Tres Amigos en Chile

or “How I Spent My Summer Vacation™
-BY CRAIG THAYER

This story began tor me last spring with a phone call from my
ottentimes skipper Dick Hallagan asking it | mighr be nrerested
in sailing the South Amerncan Championships in Antotagasea,
Chile. | think
my first
remarks went
sommething like
Anto whar??
Anyway, appar
ently my friend
and crew per
son to be, Lori
Foster, had been
busy E mailing
and surfing the  ~The rugged desert termin and the snow copped And
net for info abour Chile and the regatta, so alter a couple of
phone calls and faxes 1 was ready ro sign on. We would be sal-
ing on Dick's old boat, 14255, which he had previously sold to
Rodrigo Zuazala, and who in turn had graciously offered it 1o
Dick tor this regatia,

It's now June 30th and we're set - reservations for a Hight leav-
ing Toronto on Seprember 12 have been made and the boat will
be pre-registered in tme o quality for the 525 entrance fee
{more on that later), Summer in ( entral New York is a wonder-
ful bur all too short period of time, so next thing | know it's
Seprember Lse and 1 haven't :
done anything rowards germng

Tsp Yochd Hovbor @ Arlofogasta - teken |

ready for the mp!!! Berter make
a list - shots (1 hope not), film,
passport, Spanish hook, sailing
pear (the Pacific shouldn't be
oo warm in early spring in the
southern hemisphere), ete., et
., CIc..

[3- DAY.LI's Friday mormmg.

and somehow 1've managed o

_LEI,‘[ CVErYy [1llr|f,'1 NIy My |3.'|:_'\\,

1 the Background an the way o 5§

mnd have been studving my Spanish phrase book  oft and on

since | bought it two days ago. My vocabulary is at least en
words by now so I'm confident | won't stumble into the

women's
bathroom by
mistake. New
barteries and
plenoy of Hlm
int the camera,
passport and
tickets in my
PHLLL'! and |
begin the one
hour trip to
Inek's house.
Another quick stop in Rochester to pick up Lori and  Toronto

Son Pedro

here we come! Our flight to Miami doesn't leave nll 7pm so
I've got a couple hours to refresh my college French ance we

arnve at the Aot

WE'RE OFF...Our two and a half hour flight from Toronto w
Miami leaves and arrives right on schedule and we board our
plane o Santiago. Dick’s wife Anne is to joim up with us there
for the fimal trip to Amofagasta, The next cighe and a halt hours
Prow iwles fme not 1~:I|j.' for semi w;l.'l.‘]h but more cramnung of
viocabulary, | discover another not to be forgotten phrase -
"Donde esta el bano?”
(Where is the bathroom? ).
Yhour two hours betore our
arnval we can see a vast
desert and a big bay off the
Pacific which we believe ta
be Antofagasta. Later, the
rugeed snow capped peaks
of the Andes majestically
appear, and eventually give
way to the green but moun-
prnous outskires of Sannago,
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WE ARRIVE... It's sort of an odd feel-
ing to land ar 8:15 AM Chile time,
abour 60 miles from the Pacific Ocean,
and still be i the same nme zone as
New York, It was a sunny but coaol
{about 60F) dav as we walked down the
steps from our plane. Ahead was a five
and a half hour wait tor our flight on
Lan Chile ro our final destinavion, After
clearing customs we walked about an
1/8 of a mile from the nternational to
the domestic terminal to ¢heck in ar Lan
Chile. It was here that we met a group
of scientihic tvpes friom L olorado en
route to Antarctical A liedle later Tito
and his crew of Pablo and Rodrigo
appeared, and later, Guillermo (Willy)
trom Uraguav. After some cate con
leche and a partially failed attempt to
translate the menu in the coffee shop, Lori and 1 went explor-
ing, reading signs and looking in the gift shops- our pocket dic-
tionaries were already gerting a workout. Even with a popula
tion of about 4.5 million people, the airport had a very relaxed
atmuosphere, Seeing familics and friends waiming in the coffe

shop to watch out the window for someone’s plane to take off,

or waving good byve from the outside observation area. took me
Fack to when Twas a kid in the 50's, and people doing those
samie things at NY's then Idlewild Airporr.

