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26-27 December 
Well, my trip is definitely underway! I have landed in Santiago, Chile after a long trip from Albury (overnight 
in Sydney and then through Auckland to here). The flight from Auckland was good, very smooth and had 
yummy lamb cutlets for dinner. I even managed to get a bit of sleep. There were stunning views of the 
Andes as we came in to land. I am quite looking forward to the next flight across to Buenos Aires. We will 
have to fly over the range. I am sitting here in the lounge killing a couple of hours having arrived in South 
America -my sixth continent so far this year, with one more to come! 
 
I am now in Buenos Aires. The flight across from Chile was great with lovely views over the Andes and then 
over the plains. I arrived and arranged a remis (private car and driver) at the airport to bring me to my 
hotel, about a 45 minute drive. I am pretty tired but my first impressions are of a very European city with 
some amazing architecture. It almost feels quite French with loads of huge, ornate buildings. Of course 
there are also the usual run-down apartment blocks on the way into the city but generally it seems in pretty 
good condition.  
 
The roads are a bit chaotic - one road was closed due to a protest of some sort and when we had to merge 
it was fairly interesting with no-one giving any space. You have to be pretty aggressive to get anywhere! At 
one point we had to cross another main road and it was an absolute scramble! Anyway, I arrived safely at 
the hotel, which seems very nice and is in the Recoletta district. I pretty much crashed... Had a bite to eat 
and then a good night's sleep.  
 
28 December 
After waking early this morning I was up, showered and in the restaurant for a light breakfast by 7. Then I 
headed out for a bit to explore. Even at 7:15 it is hot and humid but it was lovely walking through the 
streets of Recoletta with not many people around - a few out walking dogs and many of the building 
superintendents washing the streets but otherwise just me. It is such a beautiful area with amazing 
architecture (very strong European influence) and wide, tree-line streets. After about an hour I was 
dripping and headed back to the hotel to cool down. Once the shops opened I ventured out again and 
wandered the shopping areas also indulging in a spot of people watching. I cooled off with a very decadent 
ice-cream sundae, brushing off my very rough Spanish in the process! Then back to the hotel again to check 
in with the Antarctic trip and prepare for the city tour. 
 
In the afternoon we headed out on a city tour visiting many of the key sites in the city, the pink palace, 
where Evita did her speech from the balcony, over to La Boca, the more colourful end of town where the 
immigrants lived and soccer is the focal point - all houses painted in bright colours and people dancing 
tango in the streets and then through the various suburbs and back to the famous Recoleta cemetery 
where we saw among others the mausoleum of Evita. The cemetery was amazing, like walking through a 
miniature city of marble mansions but the inhabitants were all dead. 

   



 

   
 
Then back to the hotel for a briefing on Antarctica and a fairly early night in preparation for the 5am start 
tomorrow when we head to Ushuaia and out into the Drake Passage! 
 
30 December 
I am now in the Drake Passage... Not at its roughest but not exactly the Drake Lake either. I am sitting here 
in the lounge and outside it is grey and the sea is a lumpy mess but overall things are going pretty well. I 
have just had a huge breakfast after sleeping nearly 12 hours! First decent night's sleep I have had since I 
got here. I must have needed it. We are about to have a session to meet our Naturalist crew as well. 
 
Yesterday we got a wake-up call at 5am and after a quick shower and breakfast were off to the airport in 
Buenos Aires for our flight to Ushuaia. The flight was just over 3 hours and was a charter flight full of the 
people who are on the cruise... Pretty smooth and easy all up. We arrived in Ushuaia and had an hour bus 
trip through the National Park "at the end of the world" then about 3 hours on a catamaran cruising 
through the Beagle channel. I met a couple of men from Kentucky and spent some enjoyable time talking 
with them about their travels to Botswana. We have stayed in many of the same camps and share a love of 
the country so was good to share stories. We also saw South American sea lions and two different varieties 
of cormorants.  
 

