LESVOS, GREECE 17 – 24 MAY 2002

Friday, 17 May

Woke up at 3am, left the house at 4.  Our plane was supposed to take off at 6:30, but it ended up being delayed twice.  We moped around Schiphol until our Transavia flight 777 (a 757 plane) finally took off at 10:30am.  It was a mostly smooth flight and we landed at 2:30pm local time (3 hours flying) at the Mytelini airport, which was very small.  There was a woman from Sunweb there to greet us – she directed us to our bus.  We waited outside by the clear blue water (rocky beach) until it was time for the bus to leave.  We drove through the middle of the island to the north, where we and our fellow travelers were staying.  Some people were in very remote hotels.  We stayed at the hotel Akti which was about 20 minutes walking to Molyvos.  Friday night we waked around there for a while.  We got some bread for breakfast and some water and soda.  We ate at a terrace restaurant in town, far from the harbor.  There were a lot of cats on the elevated terrace.  I had moussaka.  We took a cab home for €3.  The driver took the steep curves to our hotel very fast!  By our hotel room there were some herds of goats and sheep grazing.  They all wore bells and it sounds like wind chimes.  At around 6:30pm a farmer came by in his silver pickup truck to herd them right by our door.  We went to bed around11:30pm after a very long day.
Saturday 18 May

We woke up at 9:00.  We walked to Molyvos and sat out at the harbor and had some breakfast.  I had an omelet, very tasty.  There was a man in his small fishing boat with an octopus in a bag.  Along the harbor restaurants there were octopus arms hanging to dry.  We saw lots of fish in the water.  We sat at Le Grand Bleu restaurant for a meal.  We then walked up to the castle and had a look around.  On the way Arthur got a chess board for Ben.  From the castle we walked across a field back to the hotel.  We swam at the neighbor hotel Aphrodite.  At 4:45pm a cab came for us to take us back to Molyvos harbor for our boat cruise.  We went to the harbor at Skala Sikamineas.  We walked around, looked at the small church and ate dinner among many cats and dogs.  Dinner was gross, they didn’t have Arthur’s first, second or third choice entrée so we both had “pork chops” which were more like mashed up ribs.  Burnt.  No side dishes or even garnish.  The guy asked us why we didn’t eat it when he picked up our plates of bones, very strange.  Were we supposed to eat the bones?!?  We sailed back in the dark and then caught a cab home, and were in bed by 12am.  
Sunday 19 May

We got up at 8:00am and got ready for our rental car to be delivered at 9:00am.  He came at 9:20 and by 9:40 we were on the road.  On the road we stopped at a BP and bought some croissants for breakfast.  After two hours of driving we were at the Ipsilou monastery.  We parked the car and walked up the old volcano to the monastery at the top.  On the way up an old foot path we saw a little turtle.  Once at the top we noticed a lot of people had driven up another way.  The monastery was nice and the view was really nice.  Unfortunately the museum was closed.  There was a small chapel which was really ornately decorated and quite impressive.  We walked down on the road.  Next we drove to the petrified forest national park and took a stroll around there.  Next we went to the museum in Sigri.  This was brand new and very nice though kind of small.  Next in Sigri we at a late (3:45pm) lunch at a very nice Italian place (our best meal so far).  I had some nice pasta and a delicious cheesy Greek cake for dessert.  Then we walked along the back for a while.  Back in town we got some refreshments (ice/ice tea) then walked to the old Turkish castle.  This was neat, a big ruin filled with nooks and crannies.  There were red flowers everywhere.  Entrance was free and we were the only ones there.  Then we got in the car and Amy drove for a while.  We took a (partially) alternative road back.  Amy drove through the very small streets of a town (we made a wrong turn into town instead of staying on the main road.  There were a lot of old men sitting around outside drinking ouzo.  On a stretch of very new looking road we had to slow down to let a herd of goats go by, they were taking up one whole lane.  In Petra we parked and walked around.  We got some swimming shoes.  We ate at a touristy place where the food was actually goodish and we could see the sun set over the water, very nice.  After dinner were given glasses of ouzo.  I downed my really quickly. My first last and only ouzo, it made me nauseous instantly.  Then we got some groceries and drove home in the dark.  
Monday 20 May