Amne arrives and we board our flight which will take us abouw
SO0 miles north, where we will be sailing on the edge of the
Aracama Desert, the driest desert in the world, The last oime it
rained in Antofagasta in any measurable amount was abou
four yvears ago when it rained for an
hour, causing many people to lose
their homes. While it was often
cloudy andfor toggy m the morning,
we never telt maore than a few drops.
It would be negligent of me if ar this
tume | failed to mennon that Lan
Chile's flight atrendants were some
of the prettiest |, and wore very strik
ing red, white, and blue uniforms
with red shoes, They are also percep

The Coca- Col gels with setne of the codess

tive ton, as while enroure, they handed out
A CLUSIENTICT survey (in "\]‘I.HII\h oF Coursel,
and would have skipped over Lor and
myselt had we not protested (it was proba-
bly Lori's Blonde hair thar may have
caused our anendane o mistake s for
dumb gringos). By the end of the flight we
were both pretty proud of ourselves, as
with the help of our magic books we were
able o c:rlﬂp]v[r maost of the i|m'w1ir111_~. [
prime example of on the job rramming?).

ANTOFAGASTA.. It's nearly  3PM when
we touch down ar Antofagasta's anrport
which is situared between the ocean and
the coastal mountams, about 20 minures
north ot the ¢ty Ir's bright, cool, and the
wind s humming about 20 knots out of
thie southwest, Hmmmim - mavbe eating
those pwo dinners on the flighes down
wasn't such a bad idea® The vide to the hotel is via a minivan
that the Chileans had conrracted for that purpose. Most of the
luggage was lashed securely on the roof except for one of Tito's
sails which became airborne about 2 miles into the rip, but was
picked up by another car going to the hotel,

The Hotel Antofagasta 1s a four star horel, |'|i|._|_'|_1. .1|1|1nir1:|.'|.L
with our rooms having a small balcony overlooking the ocean
and the boat storage area, as we are staymg next door to the
Club de Yares. After a short nap we hit the hotel lounge's our-
door balcony for a few cervezas and snacks, then it's bednme
tor Bonzos as sleeping on the plane leaves a lor to be desired.

LET THE GAMES BEGIN... Unlike some cities, the approxi
mately 240,000 inhabitants of Antofagasta are nor awakened
each moming with swarms of two cyvele motorbikes in the
streets. [n fact, I'm nor sure thar 1 even saw any during our stay,
Our alarm clock was usually a couple of Pigeons cooing on our
hi]lL‘””} {one was SITTINE On an CEE Ina l'.lﬁlrFL‘I..I |1|.1|1[ I or ‘I'H_'ll-
cans flapping their wings against the surface of the water in a

Lary and Leanardo af
the codkout

Severnl of cur hosty and
yourd truly af the ownndy

dnner




tidal pool opposite our room. A sign in the bathroom reminded
BUCSTS [0 CONSErYe WIHTET A5 10 must b i‘l|,‘l'l.| in from the Andes
ind desalinization plants, so sailor showers were in order
"Conmnental Breakfast” was mcluded in the room rate. It
mmed oot to be a beautiful buffer with all kinds of fresh fruies,
pastries, and juices in addition to the usual vireties of eggs,
mears. and cereals. [n addition, our usual wairer, " Nelson
\.'-I-'IL"L'L1 L%
cach day ot
OUr sty on
various words
and thewr con
rocT Prosaiunet-

A0

Breaktast over,
WL 'l.ll.ul.l.‘\l.".l
over to the
club to g the
boar, A few

.I.
l howirs later,

Sebosvan, codet from the MNowal Academy of

Dick aind Lo w
Arpennng

with this pro

my B

ject complet
ed, we head to the vache club's restaurant tor some lunch,
Something light was i order as we were stll working off ou
breakfast. Soup and fruir salads seemed to fie che il wath a
gentleman plaving the harp providing entertamment during our
meal. We decided to launch the boat For a sail, There wasn't a
whole lor of wind, but there were large swells left over from
vesterday’s winds - not exactly the conditions we normally sail
in here in central NY. Ar the conclusion of a very pleasanr atter-
noon, | notice that I'm starting to not feel oo well, 1 deaide to
pass on a few beers before dinner and lie down, By dinner time
it's obvious | am now feeling worse and deaide wo skip dinner,
This turned out to be a very wise move as | spent the nese sey
eral hours becoming intimarely familiar with a parncular pece
il |'|n1'._;'|.1|".. [ managed some tea and roast at breakfast next
morning but told Lori 1 didn't think | e . fra SON0

halding #in. foot,

would be ready for the practice race
thar afternoon. Fortunately, Dick
found Sebastian, one of the naval
cadets from Argentina to take my
place, and fimshed second. | Lay low
.1” .'”'[I_'rlll:'l(lll .I.III.! Muster |.'|'|||||!.:|'|
strength to amend the opeming cere-
mony and a lirele bir of the cockual
party which followed betore hitting
the sack,

