
Outbound to Guatemala
Day 1 – Toronto to Miami to Guatemala City – 12 Nov

The evening before I left, November 11th, I watched a superb documentary on former Governor-

General Georges Vanier, who came as close as you get in Canada to being considered a secular saint. 

I particularly understood his time at Rideau Hall, Ottawa and La Citadelle, Quebec.

On December 12th I was woken up by the air raid siren on my iPad. I was at the door when the limo 

picked me up at 03:30 hrs. While it was not freezing, it was very cold with a breeze blowing.

We were at Pearson airport by 04:05 and I had my bag checked and was at the US border by 04:15 

hrs. But, the border was not open. We stood until 04:30 and then quickly passed through the US 

Border check. Then it was the normal strip tease for security. My carry-on got opened and swabbed.

I was down at the gate by 04:55 and ate my breakfast banana.

We boarded America Airlines flight AA1229 at 06:00 and pushed back at 06:35 hrs. The flight was 

uneventful with food for purchase. Very few availed themselves of this opportunity.

We landed in Miami at 09:40 under sunny skies and a temperature of 79′F. It was good to see palm 

trees again. I had missed them.

My American Airlines flight AA1603 was scheduled to depart at 11:15 and once only was a ‘food for 

purchase’ deal. That so much yells “Cheap”.

So I had about an hour to kill and needed to get breakfast and lunch. With misgivings, I settled on a 

bacon burger from Wendy’s. It had more substance and cost the same as an on-board sandwich.

We pushed back at 11:19 and two hours and eighteen minutes later we hit the runway at Guatemala 

City. It was a pleasant 66′F and sunny. After the normal immigration and customs I picked up my 

bag. Note: I had to show my baggage receipt to prove it was my bag. That is very common in Central 

and South America. I always remove mine from the boarding pass and stick it to the inside back 

cover of my passport. At the exchange booth I changed $US 20 into Guatemalan Quetzal at a rate of 

6.568925, receiving 131.38 GTQ.

A man with a CARAVAN paddle was waiting for us just outside the terminal and a group of fifteen 
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boarded a minivan for the Barcelo Hotel. Ten minutes later we were at the hotel and being greeted 

by Jane, our Tour Manager. Keys were passed out, Jane had already checked us in, and the bags 

duly marked with room numbers. Jane had tipped the bellboys and I had my bag within 15 minutes. 

One of the smoothest arrivals I have ever enjoyed. Jane could the teach the guy in Jordan a thing or 

two.

Jane’s typed briefing notes, again a first, indicated that this city of four million was not safe to walk 

around alone and definitely not at night.

I went into my normal routine – lift the layers out of the suitcase and put them on the unused side of

the bed, start the laundry and lay out tomorrow’s gear. I also had to crank all my clocks back one 

hour.

While I was doing that I found out just how close we were to the airport. My room is right under the 

climb out from takeoff. Once I got the GPS locked in I found out we were just under 5,000 feet. My 

first thought was that on a hot day the Density Altitude would change dramatically and a lot more 

grunt would be needed to get a plane airborne. Of course, it would make weight calculations all the 

more critical.

The TV had mainly Spanish programming but I found BBC World. My revelry was interrupted when 

the front desk phoned to ask if all was alright. Yes, indeed – and that is the first time that ever 

happened. David is impressed, except they don’t have free WiFi – that would have been the icing on 

the cake.

Jane had warned us not to drink the tap water. So having survived yet another three airports and 

two flights, I decided to use the bottled water in my room and have a calming cup of Red Bush tea 

that I had brought from Toronto.

Then disaster struck. As I put out my medications for tomorrow morning I discovered that I had 

forgotten to include my anti-cholesterol pills. I had been so careful to count them out for the four 

month cruise that I forgot to include them for this trip.

I went down to the included buffet dinner at 18:30, which was really 19:30 hrs Toronto Time. I ate 

sparingly as I did not want a heavy meal on my stomach knowing that I was going to bed early.

The sun went down earlier than I had expected. But, since we are closer to the equator, I should 
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have expected that. I got some rather dramatic photos of the local volcano framed by threatening 

clouds that were on fire from the setting sun.

I watched the disaster that is the Philippines on CNN and BBC and then drifted off to sleep.
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