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Foreword 

Brumandu  is the concatenation of « òBrussels to Kathmanduó ». That is the challenge 

of starting from Brussels, our home, and to move away progressively to reach Kathmandu 
by bike. We plan to need six months to cross Eastern Europe following the Danube, to 
discover Turkey, to go through Iran, to traverse Pakistan and to cover North of India to 
reach the feet of Himalayaõs giants. 

This is an extract from a document we wrote before leaving for Kathmandu. This established 
program was closely followed.  

 

The present document is made of all the post we published on the trip website; which is today 
not active anymore: http://www.brumandu.be. We inserted some pictures in the text, to make it 
more colourful (unfortunately, it is not yet possible to insert smells, tastes and sounds here). 
Obviously, this òreportó is only a short summary of our trip: it is impossible to put on paper and 
publish all our memories in few pages: as each traveller knows it, a common train ticket 
sometimes represent more than a colourful album. The most important could be to keep all those 
òsouveniró, to have the pleasure to leaf through the letters, or to open some pictures at random. 

 

Marc & Paul 

 

http://www.brumandu.be/
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Travel book ï July 1-9, 2006 

After one week of cycling, we arrived, quite exhausted, in Nancy. 

Lot of thanks for all who were with us on the first day of the trip, during the day on the bikes, or 
during the evening. 

The next day, 2nd of July, we cycled quietly to recover from the late party. We used the Ravel 
from Hoegaerden to Namur. Christophe (the guy with the Weezer t-shirt, extreme left on the 
picture below) came with us that day. In Namur we were welcomed in the house of Ivan and 
Pascale, located on the slopes of the citadel. This was a really relaxed journey! 

On Monday, due to a problem to Paul's left knee, we were forced to stay in town and do some 
tourism (taste the dagburger so famous in Namur) Paul took the train in the evening for an 
injection (doping is also in amateur sports). 

 

 
Second day, already somewhere else  

So we rested one more night in Namur and left on Tuesday for a second start. We followed the 
Meuse, again along the Ravel, cycling comfortably in the sun (baking sun, we had to protect our 
white skins). 

 

In the evening, we build up the camp in Heer, last Belgian village before entering France. In the 
camping, we meet Matt and Ben, two guys from Pittsburgh. They are touring on bike in Europe 
and started in UK. Now, they are heading to south of France. We attended the football game 
Italy-Germany with them and talked about cycling. 

Next day, we cross our first border. The tour is well started. 
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As we did the day before, we quietly follow the Meuse and avoid this way the hills and 
mountains. But the Meuse is a difficult companion, and turning a lot in all directions. That's why 
we decide to shortcut and reach Charleville-Mezieres by the hills. At the camping, we meet again 
with our American friends! As we are in France, we introduce them to the ritual of taking wine 
and cheese. After that, we go down town to follow the second half of the football game France-
Portugal. We found a nice bar in the city (the K'Rum bar) were young guys communicated their 
happiness about the final score. 

Next day is another story. After the well orgy, we have to watch our bikes in the eyes and cycle 

with difficulty to our next goal J. We are still following the Meuse to avoid the hills. The journey 
ends up in Dun-sur-Meuse. Marc is trying out his diabolo. 

On Friday, we go on along the river. The landscapes are rural and enjoyable: freshly harvested 
fields alternates with green passages. Eventually we reach Saint-Mihiel where we celebrate the 
first week of our tour. 

Nancy 

On Saturday, we leave the Meuse to cycle into de basin of the lake of Madine. Thereafter comes 
Nancy. Sceneries stay breathtaking. And this gives more an impression of being on holiday rather 

than on bike tour (actually the borderline is fuzzy J). 

But entering Nancy is a nightmare for cyclists. Hopefully, we managed to find our way between 
the highways and motorways; and eventually arrive at our host's place. Mario welcomes us in his 
flat with some nice smelling Italian specialty òmelanzane alla parmigianoó, a bit of Italy in this 
French setting. 

