Day One – We travel to Seattle
We all met at Dulles airport – David, Tobi and the grandchildren, Jordan and Sebastian -  to travel to Seattle to begin our cruise to Alaska.  The plane was an hour and a half late taking off – some cockamie technical glitch that was fixed quickly but took longer administratively to clear the plane for takeoff.  Flying at super speed we managed to come in only 45 minutes late, but then had to circle the Seattle airport because the international flights were landing and they have priority.  Apparently the customs people only work until certain times and then they quit.  So, if the international flights don’t land on time the passengers don’t get to enter the country,  or so our flight attendant explained.  At any rate, we finally landed and headed to the great bag pick up section and to catch our transport to the hotel.
Outside was a zoo, but we had prearranged for a minivan for the six of us and our tons of luggage.  The transport company doesn’t keep track of the flights of those who book, so we could have lost our transportation except our driver came anyway after David texted.  It was a tight fit, with all of us and the luggage, but we made it with absolutely no room to spare – or breathe!


We booked our hotel rooms later than we should have and as a result had to settle for the dregs rather than choose a nicer place.  Hotels are expensive here – yes, even in Seattle.  We are staying at the Moore Hotel near Pike Place market and downtown.  An older hotel, the rooms have no air conditioning, but the windows do open to let in the noises of the street and cooler air.  There’s also a small fan that comes with the room. The décor is somewhere between art deco and a homage to Hermann Munster.  The bathtub, a footed monstrosity with a curtain encircling is very high and slippery – in all a lethal weapon.  We could use the bath down the hall since some of the rooms here don’t even have a private bathroom.  Ah, college living at adult prices.  One step up from flea bag is a kind description, but it is clean even if things don’t match.  We wondered why we couldn’t make coffee.  Well you can’t use one manufacturer’s carafe to brew coffee in another manufacturer’s machine!  Duh!!!
Amenities are also lacking.  Needless to say, we’ll survive one more night, but put this down as one to avoid when visiting Seattle.
