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I'm back from my vacation  ( 1 of 2 )


Hi Helmut


Well we just got back from our two week cruise. Each night after


touring I sure missed my word processor and my packet radio. It has


gotten to the point that I can't compose a letter without a computer.

Well here goes using old fashion pen and paper, I'll type these paper

notes when I get back.

Our first stop was Venice, Italy. I was told before going Venice was

a nice crowded, expensive, and dirty city with polluted waters. I found

it to be very crowded in that in any direction that you wanted to go

there was always people walking slower then the normal pace they you

would walk at. Expensive? Well the prices I feel were about the same as

at home. A can of soda was still about 65 cents. Pizza was high at

about 2.50 a slice but considering the size the price was fair.  A

street map was about the same as one here and the ticket prices to see

the sights are in a ball park all to their own sort of like art. Dirty

City? Yes and no. I kind a feel like it is part of the charm that goes

with a city hundreds of year old. Polluted waters? Not at all as I had

pictured. I had thoughts in my mind of garbage being thrown out the

windows and floating on the surface. Of oil from the motor boats on the

sides of the docks. Of bottles floating in the water. I saw none of

that. Polluted waters just means that you can't see more than a inch

below the surface but the water is still a nice shade of Blue Green. I

must say that I was happy that the cruise ship didn't fill up it's

swimming pool while at Venice.

Travel there is very cheap. The water bus or vaperettes put people on

the honor system. First you buy a ticket then you jump on the boat. No

one on the boat ever checks your ticket either entering or leaving. I

saw many locals just walk on so after my first purchase we did the

same. Not having to pay was sort of exciting and so we jumped on and

off the boat at least 8 to 9 times at different stops. We rode the

grand cannel both ways. Stopped off at the Art Museum, The Downtown

shopping district. Walked thru a Italian flea market, Found and went

into several hotels. Explored winding streets and even found a street

that had no people on it at all. (In Venice I didn't even think that one

like that existed.) Of course we went to St Marks Square. Went to Dugal

Palace and rode to the top of Bell Tower for a look of what the city

looks like to a pigeon. Word of caution never look up in Dugal Square

with your mouth open.  PIGEONS SHIT!
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I'm back from my vacation  ( 2 of 2 )

That night when we came back to the ship tired as can be I decided to

go up to the Radio Room in hope that the officer would be a Ham and

allow me to send a message back to the States. For some unknown reason I

asked him if he had any weather reports of Tropical Storm Andrew which 

he did.  I almost just fell backwards. The report that He handed me was 

only about 4 lines. It said that Hurricane Andrew passed thru Miami in 

the early AM hours packing 165 mile and hour winds leaving hundreds of 

thousands homeless.

I just couldn't believe what I was reading. How could this happen while

I was away?  The officer didn't understand that I lived in Miami. My

heart was beating a mile a minute. When I left Andrew was a Tropical 

Storm.  It was 900 miles away with only a 6 percent change of hitting 

Miami. That's 94 percent missing. How could this happen?  Reesa and I got 

off the ship again immediately to call home from those Italian phones. 

They don't take coins and to use them you have to buy a credit card. 

Where does a tourist find a credit card? We were lucky we spotted an 

officer from the ship that knew the ropes. He pointed us in the direction 

of a store that we could buy either a 5,000 or 10,000 lire (5 or 10 dollar 

card)

The lire was about 1,070 to the dollar at that time. We first called

Reesa's parents and the phone just rang and rang no answer. Next we

tried my parents and lucky for us we got thru. Reesa's parents were

forced by the police to evacuate their homes and go to a shelter. My

parents because they were about a half mile further in land were

allowed to stay in their home. They told us that everyone was safe and

that all of our homes were sill in tack.

More on results of the storm damage to my neighborhood, electrical

power and the rest of my vacation in the next packet.
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Hurricane Andrew the After Math  ( 1 of 2 )

Hi Helmut

One just can't be told what life was like in South Miami nor what a

neighborhood looks like after this storm hit. First where I and my

family live were spared 80 percent of the storms furry.  We were a good

40 miles or so north of where the 165+ mile per hour winds made land

fall. We will never know how strong the winds were because the roof of

the Hurricane weather center was blown off and that building was built

to survive a hurricane!. The last report before the center went off the

air was that the winds were 165 miles per hour.  Where the storm hit

there is not a building left untouched. In most cases homes in the

effected area which is just about 40 miles south of were I live, were 

just a pile of rubble.  There is not a tree or pole standing

still standing where the storm passed.  Because of the downed

powerlines and the lack of electricity there is a terrible smell from

food spoiling. For those who where in their homes in South Miami when

the storm hit all that they could hear above their home was the howling

winds and things crashing all around them as their home was torn apart

around them. It was no longer a matter of what was damaged but more a

matter of, will the walls hold together till the thing passes?  If the

walls give way where do I go  for cover?.  Will I live thru this?. Many

people spent hours hiding in an interior closet of their home or a

bathroom or what ever was still standing before the roof came off.