On Sunday 9th we relax: some shopping, updating the site and walk around in the city. For 
tonight, the football final is of course on the menu! 

For the coming days, we will head eastwards. A cyclist fellow will join us soon to find our way to 
the well of the Danube. 

 
Cyclo-Seb is joining the proud team  
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You will find the corresponding movies on http://www.dailymotion.com: 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7htp_les-coups-de-soleil 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7hwy_mvi0153 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7hzi_mvi0171 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i06_mvi0172 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i0z_mvi0177 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i1d_mvi0186 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i23_mvi0203 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i61_mvi0209 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i79_mvi0210 

http://www.dailymotion.com/
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7htp_les-coups-de-soleil
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7hwy_mvi0153
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7hzi_mvi0171
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i06_mvi0172
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i0z_mvi0177
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i1d_mvi0186
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i23_mvi0203
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i61_mvi0209
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x7i79_mvi0210
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Travel book ï July 10-17, 2006 

We regretfully left Nancy on the 10th of July and said farewell to Mario. We cycled for the first 
part of the day along the Chanel Marne-Rhine. At noon we changed the heading and went 
straight on to the place where our third tour fellow, Cyclo-Seb, was living: Sart-Union. After his 
farewell to his family, we headed in the direction of Strasbourg that we reached the next day. 
There, some friends of Cyclo-Seb welcomed us and took us trough the nice city. Next day we go 
on the quest of the well of the Danube, the river that we think to follow for the next days. 

 

After an exhausting ride through the black forest, we reach the goal and take some pictures. We 
continue along the Danube which becomes larger and deeper and leads us to the òDonautaló: 
this is a magnificent valley where the Danube flows surrounded by steep cliffs. One more 
exhausting day with upfront wind gets us to Ulm, where we write this few words. 

 

Hope you making as fine as we do. Back in next episode.  

 
The Donautal, so steep that we had to switch to another transport mean 
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First 1000 km celebration 

 

You will find the corresponding movies on http://www.dailymotion.com: 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8aaw_mvi0245 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8ab9_mvi0248 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8abm_mvi0259 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8ac5_mvi0277 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8acn_mvi0300 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8acu_mvi0334 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8ad1_mvi0360 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8aea_mvi0363 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8aew_mvi0364 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8afj_mvi0385 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8agi_mvi0386 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8afz_mvi0399 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8agz_mvi0416 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91t7_mvi0460 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91th_mvi0461 

http://www.dailymotion.com/
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8aaw_mvi0245
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8ab9_mvi0248
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8abm_mvi0259
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8ac5_mvi0277
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8acn_mvi0300
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8acu_mvi0334
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8ad1_mvi0360
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8aea_mvi0363
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8aew_mvi0364
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8afj_mvi0385
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8agi_mvi0386
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8afz_mvi0399
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x8agz_mvi0416
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91t7_mvi0460
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91th_mvi0461
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Travel book ï July 18-28, 2006 

During those last 10 days, we followed the route along the Danube. The river leads us through a 
variety of landscapes: the flat land alternates with steep hills and small villages. 

We stopped in Regensburg and Passau in Germany. Then we entered Austria and had a quick 
look in Linz. Thereafter, we reached Wien where we are hosted by Marcoõs relatives in their nice 
apartments next to the city centre. 

Today, we decided to introduce you more closely to specific subjects after having enumerated the 
cities we visited. 

A typical travel day 

[Hum, none are similar, but we try to describe a general trend] 

In the morning, we wake up with the sunlight at 7:30. The day starts with drying and folding up 
the tent, and a generous breakfast. 

Except on the 21th of July (national day in Belgium) when we first song the Brabançonne before 
doing anything else! 

Next, we encourage each other before sitting on the bikes. 

If all goes fine, we start the first 30km about 9:00. After this, we take a small brake to rest our 
bottoms and give our stomachs a small encouragement. We just need a nice place where to sit 
down. 