  
 
At about 5 we arrived at our ship and were able to board and unpack our luggage (which had been 

collected from outside our hotel rooms at 9pm the night before in Buenos Aires) so was good to be 

reunited. My boots had also arrived which was pleasing. Then after the compulsory safety briefing we were 

off! It was smooth sailing through the Beagle Channel and I enjoyed dinner, exploring the ship and getting 

to know my way around, as well as getting my parka fitted before heading to bed and falling into a deep 

sleep around 9:30pm. 

 
 



December 31 
We are still making our way south through the Drake Passage. Westerly swells are pretty big although still 
not as bad as they get sometimes. Luckily I have not been affected but a number of people are stuck in 
their cabins suffering some real sea-sickness. I have been enjoying the food (which seems to be never-
ending) and the ambience on board. 
 
The ship is lovely - about 140 passengers, a large lounge, dining room, chart room, observation deck and we 
have open access to the bridge as well which provides some great views and fantastic discussion with the 
captain and the rest of the crew. I have been enjoying the birds - black-browed albatross, amazing 
wandering albatross and petrels that have accompanied us across the passage. Right now I am sitting in the 
lounge looking out the window at about 20 Pintado Petrels skimming along beside the boat. There is also a 
wellness centre and spa on board and I had great fun working out yesterday in the swell... Lifting weights in 
a heaving swell just adds to the fun! I am scheduled for a massage in about 20 minutes so looking forward 
to that as well. 
 

 

  
 
Yesterday we had a number of lectures from different naturalists - one on sea birds, one from the inventor 
of the "Critter Cam" who was hoping to be dropped off to research Leopard Seals but was too rough this 
morning so apparently we will try again on the way back, and a lot of general information on Antarctica etc. 
We also had to get all our outerwear decontaminated in preparation for our first landing which all going to 
plan should be this afternoon. As always it will depend on weather and conditions but I have my fingers 
crossed. 
 
January 1 
The swells eventually died down yesterday as we neared land. At one point they were up around 20 feet so 
we were getting a fair bit of movement. I feel very lucky that I did not suffer from sickness as several people 
spent the whole two days of the crossing in bed being sick. 
 
In the morning we had a couple more briefings - a great lecture on tectonic plate movements and the 
Antarctic geology and another on the penguins of the Antarctic Peninsula. The first one was straight after 



my massage and while it was very interesting I did struggle with keeping my eyes open. I have really 
struggled with jet lag - probably because I was so tired before I came away. We sailed through the English 
Channel past great glacier topped islands - huge thick blue ice right down to the water - stunning! 
 
In the afternoon we headed to shore for our first landing at Half Moon Island. All the red-jacketed penguins 
stuck to the people paths and had to give way to the chinstrap penguins making their way up and down to 
the rookeries on the penguin paths! There was a huge Weddel Seal lying on the beach near where we 
landed and also a wreck of a whaling boat. At the rookeries we saw chicks ranging from 2 hours to one 
week old as well as some unhatched eggs. 
 

  

   
 
The penguins are so cute jumping up the hill to the rookery, sometimes sliding on their bellies. While we 
were on shore it started snowing which was lovely... Great large snowflakes landing on us... It was really 
beautiful. 
 
Back on the boat we had a cocktail party in honour of New Year's Eve.  
 

January 2 
This morning I sat through the most enjoyable kayak briefing I have ever attended. Dennis, who is the ship's 
boat master and underwater specialist has a fantastic sense of humour and kept us all in stitches.  
 
We spent most of the day in and around the Gerlache Strait on the western side of the Antarctic Peninsular 
and our first stop for the day was at Cuverville Island. There we spent just over an hour paddling around the 
ice on inflatable and incredibly stable kayaks admiring the icebergs, and seeing the odd seal hauled out on 
ice as well as seeing penguins on the shoreline. We also saw (but mainly heard) a large avalanche on shore 
and heard the creaking and groaning of the numerous glaciers.  
 
