Argentina – Day 11

No pictures today.  We’re headed to Buenos Aires to spend our last day in Argentina before heading home tomorrow.  Our flight leaves at 1 p.m. so we need to get to the airport around 11 a.m.  We’re still with some of our group because the bus will take us to the airport and then when we reach Buenos Aires, we will scatter to our respective countries.

The bus arrived around 10:30 and we were all ready and waiting so that at 11 a.m. sharp, the bus headed to the Mendoza airport with one of our crew appointed leader for the day.  We checked in quickly and easily went through security.  Now it was only a matter of waiting.  The plane scheduled for 1:18 p.m. – our flight time – was going to be more than an hour late, so Aerolineas put us on an earlier flight – leaving at 12:35 or so, an hour or two late.  We didn’t care as long as we got out of Mendoza and arrived at Buenos Aires (BA) Newberry airport.  BA was our final destination for the day, but everyone else was taking the shuttle to the international airport to catch later flights back to the United States.  Most were going fairly circuitous routes as well.  Tomorrow night we have a direct flight from BA to Dulles.

While at the Mendoza airport, we called the BA hotel, to reconfirm that a car would meet us at Newberry airport and take us to the hotel, only to be informed that they had no reservation for us for this evening.  How could this be, Jeff inquired?  We had booked our reservation long ago.  Turns out our tour leader had indeed made a reservation for an extra night, but it was in someone else’s name, not ours.  When we explained the situation, we found out we did have a reservation – in fact, it was the very last room.  There is some sort of conference in town at the Sheraton and all available hotel rooms are taken by participants in this conference. 
When we arrived at the BA airport, there was nobody with a placard with our name.  So we called the hotel again and they contacted the car company and someone finally showed up.  
After checking in and sort of settling in and fooling around with the Internet, we decided to eat our one big meal today – a late lunch/early dinner at a restaurant our friends Sandy and Randy recommended called Cabana Las Lilas.  A particularly good dish at this restaurant, they said, was the sweetbreads.  They were right.  Char grilled sweetbreads were outstanding.  We split a filet of beef and had a side order of broccoli – had to get something green on the plate.  The filet could have fed an entire third world country, and the dinner was outstanding.  Moreover, to go with the wonderful food, we each had a glass of Torrontes to pair with the sweetbreads and shared a ½ bottle of Malbec (all from Alta Vista where we visited the day before yesterday).
Back in our room, we’re scoping out what to do tomorrow on our last day in Buenos Aires.  The hotel recommends that we leave around 5:30 p.m. to get to the airport in time for our 9 p.m. flight home.  Traffic here is awful and Friday night is probably just like it is at home – gridlock.  So, allowing enough time to travel and check in, go through security, etc., is fine with us.  That being the case, we have time to do one thing tomorrow.  Museums don’t open until noon (well, if you spend until 3 a.m. eating, drinking and carousing, you’d sleep very late, too!) and we will likely visit the museum of Latin American art to see art that we don’t get exposed to back home.  We will then either return to the restaurant where we ate today or pick another one tomorrow and finally go back to the hotel to take a taxi to the airport.

Our time away has gone fast and we’ve really enjoyed our visit and especially the people we met.  I got to use the Spanish I learned years ago that has been dormant for way too long and maybe I’ll enroll in an adult ed course to try to keep up my renewed Spanish language skills. 

Definitely look forward to visiting South American again.   We haven’t seen Machu Picchu yet.  And there are lots of other countries that would be fun to visit once United and Continental get together.  In the meantime, there’s always e-mail to keep in touch.