It's now Tuesdayv and while nor ar
janitor strength, I'm feeling pood
enough after my bout with
"Gringitis", as Pablo has labeled it
to try races | and 2, One of the
I't':;',.le.l k,]'!m!-“rr'n. i*-\. L |||...I.-':. 1*!.1, .'II!I'Ll
they have provided two voung kadies
with short, nghr red dresses
adorned with the Coca-Cola logo to
deliver the lunches and drinks o
each boart before the day's racing
begins, as well as be there with
refreshments when the boars come
hack. This was a svstem that to the

TN

Victor, cadets, and s, of the Naval Acodermy - Vaipars

best of my knowledie, no one had prablems adapong to, The
winds are hght, the sea s flat, and we fimsh the day with a 1.2
not bad, but U'm stll not ready tor a celebrarory beer, even

.
though | have no problems reciming my lunch.,

Wednesday s an "oft" dav tor racing, but not tor activities, as a
bus has been chartered to take vs to see the Escondida copper

mine - abour two hours southeast of Antofagasta. We catch the
Mercedes bus in the vache club ot and nide through the coastal

L

hills inter the desert, crossing the Pan Amencan Highway,

At a very well done onentanon session complere with hors d'o
evres, we learn that this huge approximarely one mile pir has
only been around for seven vears, and unlike the much older
copper mine 1o the north ar Chuguicamata which can smelr its
o ore and ship it via railroad o Antofagasta, the ore here is
crushed, and then pumped to the coast just south of the ey as
a -.|1||'|'j. rar awalnng ri'L'I:.',|I'.L'r~. [he gant trucks us d o trans
port the ore at the site cost approx, 517 million ea h. The
workers here are bussed to and trom their homes i
Antofagasta, and live ar the facility during their shifs of four
davs on, three off. We were then transported o the pit iself, fed
a great meal m their dining hall, and shown around the rest of

e ——— hich 1 nislere with a Blegry:p nd pool
4 [ I_.I.'|'|| LIS WL %Y IH;II...|-|I TC SVITN A1 DNDrAary, gV, and ||"|I

More wind and a sizable chop didn’t agree with us on
Thursday, and could only muster a 3.8, That mghr though, tol
lowving the races, the vachr club
hosted a cookout in a nice shelrer
there on the club grounds. Here we
eor to sample a variety of local
dishes complere with vino tinto or

blanco and a live guitansr,

Arer dinner, one of our hosts, Juan
Vroos, broke out some of his pr
vate cervesa and Dick and 1 joined
him for a few games of p wil ar the
clubs table, By the way, Chilean
tables all seemed to be big, with
very narrow, unforgiving pockets,
bur it was olwious thar Juan had
sPent A few Dours im this Sport.

Races 5 and 6 on Faday weren't
much Ll!'.-.l;_'l Lo us even Itll.llllfl'l Wi
were gromge berter, we just couldn'y
seer 1o eet it toecther, Hmishing
with a 5.7, It looked like we were
destined for fifth place with only a
final race on Saturdav.

[ nfortunately, despire another day
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of great sailing conditions and a pretty well
satled race, we commurred the faral blunder
of being over early so our third place finish
vamished.

However, even though this was the last race
of the regatta, and an mportant one for the
standings, it was not THE RACE OF THE
DAY! That's because there was to be a race
back o the harbor breakwarter from the
windward mark where we had just fin-
ished, and the winner of this downwind
race was to collect $1,000 US, compliments
af one of the regatta sponsors - the Banco
De Chile [ believe. Juan Santas of Ecuador
apted for a course closest to the shore and
snagged the victory. What a great way to
end a regatta!!

The Awards Dinner and party thar fol-
lowed at the club later that evening can
only be deseribed as a continuanon of the
great tume and hospicality thar | had experi-
enced all week . Manuel Gonzales had
emerged the victor, closely followed by Tom
Aller Jr. Juan Santos collected third and his $1.000,

All skippers and each crew were presented with trophies or cer-
tificares, and Lo our crew receved a huge flower arcanzement
tor being the only female crew. The candlelit dinmer and awards
gave way to a short video of the week's sailing accompanicd by
the new Mission Impossible theme, closely followed by abour
three hours of non-stop salsa and meringue dance music.

