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THREE WEEKS IN BERLIN, 19 July – 9 August, 2002

Almost a year ago we were contacted on the Internet about a possible home exchange in Berlin.  This might be interesting since part of my family originally came from Germany about 150 years ago.  

My wife, Carol, and I had done home swaps in the past so we considered it, our house in San Antonio for three weeks in an apartment in the Charlottenburg section of Berlin.  This time we included car swaps along with the house after consulting with our insurance companies.  Over the year about 30 e-mails were exchanged and arrangements were made.  We settled on the period 19 July 02 to return on 9 August 02.   

On the Internet we booked two e-tickets for economy class seats on American Airlines from San Antonio to Dallas to Zurich to Berlin.  Departure time for AA1651 was noon Friday 19 July arriving about 10 AM Saturday morning in Berlin on Swiss Crossair flight AAA 6226.

We arrived at the airport Friday two hours early as recommended.  We were checked in and headed to the gate in thirty minutes.  I have one artificial hip and Carol has two.  She got stopped for a pat down inspection but I did not.  You never can tell about the check-in and security.  Lunch in the terminal was a sorry chilidog and a Coke for $5.00.

The plane flew from San Antonio to Dallas where we changed planes, then to Chicago, up Lake Michigan to Sault Ste. Marie.  We continued northeast over miles of Ontario forest to near Rupert House on James Bay.  More forest with a few small towns rushed under the wings as we crossed Quebec to Cape Chidley on the south side of the Hudson’s Straight.  

The sun slowly faded to night and a quarter moon reflected off a quiet sea between ice flows as we crossed the Davis Strait.  We found land south of Godthaab, Greenland.  As we flew eastward across southern Greenland the ice cap glowed in the moonlight and reflected starlight.  Ice flows sailed south beneath us as we crossed the Denmark Strait.  More headed southeast riding the Gulf Stream south of Iceland.  

In the early morning dark we turned to the southeast towards Ireland and London.  Clouds hid everything to the English Channel.  The sun rose at 30,000 feet as we passed north of Paris.  Brown and green fields and fog filled river valleys were still in shadow.  The towns were not lit like American towns.  

Several hot air balloons shining in the morning sun greeted us as we approached Zurich.  I can imagine the cool and quiet and the unobstructed view with only the occasional quiet roar of the butane burner and muted waking up sounds from the world below.  The approach to Zurich took us down and over neat pastures, fields and tree plantations and past a castle sitting on a hilltop.  

The plane was a Boeing 767 and much noisier the comparable Airbus and MD80.  The American Airline was bragging about the extended seating room but the seats were less sturdy and some kids sitting behind me were wrestling in their seats and kept kicking the seat even after the stewardess explained to them that this was annoying.

It was early Saturday morning.  The airfield was a blanket of wildflowers through which paraded several large black rooks.  During the hour in the international area in Zurich we exchanged some dollars for euros before loading onto a purple bus for transportation to our new Swiss Crossair plane, an Avro RJ100.  We flew north over scattered clouds, farms and scattered wooded valleys to Berlin’s Tegel International Airport.  Poppies and yellow Crucifers covered the airfield and one hooded crow watched as we taxied past.  It was about 1000.

We passed through immigration quickly.  I loaded our bags on a cart and we went out to find a taxi.  I got the impression the taxi driver thought he was working beneath his status. It appeared that I interrupted his reading by asking if he was available.  He opened the trunk from the drivers seat and sat there like he thought I was going to load my own bags.  He reluctantly got out and helped.  He looked at the address.  He apparently did not know Berlin well and got out his map book, which he looked at several times during the trip.  Since there was no parking available he stopped in the street and unloaded the bags in the street not even on the curb much less at the door.  His fare was 25% higher than the return fare when we left.  I’m happy to say most people were not like this.

I rang the buzzer for Mr. Smith.  He came down and let us into the building and the apartment and even helped with the bags.  Mr. Smith was from England but had lived in Berlin for 30 years.  He was very helpful during our stay.

Mr. Smith suggested that if we wanted any groceries we should go quickly since the stores closed at 1400 on Saturday.   Most stores were closed on Sunday and open from 1000 - 2000 week days.  Bakeries could open for two hours on Sunday morning.

It was a two-block walk to the local market.  Temperature was about 70F and overcast.  Sidewalks were about two meters wide made of porous paver blocks.  There was about a meter of 6-8 cm square granite blocks along the building foundations and street edges apparently for easy access to buried utilities.  Many sidewalks had a red lane designated as a bicycle lane.