The numbers, size and depth of the glaciers we are seeing is incredible - way too hard to describe and the 
photographs don't do them justice. When I was in Glacier Bay in Alaska I remember feeling in awe of the 



majesty but there are so many here it is hard to look in any direction without seeing one (or more) 
somewhere in the line of sight. They are such a beautiful colour too. 
 

  

  
 
After the kayaking we went ashore. Cuverville Island boasts one of the largest colonies of Gentoo (Lipstick) 
penguins in the Antarctic and we enjoyed many different interactions with them. We were able to climb up 
(on slippery snow) to quite a high vantage point for some great views back over the Errera Channel. We 
saw a large iceberg break into several smaller pieces and another roll right over. No wonder they told us 
not to get too close when we were kayaking! Coming down was interesting. We were all wearing thick 
rubber boots, great for warmth and the wet landings we are making from the zodiacs but not so great for 
walking in slippery snow! We really do look like a bunch of red penguins in our parkas the way we waddle 
along. 
 

  



  

  
 
Back on board for lunch and a quick visit to the gym before our next stop... 
 
In the afternoon we made our first stop on the actual continent itself at Neko harbour. There were a couple 
of large Weddel seals hauled out right near the landing area and a large glacier which calved several times 
right next to us, setting off a number of small waves. We climbed up about 600ft again on slippery snow 
and had great views over the ice cliffs. The good news was that on the way down there was an area where 
we could (if we chose) slide down on our backs! It was great fun shooting down the slope and certainly 
much easier than trying to walk. I couldn't understand why more people didn't take the option and was 
even tempted (briefly) to head back up and have another go. I did get a bit of snow down my back though... 
In the end I opted to go and observe the penguins instead. 
 

  

  



 

 

  
 
Each evening the crew do a recap session and share highlights of the day, interesting facts etc. A couple of 
them are real comedians. Stefan, a Swedish Naturalist with a passion for birds kept us entertained telling 
stories about penguins and Dennis shared the footage from his underwater dive and had us all in tears of 
laughter!  
 
I had dinner with a couple and their 25yr old son from the New York area. They were very interested in 
Mars and we had a great discussion about various types of candy.  
 
This morning we were up bright and early as the ship was sailing through the Lemaire channel at 6:30am. 
This is known to be one of the most scenic areas of the peninsular - a very narrow channel, with lots of 
icebergs and glaciers on every side. It was cold out but absolutely worth it to capture the stunning views. I 
suspect it requires quite some navigational capability but I opted to sit out on the bow rather than in the 
bridge. 
 

  



  
 
3 January 
Not long after I finished writing yesterday we arrived at Peterman Island. There we went first for a one hour 
zodiac cruise pasting towering icebergs and motoring slowly along the shore where we could see Adelie 
penguins, Gentoo penguins, Antarctic Shags and Antarctic terns nesting. We saw some hungry shag and 
Adelie penguin chicks demanding food from their harried parents and on a few ice floes Adelie penguins 
scampering around in a very amusing fashion before diving off again into the water. After landing on shore 
we wandered up to the rookeries and saw brand new Gentoo chicks and even some still in the process of 
hatching. They are so cute and fluffy compared to their sleek parents. The ever-present skuas were keeping 
a close look out for any eggs or chicks left unguarded. I also walked up to the other side to a fantastic 
lookout spot over some huge bergs and ice cliffs. It is amazing how active the penguins are -they climb up 
and down quite steep cliffs to get to their nesting sites and are quite hilarious to watch. 
 

 

  

  



I stopped at one Gentoo penguin rookery and was watching the chicks and one penguin was doing 
exactly what I had seen on the Frozen Planet documentary - stealing stones from other penguins nests 
and taking them to its own. It was hilarious to watch and created quite a ruckus among the other 
penguins. 

 

 

  
 
We returned to the ship for lunch and then headed South! I spent a lot of time during the afternoon sitting 
in the bridge and observing as we headed below the Antarctic Circle, navigating through pack ice and large 
bergs, spotting the occasional crab eater or Weddel seal hauled out on the ice floes as we passed. We 
arrived at the Antarctic Circle at about 10:30pm in full daylight. Down here the sun doesn't set! 
 