SAN PEDRO DE ATACAMA... During the week just conelud
ed, Dick, Lori and 1 {Anne opted to hold the forr) had decided
that we would like to visit the ancient town of San Pedro De
Artacama which is located close o the Bolivian border, about
185 miles northeast of Antofagasta. In pre-Columbian dmes,
the Atacamenao tribes lived here, and a number of well pre
served mummies can be seen ar the local museum, To ger there,
| decided to rent a car, It's now Saturday afrernoon after we're
all dome, and 1 approach Jaime, our bilingual clerk ar the front
desk. This is during the national holiday week featurmg can
nons firing on the hillade, parades, and zillions of Chilean flags
ot all sizes being flown on buildings, in buildings, and from
antennas of passing cars, and of course businesses closing for
the holiday. We tried Hertz and Avis - no answer. Finally, some-
one answered at Budget, but they would be closing in a couple
hours, He gave me some quick instructions, as the girl and
artendant did not speak English. They only had one car, an
older Subary with many miles, a ¢racked windshield, and
numerous dents. But it ran BUENQ, and we got a discount for
the windshield, along wiath a lor of laughs berween us during
the transaction due to language problems,

Sunday morning is bright and beauriful as we head across the
street to pick up the car Dick asks if we checked the oil, fan
belts, warer. All good ideas simce we will be venturing out into a
desert, The car cranks over prety slow, but sounds okay, Wi
pull the car out into the sunlight where we can see something
water - rusty, fanbelt - cracked, ail - probably changed 15000
miles ago. Oh well, it only has to run for about 8 more hours.
O car runs like a champ as we marvel at the changing colors
and the vast nothingness of this desert; so dry thar we don't see

even a cactus or tumbleweed unnl we near
San Pedro, an oasis in the shadow of the
snoww covered volcano Lincancabur situated
on the Bolivian border with an elevation of
Y900 meters. 5an Pedro has one alley where
merchants, many of Indian descent peddle
their wares- braghtly colored jewelry |
sweaters, baskers. The dozen or so streets in
the town are unpaved, of sun baked dirt,
with numerous mud houses and walls along
their shoulders, There are a few restaurants
in the town - a llama disappeared into one
of them as we walked by, Some small boys
armed with a snorkel and mask were play
ing in less than a foor of warer that was
|-|L-1.'.'|11_1_', i ome of the Lil'.!'ll'l:'l;.[l' dirches. The
bartender at the spot we chose for lunch was
plaving a tape of an old US blues artist like
Lightning Hopkins (sorry | couldn't naal o

down for vou Blues fans),

W visited the old church there, the muse-
um, and then headed back down a dirt road
in search of the Vallee De La Luna (Valley of
the Moon), so named for its moonlike landscape where sedi-
Gl N IL::\1 wh :|-L:| LHLLRE SO m: LI Wi TSI |||.:\ WETE 1NLer-
spersed with expanses of windblown sand. Iick was in rock
jock heaven. On the way back we crossed over the tropic of
Capricorn again on the Pan Am Highway which seemed in
some strange way to have made our journey complere {even
though Dick proclaimed he didn't feel any different after cross-
ing the line), Thus ended our stay in Antofagasta as we would
flv hack to SHINCAZO [OMOCrow Mormimng.

SANTIAGO... Our hotel was located in the heart of the busi
ness and shopping district, so after a short rese, Lo and | hit
the streets, Atrer walking around for awhile we found an empry
park bench and people watched. We noticed thar like
Snrofagasta, the people here were in general very neatly dressed
the grunge look of the U S was definitely not in here, Many of
the women wore well tatlored wmli s, as did schoal L|1r||.|ﬂ.'rl.

Obesity was virtually nonesistent in all ages, and the younger
women in particular all tended to wear a boxy shoe with thick
soles and high heels,
A litle maore
strolling and we
came across a fast
tood place called
"Embers" which
also served Schop
(dratt beer) with
their sandwiches,
Look our Micky
['s! Thar after-
noon we contracted
with the hotel to
supply us with a car
.H'lI.j \,lfl"-{_'r [y _L:Jl fey
Portillo the next
day. as Dick wanted
to see the lodee and
telt it would afford

LS seume \pl.'l..'t.ll..'tl.|.| r




Licancabur salcana fram the streets of Sdd Pedee

views of the Andes, The day ended wirh all of us having a nice
meal ar a German restaurant right around the corner from the
hotel.

