
HANOI 

HààNội 
“…Fell in love with the people, 

cried when we left…” 



The Happy 
Travelers 

. 
Mike 
+ 

Sheri 



 

OMG!!! 



 



A little 
loud! 
…and 
hot… 



Site of Many 
Wonderful 

Breakfasts + 
Conversations 

with  
Hotel Staff 



Hanoi Old Quarter Hotel 
With Our Man, Linh 



Mr.Linh,  
The 

Magnificent 



Trickster in Our Midst 

Một, hai, ba, yo! 



Linh + His 
Lovely Wife, 

Yến 



We Love Our Soft“Ms.Cloud” 

Vân 



Naming Adorable Phương 
“Ms. Flora~Phoenix” 

 



Trương + Hồng 
Security, Feeders + Friends 

 
 



10 Days to Say 
“Delicious!” 

I Cannot Speak Viet! 

• Trương = Chew Em 

• Hô ̀ng = Haowmmm 



Hanging out with Phương, 
Trương + another Michael  

 



Heart  
 
 

stopping 
traffic  

 
Took us  

10 minutes 
to brave-it 

up to  
cross the 
street… 



Sidewalks are  
for Parking 



Vietnamese Joke 

There are 90 million people in 
Vietnam, and there are 80 million 
motorcycles. 

Sheri’s Joke 

I say to our cabbie, “The motorcycles 
speak better Vietnamese, than I do. They 
say, ‘Đi đi!!!’” (translation, “Get away!) 



Refuge At Block’s End 
No Need to Cross the Street! 

 



 



And 
rocking 
on the 
inside…  



English Can Seem Better 
Than it Actually Is 

Mike Orders a Glass of 
Red Wine 



Someone Tells Us His 
Gramma Isn’t Good 

• After we sympathize and try to learn what is 
wrong with her, big confusion. 

 

 

 

Answer: 

• Gramma = grammar if you are Vietnamese 
and speak English with a British accent. 



Aleksandra(Sasha from Odessa 
+ Lâm 

 



Every Night We Hang Out 
with Aleksandra 



It’s Easy to Feel Like a 
Million Bucks 

 

What $5 US looks like… 
(we must do much math) 



Mike,diligently 
on the look-out 
for thieves… 

Mr.Linh says, Wear 
your purse in front. 
 
Me: What about our red 
bag? 
 
Linh: No problem. They 
just think you’ve been 
to market. 
 
Whereupon he promptly 
removes the bag from 
me and puts it on 
Mike’s shoulder. 



The Only Thief We See? 
 
My credit card company 
that advertises  
0 foreign transaction 
fees, but charges me a 
whopping $10 each time 
I take cash from the 
ATM! 
 
Which I only learn 
about AFTER my trip! 



Không cảm ơn, không cảm ơn, 
không cảm ơn, không cảm ơn, 
không cảm ơn, không cảm ơn, 
không cảm ơn, không cảm ơn,  
and on… 

But trying to 
sell us 
something is 
constant. 
 
I only learn 
when I get home 
that I’ve been 
mispronouncing, 
“No,thank you” 
for 3 weeks. 



All Things Feet 

These are 
the shoes 
that men so 
passionately 
want to 
polish. 



Crocs! 
Made of boat shoe 
material, yet suck in 
the rain. 
 

I did buy little 
tenners after all. 



Hoàn Kiếm Lake 



 



 



 



 



 



Monument of King Lê Thái Tổ 



 





 



Walking 
Around 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



…spot the photographer… 

no privacy in homes… 



Second 
only to 
Pulpy 
Brand 



 



 



 



 



• How you tell 
if you are 
supposed to 
take your 
shoes off to 
enter a 
store. 

• Required = 
at least one 
knowing 
customer 
already 
inside… 

 



 



 



 



 



 

Tube Houses 



 



Bún Chả 
Red Arrow = Our Seat 



We have to be taught  
what to do… 



 

Evil Hot! 
(and I learn that Mike can 

eat these!) 

Bird Chilies 



Bar Betta 



 



I Can Speak A Little 
Viet! 

Tôi nói một chút tiếng Việt! 

(however, poqui-qui-quiiiii-to!) 

 

But everyone is blown away I 
can say anything at all! 

And sometimes they even 
understand me! 



Hảo + Thu / Thơ = “Bella” 

And everyone has a cell phone… 



Hao + Bella 
 



Pumpkin Soup 



Note: typical face mask on woman in conical hat… 



 

Mặc Cả 
(bargaining + a beer) 



Some  

Bad Ass 
Whiskey 

    . 
Proprietress enthuses: 
From Vietnam! 
 
Me:Is it good? 
 
Makes face: Nooooo! 
 
Me unsure if it’s just 
that she doesn’t like 
whiskey; pointing to 
Johnnie Walker : Is 
that good? 
 
Big grin: Yeah!!!! 

 



Water Puppet Theater 





We arrive 
an hour 
early, 

whereupon 
we discover 
our watches 
have been 
off for 3 
whole days! 



 



 



 



Chợ Đồng Xuân Market 

Photo By Juliana Ng from Singapore 



Trying to keep my camera safe, I end up 
flipping my make-up case out of my purse. 
But I find a pretty replacement at the 
market…front + back views…$6! 



 





 



Restaurants 
at the 
market… 



 



Dining in the Market 

 



Trying to 
figure 
out what 
to do… 



 



 

Studying the Natives! 

Andreas/Germany; Kirsten/Sweden 



Chả Cá 
Lã Vọng 



…tumeric was a surprise to me…but read on about the 
experience—we agreed… 



 



Things We Are Asked to 
Refrain From Doing on  

Our Way Home 



Vietnam Museum of 
Ethnology 

 
 

Photo by Rungbachduong from Vi 



Tribal 
costume 
copied on 

the 
street… 



Discovery! 

• On our way back from the 
museum, we discover we’ve seen 
hardly any of Hanoi! 

• Need to go back… 

• Also, took an excursion to 
Halong Bay—details in its own 
document, and… 



The Absolute Best Part of 
Halong Bay 



Neil + Hoa 



Hoa’s Beautiful 
Photographs 

They live in France… 



Eating at Little Hanoi! 



 



 





Cafeé 

NOLA 



…whereupon 
the gents 

walked into 
someone’s 

home! eek!... 

 

She was sitting there 
reading, and clearly was 

used to it… 
she directed us up to the 

roof! 

  



 



 



 



 



 

Sad Farewell 







Some Rogue Impressions  
So Far ~ Flotsam Stuff 

• Lot of smog 

• French-style air kissing; same-gender hand-holding typical for friends 

• Was forewarned about garbage, but not too bad! But bags come out at 
night and get added where else?—but to the impassable sidewalks… 

• Frequently hear flamenco music? 

• White skin is an obsession with some people who will bundle up even in 
the heat so as to not tan 

• Sellers can look frustrated if they think you’re not going to buy if they’ve 
tried hard (even if you’ve never expressed interested + said no all along!), 
but humor saves the day 

• Fun-flavored chips 

• Many people want to speak English to us—they tell us, they learn it “on 
the street.” 

• Smiling gets smiles back! 
 