Then we start again. Temperature keeps rising those days, and about noon, we have to endure 
extreme, over the 30°C weather. 

So we look for a spot of shadow for a big lunch: we prepare our usual condiments (cucumber, 
tomatoes, sausages, cheese and bread) and swallow it all quickly. Paul turned out to develop a 
passion about slicing bread. 

After lunch, we deserve a small nap. Sometimes, we use it to compare our tanning level. Marc 
owns two cycling shorts of different size, and as a result achieves nice sun burn bands. Paul has 
been cycling from Belgium in sandals and got nice squares on his feet. So we continue and start 
cycling again about 3 pm. 

In the evening, we have to cook and for that purpose prepare our cooking gear. The latter is 
fuelled by gasoline and we had to refill some extra on the 20th of July 

Hum, we gave ourselves the nickname of Clumsy & Fuzzy. Here is Paul in the role of Clumsy, or 
Marco who makes a puree ball disappear during the magic show of how to prepare supper. 
Fortunately, they can still enjoy a good meal at the end. 

In the evening, we used to enjoy a good tasting German our Austrian (often they are German, 
sorry Aussies!) in the near future, we hope to taste also Slovakian beer. 

Our other occupation of the evening is learning German. During the day, we used to put into 
practice what we learned to day before buy chatting with locals or making some pronunciation 
exercises... 
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Beer and bicycle are not always incompatibles 

Cycling along the Danube 

While travelling, an important part is trying to find out our way on the maps. This could look like 
a discussion between napoleonian generals before Austerlitz, but not always. 

Since we have reached the well of the Danube, we keep on using the òDonauRadWegó. This is a 
nicely arranged cycling path along the river. The boards are explicit. 

There are even bridges specially provided for cyclists. 

Now that the Danube got somewhat larger, (about 200 m), the found out a cheaper version for 
the bridges. 

The DonauRadWeg is a famous way and lots of cyclers use it. So we have sometimes to use 
heavy methods to ask the Dutch that stopped in the middle of it to clear the way. 

We made acquaintance with some fellow cyclist. For instance, this French family cycling to 
Budapest. We had a nice contact with them and hope to meet more of this kind of travellers. 

The cities 

The two most beautiful towns crossed yet are certainly Regensburg and Vienna. Marco tells us 
about Regensburg from the top of the church tower. 

The entrance of Vienna is not exactly what you could call nice looking but all is done for the 
comfort of the cyclist. 

Obviously we could not pass Vienna without trying out the Wiener coffee. To our surprise, they 
call it here òm®langeó. We also tried out some local bakeries. 



  11 / 76 

 
Leaving Passau, and Germany 

Couchsurfing 

We tried out a new technique for travelling called òcouchsurfingó. Some former travellers 
propose to accommodate other travellers for a few nights in their flat. For the first contact we 
got yet a very positive experience. It was in Passau, at Katrinõs place. She gave us a sleeping room; 
we could shower and leave our luggage in order to visit the city! She even led us to the most 
famous Biergarten of Passau. 

Hope to see you soon again, good readings, do not hesitate leaving some comments on the 
pictures.  

 

You will find the corresponding movies on http://www.dailymotion.com: 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91tj_mvi0478 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91tm_mvi0489 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91u5_mvi0491 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91um_mvi0508 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91ut_mvi0558 

 

http://www.dailymotion.com/
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91tj_mvi0478
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91tm_mvi0489
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91u5_mvi0491
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91um_mvi0508
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91ut_mvi0558
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Travel book ï July 29-August 5, 2006 

Vienna 

This city is so big, so monumental, with a lot of historic legacy... so impressive that we need at 
least 1h only to find where the tourist information office is located. But once we conquered a 
map, finding the residence Bertrand and Therese, Marcõs uncle and aunt, is a kidsõ play. We are 
welcomed by Therese in accordance the diplomatsõ hospitality rules. We can eat, drink, wash, 
sleep and clean to turn again in normal human beings. 

