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Buenos Aires, Argentina – You just do not know whom you are going to meet at a restaurant in Buenos Aires.   We were having a pleasant dinner at La Estancia, a large restaurant near the Obliska (a tall obelisk similar to the Washington Monument which is located on the main street in Buenos Aires).  It had been recommended as a good place to enjoy a great Argentinean steak.  We had been in-country for nearly 36 hours, and I was already annoyed that I had not yet indulged in this national meal.  
While we were waiting for our filet mignon and sirloin to be served, a woman at a nearby table, having apparently overheard us talking to each other in English, asked us, in English, where we were from.  My wife told her, "The United States, Virginia."  She replied that she was originally from New York, but now lived in Oregon.  This lady then resumed her meal, and we assumed that the conversation had ended.
Wrong. After we had finished our steaks (mignon, great; sirloin, lousy), her male companion, an older fellow, suddenly came to us and began a conversation.  We had overheard him speaking to the waiter in espanol, so assumed that he was Argentine.  Wrong again.  He began speaking to us in accented English.  His accent seemed to be a cross between British and Spanish.  He introduced himself as Larry.  He had been born in England in the 1930's and spent 12 years there before moving to Cuba with his Cuban father and family in the late 1940’s prior to the revolution.  He arrived there during the authoritarian rule of President Batista.  
When Batista's courts rejected the attempts of a young attorney, Fidel Castro, to change the corrupt government, Castro and his brother, Raul, began to plan an armed revolution.  However, after some initial skirmishes, they were captured and imprisoned.  Ultimately, they were released and exiled to Mexico.  In November, 1956, the Castros sailed a small overloaded sailboat boat to Cuba, along with Che Guevara and about 80 others.  Upon arrival, they hid in the Sierra Maestra mountains in southeastern Cuba.  This, according to Larry, is when he became involved.  He had been living in this part of the island and decided to join Castro's fledgling army to stockpile weapons and begin sporadic attacks on the government forces.  Larry became one of Raul Castro's bodyguards and participated in many of the battles.  Larry said that, contrary to what most people think, Castro's forces were still quite small in number, even by 1958.
By the middle of 1958, Larry had determined that Che Guevara was a murderous psychopath (his words) who actually never fired a weapon in combat, but who did order the death of one of Larry's close friends.  Throughout the remainder of 1958 Larry participated in many other battles with Castro's forces.  There were, he told me, several other rival rebel groups, but as the tide started to turn in favor of the rebels forces, they joined to ultimately defeat Batista, who fled the island by air for the Dominican Republic on January 1, 1959.
In the aftermath as Castro took control of Havana, he installed his choice as President, Manuel Lieo.  Meanwhile, mass executions began and Larry began to worry that Guevara would soon come after him.  He did not explain to me why he had fallen out of favor, but simply said that the only reason he was not executed was that Raul Castro allowed him to escape to the British embassy and be snuck out of Cuba back to England.  
Since we had been talking for some time following our meal, I did not have an opportunity to find out what happened after Larry arrived back in England.   What I do know is that he is now an American, married to Natalie, the woman who originally spoke to us, has a Ph.D. and has taught in California.  Now in his 80's, Larry has written his memoirs about his Cuban experiences with Natalie as his editor.   When she asked me for advice on getting these manuscripts published, I offered to provide some contact information for her to pursue.  
Bottom line:  you never know whom you may meet, or what you may learn, in an Argentinean steak house.
I thought you might like to know.
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