Amsterdam – Day 1
We flew to Amsterdam today on August 21st, our 46th wedding anniversary.  It poured when we left the house to go to Dulles airport but was clearing up as we approached the airport.  We learned that several planes (international flights) were diverted to other cities due to the weather and they would all be late arriving.  But, our plane was at the gate – a 767 with lie flat beds (6 across in business class) – and we had about 15 minutes to visit the lounge to get a cool drink before boarding.
No problem getting on the plane, but out to the east, where we had to go, there was a ferocious line of thunderstorms.  So, we sat on the tarmac after pulling away from the gate until we were given the all clear to proceed – about 2 hours later.  Smooth flight, nice crew, terrible coffee (no longer Starbucks, we were told, but another and certainly inferior brand that tasted awful) and the usual mediocre meal.  

We arrived at Amsterdam’s Schipol airport only to be put in a holding pattern because the heavy cloud cover made it unsafe to land planes in the normal numbers.  We were told that we’d be holding for about an hour but a couple planes ahead of us couldn’t stay in that pattern (my guess is that they were running out of fuel and would fall out of the sky if not diverted somewhere else) so we landed about ½ hour later and ahead of predictions.

Amsterdam is a huge airport.  We taxied longer than any other airport we’ve ever visited except for the airport in Saigon which is a former military base. We could have passed three counties by the time we reached the gate. Getting to customs was another really long walk.  Bags arrived in reasonable time, but finding an ATM and where to get a taxi to the hotel is challenging because of the sheer size or the airport.  Lots of walking and we weren’t even outside yet!  Got a taxi quickly and were headed to our hotel, a Marriott.
Taxis here travel in the trolley lanes – in fact, on the tracks – so we made good time to the hotel which is not that far anyway.  At the Marriott, for another several euros per night, we upgraded to the executive floor where we get free in-room 24-hour internet access, access to the executive lounge that serves breakfast every day and has soft drinks and fruit available 18 hours a day.  And, we got a bigger room.  You only live once and you can’t take it with you.  So, kids, we’re spending your inheritance!
Jeff took the tram to the central station to buy multi-day passes so we could ride the tram any time and all day, every day while we’re here.  Then he went to the Dam, which is the city square and took some photos of things and people there.  He then took the tram to the flower market and back to the hotel.  

Our Marriott here has “happy hour” from 5:30-7:30 with drinks and light snacks.  So, we had some hors d’oeuvres and didn’t really want to go out to dinner afterwards.  

We did manage to finish our bottle of champagne (our present from the United flight attendants) to celebrate our anniversary. When we told the flight attendants, who we made friends with during our delays on take off and landing, that we were celebrating our anniversary, they gave us a bottle of champagne to take with us.  We stored the champagne in the mini-bar in our room.  It was delicious and a nice way to say, “happy anniversary.”
