The Trip to Italy

By Gary
Day |

Well, it's been 2 weeks, but | am finally gettinggand to writing my recap of the trip.
We got to the Airport on Thursday morning and winengot to the gate we met another
Make A Wish family who were flying out on the safiight we were to Philadelphia.
They had a daughter a couple of years older then&p who had been diagnosed with
MS and were flying out of Philadelphia to Veniceldaking a cruise through the
Mediterranean on the Eastern side of Italy throGgkece and Turkey. We got email
addresses and hope to get together with them natwi are all home and compare
pictures of our trips. We got on the Plane herPatias about 11:00 and changed planes
in Philly for our flight to Barcelona.

Day I

We arrived in Barcelona around 8:00 AM their timeieth was about 1:00 AM Texas
time, but had to stay up the rest of the day tadrgvoid the effects of jet lag. When we
went to get our luggage we noticed that 2 of ogshaere missing, one was the garment
bag we had packed our suits provided by BrooksHegrstfor our formal dinners, and the
other was the miscellaneous bag with all of ouetoes and sandals and my dress shoes.
They told us the bags would likely show up the rdagt and they would either forward
them to our hotel before we left or to the boavéf had already checked out of the hotel.
After the baggage issue we finally met our Royaliliteean greeter and he got us off to
our motel. We arrived at our hotel, the Silken Girflavana, and it was beautiful. It was
of course too early to check in so we left our bihgse and decided to head over to the
Sagrada Familia. It was about 10 blocks away andewaled to walk. We discovered
that walking, if it was feasible was our best wayét around, as it allowed us to see
much more of the city up close. The Sagrada waziagait is a cathedral that
construction began on in 1880 and is still abouyédrs from completion. We would
have liked to have explored the cathedral morebipuhe time we got there it was about
lunch time and we were all very hungry and tired atill needed to get back to the hotel
and check in. We ate across the street at adéifi@ from the Sagrada then headed back
to our hotel. We checked in and they had providedith 2 rooms, which were very
nice. We were on the top floor and doorway to theftop pool was right beside our
doors. We spent a little time on the roof looking over the city before heading back
down to go to the Picasso Museum. Barcelona was\éoprobably the most beautiful
city we saw. The buildings, although old, were velgan looking and decorated with
sculptures and carvings. We headed for the Pigasseum in a cab. It was in the old
section of town that was built in the 8nd 18' century. The museum had paintings
from every period of his life. Then we walked thgbwld town going through a few
shops and over to the gothic section of town. Thexesaw a couple of cathedrals built in
the 12" and 18" century and eventually ended up on Las Ramblasygin street in
Barcelona. You walked down this street on the langelian in the middle of the road. It
was lined with mimes, street performers, and craistable for the little cafes that lined



the road. We decided to have dinner here. | hacksoore Paella and we ate while
watching the street performers and the thousangsale walking by. At this point we
were all very tired after our long day and headacklio the hotel to get some rest.

