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RAT-World (Ramona around the world)

 June – Aug. 2002

This file contains all the travel-reports, which I sent during my trip to a mailinglist of my friends all around the world. Sorry for misspelling and bad grammar!

Preparations:

hi all ! 


Ramona Around the World  [RATW] (20th June-29th August) --- preparations: This is some kind of a test-email and I want to let you know, that I have added you to my travel-mailinglist. If you don't want to receive my (hopefully) weekly trip-reports, please tell me, and I will remove you from it immediately. =) 
Ramona and her backpack, what an adventure ! 


Ramona with her outdoor-survival-clothes, such a horrible picture! Me, wearing other colors then black, which was (and still is) my motto for the last 8 years, but the black has to take some break -- poooouuuh =(((
THAT's the really hardest part on this whole trip hehehhe ;-) 


Ramona and her several painful injections, immunisation against tropical diseases! THAT took all my courage, the rest is just plain fun ;-)!  

Ramona filling the shoes of Indiana Jones, exploring old ruins, dead cultures and civilizations.


Ramona on the Inca-trail, fighting Maori-warriors, getting lost on Aborigine-territory (ah, well, actually only the museums in Sydney/Melbourne, [no outback, sigh] - but they are really BIG [so I am told]) diving with the sharks, taking off the hats of the Moai-statures of the Easter Island. Ramona lost in the jungles of Peru and Mexico. 


Ramona falling in love with cute little Polynesian males .... well, whatever, I am sure, you get the picture. =)


flight-schedule

here the details of my trip: 


20th June departure in Frankfurt (Germany) to Bangkok (Thailand) 

28th June - flight to Sydney 

6th July - from Melbourne to Aukland (New Zealand) 

13th July - flight to Rarotonga (Cook Island - South Pacific)

23rd July - flight to Papeete [Tahiti] (just for one day of transit)

25th July - flight to Easter Island [territory of Chile]

29th July - departure Easter Island - Santiago de Chile - Lima – Cuzco  (Peru)

9th August - Cuzco - Lima - Mexico City - Merida (Yucatan)

19th August - from Cancun (Yucatan) - Miami - Toronto (Canada)

20th August: bus-trip from Toronto to Buffalo (USA)

28th August - flight from NYC back to Germany, where I will arrive on Frankfurt-airport on the 29th August once around the world !  in early September I will start searching for a new job - but until then: fun fun fun =)

Wish me luck ! And please forgive me, that I will not be able to reply to you individually via email during my trip, in some of the countries on my way it might be difficult to get to an internet-cafe ! SORRY !

You all take care !!! 


Ramona sends her regards! 

webmistress of crowfanart.com 

Thailand:

Sawat-dii kha to all of you my time in Thailand is on its end, a new start in Sydney on Saturday!


What happened to Ramona on her RAT-world-trip (Ramona Around The World)? Departure was one week ago in Frankfurt, Germany was no problem at all - I had plenty of time, the plane's original destination was Manila, but with a stop in Bangkok - so many Philippines where on the flight, and Thais of course, only about 5 % Europeans - quite an impressive start for my whole thing. 


Arriving in Bangkok meant to be hit by over 30 degrees Celsius and about 98 % humidity! - right after getting out of the air-coned-airport! With a heavy backpack and such (inside the plane it was pretty cold!) it was like being hit by a hammer. And I avoided some annoying touts (people who insist on selling you some shit) JUST. they want to grap you right after getting out of the transit areas ... but a common way here in Thailand, though really bothering for Europeans. I managed to grap a taxi and  showed them Awn's little note, that she wrote for me in Thai - to get to my hotel (THANKS to Awn again). The taxi-driver thought I might be able to understand him and tried to speak Thai with me – took him some minutes to understand, that I am completely unable to do so.


Friends told me: try to bargain ... but hell, I was sweating my heart off and was so damned tired - no I was not bargaining with the guy - and spend a whole-day-living on the 45 min trip from the airport to innercity Bangkok ! But I didn't know then - because in Germany it would have been a usual taxi-fare
- even a cheap one! About 10 dollars). The hotel had a room for me (no reservation in advance). And I was glad to get some sleep. Bangkok smelling of lead, heavy air all the time, loud like hell ? Maybe, but I am a child of the Ruhrpott - a heavy industrial area in Germany - I did not even SMELL the pollution any more OR it was not as bad as they told me because of the rain-season. It is raining there and then - that causes the high humid-rate. And makes the sky almost always be cloudy - but as soon as the sun comes out: RUN and try to seek shadow! I had no shadow on a cool ruins trip some days later on - and that was fatal - got some bad sunbuns even with a sun blocker factor 40 (but I think it got sweat off after a few minutes only)! 


the next morning: I managed to stay awake for a few hours (JETLAG), inspected the areas around the hotel (khaosan-road and such - heavy backpacker area) - I did not like the touts everywhere trying to talk you into a tuk-tuk-drive (kind of a motor-rickshaw). But for example the food-stalls with really cool
and very tasty GOOD Thai-food were something I couldn't resist! For 100 baht you get whole meals here like a king\ queen. 100 baht that is just about 2.5 US dollars. Amazing. But the rest of the day was: sleeping, getting adjusted to the climate (praise god for having a fan in your hotel-room) and getting rid off the jetlag. 


Touts

Next day: trying to get to the grande palace and some cool temples (Wat called here) - but the stream of touts was getting more and more annoying and insisting the more I approached my destination. A woman on her own is such an easy victim? not me, but after about 40 times of saying NO you really get tired of this shit !! Or even 'mai chai' - Thai for No - they kept on going. Because it is not the high seasons here right now - that starts in Nov. and so they try everything at the few tourists still here ! Some tried very smart things, approaching telling me stories about being a student here and liking to
talk to others to improve English - but later on he tried to talk me into a large tuk-tuk-temple tour. And so on - after a while I thought, that NOBODY here is to be trusted in any ways. I was getting very disappointed  :(

A little ferry-trip maybe? No way, stinky little river did not invite to be crossed at all - and the touts everywhere - NO I don't want to see the lying Buddha - and besides that, I can find my way to it, if I want ! Thanks! 

Next day. Thought I might try the bus to a public park in the suburbs of
Bangkok - but all I got was a small-streets walking tour - a nice one though, because it encouraged me in my opinion that most of the Thais are pretty polite and even charming nice people (the touts are the usual touri-exceptions) – IF you accept their way of living and there rules of behaviour and try to speak some words in Thai) - for example not taking photos of people. After three hours of walking I got very exhausted, got some food and fruits on food stalls (they are literally EVERYwhere, each meter on a crowded street - and on less crowded ones you find also few of them). They have the habit to salt even sweet fruits just a little bit. but that makes sense because of loosing so much minerals by all the sweating ! And it even tasted good ! Really. I tried to eat the way the Thais do: no extra-tourist-stuff, because I think that is the best way for such an climate ... they KNOW how to handle the heat. And so did I and it went pretty well -- no problems with my stomach at all !!! 

Ayuthaya

Next day: I booked a day-trip to Ayuthaya, the ancient capital of Bangkok for 400 years before it got destroyed by Burmese 200 years ago - it is about 90 km away from Bangkok. A large field with ruins over an area of about 5 miles - mixed with the present little town on the same ground.
The old city was by all means SPLENDISH - and even the ruins still were very very impressive - here I took most of my photos and got a sunbun! In opposite to ruins in Europe or elsewhere you were allowed to climb everything - just respect the Buddha-statues, that is all the Thais want you to
do. And I did. But everything else I climbed like hell --- never got enough ! This was
definitely a highlight - and there were cool people with me on the trip, a Columbian guy, Canadians, UK, the first discussions of whatever subject that I had with people within a week of travelling!



River Kwai

Next day: one day trip to the famous Bridge on the River Kwai (130 km from Bangkok)-- important part of the WW2. The river is not polluted at all – what a nice change in contrast with the Bangkok waste ! And the forests there – no way to really describe the difference to bigcity-life ! And the next stop was a sightseeing-train-ride - then a bamboos-rafting (we almost drifted away, the driver lost control for a moment and we missed the dock and a second girl attending the draft jumped in the water to get hold of the rope for fixing us somewhere. It worked and we had to be saved by a
motor-boat - but it was quite funny! 

