A Trip To Cyprus 
Hello everyone. I work in a software company in Pune. My company had sent me to Cyprus for three weeks as part of training . I had gone on 12th February 2005 and had returned on 4th March 2005. I will never ever forget these days . This was my first foreign trip ever and I enjoyed it a lot. The following is the complete travel description of the trip . hope you enjoy reading it as much as I enjoyed writing it.
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1> The Prelude

About 2 weeks prior to our departure we were told that 8 of us will be going to Cyprus for training and knowledge transfer(KT) . We were all very excited by this . None of us had ever left the shores of India before. Then the Visa application process started. We did have some minor hitches during this. We were told that we would require a Police Clearance Certificate (PCC). We spent a lot of time getting that and when we had completed 50% of the work we were told that it was no longer required. It turns out that since Cyprus joined the European Union about 4-5 years ago the visa laws have become more stringent. But finally after a lot of anxious moments we got our visa. It was nice to see something on the passport which was an empty booklet till then.

2> The green signal : Thursday 10 th February 2005  : The Preparation

    On Thursday evening we came to know that we were supposed to go on Saturday morning at 420AM.

I had kept most of my luggage at Mumbai. So I called home and told my parents about the situation. I told     them that time was less and so they should start packing . I gave them a list of things to get. I also gathered all the documents I would require and took copies of my passport and visa and some other documents. After going home I packed up my bags as I was going to go home to mumbai first and then to the airport.

3>The Day before Friday 11th February 2005

I went to office and all was fine. There were a string of formalities for us to complete. We had to get   confirmation of hotel accommodation, foreign exchange and some other documents. How it works is that we get a daily allowance for our stay there. So that amount is given to us beforehand. Also that afternoon our entire team decided to go out for lunch as a farewell for the 8 of us. That further delayed my departure to mumbai. Unlike me the others did not have a problem as they were going directly to the airport from Pune .I however could not do this as most of my luggage was in mumbai. Finally at around 4PM I left for mumbai. The office was kind enough to give me a ride till Pune station in the Qualis . I got down at Pune station and there was a train leaving for mumbai at 430PM. There was no chance I could get it with so much luggage with me. So I got a Volvo bus to mumbai. The bus left 30 minutes late and unlike other private vehicles which leave Pune directly it roamed through each nook and corner of Pune to pick up passengers. I was in Pune till 715PM. Finally it got on the expressway and reached Vashi at around 930PM. I finally reached home carrying a heavy bag at 1030 PM. 
The Packing

It was just unbelievable. I had 90-100 min to pack and had to leave soon as the taxi for the airport would come by 0015 hours. My parents had kept all the stuff ready. There was a lot of food packed. There were many Ready-to-Eat food packets. I was told that they are very helpful when u go abroad. Somehow my bag was successfully packed ahead of time. I just sort of stuffed some food in my mouth and had unfortunately no time to say any goodbyes. 

4> The D (Departure) day Saturday 12th February 2005

I reached the airport well in time ahead of my colleagues who were coming from Pune. I got a trolley and put my luggage on it. My aunt and 2 of my cousins came to see me off at the airport. They brought more food and then there was a new problem. Any passenger is allowed only a limited weight of luggage when traveling by air. In my case it was 20Kg. for the check-in baggage and 8 Kg. for the hand baggage. In my case it was 22 and 10 kgs respectively. A friend of mine had brought a spring balance along. So I had to convince my parents to remove some of the food to reduce weight. I also transferred some of the food into the bag of my friend. At last it was 21Kg and 8Kg. ( . Good enough I guess.

After bidding adieu to my parents and relatives I ventured inside for my maiden voyage. So far all my life all I had managed to do was go up to the front gate of mumbai airport to see of my relatives. In fact I used to feel jealous of all those people going in with trolleys. My turn had finally come . HURRAY!!!!

I first checked my baggage through the X-ray machine. Then went to the GULF AIR’s  counter which was our carrier. My baggage was accepted without any hiccups. They gave me a boarding pass and I was told to fill a form for Bureau of Immagration- Government of India.

Immigration was the next step. I showed my passport , visa and tickets to the official. He asked me where I was from and why I was going there. He was not convinced by my answers I guess as he asked me for my company I- card. Finally he put a stamp on my passport. Then we went down the escalator to the departure lounge. We waited there for sometime and did some time pass. Then when boarding started they checked our hand baggage and we were also checked. Finally we went in and waited for our airplane. Then the time finally came and we left for the aircraft. Before entering the plane there was a final check and then we entered the plane.
The first site that greeted me was the beautiful air hostess who showed me my seat . She was beautiful. This trip was going to be good. (.When all the passengers had boarded there were the normal security instructions given and a video shown. Exactly on time our plane started moving and was proceeding to the runway. A funny feeling of nervousness came over me. 