PORTILLO.., The ski resort of Portille hes abour 90 miles
northeast of Santiago at an altitude of a lirtde under Q000 feer,
while the surrounding peaks go as high as 21000" {Cerro
Aconcagual, The gradual climb m elevanon brought us
through very fernle arcas, where vineyards were in abundance,
past an alpaca and llama farm, and eventually into higher coun
try which progressed from cactus to only rock and snow, The
road we ook was a major route beeween Clule and Argennna,
and is kept open all winter despite a series of abour 20 switch
hacks and steep dropotts with no guard rails. The ski lodge
iself 15 nestled berween a couple of imposing peaks, with the
dining areas having a nice view of the frozen natural lake
behind the structure.

After a nice cafeteria style lunch, we explored the facility and
headed for our car only 0 discover a group of nuns throwing,
snowhalls at cach other m the parking lot. The remainder of the
day was filled with more beautiful scenery, and as a hnale, some
last minute shopping i Santago.

VALPARAISO.., It was now Wednesday and we had unul
about 4 o'clock before we needed o be picked up for our thght
back o Miami. We had mer Vicror Salas Seram ar the regatta
where he was in charge of the caders who were there compenng
as students from Chile's Escucla Naval, located in Valparaiso,
According to my calculanions, we would have dme to catch the
bus to Valparaiso and arempt to hook ap with Victor since he
had been kind enough to extend an invitation to come visir their
campus if time permitted, The two hour nide each way (for
about $3.30) would put us on a tight schedule, but one that
was still teasible, We caughr the very clean and on time subway
tir the bus terminal where we boarded our "Tur -Bus" tor the
JOUTTIEY.,

Valparaiso is the port ciry for Santiago, and 1s the aldest and
most important port in Chile. Besieged by carthgquakes and

pirates, it emerged as a commercial center due to the mining
industry i the 19th century. Coastal mountams ning the har

bor, with the houses and streets built rght up w their base.
Afrer arrival ar the bus station we tried to contact Victor by
phone, but were unable to decipher therr pay phone system. So

we started to walk, asking people bor directions as we wenig
antorunarely with hietle success due to our limited Spanish
Atver abour 15 mmutes of thinking we weren't germing any
where, we saw a man i a naval umtorm who spoke a hirde
English and told us to Hag down the "M bus and ler the driver
kneww our destnanon, Presto - abew momens laer we're on
the right bus (we hope) and atrer aboue five minutes we arrive
at the school. We ask for Victor ar the gare, but it takes several
conversations and several phone calls inside by the guard to
locate him. Finally he appears with 2 big smile on lus face, and
gives us a great tour of the campus, While there, we also renew
acquaintances with several of the cadets with whom we had
satled in Antofagasta. Time grows short and we must say o
good byes. The trip back to the bus rerminal 1s a piece ot cake.
We grab an empanada and a coke to go, and hop aboard the
bus back to Santiago, with the realizanon that our visie to Chile
15 sadly drawing 1o a close,

EPILOGUE... This was o GREAT tap! Chile 15 a country wath a
varied Ecr[‘tl}_'\l'.l.phj.. and many mteresting ‘1|.|_I._'I_"- ter see and -
ple to mect, Our hoses and the regatta sponsors i Antofagasta
demonstrared a hospitaliey second o none. Regarding the $25
entrance fee 1 mennoned earlier - i retum, we received the tol-
lowing: Five davs of great sailing and first class race commirtee
work, lunches and drinks evervday via the Coca-Cola girls, wour
of Escondida Mine, halt price rooms with a super breaktast
ncluded, Thursday's cookout, opening ceremony parey, awards
dinner and party, rophies or certihicares for everyone, Coca
Cola jackers, South Amerncan Championship posters, hats, and
stickers, posters of the naval rraming ship " Esmeralda®,
S1000.00 cash to the winner of the downwind race, and finally,
fond memories that will last a lifetime. 1 hope thar should a sim
ilar tvpe of opportunity. present itself to any of you , that vou

will take advantage of it. Unol we meer again - Adios amigos!

Phato credas @ Lor Foarer, Barry Gthisan, Craig Thayer
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