Day |11

The next morning decided to walk down the stredtlank for a place to have breakfast.
About 3 blocks away we found a little place andhdidecognize much of what they were
offering except for donuts for the boys. A lady dret husband that were having a beer
and suggested we have cured ham with cheese ayuatbm Rhonda got that and | got a
potato omelet. It was a great breakfast, as urikoadi as it was for us, and then we
headed back to the hotel to catch the bus to the Bdter driving around to pick up a
few more people we finally arrived at the port aaslv the huge boat we were about to
board. At this point we still haven’t seen our tlest bags, but are hoping that they may
arrive sometime later that day. We got a few taéstin the duty free store before
heading to the gangway to get on the boat. Oncgawen the boat we found our rooms
on the 7' deck and were amazed by how large the rooms Wénen we walked in we
found a letter from Daniella Mares, our Ocean AduesManager, and two Royal
Caribbean back backs loaded with gifts for the eddhe boys. She had provided them
with caps, shirts, free arcade cards for the stupde, tickets for the ice show on the
boat, free movies on their TV, vouchers for freetinet minutes in she ships library, and
many other things. Daniella and the rest of thedolith Royal Caribbean really went
out of their way to make this a special trip foe8per and Zachary. After going through
all of this we went to have our first meal on tloabat the windjammer café on thé"11
deck. It was a large buffet with much more than yasir average food. After lunch we
went to explore some of the ship and then werthiéontelcome party on the promenade
deck. This was in the middle of the ship and wias & little shopping mall and gathering
place for everyone on the boat. We did a littleveoger hunt they had set up to teach us
about all the things the ship had to offer and thferind the little tattoo parlor. | have
always told the boys if they got a tattoo they vaoloé kicked out of the house, so |
decided to get one (temporary tattoo) just to be& teaction from Dad getting a tattoo. |
think Zachary got the biggest kick out of this dredhad one soon after. The boys weren’t
with us at this point; they had found the arcad#\aare already using their arcade card
to play some games. We went back to our room toegety for dinner and headed to the
dining room. This was a beautiful dining room, thetories, beautiful chandeliers, with
an incredible staircase in the back of the roorditeato the two upper floors. In the
dining room everything was first class. It was thee dining. We had multiple choices
on the menu every night and tonight | chose thdddain. This was the beginning of a
very bad trend of eating way too much throughoatdhtire trip. The boat set sail while
we were at dinner so we missed the bon voyage,gartyjt was outside on the  tleck
and it was windy and chilly so we didn’t miss iathmuch. After dinner | went to guest
services to find out what we would do about thet méghts formal dinner having no
formal clothes to wear due to the lost luggage,taegt immediately sent us over to the
ship tailor to be measured for tuxes that they @qubvide in the event our luggage
didn’t arrive. Sure enough, the next day, tuxesavellivered to our room although they
proved to be unnecessary. The folks at guest s=nalso spent the rest of the week



doing everything they could to track down our luggi@nd calling us everyday to give us
an update on what they had found out. Now for adgughts rest as we sail to
Villefranche to anchor the next morning.

Day IV

We awoke the next morning to views of the coashefFrench Riviera the next morning.
We didn’t have a tour set up for this day and wgzeg to explore the city of Nice on
our own. As the dock here was too small to acconateodur ship we had to anchor
about a mile out and little boats took us back fanit to the dock. After breakfast in the
Windjammer, we headed down to the first deck toogedne of the little boats and
headed to the dock in Villefranche. This was a wemgll little town with hotels and

villas built form the coast all the way up the $ifle. We walked up a steep hill and many
steps to get to the bus stop to catch the busmbiald take us to Nice. It was about a 20
minute drive along the mountainside coastal roatichnpped us off at the Nice bus
terminal right near the entrance to the Vieillel&ilNice’s old town. This area was built
in the 1400’s and had something amazing to seedrevery corner. We got some
Gelato here, our second time having the real sanffl, probably a little better than what
we had in Barcelona. We went through a few morgslamd then stopped to have lunch
at a very old little café. | had gnocchi with beedw, the boys of course had pizza, and
Rhonda had some of the best lasagna that | haveasted. The waitress asked where
we were from and upon discovering that we were fiatias began to talk throughout
our lunch about JR Ewing and Sue Ellen and how nshehthought she was like Sue
Ellen. Her and the other folks that were eatingehveere very nice, not at all like what
you hear the French are like to tourists. She dairsto get a little offended that | didn’t
finish my Gnocchi. We discovered that leaving faodyour plate anywhere over here
was a bit of a no no. They seemed to take gredé fpmi the food they have prepared and
it was like a slap in the face if you didn’t finighWe also started to realize that meals
are a long process and are not meant to be ruslftedyour meal it seems you are
expected to relax a while before they bring yoweakh We are so used to rushing
everything here, it is a bit uncomfortable withthké waiting at first, but then you learn to
enjoy what a relaxed meal can be like. After lun&hleft Old Town and headed towards
the beach. As we walked by the opera house andugdirst glimpse of the beach, it was
breathtaking. The water truly is different coldttue here. We needed to find a place to
change into our swimsuits and saw long areas afi bpach and one closed off area with
lounge chairs. It had a changing area (very olddirtg, but we had to change
somewhere) and a little bar but would cost us ¥@saeach to rent the lounge chairs, no
matter how long we were there. Seemed very expemsit after discovering that the
beach was all rocks, we decided it was worth lbdked like any other white beach until
you got close enough to see that it was actuallyewbcks all about 2 inches across and
mostly flat. We got changed and went and found sloumege chairs and went to dip our
feet in the Mediterranean. The wind had picked ngb the waves were about 4 to 5 feet.
Didn’t spend much time in the water as the rockeewery painful on your feet and
Zachary, who spent the most time in the water,dwade pretty good scratches on his
legs from the waves battering him against the rothke other unusual thing about the
beach was that tops weren’t required for men or emmand about 80% of the women



