Homage to Patagonia
- a Pillion’s Tale

Words & Pics: Allana Goldswaorthy




The forthcoming competitive
nature of this trip became very

apparent when we checked into
the airport hotel.
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weats dispieasad o note that the room
Faul and | occupied had a “lowaly’ views
of the car park, and was not o the
same standard as that cooupied by
Lindy and Russell, who had swored a
view of the aircraft gliding genthy anto
ihe tarmac, and they got breakfast inchuded,
and a free bottle of water and bisouits, and a
shiowercap! | felt chested,

We managed a few hours slaap juntil 5.30
am) before making owr way with our haavy
bags to the check-in countar, studiously
Igmoring Lindy and Russall wha were
tucking into their breakfast as we headad
to the lift. Thare we met up with Pam and
David, whi would also ke dharing 2
rmotorike on the wip,

Ahvar, the trip. We were preparing to fly
from AusTalia to Buencs Alres an the first
lzg of an ightean day motoroycle adventurs
trip organised by Compess Expeditions - the
Patagonian Explorer.

When we arrived in Busnos Airss airport
wi encountered aur first taste of South
American chacs when we discovered thatwo
had to stemp up a whole lead of taxes, and
that owr Ausie plastic wesn't compatibla
with the lacal credit card machines, 50 200
LIE dexllars im cash found it way from us 1o
thve airport officials.

e then faced the complicated “taxi 1o
the hotel' system, which involved gueuing,
booking, then waiting... and waiting... and
walting. Eut on the plus side for
motoroyclists, our taxd driver informed us
that the speed restriction signs were not
backsd up with cameras a5 we were usad
to. Wizo hool
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our mid-town hotel, the Bl Canguistadar,
wias within gagy stretch of mast of Busnos
Alras tourist attractions. Hot seeather
accompanizd us as wo walked all day
soaking up the city sights, the graen and
sbundant public parks and ar, and the odd
character and guirky places common to big
cities all ower the warld,

The warmth and atmosphere encouraged
the consumption of o white winas and we
experienced our first Argentineg steak, several
centimatres thick covering the whole dinner
plate and cooked over an open cozl fire by a
sweating chaf wha poured inorediblz
amounts of =alt cver the grilling flesh,
enough to make the arteries groan.

To leave Argenting’s capits] without taking
in & Tarmgno show would be sacrilegious, and
the one chosen tumed out to ba wonderful,
The male dance partners just hed to bein
fing for 'danger to delicste anatomy’ money
thie waay the women flided thair stilatto
harils betwesn their legs. Such a sy shany
tao, but a shame for 3 couple of the guys in
the group who miszed out by sleeping off
sorme of thelr jet lag during the programme.

Another Country
The fallowing day our growp fefl by alr for
tantizgo, Chile: the second stage of the
Jeurnsy and nearer to tha start of the biks
ride. On arrival we met with the rest of our
Patageniz Explorer group and Brendan
Barbetti the Compas taur leader.

pAore flights before ihe bikes 1o the
southiern Chilean foam af Temuoo via
Concepeicn, the ill-fated town that was at
the epicentre of the sarthguake dizaster that
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hit Chile in Febreary. COn
this leg we had our first
glimpses of the high
Andas, the spectacular
mizUntain range that
forms 2 spine of scenic
splendour through
SEWET Countries of
South Amariza,
coviring a distanoe of
cerr 7,000kms,

Wder than transierred
e raed transpor in
e shape of a bus
fitted outl far
cwerland towr, the
Big Green Machine (BGERM)Y run by another
Brendzn - later an it ke towur somie of us
viould directly experience why it was
necessany for the bus to be on hand, Our
itinerany would take us soulh o the vary tip
of the continent, Ushuaia, hugging the
mountaine through the towns of Barilochas,
Parina Moreno, El Calatate, the famaus seven
lakes ride, and the renownead and
stagoeringly beautiful Torres del Paine
national park. Sormetimes on paved roady,
athar fimes on gravel and other unmade
surtipces. Honr would the pillion passenaers
Lope in this environment?

