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entinian adventure

ollow the line of the valley and
then look wup. Then you'l
see them.’
"Yes, yes, now I see them. Wow!'
Excitedly, the instructions were
passed down the line of riders. Many pairs
of eyes turned skywards and, inevitably,
broad grins broke out across the riders’
faces. The cause of all the animated
activity was eight condors, sweeping
effortlessly, almost nonchalantly, through
the air against a background of bright blue
cloudless sky. Condors have a massive
nine-foot wing span yet they twisted,
turned and soared with a grace that we
humans can only envy and dream about.
However, the reason for the presence
of the condors in such numbers was much
less romantic. ‘Tt's the calving season so

Riding sturdy sure-footed horses in the
oldest mountain range in South America, with
condors circling overhead, is an awesome
experience, writes LESLEY BAYLEY

it's a good time to see the condors,
explained Kevin Begg, one of the owners,
with his brother, Robin, of Estancia Los
Potreros in Argentina.

Indeed, when we reached the spot
where the condors were, there were
several head of cartle, including a few
gawky calves, grazing. As we approached,
the condors landed on outcrops high
above the valley, but it felt as if they were
watching our every move. As soon as we
moved off, the condors took to the air

again and resumed their circling above
the cattle.

I stayed at Estancia Los Potreros in
early November last year and it was my
first visit to South America. I'm sure it
won't be my last either! The flights are
quite long, but I love flying so it certainly
wasn't a hardship, There’s a fantastic treat
en route too — we flew to Santiago in
Chile and then to Cordoba in Argentina,
which meant that we flew over the
snowy peaks of the Andes—awesome!
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