took advantage of this. Women of all ages, shap@$sizes. Thought the boys might be
uncomfortable with this, but it didn’'t seem as tgbuhey even noticed. Either that or
they hid it real well. This was not the best beagperience | have ever had, but hey, we
hung out on a beach with the rich and famous irFtleach Riviera. After leaving the
beach we wanted to head over to Avenue Jean Meddnaah is the main street in Nice
loaded with shops and other touristy things, butwg@ee somewhat lost, had a mediocre
map, and street signs were very difficult to fihthey existed at all. It was the opposite
direction of the bus terminal and we didn’t wantries the last little boat back to the
ship, so we headed back to the bus and went ba¢iléfranche. We found our way
back down the steep hill, bought some fresh frudt kttle fruit stand and headed over to
the dock to catch our little boat. When we arrie¢the dock we saw about 20 suitcases
and to our amazement, our garment bag with ous suit was there. Still missing the
other bag with our shoes and bathroom stuff ibut,at least we would be able to dress
for dinner. We grabbed our bag and got on thelitdat and this is where the fun began.
As we pulled out from the little dock area into thygen water we noticed that the waves
had grown to about 8 to 10 feet. There were abalazan people sitting in the front of
the boat, which was open, and the waves crashiegtbe front of the boat were
battering them. We managed to stay dry, but it avpeetty frightening trip back to our
ship. When we got off of the boat onto the litdenporary floating docks tied to the ship,
they were bouncing all over the place, and theneaedozen steps that we needed to
walk up to get into the doorway to the boat. Spem@es having trouble navigating these
steps on his crutches and was slipping, and tive trere shut everything down and
made sure he got on the boat safely. This becaote@rnrend everywhere we visited.
We didn’t see anyone during our visits to the siti@ crutches or in wheel chairs. When
folks saw Spencer on his crutches they almost awtypped to look. Everywhere
entrance to whatever site we were at each day hougpever was working the gate
would immediately take Spencer as soon as theyhgavand either take him to an
elevator or other entrance to make sure it wagsg for him as possible. One security
guard at the Vatican yelled a one lady becausgashmo close to Spencer as he was
going through the metal detector. Spencer hasouble getting around on his crutches,
but everyone seemed to want to help him once tbéged his crutches. We were lucky
we got back to the boat when we did, as the fdiks ¢ame back an hour or two later
were in even rougher seas. These rough seas, Imgh and off and on rain would stay
with us for the next couple of days. We took outssup to our rooms and dressed for
dinner after trying to hand press the wrinkles ant] went to the dining room for our
first formal dinner. Tonight was escargot and laimdst. As the boat sailed out of the
harbor and into the open sea we got our first tafstiee ship rocking heavily out on the
water. Had our first feeling of queasiness andgouthe anti nausea bracelets that
Rhonda had got before we left and they worked b#ttn we even expected. We went
to bed that night thinking that | would roll out thfe bed as the ship was rocking, but
managed to get pretty good nights sleep.