Doors where blown off the hinges or sucked out, door frames and all.

There is a man who just moved into the home next to my dads, his home

in South Miami was destroyed.  I had talked to him just last night. He

hid with his family in the bath room. The last thing he saw before they

hid in the closet was the sight of his solid Oak front door bending

inward from the wind, They knew at any moment the door would go. When

morning broke his cars in the garage were all damaged. Soft roof tiles

had cut thru his wooden garage doors, His refrigerator was found 3

homes away.  His father had been in Berlin and said that after the

bombing it still didn't look as bad as this. I was happy that I didn't

live where he used to.

In my neighborhood trees just broke everywhere. These weren't little

trees but 60 footers. The branches had diameters of over 12 inches

thick. Many of them just split at the first "V" off of the trunk and

then from being off balance just fell over.  As they fell they crashed

on homes smashing roofs, cars etc. Car ports were thrown over homes

twisting and punching holes in roofs as the wind did as it wanted with

it. Power lines fell, electric was cut off for days, roads were blocked

and that is in my neck of the woods 40 miles north.  We didn't feel the

worst of it. You couldn't get gas if your car was still working, water

had to be boiled. No one could go to work and everything just stopped

for about 4 days here.  Everyone has had losses because of the storm.

As an accountant I lost clients whose business was either wiped out by

either the wind, water, or lack of electric. Even with the help of

insurance it will be months before they will reopen again and by that

time their customers will have moved out of the area. I would say that

from the clients I lost that I lost annual billing in the neighborhood

of over $ 5,000.00
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Hurricane Andrew the After Math  ( 2 of 2 )

For days the hot thing to buy if you could get one was a gas operated

chain saw. (Remember no one had electric)  If you had a fallen tree in

front of your home blocking the road then the cars would just drive

over your lawn. Everyone was clearing the streets as fast as possible

to try and save their lawn being destroy from the cars. The pile of

dead trees in front of every ones house  was as high as you could throw

the branches. Now three weeks later going on 4 the wood is starting to

be carted away. The old established neighborhood looks barren like a

new development with no landscaping. How can you replace a tree that

was 45 years old?  It will be a long time before the old charm comes

back. I don't like the new clean look at all.  I used to have a 60 foot

Oak in front of by bedroom window that blocked the view of people on

the golf course from looking up into my bedroom. Now the tree is gone

and all of the others trees that were along side of it and with those

trees also went my privacy. Anyone on the golf course and street can

look into my bedroom if my drapes are open.

My office building was extremely lucky!!!!!. I am right across from

the beach and also in the evacuation area. There is maybe 700 feet

between the Atlantic Ocean and my building. I would have most likely

been effected by the storm surge if it were not for the Hotels breaking

the wall of water and fortunately none of the windows broke in my

office or I would have had papers all over the street. Thank goodness

the roof stayed on above me. My office building only lost electrical

power for three days.

The Dunes Hotel which is directly opposite from me and on the water had

the back rooms act like a sea wall right up to the second floor. Sand

is in piles all over the parking lot of the hotel. Currently every room

in the back of that hotel has boards on it.  This hotel was converted

to ocean front condos. Now it's a fish tank.  One of my clients used to

live there until the storm. He said that he had fish in his apartment

that came in from the ocean. If those hotels rooms didn't stop the

storm surge my office building would have been out of commission for

sure.

If you have my QSL card the Dunes Hotel is the Blue building dead

center of the beach. Anyway enough about the hurricane what's going on

in your part of the world?
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The Vacation continues to Corfu Greece


Hi Pierre


Our next port was in Corfu Greece. Looking at the land from the ship


was disappointing.  I had expected Corfu to look very peaceful. Instead

I found it very commercialized.  In fact with our walk into town I

found the air thick, heavy vehicle traffic and the decor of a downtown area.

Reesa and I did the suggested walking tour and ended up in the shopping

area.  Reesa bought a pair of earings and another wedding band.  I

didn't find the prices worth while at all.  I don't think that the

jewelry was worth the price at all but at home Reesa wouldn't of found

the Greek jewelry design and when in Greece by Greek.  Oh by the way,

the shop we were in and all of the stores that were open to the

tourists were in the neighborhood of 900 years old.

On the way back to the ship we passed an outside cafe. We decided to

sit down and have a cup of Greek coffee.  On the first sip I was

hooked. One thing that we don't have here in Miami is cafe's on the

theme of Europe.  It is so peaceful to just sit at an outdoor cafe

nursing a cup of coffee and watch people go by.

