
Marcel Woke me up today at half past 10, I must have been sleepy since i was able to 
sleep for so long.
Now full of energy I put on my cloth and are ready to walk around the city of Bratislava with 
Marcel. We did walk around a bit yesterday with Martin and his Girlfriend Zuzana. But now 
its time to see every thing by daylight.
Since its impossible to buy a bus ticket from a non slovak phone we again take the chance 
and ride the bus for free.
Breakfast are the first thing on our to do list.

We don’t really know much about each other, 
but we have lots of time, and are talking like to 
women in there forties. Walking around trying 
not to look too much like tourists,  
But we just have to have some pictures with 
all the statues around the city. Marcel want to 
se the concrete jungle as Martin talked about 
yesterday, on our way we are passing a huge 
park and can hear some music playing from in 
there, We can’t pass that with out looking. 
Apparently its some kind of farmers market, 
we are petting animals and there are music 
playing!
We are walking around the concrete jungle not thinking its so bad as Martin talked about 
yesterday, until we get behind everything that are visible from the city center. But all in all 
not that bad, we had expected it to be really ugly!

We are getting hungry again and have now started a hut for a garlic sup served in a bowl 
made from bread. 5€ are not what we are looking for, two travelers trying to live our lives 
on savings and not spending to much!

We find what we seek and dinner is not on our minds anymore and a now wondering what 
to do.
At the same I receive a text message from Martin offering os to come back to his house 
and have some wine. At the same time he’s telling us that a storm will hit the city in one 
hour! We are looking up at a blue sky and are shaking our heads.. “What on earth are he 
talking about?”
We just have to find a stamp for the post card for Marcels future wife!
And take Marecls naked picture in front of some important building in the city. We have 
chosen the presidents house :-)

Its getting dark in the matter of no 
time and it have all most been an 
hours since martins warning. We 
gets off the bus one stop to early 
and then the rain kicks in, Its 
thunder in the back ground and we 
are staring to run... Thunder and 
lightning are starting to paint the 
picture around us and heavy drops 
of rain are slamming against my 
face.



Back at the house, wine are on the table and even some leftover food.
More wine are coming to the table, and a new friend are at the table. Lucia are welcoming 
us and wishes that we stayed longer so we had the chance to see the local brewery’s.

We start talking, laughing and I have no idea how. But at some point a bone from a 
historical cave bear’s penis are on the table and are setting the subject of conversation.

A fun day and another night not to forget!