Day V

We awoke the next morning and were surprised tdlseeoast of Livorno a good ways
away at about the time we were supposed to be wigcki few minutes later, Captain



Frank’s voice came through the speaker in our rodaorming us that due to high winds
and high seas we would be unable to dock in Livormeent down to guest services to
call our tour company who would be waiting to talseto Pisa and let him know that we
would not make it but hoped to dock the next dayoiar tour of Rome. The Captain told
us that we would spend the day at sea and hed&iviitiivecchia, the next days port. The
seas and the winds only increased that day, tleugeto 15 feet and the wind up to 70
MPH, so we had a day to kill and it was way to wiathd cold to go out to the pool. It
may have been a blessing in disguise though @vé gs a day to rest and continue to
recover from the jet lag we were still feelingtei bit of. There seemed to be many folks
feeling the effects of the boats movement thattdaynood on the ship was getting a
little tense. | spent most of the morning explorihg ship and saw several folks down in
the medical center looking for some relief from sleasickness. Lots of folks were
stumbling and falling into the walls as they triedvalk around the ship, but as the
bracelets were doing their jobs we got throughdidagpretty well. We hardly saw the
boys that whole day, as we told them after we gahe boat that they could be on their
own. The boat seemed to be a very safe environamehthought they would enjoy the
trip more by letting them come and go as they gléaather than having to always check
in with us. They took full advantage of this anespmost of their time up on the"12

and 13 decks in the children’s area. It was separatedvitff different sections for
different age groups and had a nightclub that pelyple under 18 were allowed into.
They made many new friends there and stayed thleaéteér midnight every night we
were on the boat. We got to spend plenty of timié wiem while we were on our tours in
the cities we visited, and they got to enjoy the on their own terms while we were all
on the boat. After dinner we did our best to ggbad nights rest in hopes of seeing
Rome the next day.

Day VI

The next morning we awoke again with the shoreageays away, but shortly the
Captain came on the PA system to let us know tleatvauld be docking, just a little late
due to weather and heavy traffic in the port. Watwe breakfast and waited for the ship
to dock in the heavy rain and ended up gettinghefboat only about an hour later than
what was originally scheduled. Everyone gatheretherdock in a big tent to look for
their tours that they had set up and finally fougint way through the crowd and found
our tour guides who called our van over and loagedp and headed for Rome. Ur tour
guides were Caroleena and Mary. Caroleena to gigderough ancient Rome, and Mary
to take us through the Vatican. They were greatgoudes and the day would not have
been the same with out them. As we got to the atgstdf Rome which was about a 40
minute drive, we stopped at a convenience stora festroom break, and as we were
about to get back on the Van, Giullio, the ownethef Tour company who had arranged
the tours drove up to meet us. He apologized faraigetting to see Pisa and said he had
a gift for us. He owns a winery in southern Itatgddad two bottles of wine for us, one
for our lunch that day and one for us to take hawtle us. He sent us on our way but
showed up several more times that day to makeesumegrthing was going well. During
our drive into Rome Caroleena was telling us tistony of Rome and a little about what
we would be seeing that day. Our first stop wasdineus Maximus in front of Palatine



hill. This she told us was the very beginning ohio Although it is mainly used as a
park now, the size of it was impressive. It wasl $aihold 250,000 spectators. Much of
the ruins of the original buildings of Rome stiibsd behind it. After leaving Circus
Maximus, they took us to a little park up on topadittle hill to get a good look over the
city of Rome. We could see most of the main pathefcity from here and several
domes towering above the other buildings. Fromettieey told us they had a surprise for
as and we drove a few blocks over to a little paglarea where a very old large stone
will covered with statues and other carvings stothdhad two large iron doors, which
were the entrance to the gardens of the scionegbtiory. In one of the iron doors was a
keyhole about a %2 inch across. Caroleena told leotothrough the keyhole and we
could see bushes and hedges bordering and gromtm@m arch over a long walkway,
and at the end of the walkway framed by the hedgesthe dome of St. Peters Basilica.
As small a thing as this was, it was very nearg/hiighlight of the trip. This was
something that we hadn’t anticipated seeing andamaemazing view that we know most
folks who go to Rome don’t get to see. Our nexp stas the Coliseum. On the way we
passed the monument to Vittorio-Emmanuelle Il,gagtic stone building that is called
the wedding cake by the locals. Then by the Ronwaark which was barely visible
because of the temporary bleachers that were Ipeihgp for the upcoming Republic