That night at 15:00 our ship passed thru the Corinth Canal.  I set my

alarm for a wake up call as I wanted to see this feat of 20th

century engineering. We were told that the ship comes so close to the

sides that it puts out bumpers on sides of the ship in an attempt to

prevent damage if in the event the ship should touch the sides of the

canal. WE CAME CLOSE but no cigar!  Anyway when I got to the front of

the ship at 15:00 hours I figured I would perhaps be one of the few who

where interested.  Half the ship must have been there.  Again it was 

3:00 AM in the morning.  After passing thru the canal our next port 

would be Mykonos which I will tell you about in the next packet.
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Mykonos Greece what a wildplace! ( 1 of 4 )

Hi Pierre

This time I saw just what I expected when I saw the land from the ship.

The buildings had that Greek cube look to them that you see in the

travel brochures. Every home that I could see from the ship was all

white with blue trim on the doors and windows.  The place was very

peaceful looking. There was no commercial signs as far as the eye

could see.  As we walked along the water front from our ship I noticed

that topless sun bathing was very common. We explored the town walking

up and climbing up winding streets.  Steps are very common in the

middle of a city err island block. Also it is very common to see

motorcycles riding up these steps to a parking spot. The ship had no

tour of Mykonos nor did our guide book point our anything of interest

that we should make a point of visiting.  We picked a goal to hike up

to a working wind mill that we could see. We had noticed in the

souvenir shop small replicas of them. The wind mill about half a mile

up hill we figured that from that high vantage point we could get a

birds eye very of the area. Well when we got there all that we saw was

more tourists shops.  Apparently a lot of other have the exact same

idea. For all I know the shop owner built the Wind Mill to attract

people to his shop.  Maybe this guy was the one who supplied the other

shops with replica's of his working wind mill. Who knows?
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Mykonos Greece what a wildplace! ( 2 of 4 )

Reesa and I decided that we needed to go inland a good distance if we

were going to see something other than tourists type shops and White

and blue houses. We did exactly that. We stumbled across a Bus Depot

and decided to take the first bus that would be leaving and have a

return trip back before our ship would set sail. The first bus that met

that criteria was going to Paradise. Perfect we thought lets see what

Paradise is. Twenty minutes later we arrived at Paradise Campers Beach.

As we approached we noticed shower areas, lockers, and food bars like

any normal beach. There was also an area with tents that were pitched

on the beach for sleeping over night. With camera in hand I told Reesa

that I wanted a picture with my feet in Greek water. The two of us

started walking fully dressed on the sand sort of blind to what was

about to happen.
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Mykonos Greece what a wildplace! ( 3 of 4 )

There we were walking between beach towels with my eyes wide open as

there was a lot of topless people on the beach when all of a sudden

there were people wearing ABSOLUTELY NOTHING. I was the one that suddenly

felt embarrassed. Picture this in your minds eye.  I have a tee shirt on

shorts socks sneakers and a video camera in hand and everyone around me

is staring me right in the eye.  No matter which direction we walked

in it got worse. Body parts were ever you walked or looked.  The only

way back was the way we came we came.  I never did get to get a

picture of myself with my feet in the water. I put the camera away as

soon as I noticed what was happening to avoid having the beach goers

feeling uneasy.  Reesa nor I speak a word of Greek and try to explain

that you had no idea that you just traveled twenty minutes on a bus to

a nude beach. When we got back to the bus drop off point the bus had

left so we had about an hour to kill before the next bus would come. We

explored the beaches facilities. Most everything was written in Greek

but some things are universal.  I noticed that on the shower entrances

there where pictures depicting that the shower was for men or for women and

then an interesting one with a picture of both on the door (I guess

both) This made me wonder, If it doesn't make a difference on the beach

seeing each other in the natural then why should it make a difference

in the shower. As we waited by the snack bar I wondered what could I of

been thinking of that I didn't notice nude people walking up to the

snack bar before our adventure to the water. Why didn't I notice them

not wearing anything as they tossed a frisbee or played some paddle and

ball game.
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Mykonos Greece what a wildplace! ( 4 of 4 )

I did a lot of observing during that hour as we waited for the bus. We

found a nice cool spot in the shade towards the rear of the beach. I'm

sure Reesa observed a lot as well as we didn't talk very much that hour.