Next an elephant-rafting to an impressive waterfall, I arrived first and climbed the rocks on the fall, met a really LARGE spider (size of my hand), got some nice shower by the spraying water - my little group was the only one there, just 5 people and the water was so clean and cool - we all went for a bath ! And all this for about 18 US-dollars - all inclusive! No wonder that so many people love to go here for holidays - the most expensive part is the flight.


Next day: today and my last one in Bangkok. I will fix some things, flights etc. to my next stop: Australia, Sydney and Melbourne. Get some postcards and packages to the post office - yeah guys - you will hear from me soon ! Christmas time is sooner this year :) Tomorrow the flight to Sydney = 9 hours straight - almost as much as the 10 hours to Thailand. And that might be the longest flights on  my whole trip (the largest distances to cover - the rest are little hoops of a few hours only
(I have 16 flights in total). Wish me luck for the next step on my little RAT-World-trip!!!


Ramona sends her regards! 

Sunburned but very impressed by the Thais and their (ancient) culture! www.crowfanart.com
Australia:

Sydney
Hi all !

Here a little report from my time in Sydney: on my flight from Bangkok to Sydney I met a great nice New Zealand-Couple on their way back home from 2 months in Spain / Europe - unbelievable, isn’t it? They asked me a lot of questions about European lifestyle and such – something, they did not understand ...


Their was quite some hassling on the checkpoints on the airport, quarantine-controls and such - somehow interesting to get even the soles of  your boots inspected! It took me about 90 min to get through everything and  OUT to the city ... where the first contact with an Australian was a tout, who wanted to talk me into using a minibus for the city-centre destination of mine ---- aaaaah not some touts here in Australia AGAIN !! Felt like watching a wrong movie. I caught a train instead and carried my heavy backpack on my way to the hostel on my good old feet. 

Second contact with Australians: A little van was stopping next to me and the driver shouted to me a kind little: welcome in SYNDEY and asked, if I was lost and needed help. No thanks, I am just checking the street names here ... okay, well, have a NICE time in Sydney. And away he was ... THAT was something nice for a change. And somehow the character of most Australians that I met here so far: nice, helpful ... Easy going I slept the whole day of my arrival, have a really COLD hotel-room here, no heater at all, and about a 20-30 degree Celsius difference to Bangkok! I put my sleeping bag under my sheets to not freeze to death. Compared with my Bangkok room it is kind of spartanic and costs about 6 times more ... =( well well


Second day Sydney: Sightseeing in the Hyde Park, took some pix of me and the bridge, me and the Opera House - found some bats or flying dogs in a palm-tree, almost wanted to jump into the really amazing clean water of the harbour here, appreciated the victorian era-houses and architecture. And saw 'minority report' on the big screen - nice movie by the production designer of Crow 1 and 2 Alex MacDowell --- he is an graphic-genius ! Don't miss the movie ! 


3 day: eating Thai-food in a food market - spoke with the little Thai lady there - very nice! Then went to Chinese Garden and Darlin harbour, met some sharks face to face at the Sydney aquarium, went to the IMAX and had an 3D trip into space !! Yeah, I really enjoyed that ! 


Tomorrow: Museum-tours, getting up one of the pylons of the famous bridge and searching for more victorian buildings ! 

the next day: trip to Melbourne ... well, let's see how all this turns out, but so far: Australian way of living is really relaxing - they know how to live, how to eat well for low prices - how to enjoy life! Nice  folks here - I love it ! Might be even better in the summertime ...when you can go diving, swimming and such 

Ramona sends her regards and hopes to flee any colds here ...

Melbourne

Howdee little folks !


Me again, sending you this from Auckland, New Zealand. I just arrived yesterday, so I am still kind of lost here in KIWI-county, but I have to tell you of my little adventures in Melbourne meanwhile, okay?

My last day in Sydney was meant to be a little adventure-trip, like climbing the iron-structure of the famous bridge and such - but it went other ways: just one of the pylons instead (nice view though, for only 5 bucks) cause they wanted to charge fucking 120 AUD (= 75 US dollars) for climbing the
iron-curve up the bridge - actually just some fucking stairs with a railing - so WHERE the hell is the adventure there? I had much more 'danger' on the River Kwai Bridge, where the Thais somehow forgot to install any railing or any other safeties, so THAT would have been a really deep fall from the bridge, if ... I met a guy on the pylon, who was originally German, moved to USA some 27
years ago and started to work as a travel-guide for Germans - afterwards he kind of wanted to explore the world, just like I do now - and he got to adore New Zealand very much, so he tried to stay there - but only got visitor-visas for 3 months - means: he has to leave every 3 months and returns after a few
weeks elsewhere. He gave me some useful tips for Auckland - for example jumping from the Skytower there, for only about 60 NZD (= 20-25 $ US) - THAT sounds so much more like the kind of adventure I like! He kind of wanted to stay on Tahiti as well, but got scared away by the hugh wave of elephantism (it is a decease where your limps grow   into giant-scales by swollen lymph-knots or something like that - looks very monstrous!) - well, I will have one day in Tahiti as well ! Hope, I will not catch such
shit there! 

nuggets

Afterwards I explored the Rock a bit more (the oldest parts of Sydney- felt like being in Irland - all the pubs and such) and the Circular Quay. Watched some more cinema-stuff: Spiderman and Men in  Black 2 - well - if it wouldn't be that cheap to watch movies there, I wouldn't have done it - the movies
were okay, but not really recommendable. But the very best highlight on this trip was: the fetish-goth-shops on Oxfordstreet ! Uaaaaaah I got so homesick seeing all the vinyl-things, chains, metal-spikes and such --- and I felt like hiding myself under all this shitty outdoor-clothings! MOM, I want to be ME again! Oh, and I went to the Australian Museum- cool original Aboriginal’s stuff there! Artwork and tools and such! And they had a nice collection of rare minerals and gems, I met the LARGEST gold-nuggets EVER found, the 'welcome stranger' nuggets, at a size of about 50 cm in length and 30 cm height - WOW ! They kind of kept it under thin glass - that surprised me, BECAUSE it is worth a
FORTUNE of course - but who the hell is able to carry such a 'stone' - approximated weight about one ton or so! Next day: a fucking LONG 14h bus night-trip to Melbourne. Kind of my own fault - the trip is originally about 9 h - but I wanted some kind of a sightseeing-tour and have chosen the longer route, BUT forgot, that it is fucking winter here - and so I got to see some suburbs of Sydney (why do they all look alike ? just the same in L.A., Bangkok or Sydney, even Auckland - all the same!) before the light faded - and it was still dark, when I reached Melbourne. But hey, the flora I saw on the road-sides where kind of cool - unusual for Europeans THAT's for sure, and I got to FINALLY saw the stars on the sky: remember, in the southern hemisphere are other stars then on the Northern one. Felt like being on a different planet somehow - cool !


