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The Plan  

 

Our motivation for visiting Argentina was based on these premises: 

¶ the experience would be relatively inexpensive since the collapse of the Argentine peso 

about four years earlier (this was well founded), 

¶ there are some stunning landscapes (yes, with a lot of boring country in between), and 

¶ there are long lists of birds and mammals that I hadnôt seen (we made some inroads into 

the bird list, but the mammals were a tad rascally). 

  

Travelling has less value if everything goes exactly according to plan. There must be a few 

surprises along the wayééééééé.. 

 

 



 

 

Areas visited  

Our holiday time was split between two distinct regions ï the humid and subtropical 

northeast (two weeks) and Patagonia in the far south (also two weeks). 

We started our holiday driving in a hire car north from Buenos Aires along the main 

highways as far as Iguazu Falls and back. We had planned a long anticlockwise circuit but 

as the roadside landscapes were so incredibly boring we changed our minds and returned 

along much the same corridor. We stayed at: 

Parque Nacional El Palmar (1 night) 

Carlos Pelligrini ï in the Esteros del Ibera Marshes (3 nights) 

Puerto Iguazu (4 nights) 

Obera (1 night) 

Yapeyu (1 night) 

A big town starting with the letter ñGò (1 night) 

Buenos Aires (3 nights, including one on arrival) 

The two weeks in Patagonia were spent in both Argentina and Chile. We flew from Buenos 

Aires to Rio Gallegos and drove in a large loop that took in: 

El Calafate ï for Parque Nacional Los Glaciares (3 nights) 

Parque Nacional Torres del Paine (2 very expensive nights) 

Punta Arenas (1 night) 

Ushuaia (4 nights) 

Rio Grande (1 night) 

Rio Gallegos (3 nights, including one on arrival) 



 

joins map below  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Patagonia  

 

 



General comments on sites visited  

Buenos Aires and parts north 

Buenos Aires 

The City ï Buenos Aires translates into English as ñgood airò. Just shows how things can 

change. The city is enormous and we visited only tiny scraps of it, and these were probably 

unrepresentative of the city as a whole. I thought Buenos Aires was rather schizophrenic. 

There were bits and pieces of old and new, tall and squat, filthy and shiny and crowded and 

empty, all seemingly randomly and endlessly repeated in every direction. If large shopping 

centres exist we didnôt find any. The corner pub, in any format, was a non-starter.  

Heavy traffic, a confusing system of one-way streets and a chronic lack of parking 

presented sufficient impediment for any exploration by car. It was likely that we would 

have soon become multicoloured traffic statistics anyway. 

The bizarre opening hours, or should I say closing hours, of the eateries and the few 

endangered bars meant that unlike Aliceôs, we could rarely get what we wanted. 

Given our lack of interest in the cityôs nightlife, I have placed Buenos Aires on the long list 

of cities that I need not revisit. 

 

 



Accommodation ï Our first digs was the 3 star Days Inn Comfort. This was booked and 

paid before leaving Australia so that we had something to write on the immigration forms 

and not have to worry about sleeping in the street on arrival. The hotel was laterally 

challenged. The building was very high and about twenty feet deep and ten feet wide, or so 

it seemed. We were to discover that although it was thought at the time to be cheap at about 

$A48 per double, far nicer hotels could be found for much less. 

We were led to believe that on our return from Iguazu Falls there was a shortage of rooms 

in Buenos Aires, so we were encouraged to book into the Hostel Inn. This was the only 

really bad decision of the whole holiday. See diary entry for 12
th
 October. 

Finally we hit upon the 3 star Hotel Los Tres Reyes, costing next to nothing (I think less 

than $A30), very quiet and well located for our purposes. 

Wildlife and trails ï We visited the Reserva Ecologica Costanero Sur a number of times. 

This park represents 24% of all green space in Buenos Aires. It started life as a part of the 

Rio Plata that was reclaimed in the late 70ôs by the construction of a number of 

breakwaters. These were meant to be backfilled to provide more space for lumpy buildings. 

But it all ground to a halt and the area rapidly became populated with woody weeds and 

lots of chooks. So now it is a premier nature watching location in the heart of Buenos 

Aires. So much for urban planners. 

Costanero Sur is prime habitat for waterbirds. The numbers and variety are mind-boggling. 

The park is well-staffed, has an information centre and a good trail network. Just outside is 

a long promenade (the ñcostaneroò), where you can buy the best beef rolls or other 

barbecued delights you will ever find from food vending trailers, all for less than $A1. 

Come to think of it, this food was probably the best we had in Argentina! 