Street trees were planted in wells near the street including London Plane trees and Gingkoes.  The tree wells also supported ryegrass, foxtail, and other annual grasses, goosefoot, annual nettle, Sheppard’s purse, dandelion, wild lettuce, wild pinks and other annual plants of disturbed areas.  There was also a lot of dog poop.

The Alti market covered about 3000 sq feet with little selection.  Maybe it was late Saturday before closing for the weekend.  All products were displayed in the carton they were received in.  We took their last liter of irradiated milk in an unrefridgerated cardboard carton, a loaf of bread, sandwich meat, and a six-pack of Coke Light as they call diet drinks.  Good thing we did not buy much since the stores do not provide bags.  Apparently everyone has his or her own cloth grocery bags or cart.  I put our stuff in an empty carton and we headed home.

About 1800 we went out for supper.  About a block away we stopped at the Dalmatia.  I had a naturschnitzel with a Jenner beer.  Carol had Vienerschnitzel and Light Coke.  Some restaurant bills contained the tip while others did not.  Some even had prices in marks and euros.  We provided a tip and they responded with a shot of brandy.

The apartment was on the third floor.  The elevator said it was on the second since the ground floors in Germany do not count.  There were three bedrooms, two baths, kitchen, living room, dining room and a balcony.  The building may have survived WWII with 12-foot ceilings with medallions and ceiling fans.  There had been several upgrades since the 1950s.  There were no closets except in the utility room but there were bookshelves and built-in drawers in the master bedroom and cabinets installed in the kitchen.  The beds had feather bed covers.  Public radio was available along with one channel of German TV.  The windows were partially open with no screens and very few insects.  Hardwood floors meant no shoes inside to keep from damaging the wood.

Sunday morning began to get light about 0500.  We finally got up about 0800 and walked half a block to a local bakery for rolls and returned for breakfast.  

About noon we drove to the Schloss Charlottenburg palace museum. We parked just as it began to sprinkle.  We passed through a tall iron gate and across the ten-acre cobblestone courtyard as the storm progressed   We took refuge in the gift shop for about 20 minutes while wind blew, lightning lit the sky, and heavy rain beat on the courtyard and the huge bronze baroque equestrian statue of Friedrich I.  The rain slacked and we went to the entrance, bought a tour ticket and waited.

The tour was in German but we were given a four-page summary of the tour.  This gets frustrating to hear the guide talk for ten minutes on a short English paragraph.  

Sophie Charlotte built the Schloss in 1701.  She was the wife of Friedrich I, the self-designated first king in Prussia (his father was king of Prussia).  It began as a summer cottage and grew.  The rooms are large, high and ornate.  The palace was damaged during WWII but has been restored where they had good records or photographs.  There are about sixty acres of gardens.  Friedrich almost bankrupted the country with his spending.

The tour of the Schloss finished about 1630.  It was still raining so we decided to tour the grounds on a later date and return home.  We found a parking place two blocks away and walked home in a drizzle.

The rain stopped and we went to supper about 1900.  I had fish with two beers, a Berliner and a Sion.  Carol had rump roast and a Light Coke.  Each of my beers cost less than the Coke.           

On Monday morning we set out to use the subway or U-Bahn.  Between experiences on other systems, our 40-year old college German and a dictionary we got tickets, got them validated.  The ticket is 2.10 EUR each and good for two hours all the modes of transportation - underground, surface rail (S-Bahn), bus or tram.   At the rate of 4.2 EUR a day each we decided to buy 30 day passes for 56 EUR each.

One of the first things we did was to find a bank that changed money.  Not all banks were authorized or did not want to bother changing money.  Those that did charged 2 percent.  The cambio at the Zoo station charged 3 percent.  

We found our way to the Kurfurstendamm or Ku’damm.  It is about 4km long and was old West Berlin’s high end shopping area with hotels, restaurants, theatres, Versace, Rosenthal, Miesen, etc.   We looked a lot checking the German fashion scene in the windows and comparing prices.  I saw and bought unique glass tea pot and two cups and saucers.

One thing I noticed was that all the young ladies, even those with backpacks, were wearing the appropriate underwear and shaved their legs They were all wearing modish clothes and a number had tattoos.  This was opposed to 45 years ago when hairy appendages were in.   

We checked on a tour of Berlin.  They asked 48 euros each so we declined.  We also looked into day tours around Berlin.  They were not available or too expensive.

Lunch was about 1500 in a nice Chinese restaurant.

That evening I called the three numbers listed for Lahser in the phone book.  One was disconnected.  One could not speak English.  The third one spoke English well but knew little about the Lahser family.  She was a Lahser and said her husband adopted the name. 

