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Cruise Report 
 
 
 
Ship: GTS Infinity [stands for Gas Turbine Ship] 

Dates: January 2005 

Itinerary: South America, Around Cape Horn  

Valparaiso to Buenos Aires 

Duration: 15 Days 

Add-ons: Overnight in Vina del Mar pre-cruise and 5 Day trip to Rio de 
Janeiro for Carnival post cruise 

 
Getting There ! 
 
If nothing else was going to be memorable about this cruise, we were never going to forget 
the flights. BUT let’s not get ahead of ourselves, we need to backtrack a bit and look at the 
booking process. 
 
I have a tendency to create our holidays from scratch and to book all of the components 
separately and I enjoy this part of the process, you get to live vicariously for months before 
you travel.  
 
So, for this trip we have the cruise, the flights to Santiago, the flights from Rio de Janeiro, the 
hotel pre-cruise, the hotel post-cruise that has to be tied in with Carnival, and the various 
transfers. Then of course there are the cruise tours but we’ll leave that for now [rates a 
mention later]. 
 
Step 1.. is always the cruise, central to the whole holiday. I came across this by way of OVC - 
Online Vacation Centre, Miami and it was a great price for a 5 star ship. So we booked the 
cruise, nice balcony etc.  
 
Step 2 .. I went looking for flights to get me to South America and for those of you that can’t 
visualize a map of the world, here’s one I made earlier. And the arrows [loosely] show you 
what we had to do. 
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Well some days you just can’t win an argument and lo and behold I couldn’t book anything 
direct. It turns out that Australia has a significant South American community who travel a lot 
during religious holidays [January ?], they book a year ahead, add that to 3 flights a week 
only and you start to understand the issues I encountered. 
 
So after looking at many, many, many variations, including via S. Africa and via London, we 
opted for Perth – Tokyo – LA – Miami – Santiago … and a similar journey on the return leg 
from Rio. And whilst it was long, 40 odd hours, we had great company [each other], read, 
slept, ate, and generally went with the flow and enjoyed it. 
 

 
 
Step 2 .. Before I move onto commenting about the cruise I’ll say a few things about Hotels. I 
had to book 3 Hotels, the first for one night pre-cruise. The second in Buenos Aires and the 
third in Rio de Janeiro. 
 
We elected not to stay in Valparaiso, where the cruise commenced but rather to stop in Vina 
del Mar, one of Chile’s holiday towns, a couple of kilometres around the coast. After doing 
my customary internet research I opted for a pub called the O’Higgins Hotel. This had been 
‘the place’ to be seen over the years.  
 
Unfortunately it had also seen many better years and we stayed about 15 minutes before 
moving to the Vina del Mar Hotel and Casino, which has to be one of the nicest hotels we 
have ever stayed in.  http://www.galahotel.cl/  
 
** Coincidentally Barb and Geoff [table mates] also stayed there and like us also decided to keep the 
turn down champagne for another day, and we drank them on Bobi’s birthday. 
 
In Buenos Aires we stayed at the Claridge Hotel, very old and steeped in history. We were 
given the tiniest of rooms and requested something bigger. The replacement was about twice 
the size with no extra charge. http://www.claridge.com.ar/CH_Main_Eng.html  
 
In Rio during Carnival the cost of hotels rises by a factor of 3 to 5 and the minimum booking 
is for 5 days. In short, it’s a very expensive exercise, but what the hell – how many times are 
you likely to go to a carnival in Rio ? http://www.royalrio.com/eng/index.html  
 
When it comes to hotel selection I think we’ve reached the rule of thumb that modern suits us 
better than old. But hey! there are always gonna be exceptions, the St Francis in Union Square 
San Francisco was great. 
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Day 1 Valparaiso, Chile  
Day 2 At Sea 
Day 3 Puerto Montt, Chile 
Day 4 Chilean Fjords 
Day 5 Straits Of Magellan 
Day 6 Punta Arenas, Chile 
Day 7 Ushuaia Islas Malvinas 
Day 8 At Sea 
Day 9 Port Stanley, Falkland Is 
Day 10 At Sea 
Day 11 Puerto Madryn, Argentina 
Day 12 At Sea 
Day 13 Montevideo, Uruguay 
Day 14 Buenos Aires, Argentina 

The Cruise … 
 
Let me say up front, this was a great cruise.  

o The ship was wonderful, tasteful, luxuriant, spacious.  
o The crew were excellent, available and always attentive. 
o The itinerary really appealed to me – Ushuaia and Stanley were memorable 

 
And last but by no means least we met some lovely people whose company we shared and 
enjoyed enormously for the duration of the trip [and a couple of excursions in BA]. 
 
The Ship 
 
At 90,000 tonnes the Infinity is one of Celebrity’s Millennium Class, 965 ft long, 105 ft wide, 
cruising speed of 24 knots, and whilst she carries a compliment of 2000 passengers, she never 
felt crowded. Having only entered service in 2001 the Infinity is still new and she is kept in 
pristine condition.  
 
