EUROPE 2008  
London, England 

Tuesday, April 8, 2008

We arrived at London’s Stansted airport Tuesday about 8:40 AM. I had arranged a shuttle bus for transport to take us from the airport to our hotel, so we made our way to the coach area and found our shuttle bus. The bus carried us and about 40 Italian students and adults (?) to Victoria station. It was interesting….at random times all would break out in song, apparently something to do with a sports team we guessed. We arrived at Victoria station about 10:30 AM and towed our luggage to our hotel, arriving at the hotel about 11:00 AM.
After checking in and stowing our luggage in our room we went to a bakery back by Victoria station, where I had asked directions on where the hotel was, and we each got a bakery item to go, then started back towards the hotel. We came upon Grosvenor Gardens, a pretty little park with lots of flowers and benches where people were eating their lunch.  From the park we headed for Buckingham Palace. The hotel’s web site said the hotel was across the street from Buckingham Palace and they were not exaggerating.  We took a walk around to the front of the palace to look and take pictures. There is a very large, beautiful park across from the palace called The Green Park. After spending some time walking around the area we went for dinner then back to the hotel for an early bedtime.  At that point we were both getting a little punchy from lack of sleep. 
More later….  (
Pictures 46-92

Wednesday, April 9, 2008
At about 9:45 AM the guide I had booked picked us up at our hotel and drove us around for about 2 ½ hours telling us about this area of London, and explained the mysteries of the English governmental system. He was quite interesting. He has been a cab driver in London for 40 years.
After lunch we walked up to Westminister Abbey and toured it. The church is absolutely beautiful. The sculptures are so intricate and amazing the stained glass is beautiful and the architecture is gorgeous. No picture taking is allowed, understandably. We then walked by the House of Commons and then crossed Westminister Bridge and the Thames River and took pictures of Big Ben. After we came back across the bridge we headed back towards the hotel, and on the way we walked through St James Park which is in front of Buckingham Park. We stopped at a little shop and found a hat for Jim because it is cold here. ( Of course we knew it was going to be, but we have been blessed with sunny days so far. London is beautiful, and the people we have encountered are very nice. 
Tomorrow we will go to Victoria Station to see where all we can go from there. 

More later… (
Pictures 93-136

Thursday, April 10, 2008

We got a late start today due to sleeping in. We went down to a little café down the block for lunch, then headed for Victoria Station, stopping on the way to check out an internet shop since not having much luck at our hotel. At Victoria Station we got our Brit Rail passes validated and bought Oyster Cards for the underground and bus system, then took the underground to St. Pancreas Station where we will go to take the chunnel train to Paris. At St. Pancreas we made our reservations for first class to Paris which will include dinner service. We then took the underground to London Tower Station for the Jack the Ripper walking tour at 7:30 PM, but by 7:00 decided it was too cold so we will do it on Saturday at 3:00 PM instead. Took the underground back to Victoria and stopped at Garfunkel’s, another little café for dinner and decided to call it a night.  Somehow I managed to lose one of my leather gloves in the underground, so stopped at a little shop and got a scarf and some gloves for a total of four pounds. Got back to hotel and no electricity in our room but they came quickly to fix it. More tomorrow….  (
Pictures 137-154 

Friday, April 11, 2008

This morning we went to the internet café (well not really, they just have bottled drinks). It’s just a couple of blocks down from our hotel. Finally, I was able to get on the internet and send e-mails and pictures. We were there about an hour and a half, and then had lunch on the way back to the hotel to drop the laptop at our room.

Next we went to Victoria Station to take a bus to the famous (or infamous) Harrod’s. It’s a really crazy layout, as in you can’t “get there from here”.  There are multiple groups of escalators and the store is strangely laid out, for example to get to the restroom from one side of the lower ground floor (the basement) you have to take the escalator up to the ground floor then take another escalator back down to the lower ground floor again. The store was very crowded, probably mostly because of tourists like us. English was definitely not the primary language, even the Queen’s English. 

Next we took a bus to Piccadilly Circus which they say is “London’s Times Square”. I can only say that whoever started calling it that has never been to Times Square. (
From Piccadilly we took a bus to Hyde Park and then walked to Hard Rock Café. As we were leaving Hard Rock I decided to miss a step and fell out the door thus ending our tour of the day. I’m now sitting propped up in bed with an ice bag on my knee typing away. Jim is going down to a little bakery to get me a “heavy cake”. They are really good, hard crust on the outside, not very sweet and raisins in the cake. Hopefully the ice and Advil will take the swelling down in my knee because tomorrow we are planning a two hour Jack the Ripper walk.
Jim is back with my heavy cake and he got a cornish pastry. He said they are like meat empanadas only bigger.   More later. (
Pictures 155-188

Saturday, April 12, 2008

I knew we would need to have a down day from time to time, but hadn’t planned on this. 

Yesterday after falling out of Hard Rock Café my knee swelled immediately and this morning wasn’t any better so we had a down day. We went a few doors from our hotel to a little Italian place called Pronto A Mangia’  where we have had lunch a couple of times before. On the way we stopped to pick up a couple of post cards and on the way back we stopped at a little sports gear store and I bought a real soft, warm pullover for an extra layer. We had planned to do the daytime Jack the Ripper walk today, but once again delayed it, so now will hope to go on Monday or Tuesday night, hence the need for another layer.  
We spent the afternoon reading in the room then went down to the bar for some drinks and a bit more reading. We ended up ordering from the bar/lounge menu and I had an English ale, and after a couple hours back to our room for TV.  We watched Britain Has Talent, and wow some really bad auditions but Simon Cowell actually seemed more relaxed then he does on America’s Got Talent.
Tomorrow is the big 26 mile marathon and the hotel seems to have filled up now. Our plan for tomorrow is to take the train to Bath in the morning and back here in the afternoon. Hopefully the swelling in my knee will go down and that will work out.

No pictures today. More later…… (
Sunday, April 13, 2008
Today we took the train to Bath, except at the Bath stop we couldn’t figure out how to open the door when the train stopped and it said the door was unlocked. Two men came to our rescue but it was too late so we rode the train onto Bristol, got off and waited a few minutes for a train back to Bath. Bath is the location of the hot springs used by the Romans when they occupied England prior to 800 AD. They have “high tea” at The Pump Room which is located in the building housing the hot springs used for the baths.
High tea for two consisted of two finger sandwiches, two crumpets, two thimbles of smoked salmon, two thimbles of some cream cheese concoction, two thimbles if cream brule, and four tiny pastries. (Not exactly health food)

We then walked down part of the main street which consists of stores, bakeries, ice cream shops, etc. It is colder in Bath then it is in London. (
We took the train back to London and discovered that dogs can ride on the train, even in first class. Very cool. (
Things we have learned so far in England:

How to open Great Western train doors…you open the window on the door and reach outside to open the door. Handles are only on the outside.
Bristol isn’t very far from Bath.

Local train is much slower then high speed train.

