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Dramatie Detours
Clochewise from above:
The czlenial-sbyle parch
ol Vidas do Calayste
hobel, in Cafayabe; a road
sign along Ruta a;

the 12 -neom Vifas de
Calsyabe abuiy Corre
San lyddro mountain.
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& were somewhere around 8,000 feet

when it dawned on me why the car was

strupgling. A few mibes back [ had hita
HiniSl;l.: Ieole ha rr|l_'|1|:-1|._|.:5|.l!|.||: thie trunk of the VW
hatchback had popped open. For the next half-
hour, 1 had figured that was the reason this itk
four-cvlinder was wheezing. But, no, it wasn't
that at all. 1t was the altitude, For two lowrs | had
been navigating hairpin turns, watching the
apectacular Argentine countryside full oway as
wit climbed ever upward, the wheels kicking up
clouds of dust that now covered every surface
inside the car, including those of its three ooou-
panis, myself and two friends.

Back in Salta, the rental-car shop owner hod
pulled out a map and highlighted his recom-
mended moute forour five-day trip to Mendoza. His
was & meandering, often ridiculously inoomveniceng
way that stuck entinely to major highways.

SRS

*Hut we want to o il here™ | sand, poinking
at the green line that marked the dirt of Argenti-
na's hallowed Kuta 40,

“No," he responded, pointing back at his kigh-
hghted lines, “This roa is good.”

And sa | smibed, took the map, and headed in
the oppoesite direction, up over the 10,000-foot Pie-
dlra il Malino pass toward Cachi, where we would
pick up Buta 40 and begin the long journey south,

Commonly called La Cuarenta, this famed
streteh of pavement and dirt eovers more than
4,000 miles from Argentina’s northern border
with Bolivia all the way to Cabo Virgenes in the
soth. It is oneol the longest roads in the Ameri-
caz, and along the way it crosses 18 major rivers
amnd 236 bridges, touches 13 lakes and sali fats,
anvd passes by 30 national parks as it follows the
gpne of bhe Andes across all manner of ecosvs
tems and aw-dropping topography.

The road, though, is largely unknown cutside
of Argentina. | was drawn to its |=|:-.':1I!ir.|l.|-:': [ had
rend that Che Guevara traveled down this Wy
highway on his Vear -|l.lz||.': :II1LI[1:-H'}'I:]I"".I:II:II'I'II:'}'
t|'|!|'l:ll.-||£|'| Latin America. 1 -.h'.'l.-=:1|.-=-|-:':|.p_-e'r L Enme-
|.'||1.' the coarnt I":p":- famoig—nand famm |$]_-.' n ﬂ':-_||-|;|.
wines and beef, Though Argentina has
recovered from its 2001 economic collnpse, in

il.l:l!l"

which the (=L ] |:l|1|:r|'|:|1|'I|=-c| and citizens took to
thee streets to demand the government's ouster,
the count ¥ 15 atill m lan rgnin bor Amerans,

STARTING IH SALTA, & LOYELY CITY ATTHE FOOTOF THE
castern Andes known bo Argentines as La Lindan
{liberally, “the beautiful™), we drove through a
streteh of red dirt It tered with darker red rocka,
o vi1skn ecrily reminiscent of the lander shots
beamed down from Mars, Every hall-hour, it
seemid, the landscape would change. Outside
Liachi, the snowcapped Andes appearsd at last,
towering 7,000 feet over o plain dotted with sa-
mearo cacti amnd signs warning of crossing llamas.
Then it was on to the moon: the dirt turned a pale
vellow ms we approached the samdstone forma-
twons known as Las Flechas, jagged knives of
brittle rock that stick up from the earth like, well,
arrows, which is how they got their nnnse,

We lnally hit pavement ot kilometer 1,078
(the markers count down from Salta to Mendozna,
and then start again of zero as you head farther #
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Authentic Argentina
Clockwise From b b A
Ls Palmara, walverice
skins, antlers, and
karsnshoes vet the mood:
the Andes leem a
picturesgue bachdrop;
tablos swait plattery

of chivite, ar reatied geat,
ak La Pslmara.