After a while I started to analyse just who was wearing nothing.  If

you had never been to a nude beach then I should explain that right

next to someone who could be wearing nothing would very possibly be

someone in normal bathing attire.  No pattern immerged. It was not just

good looking women who had something to show off but old people, fat

people, those with scars etc. I also noticed that no one was sexually

excited as I looked for tell the tale signs but didn't notice any on

either the men or women .  The bus soon came to take us back.  From the

people we spoke to on the cruise it sounded like we were the only two

adventurous ones that took the chance of riding a city bus with the

possibility of not getting back to the ship by sailing time. Mykonos

will always be something for me to remember. Our next stop was

Bucharest Romania. More on that in my next packet.
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On to Bucharest Romania (Part 1 of 3)

Our Ship docked in Constanza. From there we boarded an OLD OLD train

like the kind you see on old TV movies. The kind that runs on steam and

each car has separate passenger compartments holding six people. The

seats in this compartment fold back to become a sleeper bed.  Romania

trains have a funny type of air conditioning.  We figured out how to

work it in a very short period of time. I goes like this. First hold

down the train window then travel very fast.  In other words no air

conditioning. To make matters worse the windows are spring loaded and

unless you can find something to tie the windows down with you just

don't get air.  For the sake of the others traveling with me I used my

belt to hold the window down.  The trip took about two hours. During

that time I explored the train. As I walked from booth to booth within

the train I saw and filmed different ways that the window was held

open. People used dental floss,  A sneaker shoe string, they took the

curtains off the rod and tied it to the window and in one compartment a

ladies handbag was tied to the window.  (If this ladies bag was

anything like Reesa's it must have weighed at least 50 lbs.). The train

had a bathroom at the end of each car which was for emergency use only.

Not that we were told not to use the bathroom but you just wouldn't

want to. I don't think that it had been cleaned or used by anyone else

for at least 10 years.  The toilets in the worst gas station here in

the U.S. would run rings around the one I looked at. ( No Pun intended

). We then went from the train station to our waiting motor coaches.

The buses took us all around town to see various parks, main avenues

with working water fountains in the avenues, and important Romanian

buildings, such as the Military academy.  Among the important buildings

was "The Peoples Palace" or what used to be called prior to the 1989

revolution "Charl-Ches-Q's Palace. This building is the 2nd largest

               (End of part 1 of 3 continue to part 2 of 3)
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On to Bucharest Romania (Part 2 of 3)

building in the world. Built at a cost of 18 million Romania Dollars.

We were told that the financing for this building came by starving the

people of Romania and having them do without electric all so that this

man could build a giant monument to himself. Our tour then continued on

to Revolution Square, where we saw the famous library that made it to

United States National TV. I can still picture in my minds eye the

event when they were throwing books out the window to the ground below

where the books were then tossed into a huge barn fire. At the end of

the Square was a monument called what else "Revolution Monument"

dedicated to those who died in the 1989 revolution.  The tour also took

us to two churches and a Romanian violin  opera.  The opera house was a

special treat as it had been closed for well over two years and our

group of 437 people was the first group that it had been opened for. In

fact it was a private party as no one else besides our tour group was

there. The performance was given to us by 4 violin players. After

the opera house they took us for lunch at some hotel where we saw a

folkloric dance.  The entertainment was good but the food was just

barely eatable.  About the only thing that we ate were the rolls (No

butter as it didn't look safe to eat) and soup.  They did offer fish

and veggies with this lunch but you don't know what fishy is until you

try a little taste of this stuff.  To Romanians we must of set a fine

example of what Americans like to eat. I can here them in the kitchen.

Don't waste money on fish just give them Bread and Soup. In fact they

must save a lot of money. Since no one eats the fish they can serve it

again to the next group of 437 that comes there. It's very economical

that way.

     After the Folkloric dance and what they called lunch (I use that

term loosely) we were taken to the Romania treasury to see the "Jewels"

This was a laugh as while we were in Turkey any one of the jewelry

stores

               (End of part 2 of 3 continue to part 3 of 3)
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On to Bucharest Romania (Part 3 of 3)

had more jewels in the window than the entire Romanian Treasury.

I imagine that before Charl-Ches-Q whet down he moved most of the

Treasury out of Romania.  Our last stop was the peoples home museum.

Since Romania is so large there are different types of homes built

because of the types of terrain and building materials available.  The

museum had a representative home from each part of the country moved

from where it was located to this museaum.  We saw homes that were

built underground due to the lack of wood and stone. Homes that were

built 100% of stone. Homes that were built 100% of wood and even homes

that were built of nothing but twigs. This was our last stop for the

day in Bucharest. We then boarded the bus for the last time and back to

the train. By now it was getting dark and guess what? No electric lights

on the train. It was kind of Romantic as Reesa and I just sat back in

our reclining seats holding hands as the sun went down and watched the

villages go by in the train window.  By the end of the trip I just

couldn't wait to get back on the boat to take a long hot shower. We

were both full of dust from sticking our heads out the train window.

I'll tell you there was so much dirt in my hair it was amazing that I

didn't clog the shower drain. My face felt pitted from being hit by 40

mile and hour dust. If ever you should find yourself there don't stick

your head out the window no matter how hot it gets in the car.

On my next packet I'll tell you about Turkey.

                        (End of Part 3 of 3)
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