Reading the London paper is exactly like reading the Houston Chronicle. Same issues…..
Housing prices in many areas are down 10%, -o- mortgages have caused a huge problem. People are up in arms because the government is said to be closing some of the “surgeries” (clinics), and they already have huge waits to get any testing, treatments or needed surgeries done. The government is said to be lowering the interest rates to try to help the economy. Grafitti is a huge problem in many areas. Mothers are being arrested for things like throwing their babies. 20,000 people in London are expected to lose their jobs in the finance industry. Etc, etc, etc. Different country, same problems.

Prices for restaurants and everyday items are pretty much the same as the USA except it is pounds instead of dollars, so think X 2.

Always look left and right when starting to cross the street, just not in the same order as in the states..

Trains are always on time….unless they are not, or cancelled.

Next trip bring bungee cords to hold stuff together while making your way from the train to hotel with baggage.

Next trip bring two clothes lines or else do laundry more often.

England’s countryside is quite pretty, rolling hills, lots of farms, sheep, horses, haven’t seen any cows. There are lots of flowers and flowering trees, really pretty. 

For anyone traveling to London we would definitely recommend staying in the Westminister area. We could not have picked a more perfect hotel location.

Pictures 189-226  
Monday, April 14, 2008

Today we started out having breakfast/lunch at Pronto A Mangia’. From there we went to the internet store which took a couple hours, and then on the way back to the hotel we stopped at a little grocery for the necessities…..bananas, apples, melon and grapes, and some milk and Diet Coke for me and water for us both.

About 6:00 PM we left the hotel and took a couple of buses to get us to Tower Hill Station to meet up with the London Walks person for the Jack the Ripper walk. We really lucked out because Donald Rumbelow was conducting this walk. Donald has written two books on the Jack the Ripper crimes and is said to be the number one expert on the crimes. There were somewhere between 40-50 people on this walk and it was for two hours. Donald is quite delightful, very informative, definitely knows the subject and the history of London in the 1880’s, and we really enjoyed the walk. A lot of the areas we were in were not well lighted so we only took about 5 pictures but I did get a very good one of Donald.
Tomorrow we are planning a train trip northwest. More later….  (
Pictures 227-232

Tuesday, April 15, 2008

Today we took a train to Stratford-Upon-Avon, which is supposed to be the home of Shakespeare, which is a couple of hours or so northwest of London.  The countryside was not as pretty as our train trip the other day, and for a lot of the trip the track was surrounded on both sides by dirt embankments so we couldn’t see anything a lot of the time. When we were able to see the countryside we did see sheep farms and cattle, and several small villages.
Things learned, there are high speed trains, like the one we took to Bath, and there are not high speed trains that stop at every village.  (
After arriving back in London a little after 8:00 PM we stopped at a little store and picked up some stuff for dinner. Cold sandwiches, milk and yogurt for me and a soft drink and candy bar for Jim.
In the news in London….worst housing downturn in 20 years and there is great concern about all the immigrants that are flooding into the UK.  Different country, same news.

Tomorrow we leave London for Paris by high speed chunnel train. More later… (
Pictures 234-249

Paris, France

Wednesday, April 16, 2008

Greetings from Paris!!  We took Eurostar high speed train from London’s St Pancreas Station to Paris, arriving at our hotel about 6:00 PM. This is a small boutique hotel that has been undergoing a complete renovation; apparently they started from the top floor as we are on the top floor and have a new room. The rooms are very tiny, very minimalist and modern which is completely the opposite of the hotel in London. We are in the Rue Cler neighborhood which is about a 10 minute walk from the Eiffel Tower. The neighborhood is really nice with several little groceries, bakeries (yum), fruit markets and lots of restaurants.  We saw lots of really neat areas, buildings, parks etc. on the cab ride to the hotel, including the Eiffel Tower. We will do a lot of looking around tomorrow along with picture taking. 
No pictures today.

Paris 2008

April 17, 2008

Today we left the hotel late morning and went a couple of minutes down the block to one of the open air bakeries for brunch. After brunch we started walking in the general direction of the Eiffel Tower which took us about 15-20 minutes, taking pictures along the way. 
The area is really nice, very pretty, the Eiffel is right at the Seine River. We took the elevator up, well actually two elevators, to the top of the Eiffel. Lots of pictures later and we came down and walked across the river to the Museum of Man. Jim went on up the steps for a bit but I waited on a park bench for him. By about 5:30 we headed back in the general direction of the hotel, just meandering around along the way. Stopped at the market across the street from the hotel so I could get a quart of milk then Jim went down to the bakery to pick up dinner while I got started downloading today’s pictures. 
Tomorrow we plan to go to the Arc De Triomphe.

More tomorrow…. (
Pictures today 250-429

Friday, April 18, 2008

Today after grabbing a quick pastry down the street we got a cab to Gare de Paris Monrparnasse to make our train reservations for the next three weeks. We lucked out with a really patient clerk who definitely knows his job. We were at the train station about 1 ½ hours then from there we grabbed a cab to Arc De Triomphe. 
We took some pictures then rode the elevator up as far as it goes. Jim took the stairs the rest of the way and I remained on the elevator level. Upon leaving we walked back towards the Seine, and by then it was about 7:00 PM so we stopped at a restaurant for dinner. This was the first actual restaurant meal we have had in Paris, prior we have been shopping the little groceries and bakeries by our hotel.

We have not had sunny days here in Paris the past couple of days so our pictures definitely suffer due to the cloudy days.

By the time we were ready to leave the restaurant it was about 8:30 PM and raining so instead of walking we decided to cross the street and attempt to get a cab. We were only there about a minute when a guy in the back of a cab waiting at the light rolled down his window and asked “do you speak English?” Jim replied yes, and he said if we wanted we could get in with him since he was only crossing the river and then we could have the cab. Turns out he works for the New York Times living in Paris and when he saw us he figured we were Americans visiting and he wanted us to not have to stand out in the rain. Very kind of him! He also gave us the name of one of his favorite restaurants.
Contrary to what we have heard we have not found the French to be snobby or rude, we have had instances where we are looking at a map and someone will stop and ask if they can help us find something.

Lessons learned….. don’t wait until the week before to make train reservations for Cannes.

So much to see, so little time! (
All in all, a good day. (
Oh, and just a note, we will be taking rail to Noirt (where I probably have lots of relatives I don’t know) on Monday.

More later…. (
Pictures 430-497

Saturday, April 19, 2008

We started our day with a stop at the bakery on the corner, then walked back past our hotel and down the street to check out the laundromat that is on the corner of the street behind our hotel. I had found this laundry before we came and was glad to see it still exists. 

We walked down past the Eiffel to the boat docks and took a boat ride to the island where Notre Dame is located. It is very beautiful. We had planned on touring both the inside and outside but the lines were at least 200 feet beyond the entrance so we decided to just enjoy the grounds and the beauty on the outside. 
We then started walking towards Hard Rock Café, but after some blocks we decided to get a cab and it’s best that we did since it turned out to be a whole lot farther then it looked on the map. After leaving Hard Rock we caught a cab back to our side of the river and briefly came back to the hotel, and then across the street to the grocery for fruit, water, Diet Coke, and laundry detergent. 

