Amsterdam – Day 5

As we prepared to leave to take the tram to the central station, the sky opened up and it poured buckets.  We were going to take the train to Alkmaar, a town famous for its Friday outdoor cheese weighing and cheese market.  But the morning thunderstorm caused us to change plans. So instead, we took the train to Leiden, where we could spend our time inside at the Rijksmuseum van Oudheden.

Leiden is about a 35-minute train ride from Amsterdam’s central station.  From there, we took a taxi to the museum, but only after the driver consulted with several of his colleagues about our destination and a route.  How many Dutch cab drivers does it take…?

The Rijksmuseum van Oudheden is billed as “the Dutch national center for archeology where you can enjoy the cultures of ancient Egypt and Near East, the classical world and ancient Netherlands.”  And, it’s all true.  We came to Leiden to see the Egyptian Temple of Taffeh, given to the Dutch when they helped relocate several temples when Egypt built the Aswan Dam.  The temple is rather unspectacular.  It sits smack in front of the entrance as one arrives.  It’s small with no carvings or hieroglyphs and a few columns inside.  But once inside, the museum does have an excellent exhibit of Egyptian statues and other artifacts, including mummies and mummy cases, as well as a copy of the Rosetta stone, which actually resides in the British museum.  Mostly, this museum has high quality statues of secondary figures, scribes and caretakers, etc., like the two who raised King Tut when he was a boy.  There is also a statue of Hatshepsut, the first female to become Pharaoh.  She ruled for more than 20 years and Thutmose III tried to eliminate her statues and monuments.  You can see the photos Jeff took of many of those statues that reside in the museum.  
The museum also had Greek and Roman sections, a special exhibit on Islamic art and artifacts, and an entire upper floor dedicated to Dutch archeology and history.  It’s a compact but very informative museum and we thoroughly enjoyed our two-hour stay.  

We found a small café for lunch and my warm goat cheese on dark bread with a small salad was wonderful.  We walked – for miles it seemed – to take a bus back to the train station to go back to Amsterdam.  Bus stops are few and far between and we never saw any cabs cruising the streets.
Once back in Amsterdam, we took the tram in the general direction of our hotel getting off the visit the cheese store so we could bring some back with us.

As has been the custom since our arrival here, dinner was covered by the hors d’oeuvres served in the executive lounge, where, it seems, most of the guests that have an upgraded room with lounge access congregate each evening.  The upgraded room with lounge access includes breakfast, hors d’oeuvres, drinks and free Internet access.
Tomorrow is our last day here (unless our flight home is affected by the hurricane) and we have several choices.  It’s supposed to rain again, so we’ll have to plan carefully to avoid getting soaked.  This is our first vacation ever where we’ve had rain almost every day.  We’re certainly putting our umbrellas to the test.  In fact, Fern had to throw hers away and we replaced it with another of similar quality of about 4 euros (approximately $6 USD).