 
 
John Evans, who was in the first party to climb Mt Vinson (the highest mountain on the Antarctic continent) 
in 1966 shared his stories and photographs of his adventures with us. It is amazing what was achieved, back 
before I was even born, with such basic gear... And today we are travelling in such ease. 
 
We also had a brief presentation on skuas and the role they play in the ecology, a history lesson about a 
French explorer Charcot, a brief slide show from one of the National Geographic photographers and Dennis 
shared his latest underwater shots from the ROV which he sent down in Neko Harbour. All engaging and 
entertaining. 
 



This morning I woke in Crystal Sound, as we cruised the fjords looking for a place to park in the fast ice (sea 
ice firmly fastened to shore). As I write this we are parked firmly in some of this fast ice and about to head 
out for an ice walk... Our opportunity to actually walk on water - with the ice several feet thick at this point. 
It has been fun watching the crew out checking the ice and marking off safe zones for us to walk about on... 
We were able to spend about two hours wandering about on the sea ice. The sun was out and it was 
pleasantly warm. We had great views of the mountains beyond the ice and numerous icebergs, either on 
the edge of or caught in the middle of the fast ice. At one point one of the icebergs out in the water rolled 
over several times creating an awesome spectacle. A couple of Adelie penguins even popped out to check 
us out. It was so warm several of the younger passengers donned their swimsuits and lay on the ice! 
 

 

  
 
From back on board the boat the views were stunning. With the sun shining we could see right through the 
clear water to the deep blue of the icebergs under water and were also treated to some awesome 
reflections making for amazing photographs. 
 

  



  
 
4 January 
After walking on the sea ice yesterday we sailed along the ice line and spotted a number of penguins and 
crab eater seals hauled out on the ice. Just as we were about to head to lunch the naturalists all got 
extremely excited upon spotting a Ross seal. Lisa, our expedition leader, has been coming down here for 
over 13 years and has only seen one before so there was lots of enthusiastic photo taking and everyone at 
the bow of the ship to watch etc. Most of us were a bit amused and bewildered by the whole thing - it just 
looked like another seal (giant slug) to us :). 
 

  
 
We then headed northward again... This time through the inside passage. We are the first boat this season 
to make it to the Antarctic Circle and the first to try and navigate the inside circle. We didn't make it all the 
way but got a fair distance before having to head back out to the outside channel to get all the way north. I 
again spent a lot of time on the bridge as we navigated through some incredible ice, seeing leopard and 
crab eater seals hauled out on floes every now and then. 
 
During the afternoon we also had a great lecture on the Antarctic ice formation and the different types of 
ice etc. Then during the evening recap we heard short talks from the naturalists on seals, krill, the Antarctic 
and Arctic circles, tropics and equinox, and as usual the latest amusing underwater update from Dennis. 
 
I was invited to a private dinner with John Evans and his wife (with 5 other guests) and enjoyed hearing 
more about his exploits. Tom and Beka will be interested to know that he was also one of the first climbers 
to ascend El Capitain in the Yosemites. He has worked in Antarctica for most of the last 40 years and still 
managed a number of climbing expeditions. I felt incredibly privileged to spend time with someone who 
has experienced so much. 
 
After dinner we were treated to a great presentation from one of the National Geographic photographers 
on board who shared his experience and photographs of descending into the Nyiragongo Crater in the 
Democratic Republic of Congo. It is a large active volcanoe with the largest lava lake in the world and the 



photos were mind-blowing! He was interrupted part way through his talk as about four minke whales 
appeared alongside the ship... What an evening! 
 
There are some interesting people on board and I am getting almost as much enjoyment from people 
watching as I am from the scenery. One woman from Florida in particular is really out there and always 
manages to ask the weirdest most out there questions during presentations at very odd times. She has 
been wandering around the ship in shorts and ugg boots and is generally quite a spectacle... I guess it takes 
all types. 
 
