_ Lisbon and Sintra, great sights and food!!

After spending 5 days in rainy London we needed some sun.....and we got it, in Portugal.... but before we start with this
blog maybe we should clarify that I'm back at the helm....(yup James. it's me Amaru writing again...)

Anyways....since we seem to have booked all our flights early in the
mornings it means that we have to get up really early every single
time....and this time was no exception. Sue kindly offered to drive us to
the airport on her way to work, and we really appreciated that (thanks
again Sue =))) It's hard to find public transport at that time in the
maorning.

Of course the day that we leave London, is the day that the sun finally
appears and the rain stops!! Figures...! We arrive in Portugal, the sun is
shining and we get ready to get off the plane. We now discover that we
are not walking inte a terminal but into a bus that will take us to the
terminal....ah well. After passing immigration. picking up our luggage
and walked through customs we now wonder how we are to get into the

city....before any such thoughts though we got some information about
the rates on car hire that we would need in a few days time. All this done we headed out to catch the bus into the city.

Of course we were aproached by taxi drivers offering to take us to the
city for cheap cheap prices, they almost give you a puppy eye look
when you lat them know that you are not interested..... luckily for us,
the five weeks we spent in Asia has toughened us, nothing gets
through us now (or so we would like to believe).

We got off the bus at Restauradores, pretty much just below the hill to
the city area of Bairro Alto. Our plan was to try and catch one of the
city's famous finiculars, and in this case it would have been the
"Elevador da Gloria". But when we got there we saw a sign that said it
would be out of service for & months (when those & maonths
started.....who knows). So we ended up walking up the hill....with our
heavy backpacks on!!




Once we reached our destination. Pensac Globo (which we had tried to
book over the internet, over the phone only to be told to come over
once we reached Lisbon, and if there wasn't anything available they
would find us somewhera else), we were lucky and we got a room. The
room was wvery sweet with our own bathroom and all the people working
there were so lovely, friendly and helpful. We had been recommendad
this place by Paul and Lynda who had stayed here 7 months prior to our
arrival (thx for the tip).

Now, both of us were starving by this stage, early morning and a
"breakfast" on tha plane is not a lot. So we walked for a bit around the
naighbourhood, chose a place and got ready to eat. As a result of our
vagatarian friends in London it had been a while since we last had

some meaat, so we orderad the mix grill for two...... didn't expect to gat
half a cow on our tabla. It was all really good though, everything, starting with the cheaese and bread, lots and lots and

lots of meat, red wine and of course the obligatory coffee after the meal {well, not for Suz cbviously).

We rolled out from the restaurant and just wandered the area of Bairre
Alte for a while, it's a hilly, cobbled street area with lots of small
restaurants and shops. We made our way to another funicular, this time
the "Elevador da Bica", and not much seem to be going on with this one
either so we walked on down the hill. When we're close to end of the hill

we see the funicular coming down after us.....ah well, maybe next time.

We eventually made it to one of Lisbons main squares, the "Praca do
Comeércio". It's an impressive sight and we snapped off a few photos
(just us and every other tourist..... so much for not trying to stick out).
We then headed off in the direction of Arco da Victoria when a man
approaches us and asks "hashish, marijuana??" and discreetly shows

us the content of his hand where he has a hash cake stashed away

(hashish ala handsweat....), after politely saying no we walked on for
about five minutes when we are approached by the next seller....hnmmmm....ocbserving them for a while it shows that
they are not picky on who they ask. We see them walking up to men and woman, young and old and even parents with

their young kids.

After our first of many offers we keep moving on and make it to the
"Elevador de Santa Justa" for some spectacular views across the city.
We don't stay too long though since it's windy and quite cold up
there...encugh for some nice photos!

Walking back to our area. the Bairro Alto, we walked by a small place
that fit the descriptions given to us by Paul and Lynda. A bar named
"Pavilh@o Chinés", which must be one of the most original places we've
ever visited. It has an enormous collection of....well, all sorts of crap.
but it looks really good. The rocom we sat in had lots of small dolls and
figurines, another room was full of all kinds of war helmets, another
one hosted the pool tables and the best room was filled with GI Joes
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and model planes hanging from the roof. It was quite pricy compared

to other bars but it was well worth the visit.

By this time of the day both of us were getting tired and feeling cold.
We thought about not having dinner but then decided to find a place
and have something small to eat. Well, the place we found and the

food we had wasn't much to write home about....

The next day we had a well deserved sleep in. had brunch and then
made our way over to Belém (a different part of the city) by tram. Here
we were first startled by the sights of the bridge, we almaost thought we
were in San Francisco, and then by the sight of a huge jesus
statue.....Did anyone say Rio? Well, once we settled down (yeah, it was
really unsettling :)) we headed off to the "Monument to the
Discoveries", which is a big monument on the harbour front in the

shape of a caravel, honoring Portuguese discoveries. We decided not to

enter the monument (we are not really all that big on museums and

such) and continued towards the next sight which was the "Torre de Belém".