After dinner down the street we stopped by the bakery and back to the hotel for an early night. Tomorrow will be laundry day and hanging around the Rue Cler.  
Lessons learned…. Don’t lose the camera case getting off the boat. Fortunately the camera wasn’t in it, but unfortunately the extra battery was. So far I have lost one leather glove, small camera case and battery. I think I need a keeper.
Pictures added today include our tiny shower.

More later. (
Pictures 498-552 
Sunday, April 20, 2008

It was a quiet day in the Rue Kler today, we slept unusually late then went down and did our laundry. It was 6.50 euros per washer, 3 per dryer. Expensive but not as much as having it done would be. (
We went down to the corner to one of the sidewalk cafes for lunch/dinner, shared some soup and I had a salad, Jim a hamburger, then across the street for the best part, the bakery. 

The Rue Kler is an interesting little area with cobblestone streets, a few very small hotels and a good mixture of small groceries, fruit markets, sidewalk cafes and bakeries. There is not a lot of auto traffic in here although it is allowed. The foot traffic co-exists peacefully with  the bicycles and the few cars that venture in. 
More tomorrow…. (
No pictures today.

Monday, April 21, 2008

This morning we left our hotel about 7:15AM and caught a cab to the train station for our 9:10 departure to Niort. Niort is the town where my grandmother and mother lived before they moved to Paris. At one time this was a quiet little community but now is the French capitol of mutual insurance and bank companies and shows a population of about 60,000.
There are many stone or timber fronted medieval houses and even with the obvious growth and emerging retail, designer stores and all, the streets have mostly been left to wind around as they must have several centuries ago. I think Jim had ideas of my trying to locate some long lost relative but all I really wanted to do was see and experience just a little of what the town may have been. All of the family ties in Niort were broken long before I was born, and some things are best left alone.
We had lunch at a charming café called Restauant Du Donjon, and even though the waiter spoke no English and we speak no French, we had a wonderful lunch, to me the best meal I’ve had in France. We left Niort about 3:24PM train and arrived back in Paris about 2 ½ hours later. Pictures of Niort have been added to Shutterfly. More later….. (
Pictures 553-583

Tuesday, April 22, 2008

Today we decided that with the diminished energy (ours) resources we would not go with our original plan for the day, but instead we would make it a shorter day. We got a taxi to the Montmartre area of Paris. This is considered to be the most quaint area with steep hills, staircase streets and sweeping views, and sitting above this area at the top of the hill are two churches, one Sacre Coeur which was constructed in the 1800’s and the other from the 1600’s. We were able to see both of them, and took a quick look at the tourist trap street behind them and then took the little bus/tram thing down to Pigalle. Pigalle is kind of Times Square 30 years ago before they cleaned it up. We did find a place for a good lunch and then grabbed a cab back to our hotel and were done for the day by 3:00PM.
Paris cannot be done in a week…. We will certainly put it on the list of “places we would return to”.  Now it is time to pack and get ready for our train ride of about five hours tomorrow, destination Cannes. We are thinking Cannes may be the “ rest up” place.

Today’s pictures are on Shutterfly.

More later…. (
Pictures 595-665

Cannes, France

Wednesday, April 23, 2008

Greetings from Cannes!

This morning we got a cab to Gare de Paris Lyon train station for our trip to Cannes, which by TGV high speed train, was five hours. Cannes is on the coast of the Mediterranean Sea and pretty much clear across the country of France, about 550 miles.
After we left Paris we had many miles of farms, very green fields, the occasional herd of sheep or cows, and small French farm houses, that appeared to be several hundred years old. When we would come through towns, pretty much all we would see were many, many really huge apartment buildings, 10 to 15 stories that looked to be in various stages of disrepair.  Some of the apartments have laundry hanging across them like sometimes seen in movies. We are amazed at the amount of grafitti we have seen in the European cities, much worse then we have seen in large American cities.
From the time we hit Toulon the train meandered along the coastline for about 75 miles until we got to Cannes. This last 75 miles or so the terrain really changed to rocky hills and a tropical appearance, palm trees, beaches and all. The coastline is very rugged and rocky, with intermittent beach areas. The Mediterranean is very blue, and should make some pretty pictures. 

Cannes is an old city built on hills, and it’s very compact, they are making use of about every inch of real estate.

After we got off the train Jim got to take two more stress tests…..there is no elevator in many train stations, including Cannes’.  First the luggage had to go down a steep stairway then it had to go up a steep stairway to be able to get from the rail platform to the street.  
After we checked into our hotel we asked at the desk where the nearest food store was and we walked over for a supply of bananas, apples and oranges, Diet Coke and water. When we got back to our hotel I flaked out on going to dinner so we had room service. 
The food store was interesting, on the ground floor is a clothing store then you take an escalator up to the food store. 

Tomorrow we will probably have a pretty quiet day but I expect we will get out and start investigating Cannes in the afternoon. We want to go to the beach and I hope to get some good pictures. We will be in Cannes until Sunday. More later…. (
No pictures.

Thursday, April 24, 2008

Today we slept in, then after getting ready we walked down to a little café recommended by the young lady at our hotel.  After lunch we came back to the room and I have done a bit of hand washing. Since I am picky about how my clothes are laundered, the only thing I have done by the laundry is my jeans.

Back when Jim’s Mom and her friend Betty were doing their world traveling they always called their trips “Two Little Old Ladies in Tennis Shoes”.  Jim has officially named our trip “The Limping Across Europe Tour”.  ( 
Something I meant to mention yesterday... while we were at Gare Lyon yesterday waiting on our train there were several dogs waiting on trains also. The other day there was a dog in our coach with his family and he was having a good time going up and down the aisle. The dogs don’t ride in crates, they just ride like everyone else does.

We will go out this afternoon for a bit, then tomorrow will rent a car. This is going to be a slow day. (
Friday, April 25, 2008
Today we had a car delivered to the hotel at 11:00 AM and we headed East (up the coast) towards Monaco. We followed the beach surface roads, drove for 3 hours then stopped for lunch. At this point we were 12 miles from Cannes, lots and lots of congestion, very high density population, housing and hotels. They have used every inch of possible space there is. After lunch we kept going and came upon a pull off on the side of a cliff, we stopped and got out to take a couple of pictures. We knew we were getting close to Monaco when we saw the reason for the pull off was a commemorative plaque for Princess Grace. We went another couple of miles until we saw the sign for Monaco. By this time we had been gone for five hours and only covered about 15 miles or so and decided it was time to head back to Cannes.
On the way back somehow we ended up on a toll road, fortunately the person in the toll booth was able to direct us on the way back to Cannes, but it was still trial and error finding the hotel. Did I mention how dense the area is and how they have used every possible inch of real estate? (  

Tomorrow we will head the opposite way from Cannes and see what we find.

Things learned…. 

A whole lot of people in Europe smoke.

Petrol is 1.53 Euros per litre, or about $10.00 a gallon.

There are a lot of poodles here, I guess that’s why they call them French.

There are a lot of very high dollar boats here.

There are way too many people here in the French Riviera for the amount of space.

It takes a long time for hand laundry to dry hanging over the bathtub.

French hotels have very hard mattresses.

Paris hotels have very small rooms.

Fruit flavored water in France is good.