The evening was cool so I turned on the heat.  Nothing happened.  The heat automatically went off when the temperature was above 17ºC (64ºF).  It came on a little later when it got cooler.  

Tuesday morning I did some laundry and put it in the dryer.  An hour later it was still wet so I hung it on the drying rack.  Much better.  I am spoiled with our large capacity washer and dryer but I always liked air-dried clothing.  

We were getting ready to go out for the day and I could not find my leather hat.  We looked all over and asked the restaurant and bank we had been in the previous day but no luck.  Darn.  I had worn it several years and it was just getting broken in.  Never did find it.

We took the U-Bahn to the big station near the zoo and change to the S-Bahn to the Freidrichstrasse station intending to see several of the landmarks like the Brandenburg gate and Check point Charlie.  We walked two blocks to Unter den Linden that is the main street in old Berlin.  The name of the western end beyond the Brandenburg Gate was changed to Strasse des 17 Juni in memory of the massacre of workers in East Berlin in 1956 protesting the Communist program of more work and less pay.  

We walked west a really long block towards the Brandenburger Tor or gate.  The boulevard was lined with Linden trees and inhabited with fiberglass bears painted in by artists and a few portable snack shops that sold drinks and snack food.  

The street numbers were strange going consecutively up one side of the street and continued in the opposite direction on the other side instead odd and even numbers but this arrangement was not consistent across town.  Its not as bad as some Japanese streets where buildings were numbered in the order they were built.  

The gate was visible from about half a mile.  As we neared the gate we could see it was covered with a large tarp painted to look like the gate while the gate was under repair.  I went on and took some pictures while Carol rested.  

The Hotel Aldon sits near the gate in old East Berlin.  It was built in 1907 and survived WWI and WWII.  It had been temporary home for Greta Garbo and Marlene Dietrich and other important people.  It was been rebuilt and reopened in 1997 as one of the leading hotels with rooms starting about $200 a night.  President Bush stayed there a couple weeks previous to our visit.  A brand new Starbucks was located across the street.

We walked back and stopped for a Coke Light and a beer at an outside café and headed back to the S-Bahn.  

The theatre district is near the train station.  Walls and utility poles were covered with theatre bills.  Some of the posters were stacked to a quarter inch thick.  

Under the tracks are a couple blocks of antique shops and restaurants.  We had lunch about 1400.  I had spinach quiche with a Lowenbrau and a plum dumpling for desert. 

A new Australian ice cream outlet was being built across from the S-Bahn station.  Wonder how this is different from regular ice cream.  

On Wednesday we went back to the Freidrichstrasse area to shop antiques.  A number of shops were huddled together for two blocks under the train tracks.  Like in San Antonio many of the dealers ignored potential customers.  I have never understood why you would get into the sales environment if you did not want to sell or did not like people.  One dealer was too busy on bookwork to answer questions.  A couple others were on the phone while potential customers wandered in and out.  It would be terrible if they actually had to try to sell, to know their merchandise, to interact with people.

Several shops were helpful.  One had an art deco alabaster statue signed by Caasmann and several paintings of interest.  Another represented an artist group with some really nice work.  One shop had some Hautzenrueter figures and a piece of Murano glass about a foot square and three inches thick with fish inside.  Another shop had some African art as well as some art deco brass figures.   One shop had replica art deco lamps. 

We took the train to the Savignyplatz area with more antique shops.  One shop was African art with neck rings, staffs, masks, and some religious fetishes.  One fetish had a small blue bottle for holy water and was only the second of its type I have seen.  She made annual shopping trips.  Her prices were pretty good by US standards.

 Another shop had art deco/art Nuevo pieces with fancy prices - coffee tables, wall hangings and lamps.  They may have been original but there are so many copies available it’s hard to tell originals.  

A third shop has several pieces of Murano including an ugly signed vase.  He also had other glass and two Hautzenrueter figures and pre-WWII signs and artifacts. 

A fourth shop had premium furniture but was so crowded you could not get around.  One item was a pitcher and 8 glasses circa 1900 of faceted crystal with gold trim, possibly Baccarat, for 500 Euros.

Back home we went out for supper and groceries.  I had herring with sour cream, onions and dill pickles and a Schultheiss beer.  

The supermarket was neighborhood size.  It had two floors with an escalator for the shopping carts.  We bought three bags full and hauled them three blocks.  Guess I’ve been spoiled by driving several miles for a loaf of bread or a truckload and finding acres of parking.