The BGA ook us onto Puoon, & major
tourist feavn nestfing bensath the Volcan
Villarrica, a five volzano smouldering and
puffing veleanic stuff from its snow capped
peak.

Paul hzd a major requirement — " want a
red one!* They all headed aff {or an
introductory ride, havirg met the gorgeous
Lea, the bike leader, who made it clear be
would not tolerste nacghty boys O whean
there were a few on this tripe

Leo, who had travelled from Germany via
Alaska to South America, wiere he ran inte
the Compsss Expedition crew, turned out to
be o fantastc ride lzader; patient, tolerant,
skilled, and with & great knowledge of the
bikes and most importantly, an
understanding of the egos of boys. An 2dded
adwvantage would B2 having his Argentins
partner on hand, the b=autiful Natalia,
krewwen as "The Fiwer®,

S do g first time on

: ;‘umﬁ:; dts on the Villarica 660y taxi driver i bikes (for the pillions)
axeand i renovarad as a im South America. Paul and
centre for all kinds of Mﬂmﬂﬂ us tha't |, KEenand Famels and
advantura sports induding the EFEE& Travwer arsd Chis decided to

skiing, rafting, kayaking,
hores riding and zip line

surrcunded by lovely black
voleanic sand beaches thai
wiare covered intourist bodies as the holiday
sa@son was in full swing.

Hello Bikes

Graat exciternent from the riders at the
introduction 1o the BAMW FESDGESS {I have no
idza what that maans!) that ware lined up.

I330E 161 - ADGUET L0

resiriction signs
rides. Parte of the lake are  WETe@ not backed up
with cameras??

take a ride to & thermal
bt sqariengs 2 “short”
distance cutside Pucon. We
e bisfully past the tum
alff to the place and endad
up on rough gravel reads, in e knows
whera. We gave wp when we came tooa river
that had to be fordad if wee were 1o go amy
further. Baing my first exparience on gravel
ot amy sort. this was not the relasing
inroduction I'd hoped for. In fact | was realky
Deginning to vwonder whethar this v s



taste of roads ahead - such inncoent

thoeeghis, Wi Back tracked and finslly found

the axtranrdinary saries of thermal pocis,
where wir dipped aur bodies in tha
incredibly hot water in the company of
many ether South Amarican fourists,

On the road

Diay One an the hikes wes a 343 km richs
to San Cerles De Bariloche, 1§ waas 3 cnld
day: just four centigrade as we reachad
the pass that tack us onto gravel roads
to 2 bosder orosing back inlo Srgentina,
the first of many which sesmed to follow
3 patiern. Bored officlals not Impressed
with seventesn paople on motarbikes
trying to leavedsenter the country. Thank
goodness for Mataliz and her brilliznt smille
and people skils!

{was then introduced to cormegation, and
to the roadvaorks that seemed to be
avenywhars we travellsd. Mot just minor
detours, but kilometre after kifometre of

bone rattling, Back farring, dust laden
road works, with hardly o workss o be
seary daingg the I:|I-::|r.||:.|:|.I waoarks, | tell you,
whien and if they ever linish these works,
the road syitem in ArgentinafChile will be
absolulely fantastic.

I diseoverad Gad thal day taa. Well, a
lot of religious things were said. Ok by
© =od. Jesus Christ, What the Hell, Eloody
Hell.._. W travellad through the
fanrastic Saven Lakes Drive, hugging the
~ foothills of the Andes with the most

fzbulous mountzin sceneny and cobalt
blus wiatsrs, which | oocasionzlly glimpsad
through the dust.

We stopped cff for a bresk and a lunch
of Empanadas {a srmall pastry that can be
filled with almest anything you desire and a
popular snack [n 5. &merica, Spain and
Formigal) ina small town on owr reate:
Junin de los Andes. Whers they were
having what seemead 1o be a local Rodeo
with gauches on horses riding along the
straats, Wery atmospharic: and the
Empanadzas wers delicious.

