Mekong
Our last day in Saigon and this trip was a rather interesting one.  We opted for a trip down the Mekong river with several stops on the islands rather than crawling through tunnels.  I know we made the right decision.  We drove about 2 hours out of town and took a tourist motorboat (with about 10 rows of seats) to our first destination.  This turned out to be our private boat, but we had to hop across another boat parked at the dock to get there.  The boats don’t really come right up to the dock, so one has to leap across piers and boats to get to your designated boat.  We passed floating fishing villages along the way where the fishermen catch fish in nets underneath the one-room structures and then dry the fish which is sold at the market.  About ½ later, we arrived at our destination and disembarked on a pier and proceeded to walk a respectable distance on a rickety old bridge with no side railings.  My first instinct was to turn around and call out,. “Indiana Jones, where are you?”  We were over the river (no crocodiles) and in the middle of a swarm of dragonflies. We were indeed in the jungle!

We arrived at a little rest spot where we were treated to native fruits – pineapple, mango, papaya, longan (called dragon’s eye because it’s milky inside with a black seed in the middle) and rambutan (which has a shell that looks like a spiny sea creature).  

Onward we went through the jungle back to the motorboat and went a short distance to another respite.  This time, we visited a place making coconut candy and tasted a couple varieties.  The mode of transportation to the next stop was a modified “tuk tuk” (no roof) that required some creativity to board and disembark. 

The “tuk tuk” carried us to our last stop where we had honey tea (beehives were right on the property) and Jeff made a new best friend – about 15 feet long.  The python really likes tourists and didn’t try to squeeze any of us.

From here we boarded a small row boat – another adventure – and took a trip down the narrow canal where we got back on our motorboat to return to our point of origin.  I felt like I was part of an Indiana Jones movie, but no bad guys chasing us and no vicious animals in the water.

Yesterday, at one of the pagodas we visited, we saw today’s lunch swimming in the pool – well, not exactly the same fish, but a close relative.  It’s called an elephant ear fish and is served deep fried.  It looks absolutely vicious!  We had other food, but the fish was the main attraction.  Tasted just like chicken!!!  (only kidding of course, it tasted like fish.) 

Back to town.  Our flight home leaves Saigon on May 4th at 6 a.m. which means we get picked up at 4:15 a.m. and have to get up… you get the picture.  We have about 24 hours leaping across time zones, oceans, and countries before we arrive home. 

We’ve had a wonderful and interesting time on our trip.  The food has been great, the people absolutely wonderful.  I would do it all over again – but in the “cold season.” 