Thursday morning we went to the Neue Nationalgalerie or New National Gallery.  The gallery was a modern structure in the Teagardens and featured modern art at this time.  The gallery was designed by Ludwig Mies van der Rohe and built between 1961 and 1968.  The ground floor is glass and steel with the main painting galleries underground.  Outdoor sculptures decorated the surrounding plaza and outdoor garden.  There were some French impressionists but the major artists were 20th century German.  Max Beckman, Edvard Munch, Picasso, Klee, Nay, Wol.  There were new experimental exhibits using TV and multimedia.  

We tried to find the Gemaldegalerie or Picture Gallery but could not locate it.  I found that it was part of another museum complex and we had walked past.  

We waited by the Philharmonie and caught the bus back to the zoo station.  It was about 1400 so we had lunch at Joe’s.  I had bratwurst with kraut and mashed potatoes and a Diesel (beer and Coke).  

The zoo and aquarium were handy.  The zoo was is the oldest in Europe opening in 1844.  It has the most species on display, about 1200, of any zoo in the world.  The entrance is Elefantentor or elephant gate of an oriental arch mounted on two kneeling life-size elephants.  We never did get around to seeing the zoo.

It was sprinkling so we went to the aquarium.  The exhibits were outstanding with sparkling water treated with 21st century technology.  Hard and soft corals and even jellyfish.  Tropical freshwater and reef fish.  Iguanas and alligators.  They advertised an insect exhibit but I missed it.

The sidewalks leading back to the train station was crowded with racks of memorabilia and lots of young people hanging out.  Shops of posters and tourist junk lined the walk.  McDonalds, Kentucky Fried Chicken, and curry dogs were available for the hungry or bored.

Across the street were the Kaiser Wilhelm Gedachtniskirche with its war damaged bell tower and the Europa Center.  We stopped by for a look.

Friday.   Every morning it began to get light about 0430.  The sun waited for a more reasonable hour to rise at about 0600.  It was usually overcast getting good light about 0700.  So far it had been sunny for an hour or so a day.

We caught the S-Bahn to Alexanderplatz.  This was one of the centers of social life in old Berlin.  It was named after Russian Czar Alexander I, who visited Berlin in 1805.  At that time it was outside of Berlin and was used as parade ground an markets.  In the 20th century it was the center of East Berlin and the German Democratic Republic (GDR) with the Rotes Rathaus (Red House) and Marx and Lenin Square.  

One of the outstanding features is the Fernsehturm, a 1,100-foot TV tower with an observation deck and restaurant at the 610-foot level.   The viewing radius is about 20 miles.  It was designed by Henselmann and built by an architectural collective from 1965-69.  The GDR used this for a TV tower and observation tower to keep an eye on West Berlin.  We waited in line almost an hour for the 60 second ride to the observation deck.  The weather was OK for viewing.

Back at ground level I made a wrong turn and we started off in the wrong direction.  A street map at the bus stop showed I was 180 degrees off and we got back on course.  Beyond the remaining walls of a Franciscan monastery built in 1249 and near the mint is the oldest pub in Europe, Zur Lenzten Instanz.  It began in 1289 and has been in continuous operation.  We finally found it and had lunch there.  The pub had been visited by Napoleon.

On the way back to the bus we passed the Rotes Rathaus that had been the East Berlin city hall.  It was named for the red bricks.  It was built between 1861-69 and is in Neo-Renaissance style.  It comes with a 74-meter clock tower.  It is now Berlin’s principle town hall where the Governing Mayor and city Senate meet.  

On the backside of the plaza was flohmarkt (flea market) near the Neptunbrunnen (fountain).  I bought two jackets and fanny packs and Carol bought a jacket.  We crossed by the fountain on the west side of the TV tower.  The Gothic Marienkirche (St Mary’s church) is the second oldest church after the Nikolaikirche.  It was built in 1270 and burned in 1380.  It was covered with scaffolding for new restorations.  

We stopped for a Coke and a beer and caught the train back to the Zoo.  We were home by 1700.

The trains and busses were remarkable clean in spite of occasional riders who smoked or ate.  The other riders looked at them but said nothing.  I suppose one of the rare ticket checkers would have done something but we only saw one person checking tickets in the whole three weeks.

Saturday morning looked like a good day to go to Potsdam, Spandau or the Tiergarten.  We chose Potsdam and never did get to the others.  We caught the S-Bahn and rode the 15 miles to the Bahnhof Potsdam Stadt (station).