THE TAKE –OFF

The plane was ready standing on the runway. My friend sitting next to me told me that this is when the exciting part starts. Suddenly I experienced a huge force and the engines were on full thrust. Then the plane took off and started speeding. This was very exciting. I had never experienced such a fast speed before. The plane gained speed and then suddenly I was pushed back in to my seat . I felt like a big 5 Kg. stone was put on my stomach. THE PLANE HAD  TAKEN OFF!!!!. I was airborne. This was a great feeling that I was no longer in touch with the ground. It was just a great feeling. 
FAREWELL TO HOME

Slowly it started to sink in . I had not got a window seat but I was trying to peer out of the nearest window. I could see the yellow lights of my favorite Mumbai city. Slowly as we gained height the lights became smaller and smaller and it felt like diamonds and precious stones were thrown al over the ground. Then a funny feeling came over me. I was leaving home. I was not going to see India for the next 3 weeks. The bird had finally left its nest in search for food. But in this case the bird was coming back in 3 weeks, Hopefully if not for some untoward incident. (. I had seen many patriotic movies before but I actually got the message they were trying to portray then. But then to get some things in life you have to let go of some things to. So I looked ahead.
THE FLIGHT

The flight was great. We were surrounded by beautiful air hostesses. They served us food which was good. All of us had a small TV on the back side of the seat ahead of us. It showed a big map of the gulf and it exactly showed the path our aircraft was going to take. We were going to Bahrain. After a stopover there for 4-5 hours we were going to Larnaca in Cyprus. The map showed the path from Mumbai to Bahrain . I was always interested in geography and it turned out we were going to pass airspaces of Oman, UAE, Saudi Arabia ,Qatar and then finally reach Bahrain.

THE DESCENT
When we got an announcement from the captain that we were descending I looked out of the nearest window. It was dawn in Bahrain then. I craned my neck . I finally saw the land. This was the first ever foreign land I had seen in my life. Ok the second as I had been to Nepal also. It was a feeling of excitement .I was going to set foot on a foreign land about which I knew nothing. The landing of the plane was as exciting as the take-off. I felt a sudden jerk as we touched ground. That we were on solid ground was a relief. While landing I got a glimpse of the beautiful Bahrain coastline.  Also I noticed that the back side flaps on the wings were turned upwards and the air was rushing upwards. That is when I got confirmation of the Physics principles as to how an aircraft actually flies.
HOW AN AIRCRAFT ACTUALLY FLIES.

I realize that this is not of much relevance here but anyway. I am not copy pasting this from a science site. This is what I actually think and understand. I had seen this on TURNING POINT on TV and this is what I had understood then. All know that energy flows from high to low, hence from high pressure to low pressure. So during take off the air below the aircraft flows at a faster rate as compared to the air above the aircraft. Also the flaps of the wings are turned down. This is so that the air above can pass slowly. Due to difference in pressure the aircraft gets a lift and goes upwards. During landing however the aircraft gradually reduces its speed and immediately on contact with ground the flaps are raised upwards. So the air above flows past at a higher rate then the air below. Hence the aircraft goes downwards as now the pressure above is more. This is how an aircraft lands (to our extreme joy).
For more information

http://www.aeromuseum.org/Education/Lessons/HowPlaneFly/HowPlaneFly.html
WELCOME TO BAHRAIN

We finally came to a stop at BAHRAIN. This was my first stop so far away from home. We left the aircraft and proceeded to the airport. It felt nice to set foot on foreign ground. Ok I agree I went to Nepal but that is just like India, come on. We passed security guards. Man, they were big. They had big guns. All were handsome men. We passed a hallway which had many pictures of Bahrain on its right and a glass through which we could see the different aircrafts and the tarmac. We finally reached a junction which said arrivals straight and transits to the right. We had another security and baggage check. We then went to the next floor where there were the duty free shops.
BAHRAIN DUTY FREE

It was just great . There were many shops. There were shops for electronics, liquor, cigarettes, toys, perfumes, cosmetics and of course chocolates. They were accepting US dollars too. However we didn’t buy anything then. We also saw a BMW car there. It was on show and was the prize in a contest. We had never seen a BMW before and so I gladly took many pictures of it , including me posing next to it. (
We did a lot of timepass in Bahrain and then went to gate 15 where we were supposed to board our next flight to LARNACA in Cyprus.

