Sure, why not!

grabbed the train into the city.

away from our hostel.

Cute little lanes
I_||j

Lots of fun!

As we mentioned in the last blog, Suz and 1 had to catch a flight at
7am so that meant a really early start to the day. On arrival in Schiphol
we had to walk forever to get to the luggage pickup. it's a big airport.
After a bit of confusion getting cur luggage (they kept telling us to go
to different carousels for collection) we ewventually stepped ocut and

Wa managed to find the hostel Zilia had booked for all of us without
any problems and dropped cur bags there, it was still too early to chack
in and the booking was in the name of Pir anyway so we just left to
wander around for an hour or two before they arrived.

First impression, well... there really are coffeeshops all over town, you

notice it first by the smell, you look around and thera it is, we also saw

To get there we decided to walk, that way we would get to see as much
of the city as possible. We passed the main square, The Dam, walked
over plenty of canals, thought about getting a canal tour later on and

finally, we reached cur destination.

The tour itself was quite fun, obviously it contains a lot of information
and adwvertising about Heineken, but still... not bad. The highlight of
the tour was where you got to stand on a moving platform with a movie
screen in front of you. Then the movie started and you got to
experience what it was like to be a bottle during the bottling process.

stop. With the tour, three beers are included, you get three plastic

= Visiting Amsterdam and Friends

The reason we visited Amsterdam was thanks to Ziliz and P&r, when we were planning the trip they told us that they were
going there just a few days after the wedding together with Kira and Freddy and asked us if we wanted to tag along.

We have arrived in Amsterdam
...a little tired but ready

guite a few "red light windows" with the girls behind the glass door {and this was around 1i1am), all of this about 2 min

But don't get us wrong, the hostel was not in a bad area, it was not in
the actual "Red Light District" either, this is just Amsterdam!

After a small toastie for breakfast (thanks for not feeding us SAS, not
sure we'll fly with you again) we went back to the hostel, met up with

the others, checked in and headed back out again.

It's difficult to try and plan anything when you are with such a big
group, Suz and [ are used to just the two of us. We now had to see
what everyone wanted to see, and we thought why not do the
"Heineken Experience", a bit of a tour that shows you how they make
the beer and stuff... HNormally I'm not a Heineken fan, but a tour with a

few beers included still sounded ok to us.

Plenty of canal
Halfway through the tour there was a bar where we had a short beer L

coloured chips and one of them (a green one) could be used here.




Anyway, to cut a story short. we continued the tour and at the end got
some more beers. Here we got some extra chips from two Brazilian girls
that didn't need that many. add that to the fact that P&r had been
given a few extra and you can understand that we were in for a treat

=

In the end we gave some of our chips away to four thristy looking
British guys that were really happy to see them....

On our way back to the city center it started raining so we quickly
jumped on the first tram we saw. once on it we couldn't seem to find a

Arisperiliin i< 5 el oy place to pay so we keept our eyes open for ticket controllers. We made

All H it though and got off at The Dam again.

That night we had Indian for dinner after walking for what seemed for
ever to get there. Dinner was ok, nothing special about it but at this
point we were getting quite tired, my eyes could barely stay open. I had
to get back to the hostel to get my contacts out. So to stay avake I
joined Zilia for a quick walk outside while she tried to get Theo to sleep.

After that was done we decided to do a walk through the famous "Red
Light District". We walked into the area and the first thing you notice
are the fact that there are sex shops all over the place. Soon enough
we started seeing the girls behind the glass doors as well.

The first few windows we walked past were not occupied by pretty The Bulldog Coffee She
women, they were in fact quite large and unattractive, and we wonderad Can b d all ha

if that was it.... but walk a few more alleys and really venture inside and
yvou'll find the heart of the district.

Have some self esteem issues? Just walk through this area where all
the pretty ladies wave at you as if you were the most attractive male on

the planat..... funny!!

That night we crashed and slept all through the night. The next
morning we had breakfast together and then said goodbye to them all,
they wera flying that morning to Barcelona while we were staying in The

Netherlands for & few more days.

We were going to meet my friend Anders and his wife Danielle later on
during the day. but since we had a few hours to kill we decided to do at

least one museum in Amsterdam. We chose to do Anne Franks House.

Here what's for sale
Inside at 3 menu

Everyone knows the
story about the jewish family that were hidden during the Second World
War and about Anne Frank. the little girl that kept a diary about her
daily life in hiding. To walk in the actual hidden apartment and reading
about them was guite moving. Only the father in the family survived
the concentration camps and he later on published his daughters

diary...

After the museum Suz and I caught a train down to Alphen aan den
Rijn to meet up with Anders. We went to his house and just sat there
catching up. We used to work together in Dublin, and had managed to
catch up again in Thailand when I worked there (he was the one that
got me the job at Poseidon since he knows the owner, Olof).

Al

Later on Danielle, his wife, arrived and we all sat down together and had a very nice dinner.




The next morning Anders, Suz and I were heading into Leiden, a small
university town just 10min away. While getting ready at their place and
walking down the stairs (it's a typical Dutch house with lots of small,
narrow, winding stairs) Suz slipped and took the last few steps with her
bum. Both Anders and I rushed to her aid and we were fearing that it
would be something serious. Luckily she landed on her bum cheek so
no bones were hurt. That is not to say that she wasn't in pain, but after

a few jumps here and there she got herself together...

She was fine to walk so we made it to the train station and went into
Leiden. The first thing we saw when we got out of the train station was a
typical Dutch Herring stall... and I just had to try it. It's a piece of

pickled raw herring which you put some raw onion on, grab it by the tail

and then just eat it.

Even though Suz was almost having a fit I still ate it and didn't think
much of it.... it tasted mostly of onion to be honest. She still didn't
want to kiss me afterwards and forced me to chew on some chewing
gum =])

During the rest of that day we kept walking around the city. seeing
windmills, more canals and trying out some more Dutch specialties.
Another one of them is "Kroketten". a cheesy, meaty, saucy and
deepfried kind of a snack.... quite tasty!

Wea finished up the day by having some "Pofferjes"”. tiny typical Dutch
pancakes with powder sugar and butter, the kind that you will find all
over the world labeled as "Dutch Pancakes", very Yummy!!

That night we all sat together for another great dinner with some wine.
We later saw some of their photos of their wedding and their Tuscany
trip. But since we all had to get up early the next morning we had an
early night.

The next morning after first saying goodbye to Anders, Danielle took us
to the bus station where we caught the bus to the airport and boarded
our flight to Venice.

Amsterdam is a great city with lots to do, we only spent two days there
so we didn't manage to see all that it offers. and it's also difficult to
see much with 2 big group.... but we sure had a lot of fun. And we know

Dam Sguare
- a that we vill be back at some point in the future.

And Anders and Danielle, thanks again for having us, it was great catching up... and like we said, if you are ever in our
neck of the woods, just let us know!
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