trinitarians, which was inaugurated in 1722. He
HISODLQHG WKDW LI KH VWLOO FRXOG QRW AQG DQVZHUV \
He continued saying that inside the Church of the Trinitarians were the images of the
Lord Captive (Seior Cautivo), of the Lord of the Orchard (Sefior del Huerto ), and of the
Lord of the Cane (Sefior de la Cafa), which are carried out on procession during Palm
Sunday on Easter.

Once there, the nuns listened to Felipe attentively, but were not able to help him
AQG KLV JXLWDU 7KRXJK WKH ER\ ZDV D ELW GLVDSSRLQW
keep trying and told him one must always be persistent and trust in God, who guides
our every step and always helps us. Still thinking about what the nuns had said, Felipe
headed towards the Santa Clara Square, determined to continue his search. However,
he had no better luck there, but he did ran into Jorge, the baker. Jorge, upon seeing

11






Felipe looking quite concerned, asked what was going on and if there was anything he
could do to help.

- | have lost my guitar, the best present | have ever received and my loyal sidekick
GXULQJ DOO P\ IUHH WLPHYVY , ZLOO QRW VWRS ORRNLQJ IRU

HOO VDLG .HHS ORRNLQJ , DP VXUH \RX ZLOO AQG LW
EX\ VRPH ARXU \RX FDQ FRPH ZLWK PH LI \RX OLNH DQG OR

Felipe was happy, as it was always entertaining talking to the baker, and he went
along with him. On the way, Jorge told him that next to the mill there was an irrigation
channel that was built by the old people of Lima, before its foundation in 1535, called
Huatica. He also explained that the old mill once belonged to Mr. Rainusso and that it
moved due to the strength of the waters of Huatica. Finally, he said that as the years
went by, the channel was not cared for properly by the people that lived in the area, who
began to throw all kinds of debris and garbage there, polluting it.

When they arrived, they said goodbye and Jorge wished him luck on his search. The
boy thanked him for the good wishes and, after taking a few steps, he heard some guitar
notes coming from a window of the Monastery of Santa Clara, next to the mill. Surprised
and very hopeful, he thought it might be his own guitar, so he iImmediately went inside
WKH PRQDVWHU\ 7KH AUVW WKLQJ KH vDZ ZDV WKH LPDJH
according to tradition, had been offered to the nuns of Santa Clara by a sculptor. As
they could not afford to pay for the statue, the sculptor and his assistant tried to remove
the image, but were unable to move it even one inch, no matter their efforts. Everyone
thought it was a miracle, as it was as if Christ wanted to stay in the monastery.

Suddenly, he noticed the guitar's melody had stopped. He was disheartened to think
that the player must have left and he walked for a bit when he heard the tune again,

13



this time coming from the old Hospice of
Incurables, which had been turned into a
modern hospital. Felipe decided to follow
the sound and he found some patients
playing guitar on the patio of the hospital.
He went alittle closer and saw it was not his
guitar. Uneasy and a bit tired, he went into
the chapel. There he found the image of the
Poor Christ, whose tradition went back to
1669, when a benevolent friar called José de
Figueroa used to take in ill and abandoned
people from the streets to offer assistance
and comfort. The story said that one time,
the friar found a very sick man whose face
he thought looked somewhat familiar.
He was stunned when he recognised the



face of Christ on the poor man, who encouraged him to
FROQWLQXH KHOSLQJ WKH LQAUP DQG W
the apparition was spread all through town and, in 1700,

the friar founded a refuge for the incurable very near to

where it had happened.

The sun was beginning to set and Felipe still had not

found his guitar. He got to the Wonders Square, where the
Church of the Holy Christ

was, built in 1807 by
orders of the Archbishop
Juan Domingo Gonzalez
de la Reguera, and which
was built over the place
where an image of Christ
wasfound. Thechurchwas
abandoned, though well
preserved. Once there,
the boy remembered his
father had asked him not



to go there since it was quite far from home, so he decided to go back. However, near the
church was the General Cemetery, and the boy thought he might catch a glimpse of the
thief amongst the crowds of people that went to visit their loved ones who had passed.

