
Trip to South America

I took several weeks to visit Argentina, Chile, Brazil and Mexico. It was a good trip with new 

places and adventures. I saw some areas that I have not seen before. It started when I flew 

from Miami, FL to Buenos Aires. What a beautiful place Buenos Aires is! The founding fathers 

of BA hired architects and city planners from Europe to design their city. Many of the buildings 

are French Provincial. Most of the main city streets are wide (2 or 3 lanes each way) and there 

are lots of very large city parks with walking paths, beautiful flowers, lakes and wonderful 

sculptures. They did a good job. It is amazing that over 15 million people live in the city and 

suburbs. The city is busy, but not congested. Like European cities, the mass transit is well 

planned and cheap to ride. These people are loyal and great patriots. They love their country 

and culture, And, they are dedicated (OK, rabid) soccer and rugby fans.

After several days enjoying that great city, I flew down to El Calafete, which is the jumping off 

point for my trip to Patagonia. It is a small tourist town in Southern Argentina on the shores of 

Lake Argentino. I used that as a place to stay while I visited the estancias in the area as well as 

to visit Moreno Glacier and Los Glaceares National Park. There are huge enstancias (cattle 

and/or sheep ranches) in that area. HUGE. I hopped of the bus at one of the smaller ones 

which was still 6,500 hectares (just over 16,000 acres). That was a small one! Of course, there 

are lots of Gauchos in the area. They live in little houses on the range with their horse and 

dogs. No lights, TV, phones or running water. A very simple and isolated life. But, they love 

it. It was fun seeing the area and talking to some of the folks who make that place their 

home. The glaciers were nice; but nothing can match the grandeur of the Alaskan glaciers!



After several days I took the bus to Chile and the Torres del Paine. It was a long, long, long bus 

ride; but I wanted to see the countryside. Looking back taking the bus was a mistake. It was 

bumpy and hot. The scenery did not change over the 9 hours I was on the bus. And, crossing 

the border from Argentina to Chile was an experience that I would not like to do again. There 

are two parts - leaving Argentina and entering Chile. Leaving was first. The government 

requires that each person fills out some forms, wait in LONG lines and get their passport 

stamped. The border patrol folks looked like very low level bureaucrats who realized that this 

was probably their only chance to have any real power. They required the forms to be made out 

perfectly. Anyone caught with a mistake was instructed to fill out another form and get in the 

back of the line. This happened on a regular basis. When I got up the front of the line he took 

my forms, looked at my passport and gave a huge sigh. I thought, "Oh brother, this is the first of 

many attempts...". Oh, I forgot to tell you that they just close down the shack when it is quitting 

time. Anyone not serviced must wait until the next morning. No hotels, restaurants or public 

facilities were available for miles. Anyway, he looked at my passport slowly page by page and 

studied my forms in detail. Then he did the same thing again. And, one more time before he 

stamped the passport, gave it back, and brushed me aside with the wave of his hand. I guess 

he wanted me to know that he was in charge. I already knew it as this was not my first crossing 

international borders at isolated spots...

It was the same rigmarole entering Chile. Only the Chilean guards x-rayed all of the luggage 

and personally searched each passenger. At first I thought that there was some hot chick that 

the guard saw on the bus. There wasn't. I guess we looked like rough characters involved in 

illegal activities!! After that ordeal I stopped in the little town a ways down the road before 

catching the Collectivo over to the park entrance. I had to transfer to another Collectivo to get to 

the hiking trails. There were magnificent views all along the dirt road. The park is filled with 

huge, gorgeous granite mountains carved out by glaciers over thousands of years. There is a 

large lake and a ferry boat that takes people over to Lago Grey.



I hiked the rest of the day and stayed at Lago Grey Lodge. It is very rustic and quite 

expensive. But, like most tourists, I was not willing to take several buses back to town for a 

room. Most of the lakes and rivers are glacier fed making them a wonderful aqua green. Torres 

is a pristinely beautiful place. And, i was surprised that there were not more people there. I 

went during their summer months. This is the place of the famous "W" and "Circle" 

hikes. These hikes go around go from 3 to 7 days. There are cabins along the trail which can 

be used by hikers to sleep, eat or relax. They were used by the gauchos in times past. There 

are some gorgeous places in this virgin wilderness.