We enjoy those few days in Wien to tour around in the city. We have a stroll downtown (btw, we 
found the most expensive photograph and internet cafe of Vienna, we can provide addresses if 
someone is interested), we walk around the old stones and taste some typical Wien bakeries. We 
eventually make it till the Belvedere, a magnificent building in the middle of Wien and got lost in 
the botanic garden. In the afternoon, we also sit down in one of the famous Wiener coffee 
houses to breathe the century old atmosphere and... take a cup of coffee. 

De Crombrugghe family gives us a high standing farewell: they lead us out of the town and 
accompany us on bicycle for 25km. 

 
Cromõs escort ready to leave Vienna 

Bratislava 

The same day, we reach Bratislava. At the opposite of Vienna, the Slovakian capital can be visited 
in a few hours. Thanks to Couchsurfing, we find a warm welcome at Ondrej's house. The same 
evening he comes with us downtown for a couple of drinks we share with Ben we met earlier on 
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the day. Ben is cycling around Eastern Europe for about 45 weeks and comes from New 
Zealand. He seems to have far more cycling experience than we have. 

In Bratisava, we visit a Russian cemetery built in pure communist style. We walk on the castle hill 
and take the excuse of the heat to eat a few ice creams. 

In the evening Ondrej prepares us a great barbecue. Other Couchsurfers coming from Vienna 
have gathered at his place. We are about 10 travellers to exchange experiences and travel projects.  

Entering Hungary  

From Slovakia, we continue to Hungary. The passage through the border gate is worth telling. 
This border seems deserted. The high voltage cables are loose and balance with the wind. The 
gates havenõt been used for a while and are rusting on the place. Little seem to be needed to make 
the road signs fall of their support. But as we think entering unnoticed on Hungarian territory, we 
are stopped by a loud voice. A strong border officer came out of one of the old buildings and we 
had to show up the passport. We got a comic remark about our packing in Hungarian, but this 
was seemingly meant for a colleague. 

The Radweg takes us to a first Hungarian village which picture could easily have been used to 
illustrate history books. Tiny squared houses are arranged regularly along a straight road. The 
most common car brands are here Trabant and Skoda. We see a couple of women doing 
groceries on their also aged bicycles. Everything is so quiet. This is an abrupt rupture with the 
occidental world we cycled through in Austria. 

Moreover, the gray sky darkens even more the picture we get from the Hungarian countryside. 
We eventually get rain to make it all dark and the cloudy sky will pursue us for the next days in 
Hungary. We are still waiting to see this hot sun making the grapefruits ripe in this wine famous 
country. 

 
Hungaryõs gates 

Budapest 

Since Austria, cycling paths have evolved lots. The entrance in Budapest is badly signed and the 
rainy weather is not making us the job easier. But we can now claim to be experimented cyclists, 
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we worked it out and arrive north of Budapest on one of the huge bridges crossing the Danube 
were we get an amazing view on the city. This promises to give interesting site seeing tours. 

Fully motivated and optimistic, we reach a tourist office and ask for accommodation. Bad 
coincidence, we took out the week-end of the Hungarian F1 Grand prix to visit the capital. We 
are told that every hotel is fully booked. But we need more to be deterred and manage to obtain 
in the end two beds in a small youth hostel near Pest's city enter. 

We leave the luggage and immediately cycle to visit the public baths which is an institution in 
Budapest, after the Turkish invasion of the 16th century. 

We also walked along the right river border, with part is called Buda, and reached the terraces of 
the imposing castle. The left side of the river, Pest, is noisier and filthier than the hilly Buda 
which streets are large and quiet. 

We also spend some time in the heart of Budapest, tasting the local cuisine in the Linz Ferenc: 
goulash which is originally served as a soup is one of them. 