BAHRAIN TO CYPRUS 

We boarded the aircraft. As usual the air hostesses were very beautiful. The take-off was great and we looked over Bahrain. We saw the Bahrain coast. It looked beautiful. This aircraft was smaller in comparison and didn’t have all the great features. This time I had PASTA for the first time ever. This time we were flying over Bahrain, Saudi Arabia, Jordan, Syria ,Lebanon and the Mediterranean sea.
We passed mostly deserts. It was daytime and I had the seat next to the window seat  so I  could see outside without peering. It appeared at a time that we were going over snow. I was surprised but I took pictures of it and it did look like snow. It was surprising as you won’t expect snow in the Gulf. I guessed we must have seen an illusion. After that we passed the Mediterranean sea .It was very beautiful with its light blue color. 
LANDING IN CYPRUS

Finally we saw land. Cyprus was indeed beautiful. Very  beautiful. It was lush green and it felt like a green carpet had been spread out on the ground. It was as if the land was all green and not brown. We finally landed in Cyprus. Finally it had happened . I was in a foreign country. The temperature in the aircraft was normal and like Mumbai you can say. When we stepped out of the aircraft we were suddenly surprised by a gush of cold wind. It was a very stiff breeze blowing. It felt as if a blow dryer of cold air was just put next to us. We made our way down and went inside the airport through the bus. In the airport Immigration was not much of a problem as we had a invitation letter from our superiors in Cyprus itself. After converting some foreign exchange into Cyprus pounds we made our way outside. The currency conversion is like this :


1 Cyprus pound  is nearly Rs100 = 100 cents = nearly 2.2US$
So 1 cent is nearly 1 rupee.

We didn’t have any problems after landing in Cyprus. We came out to find taxis waiting for us .They had been sent by the company .
THE TAXI RIDE

We had landed in Larnaca and we had to go to Limassol which was the main city. The capital of Cyprus is Nicosia. The office and our accommodation was in Limassol. The taxi ride was great. We were moving in a Mercedes E- class. Before this I had never been in such an expensive car. It was just great .also the car was moving at an average speed of 120 kmph. Another interesting thing is that we did not feel that we were going at such a high speed. I was looking out of the car and was awestruck by the Cyprus countryside. It was just too beautiful. It was lush green. Also another thing to admire were the roads. The best highway I had traveled on till then was the Mumbai – Pune expressway. In Cyprus even a small road looks like the expressway leave alone highways. We passed many fast cars and the feeling was great. I was just blown over by looking at the countryside and the natural beauty. After about 45 mins we reached Limassol and our destination .
It was Hotel Ajax. This was going to be our home for the next 3 weeks. 



http://www.ajaxhotel.com
ENDING DAY 1 

We all went to our rooms and freshened up . then we all came down and first bought calling cards . It had rained that day so it was very cold. This is the first time I had used a calling card and I called home. Then we returned to our rooms. We had some of the packed food we had brought for dinner. That was the end of day 1 in a foreign country.
DAY 2 AND PAFOS : Sunday 13th February 2005

Pictures:  http://pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/album?.dir=97a0&.src=ph&store=&prodid=&.done=http%3a//pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/my_photos
http://pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/album?.dir=5849&.src=ph&store=&prodid=&.done=http%3a//pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/my_photos
THE START AND BREAKFAST

We all woke up late and then went for breakfast in the hotel. We were staying on a bed and breakfast basis and every 4 days of stay would give us the fifth day free. That is the package the company had booked for us .This was going to be our first European breakfast .Well it is very easy for me to describe the menu . WE HAD THE SAME MENU EVERYDAY. So later it started to get boring. We had bread, cheese , cakes,fresh fruits and fresh fruit juices and also cereal. The common stuff that most of us ate was scrambled eggs, breakfast fried potatoes and baked beans. This was followed be Tea and Coffee.
THE TRAVEL ARRANGEMENTS

After asking many people we had managed to book a mini bus which cost us 12 pounds each .It was not too big ,perfect for us. We then left for a coastal town called Pafos in southern Cyprus .The best thing I can still remember about our journey was the picturesque road to Pafos. On the left side of the road was the sea and it had a great light blue color. On the right side were tall mountains. It was just like the stuff you see in movies. At one point the road we were going on was covered on both sides by Pine trees. It was actually dark on the road as sunlight could not reach till the bottom. We were also playing Antakshari in the bus . 
ROCK OF APHRODITE 

This was the first spot we reached. In Greek mythology Aphrodite is the Goddess of beauty and love. This rock is said to be her birthplace. It is said that the sea here is sacred. It is also said that if girls have a bath here the next day they will be more beautiful. 
http://gogreece.about.com/cs/mythology/a/mythaphrodite.htm
http://www.mythandculture.com/html/modules.php?name=News&file=article&sid=6
http://www.rentcyprusvillas.com/cyprus/history-aphrodite.htm
We were there for about 45 min. We then went to our next spot which was a Orthodox Greek church. It was an architectural marvel. It had a wooden entrance. I don’t know how to explain churches so the pictures will provide the best explanation. Some part of it especially the exterior was in ruins.
We reached  Pafos after some time and we had lunch at McDonalds. Then we roamed around the city a bit .We were shown 1-2 small points. Finally we went to a souvenir shop. We came back finally around 6PM back to our hotel. We had dinner on the packed food we had brought. Our 1st weekend was over. Work was going to start the next day.
Monday 14th February 2005- > Valentine’ s day ->Office day 1 