I enjoyed this area a lot. It was hard leaving, but I booked the bus to go down to the Strait of 

Magellan. I left the bus part way down to spend a day or two at a B&B which was a working 

sheep estancia. They had approximately 7,000 sheep. the owner converted a barn into 7 

rooms. The rooms were basic, but had hot water from 6a to 9a each morning. And, it was a 

long, long way from the main road. I was lucky that some guy drove by and asked if I wanted a 

ride. Absolutely!!! There was not a lot to do there, which is exactly what I wanted. The most 

interesting thing was watching the gauchos and their animal helpers - their horse and set of 

dogs. The men have directions by their looks and whistling. The dogs were not any particular 

breed. One of the gauchos told me that they train and use any dog that is available. They are 

truly amazing to watch as they move the sheep from the fields to pens to the barn and back out 

again into the field. One of the gauchos had no arms. He was amazing. He could do 

everything that was required. His dogs and horse were his arms. I asked one of the cooks how 

he lost his arms. He said that they were caught in the machine that packs the wool. It 

happened when he was age 11. He stayed on the estancia and has been there ever since. His 

attitude is what I found in that area of Chile and Argentina. No one is looking for a handout. All 

are willing to work for what they want and need.



After a couple of nights rest I caught a bus to the southern town of Punta Arenas. I wanted to 

book passage on a freighter to travel the Strait. The town is quite nice. it has a large plaza in 

the center of town filled with artisans of all types. I bought a fantastic pair of wool socks for 

$1. They had everything imaginable and very good prices. Some of the vendors looked like 

natives. There is a large statue of a local native. It is supposed to be good luck to kiss his 

toe. Did I?? Of course. It can never hurt to have luck on your side... I went to the freighter 

company the next morning and was told that their ships do stop until Ushuaia, and did not go 

to the cape. they suggested a short cruise ship, which I booked and left the next day. The 

boat was small version of a cruise liner and carried less than 80 people. There were many 

Europeans and a few from the US. We stopped at several places along the way to see the 

sights (penguins, elephant seals, glaciers, etc). We anchored and took zodiacs to shore. It 

was very nice. The food was good, and they had an open bar. There was no entertainment 

which gave time to relax and enjoy the voyage.

One of the stops was at the cape. That is an amazing place where the Atlantic and Pacific 

meet. The weather is quite volatile. For example, the skies were blue with the sun shining 

when we left for the cape. It took about 20 minutes to get to the shore. The weather turned 

from blue skies and sunshine to a driving rain and wind in that short time. it is easy to see why 

over 800 ships and more than 10,000 people perished while navigating these waters. But, it 

was fun to actually stood in the southern tip of South America which is the southernmost land 

except for Antarctica (yes, further south than New Zealand and Africa). The ship docked at 

Ushuaia, which their tourist board says is the city which is farther south than any other in the 

world. I doubt it, but who really cares... I stayed there for a few days to enjoy the 

sites. Originally, it was a penal colony. Mostly, political prisoners. The jail was huge and now 

is a museum. The prisoners built everything in the city - roads, most buildings, the port, water, 

sewer, etc. They were supposed to have a dive shop there. I tried in vain to find it. I wanted 

a sticker from the Ushuaia Dive Shop.



After a few more days of relaxing, I hoped on a plane and flew up to Iguazu Falls, which is on 

the border of Brazil, Argentina and Paraguay. These falls are higher and longer than 

Niagara. It was an amazing sight. The raw power of the water was something to behold. I 

saw it from three vantage points - above, looking straight, and down at the bottom. It was 

magnificent from all angles. I only spend 3 nights there as that tourist place is VERY 

expensive. I went back to Buenos Aires for a few more days and then to Yucatan, Mexico. I 

stayed in Isla Mujeres and then Cancun - both exceptional places. It was good to get warmed 

up again.

That is the summary of the trip. Please let me know if you have any questions.

I hope you enjoy the pictures!

Larry ~ 



This is a typical building in Buenos Aires.  The city founders hired architects and 

landscape engineers from Europe to  plan the city.  As a result many of the buildings are 

European in style.  There are many city parks and the citizens who go there enjoy large 

grass filled open spaces along with excellent sculptures, large lakes, quiet and quiet 

walking paths lined with beautiful flowers.  Over 15 million people live in the city and 

suburbs.  It is crowded, but not congested no doubt to the excellent planning that took 

place 150 years ago.