 
Budapest 

You will find the corresponding movies on http://www.dailymotion.com: 

 http:/ /www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91uz_mvi0560 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91vi_mvi0561 

 http:/ /www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91vo_mvi0565 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91vr_mvi0596 

 http:/ /www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91w5_mvi0599 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91wv_mvi0684 

 http:/ /www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91x7_mvi0689 

http://www.dailymotion.com/
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91uz_mvi0560
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91vi_mvi0561
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91vo_mvi0565
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91vr_mvi0596
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91w5_mvi0599
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91wv_mvi0684
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91x7_mvi0689
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 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91xi_mvi0691 

 http:/ /www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x9s04_mvi0766 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x9s1b_mvi0772 

 http:/ /www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x9s1l_mvi0811 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x9s1y_mvi0855 

http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x91xi_mvi0691
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x9s04_mvi0766
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x9s1b_mvi0772
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x9s1l_mvi0811
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/x9s1y_mvi0855
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Travel book ï August 6-13, 2006 

Departure from Budapest 

The day will be definitely humid. We leave the city under the same cloudy sky that welcomed us 
at our arrival. And leaving a big city is always a tough job. We have to cross the various suburbs 
on the big roads, with trucks racing by. After 30km, we can eventually leave the road to cycle on 
smaller ways and enjoy the countryside and its quietness. We also find back our good old Danube 
and its side arms. 

Wine tasting 

We reach the wine region of Pecs where we have decided to halt for one afternoon in a cool cave 
to taste the local drinks. We first climb up the hills between the vineyards. On the top of it, we 
can enjoy a nice view on the whole region. When going down, we knock by chance at a door and 
meet with an old guy and his wife who are making their own wine. They invite us in the cellar to 
taste the red and white stuff. With the few words of Hungarian we know, and some gestures and 
the famous òPoint-itó, we manage to explain our travel. At the end, they even gave us one bottle 
of red and one of white as a gift for the journey. 

  

 
Some extra fuel for the journey: local Hungarian wine 

During the further descend, one of Marcõs bags is dying and he has to make urgent surgery to 
heal the bag and continue the travel. Our next halt is in a cave for wine òofficialó tasting. We 
taste a bit of all wines, and even the famous « Bicaver » 1993, also called Bullsõ blood in reference 
to the liquid the Hungarian soldiers were taking when delivering the city of Belgrade from their 
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Turkish invader in 1686. After those drinks, (some of them even won French wine tasting 
rewards), we try the palinka, strong alcoholic beverage from all kind of fruits. And the best 
bottles even contain the real fruit. It is useless to say that we had a good time there. Movies can 
show. :-D 

Arrival in Serbia  

We take the last Hungarian breath and film a typical village before we enter Serbia. Thank you for 
the stamp, mister the border guard. Fast lesson of Serbian to find our way: Zdravo=Hello, 
Hvala=thank you, Dovidjenia=bye. 

The road guides us to a small town, Sombor. We discover there a colorful market, noisy terraces 
and the main street full ofé cyclists. This region of Serbia, the so-called Vojvodine, is as flat as 
mirror. We see young people, grandmothers with groceries, farmers with their tools and even 
plain people buying the water melon passing by on bike. 

We need to add that Serbs are curious people and very welcoming. After the rather reserved and 
proud Hungarian, we are positively surprised by the smiles and greetings from the Serbs. 

Crossing Croatia and passing the Fruska Gora 

We reach the city of Backa Palanka where we cross the Danube to go through the natural reserve 
of Fruska Gora. The special border configuration leads us to cross Croatia for a few kilometres. 
In a couple of hours we pass two borders. 