The middle east is much more prevalent in the news here then at home.

Today’s pictures are on Shutterfly and they are in a new album called Europe 2008 2.

More later…. (
Pictures 666-738

Saturday, April 26, 2008

We decided today would be a quiet day. Tomorrow will be a long day getting to Florence via three different trains. Hope everyone is doing well.  More later.  (
Pictures 739-745
Florence, Italy

Sunday, April 27, 2008
We left our hotel in Cannes France at about 7:20 AM by cab to the train station. After Jim lugged the luggage downstairs, across and underneath the train track and then back upstairs to the second platform (a reversal of our entry into Cannes) we caught the local train to Nice, about a 40 minute train ride. 
From Nice we took the 10:04 train to Milan, Italy. Even though the rail car was first class, it was approximately 50 years old like you would see in old movies, with an aisle down one side of the train car and compartments down the other side of the train car, and no place for luggage except for small bags in the overhead. The larger luggage had to just sit in the aisle outside the compartment, and had to be moved every time somebody came by with their large luggage and when the snack car came by. 
In the first class compartment there were two rows of seats, three seats per row. Initially we were joined by a female American ex-patriot who married an Italian national while she lived in New York City where she was born and raised. After living in Japan and Chicago due to her husband’s job they moved to Milan, Italy where they have been the last 18 years. She was quite helpful with information on Italy and even gave us a short crash course on necessary words to know in Italian.  

About halfway to Milan we were joined by a young Italian woman with 4 and 8 year old girls, she was also quite nice. The children were a bit overwhelmed at first by hearing the foreign language of English. The mom could however speak English quite well. They were returning home to Milan after spending the long holiday weekend with the husband in a small seaside resort where he is working. We all departed that train in Milan. 
The Milan train station was extremely busy due to the holiday weekend and the train for Florence was about 30 minutes late. Train stations in large cities can have as many as 20 different platforms, with each platform up to a ½ mile long, and they do not announce the platform number until 20 minutes before the train. So when they announced the platform number in Milan for the train to Florence, it was a mad dash of wall to wall people. By the time we got to our seats on the train, which was a new style train with luggage space on the end of each car, that luggage space was full. We were able to put a small amount of luggage in the “normal” luggage space at the far end of the car, some in the overhead and the two larger suitcases sat down by the restroom which was not really the proper place to store luggage. 
We arrived in Florence about 7:15 PM, about 30 minutes later then scheduled. After getting the luggage off the train we were fortunate enough to inherit a luggage cart from a departing passenger for the ½ mile trek to the main rail station where we caught a cab to the hotel. After checking in we walked down the street for dinner and then came back to the hotel and fell into bed.  By then it was about midnight. More later…. (
No pictures.

Monday, April 28, 2008
Today we made it out of bed around noon (5:00 AM Houston time). 

We left our hotel about 2:30 and meandered up the street to the Piazza Della Republica where we looked around, and then stopped at La Grotta Guelfa Ristorante where we had a very nice and leisurely Italian meal, including wine, that we also enjoyed. Our waiter was delightful and very friendly, and able to put up with people who did not know what they were ordering. The Italian meal is definitely more slow and leisurely paced then what we are used to in the US.  
After our meal we wandered up to Piazza Della Signoria, the location of Palazzo Vecchio where there were many sculptures on one side of the square, and the Palazzo was also very impressive. Then it was down the street next to the Galleria Degli Uffizi Museum that had sculptures of many historical Italians. Across the street from the Galleria is an observation point overlooking the Fiume Arno (river). 
We then started to find our way back to our hotel, stopping along the way to have gelato (Italian ice cream). Surprisingly we made it back to the hotel about 8:30 PMwith no mis-steps, even though we had failed to leave a trail of bread crumbs.  More later… (
Lessons learned the last few days…..

Cannes is overrated.

Don’t rent cars in tourist locations in foreign countries on holiday weekends.

Don’t schedule train travel in foreign countries on holiday weekends.

Train stations in large cities are “dead-end” stations where the trains must go out the opposite direction from what they came in, on the same track. The platforms can be very long to get to your designated rail car. 
Train stations in smaller cities are through stations where the trains continue in the same direction they came in upon departing the station, but you have to cross underneath one or more train tracks to get to the other train platforms.
Europe does not require handicapped facilities (like elevators) at all.

Today’s pictures are added to Shutterfly album 2.  (
Pictures 746-906

Tuesday, April 29, 2008
We left the hotel about 12:30 and went up the street to a bakery and ordered some pastries for brunch, including splitting a Sicilian cannoli. From there we walked to Piazza Del Duomo where we took lots of pictures. We then took a taxi across the river to Piazza De Pitti which is where Palazzo Pitti and Giardino Boboli (gardens) are located and  we took a bunch more pictures.

We crossed back over the river to go to the same restaurant in Piazza Della Republica where we ate yesterday and had our main meal of the day. Today it was kind of drizzily and cold so we ate inside instead of on the plaza. After the restaurant we headed back to the hotel, stopping for home made Italian ice cream along the way. 

Florence is a very old city with very narrow winding streets, lots of very old churches, and was the home of many famous artists. It has been an interesting city to visit.

Tomorrow we are off to Venice.  Today’s pictures are in the process of loading on Shutterfly as I type this.  More later…. (
Pictures 907-993

Venice, Italy

Wednesday, April 30, 2008

We left our Florence hotel about 11:00 AM and took a cab to the train station. We discovered there was a fairly large and diverse food area so we got a table then took turns going to choose our breakfast/lunch. 

About 12:15 we decided we better go check on our train, we discovered it was in, and boarding, and our car, car # 2 was way, way at the other end of the platform. Fortunately the train station wasn’t as wild and crazy as it was on Sunday, so our mad dash about a quarter of a mile down the platform was at least fairly unblocked. 
We arrived in Venice at about 3:15 PM and our hotel was right across the Grand Canal from the train station, across a bridge that is elevated for the boats, so 40 steps up then 40 steps down. Fortunately there were a couple of guys hanging out partway up who said they could help, so they took the bags up and then down and were satisfied with the 15 Euros Jim gave them. 15 Euros seems a bit much but it sure beat the 40 Euros the water taxi guy wanted to take the bags across the canal, about 100 feet.
We checked in to Hotel Antiche Figure, and this hotel is exactly as I pictured it to be by what I had seen on the internet when I fell in love with this place from their web site. Our room is large, is over the Grand Canal with windows that open so you can see and take pictures and watch the gondolas if you choose. I took some pictures of the room so when you see the hotel room with everything blue (carpet, bed cover, etc.) you will know that is Venice.

We went down and stopped to ask Alessandra about the water bus, etc. and then headed over to get 3 day passes for the water bus. Then we got on and rode the water bus all the way down the Grand Canal to the Mediterranean and back. The bus makes stops every so often at various sites, so you can hop on and off as you wish, but we stayed on for a round trip of about 2 ½ hours just to see the whole Grand Canal area. It is larger then I had imagined, and just really amazing. Tomorrow we will walk up the walkway along the canal and see what else we can see.
The Venice pictures are currently uploading to Shutterfly along with the remaining Florence pictures.  
More later…. (
Pictures 994-1080

Thursday, May 01, 2008 in the morning
It doesn’t seem possible that we have been gone almost four weeks, and in 18 more days we will be back in New York City. As the saying goes, my how time flies. (
We went down for the hotel breakfast (included with room) and currently Jim is in the shower, then after him I will get ready, and we will start our day of walking along the canal pathways. It seems quite cool out today so I don’t think we are going to see warm weather until the 22nd when we are back home. 