5 January 
It has been another glorious day down here in the ice. I woke this morning as the ship dropped anchor in 
Dorian Bay, off Wiencke Island. On all sides I could see white ice covered mountains and the odd bit of 
flatter land. The mountains all look as though they have a really thick coating of icing on top. The ice here is 
several metres (more than 10 I think) thick but in the heart of the continent it is 5 miles thick!!! It is still 
pretty impressive even here. 
 
After breakfast we suited up and headed out in the kayaks to explore the bay. There was a lot more wind 
than last time we kayaked and a bit of wave action which made things fun, especially as there were lots 
more areas we couldn't go (too close to the icebergs, the zodiac channel, behind the boat etc etc) than 
there were where we could. Still it was fun being out there - I was with Earl (the guy from Kentucky) and he 
is a hoot at any time and we got a good upper body workout heading back to the ship into the wind. 
 

 
 
I then went ashore and climbed up a snow covered hill to get a good view over into the next bay which is 
Port Lockroy, where we will visit tomorrow. It has as much civilisation as we have seen since we left 
Ushuaia (about two buildings) and we have one of the guys who has spent several years there on board. I 
then walked to a penguin colony at the end of the island up another wee hill and saw some very young 
chicks and then along the waterway to the penguin landing area. In the centre of the three walks was an 
historic British research station and I had the opportunity to have a peek inside - definitely warm and dry 
but pretty spartan conditions compared with the boat I am on. 
 

  



  

 
 
Overall I think I walked about 2 miles which doesn't sound much but on snow and ice, with a good wind-
chill factor and straight after kayaking it felt like a lot more and I was definitely ready for lunch by the time I 
got back on board. 
 
We were just finishing up lunch when the call came over the speaker system that a large pod of killer 
whales had been spotted off the bow so we all rushed to don our outdoor gear and cameras and headed 
out to take photographs. There were at least twelve killer whales and at one point they swam almost 
directly under the bow of the ships so all pretty exciting really! 
 

  
 
By then it was definitely time for a wee rest as we sailed through an ice-berg strewn passage towards Orne 
Harbour where we had the option between another hike or a zodiac ride and I opted for the zodiac ride as I 
have had limited opportunities to take one on this trip and it is always interesting to see what can be 
spotted from a different vantage point. Although we didn't spot anymore marine mammals, the ice was 
absolutely spectacular and the channel runs between the Antarctic Peninsular and a series of Islands. The 
peninsular in particular boasts some pretty high mountain peaks and I got some great photographs. Some 
of the ice bergs were massive and I have to keep reminding myself that I am only seeing a small part of 
them, some go 600ft below the water line.  
 



  

  
 
Our evening recap was shorter but we had a great presentation on the two types of Antarctic Killer whales. 
No Dennis's underwater spectacular which was missed by all.  
 
We had a special Argentinian barbecue dinner with a lot of different types of meat and some rather nice 
Malbec to wash it down with. Then just as I was enjoying my brownie and ice cream we got a call over the 
loud speaker that we were in a large area of humpback whales feeding. Again we all raced to layer up and 
head out on deck. There were humpback whales in every direction and we spent a lot of time with a group 
of three that were lunge feeding and on three occasions surfaced right at the bow of the ship! There must 
have been at least 30 whales in the vicinity and it was an incredible end to the evening. 
 

   

 
 



6 January 
This morning was another beautiful crisp clear morning. I had anticipated spending most of my time down 
here in cloud but after the first couple of days we have had fantastic clear weather most of the time, which 
has made for exceptional scenery - and the rather incongruous need to liberally apply sunscreen! 
 
We arrived this morning at Port Lockroy, an historic British base and research site that has since been 
restored and now functions as a museum and gift shop! We spent an hour or so at Jougla Point nearby with 
more Gentoo penguins, Antarctic Shags (which may well be my favourite), Weddell Seals and some old 
whale bones. One of the Weddell seals was singing - a very eerie but cool sound when we all stopped 
rustling our jackets and crunching the snow long enough to hear it.  We then spent time exploring the old 
museum which is in the original hut that was built in the early 1940s and numerous people came back to 
the ship laden down with goods from the souvenir shop. Maybe I am just jaded as these are all well-
travelled people too but it seems to me that every souvenir shop sells pretty much the same things and I 
am just not tempted at all anymore. 
 