Had to wait one hour for my hotel to open the check-in but I met a walking dictionary on the bus-station meanwhile, a New Zealander OF COURSE and he told me everything that I had to know about Melbourne's highlights and how to get to the airport and such. Kind of let me stay awake.
I had some problems connecting to a friend of my Aussie friend Gavin in Melbourne before, Alicia, because she was ill and not at work and not able to get to the phone at home - but when I finally entered my hotel (again: without a heater, but with a cool staff, very friendly and helpful, and Asian guy, John, always wanted to talk me into doing some evening-stuff ... but my first
and only attitude at that moment was: hitting my bed-feathers! ) But as soon as I felt asleep, Alicia called and the hotel staff left me a message under my door (they were not able to wake me up – THAT truely means something, because I usually have a very light sleep).

dracula-comedy theatre

And after a few hours of re-gathering my brain-cells by sleep I finally managed to get Alicia on the phone and we made an appointment for the evening: a dracula-comedy theatre-thing - just a 5 min walk away from my hotel. Well, I sort of hoped for a goth-show or such, but it was more like a
fun-tv-show-live-performance-while-dining. But when you kind of ignored all the merchandizing things they wanted to do, if was very funny entertainment by talented youngsters. And for 4 hours of entertainment was a 50 AUD-dollar dinner definitely not too much ! Alicia asked me, if we know such a TV-show called: the Crocodile Hunter - something that they parodied on the show. I said: not really! but
we definitely SHOULD, because how else could we get rid of all the thousands crocodiles that we have in Europe - in Zoos? ;-) 

Alicia

On the next day Alicia showed me all the funny little shops on Brunswickstreet in Melbourne, lot of fetish-goth-stuff, and I kind of got (almost) weak at seeing a soooo cute metal-bra - unfortunately not my size though -( and it was not really cheaper than the stuff in Germany. I probably will find it
there somewhere again!) Alicia is also kind of interested in Raver-cloths and Hippie-stylish things,
kind of fun, when you survive the suspicious smell within such shops ! ;-) We had a nice day, THANKS Alicia ! Though I know, you didn't feel that well -- hope you are better now !

Melbourne airport

I tried to hit my pillows early that evening because I had to get up at 5:30 in the morning to catch my flight in time! But hell, it was Friday-night, and the pub downstairs had some kind of fucking LIVE-performance --- a Elvis-wannabe-Aussie-country-cowboy-crap or such ... until 12 - oh, I really LOVED
that! Though I managed to get to the airport with plenty of time, BUT ...  Want to know my opinion about the Melbourne-airport? My travel-guide kind of warned me: it is unreliable - AND it was.
They changed the gate for my flight about 3 time (a lot of walking around) - then they managed to delay it about 1 hour, because the other passengers of other flights who were just as confused as I, tried to find their real gates and did not manage that in time - delays delays and a very chaotic
airport-stuff, that displayed the wrong boarding / flight no. on the gates and such ! Kind of fun to watch - if I wouldn't have been so fucking tired.


The flight itself was not worth mentioning, just 3 hours at a speed of 1100 km/h (maximum speed ever!)- guess, they tried to catch up the delay – and managed that pretty fine, only a 20 min delay in Auckland!!! where the weather was kind of rainy BUT much warmer and more comfortable as in Australia. But more of that in the next email! 


Ramona sends her regards - and still wants to jump the Auckland Skytower - but it is raining here and really very windy - they probably don't offer it nowadays?! :-( 

webmistress of crowfanart.com


Cheers!

New Zealand:

Kia Ora (pronounce it: Ki-ora) to all of you!


My time at the main islands of New Zealand is close to its end now! Afterwards I will be on the Cook Islands (for 11 days) - that is also territorial of NZ - but half across the Pacific Ocean - half on my way to America. 

History

But now I want to tell you about New Zealand and the North-Island, where I was for the last week. 
NZ has two main-islands, the North and the South-Islands, both created by eruptions of volcanoes - and the islands are still growing, new small islands come and go. New Zealand is comparable the same size of Germany, but only 3.5 Mill. people here! When I came to Auckland, the largest city in NZ (though not the capital, that is Wellington, the second-largest city there), I thought the whole city is an Asian place of refuge, because about 50% of the people here are Asians -- but that changes as soon as you leave Auckland and some special streets there. The rest is European rooted folk here. Or USA ... what ever.

 
The natives here were/are the Maori, a proud folks of warriors, which fought big fights with the settlers 150 - 100 years ago. The settlers had the better armours, they won as usual, but the Maoris still live - and are gaining on to 20 % of the inhabitants right now. They are so proud of their traditions and try to cultivate that big time. Usually the NZ-government grants them many extra rights or territories - it is
not the same as with the Aborigines in Australia, which had no rights after all the fighting and such!

Anyway, if you want to see more history than just 150 years: go to the Maoris and let them tell you.

My first day in NZ: the bus-driver from the airport was so nice and droped everybody right in front of his/her hotel! Bet, it was an Maori, he looked like that: dark skin, strong face. I also griped many brochures with useful stuff about the city and want to do next ... and they showed the Skyjump-stuff from the largest tower in Auckland on a TV-screen onboard. The rest was usual stuff, getting used to the new hotel, new rooms and surroundings. Quite nice this time: a really big kitchen (shared with about 6 other double-rooms) and also a big bathroom for the same people. My room was without windows, and the walls paper-thin, most of the times it didn't matter ... but ... 

Auckland

Next day: sightseeing tour, wanted to find the Museum but it was hidden behind many hills and curving streets - right in the middle of a really large park. Haven't seen anything - compared with Sydney or Melbourne is Auckland quite curvy because of the volcano-cones. And it started to rain, and it was incredible windy. Not the right weather for hiking. Then I checked out the shopping-streets, where to buy food and such. Little side streets were much better on prices as the big ones. But I found the Hoyts-cinemas, theatres, the Skytower, the K-street and many other important things for me to remember. Compared with Sydney for example is Auckland very small, only about 1 Mill
citizens.

next day: not sure why, but I only wanted to sleep and read nice books and such. I even found one of my favourite authors here - OF COURSE they have English-literature - fresh imported from overseas. So this day was one to preserve my strength - might be, that I got a little cold or such one day before?
Getting all wet and such? But I found also out, that I cannot jump my so desired Skyjump BECAUSE the fucking German lied, it is 200 NZD = about 100 Euro or 100 Dollar-US ... THAT is much too much for 25 sec of such a little free-fall =((( no, that was the living for about 3 days! No chance !

next day: too less sleep! A Samoa-family was moving in my neighbour-room. And the woman, a really fat one, was snoring like HELL during the nights! I have earplugs but it did me no good at all! I tried the ferry to Davenport - like a suburb of Auckland on the other side of the Bay. There is the Mt. Victoria, a volcano with an incredible point of view across the Bay to Auckland Downtown. Of course it was raining again. But even the beaches in Davenport were unbelievable. Just about 10 min with a ferry away from Auckland downtown! And the water in the bay: jade-green - like straight of a dream! And  not stinking even one bit! The ferries themselves have two trunks. Pretty fast! 

Waiheke

next day: found a trick to get over the infernal snoring: turned the fan in my room on and the rattling though still not as loud as the noise next door was better to cope with - so that the snoring didn't matter any more. I took the ferry to Waiheke, that is an Island in the Bay of Auckland, just about 30 min away. But almost without any humans! And about 90 km large! I was strolling on a lonely white beach for about one hour. But it was raining and windy again. And before I caught my death there in such storms ... too bad, but at least I was collecting a few shells as souvenirs.

Rotorua

next day: a trip to Rotorua, a famous holiday-place, where I wanted to participate on a Maori-village-event. But on the way to it (4 hours with a bus) I felt very sick and was throwing everything up that I had for breakfast. And for the rest of the day I was lying in a dorm-bed in Rotorua and felt bad. On
the late afternoon I tried to get up again and finally attended the Maori-thing, but only half-hearted. First: 250 people with about 5 tour-busses were definitely too large a number to have fun, second: the whole 'show': traditional greeting of a group of strangers (fighting and such), some rituals and such and finally the meeting in the Waiki-house and some Maori-songs with explanations about traditional tools  and instruments and such ... that only took about 1 hour, the rest was the dinner and souvenir-shops.
But at one of them I met an traditional artist, who told me a lot about Maori-tattoos and their meaning (both sides are different and tell the story from his first initialisation to his marriage, his status, his children (male and female have different symbols) - and so on). Really interesting, though I got only about half of what he was telling me - still too ill. =(  


nature

next day: back to Auckland, this time I had some fun (though extra-careful with food), but my seat-neighbour was a young NZ-lady on her way back to university in Auckland. She told me about the Lord of Ring-filming right in her home-village (black lava-rocks - and not far away the hills with the
Hobbit-village!). We passed some very cool country sides and I took finally some photos of this incredible land! The grass that is so green, that it hurts your eyes, IF the sun shines (which was rarely enough). Regular trees intermixed with palm-trees (though it is NOT this warm here) changing places with gruesome cripple-trees from outer-space or a from The Monsters-garden. Haunted hills filled with sheep and cows - you cannot imagine, how incredible cool this contrasts are!


