Preface

Hurricanes are not good for much. This book was conceived in a “hotel’ room in
Valladolid, Mexico, during October 2005 where my wife and | had taken shelter
from Hurricane Wilma, a category 5 storm responsible for the lowest pressure ever
recorded in the Caribbean. With little else to do for 3 days, | set about planning the
book that Paul Harvey and Bob May, the series editors, had generously asked me to
write. As the good citizens of Canciin, Cozumel, Playa del Carmen, and Tulum will
testify, I escaped lightly.

I wish to thank the following people who graciously commented on various chap-
ters: Siobain Duffy, Adrian Gibbs, John McCauley, Andrés Moya, Cadhla Ramsden,
and Rafa Sanjudn. The text was greatly improved by their diligent reading. intelligent
eriticism, and sound ideas. As should go without saying, any errors that remain are
entirely my own doing. In addition, | benefited greatly from numerous discussions
with John Aaskov, Elodie Ghedin, Bryan Grenfell, Oliver Pybus, Andrew Rambaut,
Tony Schmitt, Laura Shackelton, and Paolo Zanotto. Lam also grateful to Helen Eaton
and lan Sherman at Oxford University Press for their relaxed encouragement. Finally,
I am indebted to my wife Rachel for her patience, support, and willingness to leave
me alone on Saturday mornings.



