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more than they realized! Anne 
and I wondered just how long the 
institute would last. We did have 
some very good local collecting 
and on week ends we were taken 
by some of the group to favorite 
locals. These expeditions were not 
simple day collecting trips, they 
involved much shopping and the 
truck was loaded with coolers full 
of food and drink (wine) chairs and 
much else. We drove to a forested 
area north of Salta where there 
was a picnic table, arriving about 
noon. A table cloth was spread 
on the table and a very elaborate 
meal was set out along with the 
usual wine and soda water. Anne 
and I did some collecting on the 
steep, forested slopes, but were 
frequently called back to have some 
more food. After “lunch” which 
lasted well over an hour there was 
a quiescent period lasting over 
an hour (siesta time), allowing us 
to do some more collecting. We 
were then informed that it was 
time to head back; we found we 
did our best collecting when left 
to our own devices. We did have 
lots of good collecting; Anne had 
a great time not only collecting 
Pandeleteius, but getting host 
data, while flight intercept traps 
collected many scarabs, including 
Neoathyreus, for me. When we left 
Salta, we collected along the way 
going back to Buenos Aires and 
found much of interest along the 
way. Our return to Ottawa was 
uneventful - we didn’t have many 
travelers checks left to be stolen!

Our return to Argentina in 1995 
was sad in a way; Antonio and 
his wife had been killed in a car 

accident while going to collect in 
Bolivia. Anne and I and two friends 
flew down to pick up his scarab 
collection and take it back to Ottawa 
(it was not given to the institute). 
We knew approximately the size of 
the collection, but little else except 
that it was in the Martinez home in 
Rosario de Lerma. Looking back, I 
consider it the most hectic trip ever, 
full of uncertainties and surprises. We 
took a quantity of packing material, 
including extra suitcases, folded 
cardboard cartons and tape. We 
knew that Argentina had tied their 
currency to the US dollar to stop their 
runaway inflation, but what we didn’t 
realize was how much things now 
cost compared to 1982. We quickly 
found out. A taxi from the airport 
to downtown Buenos Aires cost $40 
US and all cabs were so small that 
only two of us plus luggage would 
fit in one cab. We had two rooms 
booked at a Best Western, but “best” 
it wasn’t. Rooms were minute and 
parts, including the air conditioner, 
were “under construction” which 
equaled “it doesn’t work”. It seemed 
expensive at $80 US per night until we 
learned that the better hotels charged 
$200-300 US per night; shades of 
Paris! We had to get to the domestic 
airport at 6 AM the next morning to 
go to Salta where we were to be met 
by one of Antonio’s sons. We asked 
for a 4 AM wake up. Fortunately one 
of us had an alarm which went off 
at 4:15; we quickly dressed, packed 
and went to leave, only to find all the 
doors to the outside locked and no 
one at the desk. The night man was 
finally stirred up after we found him 
asleep on a cot. There was a mad dash 
to the airport - we made it with 10 
minutes to spare. All went well for 

The Martinez home.
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the rest of the day; we were met and 
taken to Rosario de Lerma. Anne 
and I were housed in the Martinez 
home and our friends had a room in 
the institute (almost defunct - no hot 
water, etc., just beds). The next day 
we had a shock. Antonio had carded 
most of his specimens to avoid pins 
rusting in the specimens or for other 
reasons?? Sometime after Antonio’s 
death, the roof of the house leaked 
above the collection room and many 
specimens were getting moldy. 
Someone had said that spraying the 
specimens with acetone would get 
rid of the mold, so that was done. 
The mold was stopped, but the glue 
holding the specimens on the cards 
was dissolved, the result being that 
perhaps 10,000 specimens were 
just sitting on the cards and each 
one had to be reglued and all had 
to be checked and braced before 
they were packed for shipping. The 
result was that the four of us worked 
from 8 AM to 11 PM for two weeks 
to get the specimens ready to take 
back to Ottawa. We then tried to 
find out the best way to ship the 
four large cartons, plus 4 suit cases 
full of beetles (Holotypes went to 
Buenos Aires). It was finally decided 
that we had to take them as excess 
baggage, cost unknown! When ready 
to leave, we hired a pickup truck to 
take the cartons and luggage from 
Rosario to the Salta airport; we 
then were to take the local flight 
to Buenos Aires. The time to leave 
went past and no truck, we finally 
got desperate and started to look for 
any alternative. Fortunately we had 
to go to a nearby store for advice 
and found our pickup truck parked 
on the next street with the driver 
asleep. We made it to the airport 

and found it unusually crowded. 
It turned out that it was the last 
flight for the pilot who was retiring 
when he arrived in Buenos Aires. 
No one paid any attention to our 
excess baggage; it was tagged and 
loaded and shortly thereafter we 
boarded and the plane took off. 
We reached cruising altitude and 
the party began. It seemed that we 
were the only ones on board that 
didn’t know the pilot. The party hats 
appeared, wine, etc., flowed and a 
little later the pilot joined the fun 
including a drink! An hour or so 
later we were happy to land safely 
at the domestic airport to be met by 
a large crowd welcoming the pilot. 
We finally got through the crowd 
and rescued our luggage. Rather 
than try to transport everything to 
our hotel (yes - the same one) we 
decided to store it at the airport and 
pick it up the next day to take to 
the international airport. There was 
quite an argument - they only stored 
suitcases! It took $150 US to change 
their minds. The next day we rented 
a truck and arrived well ahead of our 
flight’s departure to Toronto. All of 
our luggage was checked in with no 
extra cost, the only argument was 
that we had too much cabin luggage. 
We won that argument, probably 
because they didn’t know that it 
was all full of the rarer beetles. We 
arrived in Toronto, cleared customs, 
and only for the trip to Ottawa were 
we then charged for excess baggage  
- $250 Canadian! We had done a 
good job; only two beetles came off 
of the cards and there was almost 
no damage. So ended our Argentine 
travels.

At the airport.


