
This morning og woke up in a huge bed at 
around 7:30, My breakfast were to be 
served in my room at 8! Not bad at all.
I am still in bed when it knocks on my door, 
And when i open up the man from 
yesterdays comes in to my room with a 
lady about same age, both of them are 
carrying food and coffee and what not.
Today I am not an easy starter, every thing 
are in slow motion and even though I know 
that I have to ride my bike for about 115km 
today I don’t start riding before 10:15.
As I get on my bike at starts going it all 
feels quite good, not much wind, good 
road and I have lots of energy.

But then all of that changes, the wind starts to pick up, the road changes from smooth and 
good, to lots og holes and a bumpy ride.
But my mood are still high, I keep smiling and feels that today will be a good day on the 
road.
But then i enter the polish woods again, from now on it’s just roads made of sand, and 
sand and sand! Impossible to ride the bike in, I am sweating using a lot of energy to keep 
my self and the bike moving forward most of times I cant ride the bike at all and have to 
push it along.

After the first stretch of woods are behind me, it basically the same story the rest of the 
day, The Rain kicks in, what before was just soft roads impossible to ride are now mud, 
and eve worse. 
But as I reach the city of Lodz my smile are still on my lips, I just have to find the 
apartment I am going to sleep in for the night.
I call the girl i found online and she tells me to wait and her brother will come and find me.
It take about two minutes and Peter her boyfriend (About two meters tall) are standing next 
to me.

I get in there all wet, get a quick tour og the apartment, find out where to sleep.
And the sat down for a cup of warm tae.

Because of there are some kind of holiday in Poland right now lots of people are coming to 
the apartment, all of the are really friendly and kind to me. But as an outsider getting in to a 
group of people, who are getting together and haven’t seen each other for some time , its 
easy to be the one sitting in the back ground. 
When there are spoken in Polish I am trying to listen, but its not easy.
After a while they ask me for how long I will stay and if I want to join for a party on friday. 
I decide to do so and will stay in Lodz until Saturday.

After making my dinner we get a couple og shots and I am off to bed at around 11 pm. All 
out of energy after what nature have thrown at me today.