  

   
 
Once we arrived back on board the South Polar plunge was announced and the hardy ones of us (myself 
included) headed down to the mud room in our togs to take the dreaded dip in sub-zero degree water. 
They had it pretty much set up like an assembly line, very well organised with all precautions taken. Jump 
into the frigid water, gasp for air and get out as fast as humanly possible given all your limbs are freezing! 
They had warm towels and hot chocolate (as well as liquor shots for those inclined) waiting for us but it was 
nicest to get into a hot shower and warm right through. Still I am glad I did it as I would have really kicked 
myself afterwards if I hadn't. 

 



 
After lunch we sailed north. We plan to stop at the South Shetland Islands on the way back to try and drop 
off the scientist we couldn't drop off on the way down due to weather conditions but otherwise we will not 
stop again until we hit South America. It is sad to be leaving this continent. I have only experienced the very 
tip but it has been unforgettable. As we sailed up the Gerlache Strait I sat in the observation lounge 
stunned at the majesty of the rugged mountains, all topped with thick glacial ice. 
 
Later in the afternoon we had a really informative talk from one of the naturalists on board about his time 
setting up the Indian bases in Antarctica. Aside from stunning photography he shared some really 
interesting personal perspectives on his time down here. It is amazing what some people have experienced 
in their lives and National geographic and Lindblad have certainly pulled together an extremely experienced 
and interesting group of adventurers and naturalists to host these trips. 
 
As we travelled further north we came upon another large, loose grouping of humpback whales, with again 
small groups lunge feeding right by the ship. It was a fitting way to farewell Antarctica as we headed north 
into the roiling Drake Passage. 
 

  
 
7 January 
We woke yesterday already well into the Drake Passage. Swells were moderate, probably 3-4 metres and 
we made our way gradually north through the day. It was a quiet day on board with many people 
preferring to stay in their cabins given the motion on board and I spent time in the bridge, in the lounge 
and up in the observation lounge, mostly reading and occasionally glancing up to look at the many seabirds 
accompanying us. 
 

 
 
We had a great talk from Rick Atkins about his time running sled dogs, first for the British Antarctic survey 
in Antarctica and then up in Canada and Alaska where he competed in numerous sled dog races, including 
the Iditarod. So many of these naturalists on board have done so much with their lives! 
 



In the afternoon/evening a couple of films were shown but generally a very quiet day on board and I 
managed to get through one-and-a-half novels. 
 
This morning the seas were much rougher, 10+ metre swells and 7-8 on the Beaufort scale so a really good 
trip across the Drake with a lot of motion on board. We had been scheduled to get close to Cape Horn but 
weather conditions and strong winds have meant we are now heading directly for Ushuaia. We should hit 
the Beagle Channel and calmer waters in the next hour or so which will be a relief to many. I do feel very 
lucky not to have suffered from any real sea-sickness. I decided to put off going to the gym though until it 
gets a bit calmer :) 
 
8 January 
Yesterday was another pretty quiet day on board. We had another presentation from Carsten (National 
Geographic Photographer) about his visit to Mt Erebus and then John Evans provided a really good 
overview of the US Antarctic program. I also had a massage in the afternoon which was a great way to 
relax. We docked in Ushuaia about 4pm and stayed overnight at dock. This morning we have all got packed 
and will be off the ship and heading back to Buenos Aires in a couple of hours. We have a bit of time to 
explore the town first I think. 
 
I have had most of my meals on board with Earl and Joe, two older gentlemen from Kentucky and we have 
had some hilarious discussion. Earl is a retired banker and Joe has his own business. They are both quite 
cynical and like other Kentuckians I have met, a little close minded but they both love to travel and like me, 
Earl loves. Botswana so we always found something to talk about. They have actually been good company. 
Of course I have also spent time with others but they will be the two I remember. 
 