We got up at 8:00am.  We drove along the north and east coasts, looking for a nice beach.  We didn’t have much luck, there were just rocks everywhere.  We stopped in Mathamanos for fruit, and got a small bowl at a potter’s shop.  Near Mytelini we drove through the town of Moria to the old roman aqueducts there.  They were very tall and impressive.  They were covered with scaffolding and there were some men doing restoration work on them.  Laying around were some stones that we reckon they were going to put back.  Next we drove through Mytelini and south along the coast still looking for that nice beach.  We drove along the bay of Gera and finally found a very small, niceish beach.  There were some people there and it was by a hotel, we thought it might be private but we settled there anyway.  We swam for a bit in the clear water and then laid on the woody sand to dry off.  There was one large fishing boat docked on the very small pier.  After we lay for a while on the sand about half of the people on the beach packed up and left on the boat.  We drove back to Molyvos via Kaloni.  We sat on a terrace at the beach in Skala Kaloni.  There was supposed to be a charming pelican living in town, adopted by the locals, but we walked around a bit and didn’t find him.  At a shop we bought some more powerful sun lotion and Newsweek at €1 cheaper than in Holland.  Then we drove back to our hotel to freshen up.  At 8:30pm we caught the hotel mini bus to Molyvos.  We reserved a scooter with Moto George for Wednesday.  First we asked at the rental place affiliated with our hotel (also called Akti), and the man there gave us a not-very-nice lecture about renting a scooter without experience.  “Are you here for vacation or are you here for trouble?”  But George was nice and even let us take the scooter for a little test drive.  We rented a 50cc bike.  George would even deliver it to us on Wednesday morning.  Then we walked to the harbor and had dinner at The Captain’s Table, where our Sunweb hostess worked every Monday evening.  She waited on us (partially).  A cat came and sat on one of our chairs, how bold! One of his ears was half missing.  I tossed a piece of food for him to get him to jump down.  We both enjoyed our food there very much, even though it took a long time to arrive.  We took another cab home on Monday night.
Tuesday 21 May

We got up early.  At 6:30 I videotaped the herd of goats going by our door.  We were on the road by 7:45, heading for Mytelini.  We saw a turtle on the side of the road, just starting to cross – certain death on the curvy “highway”.  We pulled over but as I was walking towards the turtle a taxi honked and stopped on the other side of the road, closer to the turtle than us.  Arthur and I both had some scary thoughts about the man’s intentions and I even started walking back to our car – there was not much traffic on the road at the time.  But the driver ran across the street and grabbed the turtle!  He ran back to the other side of the street and even left the turtle several feet into the green at the other side.  Then he got back in his car and drove off.  We wondered if he had a fare!  In Mytelini we had a really hard time.  First we looked for the market area, marked on my Rough Guide map but nowhere to be found.  We parked by the castle but not in the right place.  We walked inside the complex and passed some ramshackle falling down houses.  I approached one and a woman came out!  She told us we had to leave (we think), and when we indicated we were looking for the “kastro” she looked around and pointed farther up the mountain.  We decided to walk on anyway, until we finally saw there was a military complex coming up and a sign for no photography.  On the way in there were a lot of big trucks coming by with Coke machines on them.  It was strange because it seemed like it was a dead end street when we later looked at our map.  We got back in the car and drove to the right place for the castle entrance.  We parked in a nice parking lot surrounded by large evergreen trees, paid the fee and had a look around. After this we drove to the big parking lot by the harbor that we had already seen twice before.  When we drove by it on Monday afternoon it was completely empty, so we had no worries about finding a place there.  Boy were we mistaken.  It was completely full and there were even cars parked in the aisles.  There were dogs sleeping under cars everywhere.  Finally we found a place in front of a Honda dealership.  We had a look at a big Spar and got some fruit.  On a shopping street (the main shopping street, maybe) we went to a bakery and got some snacks.  Arthur got a giant cheese and ham pastry, and I got some very tasty little honey/nut pastries.  We looked in a church before moseying to the archeological museum.  We had a look at their collection.   They had a lot of pots and perfume bottles, things like that.  Outside there were some pieces of columns and colossal statues.  Then we had a look at the harbor and a nice “statue of liberty” statue.  There were some very large ferry boats docked in the harbor.  Back at the car we decided to drive to the ancient amphitheatre.  This was another harrowing drive up narrowed cobbled streets.  The theater was nice, smaller than the round gladiator theaters we have seen in Rome and Trier.  There was not much left of the seating but the earth was shaped in the right way.  In the front there were foundations of a building so it was really a play theater and not in the round, we suppose.  Next we headed for the Sanctuary at Mesa, on the way to Molyvos via Kaloni.  The sanctuary was off the main road on a very bumpy dirt road.  Unfortunately there was not much left here to see.  There were a lot of pieces of columns laying around.  There were dogs barking all over the place and nearby at a farm there were turkeys gobbling nervously every few minutes.  Next we drove back to our bungalow.  We showered and played some games for about two hours.  At 8:30 we took the shuttle bus to Molyvos and had dinner at Once Upon a Time in Molyvos.  This was fair.  One cat came and stood by me with his paws on my leg, bold!  We took the shuttle back to the hotel at 10:15 and went straight to bed. 
Wednesday 22 May