Day (their independence day). Because of all afwe were unable to stop at the
Forums or the Pantheon, but a few blocks later exee\at the Coliseum. Caroleena gave
us the history of the Coliseum on the drive, arehthegotiated a deal for some umbrellas
from a street vendor as it was still raining sonteewwe arrived. Then she sent us
through a tunnel that led over to the coliseum. Yémaamazing structure to have been
built over 2000 years ago. For a while we just dtooawe, then Rhonda made Spencer
actually go over and touch it. He, of course wasplggust to be standing there at the
base of it, but she eventually coaxed him ovehéoliase of it to actually touch one of the
large columns. As we were walking around a pait ahd taking way too many pictures,
three guys dressed in full gladiator outfits tofgeScer to come up there so we could take
his picture with them. Then one of them said held/dake a picture of our whole group
with them. After we had finished the photo sessina of them held open a cloth pouch
and said “5 euros for each person”. | guess weldhwave asked if there would be a
charge before taking all the pictures, but as tieyswords we gave them the money and
headed back to the tunnel to the van. So, we gotenb by some filthy mouthed
gladiators in Rome, but it was almost worth ittloe story we now have to tell. After
leaving the Coliseum we drove towards the Vaticatihé restaurant they had us set up to
have lunch at. We drove by the balcony where Musispave his speeches from during
WWII and into a newer section of Rome. By new | méailt in the 1800’s. When we
arrived at the restaurant they took us to a tabkesmall dining room and immediately
delivered the wine that Giullio had delivered todbdled before our arrival. Then wine
glasses for everyone, including the boys. Then g@sted bringing plates of antipasto.
As these were large plates and there were marheaf tve thought this was lunch. So
after we had gotten pretty full from that they caanel asked if we wanted pizza or pasta.
Not wanting to offend by turning down food, eveouggh we had already had about
enough food, we asked for a mix of both pizza aastan The pasta dish was truly the
best | have ever eaten and the pizza was probablydast we had the entire trip. Now,
being completely stuffed they brought desert. Weadir best to finish that and waddled



out onto the street to get some air. They did ketgm into the kitchen to get some
pictures while Giullio was making sure the guides leverything set up for our visit to
the Vatican which was just a few blocks away. Wadeel over on foot and saw a huge
line wrapping down and around the block to enter\fhtican Museum. We had been
told that with private guides they could bypass safthe lines and we thought that
meant that there was a different entrance for tl@on.guide’s method was to just merge
into the line a short ways from the entrance amgr&gingly no one said anything. | was
waiting for the yelling to begin, as | know thae#ie folks had been in line for a while,
but no one seemed to bat an eye. As we enteréddubeum it was like entering a
different era. It was a huge place with tons ofvark lining every inch of each room. It
was filled with statues, monuments, paintings, isatids and was just too much to see.
We were somewhat rushed as we wanted to see tieeSikapel and St. Peters Basilica
before we headed back, but as you are going thrthegk is so much to look at you then
realize you need to haven'’t seen the ceiling aed#autiful design that was built into it,
then about half way through we noticed that therflwas covered with giant mosaics and
intricate tile work. There were many rooms thatdign’t even have time to go through.
As we exited the museum into a small courtyard,yMaok us over to some posters
depicting the murals in the Sistine chapel. Shdagéx@d what all the paintings
represented with the help of the posters, as thaseabsolutely no talking in the chapel
and she wouldn’t be able to explain any of it iarth Walking into the Chapel was
absolutely overwhelming and seemed to bring teaevéryone’s eyes. The color and
depth of the paintings made you feel as thoughcpuld literally walk right into them.
The feeling | had while in there is something llwiver forget. From the Sistine chapel
we headed over to St. Peters Basilica. The sigei®building is difficult to convey. It
was loaded from corner to corner with giant monutsiém many of the previous popes.
Even with the amount of people that were in thexehad a feeling that we were
intruding. It seemed much more of a place to warshan a place for tourists, but we
were happy to have had the chance to experiendéeileft the basilica and walked out
onto St. Peters Square and then over to a littie gtist off the square to get some
mementos of our visit. Then a little Gelato anaitite van to head back to the boat. The
skies had cleared by this time and we would hattebeeather for the rest of the trip.
When we arrived back at the port we thanked Canale&d Mary for giving us such a
remarkable day and headed for our stateroom tcegely for dinner then back to the
room for a much needed nights rest. This was aexmgusting day for us. Not because
it had been very busy or tiring, but after seeioige of the remains of the Roman Empire
and then touring the Vatican we were in a bit dhae that was left from experiencing
the history and beauty of Rome and then the ovdmihg feelings we experienced
standing in the Sistine chapel and St. PetersiBasilhis seemed to be the day that
would symbolize what our trip was all about. Nowt@Naples.