He went inside the Presbitero Maestro Cemetery, which was inaugurated by the
viceroy Fernando de Abascal on May 31st 1808. It had been named in honour of the
architect, sculptor and painter who designed it, the presbyter Matias Maestro Alegria.
There lay celebrated characters of Peruvian history, from war heroes like Alfonso Ugarte
and Andrés Avelino Caceres, to presidents like Ramoén Castilla and José Balta. There
are also important academics such as José de la Riva Agtero, Antonio Raimondi, Daniel
Alcides Carrion and Cayetano Heredia. In addition, the illustrious writers Ricardo
Palma, Ciro Alegria, José Carlos Mariategui, Abraham Valdelomar, José Santos Chocano
an% Joslé Maria Eguren; and painters like Francisco Lazo, Victor Humareda and José
Sabogal.

The boy walked through the cemetery, admiring the beautiful sculptures and the
tombstones of so many interesting characters. A while had passed when he realised it
was quite late and the place was about to close. Suddenly, he felt as though someone
was following him. When he turned around, he saw an elegant child with curly hair who
was wearing an old-fashioned suit.

- What are you doing? - asked the little stranger with a curious glint in his eyes.

, KDYH ORVW P\ JXLWDU DQG , KDYH ORRNHG IRU LW DOO (
it here - he replied.

- Well, | have seen a guitar around here. If you come with me, | will lead you to it.

Feeling a bit wary, Felipe eventually decided to follow him. It was getting dark and
WKH VKDGRZV ZHUH GUDZLQJ RGG AJXUHV LQ WKH FHPHWHU\
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found themselves at a mausoleum
where there was a representation
of a woman playing a guitar. Felipe
thought it must be a stupid joke and
told his mysterious companion he had
not liked it, but the boy was gone.
Alone, before the tomb, curiosity made
him walk closer, close enough to read
the inscription on the headstone. On
that very moment, sheer terror took
over him. The tombstone had his own .
QDPH RQ LW 3DOH DQG KRUULAHG
ran out of the cemetery as fast as he
could. Near the exit, he found the boy
who had taken him to the grave. What
little calm he had been able to recover
vanished as he realised that boy
was not real, but was only a marble
sculpture. He cried out with panic and
woke up in his bedroom. Beside him
was his father, who had been trying
to wake him up from the nightmare
for several minutes. Near his bed,
his guitar stood proudly, waiting for
Felipe to play once more.

18
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fter that restless night, he got out of bed and ran to hold his guitar. His father,
A sitting on the edge of the bed, was looking at him, concerned.

JHOLSLWR , ZDV VR ZRUULHG , DP YHU\ JODG \RX AQDOO)
take very good care of those strings, | will not buy you more if you break these again -
said his father with a loving smile.

The boy looked at the strings and saw they were indeed a little frayed. They might
not even make it to next month. He was afraid they would break on the day he was
planning to play for Mariana, so he decided to go to the Square of Mercado to play some
songs and earn some coins so he could change the strings.

He began playing the moment he got there. The square was rather small, so it was
easier to get the passersby’s attention. He played a few melancholic songs and some
stopped by to listen to him but would soon after be on their way again, without leaving a
tip. Felipe decided to change it up a bit and chose an elegant waltz. Still, he had no luck.
Then, he remembered what the trinitarian nuns from his dream had said: he should
persevere and trust God. He thought it over for a second and headed over to the church
that was across from the square. Once inside, he noticed there was a sculpture of Saint
James Apostle over his horse, defeating his enemies. After seeing the pensive child, a
priest, Father Ramoén, approached him to tell him the story of Saint James. He told him
he was one of the twelve apostles of Jesus who had appeared during the confrontations
between the spaniards and the indigenous people in the XVIth century. Thus, James
had helped conquer the inhabitants of the old Peru. The priest also explained that said
apostle was the patron saint of the town of natives which was in EI Mercado and, thanks
to the religious conversion that took place, had been accepted as part of their beliefs.

Felipe was intrigued and asked the pious man about those towns of natives. Father
Ramon explained that since Lima was founded, the spaniards had moved the indigenous

21






SHRSOHV WR WRZQV VSHFLAFDOO\p@blosldd @dicS. OR LuIWiLBHP FDC
1571, day of Saint James Apostle, the village of natives was founded in Lima. It was

also called “El Cercado” because it had a fence that protected the indigenous peoples

from the spaniards’ abuse. Furthermore, he told him that in 1620 the Prince’s School for

Noble Indians was founded behind the Church of Santiago (as Saint James is known in

Spanish) of Mercado, where the children of the caciques or noble indians of Lima were
HGXFDWHG /DWHU LQ WKH EXLOGLQJ ZDV UHIXUELVKHG
hospital in Lima, called Civil Hospital of Mercy. Those who were mentally ill were taken

there to receive humanitarian treatment.