We had been noticing on some buildings in France and Italy, a Navy blue flag with 12 gold stars in a circle, and wondering what the flag represented. I just looked it up and it is for the European Union, which would explain why we didn’t see it in the UK I guess.
This brings to mind something that we have talked about adding to this journal but just kept forgetting when I have actually been posting in the journal. It seems that many Europeans are very unhappy about the European Union and about being forced into the adoption of the Euro. They feel that both things have hurt their country and their economy a great deal. Talking to a young man in Cannes the other day, they still show both the Franc along with the Euro on their receipts and the Euro costs 6.65 Francs each, so it has been quite hard on the average European. 
Another thing we have been told is that the open border policy that was adopted with the European Union has caused a huge drain on their economies with the huge influx of immigrants. Sound familiar?  This was a subject that the American lady on the train (the one living in Milan) was talking about also. We commented to her that we were quite surprised that we have been moving from country to country with out anyone checking our passports and she said yes, this was the “open border” concept that is causing them so many problems.  Another thing we have been surprised at is there is zero security checks at any train station, the only train station where we went through security was in London to get on the Eurostar chunnel train. She remarked “scary isn’t it”.  Yes, it really is. 
While on the train yesterday we were reading two days of an English newspaper and as I commented back while we were in London, all the problems the US is having seem to be mirrored in the UK and the rest of Europe. 
A couple of things….. While having lunch in Florence in a wonderful little café Jim comments “I would sure like to have some beef enchiladas with eggs at Eduardos about now. So John William and Nadia, if you happen to go to Eduardo’s, you can pass that along if you like. (
Last night at dinner we order pizza, mine was tomato, black olive, cheese and eggplant, Jim’s was Italian sausage, mushrooms, artichokes, tomato and cheese topped with an egg, which was not cooked when the pizza came out of the oven. Needless to say Jim did not eat the egg portion of the pizza. I guess he really does miss those enchiladas and eggs. ( 

Lessons learned a 200ml (about a fifth of a quart) coke doesn’t go very far (for 3.50 Euros). Yikes! Not drinking a lot of Coke. (  We are so spoiled….. there is no such thing as getting water when you sit down, you buy it by the ½ liter bottle @ 3.30-3.50 Euros. There is no such thing as “refills”, you buy the second one for the same 3.30-3.50 that you paid for the first one. The cost of housing, food, gasoline, utilities, etc. is much more expensive then the US, while the wages appear to be significantly less. Granted we have only been in tourist areas, but from what we have been told by several nationals that we have talked to, that is the case pretty much throughout.
Thursday, May 01, 2008 in the evening

We walked along some of the smaller canals and through cobblestone areas off the canals. It is hard to imagine how very narrow these passages are. I tried to get a few pictures to show the narrow areas. Also many of the bridges are low so the gondoliers have to duck way down to not get knocked off. We had an ice cream cone, later we had a pastry…good thing we were walking.
Today is a National holiday and oh my gosh, ½ of Italy must have come to Venice. 

We had dinner a couple of doors down from our hotel and ate out on the sidewalk area along the canal. Oh and something I had wondered about before we came was if it would smell bad here and/or if there would be a mold problem….one of my allergy triggers…and no to both. No bad smell and no mold. (
You may have noticed I have some pictures here and there with laundry hanging out apartment windows. I had assumed that it was because they may not have had the space for a dryer or the funds to buy one. The American lady that I spoke of a few days ago brought that up when we were on the train. She said “I bet you are wondering about all the laundry hanging out windows”, I admitted I was, that it kind of reminded me of old movies. She said that although she does have a dryer and would not be without one, most of the people here will not use them, they feel a dryer will ruin their clothes, and they like to buy good clothes. So that is the reason behind the laundry pictures. 
All Venice pictures are on Shutterfly. Good internet at this hotel. Have I mentioned I love this hotel? 
Tomorrow we are going to a tour of the place where Murano glass is made. More later…. (
Pictures 1089-1124 
Friday, May 02, 2008

After breakfast and getting set to go we were picked up at our hotel by a water taxi and taken to the island of Murano where the glass making plant is located. We watched pieces of a large chandelier being made, along with some of the glass being blown by the artists making the piece. One also made a horse, which was really neat. One minute it was a glowing piece of glass coming out of the fire, and so quickly it was then turned into a horse.

We were taken up to the private showroom and went from room to room, seeing the pieces that the artists specialize in which are each signed by the artist. As an example, if you look at the pictures, the mirror trimmed in blue that I took a picture of is 3,000 Euros. Needless to say, we won’t be bringing home any samples.
A water taxi picked us up and deposited us at San Marco Square, on the far end of the Grand Canal from our hotel, so instead of grabbing the water bus, we decided to try to find our way back to our hotel. It’s kind of hard to describe but I guess the way to put it is that Venice is a maze, there are tiny little pathways between tall buildings or you can be following a path or a small canal and it just ends, so then you have to go another way. Anyway, Jim’s sense of directions did find our way back after about four hours of walking and turning and twisting from one way to another. We did eat lunch in the middle of the journey though.

Today’s pictures are loading on Shutterfly as I type this.

Tomorrow we head to Munich. Our train to Munich leaves Venice at 1:40 PM and arrives in Munich at 8:15 PM where we will spend the night. Then on Sunday we leave Munich at 12:52 PM and arrive in Hannover at 5:32 PM where we will pick up a rental car for the Germany leg of the trip. We will spend Sunday night in Bielefeld. Monday we spend the night in Kolenfeld then Tuesday and Wednesday we spend those nights in Kiel. Thursday night we spend the night in Hamburg, then on Friday we fly to Edinburgh where we will be for 3 nights. I’m not sure if I will have the opportunity to get online or not over the next few days, but I will sure try. More later…. ( Pictures 1125-1197
Saturday, May 03, 2008
We are currently on a train two hours out of Venice, going through a mountain pass.    There is snow up on the mountain tops. There are crops on both sides that appear to be grapes, or at least we can’t imagine what else they might be, since each plant is staked. We are following a river but I don’t know what river it is.

Our train is one of the old ones like we described the other day. No luggage racks except for the overhead above the seats, and we are in a compartment of six seats, three on each side, and fortunately we are the only ones in our compartment so our luggage is in the floor space of the compartment, not out in the aisle.
Speaking of luggage…..we had porters from the train station come to the hotel and pick up our luggage and they took it across the river by boat and met us on the other side, then it was moved to a luggage trailer pulled by a little tractor and that guy took it to our train car and loaded it on the car. What a relief….Jim didn’t have to lug it up 40 steps and down 40 steps to cross the river. 
We are stopped at the little town of Trento. This is a high speed (local) train but it stops pretty frequently at little towns. 
Jim was trying to take some pictures of the mountains but between the dirty train windows, the glare on the windows, and the speed of the train it didn’t work very well. 

