
This morning felt a little strange, I haven’t really had time to talk to my host and he wasn’t 
home all night and he’s still sleeping now.
I decide to write a note and start my day.

Today I will be going closer to the city of Bratislava.
A guy called Martin has offered me a place to sleep. How do I find Martin?

When I stayed with Machim in Banska 
Bystrica, one of his flat mates offered to 
ride with me for some hours, along the 
way we met one of his friends, both of 
them tried to find a place for me to sleep 
in Bratislava! No luck. But later that 
evening I got a message on Facebook 
that the friend of Jan “The Flat mate’s 
girlfriend” had an old friend from 
preschool in Bratislava and he agreed to 
have me stay for a couple of days.
I only have to ride about 20km today so 
it’s an easy day..

I find Martin’s house, the next couple of 
nights I will be sleeping in his old shed in the garden.. :-) You never know what will show 
up. It’s fantastic, I don’t stay long. I have an appointment with another friend of friend who 
owns a cycle shop a little out outside of the city center; he offered to help me if there are 
some problems with my bicycle.

Norbert tightens the bike in no time and we talk a little back and forth, another friendly sole 
along the way. It’s impossible to describe the feeling that so many people are interested in 
my travels and all the offers of help in whatever way possible. 

Tonight, is open museum night, 
Martin is a paleontologist - like Ross 
from Friends!
And he will give me and some 
friends a private tour this evening I 
just have to be back at around 5 pm. 
Cycling around the city I suddenly 
spot another traveler sitting alone 
eating his lunch. I turn around to say 
“Hi”. His name is Marcel, a 
Canadian guy, and we start talking, 
not long after he calls Martin to ask 
if he can join us tonight and of he 
can share the shed with me..! It’s 
okay and another travel friend has 
found a place to sleep.

We are walking back to Martin’s house, talking about lots of stuff and our travelling.
Just like me Marcel is all excited about the little shed that will be our castle for two nights...



A pizza has been ordered – on the house by Martin - 
and a shower queue has been formed... And we are 
almost ready to leave for the museum. 
We start the museum tour in the fossils; Martin is 
talking happily about all of them and then the bomb of 
the night... He points at a woolly mammoth tooth “I 
found that one!” and now paleontology is cool! Up 
next are mummies and a live snake.. hehe

As a tourist you wouldn’t get too excited about all this, 
everything is in Slovak but we are having our own 
personal translation.

After the museum we are walk to the old fort, it’s 
lighted up at night and looks so different from when I 
saw it earlier today.

All of us are getting sleepy and we decide to go home 
for tonight and get some rest.
But before we go, a beer is in order to round off the 
day.. :-)