Unfortunately we glso witnessed Pete and
Rebecca boundng off & pavement 25 they
pulled out onto the road atter refuslling.
Homrid to see the bike go down, but & refief
1o 522 the twio of them jump up without
having come o any harm or injury

But the prize, the absoluiz glorious prize,
cams &t the end of the ride. The marellous
Sam Carlos de Bariloche. Imagine i you c3n a
combinaticn of Austria, New Zealand, the
English Lake District and almost any other
Fabuloasly scanic place you could conjure up;
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znd this s Bariloche. Oh, and add chocolate
manufacturing =5 well. Bliss,

We were accommedated in individual
cabins. with views, and halconies, and
sunzhine. Barbeque dinner {oreat; but blood
EAUSAQE is navar gaoing to make it anto my
plate), good cheap wines. Riding life i
warking out akay oxcept | did have to have
firm weards with Paul, wha, as we pulled up
at tha cakins on a gravallsd hill, decided to
auprriment with the bile

Desp Sowth n Muddy

Soiuth again on the famous Buta 40 and 2

long distance day, SE0kmE by nowr we wers

seeing more 2nd more wildlife doso to the

road. Gusnzcos {lama type creaturas),

Flamingos in pink, Rhess, an Emuslike bird,

and the iconic Condors, 1§y remate,

regged and desolats country

Then a lazy 2BG6xms a5 wi headed for

Estandia La Angostuma fo stay on & remate

farm, ane af the tour

slipping backwards down §6 OFFf we went into the hishliiohts. it had rzined

the hill, with me still on
hoard, bat Lrying
desperately to gat off.

Wie enjoyed 2 day’s
ride around the lgke here, the Cirouit Chics
rowte, where the 40km sp=ed limit was
definitely not adhered to. Then it was on to
Esqual (30dkms), the town whers the
legendary Fatagonia Express, the most
southerdy express wain senvice in the world,
terminates. Our route; atter spending fiflesn
rminwtes on gravel to save time, then became
a glorious swesping ride past lakes, with
evary cormes producng anothber vista to
startle a1l the senses. The bike riders were in
haavan. | wias tryinag to film an the hendycam
on the back of the bike. Such cenfidence!
This wwas.a gooed day for the pillion people —
ma gravel.

Ti

mud pit, fishtailed,
and fell over??

hesviky the previous
night and after
baginning on paved
roeds we hit dirt rosds,
which became rousher and muddier.

A Pacland D'orestad & hill we s3w Lindy
and Rusaell ahead of us carmying out an
amazing fishizill rmanoeuyre through the
mud, almost lesing it and then recovering
the bike. Lat's copy them, but betterl 5o off
wee went into the mud pit, fishtailed, and
fell over:

Pete and Aebecca were just behind and
heiped us dig the bike out of the mud heap
and scrape most of it off, We then gol back
on and veny, very slowdy made our wiay 1o
where the others ware waiting paﬁentl:,' ta
ces where the hell we were, What had
bezn very frustrating was that this
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disgusting morass wove back and
farth cwer the bright shiry newdy
pavad beautiful road thal we wers
not allowed to travel on, A ifa
couple ot matorbikes was going to
dent tha lovely new bltumen.

Fellonwing a check it turns out that
the tubs 1o the brake fluid container
had broken away inthe fall. Every
time we approached anything that
lopked like slippery mud, my knees
and arms tightenad arcund Faul 5o
rnuch he could not move to use the
thrattla_ in the end the bike was Inadad
anto the support trailer and we both gol
an the bus,

After & lunch stop the road bocame even
mare challengimg. Pete and Rebecca came
off, Geofi came off and injured his foot and
Paul took aver his ik i evas narve
wracking to see the guys wobbling off into
the mud; they'd taken the mudguerds off as
they ware becoming clogged. 1L was 2 slow
ip behind as wa had 1o step and help dear
out the mud, Wien the bike ridars finally
reached hitumen, the rain arrived again; at
least it helped clean scomea of the mud ofi.
Pater had by then spillad the first blood of
the trigy, cullirg his face badly and bruising
his lefl eye.