Day VI

The view of Naples from the boat this morning m#ds the prettiest port we sailed into.
The day started with very nice weather and afteakiiast we walked off the boat onto
the dock to meet Marinella, our guide who wouldetalks to Pompeii. It was only about a
20-minute drive through a more rundown section aplds. Pompeii was for me



probably the highlight of the trip. | think becauseas so much more than we expected.
| had thought we would walk up on a little pilerotks and then it would be explained
what used to be here. It actually is a large aitgstly still intact, covering about 200
acres. The second stories of the buildings andaibis are about all that is missing. As
we walked through the town we could see paintihgs were still on the walls from over
2000 years ago. All in all though, it resembledriyeany random city you see today.
There were residential areas, business sectionghéaters, a red light district with
brothel, and of course the Roman baths and Romglnfetums. The Marble bar tops in
the bars and food marts looked as they probablyndidy years ago, and the bakery we
went through looked like with a little work coul@ lip and running in short order. A few
of the many bodies that were found there were splaly in the bathhouse. We spent
about 5 hours touring just a small section of tltyeand was in awe with the fact that
houses built in America today begin to crumble withO to 100 years, these houses that
were built between 600 and 100 BC have most of tr@inal rock walls and even some
of the stucco that covered the rocks still in pld&ecluding the obvious differences, it
felt much like walking down the streets of any dri@alvn here in America, only without
the inhabitants. Marinella did a great job of tedlius the stories of Pompeii and left us
with a true sense of what living there must havenldée. We left Pompeii to head back
to the dock early in the afternoon, dropped oushzgouvenirs of at the boat and
hopped in a cab to head into Naples to have lungphickly realized that there was no
meter in the cab and after traveling about 8 bldolB8randy’s, a pizza place that had
been recommended, we got out of the cab and therdald us we owed him 20 euros.
We had been warned the night before to watch fckgmckets in Naples and were now
getting a sense that many things here were a rdelsggned to take as much money as
possible from the tourists, but seeing all we savetmade it all worthwhile. The cab
driver was playing an Italian music CD on the wagroand Rhonda was talking to the
driver about how much she liked it and after aflwanversation she was able to con him
out of his own CD for just 2 euros, or maybe hé fak guilty for charging us so much
for the cab ride. Either way, Rhonda was very happly her purchase and has listened
to the CD many times. This afternoon at the rest@uvas one of the most important for
Spencer. One of his main goals for the trip wasatioPizza in Naples, which he had told
us many times prior to the trip, was the birthplat®izza. | don’t know that he enjoyed
the actual pizza as much as he thought he woultiyas completely different than any
pizza he had eaten before, | know that the fadthitbate pizza in Naples was a very big
deal and something he will always remember. Wed#ecto walk back to the boat rather
than be extorted by another cab driver and saw sirtiee most beautiful buildings we
saw in any of the places we visited. As we got ldadke dock we spent a little time in a
large 13" century castle that at one time sat right on thgeef the water. Then the
deadly dash across the street through the neverglde of speeding cars to the dock
and back on the boat for another great dinner amthaing evening.

Day VII1

On this day we are docking in Palermo, Sicily. I$i the most conquered island on
Earth, and thus has the remnants of many differaitires that built houses, businesses,
and cathedrals here. Here we took a bus tour pedviy Royal Caribbean to a few of the
Cathedrals in the area. As we drove through thetled influence of all the different



groups of people who lived here were evident irtredl buildings we passed. The first
Cathedral we visited was up the mountain behindityan a little town of Monreal.