After the usual breakfast we reached office by our Mercedes taxi. We met the concerned people and had meetings all day . The thing worth mentioning was the Lunch. They had both Indian and continental food. We loved the Indian food .They didn’t have rotis but something different which we had not seen before. What was great there were the desserts. We used to have less dinner so that we can have more desserts. We had 2-3 cakes, puddings and truffles .After lunch we went outside. We were surprised to know that there is a beach near the office. So we went there for a walk. This became a routine. Also the main city port was nearby. So we could get to see big ships and even cruise ships. 
In the evening we came back home. (i.e. hotel room)  We decided that we would finally cook today .

DINNER EXPERIMENT SUCCESS

We decided to have dinner using the READY – TO–EAT packets we had brought. Cooking was not allowed in the rooms. We had an electric kettle to make tea though. To cook Ready to eat packets you have to keep them in an oven or in hot water for 5 minutes. Then you just have to open and eat them .So the innovative idea we came up with was to keep the food packets in hot water of the kettle. We brought bread from outside .After dinner we played Charades for some time. The food was good but later it got boring.
This is how our dinner used to be on most of the days. During week days generally we didn’t go out for dinner.
Tuesday 15th February – Friday 18th February 2005 evening 

http://pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/album?.dir=f8e8&.src=ph&store=&prodid=&.done=http%3a//pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/my_photos
Our week was normal. We used to go to office each day and come home in the evenings. All the transportation was by taxi. We did venture out in the evenings but most of the shops closed by 7PM. We found a shop by which we could make calls to India at very cheap rates. They were using Internet Telephony hence the price was many times lesser than normal calling card. In afternoons we used to go to the beach. One day we found a beautiful cruise ship anchored at the harbor. In office we used to attend meetings and do a lot of work. 
Friday 18th February 2005 evening

On Friday we decided to go out and check out the night life in the city. So our group of 7 guys and 4 girls went out. In Limassol like other cities in Cyprus the city is divided into 2 parts. One is the town area which has the residential complexes. The 2nd is the tourist area which has the hotels, discos and other things . 

We went to the tourist area. There was 1 major disco called BASEMENT. But it started at 2AM . So we went to check out other places. There were many bars and restaurants in this area. Also to attract customers they were showing things like football matches or had music with a DJ. There are a lot of English expatriates in Cyprus so it was not surprising to see many English and Irish bars.
We went in to one such place which was playing music and had a good DJ. It was mainly Greek music. Its that they had music to attract customers. So people were dancing. Since it was a Friday night it was a decent crowd who had come all dressed up to party . This is when all of us guys especially got to see how beautiful girls in Cyprus are. While we were in the restaurant dancing amongst ourselves we were surprised when suddenly we heard a Punjabi Bhangra song. It appeared that the Cypriots loved it. Indian music is popular in Cyprus also, I guess. Then we went to another restaurant where there was English hip – hop and Rand B music. We were there for sometime and had a great time. This continued till about 1AM when the police came. Well it turned out that 1AM is closing time. So we came out .We thought of going to the BASEMENT disco but later decided against it as every one was tired. So we went home .
Sunday 20th February 2005 -> Troodos  mountains 
This is my favorite day of the trip.

http://pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/album?.dir=15ea&.src=ph&store=&prodid=&.done=http%3a//pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/my_photos
We were not going to make the same mistake of waking up late again. We woke up early ,got ready , had breakfast and were ready for our mini bus .We left for Troodos mountains.
We were going to see 2-3 points on the way and then go to actually play in snow. We reached the first point. It was the tomb of a Christian saint .It was on a mountain top. The view of the nearby snow capped mountain top was very beautiful. There was another sort of tomb there. we were surprised to see actual Cyprus military guards there . It must be something important. We then went to a place called KYKKOS MONASTERY.
It was an encyclopedia on the Greek Orthodox Christian religion. Also it was a scenic place and was nicely made. We also went into the museum which had many artifacts and things like paintings, sculptures, clothes , jewellery and other things. It was indeed a very educational experience and we learnt a lot. 
We had lunch in a hotel there. Then we were on our way. 