After leaving the church, Felipe played his guitar again, hoping to get a bit of money.
When this did not work, he considered going back home, but decided to visit his friend
Ernesto on the way. Ernesto convinced him to go play ball with some other kids on
the prairie near the square by telling him Mariana would be there. Just hearing her
name, Felipe felt his heart start beating rapidly and he decided to go with his friend
straightaway. Mariana was in fact there. Looking to impress her, he offered to play in
the forward position. Unfortunately, the girl lost interest in the game after a bit and
went over to talk to an old man who was looking attentively at the great adobe walls
that surrounded the prairie.

Once the game was over, the gang and the curious Felipe walked over to see what

they were talking about. The gentleman told them the walls were what remained from

the wall that used to surround the city of Lima, and that it had been built between 1684

and 1687 by order of the Viceroy Melchor de Navarra y Rocafull, Duke of la Palata.

They kept on talking to the cultivated man for a while longer and then, they went up to

the Saint Lucia Bastion, the last remainder of the Wall of Lima. From there, they were

DEOH WR VHH WKH FHPHWHU\ DQG WKH ARZHUV RI WKH 6DQ
the Church of the Holy Christ of Wonders and the Cocharcas neighbourhood. Motivated

23






by the stories they had just heard, the children’s imagination soared and took them
on a journey through time where they say the king’'s soldiers patrolling day and night
from the wall. They could imagine the bandits that came near it to try and mug people
outside the city. With all this it got late, so the little friends said their goodbyes.

Felipe stayed with his friend Fernando, and they walked together to take the streetcar
in Cocharcas. While they moved forwards they passed the Two of May Hospital, the
AUVW PRGHUQ KRVSLWDO RI 3HUX LQDXJXUDWHG LQ 7K
using the latest medical discoveries of the time. There also was a monument dedicated
to Daniel Alcides Carrion in said hospital. A doctor who had seen the boys asked them
if they would like to hear the story of the young Carridn, to which they both said yes
quite gladly. He then told them that Daniel Alcides Carrion was a Medicine student at
the San Fernando School, which is currently the Faculty of Medicine at the National
ODMRU 8QLYHUVLW\ RI 6DQ ODUFRV ZKR ZDV YHU\ FRPPLWMW
Peruvian wart, a deadly disease that affected many people in its time. To that end,
Carrion |njected the bacteria in his own organism to be able to register the symptoms
RI WKH GLVHDVH 7UDJLFDOO\ KH ZDV QRW DEOH WR AQG W
moved Felipe considerably. He thought that was true love for others, to give one’s life so
KHURLFDOO\ ZLWK KRSHVY WR AQG D FXUH DQG VDYH PDQ\

After saying goodbye to the doctor, the two friends arrived at the Church of Our Lady
of Cocharcas, which they both visited with their families every 8th of September, day of
VDLG 9LUJLQ:V IHVWLYLW\ W ZDV ORYHO\ WKH\ KDG D SURF
the square with the delicious aroma of their  anticuchos, tamales, chicharrones , etc.
JHOLSH-V JUDQGIDWKHU KDG WROG KLP RQFH WKDW GXULQJ
de Piérola, former president of Peru, came in through the old Cocharcas Gate with his
army on May 17th 1895. He managed to get to the Main Square and forced Andrés
Avelino Céaceres, who was president at the time, to sign his resignation.

25






In Cocharcas and at the Buenos Aires
Square one could no longer hear gunshots,
as they were now peaceful places. There
used to be a small market there and
then, there was a tent where they played
movies and some children thought of
ways to get in without paying for tickets.
All of a sudden, the streetcar appeared
on the square. Fernando ran and got on
it, Felipe held on to the handrail and
did the same. Next to them were other
children who were also clinging to the
bumper. It was risky to travel like that,
but some kids thought it was quite fun,
even if doing it could get them a telling-
off from their parents. The streetcar
left them very close to home. They got
off two blocks away from the Botanical
Garden, where there was a greenhouse
that kept plants from all the regions in
the country. There was the new building
of the San Fernando School of Medicine,
inaugurated in 1903. The two friends said
goodbye to each other and when he got
home, Felipe greeted his father and they
talked about everything he had seen and
learned. Another day full of adventures
was over and it was time to rest.