south), just outside San Carlos, where we wit
nessed a sunset unlike any I'd seen—a mix of
bloodred and deep orange and purple-tinged
clouds that made the sky over the town's cathed ral
ook as if it were om fire. San Carles iz theentrancs
into an enar mots valley etween two mnges; Buta
10 iz gtrairht and emoath here, surrounded by
wineynrds that are some of the highest on earth.
The Vifias de L IiLfi’l!- ate Wine Resort, hudden
by vimea ansd r':.|||.:\-:'||':::-'.'|1|:-'.|||l::'.r|.-_'.:-'.| e s
thee wrillagee of {':l.!':'u:.':lln-. A hreplace cracklod off
T -I:':|:-.'; Wi =ik down an front of 18 and ordered a
il Tor-

rontés de Cafayvate that smelled sweet bat was

botthe of the local varsetal, a white ca

:'|l.'|l.|-|||:='-.||':. and CEISE. Al the hotel s restaurant,

we sedected o handiol of the menu’s oddest dishes:

||.II"'1.'I |'L'.I'.|' __rllll |'J._ H ||H_':'|| |'i'|.'-|'r' |i-\.|'| By l.q.'l_l .||_|r.1|r_|-

stvle (tenderloink; more llama, this time a loin in

a Malbee reduction. Esch dish was exeellent, and
was even better once | did the math: the most
expensive entrse on the menu was 57

La=s than an hour from Cafayate, just across
thie border of the Tweumiin AT iTaee, i L e
nantsof an indigenous e |'.'i]i.-:l'.il.-:l.q.'.||:-Hil.i||1||1||-.w.
Part of the regional Diaguita/Calchagui eulture,
the Quilmes came under Incan influence in the
15th century and then fiercely resisted the Span
tards hefore falling to theman 1667, At its |1:".|:h|,
in the early 1Tth century, the Guilmes tribe num-
bered mea rE_'.' 5,000, In the ruins small museum.
we exnminil arrowheads and pottery shards;
outside we scrambled over rock walls and peeresd
into the stone houses bailt into theelifTe The sun
was high and hot, and to reach the shrines atop
the village's talbest peaks, we had to hike straight
up m traal for 20 mimutes. From our et T owe conild
seg pbditional ruins, hidden by brush, that had
clearly not vet been restored.

DRIYIMG SOUTH QN RUTA 40 THE HEXT DAY, WE CRUISED
lor hours through the hich desert on an arronw-
straight paved streteh of highway, Our destina-
ticn was Talampaye, an under-visited national
|:-.'||:-\. somelimes reberred to ns Argentina s Grand
Caryon, [t was here—a place of towering red cliffs
and 2, 000-year-old petroglyvphs etehed in black
by indigenous nomads—that we wers tipped off
I'I'h. SETHE il'll'.'l 15 tio wih at 'h.l.l_llil: :, -I:q_'|_|I_|| ::Il_ | ||'_d_l;|,._' i|'|
."I.!|.'\,-"I'|| . Dar Y {|’ il':"ll | = |=':'|_.l..'- LIVER: [ | :i:' map
that, if Twas picking up their high-=peed Spanish
r-'-l'l'--:':l:.' wiobd lead us bo the heat et ] 8 aroind.
#And that 15 how we found ourselves at La
Palmera, a |'3:=:.'-|'|ll|-|'|'-:| reElanrmt 1.'.'|1'r| P
and walverine skins on the walls that has no
mienu and serv l.':"\-j'.l-\-l.l.ll'll' diah: ehipita, ||:1h_'.'|.:r|:5.l
a r-.ll'll;.l||.-'i|'ng’|}' tender meant coaked a la [MFTTLE
in a kitchen that is open to the elements, Cur
waiter, a G0-year-old with a huge smile, brought
serving afler serving, |:|||-.'|'.-'-||1 it sangle plate that
he refilled and dropped in the center of the talle

until we conldn’t eat any more. Unlike adul

goat, chivilo iz not gany but hasa rich, buttery »