As our bus started to climb up the mountains, we started seeing snow and our excitement started increasing. We saw snow on both sides of the bus. We were passing trees covered in snow and the ground was covered in snow.
The most amazing thing was that the gutters by the roadside that we see in India were also frozen with ice. Finally we reached a point where many cars were parked and people were playing in snow.
We all came out and it was very cold. We went into the snow, it was the 1st time for some of us so it was very exciting. We started throwing snow on each other . In my excitement I threw a fistful of snow on a girl in our group It hit her and she sat down in the snow and started crying. I was shocked and worried if she was injured. But she was ok and a very good sport and then she came back to enjoy with all of us . We saw that a snowman was built by some one. So we took snaps of ours with it. We saw many kids playing with plastic sheets. They used to go up to a certain height and then slide down the slope on those sheets. We also tried that.
Then we went to the top of the hill. The view from there was awesome. Also the weather was changing every few minutes. 1 minute it was sunny and the next minute it was overcast. We took many snaps of all of us there.
While coming down the hill we had to be very careful as the snow was very deep. If you put 1foot forward, when you put the next one, the first one just sinks into the snow. The snow was about knee deep. We climbed down and made our way to our bus .I don’t get it but somehow somebody got the idea of having ice cream.So all of us had ice cream after playing in snow. We had this desire of skiing .So we asked our driver and he took us to the marketplace. They told us that it was evening time and skiing wont be possible. So we roamed around the market place and finally made it to our bus .
On our return journey to Limassol we were too tired to play anything or sing . We were comforted by the hot air fans below our seats so that we could warm our feet. We finally reached home and freshened up. However every one was too tired and we had some sort of a dinner and then called it a day.
Monday 21st February 2005 – Thursday 24th February 2005 evening

http://pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/album?.dir=3d64&.src=ph&store=&prodid=&.done=http%3a//pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/my_photos
These were another normal 4 days of work and evenings were spent either in the room or roaming around the main beach road in Limassol. We did see the city by foot a lot in the evenings. Work was great with the lunch break and walk to the beach we looked forward to.
Thursday 24th February 2005 evening-> Courion Beach at night
There were actually 2 teams who had come to Cyprus for training. Our team of 8 and another team of  3. The team of 3 had come for 2 weeks while we had come for 3 weeks. So they were going back on Saturday so they suggested we go to a place on Thursday night. So we went to a place called Courion Beach.
http://pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/album?.dir=6978&.src=ph&store=&prodid=&.done=http%3a//pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/my_photos
We booked taxis to go there. We were told by everyone that it was the off season and going there was useless. There are 2-3 hotels on the beach and they would be closed now. It would be deserted and pitch dark as nobody would be there. Yet we wanted to go as it was better than staying at home. We reached there in 30mins. It was indeed pitch dark and absolutely deserted. But it was a full moon night so the moonlight was shining .The sea water was gleaming in the moon light which was an amazing sight to see. Also we could see the hills behind us and the cliffs by the coast and at night it looked great. I have to admit the entire atmosphere was a bit spooky.
It was a d ark road and the beach was fully deserted .It was very  beautiful and since it was a full moon there was enough light .The sea water  was gleaming in moonlight .We were there for 1-1.5 hrs and it was fun to be there in the cold .We sat on the beach and were chatting .Just near the beach was this huge rock and small hills which made the scene look like from a movie .We were told that a British military base was nearby and we may not be allowed to be there at night .In some parts there even people from Cyprus are not allowed .It was spooky and creepy but definitely  a lot of fun .We enjoyed there and then came home .It was a gr8 experience .
Friday 25th February 2005 

It was a normal day in office and we didn’t do much in the evening. 

Saturday 26th February 2005 -> Shopping 

After saying farewell to our 3 friends who left for India we made our way to the heart of the city. This is where we would find all the souvenirs .Each of us did his own shopping . I brought about 6 pieces. Some of us bought tablecloths and mattresses of lace, croche for which Cyprus is famous. We then went to a shop called SIROCCO which was offering 70% discount .We bought some clothes there.

There was also a Saturday market by the roadside much like the fashion street we have in India .We bought some stuff there also. They had most of the stuff one would need in daily life. 

Food – A general mention

Let me mention about the food we used to eat out. I have already told about the dinner experiments .We once had a dinner in an Italian restaurant where we had pizza. It was not like the pizza you have in Pizza-Hut but authentic Italian pizza. We also had burgers at McDonalds once. We also had chicken at KFC which is not possible in Mumbai. We however did not get to taste Traditional Greek MEZE which is the traditional dish here.
Traffic Rules and Police - A general mention

The crime rate in Cyprus is nearly zero. This is because the police there are very strict about everything and the fines are severe. The traffic discipline here is amazing. If you want to cross the road ,cars will stop for you. They show a lot of courtesy unlike in India. Even if there is not a single car on the opposite side drivers will stop at a RED signal. Even though they drive at very high speeds they are in control of their cars.
The Croche ladies
I have to mention this. Once we had gone for shopping to a shop where my friend brought tablecloths made of croche which is the specialty of Cyprus. Well my friend left for India as she had come only for 2 weeks. Well later once she called from India telling that she wanted another tablecloth from the same shop. Only I knew the shop so I went there .I bought another table cloth for her and later I chatted with those 2 ladies who were the owners of the shop. Their names were STEPHANIE and SVETLANA. That is the longest chat I had with Cypriot girls. Both of them were very beautiful and I enjoyed my chat with them. They had asked a lot about me and I had done the same. They told me to definitely come to their shop the next time I visited Cyprus. I left their shop with a heavy heart.
Sunday 26th February 2005 -> Courion Beach by Day 

