Day 7 &8 
It’s Wednesday evening here in Singapore where the thunder booms outside our window, but its not raining…yet.  

We spent our last day in Istanbul at the grand bazaar and bought another suitcase for our new collectibles.  The hotel let us check out late since our flight wasn’t leaving until 6:30 p.m.  Best of all, the upgrade (from business to first class) came through and we found out we’d spend our 11½ hour trip in first class on Lufthansa airlines.  Nice trip with seats that basically go all the way back and a private touch screen programmed with movies, albums, and lots of other stuff.  Food was good, too.  Great to experience this kind of treatment once in a lifetime.
Not sorry to leave Istanbul - where 50% of the population smoke like chimneys.  We arrived in Frankfurt on time but didn’t have much time between planes. We arrived in Singapore at 3 in the afternoon.  Here, we are 12 hours ahead of EST. We left on Monday evening and arrived Tuesday afternoon in time to check in, eat dinner, and go to sleep.  So, somewhere we lost another day. 

The Singapore airport is very clean and very efficient.  We didn’t have to wait long to go through passport control, got a taxi to our hotel right away, The hotel, the Peninsula-Excelsior, is unlike any hotel with Peninsula in its name that I’ve ever seen.  The drive to the hotel was lovely, reminding us of Miami with lanes lined by palm trees and other well kept flower beds. The Peninsula-Excelsior, our driver told us, was an older hotel.  Older is a euphemism for decrepit, which is the typical kind of hotel Jeff’s communications group chooses for meeting venues.  
The hotel is a couple steps above traditional flea bag level, but marginally acceptable for a few days.  It is supposedly being renovated, but not in the section where we were. One bright spot - the hotel has a laundry where one can wash clothes, for a small fee per load  – much less than sending it out or giving it to the hotel to do.  That’s unusual, but at least a convenience which I took advantage of today. My favorite part of the room we’re staying in is the bright green sink which hits me just above the knees.  My second favorite part is the 40 watt bulbs in the few lights there are. Was this room designed for a midget?  It might be perfect height for a wheel chair, but there isn’t enough room in here for a wheel chair to maneuver nor are there bars on the tub or shower.  Oh well.  If you’re planning a trip to Singapore, put this hotel down as one to avoid.
Jeff had his first set of meetings today – Wednesday - and I was on my own, walking around the neighborhood to see the sights and find a place for lunch.  It’s very hot and humid here compared to Istanbul.  The weather is more like DC in August. 
Tomorrow more exploration.