9 January 
Well I am now safely back on land with yesterday being a fairly hefty travel day. We disembarked the ship 
at 8am and were taken to the Maritime and Prison Museum in Ushuaia, a very interesting and eclectic 
space, housed in the old prison building (Tierra del Fuego/Ushuaia) was originally a penal colony, with a lot 
of models of the early explorers' ships, information about their trips, displays on the Yamanas (the original 
inhabitants of the area), displays of penguins, details about the prison etc. It was easy to spend an hour and 
a half or so strolling around and exploring the different exhibits. 
 
I then wandered around the town of Ushuaia for a bit. It reminded me of some of the small towns we had 
visited in Alaska but with slightly different, almost Swiss architecture and even some old, brightly painted 
corrugated iron buildings. There were, as expected, lots of souvenir and outdoor shops, cafés etc. I stopped 
in one cafe and had a hot chocolate before heading back to the bus and to the airport. 
 
It is a nearly 4 hour flight to Buenos Aires and by the time we had managed check in, wait, flight, luggage 
collection etc it was a long day. I met up with the other 10 travellers heading to Iguaçu and we boarded our 
bus and headed to the hotel for the evening. It was nearly 6pm by the time we arrived and after sorting out 
luggage etc I headed out to get some insect repellent and stopped to enjoy a very good gelato. I had a late 
dinner with our Naturalist at a very good steak restaurant just down the road from the hotel, arranged a 
tango show for when I am back in Buenos Aires and then had a good night sleep. 
 
This morning we were up early again and after breakfast back on the bus to the airport to catch the one-
hour-forty flight to Iguaçu. There is definitely an element of hurry up and wait on this sort of trip and it has 
done nothing to engender me to package type tours. I can't see myself stopping independent travel for a 
while as much as I have enjoyed this experience and wouldn't have wanted to head to Antarctica any other 
way. 
 
 



10 January 
Iguaçu Falls is absolutely stunning as expected but pretty hot with temperatures in the early 30's and 
humidity of around 95%. We arrived at the hotel just before midday and my room overlooks the falls. 
 

  
 
After lunch we headed out to walk the lower circuit with fantastic views of the falls. We also saw a giant 
millipede and a type of monitor lizard as well as butterflies etc. There are always vultures circling in the 
thermals above the falls as well. 
 
Despite the forecast showing a 60% chance of rain we had clear skies the whole time enabling some 
fantastic photographs! Although the more photos I take the more I realise they just don't capture the real 
thing. Once we reached river level (think loads of steps) we boarded a boat and headed out into the rapids. 
They had provided waterproof bags so we expected to get wet but I hadn't expected the absolute 
drenching we got as we backed under the falls. I don't think I usually get that wet in the shower in the 
morning! It was fun and pleasantly cooling and we got some great close up views of the falls. I can't say 
climbing back up the steps in dripping wet clothing is a huge lark but it did help keep us a bit cool. 
 

 

   
 
We all met for an early dinner in the hotel to prepare for our early morning wake up this morning... 
 



At 5:30am we met in the lobby for a very light bite to eat before heading out birding! It was great as we had 
access to areas where the park was closed and it was early enough that it was still a bit cool. We saw 
numerous different types of birds but the highlights for me were two different types of toucan and close 
enough to get some great photographs. We even saw a cuica (guinea pig) and some coatis, loads of giant 
ants they call "double trouble" because they bite and sting, and some gorgeous blue butterflies.  
 

 

 

  
 

 
11 January  
Well, after a good rest after the birding yesterday we headed out again to get a closer look at the Devil's 
Throat, the aptly named area of the falls closest to the Brazilian Border. It was very hot and humid in the 
afternoon and we wandered down to the train station to catch the wee train out to the top of the Devil's 
Throat. We passed myriads of butterflies, including some big morpho ones (the big blue ones). We then 
walked along the raised walkways over the top of the river out to the falls, with a few butterflies even 
hitching rides here and there. From the walkway we saw loads more water birds - herons, cormorants etc, a 
few turtles and a couple of giant catfish.  
 