Wie arrived at the Estancia, which was
like the Garden of tden. Flamingos, wild
birds, water fowl, cattle, horses. We
seathed our souls and lubricated our stories
with fowaly local wines in the large dining

racm with a huge fire upon which
the Gawdho, Julic, wearing his black berst
and z frown, hauled & lamb carcass (soemy
Fluffyl) and strung it up for the traditionz]
Argentine BEO,

Enterminment for the evaring was
delivered by two Fronch girls, bost en route 1o
El Chalen, wiho had made their way over the
ruddy rosds in @ vary small VW car And 2
rezl lifz episode of Casualty as the group
gathered arcund toowalch Paul put four
stitches in Petr's face, asiuring him all the
tima that ho would sat have his film caresr
ruinad by tha: scar

Ciur st day was ane of the major
challenges of the trip. We ware off to £l
Chalten on fripie’ or gravel road - 325 kms
af 'ripin’, then arourd 120kms on surfaced
road. Howeever, it had rained, so the ripic’
vy in fact, 'mudie’. This ride proved 1o ba
ane of the *highlights' of the tour for the
brave hearted lads and ladsties. The pillions




raode the bus whilst the riders rode and got
stuck in the clayiest, stickiast, thickest mud
thelr imaginatices could conjure. They rode,
got stuck, dug out the wheels, rermowved the
rmud guards, rade ggain, slipped aver, dug
themselvas aut again. & good proportion of
the ‘ride’ bacame “walk ths bike through
thie mud'.

The best ridars and support orew struggled
and sevaral bikes found thelr way ento tha
trailer. The road wes detericeating rapidiy
and other vehicles struggled, often sideways
o maks the hills; but it looked like a good
saction for Dakar relly cormpetitors.

The szznic ride into El Chaltzn
compensatsd Tor the difficult terrain we'd
cncountered: huge peaks with ice glaciers
leading dovn o a leke. Qur hotel nestled 2t
thee fzot of Monte Fitz oy with the most
stacgering view of the mountains from the
hack balcomye The tales of the day's tip were
recounted around the dinner table, the mud
becoming danper 2nd thidker with =ach
rmesmicy. Honw the riders kept thair eyes opsn
after swehoan exhausting day was a
testarment to thwir excitomant, the beer and
the thrills af the adventurnel

Journey's end

The ride to aur next destination, El Calafatn
wias 21l bitumern. The ‘champicon’ hike ridars
segmad to find this disappointingly pasy
sftar tha ‘thrills’ of riding throoegh the med,
but the pallions wers rather relisved, Ef
Calafate iz 2 vary popular tourist towen, and it
wias shopper's hesven. We shopped far guile
& ot of wine.

T

The next morning we toured the Moreno
Glaciar, When wa arrived at the entrance to
tha Los Glecers National Fark the bikes
becama an added atraction for the cther
turists. The novalty of so many motorocles
in one place caused @ processon of people o
jump out of their cars and stand in front of
usand tha hikes for photo ops, We made ous
(LRSS T HE L

The glacier, thirty kilometres lonn, five
kilcamietres wicde ancd G0 metres high, is
Argentina’s most well Enowem natural
feature. & beautiful o Bloe strocture
towvered ahove us as we made our way
towverds it by boat. Tiwe big attraction is
when a largas chunk breaks off, fumbling
with an incredible rear into the water - it
wias macabee and speciacular o ses natural
gealogy this close:

e nad ridden to the nattonal park in
incradibly high winds that seemead 1o b
incrzasing in intensity | was net laoking
forwerd to the ride back, and in fact had
begun to guestion howe much longer |
wanied to be 2 pillion rider. And than ‘the
incident” happenad.