Hetal ¥iews Clockwine
from abeve: The inuaus
sksircase 31 the Park Hysth
Hendaza; & guest room

&t Possda San Eduards,
orwnad by 3 former
Fﬂﬂhhﬂn‘ FEtE-<Car
drivar; the possda’s cantral
courtyard, whare
medialvnss and cofles are
served avery morning.

flavor reminizeent of suckling pig. During the
course of this authentic Argentinean feast—io
platters of chivito—silverware was never of-
fered, and we did our best tochean off our hands
with the thin, waxy paper napkins you find
throughout Argentina. It hardly mattered,
Bometimes the most memorahle meals ave the
eanes that you happen upon.

Three bottles of local Malbee, th e Empuna-
dus, three salads, three ereamy Nans and untold
basketsof fresh bread later, we stumibled out oy
ing spent just 330, Aswe left, we danced with the
handful of other patromns, posed for photos under
the wolverine skins, and bought a dozen beefom-
panndtas for the next day's car snacks, The waiter
also gave us three amll bobtbes of red wine with
whicls to chasge them down, Fortunately we had
nodriving ahead of us—our hotel waga few hun-
dred yvards away,
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THE VERY CHARM OF A ROAD TRIP 15 IH TS UMPREDICT-
abality. And so, sometime after lunch on day four,
we made a spur-of-the-moment detour. Hanging
arightoffa long streteh of smisoth pavement, we
hieadizd directhy toward the Andean cardillera on
Ruta 436. The road pointed straight at the mas-
sive peaks, which were nlmost completely covered
in anow, and pitched inko a narrow sliver between
two of them, There it followed a dry river and
climbed steadily wpward,

Barreal 18 a amall meuntain town in the Cal-
ingasta Valley that sits in the shadow of the An-
dean penks Aconcagua and Mercedario. A furming
town known for its garlic, onions, lovender, and
anise, it has forests, lush felds of green, and air
that smells of licorice, After more than three davs’
driving through the red and brown semiarid des-
erts of northwestorn :".l'g'l.-ﬂlill.'l. it was ns 15we'd
opened a portal into another workd, In Barreal,
lifie wins Aourishing.

Posada San Eduardo, a smartly restored 19¢h-
century farmbouse, is owned by Ricardo Zunino,
a former Formula One racecnr driver, When we
pulled into the driveway, Zunino emerged wear-
ing boots, a full-brienmwed hot, and o quilted shirt.
A cat and iwo dogs trotted out behind him: birds
chirped from the nearby apple orchards. After
inheriting the property from his parents. Z2unino
gave up the fast life in Europe and retired to Bar-
real to tend bo his horses. It's not hard Lo see why
he cleose Lo stay,

“Here,” he said, gesturing at the tiled patio
and a small brick building, “is whire we serve
breakiast in the marning. I vou like, you can also
ride horses, Make vourself at home.”

Maria, the resident cook, housekeeper, and
hostess, kit fires in our rooms’ adobe fireplaces,
ol we settled on the patio for some dinner, Zunino
appeared with a bottleof Caldn Malbec from Men-
doea and peinted out the moon amd two extremely
bright stars that turned out not to be stars at all,
dupiter and Venus were in pecfect alignment with
the moon, something that happens onlyv once every
28 veara. The zkies here mre soclonr that two ma-
Jor cheervatories have been built in the hills bom-
ing over Barreal to thie enst

Thi= region 15 alss, we learned at brealkfast, a
vident seismic aren, Az | finished off the last of
oarr medlianlunas (erossants), the one constant ¥
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of all breakfasts in Argenting, the pa-
tiobegnn to rumble. [t went on that way
tor 10 seconds ar g0, i Gme paying it
any mind. A server smiled and refilled
iy coffes, Notoven the dog, Iving at our
feit, flinched.