he next morning, after having a lovely breakfast at home, Felipe left and went
T to the Italy Square. He was willing to play his guitar for as long as necessary
to get enough money to buy new strings. He knew Mariana and his friends would
be there since that square was where the children of Barrios Altos used to meet.
$IWHU VFKRRO VRPH JIDWKHUHG WKHUH WR WDON SOD\ 2
There were also some who got out of school early to go swim in the irrigation
channels behind the cemetery and the Martinete. The Italy Square was large and
its shape was irregular, it had a water fountain in the middle and it boasted a
EHDXWLIXO JDUGHQ IXO0O RI ARZHUV DQG WUHHYVY WKDW PDC
However, that place was not always like that. Felipe’s grandparents told him that
there was a huaca near the square where the people that lived in Lima at the time,
worshiped their god Rimac, which in Quechua means “the one who speaks”. This
idol named the river and the Rimac or “Limac” Valley.

Felipe saw his friends and Mariana with them. He said hello and sat on the
other side of the fountain so as to continue collecting money for his strings. Mariana
payed him no attention while he played, as she and her friends were listening to
WKH VWRULHY WKDW -RVHAQD RQH RI WKH PRVW ZHOO OL
7KH ER\ KDSSLO\ MRLQHG WKHP 7KH\ ZHUH WHOOLQJ VWRL
talking about the Italy Square, formerly known as the Huaca Santa Ana Square.
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She told them that, in the XVIth century, the Archbishop Gerénimo de Loayza
founded the Santa Ana Hospital to tend to the native population. The huaca that
was nearby took the name of the hospital, but disappeared because people used it
to make adobes. That square was one of the four places where General don José
de San Martin proclaimed the Independence of Pertu on July 28th 1821. In 1913,
the Santa Ana Square changed its name to Italy Square when the monument to
Antonio Raimondi was placed there. He was an Italian scientist who travelled all
over Peru and wrote a book about the natural wealth of the country.

-RVHAQD WKHQ H[SODLQHG WKDW GXULQJ WKH YLFHUR\I
to be equals and did not have the same rights. That was why when the Spanish got
ill, they were hospitalised at the San Andrés Hospital. She had heard a legend that
said that the mummies of the last Inca rulers of Cusco were buried in that hospital.
The indigenous were seen at the Santa Ana Hospital and the Afro-Peruvians at the
San Bartolomé Hospital. These hospitals ceased to function when the modern Two
of May Hospital opened and patients were no longer differentiated by the colour of
their skin. She also said that in the Santa Ana Square, was the old San Fernando
School of Medicine, founded in honour of King Ferdinand VIl of Spain.

$IWHU OLVWHQLQJ WR -RVHAQD:V VWRULHV IRU D ORQ
was a bit distracted, so he decided to go to don Camilo’s store to get the strings he
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needed. He was overjoyed to have them in his hands, so much so, that as he was
walking on jiron Junin, he failed to see the perforated stone that was in the corner
and tripped over it. A bit shaken, he made the sign of the cross in front of the
strange rock, since all children in Barrios Altos had heard about the tradition from
the great Ricardo Palma’s “Peruvian Traditions”. According to said story, one day
the devil was walking near the place where the stone lay when, suddenly, he found
himself trapped by the procession of the Lord of Miracles coming down the street.
As he tried to go another way, he found the procession of the Virgin del Carmen.
Desperate to get away, he made a hole in the stone and managed to escape.

To get rid of his fright, Felipe entered the Sanctuary of the Virgin del Carmen,
located on the next street. There, was the monastery of the Carmelite nuns,
inaugurated on December 17th 1643. As he left the temple, some nuns who were
standing at the door and knew Felipe, called him and asked for his help to give
out the religious stamps of the festivity of the Virgin del Carmen. Felipe accepted
gladly and received the packet of stamps that announced the festivity that was
WR EHJLQ RQ WKH AUVW GD\ RI -XO\ ZLWK SUD\HUV DQG
July 16th, when believers from all over the city came to visit the Sanctuary of the
Virgin del Carmen and participate in the procession that went through the streets
of Barrios Altos. For a while, Felipe was giving away stamps near the Church del
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Carmen. Then, he decided to walk on jiron Junin to get to the Monastery of Our
Lady of Prado and give out the last stamps he had left.