The vibe ï The people of the city were just fine ï not much else to say.  

 

Parque Nacional El Palmar 



Wildlife and trails ï This smallish national park is bordered by the Rio Uruguay and 

preserves a big mess of palm trees. There isnôt too much else, but as this was our first stop 

outside of Buenos Aires we managed lots of new birds and a chance to play with a well fed 

family of Argentine grey foxes, an animal that seemingly followed us almost everywhere 

we went over the following weeks.  

Accommodation ï This was located just outside the park at a facility named Aurora del 

Palmar. It was a good place to stay with self-contained rooms in converted rail carriages. 

The helpful staff offered a variety of activities that we had no time to pursue. The food was 

okay and it all cost very little. They have a website ï www.auroradelpalmar.com.ar. You 

must book in advance.  

 

Carlos Pelligrini - the Esteros del Ibera Marshes 

Wildlife and trails ï Esteros del Ibera is reputed to be 13,000 square kilometres in size, and 

the worldôs largest reasonably untainted freshwater swamp. The village of Carlos 

Pellegrini, along with the two lakes that surrounded it and the swamp and the patches of 

various types of wet and dry forest nearby, were full of birds and a variety of easily seen 

mammals. Many of the birds found here were either absent or very difficult to see 

elsewhere. 

Black howler monkeys were easily seen and capybaras were in numbers so great that they 

were tripping over each other. Caimans were very well fed, ignoring food located any more 

than one metre from their gobs. We were also mighty happy to see grey brocket and marsh 

deer. 

http://www.auroradelpalmar.com.ar/


Two full days are needed to scratch the surface of what is a fascinating environment. We 

were thwarted by having some of the heaviest rain and wind yet seen, which washed away 

an entire day, several hundred kilometres of what was previously perfectly good road, and 

much of my enthusiasm for the place.  

Accommodation ï We stayed at the Posada de la Laguna, an expensive but well sited lodge 

with good food and friendly and obliging staff. We werenôt unhappy with our stay but I am 

sure that the same sort of experience with respect to seeing wildlife and scenery could have 

been achieved by staying at one of the many less costly competitors scattered around the 

village. 

 

Puerto Iguazu and Iguazu Falls  

THE FALLS ï A notice at our hotel gave a schedule of ñbus services to the waterfallsò. 

When I read this it didnôt register with me that there were any nearby waterfalls. Iguazu 

Falls is not a waterfall in the normal sense. It is in its own separate category. Comparisons 

are meaningless. Our visit coincided with a flood. This made access to some visitor sites at 

THE FALLS impossible. The advantage for us was to see a lot of falling. I have often 

wondered what it would have looked like when the Atlantic Ocean broke through at 

Gibraltar to fill the Mediterranean. Now I know. We have joined the long list of people 

who nominate THE FALLS as their favourite South American sight.    

Wildlife and trails ï The bird and mammal watching around the waterfalls and the small 

number of accessible trails nearby is exceptional. Having made this point, it must be said 

that seeing it can also be very patchy indeed. An embarrassment of great birds one minute 

can give way to hours on end of green desert. If you find a mixed foraging flock of birds, 

never leave it! You might have two birthdays before you see the next one. 

 Accommodation ï The Iguazu National Park Hotel gave us reasonable accommodation for 

about $A55 per double. It is excellently located, not, as the name suggests, anywhere near 

the national park, but adjacent to some primary forest which extends into the hotel grounds 



but only if you sneak through a hole in a fence. There were many birds that could be seen 

from the hotel room windows, which is vital if it is pissing down with rain, as it did for 

much of our stay. The hotel has free table games and internet access, a good and 

complimentary breakfast (in stark contrast to the rest of the meals on offer), and its location 

at the end of town closest to the falls meant that we didnôt have to negotiate the town 

traffic. 

The vibe ï The number of happy tourists at Iguazu was extraordinary ï as you might 

expect. The facilities at the park are world class, with free shuttle trains to various access 

points (as a crowd management tool) ï in our case restricted to those access points that 

were above water. 

 

Obera 

Our overnight stay in this town represented nothing more than a travel stop. There 

was nothing fundamentally wrong with the place but nor is there any reason to stop. 

We stayed at the Hotel El Eden, which offered an unlikely combination of decay and 

construction for $A11 per person. Some of the plumbing and electrical wiring had 

been installed by a blind person operating out of a wheelchair. The owner of the 

facility, an aged and barely coherent chappy was friendly enough but could have been 

dealt a better hand when the grey matter was being distributed. It is probably best not 

to stay at the El Eden Hotel, or anywhere else in Obera.  

 

Yapeyu 

 