http://pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/album?.dir=81cf&.src=ph&store=&prodid=&.done=http%3a//pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/my_photos
We got up early and took a taxi to Courion beach. Four of us reached much before the others. We went to the beach and walked to the end of the beach. The water was light blue in color. The beach ended in a rocky coast. There were cliffs and big rocks. I guess they were made out of Limestone as they were white in color. We climbed on the rocks and looked out to the sea. The topography looked just like out of a James Bond movie. The face of the cliffs encouraged us to think about rock climbing. It was indeed nice as we had the rocky beach on our left, the sea in front of us and big cliffs to our right. We were there for sometime and when the others came we made our way back.
On the Hilltop

Behind the beach was a big hill and it had ancient Greek monuments about 2000 years old. We made our way there .We had to climb a lot. We walked for 2-3km.and then hiked some more till we came to the hilltop. We had to get an entry pass and then we went inside. The view of the coast from there was amazing. That place is actually very old and they have now converted it into a museum. There were houses there made in   4th century AD, also pillars which exhibited Greek architecture to its fullest. Most of it was in ruins but they had maintained it sufficiently well. 
The  Amphi-theatre.

It was unquestionably the most popular of the places there. It was an open air theatre about 2000 years old and had stairs on all sides where people would sit and watch the shows and plays in the centre. It was just like the one in GLADIATOR but was smaller.
The Beach again

We slowly made our way downhill again to the beach and reached there by 3PM. As this was our last day of tourism in Cyprus we decided to go into the water. Only 3 guys which included me got in . The water was freezing. We all thought we had made a wrong decision. But after some time we had adjusted to the cold water and we were enjoying it. Finally we got out and dried ourselves. Then we walked around the beach and saw that some one had made beautiful castles in the sand. We were there till 7PM as that is when we had mentioned the Taxi to come pick us up. We passed time watching the sea and playing charades which had become our favorite game.
We came home that day had dinner and thus completed our last weekend in Cyprus in style.
28th  February 2005 – 2nd March 2005 Monday to Wednesday 
These were our last 3 days in office which went by quickly. In the evenings we use to roam around Limassol and did some shopping. We were feeling a bit down as our 1st ever overseas trip was coming to an end but the satisfaction of going back home was also there. One memory was us guys using the Indoor hot water swimming pool during these 3 days on one of the evenings.
3rd March 2005 : Thursday  The Return

http://pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/album?.dir=591c&.src=ph&store=&prodid=&.done=http%3a//pg.photos.yahoo.com/ph/ajitloveslife/my_photos
Finally the day had come. We were returning home that day . We had our last breakfast. We had all fallen in love with ALEXIA , the sweet lady who used to serve us breakfast each day. We took a picture with her. We also took a picture with the sweet receptionist who used to give us our room keys each day.  Her name was ELENA. We also took some pictures in the hotel and nearby it.
We called our taxis for the last time and after clearing our bills we left for LARNACA International Airport with a heavy heart . The road to Larnaca was very scenic. We reminded ourselves as to how we had fallen in love with the Cyprus countryside. It was a great journey , our last in a Mercedes. We reached Larnaca in 50min.
We said goodbye to our Taxi drivers who had become very good friends. One of them even hugged me. We loved them all. I remember their names also SIMON and SODEDIS. We generally had come to know 5-6 of them. Simon said that maybe one day when he comes to India we will also show him around. Then he said something amazing. 
He said that may be when we come next time we will find a nice Cypriot girl, fall in love, get married to her and settle in Cyprus. We laughed about it but actually it wasn’t that bad an idea.
Cyprus to Bahrain

In the airport we finished off the formalities and entered the Boarding lounge. I had a bit of a problem about baggage again. See as I said before we are allowed 20Kg of Check in baggage and 8Kg of cabin baggage. In my case now it was 18 and 11 kg . So the lady told me to deposit both my bags as check in and she won’t charge me. I was very happy at the kind lady .We just looked at the Cyprus duty free shops but they were just too expensive. Finally we left for the aircraft and started boarding the plane. As I started to climb the stairs I felt a bit sad. When I took my foot off the ground I felt something. I had finally left contact with my first ever overseas destination which had given me so many memorable experiences.
The flight was great. There were small TV sets that came out of the ceiling of the aircraft. They showed shows of “FRIENDS”, “Whose Line is it anyway “and ‘Joey’ on the flight .Outside the view was amazing. We could see the Mediterranean sea below. After some time we could see land and we realized it was Lebanon and later Syria, Jordan and Saudi Arabia. We were going through the clouds and it was just too beautiful.