This Cathedral was built in the ®2entury and it's ceiling was covered in gold mosai
tile depicting bible stories. Like most of the aadals here it also had the tombs of many
of the emperors of Sicily and saints who livedha area. The other two Cathedrals we
saw on the way back to town were equally amazimbveimat was the most amazing is

the amount of time and effort that had to be ptd the building of these cathedrals. It
was obvious that a great deal of pride was takemiaffort to make these buildings as
beautiful as can be imagined, and all nearly 138#ysyago. Sicily was a place we would
have definitely liked to spend a lot of time woridgrthe streets, but the boat was leaving
early this day to head back to Barcelona. We had this afternoon for Rhonda and the
boys to spend a little time by the pool before dmmand for me to spend about an hour in
the Casino. Tonight was our last formal dinnerlenlioat and we were served steak and
lobster. Another great meal, and after dinner théexs and chefs all gathered on the
staircase and sang ‘O Sole Mio. Tonight we toldltbgs they had no curfew as we

didn’t have to get up at any certain time the rdagt. Tomorrow would be a sea day and
we would finally get to sleep in so we went to etching the full moon rise over Sicily
in the distance.

Day 1X

With an entire day at sea today, we had to geifallr bags packed to be picked up by
11 pm this evening. The boys slept very late amopsld breakfast because they had
stayed at the nightclub until about 3 AM. Danietlar Ocean Adventure Manager, had
set up a tour of the bridge with the captain fer bloys at 4:00 so Zachary got to do a
little swimming and they got to spend a little mairee in the Arcade. After the bridge
tour we all headed down to the Ice Rink for theshew. They had reserved us seats in
the front row and a short time into the performaaac®uple of the performers skated a
throne over to us and grabbed Spencer and put hitheoThrone and skated him out
onto the ice so he could be the King presiding terice Show. They skated him
around as they performed and then placed him digbd of what looked like a “knights
of the round table” table and had him start spigniraround. Then they skated him back
to his seat about half way into the show, actegl filey were crying as they told him
goodbye and went back and finished what turnedobé a great show, especially when
you consider that it was done on a ship at se&r Alfie show all the performers came out
to meet Spencer and visit with us for a little bihe performers were from all over the
world and were very gracious. We had our last dimmethe boat and said our goodbyes
to Rugellio and Emrullah, our waiters who had takeoh great care of us. The trip was
beginning to take its toll on us and Rhonda aneéntto bed early while the boys stayed
out late again.

Day X

The boat had docked in Barcelona before we gohigpntorning. We had to be off the
boat to catch our bus to the airport by 7:30 thesmimg so we skipped breakfast. We
went down to the dock and searched for our bagsgrtie thousands that were going
around the many carousels and after finding atheim headed out to find our bus. We



got to the airport and finally figured out wherectzeck in for our flight and got checked
in pretty quickly which left us a little time toa@p some breakfast. Although offering
different types of food, the quality of Barcelongpart food is much the same as
American airport food. Our flight was a couple olins late getting off which left us with
just 45 minutes to get through customs in Philddelpand recheck our bags. We got
through customs pretty quick and were fortunatéttey held our flight so we could get
back to Dallas that evening. We arrived in Dallasw 9:00 PM, some 22 hours after we
had left the boat in Barcelona and once again wessing luggage, this time 4 bags. As
great as the food was everywhere we went, we wamteexcited that Sonic was still
open to get a burger before we got home. The aidglivered the 4 missing bags the
next evening, but we are still missing the one WwaQy our toiletries that was lost on the
way out. The airline sys they are still looking foand we filed our paperwork today for
the claim, so hopefully we will see it again.

Sorry this was so long, but there is still so moudre that can be told it was hard to
figure out what to leave out. It was a trip offatime and something that none of us will
ever forget. Make a Wish and everyone else who rtadgossible will always hold a
special place in our hearts. And a special thanidithael, Patricia, and Beatte who
started this process and made sure it was suckceabprip for Spencer.



