Argentina – Day 6

Today we all had breakfast in the club lounge at the Sheraton.  The hotel has given us all “concierge” privileges and put most of us on the 5th floor, which is the concierge floor.  Very convenient, to say the least.  The coffee here tastes like the bean is passed through the water rather than steeped in it.  So, I asked the waiter this morning for strong coffee, which he brought me – expresso in a coffee cup with milk.  That was good!

We didn’t leave for our city tour – riding and walking – until 10 a.m., so we took our time this morning.  The bus drove downtown where we arrived at the 9th of July square, the center of downtown in Salta.  We visited the two churches and then the Anthropological museum where one of the three “children” found in 1999 at the top of a volcano was displayed.  The child was “sacrificed” as an offering to the Inca gods and then “mummified” because of the extreme cold and dry air.  In all, three children’s bodies were excavated from the volcano in 1999 -  two girls and a boy.  The museum displays one child at a time along with a number of artifacts that were also found in the pit.  So, in a period of about six months, we have seen three different forms of mummies  - those from western China, Egypt and now this one from the Llullaillaco volcano on the Argentina/Chile border.  Only the ones in Egypt have gone through a ritualized mummification process.
We had lunch today at Andres, a neighborhood restaurant in an upscale Salta suburban neighborhood.  We had lots of food and the wine kept flowing as well. We started with two empanadas, the favorite food here,  followed by salad, french fried potatoes, and four different kinds of meat (three kinds of beef and one kind of goat meat, we think) and than a chorizo (pork) sausage.  Dessert was a choice of a pancake of sorts with either molasses on it or a sticky squash concoction with walnuts (or maybe the pancake was a slice of mild cheese, we weren’t sure).  By the time we were finished, nearly 4 pm, it was time to return to the hotel, which we did.  One couple wanted to be dropped off at the artisan’s market to do some shopping, but the rest of us returned for a little R&R.  All that eating and drinking can be exhausting!
After a little digestion and rest, Jeff and I ventured to the Mercado Artasanal, the artisan’s market.  We asked the hotel to call us a taxi, as the market is quite a long way.  Because cabs are not prevalent in that area of town, we paid about 10 pesos ($2.50 USD) more to have the driver wait an hour for us until we were done and then take us back to the Sheraton.  The market is in an old church, and supposedly carries authentic Argentine handicrafts.  I wanted to buy animal masks like the ones in the bathroom at the wine owner’s house yesterday.  I was successful, glad to say. But overall, I was quite unimpressed with the market in general.  There weren’t that many shops, and they had lots of what appeared to be similar merchandise.  And this was at the “official” Mercado.  Across the street, or as our guide referred to it, “Taiwan” because he claimed the merchandise was mostly fake, was much the same cookie cutter merchandise except for the colorful animal masks.  But Jeff did buy a floppy hat made with a patchwork of old textiles.
Back at the Sheraton, we were still too full to eat dinner although several of our group was going out to eat or eating at the hotel bar where it takes forever to be served.  So, we had a drink and then back to the room.
Tomorrow, we are contemplating taking a cable car to the top of the highest peak here in Salta to take some photos – depending, of course, on the weather.  If we go up the cable car, it will be one of several places where we will have done that including Cape Town, South Africa; Hong Kong; and Queenstown, New Zealand.

The Sheraton is providing an early lunch for us (11:30 a.m.) before we go to the airport and spend the rest of the day traveling from Salta to Mendoza via a connection in  Buenos Aires.  Since we have more than a 3-hour layover in the domestic Buenos Aires airport (the one where we missed our flight a few days ago), we were told today that we will need to claim our luggage and re-check it again.  If so, at least we will know our luggage has arrived for the first leg and will continue on the second leg.  Otherwise, this is a real pain.  But so far, efficiency has NOT been a demonstrable quality at Argentinean airports. 
