
August 13-22, 2009



We were both hungry and decided to grab a sandwich and drinks before our flight.  While 
eating, we decided to call Steve Adams, a friend of MarkΩs from work, to see how work was 
going.  All of a sudden, Tina realized our plane was being loaded at 5:00 pm.  Mark thought 
it was a mistake because it was an hour and 20 minutes before our flight was supposed to 
take off and besides he hadnΩt finished drinking his wine (and this was after his beer he had 
with the sandwich we shared).  So he went to go check it out and sure enough, because of re-
checking of passports and tickets, they were loading early.  We made it in time only to sit 
there and wait for 20 passengers from another flight to arrive, but what made us really late 
was that we were number 17 in line for take-off.  We didnΩt sleep much on the plane and our 
in-flight movies were not working but we did see the sunset, night fall, and the sunrise 
during our seven hour flight.

Day 1: Thursday August 13, 2009



ÅWe arrived at Gatwick airport at around 730 AM London time.
ÅWe made it through customs with little difficulty.  We were expecting a Mexican style customs setup 
where you push a button and if you get a red light you are searched and if you get a green light you pass.  
4ÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÎÏ ÂÕÔÔÏÎ ÈÏ×ÅÖÅÒ ÁÎÄ ×Å ÊÕÓÔ ×ÁÌËÅÄ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈȢ  "ÏÙ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÕÓ ÖÅÒÙ ×ÅÌÌ ÏÒ ÔÈÅÙ 
would have sent us back!
ÅWe had a little trouble at first figuring out how we were going to get to our first hotel, Ramada Encore in 
,ÏÎÄÏÎ 7ÅÓÔȢ  4ÈÅÒÅ ×ÅÒÅ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÓÔÁÎÄÉÎÇ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÙÅÌÌÏ× ÓÈÉÒÔÓ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÂÉÇ Ȱ?ȱÏÎ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÎÄ Ȱ!ÓË -Åȱ 
underneath it.  After stumbling around for a few minutes we finally asked one of them for assistance but 
ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÍÕÃÈ ÈÅÌÐ ÁÔ ÁÌÌ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÏÎÌÙ ÔÅÌÌ ÕÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÁØÉÓ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÖÅÒÙ ÅØÐÅÎÓÉÖÅȢ  &ÉÎÁÌÌÙ ×Å ÆÏÕÎÄ 
the place to buy train tickets and took the train from the airport into London.  It was a 30 minute train ride 
with no stops.
ÅWhen we got to London we got off the train at the Victoria Tube Station (minding the gap of course) but 
had no idea where to go or what to do.  We asked a Tube worker but he was just as lost as we were but he 
finally directed us to Rufus, another Tube worker and he explained the Tube system to us and how it 
worked.  We bought our tickets and took the Tube to Acton, minding the gap the whole way.  We got off 
ÔÈÅ 4ÕÂÅ ÂÕÔ ÁÇÁÉÎ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÆÉÇÕÒÅ ÏÕÔ ×ÈÅÒÅ ×Å ×ÅÒÅȢ  %ÖÅÎÔÕÁÌÌÙ ÓÏÍÅÏÎÅ ÎÏÔÉÃÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ÎÅÅÄÅÄ ÈÅÌÐ 
ɉÔÈÉÓ ×ÁÓ ÁÆÔÅÒ ×Å ÂÏÕÇÈÔ Á ÍÁÐ ÏÆ ,ÏÎÄÏÎɊ ÁÎÄ ÂÒÏÕÇÈÔ ÕÓ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ !ÃÔÏÎ 3ÔÁÔÉÏÎ 3ÕÐÅÒÖÉÓÏÒȭÓ ÏÆÆÉÃÅ ÁÎÄ 
he made a call to the hotel and then directed us on how to get to the correct subway train for North Acton.  
As it turns out, Rufus, as helpful as he was, was just getting us in the general area of our hotel according to 
the zip code and not precisely at our hotel.  This whole time we were with luggage in tote. 
ÅWe arrived at the North Acton stop and it seemed deserted.  It reminded us of the time we were in Mexico 
and the taxi driver took us to the wrong place and was about to drop us off in this abandoned looking 
ÍÏÕÎÔÁÉÎ ÔÏ×Î ×ÉÔÈ ÓÈÁÄÙ ÃÈÁÒÁÃÔÅÒÓ ÅÖÅÒÙ×ÈÅÒÅȢ  "ÕÔ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ Á ×ÈÏÌÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÓÔÏÒÙȟ ÓÏ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÍÉÎÄÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÇÁÐ 
we walked up the stairs a little ways and realized we were actually in a busy little part of the city.  
Eventually we found our way to our hotel a few blocks from the tube station.

Day 2:  Friday August 14, 2009



The London Eye

ÅWe checked into the hotel around 
11:30.  It had a wooden f loor all the 

way down the hall and in the rooms 

and we could hear every single little 
creak of the f loor.  It took us a few 

minutes but we eventually figured 

out that we had to put the room 

key in a slot by the door to make 

the AC and lights work.  The 
bathroom light switch was located 

outside of the bathroom and the 

shower was all glass with a little 

glass partition between the shower 

and toilet.  When we took a shower 
we had to put a towel on the f loor 

to keep it from going all over the 
f loor and out the door (we knew to 

do this because there was a little 

sign instructing us to do so).  The 
window overlooked a busy 

intersection and there was a safety 
window in front of it that we 

figured out later we could open.  

We relaxed for a few minutes 

before we decided to head out into 

the big city of London.



4ÉÎÁȭÓ ÎÉÃËÎÁÍÅ ÉÓ 
Dutchy

On our way to the 

hotel earlier we passed 

a nice Turkish 

restaurant that we 

decided to try out 

before we adventured 

out into the city.  It was 

called The Silver Shish 

and boy was it good.  

Tina loved the olives 

they served as a pre-

appetizer ɀshe even 

said they were the best 

she had ever had.


