Discover Baja 2011

Viva Mexico….

It has been at least two years since we have done a quick and easy weekend trip down Baja and it was time.

So, on a Thursday afternoon, it was time to fire up the engines and head south, our first stop San Felipe.  There we met up with the other eight aircraft on the trip for day one of our Baja adventure.

And, as it has been over five years since we have done a survivor trip, it was time.  After arriving and a quick check into Mexico, all went to the hotel where it was lunch, a little bit of digging our toes in the sand, a drink or two, and it was time for the games to begin.

Teams were assigned, captains and flag barriers were elected, teams were named, and flags were made.  And yes, we had a Red Team and a Black Team.  Then, after a great meal, it was time to call it a day and prepare for the next day where we would be making the short flight down to Alfonsina’s and where the games would continue.

Friday morning found all in the air for the short 70 nautical mile flight where we landed on the hard-packed sand runway right behind Alfonsina’s and the games continued.  I can’t totally explain what it was all about however, there was wine to drink, a stick to go under, a relay race, an intelligence challenge on the beach while protecting each other’s flag.  What a hoot.  Kind of a combination of summer camp, collage summer break, and Survivor “Baja”.
That afternoon, it was time to head out into the flats for clamming.  That evening, the hotel cooked up the giant pail of clams that were dug out of the sand.  Then, it was dinner followed by a little bragging about which team had earned the most points.

I must point out that in every game, the Judges decision was final….  That would be Claudia, Karaen, and myself.  And there was a lot of challenging regarding some of our calls.

Then, Saturday morning, it was off the strip at Alfonsina’s and down to Mulege and the Hotel Serenidad.  The swim-up bar was open, the pool was warm, and it was a day to kick back and relax.  

Then, that evening, it was time for the award ceremony.  I have to admit there was a lot of attempts of bribery, thievery, and flat lying to win the top prize however, after much protesting and negotiating, the judges made the final decision.  The Red Team won by one point.

The following morning, after the official end of our trip, all spread out some going south, some going north, and about four aircraft crossed the pond going to San Pedro for another night.

It was a great trip; we had about eight aircraft of which I would guess six were on their first trip across the border.  I have to complement all on great flying, great attitudes, and great fun….  
Am thinking that we might have to do another one of these soon.
