Viet Nam – Hanoi to Halong Bay 

Today we traveled to Halong Bay where we boarded the boat we will sleep on tonight.  In addition to spending a day on the boat, there are other activities we can participate in such as a ride through caves and around some of the many islands in Halong Bay.  Those islands which look like objects are so named and are interesting. 
So we bid farewell to Hanoi and the Intercontinental hotel and begin our four-hour trip to Halong Bay. The roads are relatively good, but, of course, there is lots of other traffic which just jumps right onto the road without looking.  We stopped at a rest stop where disabled Vietnamese are employed to make souvenirs and other crafts.  A particular favorite of mine is the lacquer designs.  Helped the economy, but very little.  The shop also sells embroidery, clothing, jewelry and lots of other things, none of them attractive enough to get me to part with my money.  Here in Hanoi, one can pay with dong, the local currency, credit cards or American money, which the locals like.  

Before coming to Vietnam,. Jeff read that $2 bills are good luck.  Tet, the Vietnamese new year, is January 23rd and preparations are in full swing for a rousing new year.  As part of this celebration, our guide was very excited about the $2 bills and traded Jeff  enough Vietnamese dong for all the bills he’ll give his family on Tet.  
Also, he explained that chicken is the primary main dish served for the new year’s celebration.  We saw people on motorcycles with live roosters hanging off the handlebars and stuffed in baskets on the back.  We also saw motorcycles carrying live ducks or small pigs or bonsai plants (a favorite here) and all sorts of things.  The motorcycle is the main form of transportation as cars are extremely expensive, so folks carry just about anything on the cycles and ride through the traffic as if nothing could possibly happen to their precious cargo.  We didn’t see any accidents or bodies strewn about the streets, so I guess whatever system they use – because there are precious few traffic signals in Hanoi – must work.  But, back to the chickens.  They will be sold in the market and kept and fattened up so they can be slaughtered and eaten on the 23rd.  That’s fresh meat!