 
H eavy rain in the Fruska Gora natural reserve 

But when entering Serbia, a thunderstorm is declaring. We enter the forest of Fruska Gora under 
buckets of rain. The wind is also playing its destabilizing role play. The sky is lights up at every 
lighting, the thunder follow shortly. And not one place to hide in the neighbourhood. So the is 
no other option than continuing. Our training in the Ardennes was not worthless. The climate 
conditions donõt give us a real opportunity to value the hilly and green region. Fortunately, at the 
end of the day, the weather calms down, the rain vanishes and the sun shows his nose to warm 
our noses. We are so tired and because we canõt find this @%# ! camping as indicated on the 
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map, we just decide to place the tent on a field nearby the road. Great is our surprise next day, 
when, after cycling 200m, we reach the damn camping place. 

 

Welcome in Belgrade 

Always thanks to same òcouchsurfingó tip, we get in contact with a nice host in Belgrade. The 
way leading to the city is tiring, but our efforts are rewarded by a very warm welcome. We share 
the food with Jeja and her friends. Fruit of the hazard, they own a bike repair shop next-door 
that turn into bar at night. With Jeja, Sale, Sone and company itõs there that we end up drinking 
local wine and wishing òJivelió. 

 
Accueil à Belgrade 

You will find the corresponding movies on http://www.dailymotion.com: 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xaiz0_mvi0918 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xauk7_mvi0924 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xaulg_mvi0926 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xaun3_mvi0930 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xauoq_mvi0934 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xauxr_mvi0940 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xav28_mvi0960 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xav3z_mvi0986 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xav5g_mvi0989 

http://www.dailymotion.com/
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xaiz0_mvi0918
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xauk7_mvi0924
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xaulg_mvi0926
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xaun3_mvi0930
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xauoq_mvi0934
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xauxr_mvi0940
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xav28_mvi0960
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xav3z_mvi0986
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xav5g_mvi0989
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 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xaw9g_mvi0996 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xawax_mvi1004 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xawb6_mvi1028 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xawbz_mvi1029 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xawcv_mvi1030 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xawep_mvi1041 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xby0y_mvi1046 

 http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xby2n_mvi1205 

http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xaw9g_mvi0996
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xawax_mvi1004
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xawb6_mvi1028
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xawbz_mvi1029
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xawcv_mvi1030
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xawep_mvi1041
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xby0y_mvi1046
http://www.dailymotion.com/brumandu/video/xby2n_mvi1205
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Travel book ï August 14-23, 2006 

 
Belgradeõs exit 

Belgrade and Serbia 

We got an amaaaazing welcome in Belgrade (once again thank you Jeja for this incredible good 
time). Thanks to couchsurfing.com we got into contact with Jeja. A girl going through the life 
with a large smile and spreading happiness around her. She introduced us to all her gang: Vlado, 
Sale, Sone, Jehovanna and others. By chance, Sale owns a bike-repair-cafe-shop, òAdabikeó, two 
steps away from Jejaõs place. We spent the first evening with all of them in this bar, it was a quiet 
alcoholic evening. 

Damn, we can take lessons from Serbian people about how to welcome and how to drink. They 
buried us, as we say in Belgium, in a couple of hours. 

 

Next day, we were offered full maintenance for our bikes, and they needed it after 3000 km. Sale 
took us to his central retail centre to buy the spares and tools Marco lost a few days before. We 
stopped in town were Jeja took us around in Belgrade and showed us the touristic and typical 
places of the town. We got the impression that Belgrade is a city with lots of contrasts: one side 
very modern and touristic, the other poor and haunted by a struggle-for-life. Only three bridges 
cross the Danube and Sava River, creating huge bottle necks at the entrance of the city. We 
continued the tour to the park of Kalemegdan where some ruins of a huge fortress can be seen. 
Nikolai, a local expert of Belgradian stories and myths accompanies us to give some colourful 
explanation about the cityõs history. In the evening, thanks to Nikolai good advice, we end up in a 
local ð very local ð cantina where we each swallow two hamburgers of meat. Later, after having 
crossed by hazard, I swear, the òSilicon Valleyó, Nikolai again takes us out to the better bars of 
the city. One tells that in Belgrade, for each guy, 6 girls are waiting. Amazing, no? 

 


