
Roger: 

Monday 18 May 

Up bright and too early we headed for our hotel breakfast at the Thon Rosenakrantz. The 

variety and taste of the food certainly warrants the great write-ups in Trip Advisor. 

Online we bought the Oslo App. At about 340 locals ($70NZD) it proves to be great 

value giving access to all museums and public transport. We jump on the Metro to our 

first stop at Vigeland Sculpture Park. Some 200+ naked statues and fountains spread out 

over a beautiful park surrounded by brightly coloured spring green trees - the centre piece 

is a 10m high post of entwined bodies. 

 



Public transport is fantastic here - buses, trains, trams and ferries run at close intervals, 

are well signposted, clean and run on time. 

Next is the Norwegian Folk Museum. This place is huge with full-size examples of houses 

and farms dating back hundreds of years. The Viking Ship Museum next houses 3 ships 

dating back to 800 AD. All of these had been burial ships preserved by the clay they were 

buried in. The Kon Tiki and Maritime museums were followed by a visit to the Fram. 

This is the ship that was used to transport Roald Amundsen and his team to the Antarctic 

in the race with Scott to the South Pole. 

 

 



 

A short ferry trip back to the city and a visit to the well laid out and very interesting 

Resistance Museum were followed by a glass of wine and a cigar on the Akershus Fort 

overlooking the water. 

After a quick stop at the hotel to refresh we headed off to the Ekeberg Restaurant in a 

lovely building on a hill with fantastic views over Oslo and the fjord. A very enjoyable 

meal. 

 



Sylvia - My enduring memories of the day will be of Roger with a cheeky, boyish grin on 

his face as he photographed the many "perky breasts" on display on statues all over Oslo 

to send to his mates! 

 

Sylvia: 

Tuesday 19 May 

Kevin, a friend we had met in NZ last year, joined us for breakfast in the hotel this 

morning and we had a great catch up before catching the train to the airport for our hour-

long flight to Bergen. We met Joel (my nephew) on board - fresh from his 30 odd hours 

flying from NZ (not in first class). The views out the window as we came in to land at 

Bergen were stunning - beautiful fjords and attractive buildings. 

 

The taxi ride to the hotel provided further glimpses of the splendour of this place with its 

quaint cottages and ornate brick buildings, all set against the vibrant colours of fresh 

spring foliage and blossoms. After checking in and dropping off our bags we headed out 

to explore - first taking the funicular up the hill to some fantastic views. Time for a bottle 

of wine and a light snack to start the celebration of Joel's 21st! Back down the funicular 

and around some of Bergen's famous old wooden buildings. Several stand butting in to 



one another, all brightly painted and leaning at different angles - they make an impressive 

sight and are now a tourist centre with lots of souvenir shops. 

 

  

We also watched a beautiful three-masted sailing ship head out of the harbour before 

taking shelter from a rain shower in a local bar. Back to the hotel for a quick bite to eat 

and some more wine and then Roger and Joel headed out on the town for the night - after 

all you only turn 21 once and even jet-lagged and tired you have to take the opportunity 

to celebrate while you can. 

It was rather amusing when Roger arrived back at the room about midnight. He kept 

chuckling away to himself and saying how hilarious the evening had been. It seems a 

vivacious Norwegian chick (Renata) took a liking to Joel’s curls (sticking out from under 

one of the many beanies he brought with him) and the second cigar and/or the second 

bottle of red wine did a bit of a number on Joel… but both Roger and Joel seemed to 

have a good time. 