If I would get a time-limited job here, I would really think about living here for one or two years - just to get a better chance, to explore everything in a proper time! Here or Australian - or both!! Well, let's see how the rest of my trip is going to turn out.


Today: climbing the Skytower (inward only) and I finally found the Museum – a really LARGE one, with a lot of stuff from Maoris and their history – about the WW II and such. Complete with whole Maori-boats, planes from the WW II and such ... gigantic! And my flight to the Cook-Islands departs in a few hours. That is the tropical-island-break right in the middle of my trip. 


More in about one week from the middle of the Pacific. 


Kia Ora to all of you! Ramona sends her regards!


webmistress of crowfanart.com with the camouflage of a backpacker.

Cook Islands:

Kia Orana to all of you!


hey, if you imagine Paradise - what do you see? White beaches, palm-trees - bananas and coconuts, pure green-blue water, bright shores, lagoons, coral-reefs and such ?


well, then i am in paradise right now ... we had a photo-wallpaper at home once - just showing exactly what I see now, when looking out of the window! Very pleasant 25 degree and low (sometimes harsh)  wind all the time ... warm water, sunny most of the time ... 

but as always: no paradise without hell ... there was a lot of trouble with accommodations (though I booked in advance), and all the ugly insects - really scary sometimes (though not as ugly many kinds as in Thailand - you find barely any insect larger then your finger)! Everything here is kind of 


expensive (Internet for about 10 dollars 30 mins !!!)


But hey, everyone here takes it easy - slow going - so do I, met a few nice people, though no cute Polynesian unfortunately, most of them are really FAT and the few ones with nice muscles are all pure macho --=( - and be kind of relaxed now for my next very stressy stops on my trip (Tahiti one day, 4 days Easter island, Peru afterwards (where it will be REALLY cold) - and Yucatan with the danger of hurricanes and getting heatstroke - 40 degrees and more). 

Well, lets see, how it turns out. 

Pa’s across the island trip

Besides strolling on the beaches and riding the bike around the almost circle-island, I did a one day  trip across the island - hiking though the really cool rain-forests and vulcano-mountains right in the middle of the island -- really WILD areas ... and it was for sure a really dangerous and exhausting
hiking with a funny guide (Pa - a Maori with white rasta-hear!) -- well, if the river Kwai bridge was without railing and such about a danger-degree of 3 (0=no danger at all) then this trip was about 8 --- very steep areas, wet and slippery because of the daily rain here - and without any kind of protection
at all -- thanks god, that this forests here are relatively without too many insects (poisoning or whatever) - because you had to grap so often into something, which you were not able to check first ...

Anyway, I survived! 

And am looking forward to my next stops now. 


nana to all of you 

Ramona sends her regards 


webmistress of crowfanart.com

Easterisland:

I Orana to all of you (and if you kind of wonder, why my greetings all sound so similar, that is, because even the native language Rapa Nui is based on the typical Polynesian Maori-stuff .... )

I just survived Easter Island and the quite adventures trip from there to Peru! And I am still recovering, because I have a bad cold now, and the thin air here in such an altitude of 3500 m does not make it any easier --- but more of that in about 10 days.


Now my report of my time at the Easter Island, Isla de Pascua, Rapa Nui! To get there by a 24 h transit at Tahiti - sleeping on the airport, and such - was not that easy and quite exhausting - even very expensive - not justified at all ... so, I really cannot recommend that at all !! But I had no choice
anyway.  


About Rapa Nui

First, Rapa Nui, the island: it is not as wasted and ugly as I thought, they HAVE trees, palm-trees and such - though not a really large amount of them (most of them recently planted, about a few decades ago) - most of it is flourished with very green grass (sometimes yellow as well) on red earth and the
black rocks of volcano-source! Got the picture? A very colourful scale and very fascinating, if you add the blue blue sea and the even more mysterious Moai-statues - they are EVERYwhere on the Island!

And then I have to mention the Volcano-mountains, the craters of them ---- beautiful, filled with lakes most of the time !!!!! As soon as you climb one of them, you can see the whole island ! spread below you, 25 km in diameter! 

Moai-statues

The Moai-statues are aligned in whole groups, set on platforms, called 'Ahu' - most of them are already lying on the ground, some of them in such a bad shape, that you can only guess, that there was an Ahu some time ago ... most of the time, you can only recognize their 'hats' - actually hair-knots, that where casted from a different stone, more in red color . .. and therefore more recognizable! 

The first day was lost because of jetlag and such - but I managed to visit some of the close to city (3000 inhabitants only) restored Maoi ones, which they already set up again and even put some eyes on them (the original ones from corals were long gone). 

dogs

The island has a lot of dogs everywhere, all of them almost starved to death - and right on the first day I saw a local jeep hitting one of the dogs, breaking his front leg --- but the driver didn't care at all ! It was horrible! I never saw as many disabled dogs anywhere in the world before as on this isolated island, that is about 4000 km from each other island or continent away! 


jeep-tour

The next day: renting a 4-wheel-engine-jeep was pretty cheap - and you definitely needed that, to visit  all the Moais along the shore (the island as almost no beaches at all - because of the volcano-source). The highlight of that trip was: Seeing the source-place of the Moais, where they were casted from the rock (and where still about 300 unfinished ones wait to be finished!!!) and climbing the volcano there! and also sitting on the nable of the universe - a magnetic stone in shape of a perfect egg - totally different rock then the rest of the island! --- oh, and visiting the only beach on the
Island (Arakena), where they found the best preserved Maois of the island, because they were preserved from erosion by the cover of sand ! Oh, and there was a restored Ahu with about 20 Moais in one line at the source-vulcano, that  looked perfectly different - each from each other - very
individual ! some of them with a fat belly, others thin or small -- even the faces - different - and there are also few female Moais as well !!! VERY VERY impressive --- I was kind of crying from being so moved to see such thing in REAL !!! It was absolutely gorgeous!!!!


Orongo

The next day: climbing another volcano, with petroglyphs (mysterious signs, beautifully carved on rocks) - also with an ancient village close to it – and oh wow, the crater --- hundreds of meters deep and about 1 km in diameter - filled with a lake, that was kind of full with plants --- incredible !!!!) -
and close to the volcano an Ahu, where the Moais were lying, but the platform itself, the ahu still standing AND having the shape of an Inca-wall --- perfectly fitting stones! Mysterious!
Has anybody of you seen the movie by Kevin Costner: Rapa Nui --- there is a scene, where the young men of the island dive and swim to a close to the coast rock cliff and searching for the first egg of the local birds to bring it back wholly and gain a prize afterwards. Well that really happened there, and still does in a kind of ancient ceremony --- that is also close to the old village!


Caves

The next day: trying to find some hidden caves close to the coastline – but no signs etc. at all - only way to get there: hiking. Well, we managed to find at least few of them - but I kind of felt weird that last day on Easter Island and took a lift back to town after a few hours --- next day was departure
- and I already felt my cold approaching me... not really any wonder, because the Island was very very windy, temperatures something between 20 and 30 degree Celsius, fast changing! And I kind of exhausted myself because there was so much to see on this fascinating island - and so less time left !!!
A saying says: everybody should visit the Easter Island at least once in a life-time  I absolutely agree ---I haven't enjoyed myself this much on any other of the South Pacific-islands --- though they looked a little bit more like 'paradise'.  


Anyway, the story about getting to Cuzco will be told another day.


Bien Venida - to all of you, who are not quite at home and traveling as I do  ...



Ramona sends her regards!

webmistress of crowfanart.com with a cold in high altitude!

Peru:

Buenos Dias to all of you!


Welcome to Latin-America! 