Eventually we made it to the falls and I can definitely see how they got their name. Gallons and gallons of 
water pours through a narrow arch throwing up billows of spray - the noise alone is impressive. This is peak 



season in Iguaçu and the area was crowded with people (probably 70% Argentinian) which made for some 
interesting people watching as well. 
 

   
 

On the walk back we saw some more gorgeous birds including a spectacular pair of cardinals with very red 
heads and a very attractive jay that seemed almost tame as well as a family of coati - small raccoon-like 
animals - with some very cute babies. 
 
Back at the hotel a troop of capuchin monkeys entertained us all trying to break into the rooms... Very 
cute! 
 
In the evening we headed into Puerto Iguaçu for dinner in a traditional Argentinian restaurant which was 
very enjoyable. 
 
This morning we headed out at 7:30am before it got warm to walk the upper circuit of the falls. This 
probably was my favourite walk of the whole trip. It was not too hot, the views were spectacular from the 
top of the falls and we were practically the only ones out. Our hotel is the only one in the national park and 
the park only opens at 7:30 so no one else had made it yet. The perspective from the top of the falls was 
completely different and I got some great photos. 
 

   
 
Back to the hotel for breakfast, a shower and to check out and am now sitting in the lobby waiting for our 
transport to the airport and back to Buenos Aires. It feels like my holiday is sadly coming to an end but I 
have seen and experienced so much. 
 
12 January 
After arriving back in Buenos Aires and checking back into what is becoming a familiar hotel, I wandered 
around Recoletta for a while and meandered through the artisan market which was quite interesting. Then 
I had to get some ice-cream from the cafe that I think must sell the smoothest ice-cream in the world - so 
delicious. 



 
In the evening I headed out to the older part of Buenos Aires to a Tango show in an old Tango Club that has 
been an institution here for over 40 years. I wanted to avoid the real touristy places and must have done 
okay because over 80% of the audience were clearly Argentinian. The cafe, El viejo Almacen was in a 
fabulous old building that was originally a hospital back in the early 1800's. It was small and we were all 
seated at little tables and served champagne (or sparkling water) by flamboyant waiters. The show itself 
was very impressive. There was a five piece band - piano, double bass, two box accordions and a guitar - 
and I loved watching the box accordion players - quite an energetic process. There were six main dancers 
and the Argentinian tango is certainly exciting to watch with amazingly coordinated leg work and lots of 
cross-over kicking etc. There was also an extremely dramatic female singer - I couldn't understand a word 
of what she sang (all in Spanish) but talk about over-acting. If you have ever flicked through the television 
channels and landed on a Latino soap opera you will have an idea of what I mean. 
 
Halfway through the show a group of four indigenous men came on and played the most incredible local 
music - on pipes, a wee ukulele thing, a guitar and a variety of percussion instruments. It was probably my 
favourite bit of the whole show - they were incredibly energetic and the music was quite haunting. 
 
Later on there was a male vocalist who got the whole audience joining in what must have been some 
traditional Argentinian ballads - he had a fantastic voice and a very strong stage presence. There were also 
two older dancers and from what I could make out from the announcements in my pretty poor Spanish 
they were or had been national champions of some sort. They were incredible with incredibly fast footwork 
and a really dramatic presence - and they seemed to be really enjoying themselves.  
 
The only bad thing about the evening was the rather uncomfortable chairs... Overall a fantastic experience. 
 

 
 
This morning I have booked a couple of spa appointments (massage and facial) to maximise my relaxation 
before I head off on the long, convoluted trip home... Buenos Aires to Madrid, Madrid to London, London 
to Singapore... Three days of intense meetings (yuck!) then home overnight on Friday. Not the softest 
landing back to work but I will do my best to hold onto this relaxed holiday feeling I am enjoying. 
 


