This country is more dangerous than Brazil! As soon as I stepped off the plane, I was force to go through the duty free shop (the only way to exit!). Shopping Mecca for those with US$. Yes, I parted with some of those moldy dollars everyone thinks I have sitting around. 

Notes about Buenos Aires:

	They have Berocca in Argentina!

	Argentineans are known world wide as being great exaggerators (this is according to a Uruguayan). They also are known for their protesting as seen here. This protest was about unemployment. The protest slowed up traffic a bit, but really the traffic here is not bad considering the size of the city. BTW, Buenos Aires is one of the most beautiful cities that I have seen in South America. 
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	Cows are less sacred here than in India – but almost as sacred as in SD and NE.

Cows sculpture were everywhere – reminded me of the bike art exhibition in the streets of Lincoln. 
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	This is Marcelo – my business associate. Check out the detail on the cow.

[image: image4.jpg]





	Buenos Aires is the gay capital of South America. This has nothing to do with the cows above.



	Had a free afternoon. Bike ride tours are great. And Fernando (my private guide – as it is winter here and I’m the only lunatic that wants to go bike riding today) is not gay. He explained this because I was once again pimping my daughters – and he’s interested. Great guy – bike guide in the middle of the week…flight instructor on the weekends. Anyone looking for a pilot? We went to El Tigre – the mouth of the Rio de Plata (the river that separates Argentina and Uruguay). It has its name because a Puma ate the one of the Spanish founders when they first got there. Pumas are the same as Cougars, but the Spanish weren’t quite sure what they saw. Could have been all the wine they were drinking…Did I mention the wine here is phenomenal!!!  Bottles for $3 - $5 and you can’t go wrong!
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Buenos Aries is behind me. I biked in my PJ’s cause I didn’t have a jacket. I looked like a tall blond female Chinaman. That explains the looks.

That’s Fernando standing in the middle of San Martin Plaza – a national hero (San Martin, not Fernando).
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This is my dog picture. Enlarge the document and you’ll see two skinny dogs in the patio of this house. I think they’re grey hounds or something like that.

To the right you have the view from inside the train we took to get to El Tigre. While a bit crowded – they have a great set up for carrying bikes.
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 Beautiful hoses in Tigre. A very upscale neighborhood. Had to get the horse shot above – and the school kids to the right (field trip). Below is a canal that runs through the town. Great house border the water. 
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So, yes, the water flows counter-clockwise down the sink drain when you are south of the equator. This was my entertainment when I was bored. And, if you navigate by using the sun, remember – it’s in the North.

I left Buenos Aires listening to “Hot Stuff” by Donna Summers. It was interrupted by a bunch of cars honking their horns at the airport tollbooth. The driver explained to me that if they honk enough, there’s a chance the attendants will let them through without paying – if the line is long enough. Good motivation. 

Some guy blew me a kiss as I was riding the elevator to my airplane gate. I like this city.
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