The most amazing sight was seen by us on this flight .We saw another aircraft passing below us going in another direction. I had never seen 2 planes so close to each other. We watched it speed off in another direction and also saw the exhaust coming out of its tail. We were actually seeing another plane fly by which was great. Also sunset was approaching and the sky had a shade of amber. We finally landed in Bahrain airport at 6PM.
SHOPPING AT BAHRAIN

We all had decided that we would do all our shopping in Bahrain as it was comparatively cheaper. We came out and then made our way to the duty free shop. Most of us were going to buy chocolates. We made our way in to the shop and were surprised to see the variety there. There were all sorts of chocolates in all price ranges. We all bought many chocolates. The good thing was that we could pay in US dollars. However we got back our change in Bahrain currency. Bahrain currency is Dinar .
1 Bahrain Dinar = 2.65 US$

 Also 1 Bahrain Dinar = 1000 fils.

So we were getting change back in fils which itself is a large amount. So we bought soft drinks in this change. Our bags were now full of chocolates.
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THE RED FERRARI

It was our pure luck to see an actual RED FERRARI at Bahrain airport. Actually Bahrain is now caught up in F-1 fever so it was there as part of a promotional drive. We actually got to touch it . It was absolutely amazing. That is the best, most expensive car I have seen and touched in my life. I took many pictures and also a video of it. It was shining red and looked so striking. Everyone was looking at it even staring as they passed it.
PART 2 – A BMW WILLIAMS F-1 CAR

Well if you thought that the Ferrari was good you will definitely envy me now if you have not been doing so already. Bahrain is having its 2nd F-1 car race ever in 1st week of April 2005. So it is caught up in F-1 fever. Well there was an actual BMW Williams F-1 car kept at the airport. It was great to see a Formula 1 car which we had only seen on TV. We got to touch and feel it. It is very small and its surprising that something this small can go this fast. We saw it from all ends and took pictures and videos of it too. 
Our flight to mumbai was to leave Bahrain at 11PM so we all made our way to the boarding lounge taking our bags now heavy with chocolates. Passengers from another flight from Jeddah were now with us. They had gone there for Hajj. We boarded the aircraft and I said good bye to Bahrain. Like the first part of my return journey I had got a window seat so I was very excited about this. The pilot told us that we will leave soon there was just a small technical problem to fix. They were showing Mr. Bean as part of the In-flight entertainment.
THE ONLY NEGATIVE PART OF THE TRIP (OR WAS IT??)
We were all frustrated as we were sitting for 2 hours in the airplane and it still hadn’t taken off. Apparently the technical glitch was not that simple to solve. Finally to our great disappointment we were told that this flight was cancelled and that we should make our way back to the airport. I felt the irony and laughed at myself. Before Taking my foot of the land of Bahrain and getting on the stairway I had said goodbye to Bahrain and said ‘Hope to meet you soon’. I hadn’t expected to come back so soon, just 2 hours of separation. We made our way again through the security checks to the duty free area. We were given dinner in the airport restaurant and also a calling card to call home. Later we were told of the new plan of action.
Clearly the people of Gulf Air were in trouble. All the passengers were complaining to them .Many were angry. Some had connecting flights from India .Even a person among us had booked a rail ticket to Ahmedabad from Mumbai. It looked like he was unfortunately going to miss it. 
THE NEW PLAN

We were told that at 6AM Bahrain time we would leave. But this was not going to be a direct flight to Mumbai. We were going to Muscat in Oman. There we would have a 4 hour stopover. Then we would leave Muscat at 1PM Muscat time and reach Mumbai at 430PM Mumbai time. So overall we would be delayed by 12 hours. We used our calling cards to call home and told them of the changes. Parents of some of my friends had come all the way from Pune so they were very disappointed by this. We were told to spend our time in Bahrain airport. We were all tired and severely exhausted. We again walked through the chocolate shops but we weren’t interested in them any more. 

THE PIANO
We tried to sleep on the floor but we weren’t successful at the start. So we went for a walk in the airport. At one corner we found a piano. This is the first time I had seen a piano in my life. Actually 2 of us had discovered it on our way to Cyprus. It was just kept there so that people could pass time. So all of us tried our experiments .Needless to say we were not good. We however took many pictures posing that we were great pianists. We took a video of us playing and it is not that bad I must say. ( The piano is a very nice instrument and the volume of the sound (or music depending on who plays it) it produces is very high. Another thing that I thought of when we were playing is that what would be the reaction of other passengers who were trying to sleep. And this is something that they definitely didn’t want to hear.
We made our way back and found others playing cards sitting on the wonderfully carpeted floor of the airport. We were all tired now so we went to sleep on the floor. We woke up after some time and made our way to our boarding lounge for the Muscat flight.
BAHRAIN TO MUSCAT 

