
Waking up at 06:30 is not my idea of a vacation, but this morning I did. I kept lying in bed 
though, got up at around 10 am. Hanged my clothes on some bushes to dry.
The sun feels like 1000 degrees in my tent, there is a lot of wind too. But that is okay, 
because today I will enter Slovakia. 

I fix the bike a bit before I start riding today, and I leave at 12:20 hehe. (It is still a 
vacation!) But as I yesterday wrote about that Poland reacted like if I was leaving a 
girlfriend, (A lot of wind straight in my face and lots og huge hills) well then I bet Poland 
and Slovakia are best friends in the world. 

After riding for about 200 meters I cross the boarder to Slovakia, I enter a small city. Even 
though it is so close to Poland there are some noticeable changes, the roads are wide and 
there is room for cyclists. But there are mountains and big hills all over, and I am riding my 
bike in the valley between all of this, which means that the wind can only come in two 
directions, either straight in my face, or in my bag. Well you guessed right, all day I have 
the wind straight in my face. 
It is going up hill today as well, for a long time the road rises 12% (if you don’t know how 
much that is, well it was too much for me...!) and I had to get off and push the bike along. 
But getting to the top reveals a fantastic view making it all worth it. 

But after this I decide to go for the most direct route to Poprad, this is the first day I can 
feel my legs are a bit sore form yesterday, and I just want to get to Poprad and relax. 

I find Zuzanas’s address and try to call her, no response. During the day I have tried to text 
her a couple of times, but didn’t get an answer. I take off my shoes and and start writing 
my notes for the day, half done my phone rings. It is Zuzana, for some reason she hasn’t 
got any of my texts. But it is okay, she will be home within half an hour and the sun is 
shining. 

Here she comes, Zuzana comes out of a little green WV. Her two girls come right after and 
they all greet me with smiles.
I get the bedroom tonight, even though the couch or floor is enough for me.



After a quick shower I find a supermarket get some stuff for a quick dinner, talk a bit with 
Zuzana. Her lovely two girls are a bit shy, but seem a bit interested in the strange guy in 
there apartment! 
At 11Pm I am completely beat and have to go to bed. It has been a day with a lot of wind, 
and a lot of struggle. BUT yet another great day... 