This is a fortress in the water which was supposed to keep an eye out
for invaders. This place we did decide to pay money to go and see (it
wasn't a lot of money but still....), and it was well worth it. We played
around on the first floor with the cannons first and then made our way
to the top. along the way stopping at the guardtowers [or whatever they
are) to rest our weary feet. From the top of the tower we could see our
next destination....The "Mosteiro dos Jerdnimaos", this is a big cathedral
that just by looking at it made Suz and I wonder how those who built it
could keep the motivation day after day doing all those small
carvings...(we would have ended up with a square building Soviet Union

style if we would have built it].

All this sightseeing finally led us to the place we had been waiting to R

visit all day..... "Pasteis de Belem", the criginal custard tart factory!!!
And they were better than we'd expected, warm, crispy and melt in your mouth delicicus....¥UM!! We ordered one each
and thought that was the way to do it...... but later on we saw other couples (young and old) ordering them in by the half
dozan....and to top it off. they were sprinkling theam with powder sugar and cinnamon. We almost thought of getting
some more, but we didn't want to pig out too much so we just left it at that.....for now.

We caught the tram back to the centre (this time we actually payed for
our tickets, we just didn't have change for them during our last trip and
we kept worriyng about controllers coming aboard) and started making
our way towards the "Castelo de S3oc Jorge". the castle overlooking
Lisbon. We had to hike up the hills of the Alfama district to get there,
along the way we were discussing weather or not tram nr 28 or 29 went
up the hill.....since we couldn't decide on which we just walked it. Almost
at the top we saw the damn tram......{it was number 28 by the way).

The castle offered some amazing views over Lisbon, we strolled along
it's walls for a while, taking photos of us and the city before making our
way back to our neighbourhood Bairro Alto. That night we discovered

that we had a restaurant at the end of the road from our Pension and

decided to try it out. The food and service were both very good.

The next meorning we got up early (well....early for us), had some
brekkie and went in seach of the train station to take us to Sintra for
the day. We checked the map and walked around the area where the
station is supposed to be, but without any luck. We ran into an Aussie
bloke who was trying to find the same place and decided to join forces.
After a few more turns in the neighbourhood without any luck we just
decended into the subway and asked about the train station at the
information desk. It turns out that the station was cosed down due to
repairs.....but she did tell us how to get to our destination. So we ended
up getting the subway for about 5 stops and then we finally got on the
train to Sintra.

Justa we go

After around 40min on

the train we reached
Sintra, which has been declared by the UNESCO as a World Heritage
Site. And it is easy to see why, coming in on the train we saw it's castle
on the top of the mountain, directly above the village. My first thought
was that I wanted to climb up there and explore it....haha, said Suz and
locked at me. When she sawthat I wasn't laughing she locked at me
with one of those "are you crazy" stare!! Eventually we both settled on a

"maybe".

In either case, we walked into the village and found 2 place to have a
cold drink and to read in the book about the different sights. While

reading we discovered that it isn't as far to the castle as we first thought
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and we started to make our way towards it. Along the way we saw a bus
stop and found out that there was a bus going to the top.....even better. The bus arrived. we jumped in and paid (got
ripped off is more like it } and the bus started it's ascend to the top.




The bus ride went on for ever and after every steep and tight turn we
looked at each other and realized what a good choice we had made in
catching the bus. We got to the top and just as we got off the bus ran
into the Aussie guy from earlier. He was coming from the direction of
"Palacio MNacional da Pena" (another sight in the mountain] and we
stopped to have a quick chat with him. We asked him if he caught the
bus or walked, his reply was: "I walked but now I can't feel my calf

musles"....

We left him as he painfully made his way over to the "Castelo dos
Mourcs" (the big castle that can be seen from the village] and we
walked over to the other Palace. We didn't read or see anything that T T T T —— o
w from the t

made us want to pay the admission price here so we went back to the e

castle, bought the ticket and went inside.

How can we describe the castle?? Well, think of a combination of the
Great Wall of China and a medieval castle. The castle wall is crawling
over the mountain, looking directly down onto the willage. It is by far
the best castle either of us have ever experienced, we just sat up there
admiring the view for ages. We were in such awe that when the time

came to return to the village we ended up walking....

At least we chose a different route than the one the bus took, and since

it's down hill we knew we'll eventually make it (one way or another])!

After the sight of the castle nothing else in Sintra can really keep your
attention, your eyes keep looking up towards the mountain. So we just

decided to have some lunch, just walk around for a while and then

made our way back to Lisbon.... some five hours later!

Cur last night in Lisbon (before we rented the car) and we were going to
try out & restaurant we had been recommended, the problem was that
there were two restaurants with very similar names, so we picked out
the one closest to us. After waiting for a table for about 20min (this
seems right, that's what they told us about the place, always busy) we
finally got seated. Tha food was good but we both had an inkling that
this couldn't be the place. First of all. it was too expensive and second
and more importantly, the portions weren't as generous as we had
heard. We actually found out that it was the other place all along but
the confirming email came too late and our only night left in Lisbon
would be a Monday night {after returning from our roadtrip) when it was

closed......typical!
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The next maorning we'll leave Lisbon to explore southern and middle

Partugal by car.
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