On the way over, he saw the gates of the quinta of don Oscar Heeren, located
next to the Monastery of Our Lady del Carmen, were open, so he thought he
would go in and give out stamps there. This quinta , built in 1890, was a private
condominium with houses of different architectural styles. It had breathtaking
gardens, sculptures, and even a little zoo where exotic birds and animals lived,
making it the most luxurious place in Barrios Altos. He decided to leave since he
FRXOG QRW AQG DQ\RQH WR JLYH VWDPSV WR EXW ZKHQ
near the orchard. She was watering a rose garden and was wearing a lovely wide-
brimmed hat, leather gloves covering her hands. She was so focused tending to the
ARZHUV WKDW VKH GLG QRW QRWLFH )HOLSH:-V SUHVHQF}
her a stamp of the Virgin del Carmen. The girl took her hat off and turned around
to look at the boy who was reaching out to her. Felipe was quite surprised to see
the sweet face he liked so much. It was Mariana!

- Hi! I think this belongs to you - said Mariana as she handed him a small case
containing some guitar strings.

Confused, Felipe checked his pockets and, at that moment, he realised he had
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lost the strings he had worked so hard to get.

- You dropped them when you tripped with that stone. | was right behind you.
| tried calling you, but you could not hear me and left very quickly - explained the
smiling girl.

The boy felt his cheeks start to burn. Seeing him blush, Mariana tore out a
beautiful calendula form her garden and told him:

- It is yours if you play that waltz you played at the square for me.

Felipe started playing his guitar cheerfully. It was the beginning of another
delightful story.

The end.
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Heritage

1. General Cemetery Presbitero
Matias Maestro (page 16)

Hi! Come see my 2. Royal Hospital of San Andrés (pqge
33)
neighbourhood! 3. Monastery of the Barefoot

Trinitarians (p.11)
4. Church of Our Lady of Cocharcag
(page 25)

3. Church of Our Lady of Carmen
(page 35)

6. Quinta Heeren (p.35)

/. Santa Clara Mill (page 13)

8. Square of the Inquisition
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_ The Monastery of Santa Clara was founded in 1606 by
Did you know? Saint Turibius of Mo%rovejo, Archbishop of Lima, in the
place where the old hermitage devoted to the Virgin of

the Peina of France used to be.

The facade of the Santa Clara Mill was decorated with marble sculptures that were brought ov
from Italy. These represented the most important Italians in history.

The Church of Santo Toméas was an old school for priests of the Dominican Order. In that plac
would later be the Women'’s Prison of Lima and the Mercedes Cabello School.

The sculpture of Simon Bolivar was made by the Italian sculptor Adamo Tadolini. President R:
Castilla inaugurated it on December 9th 1859.

The old building of the Inquisition Tribunal was remodelled in 1898 to make it into the Senate
Republic. Nowadays, it is the Museum of the Inquisition.
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The Central Market was built in part of the grounds of Dld yOU know?
t1h8e5g/lonastery of Conception and was inaugurated in

In 1808, the Barracks of Santa Catalina were inaugurated, built as a military fortress to deffend the
city from possible attacks.

The Ruiz Davila Hospice was a shelter for poor widows who had lost their merchant husbands in
Lima. It was built in 1848.

The boy Ricardo Spiell was born in Barrios Altos in1886. He was orphaned at a very young age and
died from malaria in Callao in 1893. The sculpture of his grave is in the Presbitero Maestro Cemetery
and it is worshipped as a miraculous monument.

The origin of the perforated stone is unknown, although some consider it to be part of a pre-Hispanic
building or idol.
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Get to know a
bit more about

my life
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Felipe Pinglo was born in Lima in 1899.

His father was a preceptor and his mother passed away when Felipe was a young boy.

He lived in a very humble home and went to the  Our Lady of Guadalupe School.

When he grew up, he worked different kinds of jobs. He was also a football player and a musician.
Finally, he decided to go for music, becoming quite popular in Peru and South America.

+LV AUVW FRPSRVLWLRQ ZDV "$PHOLDpu DQG GXULQJ KLV VKRUW OLI}
into a musical genre with its own compositions.

He wrote songs that talked about life in Barrios Altos such as “El plebeyo” (“The commoner”), “El
huerto de mi amada” (“My beloved’s orchard”), “El espejo de mi vida” (“The mirror of my life”),
among others.

In 1926, he married Hermelinda Rivera . However, his health was quite frail and he got a
debilitating disease to his lungs.

He died in Lima in 1936, with only 36 years of age.

Since then, he became a legend of Peruvian music for his enormous musical and lyrical skills. He is
even known as “the immortal bard”.

His musical work has been declared Immaterial  Cultural Heritage of the Nation.
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