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Let’s get the critical issues 
out of the way before 
starting our itinerary.  

Recycling: we found 
excellent recycling 
everywhere.

Though we did 
spot a plastic bag 
contaminating 
organics 
collection in 
Italy….



Dog Poop: the worst was 
in Spain where there were 
many wandering street 
dogs.  The best was in 
England where most 
streets were tidy. 



We started our 
adventures in London. 
We were lucky with the 
weather which was 
chilly and mostly gray, 
but not raining much-
and sometimes we even 
had blue sky.



Chris & Connie & Josh arrived 
at our hotel to find a message 
from Jesse, who had been 
journeying in Eastern Europe 
and came to London to meet 
us.  He was already in 
acclimated travel mode, adept 
at navigating strange cities and 
living on peanut butter.



We spent a day exploring the 
South Bank, walking across 
the Tower Bridge and taking 
in a free jazz concert.



Cheltenham is a small 
city in Gloucestershire, 
a couple of hours by 
train from London.  It 
was a prestigious spa in 
the 19th century when 
nobility would come to 
drink the healthful 
waters.  We found a 
hotel near the center of 
town for our first night.  

The second night was 
New Years Eve, and we 
were booked into a 
fancier hotel. The rooms 
came with resident 
teddy-bears.



An early bus from 
Cheltenham brought Chris 
& Connie to Bourton-on-
the-Water, from which we 
walked footpaths to Stow-
on-the-Wold.  We caught 
the bus again there to 
Moreton-in-Marsh, then 
back to Cheltenham.

The Cotswolds are 
almost too cute to take, 
and we were glad to be 
there off-season when 
the other tourists were 
at a minimum. 

This side door of St. 
Edward’s Church with its 
ancient yew trees is said to 
have inspired Tolkien’s
vision of MiddleEarth.  



The charming 
Cotswold villages 
glow with the native 
stone.  

The postman was 
good-natured about 
posing when we told 
him we don’t have 
bicycle mail delivery 
in the States.



Cheltenham is home to a famous race track 
where the Gold Cup race happens in March.  We 
were there for the last three races on New Years 
Day.  Josh and Jesse had their own wagers 
going and each of them picked a winning horse! 



Oxford was a last-minute idea for our itinerary, 
and we thoroughly enjoyed it.  We found a 
pleasant B&B in a 500-year old house on a tiny 
street in the center of town.

Connie was charmed to recognize this 
ancient half-timbered building from her last 
visit 30 years ago- it had a laundromat in it 
then, now it’s a cell-phone store.



Oxford also has 
beautiful golden 
stone buildings, and 
in fact much of the 
stone did and does 
come from the 
Cotswolds.

We enjoyed 
exploring the town 
and eating in a little 
pub.



We climbed a tower for a 
view of the “City of 
Spires,” saw some of the 
famous landmarks, 

and admired the excellent 
pedestrian and bicycle 
planning.



We arrived in Padua after midnight, 
having taken a series of buses and 
planes from Oxford via London and 
Venice.  Josh stayed in Jesse’s 
dorm, while Chris & Connie 
eventually found our delightful 
Hotel Al Fagiano on a side street 
very near the gigantic basilica of 
San Antonio. 



Padua is an ancient and 
beautiful city.  We made it 
our base for several days, 
taking day trips to Venice, 
Monselice, and Bologna. 



The Orso Botanico- botanical gardens- in 
Padua is one of the oldest in the world. Even 
in the winter it was a beautiful place.



Venice is magical.  Even 
with the tourist shops 
selling everything from 
souvenirs to big-screen 
TVs, the sense of antiquity 
and mystery is pervasive.





Monselice is a 
town not far from 
Padua.  An 11th-
century fortress 
stands guard at 
the top of the hill 
above the town.  
Other ancient 
churches, castle, 
and villas spill 
down the slope.  
After a stop in a 
café we began our 
climb.



The 17th-century Villa Duodo
has a series of small churches 
leading up to it, and a lovely 
chapel adjoining it. 

We were disappointed to find the 
path to the fortress at the summit 
was closed for the season.



Then a nice man with the Forest 
Service offered to unlock the 
chapel for us.  He even said it was 
OK to take photographs.  Connie 
was admiring the beautiful Virgin 
behind the alter…

…when she glanced to the side 
and saw the glass cases filled with 
Christian martyrs.

They were purchased from Rome 
by the builders of the villa, and are 
purported to be 2000 years old.  
The one under the alter is St. 
Valentine.



From Monselice we continued by train 
to Bologna (Josh joining us enroute) 
for a delightful reunion between first 
cousins Chris and Daniella Carrieri.  

We spent the afternoon strolling 
around the city, lunching and sharing 
pictures and memories.



We said goodbye to Padua with regret and boarded the train for Milan, our 
last stop in Italy.  Jesse accompanied us for the day before returning to 
Padua for university.

Train travel in 
Italy is 
comfortable 
and fast



Chris’ other two first cousins, Anna and Paolo, live in 
Milan.  It was a car-free day in Milan (an air-quality 
measure)  so Anna came to our hotel by bus and 
showed us around the city until evening, when the 
others joined us.  It was a wonderful day and evening.  

Milan is the 
fashion 
capital.  
Josh and 
Jesse were 
stylin’.



Our niece Vanessa met us at our bus 
stop from the airport in Granada.  
Though it was already after midnight, 
we checked in to our delightful Abadia
Hotel and then hit the streets with her 
to sample the wonderful phenomenon 
of “tapas.”

A drink (beer, wine, sometimes even 
bottled water) is served with a simple 
but delicious snack.  The drinks are 
inexpensive and the food is free- and 
the atmosphere friendly and engaging.  
We liked Spain right away! 



The Alhambra was already 
several centuries old when it 
was captured from the Moorish 
Sultan by the Christians in 
1492.  Soon thereafter 
Columbus made a successful 
pitch for funding there to 
Queen Isabella. 

We explored our way up 
toward the castle, accosted 
along the way by a gypsy 
fortuneteller.We began by visiting the 

gardens that are on a separate 
hill from the main castle.



From the tower in the oldest part of the 
Alhambra, there’s a terrific view of the old part 
of the city, the Albycin, and across the valley to 
the cave dwellings on the opposite hills. 



Our second day 
in Granada we 
spent some more 
time seeing the 
city with 
Vanessa, then 
headed up into 
the hills to find 
the cave 
dwellings.  



We were startled to find that 
there are people living in the 
caves, high on the hillside 
opposite the Alhambra

There is also a very nice 
museum showing the 
history and culture of the 
gypsies who dug most of 
the caves, and the natural 
history of the area.



It had been misty all afternoon, 
but as we started down the sun 
came out.  We finished our day 
with wonderful falafels served by 
a Moroccan student who made 
us fresh mint tea and told us as 
we left, “I will miss you.”