SOMEWHERE ARCUHD SAH JUAH, THI VIHE-
yards begin to come fast and furious.
Thisis Mendoza Provines, the heart of
.-".I'|'.".|:I!|I:i|:'|:|.':- I!|'|r'|-.':i|:||q Wi i|1|;|1:|:_-1l Ty,
wihich ranks Alth in global production.
Though we were tempted bo turn off at
ane of the many wineries, we pressed
on. We'd tasted many Rme wines over
the past few dovs, and we had to get to
the ety of Mendoza forour Aight to Bue.
nos Adres the next day. Dur lnst houron
Kuta 40 was unremarkable, and we
were feeling melanchaly. Adding to the
naead was the arrival of the first clouds
wi d seen in days, fiolkwed by a soaking
rain that rolled in fastover the semides-
el 2ouith of San Junn

They sny Mendoza has more trees
than prople, and. as we drove into bewn,
that seemed about right. It is a cosmo-
politan city speckled with landscaped
parks. boasting wide avenues lined with
lealy sycamore and enealyptus trees

Oy destination, the Park Hyatt Men-
doza, fced the main square, the sprawl-
ing Plaza de la Independencia, Behind
its whitecolonial-stvle front was a mod-
ern hotel with a slick, rod-1it Joun ge, two
high-end restaurants, and a beautifil
palm-shaded pool that steamed in the
thick, damp mir.

That final night. in the hotel's bistro,
we mel Francis Mallman. A daghing
man in a houndstioath blazer and well-
worm leather boots, he 1=, it turned oart,
one of the country'’s most famous chefs,
a man with restaurants in Mendozn;
Huenos Aires; Puntadel] Exte, Unegany;
and Weathampton, New York, Francis
recommended a Familia Marguery
Malbec and sat down to talk travel,
W hen we mentioned our Erip, he smiled,
“Beautiiul read, that one,” he said; he
taold ws of o special that he was planning
far Lotin American televizion, The iden:
hie would deive Ruta 40 from top to bat -
tom, stapping in towns bo sample local
gpecinliies and talk abost food,

“50,” hesaid, looking around the
table, =W ho wanta tocomie nlong ™ &

fosh Dean writes Jor Men's Journal,
Uutside, ard Hﬂn]]':rls,' S,
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WHEH TO GO GETTIMG THERE
Argantina's Apralineasz
narthwestis moitly  Argentinas, the
high desert, and courtey's natianal
1Fus mild amd airline, Bing
ard, ltcangatvery  direct from Hew
hatin summer Yark and Miami
[Dhecambar ba ba Buenos Alres,
Harch), The best where there
seatong pre spring  are several daily
{S=ptember to ﬂighlshu
Hovember) and bt Saltn and
fnll {March io May)l.  Mendoza.

WHERE TO STAY intersection with

Vilasde Calayate  Buta 40) Villa

Wine Resart Unidn; no phone;

25 de Mayo chivito far two 520,

Camina al including wine.

Divisadara,

Cafayate, Salta; 1884

54-11/4522- 1164 Belgrana,

FT5A; v butween Gadoy

tenriversienlakes. and Crus,

com; doublet Mendoza;

Tram S840, 54-261/424-
2HTE: dinner lar

Pozada San e 540,

Eduardo

Avda, San Martin WHAT TO DO

and Loz Amorados,  Pargue Macional

Barreal; 54-24/ Talampaya

A4B44-1045; 3d miles

doubles from 550,  fram Yilla Uinidn,
Rida 76 www,

Park Hyatt talampaya.gov.ar,

Mendora

1124 Chile; 54- Chailmes Ruins

261/441-1234: 30 mides south

wanw parhiyall. of Calayate,

cam; doubles o 1001, olf

fram 5145, Puts 40; 54389324
421-075.

WHERE TD EAT

La Palmera DOHTHE WER

Futa 15 (near the e LIRS 0 T,
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