Without giving you a blow by blow description of the ship .. you can get that on Celebrity 
website .. http://www.celebrity.com/ .. The Martini Bar poured at your table direct from the shaker 
and served a terrific selection .. the florist shop was stunning .. the library and music rooms 
ranged across a couple of floors and really were interesting spaces .. and of course the United 
States specialty restaurant degustation menu was awesome .. 
 
Infinity Itinerary 
�
We selected the Infinity specifically because she 
went to Stanley. No Stanley – No cruise. I suppose 
it’s because I used to be English and the ‘conflict’ 
with Argentina happened in my lifetime. Do 
Americans feel the same about Vietnam, I wonder ? 
 
Without singling out any one thing that we did, 
some of the more memorable days would have to 
be .. 
 
White Water Rafting [class 3] on the Petrohue 
River, in the Chilean Lake District.  
 
How do you describe something that is so exhilarating it takes your breath away and makes 
your heart race. It wasn’t until we were actually in the water that I was sure Robyn wasn’t 
going to change her mind.  

The safety induction alone nearly put her off .. ‘If your 
loved one falls in, do not go in after them!’ .. sorry, honey 
but you heard the man ..  
 
About half way down we had the opportunity to drop in 
the water and to glide down with the raft. It was crystal 
clear and icy cold and tasted great. If you get the chance to 
try rafting, go for it. 
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Ushuaia is the port at the end of the world, from whence the Antarctic ships set sail. It is 
bitterly cold in summer and I’d hate to think how cold it would be in winter. 
 
We went on a boat cruise [figures, get off one boat onto 
another] to the Lighthouse at the end of the Earth. 
Stopping along the way to admire seals and penguins, to 
drink hot chocolate and of course to have our photos 
taken. 
 
The town itself is on the side of a hill and along the high 
street you have a number of local BBQ restaurants where 
they have a few whole beasts cooking in the pit, usually 
near the window. South Americans are huge meat eaters 
and it’s really cheap.  
 
** Just have to be careful what you order. In Montevideo we stopped in a restaurant to use the 
facilities and decided to have a late lunch. The menu was in Spanish but we chose something which 
looked like a selection of BBQ’d meats. When it arrived it was a mountain of cooked meat and it was 
quite frankly disgusting. I can eat pretty much anything but couldn’t come at this lot. We later learned 
that what we had ordered was the ‘speciality’ BBQ’d offal. And it was absolutely offal.  
 
Stanley was a place that I wanted a good look around and we had arranged a private tour on 
the internet. The town itself is compact and could have been found on the south coast of 
England. It’s when you leave the confines of the city [it is, has a Cathedral] and see the 100+ 
mine fields that were left when the Argentineans went home.  
 
Apparently, they stripped off all metallic pieces before planting them and kept no records. 
Accordingly, you continually come across 3 wire fences with a skull and cross bones on the 
sign and the words ‘Mine Field Do Not Enter’, and there are no plans to do anything at this 
stage. 
 
Other things I love about Stanley .. 
 

o English beer in English pubs, serving awful English pub food 
o A Tesco for the local supermarket 
o Letters are returned to England for posting 
o All vehicles are shipped from the UK 

 
Our Fellow Cruisers .. 
 
We were allocated a table for 10 however there were only 8 of us, plenty of space and we 
could move around as we pleased, which made the cocktail deliveries a little shaky for the 
first couple of nights. No. sorry, I didn’t order that. 
 
Our table mates were Gail & Jerry, Barb & Geoff and Bobi and Audrey and it turns out that 
we had all booked through the travel agency. Which must have been why we ended up seated 
together.  
 
I know some people see seating allocations as a bit of a crap shoot but Robyn and I have 
always enjoyed the company of the people we meet. Either we’re very lucky or deep down, 
everyone is nice. 
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Buenos Aires 
 
Is a great place to spend a few days. On the Sunday before we 
disembarked we went out together and visited the famous markets. 
Turned out to be predominantly old stuff, bottles, copper, everyday 
antiques, but there was so much that you’d have thought that they 
were still producing the stuff. We had lunch with the tango 
dancers, a very sexy affair, and we also had a night out at the 
Tango 
 
We spent a day with Gail & Jerry and did the tourist hi-lites .. a 
trip to Eva Perron’s [Evita] grave .. a trip to La Boca .. a great big 
Argentinean lunch and some tango. 
 
I love tango .. and might even learn it one day. 

Audrey 

Bobi 

Geoff Jerry 

Barb Gail 
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Rio de Janeiro 
 
I reckon I could start again and write as much on Rio as I did on the rest of the holiday. 
Needless to say it was something that we will never forget. 
 

o I am the only person that I know who has walked the length of Copacabana beach, and 
back again. 

o Robyn and I are the only people we know who have been to the Sambadrome 
o I have seen the girls from Ipanema 
o I have been on the top of Sugarloaf Mountain and I have stood at the feet of Christ the 

Redeemer in the pouring rain where the clouds stopped you seeing anything below 
 

      
 

    
 
 
So that’s it for this holiday extravaganza .. it was a truly wonderful experience and one that 
we will never forget. 
 
We heartily recommend Celebrity Cruise Line, it will be hard to go back to anything less than 
this standard. 