This is the Galleria Mall, one of the most famous shopping areas in Buenos 

Aires.  This mall is filled with all of the famous and prestigious brands that 

anyone would find in New York, Paris, or London.



I shot this inside the Catholic Church on the Plaza de Mayo.  Like most Catholic 

churches, it is large, ornate and beautiful.  The vast majority of Argentineans 

are Catholic.  Few of the young people attend on a regular basis.



This is the ñnewò Buenos Aires.  These new high rises are down by the port.  

Once a Ghetto, this area has been transformed into a beautiful and very trendy 

part of the City.



This is the ñPink Houseò.  It is where their President works.  This building is on the 

Plaza de Mayo.  Their version of democracy is very active and there are many, many 

demonstrations on the plaza.   There is an underground tunnel that the President uses 

to go between her office and her residence.  Eva Peron stood on the left balcony 

when she addressed her people.  She remains a beloved figure in Argentina.



Like European cities, Buenos Aires has excellent mass transit.  This is a 

picture of one subway station.  As you can see, they are clean and safe even 

they are quite old. 



This is one of the original subway cars that is still used today.  It is made out of 

wood with wood paneling and walnut seats. 



There are many immigrant communities in the city.  This area is one which was filled 

with Italians.  They came to Argentina to work on the docks.  This area declined into 

one of the most dangerous slums in the city.  Then, as the city grew, many middle-

class families moved into this area wanting to live closer to where they worked.  It has 

been transformed into a upper-middle class barrio filled with artists of all kinds.



This is a metal flower sculpture in a park near downtown Buenos Aires.  It is 

over 30 feet high and weighs 18 tons.  This piece opens during the day and 

closes at night.



One of the many parks in BA. You can see how open and well maintained it is. It 

does not look like almost a third of all Argentina citizens live in the city and suburbs.



The burial place of 

Evita. She was part of the 

Duarte family. The wealthy 

buried their dead in above-

ground tombs.  There is no 

reason for these burial places 

(like New Orleans) other than 

to demonstrate the family 

wealth.



The Opera House. The tour guide said that this is the fourth most beautiful 

opera house in the world. I wonder how one determines that...



There were over 20,000 people that disappeared when the military junta was in 

power. Their mothers (now grandmothers) marched as a way to honor and remember 

the missing. There are cases where the military leaders killed the father and mother and 

took the children to be raised by right wing families. In recent years it has evolved into a 

nice scene for the tourists.



The main house on one of the estancias near El Calafete.  The etancias 

encompass very large areas.  Each estancia has several smaller houses where 

the gauchos stay and work.



A building on the estancia with the Patagonia mountains in the background.  This 

is a small house on the estancia in the last pix.



This is the face of Moreno glacier.  It is part of the Glacier National Park.  This 

glacier moves both forward and backward.  This glacier feeds Lago Argentino.



This is a picture of a roadside sanctuary of the most popular mythical figures - Goucho 

Gil.  He is a popular, and a lot of travelers stop to present an offering ïusually a can of 

beer.  The passerby pours the beer, deposits the empty can, and says a small prayer to 

evoke his good favor.



I took this as the bus got closer to the park entrance.



This is part of Lago Grey.  This large lake is fed by the glaciers in the area.  There is 

a ferry boat that takes passengers to the popular spots in the area.  Also, there are 

collectivo transportation.



This is a waterfall close to the Torres and glacier fed. The color of the water is very 

beautiful.



This is one of my favorite pix of the entire trip. What a gorgeous view. And, like most 

views, this pictures does not come close to how it looks in person.



These are llama-like animals which run wild in the park. they used to be used as 

pack animals and for food/clothing. They can easily jump a 5 foot fence.



A sunset at Lago Grey



Almost the same shot as the previous slide; only this one was taken the next 

morning. I took this as I started an early morning hike.



The estancia where I stayed at a B&B was a working sheep ranch.  This was 

taken as they were getting ready to sheer them.



This is the main barn of the ranch.  The barn that was converted to the rooms is to 

the right of the small house on the right. 



This is a monument to those fabulous and hard working members of the ranch 

ïthe dogs.  They are truly amazing animals!



This is an exact match for Magellan's ship. Note how small it is compared to the roof 

of the small house in front of it. They are going to move this Punta Arenas as a tourist 

attraction.



A sunrise on the Strait of Magellan.


