Argentina – Day 7
Today is Sunday.  The only thing we have on our agenda is to eat lunch – early at that – and then to travel to Mendoza.  That’s easier than it sounds because there’s no easy way to get from Salta, where we are this morning, to Mendoza, where I’m writing this narrative at nearly midnight.  Yep.  Same day.  Just took a while to get there.  We ate a lunch the Salta Sheraton prepared and served in the upstairs dining room.   We were supposed to have eaten in the bar downstairs, but today was election day and public establishments can’t serve alcoholic beverages.  So, in order to have wine with lunch – a requisite beverage on a wine tour, for sure – we ate in the “private” dining room where liquor is okay.  Oh well.  The meal was most ordinary and again we had dry, tasteless pork.  Either folks here don’t know how to prepare pork, or they actually like the meat cooked to within an inch of its life and tenderness.  In any event, I’ll not be ordering any pork in Argentina, ever.

We packed and brought down the suitcases prior to lunch and while we ate, the driver and helpers loaded all our bags into the bus for our trip to the airport.  We were booked on a 3 p.m. flight to Buenos Aires and then on an 8 p.m. flight to Mendoza – that is, all but one couple in our group.  This couple had their flights cancelled because we all missed our first flight last week to Salta.  So, as airlines sometimes, do, all subsequent legs of their itinerary was cancelled.  (The rest of the group did not suffer that fate.)   They went to the airport early in the morning only to learn that no LAN (the airline, not the network) representative was present to help with other arrangements and that meant that we all had to get to the airport a little earlier, which was okay.  They couldn’t get on our flight to Buenos Aires, but did get booked on Aerolineas to Buenos Aires where they would then continue on with the rest of us.  Even though the Boeing 737 plane we flew on, called a “guppy” because of its looks, is small, it still holds nearly 200 people and carry-on luggage.  And, checking in requires waiting in long lines.  So, early is best for a lot of different reasons.
In addition, LAN and Aerolineas are very fussy about carry on and check-in baggage weight.  The airlines in the US are not that fussy, but will charge for a checked bag regardless of what it weighs.  For this flight, we were under weight for our larger bags, which we checked-in (50 lb. max) and over weight for the carry ons (8 kg.).  They weigh the carry-on bags!  So, we spent a few minutes rearranging our “stuff” to distribute the weight properly to earn an ”okay” on all our carry-on luggage.  Once that was done, we could proceed through the lone security line and then sit and wait in the boarding area our plane. 
To make a long story short, our flight got off and landed (with a hard “thump” I might add) on the tarmac at Buenos Aires where several on the plane applauded sarcastically.  Hardest landing I’ve ever had.  Hope the pilot didn’t break the wheel.  We then sat for three hours waiting to board our next flight to Mendoza.  Our checked bags were checked through to Mendoza.
So, we’re very tired because we didn’t do anything today, or have dinner for that matter, except travel and sit in airports.  The long time between flights was known several weeks ago, long before our tour began.  The tour director could have rearranged the flights to get us to Mendoza sooner.  

Because it’s now so late (after midnight) the tour director is canceling the first wine tasting Monday and we’ll proceed directly to a wine tasting lunch.  But, that’s still a two-hour drive from our hotel in Mendoza.  With a little more thought, we could have reversed the schedule for tomorrow with the following day and saved the longer drive for when we were less stressed.  Yes, folks, the devil is certainly in the details, and the details have been rather sketchy throughout this tour.

But, more to come about wine, food, and our impressions and recommendations regarding this tour and others that the tour director offers.
