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Penguins, glaciers and very clean air... Geraldine 
O’Callaghan recalls her Argentinian adventure 

•	 I	flew	to	Buenos	Aires	with	
British	Airways:	€600

•	 Stayed	at	Dazzler	Hotel,	
Buenos	Aires:	€115

•	 Domestic	flight	form	Buenos	
Aires	to	Ushuaia	with	
Aerolineas	Argentinas:	€90

•	 Australis	Expedition	cruises,	4	
nights/5	days	onboard:	€3,600

•	 Return	domestic	flight	from	
Punta	Arenas	to	Santiago,	
Chile	with	Sky	Air:	€70

•	 Overnight	stay	in	Atton	Las	
Condes	Hotels,	Santiago	de	
Chile:	€120

•	 Flight	Santiago	de	Chile	to	
Dublin	with	Iberia:	€900

GETTING THERE

A
s my plane touched down 
on a strip of land in 
Ushuaia, Argentina, I 
wondered where the 
airport was. Then I noticed 
.it through the window; it’s 

not much, but manages comfortably for 
the amount of tourists actually arriving 
here. Once the plane door opened and 
I stepped out, I was greeted by a blast 
of the cleanest, freshest air I have ever 
inhaled in my life. I’m not even sure 
my words can do justice to the feeling 
of energy and vitality my body got 
from breathing in this pollutant-free, 
oxygen-rich air. Here I was at the “End 
of the World”, ready to go on an 

Every day the 200 passengers were 
divided into smaller groups and 
allocated an expedition leader to take 
us exploring the forests, sounds, coves 
and glaciers. 

My favourite guide was Chris. I 
probably shouldn’t say that, but he’s 
been working on expedition cruises in 
that region for eight years and it shows.

There’s nothing he doesn’t know 
about the place, never a question he 
couldn’t answer, and his passion and 
conviction are infectious.

Chris took me on a mountain hike 
through the forest at Wulaia Bay, it was 
a steep climb and I was thanking my 
lucky stars that I bother to keep myself 
fairly fit. 

Every few minutes we stopped at 
trees or areas of interest where he’d 
teach us about what we were 
witnessing. When we finally reached 
the top I was panting and very relieved 
to sit down. But when I managed to 
slow down my breathing I was 
genuinely floored by what I was 
looking at. Close your eyes and think of 
the most dramatic scene you can 
imagine with powerful snow-capped 
mountains, towering up to kiss the only 
clouds that exist in a perfect blue sky, 
all just floating on the all-encompassing 
navy blue sea. 

It sounds fluffy, but I promise you it 

expedition cruise to find glaciers and 
penguins and the only thing I’m 
obsessing about is, clean air! 

It hit home to me then how 
starved we are of genuine 
clean air in the Western 
world – we don’t even notice 
it anymore. Honestly, I spent 
the rest of my time there 
appreciating every breath, 
inhaling and exhaling like it 
was my last time.

Ushuaia is the southernmost city of 
Argentina. While more a town than a 
city, it’s the gateway to the Beagle 
Channel and the Magellan Straits, 
exactly where I was headed. 

My adventure to El Fin del Mundo, 
literally meaning the End of the World, 
on board an expedition cruise ship, is 
easily one of the most spectacular 
things I’ve ever done in my life.  

The ship took me from Ushuaia right 
down to the very tip of South America 
– next stop Antarctica! 

Although there is evidence of 
settlements of native tribes of the 
Yaghan people on the lands around the 
Beagle Channel up to 10,000 years ago, 
this part of the world has only been 
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known to us Westerners for less than 
200 years. 

It was sailed by a captain 
Fitzroy, who took a young Mr 
Charles Darwin (yes, the 
Charles Darwin) on an 
expedition aboard HMS 
Beagle, hence the name of 
the channel. This is where, in 

1833, Darwin (theory of 
evolution) had his very first 

sight of a glacier.  

You can’t even begin to imagine how 
proud I am to have graced the same 
faraway corners of the globe as such a 
hero of mine, Charles Darwin.

 
The cruise ship, Ventus Australis, 

weaved us though the waters between 
Argentina and Chile, with passengers 
going ashore daily to hike through the 
mountains and glaciers of the region.  

The ship is too big to dock so the 
only way on and off is using Zodiacs, 
small inflatable speedboats. This was 
always my favourite part of the  
day. The journey from ship to  
land on a Zodiac always feels like such 
an adventure, not to mention  
the 360°views I got to take in all 
around me. 

is almost too perfect to describe. Sitting 
there taking in the sights I began to get 
this really strange feeling. My stomach 
was turning and my lip twitching. I 
pleaded with myself: don’t do it, don’t 
cry. Too late, the tears over-flowed and 
streamed down my face. 

Imagine my embarrassment! I was in 
a group of about 20 others and sobbing 
my heart out looking over Wulaia Bay. 
Something about being immersed in 
such beauty, isolation, completely at 
the mercy of Mother Nature, just filled 
me with so much emotion.

I put my hands to my face and didn’t 
make eye contact with anyone, hoping 
to dodge any wondering stares. I 
thought I’d gotten away with it too, 
until Chris congratulated me on having 
what he so eloquently called a 
“Patagonia Moment”. Apparently, it’s a 
thing. It happens and, according to 
Chris, I’m one of the lucky ones. 

Something 
about being 
immersed in 
such beauty, 
filled me with 
emotion
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