
Argentina – Day 12

Our last day in Argentina and we’re in Buenos Aires until our flight leaves tonight.  We are at the lovely boutique (another word to watch out for) Esplendor hotel (maybe a step up from Motel 6) where we’re told we have to check out at noon since the hotel is full.  We had breakfast, if you can call it that, and then packed up to check out. The hotel will store our luggage until it is time to depart.  We also asked the hotel to order a car to take us to the airport.  But, they don’t ask how much luggage you have or if you have special requirements.  Cars here are very small.  Given the traffic and that it’s a Friday night, we are leaving at 5:30 p.m. for a 9 p.m. flight. 

So, now we have an entire day to kill, and then a 10-11 hour flight home.  We went to the MALBA Museum, which is the museum of contemporary Latin American art.  There was a special exhibit featuring drawings and etchings on paper by famous European artists.  In all, the museum was wonderful.  It was a modern art museum with lots of very interesting and some very “way out” art.  I’m glad we decided to visit this one rather than other museums which have art we could see here at home or in other countries. 
From the museum we walked to what was described as a “high end” shopping mall.  Well, a mall is a mall is a mall.  There was no roller coaster on top or anything to distinguish it, but it did have a very large Carrefour store on the bottom.  Carrefour is a French chain which most resembles our super Wal-Mart and sells everything you can possibly imagine.  It has a large department store combined with a large grocery store.  In the Carrefour store in France that we visited when David was a graduate student near Nice, the employees got around on roller skates. Whatever works!

We looked around the mall for a short time – long enough to discover it was just another mall – and then decided to try to go back to the wonderful restaurant where we ate yesterday for a lighter lunch.  We hailed a cab and then got caught up in Buenos Aires traffic.  Turns out there was construction – without signs indicating so – and a lane vanished suddenly, tying up traffic.  The police were watching all the time but NOT attempting to east the traffic congestion.   We finally gave up and had the cab take us to our hotel where we ate at the restaurant across the street lest we be late and miss our ride to the airport.

Traffic was stop and go but we got to the airport with plenty of time to spare.  However, getting through all the layers of airport security and other nonsense at EZE International airport is the stuff legends are made of.  There are long lines for security.  Once out of security, there’s another long line for passport control.  All this is because there aren’t enough agents to accommodate the number of people traveling.  To get on the plane one goes through yet another layer of security where all passengers are wanded, and all hand carried luggage is opened and inspected.  We finally boarded and left the gate a few minutes early.  
We landed on time.  Our landing time was 6:45 a.m. and then we had to go through US customs.  It took a long time to get through passport control because there were only three agents on duty for US citizens at this time of day.  When planes arrive from Europe in the afternoon, there are many more agents and we get through a lot faster.  After we picked up our checked bags, the doggie sniffed our bags and lost interest.
The best news is that we got a taxi very quickly and there was NO traffic to speak of on the Dulles access road, the beltway and 270.  So, we got home around 8:30 a.m. and now we have lots of dirty clothes, great appreciation for Argentinean Malbecs and great memories of yet another adventure.