Stuck in Santiago de Chile

The flight from Easter-Island to Santiago was no problem at all, but from Santiago de Chile I had a  connecting flight with a different airline to Lima - and from there to Cusco (three flights - all connected). Transit in Santiago was suppose to be 2 1/2 h - plenty of time to catch my luggage, check in
again and such --- though I always had a really bad feeling about this connections there (even before I left Germany)! 

Arrival was with no delay, got my luggage and was searching for the check-in-area of Aero Continente --- no luck. So I asked some guys with my bad Spanish where their check-in might be: the guy on the information-box told me: oh no, here is no Aero Continente any more - they closed their offices 3 weeks ago. I was like: uno momento ! BOOM, Supergau - at 7 pm you can't get anybody
on a phone anymore - so what to do? Even the office-room of them in the airport-area was leaking any signs and such --- they definitely were gone! Stuck in Santiago - EXATLY what my foreseeing told me!
Searching for an alternative flight to Lima with a different airline: LanChile or LanPeru (just the same) offered a flight at exactly the same time as my old schedule. Okay, so I booked them. Even the connecting flight to Cusco - BUT of course I had to pay them. So I paid for the same routes twice - guess, how angry I was. The (new) flights themselves were okay though.  Staying over the night in Lima Airport, waiting for the morning-flights to Cusco - very boring, and hard to stay awake, with my bad cold and such. But the airport was not safe at all!!! very suspicious persons everywhere! I met a
UK-teacher-woman. We helped each other. That was fine!


Cusco:

 the only flights there are from Lima and only early in the morning, because Cusco is the second highest airport of the world (3500m) - and when the sun warms the air too much, no plane is able to take off anymore. So only early morning arrivals! But from Lima there were about 5 flights at the same time to Cusco: high season! Cool sight when you fly over the Anden in dawn !  

My hostel-host came to the airport to pick me up. And I was falling dead asleep into my sheets! - Of course 24 h on airports and such take their tribute! No altitude-sickness at  the first days though, just a very bad cold, that made me stay in bed for most of the time of the first two days.

I managed to buy some stuff to eat - and to complain at the Aero Continente office in Cusco to refund my tickets - though they told me, it takes one month to check everything and I have to do it, when I am home again (well, I haven't expected anything else!). Will be very surprised if I really GET some of
my money back --- I doubt it! 


About checking out the streets and people here in Cusco: I was very curious about the Peruanians - but got kind of disappointed. They always just want the money. Begging on the streets, bothering you as bad as in Thailand – just the same touts everywhere around the world - only selling you different stuff - that is all. Taxis on the streets always honk as soon as they see a gringa/gringo --- well, if I want a taxi, I WAVE to one --- but no, they want you to catch by honking. Really bad way -- really ANNOYING especially, if you don't feel well at all and have a really bad headache!

The sun here in such an altitude is very strong, but not exactly heating anything. In the shadows it is almost freezing cold - during the night it is freezing, in the sun sometimes unbearable 'hot' ... very strange. You need a lot of sun blockers. 


buildings

Cusco itself has really great old colonial-buildings, churches, cathedrals – and implemented in the newer buildings are fundaments of old original Inca-walls ... they look very beautiful! Surrounded by mountains - pretty ! But each time, that you want to check out one of the interesting sites and areas,
you have to stand against hordes of touts again. Not one second without someone
asking you to buy some shit, to clean your shoes or whatever. Okay, I admit, that a lot of people here are REALLY very poor, and selling such shit is better than real begging - but anyway, you can't rescue the whole world with your tourist-budget. And as soon as you start buying one souvenir from them, they gather around you - and you have to fear for your bags and such. Thieves are very common here. Several areas are recommended to only be entered by taxi - never on feet ! So  I was always watching my stuff, very aware of each touch (which is very often happening - because the streets here are crowded like hell! - very overpopulated! easy area of thieves!) And even if you want to look on Inca-walls - a bunch of traditionally clothed kids is approaching you, asking you to take photos of them, - for some fee of course ! 


on the 4th day: the Altitude-sickness got me: couldn't breathe well, heart bumping like hell, headache, bleeding nose (very dry air here) - not able to sleep properly ... really bad. Was slopping through the streets like a really OLD woman ... but at least, my cold got a little bit better! After two days in bed it was almost over!


After two days of trying to get to the areas, that were interesting for me, and failing - I gave up and booked three trips: one half-day tour through the city and close ruins, one full-day-tour to some more distant ruins (called Sacred Valley - that will be tomorrow)) - and my trip to Machu Picchu, where they offer three different trains: a luxurious-tourists one, a backpacker touri-one, and the one for the locals. starts with 10 dollar for the locals and ends at 70 bucks for the ‘rich’ tourists --- that is such a fortune here for the locals! 70 bucks is like a family-income for one month! I took a middle-way: Backpacker for 35 bucks, not the local train though - BECAUSE you would have to watch your bags and such very carefully again - when you travel with the locals. It was too much discomfort for me. 


The half-day-city-tour: 

The main cathedral of Cusco is by all means PLENDISH. They melted all the Inka-gold and silver into more or less christian altars, - but the artist were incas again - and they had very little models for building this stuff properly in baroc, gothic or whatever christian style. The result was a very
strange mixture of well known elements mixed with inca-stuff - twisted thinking and such. Propably also as a rebellion against the conquestors! incas were treated like slaves. And even the inca-artists building up the cathedral with the old bricks of the inca-palace were not treated properly.
The whole architecture is so very very interesting, looks so familiar on the first view (Gothic-style) but not on a closer look! Makes me almost shivering ! And besides that I have never seen so much gold and silver in one place (oh, and the whole cathedral is also a hugh painting-display now, with more
than 300 artworks hanging there - very twisted stuff by inca-artists)! Strange on each pore!

there were other ruins close to Cusco, a Puma-temple - hugh on top of a peak even higher than Cusco, then a few summer-resting-places of the higher classes. Caves for sacrifices - and always the typical inca-walls - the perfectly fitting and very smooth bricks of different size and shape and such – but nevertheless perfectly fitting like a jigsaw-puzzle - fitting without any mortar - still a miracle to all scientists! Because the inca did no know any wheels, no steel or other metal than cooper!


trip to Machu Picchu, 

where I stayed for two nights! The trip with the train itself was gorgeous, the Andean-mountains are so very beautiful! mud-brick-houses, llama herds, terracing field and crops ---
jungle here and there at lower altitudes, rocks in very different colours looming over you all the time, snowy mountain-peaks --- and the vegetation! I have never seen so many tunes of green and yellow ever before! Must be the high altitude-sun! Okay, I repeat myself. The green in the Thai-jungles was like a DARK-jungle green -- the one in New Zealand was somehow very fat, very sutured! - the one here in the Andean is kind of a light green - but in a very wide range! Hard to describe! I hope, the pics turn out right to show it somehow! Well, I was shooting tones of them !! each little valley was so different from the previous one!


Machu Picchu:

the small town Aguas Calientes, where the train stops, on the foot of the mountain, where the ruin-town, the lost city of the incas rests, is quite ugly and environment-polluting big time - growing too fast and with no plans at all! - All because of the mass-tourism!  One return-bus-trip to the peak of the mountain, where Machu Picchu looms, takes 9 dollars, the entrance-admission (one day only) is 20 dollars --- incredible expensive for Peru - and even for the rest of the world! - Machu Picchu
a large money-machinery ! The day when I arrived there was a Sunday and almost each Peruanian
inhabitant was in Machu Picchu (kind of) - well, I decided to save my money and enter the ruin early in the morning of the next day, when there is not that much traffic.


And I did, had to fight for a bus-seat at 6 am in the morning --- well, I was not the only one with the idea of entering Machu Picchu early! - But it was worth it. The ruin is HUGH -- and with a labyrinth of streets, narrow corners, small houses, temples and the king-palast and such. All ruins of course,
but you can separate them on the quality of stonework - and such. Took me 5 h to explore all the niches, all little hidden caves and such. Each house had some kind of a terrace and a little garden -- but some of them were so hidden, that you had to climb quite some time, to get there and even find it! Wonderful! The whole city is rested on the peak of a mountain, as mentioned. The stairs are very steep - no railing and such. The incas had to be very very fearless of high altitudes !  