A fovaly swesping right hand cures:s wiy
are wa on the othar side of the roed? We're
on the gravel and 2 wres is coming towards
uz This was going to hurt, and it did. | den't
bouncz well, and was giad | had decided 1o
buy decent protective bike gear

For the next couple of minutes the only
words that came muffling through my
helmiet weores fuck, fuck, fuck. Somsathing,
sornenvhorg wis Inoking atier us, Mo vehide
e the other way, and we were ahle to
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ride back to El Calafate. | spent a kot of tima
in the Elg Green Madhine after this tumble,

The next marning was & 3440 kms ride 1o
the Tarres Del Falne national pari. The wind
was blowing wildly again and in fact, 2 mini
tomado took out two of the bikes and their
ridars as thay were linad up waiting for the
oifi: threw them and the bikes to the greand.

It was 5 besutiful ride into the park. Ve
wiTe to camp for thrae nights and there s a
special spot beside God for Geoff who
donated his Geodasic tent to Faul and me.
There was no way ves could have managed
with crinwling i and out of the smaller
tents with our injurizs from the crash. Much
rraise grnanated from our tent each time
Paul ar | had to move or arm over, or get in
of out of the decping bagsl M. Ibuprofen
and k3 Panadel wern aur tent mates, We
ware “Tearn Disahled™, and we wera
rastricted {0 gentle walksfhobhles in this
baautiful landwcage,

It weas back inta Lhe strong winds when
via left Torres Dral Paine, andd several pillions
joined me on the bus to avoid the buffeting.
It weas scamy stuff 2nd the bype of conditions
that, in Australia, would nol see s
venturing out on & motoreyche. But
Patagonia i= renowned for these conditians,
and this all proved 1o be a part of the great
adventurs, for tale telling over besrs st the
ond of the day. The locals seam to think that
this was 2 mere breeze, talling us of the day
whan their house blevs owver the border |
have video of us arriving 2t a littfe service
station. We were bent into the wind to
socount for the force. But the riders
endured hours of this

Thwr fimal day of riding from Cerro
Sarmbrrara to Ushuata, the town 2t the
very tig of the continent, was a 450 km
trip. | returmed to the back of the bike
for the final ride into Fin Del Mundo,

through the Tierra del Fuega, With the ._.

petlent asistance of Paul, | struggled
inteo iy bike gear, and managed to
get my glove onto my right hand, |
was then lifted ooto the hike with the
assistamoe of aur cormrades.

Daspite the discomiant | didn's
ragret it This was a beauliful piers of
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rosd leading past huge lakes and mountain
passes and forests with sweaping turns. 5ome
of the group took it slowhy to drink in the
virtas, and to stop and taks photos, othars
tonk it slowly because their pillion passenger
veits digning her knees and her |eft arm into
thiem to make them sow down!

W arrived tricmphantly at the big
“Weloame to Ushuaia® sign, and whan |
rianaged 1o slide off the bike | kissad the
dirt. I had spent the day’s ride Inoking over
Pauls right shaulder at the odomesar and
cousting coawn the kilemetres,

e made il! The southermmost city in the
wiarid, and a major destination for thaosa
safting off for Antarctica. My compuensation
wias the megnificent hotel an the shores of
the Bezgle Chanmel. We dined and drank
together that night, and the fallewing day
wias the final ride to the absolute and of
the road.

Ilezrned 2 lot an this trip: Travelling in
groups is hard work, even when you're
separated on the bikes You need to exercios
tolerance and pack some good humaur a5
cveryone likes to do things diffsrently and
tha pressures of travel can be intensifiad.

Ta all those back home who said dan't do
it, it's dangercus. |t was, and I*ve the injuries
to prove it, but it was great!

Aitana and her parfnsr Faul travelied with
Compiass Expaditions, for more imformation
ari the Patagonia tour and others in their
arogramme Qo to
vasswglobalexpeditons. com