We will go through Austria on our way to Munich. Munich is about 60 miles into Germany and that is where we will spend the night. More later.  (
Austria is beautiful! We went through passes with snow capped mountains on both sides for a couple of hours, just really beautiful scenery. If we ever come back to Europe we are going to visit Innsbrook. The area is really pretty.
We got into Munich about 30 minutes late and got off the train. We were standing on the platform near the station and Jim was looking at the printout for our hotel for the night. A man stopped and asked if he could help and Jim showed him the hotel name and address and he laughed and said “you got off the train too soon, you need to get back on a train and go to the main station”.  Ooops!   OK, so we get on the next train and go for a few minutes to the main station and get off again. Wonder of all wonders, the station has elevators. We headed through the station and went outside, I looked around the area and our hotel was across the street. 
These tired and hungry travelers checked in, dumped the luggage and went down to the restaurant for dinner. It had been a long day. More later…. (
Sunday, May 5, 2008

This morning we had breakfast (included in rate) at the hotel, then went back to our room to get ready for another day by train.

The German countryside is really pretty. Lots of rolling hills, trees, farm land and many houses that are all pretty much white, beige or yellow, with very steep red roofs. 

This train is a newer model then yesterday, the seats are either two together facing forward or two sets of two facing each other, with a table between. 

Once we got into Hannover it was quite a challenge to find the rental car area. The Hannover station in very large, three stories and is attached to a large mall. From, our train platform to the mall was about 1/3 mile, we kept walking through the mall looking for the rental car area, turned around and went back where we happened to see an information counter, so Jim went to ask and found we were near the rental car area, it was just off to the side of the main area, and it wasn’t marked.
We got to the Avis counter and the young lady was quite helpful, but their system was down so it took a while for her to do it the “old fashioned way” (her words) ( After the paper work was complete she took us back through the mall to the elevators that went to the garage. Our rental car is a silver Mercedes SUV that fortunately has GSM. Without the GSM we would probably still be driving around Hannover. (
We drove about 100 miles through really pretty German countryside. This weekend had been a four day holiday in Europe (as was last weekend and also next weekend). The traffic was very heavy, think Galveston on a holiday weekend, plus road construction. It was just like home. (
Our hotel is in a large park, so definitely off the beaten path. We finally got to the hotel about 9:45 PM. Once again we dumped our bags and went to the restaurant for dinner.

We have had two long days of travel. More later…. (
Monday, May 05, 2008

This morning we will drive to Blomberg first, the birth place of Jim’s father’s maternal grandmother. Then we will go to Horn, the birth place of Jim’s father’s maternal grandfather. Then we will go to Kolenfeld, the birth place of Jim’s father’s paternal grandfather. We are spending tonight in Kolenfeld. More later…. (
The drive between Hannover, Blomberg, Horn and Kolenfeld was quite picturesque, lots of green rolling hills, bright yellow crops and interesting houses along the way. Blomberg and Horn have some very interesting buildings also. We stopped at a café in Blomberg for lunch. The café owner did not speak any English, Jim has limited German, but we did manage to order and had a nice breakfast/lunch.
We are now in Kolenfeld at The Wehrmann-Blume hotel. It is bare bones, but appears clean, and they have a biergarten downstairs so we will check that out later.  Jim says it is Motel 4 ½ and with a couple of upgrades it could be a Motel 6. ( They have a hotspot downstairs so hopefully I will be able to get online and add the pictures taken the past 3 days. There are a few of the Grand Canal at night, a few from our train trip between Venice and Munich and then quite a few taken in Germany so far. I hope to get them on Shutterfly this evening. 

Tomorrow will be spent around this area then Tuesday night and Wednesday we will be in Kiel. More later…. ( 
Tuesday, May 06, 2008

Today we did some driving around in Kolenfeld and then came over to Kiel where we will spend two nights prior to going to Hamburg.

Kolenfeld is a really nice little farming community, the village itself is quite small but very pretty. There seems to be a lot of horse people, and it appears they must do some jumping competition.

We will have a quiet evening and then  look around Kiel tomorrow.

All pictures including those from today are on Shutterfly. I had some problems with uploading yesterday so there is now a third album.

Jim got an e-mail today that he is supposed to be in China May 20, but oops, we won’t be back yet.

More later. (
Wednesday, May 07, 2008

Today we left the hotel about 11:30 AM and drove to Hollingstedt where Jim’s mom’s paternal grandfather (Peter Frank Jenner born 07/17/1859) was from. Hollingstedt is another typical German farming community of about 1,000 people.
The buildings were a mixture of homes that look like they were constructed recently, and older farm houses, barns, and community buildings that look to be several hundred years old. 

After taking a bunch of pictures there we started for the next town of Schleswig, about 20 miles away. On the way we went through a larger town where we stopped for lunch/dinner. We were the only customers in the restaurant and the waitress was a young girl who knew no English, so ordering was an adventure. Finally the cook who could speak English came out and helped us with the meal selection, and the food was quite good and significantly cheaper then the meal we had yesterday in Kiel at our hotel.
After lunch we stopped to fill the rental car with diesel fuel which was 1.42 Euros per liter, or about $8.50 per gallon. The rental car is a mid size Mercedes SUV and the tank  still had about a third full and it took 88 Euros to fill it so about $135.  $3.50 for a gallon of gasoline doesn’t seem quite so bad now.
Speaking of the rental car, the GPS system it came with is the greatest thing since sliced bread. Before starting to a new location you program in the postal code and the street address and the GPS system directs you with all the correct terms, etc. to your desired location. Without the GPS it would have taken us many times longer to find the little towns where Jim’s ancestors came from. We were able to get the postal codes off the German national telephone directory by inputting sir names along with the name of the town. 
Finally on to Schleswig the home of Jim’s mom’s mother (Augusta Christine Jaeger born 01/20/1879). Schleswig is a larger town then the farming towns we have been visiting. It is located on or very near the North Sea and has a very impressive Lutheran church. After taking pictures of the town and the church we returned to the hotel in Kiel.
In the meantime Jim has learned he will be leaving for China on Saturday, May 24, two days after we get home and the same day Tiffany arrives in Houston. They actually wanted him there on May 20, but we wouldn’t even be home yet. Talk about going back to work with a bang. The good thing is he will have one day to have Mexican (which he is craving) and two nights in his own bed.
I am going to try once again to get online so I can upload today’s pictures but the internet service at this hotel is really bad.