 I even tried to find a quiet place to draw some scratches -- but not really lucky there -- at about 11 am came all the crowds from the train station – and the ruin is absolutely busy afterwards!
I tried to get a feeling for how the incas lived there - all the small rooms and tiny doorframes and such. Interesting: they had no flat roofs, but very European like pointedly ones! - and for example the  tube-system was still transporting small amounts of water down the bathing-areas of the town.
Great architects!  

Aguas Caliente

On the next day I was enjoying the site around the little town Aguas Caliente - a nice river there through the valley and such - was sitting there for hours and enjoyed myself without being bothered by too many tourists or touts or whatever. As I said, the Andean-area is absolutely stunning. A lot of people do the Inca-trail before entering Machu Picchu at the end of it. On the Inca-trail are a lot of ruins, hidden in the jungle - no other access to them ! - But because of my cold and such - I denied doing it -  and did well. Because from what I have heard from others: the path is quite polluted by the thousands of tourists doing it each year ! - and having no toilets or trash-cans on their whole way ... and besides that: 4 days of camping is not exactly what I like to do anyway.


Anyway, tomorrow is my last day here and a full-day-trip to the sacred valley! Some more inca-walls and such there - and then it is enough and time for the Maya-ruins in Yucatan!


Wish me luck with my flight to Merida - again three connecting ones!!!  Hopefully not such a disaster as the route to Cusco! Different airlines now, no Aero Continente any more! Wish me luck!

Bien Venida to all of you !


Ramona
webmistress of crowfanart.com

Funstuff:

sorry, I was kind of distressed, when I wrote my last email to you, but there were also some funny part at Peru, that I want to share with you: 


first: never expect any toilet-paper at the hostels automatically! My travel guide even listed it as a  country, where you should take your paper with you --- uuuuh - but I was kind of lucky: my hostels always provided me with such things. 


second: expect to take really really cold showers (unless something else is mentioned at the hotel-descriptions) - I was lucky again and had luke-warm water, BUT I had to expect myself being  electrocuted by just taking a shower-BECAUSE the whole shower-head was under power !! never touch it !! Because that was the heater for the water ! 220 Volt, 20 A. --- well, I did NOT feel
comfortable while taking a shower!! that is for sure! and even little lamps on your bed and such had no switch, you had to touch the frame - it was kind of electrified - and that switched it on or off ----
uuuuuuuuh.

third: medicine is very precious in Peru, I wanted some Aspirina - they were trying to sell it to me in individual pills --- because the poor inhabitants can't effort the whole box (which was by the way the same price as in Germany - means really pretty expensive for Peru!!!)


fourth: my god, the sunrise and sunset in such an high altitude is soooooooo beautiful - never have seen a sky like that !!!! And not to mention how pretty clear the stars were - again: the southern hemisphere is sooooooo great - you see the REAL milky way there (now I am in Mexico again, northern hemisphere --- sigh) 


sixth: high altitude has some funny effects: pens were leaking like hell there !!! each box that is sealed and that you open is under pressure ! milk gets bad really fast, and water is boiling at
about 80 degrees Celsius - means: the germs get not killed !!!!! And cooking meals take forever !!!!

seventh: train-tracks are switched manually - sometimes a train has to stop and set back and one of the staff has to get out and switch the track right before continuing, trains use only one track for both directions, you have to honk like hell to prevent crashes! - and climbing a mountain with a train:
that is only possible by zic-zacing  AND changing directions ever then ! 


Well, that is something to laugh about, isn’t it? I am glad, I survived everything!


Ramona sends her regards!

Yucatan:

Hola to all of you !


Viva el Mexico!


Well, my days in Mexico come to an end. And I cannot exactly say, that I would miss all this heat here   and the disorganizations, that I had to suffer through - though the Maya-stuff was pretty cool ... but read my report: 


My flights

 from Cusco to Lima to Mexico City to Merida (Yucatan / Mexico):


The first one: I have never seen such a lame check-in ever before, and I was able to watch them load our luggage, but it was more like: in and out and in and out again - very chaotic - no wonder that afterwards it was delaying for over one hour and I had a tight schedule with connecting flights in Lima - was sweating big time. Means: running at Lima´s airport like hell, still had to pay some taxes, - my backpack - is my backpack automatically transferred (you know, I lost almost every confidence in such an airline (Taca - Peru) - there was a UK-couple that had it even worse: their second flight (also Taca) was schedule to departure right 5 min after our landing ... ! THEY had every reason to run ! ---- well, I got my flight, don´t worry, pals! but hell, I got a VERY great view on the flight over the Anden mountains!!!!

That was soooooooo great! Even let me forget about the stress and such !!! 


Lima to Mexico City was a 5 1/2 hour flight, but they offered us no lunch - just some kind of ´snack´ - a baguette and a pack of potato-chips --- aaaaaaargh! And I was hungry - after all this running and sweating and such ! Shitty Taca Airline - NEVER use it again!!!


From Mexico City to Merida:

 I had about 6 hours at the airport, met a nice guy at the Lima/Mexico flight and he was searching and waiting for an connecting flight as well - he was from Brazil - so his Spanish was quite helpful - but he was also a journalist working in L.A. so his English was perfect -
quite some help! We were wasting our time in Mexico City - airport (quite modern one) - I was
trying to call some hotels in Merida, because arrival was scheduled at about 11 pm - too late for me to search for an open hotel THEN - so I tried to call them. But each no. that I tried was busy --- shitty phone lines? Some kind of a trick? Well, I tried everything and asked an local. I was doing
everything right. So it was the phone lines - all busy!!! Shit! That meant for me: sleeping on the airport in Merida - until dawn? SHIT SHIT SHIT 


The gate for my flights wasn’t listed until boarding - and I had no chance to talk to co-travellers on that flight until very short time frame before. My hope to see other backpackers on that plane (to join them to their accommodation) - was lost. There was no backpacker at all. Just a bunch of sports (young men - very noisy) and alot of locals. I was talking to a young girl, early 20th, she looked a little bit like a goth, she said, she was visiting her cousins in Merida, and she lives in L.A. nowadays. No, she doesn’t know any hotels for me, but she will ask her cousins for me. Thanks. Though, I didn’t believed,
that she would really do so. There was a nice old man, even able to speak a little bit German. Funny – he travelled first class though. And in the plane itself there was a travel agent sitting next to me, well HE said, he didn´t know, where I can stay in Merida that late at night -- but that’s probably only because he got no commition for that kind of information! It is all about money - you know.


Scary Flights


Well, the last plane (Mexicana) on that day for me was kind of scaring me. I was sitting on the emergency exit and the door did not look very trustworthy - it was halfway open airlock (on the inside) !!! The stewardess said everything was okay --well ... the start delayed again - and it was getting pretty hot inside the plane - the air/con wasn’t working properly .... and then we were finally ON the runway, heading for our take-off, full power on the brakes, stop!, slowly leaving the runway again. Emergency cars arriving (it was getting hotter and hotter inside the plane) - a nervous captain was telling us
through the speakers (hectic Spanish, not bothering with English anymore): we have to change the plane, and in the background you heard some beep-beeps of his control-board! very nice!
 

well, changing the planes (even leaving the old one) was taking forever. The captain was testing the engines some times (I was sitting next beside one of them!) - and I was feeling more and more uncomfortable - because of the heat (remember, in Peru it was very cold because of the high altitude)! I almost blacked out! Then leaving the plane, changing to a new one took about 1 hour - and the second plane was departuring with a delay of over 3 hours (well, I thought that might mean, I will have to wait/sleep less hours on the Merida-airport - okay with me!) - I was sitting on the emergency exit again, this time it was CLOSED and the air/con was working fine -and everything went smooth - besides: I was getting sick. Motion sick or because of the heatstroke before, I don’t know. The stewards were offering me Alka-Seltzer - I didn’t throw up. But the travel-agent next to me was pitying me and offered me help as soon as we were on the ground again: I would be able to stay in his house until I feel better. He would wait on the exit for me.  Well, I graped my backpack an on the luggage-claims and was slowly hobbling to the exit: no travel-agent to see anymore. Okay, back to option one: sleeping on the airport at 2 in the morning -  I was the one and only person left besides some suspious looking persons and a police-man (all corrupt in Mexico!)  Well, I was searching and searching - the guy was nowhere to see ... NICE Mexican people!!! 