This time again, I said bye to Bahrain and I expected that I will return again but not in 2 hrs. We boarded the flight from the same Gate 15 through which we had gone to Cyprus and even though we were very frustrated we did notice the beautiful air hostess. This flight was one hour long and we left Bahrain at 830AM local time and reached Oman at 830AM local time. Yes it sounds strange but this is obviously because the time difference is 1 hr.
MUSCAT – OMAN ANOTHER ADVENTURE
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I had not expected to come to Oman. Before that I had only heard of Muscat as my uncle had once gone there. The landscape was just like that of a desert. It was barren and they were showing green trees and an oasis as part of their tourist attractions. That is when I realized how lucky our country is .We just browsed through the many duty free shops. Unfortunately there was no car here. Oman is also a very expensive country with its currency Rial having a value of 

1Oman Rial = 2.59US$
Overall I liked Muscat a lot. We did get a glimpse of Arab culture. I browsed through some books at a book shop and found one with many pictures. It was a book about Mecca and Medina, the holiest cities of Islam. It was indeed nice to learn something new. Another interesting thing was that Oman was a monarchy. They had a king and they were very strict about their culture. However they were prepared to accept the west. They had realized that only way to prosper was to welcome the west so they were opening up but yet safeguarding their culture. There were pictures of new oil and natural gas plants of Oman  in the airport .
We were there for 4 hrs and we just passed time and then finally made our way to the boarding lounge for Mumbai. Again I felt it when I said bye to Muscat .But was hoping to reach home soon as Mumbai was just an ‘Arabian Sea’ away. I was overall not that upset by the delay as I had got a chance to see another country for free and got to experience its culture.
TIME DIFFERENCES

Before I come to the conclusion let me just state the time differences between all the places I visited. 

Cyprus 3.5 hrs behind Mumbai 

Bahrain 2.5 hrs behind Mumbai 

Muscat 1.5 hrs behind Mumbai 

Mumbai is 5.30 hrs ahead of GMT.

THE FINAL FLIGHT OF THE TRIP

The Mumbai flight was great. It took less time that required. We had our last go at in-flight food. There were many Indian programmes on the TV. It was the first time after 3 weeks we had heard some hindi. Finally we saw the Indian coast. I have to say it was a funny feeling. I remembered how Shahrukh Khan had looked out of his window in the movie  Swades to look at India . It was indeed nice to be back home .We did have to face a delay as there was a lot of air traffic to land in Mumbai .We finally landed from the Vashi side and it was just great to see buildings which we have seen for so many years from air . I recognized the Hiranandani complex. We finally landed in Mumbai.
BACK HOME

I had come back home, back to my motherland. I had always wondered how Mumbai airport looked from inside. Would it be like Bahrain, all carpeted in expensive green. Well I was in for a disappointment . Forget carpets there was not even proper paint. But it is the busiest airport in India .It handles a lot of load. And I was a Mumbaikar . How could I think bad about my city. I ignored my thoughts and came to the conclusion that I am back to my favorite city in the world.

I was worried about how Customs and Immigration would go . I hadn’t brought any thing big. The immigration officer just checked my passport and let me go. He asked me a question however that where  had I gone. The most great thing about that was that he asked me that in Marathi , my mother tongue. From my surname he had recognized that I was a maharashtrian and most of the officials at mumbai airport were maharashtrians. Customs wasn’t a problem at all as I went through the green channel .Finally we left the airport and came out. I was very happy to see my dad waving at me and the joy on his face said it all. I also found my mother later and it’s pointless to say that what I felt seeing them was a billion times better than all my experiences of the past 3 weeks. After saying goodbye to all my colleagues we went home in a taxi in which I was narrating all about my trip
THE CONCLUSION

I had spent 3 weeks in Cyprus on my first foreign trip. You will notice on reading this essay that I have used the phrases ‘ This is the first time that I ..’ and ‘ Before this I had never ..’Many times .So it tells you how much I enjoyed it, a great experience I say.
 I had also seen Bahrain and unexpectedly Oman. All these countries are very nice. Cyprus is very beautiful. It has a lot of natural beauty which is un spoilt . It is unique in being an island European country so it has both snow and beaches. Bahrain is an oil rich kingdom which is embracing modernization just like Oman.

But what I realized was that none of these countries had it all. There were extremes of climate in Bahrain . 
Cyprus is very expensive but life there is very slow and you will get bored there after some time.
However our country India has it all . Snow covered mountains, great beaches, friendly people and its fun to be all year around. So the best thing to say at the conclusion of my 1st ever foreign trip is what Rakesh Sharma (1st Indian in space) had said to Indira Gandhi ( then Indian Prime Minister when she asked him how did he see India from space)

SAARE JAHAAN SE ACCHA , HINDUSTAN HAMARA !!!!

JAI HIND!!!