More later…. (
Thursday, May 08, 2008

This morning we left our hotel in Kiel about 10:30 AM and headed out of the city for Plon, the birthplace of Jim’s mom’s maternal grandmother (Caroline Jaeger born 03/10/1856). 
Driving down the road towards Plon we noticed a road sign that said Eichhorst which is Jim’s sister Janis’ married name. We turned around and drove up the little drive with the intention of taking a picture of the sign to show Janis. While doing this Jeannie was also trying to take a picture of a horse that was being exercised, and the lady who lived there approached our car. We apologized for using her driveway and fortunately she spoke English and she said it was no problem, she had thought we were the “green police” making sure they weren’t using any chemical fertilizer, etc. 
We had a conversation about their farm with its main business being the training of jumping horses, both theirs and horses that are boarded with them. During the conversation we learned that her name is Ulla Luther and her husband’s name is Peter Luther and he won the bronze medal in horse competition in the 1984 Olympics in Los Angeles. She invited us into her home and showed us some of his medals including the Olympic medal. When we were leaving we asked if we could look around and she offered to show us the rest of the farm. She spent about two hours with us, showing us the indoor and outdoor arenas, the various stable buildings, the type of hay they use, and most importantly, the horses, of which there were about 30, with about 10 being off in competitions. All in all it was a fascinating experience and her graciousness to perfect strangers was very touching and appreciated.

Ulla also explained that the meaning of the name Eichhorst is oak place.

From there we went on to Plon where we took pictures of the village, did a little grocery shopping in their supermarket and then went to a drug store to get some more Ibuprofen for the “limp across Europe tour”. 

Then it was on to Hamburg where we turned in our rental car to catch a plane tomorrow to Edinburg. We had dinner at the hotel and hope for a good night’s sleep.

All the photos have been put on Shutterfly. More later…. ( 
Friday, May 09, 2008

This morning we left our hotel in Hamburg for the airport about 11:00AM which was probably too early since our flight was at 1:50PM. 

Since leaving the UK for Paris on April 16 I have been astounded at the fact that we have moved from country to country, through France, Italy, Austria and Germany and no one has checked our ID’s , even at border crossings. Today, to check in at Hamburg, and also to board for British Airways, we had to show our passports twice, and when we got to London Heathrow we had to show it three more times, plus they took our picture and it was tied electronically to our boarding pass for the Edinburgh flight, so when we were boarding and they scanned our boarding pass our pictures came up to make sure we were still the same person. What a difference. There is somehow something comforting about that to me. 
Our flight from London Heathrow boarded for Edinburgh about 3:45 PM. When we collected our luggage at Edinburgh we were very pleased that our luggage made it from Heathrow’s infamous new terminal 5. 

We had a very pleasant ride from the Edinburgh airport to our hotel with a very entertaining cab driver. Edinburgh looks like such an intriguing city that we have decided to extend our stay here instead of going to York, so we will go from here to Manchester on Wednesday, May 14.

The only new pictures for today are our hotel in Hamburg and our hotel here in Edinburgh. Tomorrow we will get out in the city and find lots of interesting and picturesque sights. More later…. (
Pictures 1528-1545

Saturday, May 10, 2008

Today we left the hotel about 10:30 AM and walked to the train station to make our last reservations for rail, our trip from Edinburgh, Scotland to Manchester, England and then from Manchester to London.

After leaving the train station we set off to see some of Edinburgh. The city is somewhat hilly and as our cab driver had pointed out it is better to start your day with the walk up, and end your day with the walk down, whenever possible. Edinburgh is a great walking city and there are amazing buildings, “old town” with buildings going back to 800 AD and “new town” with the buildings being 300-400 years old. Quite amazing. There is a lot of park or green areas in Edinburgh, and the city has been named the most livable city in the UK.
As in the other cities we have visited, the hotels where we have stayed are very old buildings that have been restored and modernized but the original architecture is still very apparent. In many of these hotels there are only 30-40 rooms but have been several individual buildings which have been joined in the renovation, so you see unique crooked halls or rooms and halls that have floors at different levels, we have taken pictures of some of these.
On our way we ran across a little café called “Chocolate Soup” and stopped there for our lunch/dinner, the hot chocolate was yummy. All in all we walked around for about five hours, just looking and taking pictures. It was a good day. 
Today’s pictures will be uploaded to Shutterfly shortly. More later… (
Pictures 1546-1666

Sunday, May 11, 2008

We left our hotel about 1:30 PM and went down the street to do a little shopping and brought it back to the hotel. It is cooler today then yesterday so I traded my jacket for my long coat and we took off for our walk.

We stopped at the jewelry store to pick up my watch and then continued our walk. We ended up walking completely around the Edinburgh Castle and returning to High Street where we stopped at a pub to have supper. After supper we returned to our hotel at about 6:30 PM. 

The architecture in Edinburgh is absolutely amazing. Since the portion of Edinburgh that we are staying in, “old town”, dates back to 800AD, to see the multi-story buildings of stone construction sitting on hill sides, you wonder what kind of effort went into their construction 1,000 to 1,300 years ago. 

Not much else to report for today, we got a late start but still got our walking in.

More later…. (
Pictures 1667-1764

Monday, May 12, 2008

Today we left the hotel about 12:00 and went up the street for something to drink and a snack. From there we headed towards the Castle of Edinburgh but stopped and did a little shopping, then continued to the castle. We have been around the castle property several times and have posted numerous pictures of the property but today we went inside the castle compound itself, where we spent about two hours. 

We saw the crown jewels of Scotland, the royal apartment from when British royalty stayed there, a grand room where the ceiling was built like the hull of a ship, their memorial room for soldiers from WW I and WW II, and learned a little bit about the history of the Scottish Monarchy. Different portions of the castle were built in different time frames ranging from the chapel, which was built about 1,000 years ago to some portions that were built as late as the 1800’s. It is all pretty amazing. 
We then returned to the hotel so I could get the pictures downloaded, and then uploaded to Shutterfly, and write today’s journal before our internet connection runs out.

Later today we are planning on going to a Scottish pub for dinner and try some more of the local food. For some reason there is a great preponderance of Italian restaurants in Scotland. Actually this seems to be the case everywhere we have been. Pizza and pasta are everywhere. One thing we aren’t seeing here are bakeries, and we so enjoyed them in England, France and Italy.

Things learned….

Didn’t think Scotland would be as cold as it is after the not so cold weather we had experienced in Kiel, Germany which is also on the North Sea.
How expensive everything is, even food.

Did not expect Germany to be as pretty as it is.

Did not expect to like Edinburgh so much, but some of their food is really weird. (
Tomorrow we plan to go to The Palace of Holyrood where Queen Elizabeth stays when she comes to Edinburgh. Wednesday we will be back on rail for our trip to Manchester, England. More later…. (
Pictures 1765-1851

Tuesday, May 13, 2008

As you all have probably noticed from when we get our day started, we probably would never work out with a tour group. (
Today we left the hotel about 1:00 PM and walked down the street known as The Royal Mile to The Palace of Holyroodhouse where the Queen or other members of the royal family stay when they are in Edinburgh. Our hotel is located on North Bridge Street about 100 feet off The Royal Mile. North Bridge Street is half way between the Palace and the Castle so it is very convenient for sight seeing.
Once we got to the palace we walked around it taking pictures of the palace and grounds, and ran across a parking lot where their were vans unloading members of the Scottish military who were forming up along with military musicians all in kilts and full dress uniforms. They were having a changing of the guard practice run for tomorrow’s opening of the Parliament. Normally the opening is attended by the Queen but she is not going to be there since she is currently in Hungary, so Parliament will open with a governmental stand-in. The guards opened one of the gates and allowed us and a few other people to watch the practice and take pictures.
As we left the palace we took pictures of the new parliament building which cost 400 million pounds. It was supposed to have cost 40 million. Sounds like government construction in the US. 