But the little goth-lady was approaching me with a bunch of young Mexicans following, her cousins: have you find any accommodation yet? no, sorry. Okay, my cousins take you with us, and we will find an open hotel for you. COOL ! – And there was literally no space on the car anymore after we put my backpack in as well !! we were about 5 persons and several luggage - can you imagine? Well, it was fun though: first to their house to get rid of the extra luggage and then to downtown finding me some open hostel. We found a hotel, a pretty expensive one, but I really didn’t want to bother them too long - so I took it for one night. And in the next I found one of the hostels that I tried to call from Mexico City somehow earlier - just about 200 m away. Perfect! Nice little goth lady, nice Mexican People!!!!

Merida
The few days in Merida were pretty boring, just relaxing, getting adjusted to the temperatures of over 40 degrees - buying some stuff, trying to avoid eating Mexican food (I hate it ! ) - found some nice bakeries (mjum mjum!) - and bought a bus-ticket to Cancun, where I was suppose to meet a German
travel-group to do a Maya-ruins tour for 4 days! for the meeting-site I had to call the agency in Cancun, they told me: at 8 in the morning in front of the Hacienda Cancun - hotel. Found it on my Cancun-map - perfect! 


Trip to Cancun:

 I was very early on the bus-station, too early - but no problem, found my bus and everything went smooth until: right on departuring there were three people running to get the bus, but got it just. About 20 mins away from Merida the bus stopped: we haven’t got their luggage on board -  so we have to drive back to the station. On the station we were waiting like 1 hour, hot discussions on fast Spanish (which I didn’t understand) – and finally, the three persons we left behind and continued our tour AGAIN. - then, suddenly under a bridge we stopped and the driver opened the door for some
drunk heads under the bridge --- uuuuuuuuuups ... is this suppose to be one of the robberies of busses, that you always hear about from Mexico? Well it wasn’t - but it would have been just PERFECT!!! –

Cancun:
Besides that: Mexico IS a poor country, but very very rich compared with Peru - I saw it even better by crossing the countryside of Yucatan. Infrastructure of Mexico is pretty developed. But you have a large part of the inhabitants living on a poor level though (most of them relatives of the original
Maya-locals - yes, they still live here, the old Mayas - but they were slaves and workers for the Spanish guys - and still live on a low level. Some of them in very traditional build houses (cute to look at: with palm-roofs and such). 


In Cancun it was even HOTTER! and I had a shitty but expensive hotel-room (close to the bus station) without any windows, and with an air/con that was loud as a starting jet!!! - it was a shitty and short night. I went out at 7:30 to get to the meeting-point in front of the hotel. It was even very very hot THIS
early in the morning and I was carrying my backpack - it was like living hell!!! Nobody came at 8:00 - and asking the hotel-staff was no help at all – just a lot of hopeful taxi-drivers stopped in front of me, seeing me with all my luggage --- a lot of honking again !!!! AAAAAAAHH.
So I was calling the agency again: Oh, sorry, that was a wrong information, the meeting is at 16:30 !!!
WELL - so I had to find a place to put my luggage for the day. I asked the hotel-staff again: no!
So I was renting a dormitory-room in a hostel almost next to the one where I stayed for one night.
I HATE DORMITORY rooms - but it was the cheapest available - even for only half a day.

Problems with travel-group
Got an Email from the travel-agency: meeting at the airport at 16:45 - I was replying: one moment, I was told in front of the hotel - a trip to the airport is about 10 dollars --- I don't want to spend that shitty money AGAIN for nothing!!! the 4-day-trip that I ordered in Germany was very expensive in
itself - so not any more costs for me, please. Okay, they replied almost instantly: hotel is the meeting point

At 16:30 I was in front of the hotel again, sweating like hell - my backpack was getting heavier and heavier!!! no bus to catch me! At 16:45 I was calling the emergency-no. of the agency again! well, there is a red mini-bus waiting for 20 min now ... no, there is NO mini-bus! One second, are there TWO hotels Hacienda Cancun in Cancun ???? Well, there are (a large one, that was the former Holiday Inn - and a small one, the one I was waiting for) - my travel guide though ONLY listed the small one (as famous for travel-groups even) - and not the large one, not even under the old name Holiday Inn !!! --- okay, I took a taxi to the large one then!! --- and had some extra-costs as well --- but arrived at the right hotel at about 17:00 and was getting to the airport at about 17:20 with it, where I had to carry my backpack big time to a for one hour waiting large travel-bus! 


But I was NOT the last person arriving - there were three people still missing, and their was nobody answering the hotel-phone -- so the travel-guide (an Catalanian, with fluent German knowledge) decided to let the bus drive there straight to get them. - All in all our bus was starting with a delay of 1
1/2 h - but we had no tight schedule for the rest of the day anyway: just getting to our first hotel, close to the ruins of Chichen Iza! 


Chichen Iza:

 Maya-pyramids are gorgeous!!! I loved climbing them even in such a murderous heat - because after getting adjusted to the Cusco-altitude I did not even FEEL the 365 steps up the main-pyramid anymore. We visited the ball-court of the Mayas - several temples and such - but only the main-pyramid was allowed to climb - sigh! And the inner pyramid (covered by the larger outside one) was not accessable at all. Too bad! Because the inner one was discovered only a few years ago. And since then every archaeologist is searching for them at all Maya-pyramids that they know of. (Some of the inner ones are so well preserved, that they even have their original colours on their façade!)

Nature:

You cannot really compare Maya with Inca. Incas have such great and perfect walls without any mortar, but Mayas used some kind of a concrete (YES) – and the Yucatan-peninsula is such a flat cake (highest peak is 250 m at Uxmal) - here is jungle, but not a very high one, just about 20 m the highest trees, because of the poor soil here - alot of chalk and such. But I love the way the
Mayas decorate their walls so much more than the Incas (almost blank) – very great carvings, very hard to understand either - all about sacrifices (yes, humans - cutting human hearts out or the chest of the living victim ! - sometimes even a volunteer!!!!) about wars and gods (raingod chuc - the large god
Quexacuatl (the feathered serpent) and such --- very grrrrreeeeaaaaaaaat!!! I took thousand of pics again!

Uxmal:
After that at the afternoon: we saw the ruins of Uxmal!!!! oh man, that was with even more ornamentals - I simply LOVED it !!! In the evening there was a light-show on the ruins - nice but just too long. And climbing some more steps again --- the somehow old couples (made about 70 % of the group) or families with kids were like: oh no, not MORE steps (very steep indeed, but hey, I
survived Machu Pichu, where the stairs are not even half that well prepared
and steeper AND where the abyss is hundreds of meters deep!!!!) - well, let’s say, I had not much in common with the rest of the german group – besides the language!

our guide was a very funny one, constantly telling us old Maya-stories, fairy tales and such - in a very ironic way. Too much to repeat it here for you, sorry. The hotels we stayed at had about 3 or 4 stars – pretty luxurious compared with my usual backpacker-hostels! - and I was feeding on the breakfast (inclusive) like hell, because on such a trip you never know, where you
get your next meal ...  


Besides that Maya-stuff, where we saw about 4 different ruins and had another stop in Merida (which I already know) - we had a quite boring trip back to Cancun (about 7 hours, where my bus from Merida to Cancun 4 days earlier only took 4 hours!!!) - and here I am again, for my last day in Mexico. Tomorrow two connecting flights: Cancun - Miami Florida - Toronto ... stay for one
day in Toronto and then a greyhound-bus to Buffalo, meeting my friend Lisa there! Cool Niagara Falls on my way crossing the border! I am really looking forward to see some civilization again!!!