We got up at 8:00am.  Someone came to pick up the car at 8:20 (they were supposed to come at 9).  At 8:50 George came with our scooter.  We headed for Petra but the scooter stalled twice going uphill so we drove back to George and got a new scooter.  After getting gas just outside of Molyvos, we went to Petra and had some breakfast from a bakery.  We got baklava but it was so heavy and full of nuts that Arthur didn’t have any and I only had a few bites before throwing it away.  We sat on the pier where the flagpole was.  It was really windy and some big waves were splashing.  We walked up to the church on the rock and had a look around.  Then we walked through some shopping streets in Petra and got a couple of souvenirs.  We then went back to our room to get our swimming things.  We headed to Eftalou.  We parked the bike by the side of a dirt road and walked towards the water.  At a multi-leveled terrace we asked where the hot spring was.  We were directed farther along the shore.  We had to walk by a very narrow piece.  We arrived at the spa and spoke to the German curator.  It was 12:50 and they would close at 1:00 for two hours.  We decided to walk along the shore the other way and find ourselves a nice place to sit out the time hours.  We found a long piece of rocky beach that was nearly deserted.  We spread out our things and had a lay in the sun for a while.  I waded in the water shortly but it was very cold and Arthur didn’t join me.  
At about 2:15 we headed back for the terrace and had a lunch of Greek salad and bread.  Then at 3:15 we walked back to the thermal bath.  The curator helped us our first time.  First we took cold showers, then we dipped very slowly into the 45 degree water.  We stayed in for a few minutes then ran out into the sea to cool off.  I did this alternation 3 times, while Arthur took four dips into the hot water.  Then we walked a little more on the beach and then took the scooter back to our room.  We stayed there a while, played some games and read.  At 7:30 we returned the scooter to George and then moseyed by some shops in town before having dinner at the Captain’s Table again.  A cat scratched my finger (my fault – I saw that he was lifting up his paw to me every time I dropped a morsel of food).  There was a man singing and playing guitar at another table.  We got an ice cream on the way home.  We were a little early for the 10:15 shuttle so we took a cab home.
Thursday 23 May

We got up at 4:30am to get ready.  The bus came for us at 5:30 and we picked up a few other travelers before heading to Mytelini to catch the boat to Turkey.  We saw some dolphins jumping in the water on the way there!  In Ayvalik we walked around the big, sprawling bazaar.  There were streets with shops and small stands out front, hundreds of large stands selling clothing, hats, jewelry, bags, cleaning supplies, and household goods.  There was an entire section with food, colorful produce piled high in pyramids, nuts and olives, white cheese, eggs, fish, spices, and meat.  Outside of the market area the buildings were often crumbling and very poor looking.  For lunch we sat by the water and had salad, some spicy chicken, lamb with couscous.  The people on the streets selling things were a little aggressive, always talking to us to try to get us to buy something, eat something, join a boat tour.  If we stopped to look at something on a stand we were swooped upon.  We bought a gold bracelet for Ineke, and a small dolphin charm for me.  We got some clothes (tank tops), Arthur got some sandals.  We bought little tiny Turkish rugs at a souvenir stand.  Late in the day we ventured farther out into the city and found a large grocery store.  Arthur got some comics there, and we bought some small cupcakes, Pop-Tart-like things, some soda and chips for the boat trip home.  Walking by the water on the way back to the boat we got some ice creams, which were several thin layers of different flavors on small cones.  Some of the flavors were really good (lemon), but some were tasteless and a little sticky, like gum (chocolate and a white one).  Throughout the town we saw men riding on old wagons with some nice faded decorations, behind horses. There were stray cats and dogs all over, but they were not as healthy as their Greek cousins.  Back in Molyvos we had dinner away from the harbor.  I had swordfish and giant beans, Arthur had gyros.  
Friday 24 May

Sorry, the journal ends here!  Friday was our last day on the island and if I remember correctly we didn’t have time to explore this day. (AE 12/06/03)

On this trip we saw a lot of animals: squirrels, turtles, fish, a fox, different lizards, dolphins, snakes, lots of different insects, plus donkeys, horses, sheep and goats, dogs, and of course a lot of cats.  We saw quite a few men riding donkeys all over the island.  The twisting roads were terrible even when they were paved.  There were no sidewalks anywhere except in Mytelini.  Lots of the old people wore black, even in the heat of the day.  At the restaurants there was always a cover charge which included bread, usually without butter.  The taxi drivers were maniacs on the narrow curves.  The buses honked before approaching a turn because they had to use both lanes to make the sharp curves.  