We ran across a tea room and stopped for a late lunch, then after lunch we ran across a couple of small gardens where we took some pictures. 
Tomorrow we will take a train to Manchester, England where we will spend three nights before taking a couple of trains and a bus to get to Heathrow airport where we will spend the night Saturday prior to our flight to New York City. 
Jim now has his flight itinerary for China, he is supposed to leave Houston at 5 AM Saturday. The flight was booked yesterday but they are also waiting to see if the horrible earthquake that hit China yesterday is going to cause a change of plans.

While in Manchester we are supposed to meet up with a lady and her husband who I have been in contact with for a few years through a greyhound message board. Bev and Marc have invited us for dinner on Friday, so we will meet them and their fur kids which include a couple of greyhounds, two deerhounds and a few other rescues. She has always seemed to be such a nice and funny lady online, so I look forward to meeting her. 
There are supposed to be 100,000 soccer fans for some huge championship soccer game, the Glasgow Rangers versus a team from Moscow, while we are in Manchester on Wednesday also. We hope to be able to pick up a couple of soccer shirts for Nadia and John William. (
All pictures have been uploaded to Shutterfly, and there are now four albums. More later.,,,, (
Pictures 1852-1993

Wednesday, May 14, 2008

This evening we are in Manchester England where we will be until Saturday. 
Not much to report for the day other then us and 100,000-120,000 (depending on who is telling it) professional soccer fans from Scotland came to Manchester today. We chose to have a nice dinner in the hotel’s restaurant and Jim is watching the Glasgow Rangers and the Moscow ?? team battle it out for the championship. The story we were told on the train is that the Moscow team gets lots of money and the Glasgow team doesn’t, etc. etc. 
All of these people from Scotland came to show their support, even though only a small fraction of them could actually get in to see the game. Bev, a long distance friend here in Manchester, just called me to make sure we weren’t going out walking or anything tonight. Apparently a huge screen they have set up somewhere went out and the fans are very upset.
We will get out a bit tomorrow, and if we see anything we will take pictures. We plan to just take it easy the next couple of days until it’s time to go back to London for our flight home.

More later…. (
No pictures.

Thursday, May 15, 2008

We went walking today, down about a mile or so to a shopping mall in search of some soccer shirts. It was quite busy out with both pedestrian and other traffic. After walking back to the hotel we went for dinner at the hotel restaurant.
This area of England is much different then the more southern parts, in atmosphere and ambiance. 

The Manchester police apparently had their hands full last night with “fans” rioting in the streets over the game, when big screens that had been set up to serve those who could not get tickets apparently failed.  The same type of thing that has happened in some cities in the US during championship games. Today during our walk there was still lots of broken glass, etc. that still needs to be cleaned up. It is truly sad, regardless of city or country when some people completely lose sight of their brains over a game of any kind. 
We got an even later than usual start today due to our hotel not having any water this morning. The water was off from sometime during the night until about 11:00 AM and then once the water was back on, they found out that whatever heats their water had burned out, so there was no hot water. We finally went to another hotel about 2:00 PM to take showers. This was arranged by our hotel including the taxi to take us there and back. 
Tomorrow we will go to Bev and Marc Doyle’s home for dinner. Bev is a lady I have been in contact with through a greyhound board called Greytalk. Bev and Marc have two greyhounds, two deerhounds a westie and five rescue mixes, plus some cats. 
Last night I took some pictures from our hotel window of the crowd at Piccadilly Station, people trying to go back home after the game. I’m pretty sure the rail employees were glad when the night was over. Pictures should be on Shutterfly album 4.

We are winding down I think, it has been a wonderful trip but it is time to go home.

More later…. (
Pictures 1994-2020

Friday, May 16, 2008

On Friday we stayed at the hotel until about 3:30, the weather had turned cold and dreary.  We left to take a train from Piccadilly Station to Oldham Mumps Station where Bev and Marc were picking us up at 5:00. We got there about 45 minutes too early and discovered it was a station with no station, just a stop but no building of any sort. I had not worn my coat, just a light jacket and it was cold. Jim, being the gentleman, said the cold wasn’t going to bother him as much as it does me so he took his jacket off and put it around me also.

Bev and Marc got there a little before 5 PM and had two of the dogs with them (so we would know it was them), they had Duffy the deerhound and Ella the westie. We went to their house and met the other dogs, all together there are 10. They were excited for a bit when we got there but quickly quieted down and were very calm, everybody gets along.

We all got to know each other and the dogs a bit, and I took pictures of everybody. About 9:00 or so we had dinner and then dessert and visited a bit more, the Marc drove us to our hotel. It was a nice evening, Bev and Marc are both funny and pleasant to be around.

More later… (  Pictures of the Doyles and their dogs are on Shutterfly.
Pictures 2021-2064
Saturday, May 17, 2008

Today was a travel day, we took a train from Piccadilly Manchester to Birmingham, then another train from Birmingham to Reading, then a bus from Reading to Heathrow and another bus from Heathrow to our hotel. It actually went real well, all the stations had elevators, so no stairs to contend with.
After getting to our hotel I downloaded yesterday’s pictures and then we went to dinner at one of the hotel’s restaurants. We don’t have to check out until 2:00 PM, our plane to New York is at 6:30 PM.

Jim and I are both ready to be back in the US and then back home.

More later…. (
No pictures.

Saturday, June 7, 2008   

The final chapter (
Surprise, surprise…..American Airlines cancelled our flight again so we ended up flying to NYC on Virgin Atlantic on May 18. Four days in NYC, and son James was able to meet up with us on one day. Back to Houston on May 22.
Final thought on this trip…  it was fantastic and we had a great time. (  (
Favorite city…. Paris,  both of us.

Next favorite city or cities…

For Jim, Edinburgh & Florence, for Jeannie, Florence, Venice and Edinburgh.

Most memorable experience…. Meeting Ulla Luther, the wife of Peter Luther, the Bronze medalist in the 1984 Olympics in equestrian,  and the tour she gave us of their horse (and rider) training farm.
Things to do if we ever return to Europe:

Visit Innsbruck and the German/Swiss/Italian Alps.

Spend more time in Italy and Scotland.

Under the category of lessons learned….

 Do not buy Eurail (and Britrail) passes unless you are sure of how many days you are actually going to be traveling by rail. We would have spent less by just buying point to point tickets for the individual rail trips.
Make sure you know how to get out of the train door before your first train ride. (
Do not plan on doing your own laundry, let the hotel take care of it, you didn’t come to Europe (or insert country) to do laundry.

Don’t travel by rail on the same day as professional sports team fans. (
Try to avoid tourist spots on the four day holiday weekends of the country you are in.

Europe does not have accessibility laws that we are accustomed to in the US. Many places have no elevator or even escalator, just lots of steep stairs. ( 
Maybe curb the picture taking before you have taken 1800 pictures.  The End (
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