Wish me luck with my last few flights on my trip back home! - no South American Airlines anymore!!!!
WISH ME LUCK!! 


Adios and Buenos Tardes! 


Ramona - The world-traveler almost back home now, where there is a big bad flood waiting for her! Germany is drowning nowadays ! - and I almost missed that, if it wouldn’t be about the German group - some of them just arrived from Germany!

Canada / USA:

Hi to all of you!


Ramona just arrived in Germany again. I am fine, the last few flights were no problem at all. This last travel-report is to tell you about my time in Canada and USA, my last stops on my trip!

Crow opens doors

From Cancun (Yucatan) I took a 1 hour flight straight to Miami (Everglades and the golf of Mexico looked soooooo nice from above!). Some hassle with the immigration-office there (they were very busy) - but as soon as they saw, that my destination in USA is my friend Lisa, who lives in Hamburg, NY – we started to exchange jokes about this Hamburg not being the REAL Hamburg and such
- everything went smooth afterwards. Though they were very strict on the metal-detector (removing shoes and such) they were also very friendly and even started chatting with me about the
Crow, which's self-painted image I wore on my T-shirt! Nice! The Crow literally opens doors!!


My flight from Miami to Toronto was without problems, took the bus-shuttle from the airport to the city and purchased my Greyhound-ticket there (for getting to Lisa on the next day), searched for my hostel, which gave me a crowded female dormitory room (a few UK chicks just started there trip around the
world and I gave them some advices for their behaviour in Thailand). I called my friend Paul and his wife in Toronto, then I tried to sleep. People partying there until 4 am - really bad night!
 

Toronto

Toronto is a very nice city, lovely skyscrapers, very colourful, clean – just 'nice' and has the famous CN-Tower, the largest tower of the world! Unfortunately I had not enough time to go up there on the next day. So I only took some photos from the outside. Lake Ontario is a clean blue one as well!
I arrived in Buffalo (where Hamburg is close to) almost on time, there was some hassle on the border again, especially after a stupid Japanese girl forgot her passport at her Canadian hotel. Seeing the Niagara Falls for the first time on the border was a nice experience as well. Buffalo had some skyscrapers as well - though not exactly as clean and colourful as the ones in Toronto.


Lisa’s family

Lisa and I never met before, just exchanged emails on the internet for 2 years now. But I immediately  recognized her and her son from pics. She actually thought I would wear Crow-Make-up all the time. Sorry to disappoint you, but on my trip I was an almost ordinary backpacker - like 1000 others!
Lisa's father (who was stationed in Germany some 40 years ago) thought he might have to translate for me or for his family. He didn't have to, sorry to disappoint you again ;-) Lisa's son started asking me a million questions about Germany. During some of them I even had to explain, if we Germans still live in caves (of course we do !). That was a lot of fun! Her family was just perfect, her mother cooking very nice meals (god, I was starving after my strange diets in Mexico and such countries, where you even
have to worry about eating green salad or such, because it might have been washed with their tab-water!). And the cakes, mh, the cakes ! Lisa's mother had a bakery for several years before retiring - so this family knows VERY well how to bake and cook and such! (Bet I gained weight big time, when I stayed with them for several days!)


Niagara Falls

On the next day we went to the Niagara Falls to take a closer look from the Canadian side. Again, crossing the border was some kind of a hassle, because of all the strange stamps in my passport!
Well, the falls were pretty crowded, it was a hot day and such. I actually tried to climb down the cliffs, to take a closer look - climbing is something I am very used to now, - well, let's say, Lisa prevented me from doing so, - just. ;-) really too bad!

Hamburg in State New York

On the next day I went shopping and I even bought some new Crow-stuff (ever heard about a snow glass-Crow - well I got that ridiculous thing!) - but even more useless, but much more cute is the bobble-head-Crow!!! I got that one as well! Of course!)  And we saw 'Signs' on a theatre. Well, don't waste your time!!!


On the next day I was so exhausted that we ended up renting some DVDs and we only slept and  watched 'Memento' (a GOOOOD one) and 'Pitch Black' - if you like Van Diesel, you might like it 

The next day: Lisa took me to a basilica (cute one), the cemetery next to it (even with some graves of some members of the Kennedy clan!) and to lake Erie (which was not on fire during the short time, we watched it - too bad! well, there was enough crap flowing around it though).

Amtrak-trains


 On the next day we had to get up early, my Amtrak-train to NYC was suppose to leave at 6:50 - and Lisa's father had no clue where to find the train-station. We ended up asking a guy: 'oh, that thing is just the next building' -well, used to our german train-station this one was quite some disappointment.
Very small, only the smallest signs that you can find in USA to point to it, and then my train even had a 2 hour delay! AAAAH - so another few wasted hours on a station (which Lisa and his father gratefully shared with me) - then a confusing entering of the final train, changing engines during the 8 hour
trip, confused travellers everywhere, a 3 hour delay in NYC – which Penn-Station really spooked me! It looked like being abandoned for years! Well, there were a few good points on the Amtrak-trip: plenty of space for your feet, large toilets and the views along the River Hudson sights were
very, very pretty! The rest was just boring and I had to fear to get ripped by hundreds of very active children of large black families (just kidding, they were pretty NOISY though!)


New York City

First lection: never use a non-licensed cab in NYC - though some guys started to try to talk me into doing so (instead of standing in the huge line for a regular one) - well, the touts all around the world kind of hardened my heart towards their pleas. I resisted ! My hostel at Bowery kind of woke me up:
very small, dirty and very very noisy (because of the hugh gap between the walls and the ceiling there was plenty of noises from the about 40 other people sharing the same floor!). I was too exhausted after the Amtrak-trip for caring much, but the second and third night was very very bad! And I even found some unpleasant bugs at the last morning there!


Though, NYC itself is pretty cool! All the architecture there, churches everywhere (yeah, I took tons of pictures again), the funny skyscrapers - I loved to go into Greenwich Village, just a short walk from my hostel. That is the artist, gay and even goth-headquarter of NY. I ended up taking pix of
Christopher-Street and the gay-shops there, was searching for goth-shops (and found quite some) - walked the Broadway and Fifth Avenue. Got filmed for MTV in a crowd on Washington Square (promotion for the Music-Award). And was just  happy sucking in the atmosphere of that areas.
By the way, I LOVE the cute little row-houses, with their front-steps and the fire-stairs and such!

My last day on me trip was very ordinary. I did NOT make it to the Empire State Building, I was not at Ground Zero and saw no Lady Liberty. But I did buy some cool goth-stuff from very cute goth-shops. And was pretty happy afterwards with my chain-dress and a feather-bra and such things (you get the
picture)?


Meeting people and back home

Anyway, I was ready to go home, exhausted but happy! And I went - on the next afternoon. Flight with no problems, entering our cute and accurate trains in Germany again, talking to a lot of people during and after the flight (an elder couple on their honeymoon (CUTE!) a 21-years old New Yorker on his one year trip to Italy and so on and so on!) - best time to spend your time waiting 
is: talking!


Got hugged big time by my parents and suffer the usual jetlag now. But hey, I DID it! I really did it! Exhausted but happy, went around the world on my own, lived my dream seeing all this old/dead/ancient culture stuff. And definitely decided to go back to NYC (just a few flight hours away from me), Australia and New Zealand one day! I am NOT done with the world yet. I just started to get more and more curious now! 


Anyway! I will thank you for all your great patience listening to my rambling like this, supporting me on my trip with little comments of yours. You helped me a lot as well ! 


You will get one last email from this mailing list as soon as I have set up the website with pictures and my reports and such !!! Else I am not going to bother you again! I will reply to your emails individually now again. I promise that! And you can reach me by phone in Oelde if you want from Sunday on (stay at my parents house for a few days). Thank you again! For being there for me!


Ramona - back home. Exhausted but happy! WHAT a trip!
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