Argentina – Day 1

Happy to say we arrived safe and sound in Buenos Aires after a 10 hour trip from Dulles to EZE airport in Buenos Aires.  Boarding was delayed by lightning but we still departed close to or on time.  The flight was full and while we encountered a little turbulence, we were fine and landed 30 minutes earlier than scheduled.  After a couple of days when the flights from Dulles to Buenos Aires were 10 hours late – due to maintenance issues with the airplanes – we were very glad to get off on time and land early.  

We had to make our way to the hotel since this trip doesn’t include airport transfers.  We waited nearly an hour for a taxi to take us to the Esplendor Hotel about a ½ hour ride from the airport.  Even though we landed early – around 9:15 a.m., by the time we got to the hotel it was getting to be noon and we were hungry for lunch since we’re operating on 
USA time and eating rituals.  I guess Spanish speaking countries like to eat dinner a lot later than we do, like around 10 p.m. or later.
We arrived at the hotel where check-in time is 2 p.m.  But, the guy at the desk told us we were bring upgraded to a suite (well, that depends upon how you define “suite”) and our room was ready now.  The “suite” part consists of a bench with a padding inside the door which has a hallway that is a couple feet longer than the regular room.  We have a king-sized bed, some amenities, but no washcloths, hand lotion, or Kleenex.  However, we bring everything ourselves.  There is one chair in here (two now that we asked for a regular chair) that looks like something out of the movie “Beetlejuice”.   The lights are few and far between and it is nearly impossible to read a book in the room.  The motif of the hotel, if you can call it that, is fru, fru modern with stark lines and very uncomfortable furniture.  Oh well, we’ll only be here for 2 nights and breakfast is included. 
So, we went out to lunch at a little café on the corner, about 5 paces from our hotel.  Came back, rested and then explored the area around us.  There’s a nice park, lots of shopping – leather and silver are big here as is the “national” stone, a pink quartz which is very pretty  – and we found an authentic Argentinean craft store. Authentic doesn’t mean cheap or even reasonable, but there are lots of nice items to choose from.  The currency here is in pesos, with the US dollar worth 4 of Argentina’s pesos.  Lots of items we saw today were priced in the three digits, starting with numbers higher than one.  I’m guessing at that rate, we won’t be doing too much to help the economy here. 
But we’re here to taste wine, not shop.  And, if you believe that, I may have a bridge for sale!

Tonight, we were “treated” to dinner and a tango show at Teatro Piazzolla, named for a very famous Argentinean composer of tango music.  The theater is in a shopping mall about a 20 minute walk from the hotel and then down several flights of stairs, so it’s really in the sub-sub-basement.  It’s a dinner theater where dinner is served at 9 p.m. and the entertainment starts around 10 p.m.  The performance consisted of tango music, played by an 8-piece band (bass, cello, two violins, three accordions, and a piano), sung by a male or female or the two together and then dancers – about 3-4 sets altogether.  The dances included not only the tango but a samba with traditional costumes.  All the performers were excellent, but the performance went on far too long for us, and there was no explanation given as to what we were seeing.  The Argentineans in the crowd, however, loved it.  They sang along, like we would do at a Beatles concert or more likely Simon and Garfunkel.  The dinner was fine and plentiful.  Only problem was that Jeff and I had been on the go for more than 24 hours at this point and were fading fast.  

Prior to the tango excursion, we met our tour group.  Eleven of them had been with our tour guide for four days.  This particular wine-tasting tour started in Uruguay but we were joining it only for the Argentina portion.  Four others had arrived in Buenos Aires ahead of yesterday, and we were the last to arrive.  We were the only ones to have traveled the whole distance and then jumped into the tour without a break.  So, we were tired.  No trouble sleeping for seven uninterrupted hours last night.