Potsdam has a lot to see and would make a good weeks visit.  There are boat rides on Templiner See and other lakes to visit.  There is the Filmmuseum built in1675 as an orangery and stable and the Museum Wasserpumpwerk.  Nikolaikirche (St. Nicholas) is modeled after St Paul’s Cathedral in London an several other historic churches.  There are three gates:  Brandenburger Tor built in 1770 modeled on the Roman triumphal arch; the Jagertor (Hunter’s gate) in Tuscan style built in 1733; and, Nauener Tor in Gothic style also built in 1733.  The “Tall Stables”, partially restored, was the stable and exercise area for the “Tall Guards”, all near seven feet tall that guarded Fredrick Wilhelm I called the “Soldier King”.

We had lunch on the palace grounds at Sanssouci, residence of Fredrick the Great and walked over to the Schloss Sanssouci.   This park consists of several palaces and other buildings on 260 hectares (about 600 acres) of manicured grounds and gardens.  

Tickets were purchased for the tour, another tour in German with English subtitles.  The tour would not leave for over two hours.  We went out and looked over the Lustgarten (vineyard terraces) and fountain and noticed the Bildergallerie, specifically built as an art gallery for the royal painting collection in 1755-63.  It is the oldest art gallery in Germany.  We went through this collection of Flemish an Italian baroque along with several Rubens and van Dycks in huge ornate rococo frame.  There were also some French art and statues.  My main comment is that the windows should be shaded to protect the paintings and to get the glare of the pictures so you can see them.

We walked down to the fountain and Carol decided to rest.  I took off alone for an hour.  I walked through the Marley (Mule) Garten and Chinesisches Haus ( a Chinese teahouse  built 1754-57 with life-sized gilded statues), through the Rehgarten to the Neues Palais (built by Fredrick the Great 1763-69 after the Seven Years’ War), By the Botanischer Garten to the Orangerie, past the windmill and back to the Lustgarten.  The Marley Garten is a collection of 18th Century buildings that serve as staff quarters and offices near the mausoleum of Kaiser Fredrich III.  There was a tour of the teahouse but I was charging onwards.  The Botanical Gardens were out of season.   I did see a Blackbird, an all black member of the Robin family.  The Orangerie Palais was built in 1851-60 hold tropical plants over the winter.  The Neuekammern was built as a mirror image to the art gallery as an orangerie in 1747 but renovated in 1771-75 as luxury apartments and a ballroom.  The mill and the Schlangentor (Snake Arch) are located near the entrance to the Schloss.

We returned to the entrance to the Schloss in time for the tour.   Our German hosts pushed and bullied their way in like there was some kind of contest.  Once everyone was inside we all slipped heavy carpet slippers over our shoes to keep from scratching the highly polished floors.  Good idea.  Our English guide described an hour’s tour in three pages.  The Marble Hall had a gold inlaid ceiling and marble statues, the reception hall contained family portraits, and the vestibule had real Corinthian marble columns weighing 6000 kilos each.  The library and study contained the royal flute and where Fredrick played flute concerts.  Four bedrooms:  Voltaire’s room where Voltaire may never have stayed and three other unique rooms.  All had what looked like 14-foot ceilings with elaborate decorations, individual floor treatments, paintings and statues, access to the outside, and sleeping compartments set into the back wall.  There did not appear to be a dining room or separate sanitary facilities.

I bought a picture book of Potsdam and the palaces.  We walked to the bus stop and headed back to Berlin.  We stopped near the Zoo station for supper at Joes sitting outside under cottonwoods and with hanging pots of bougainvillea.  I had goulash that tasted good but slept badly.

Each of the U-Bahn stations was individually decorated like the London tube stations.  Ernst-Rueterplatz was done in blue tile.  Deustche Opera was white tile.  Bismarkstrasse station was white panels.  Sophia-Charlotte Platz was white brick with large tile pictures.  Savigntyplatz was open and had one wall covered with metal impressionist pictures.  Our metro stations all look pretty much the same from Washington to San Francisco.

Sunday morning was overcast.  We took the U-Bahn and S-Bahn to Tiergarten station to visit the Berliner Trodelmarkt (flea market) on Strasse des 17 Juni.  It was a collection of semi-permanent stalls occupied by vendors on weekends.  Prices were high and these vendors did not bargain.  There were lots of items but many of them were damaged.  There was a lot of Baltic amber for sale both mounted and raw.   A couple stalls had military memorabilia and uniform parts.  There were several stalls of African and oriental art and several stalls that sold paintings.  I bought a chunk of the Berlin wall.  

Monday morning we took the U-Bahn to Stadtmitte station to find the English Book store and visit Check Point Charlie.  We got off the train and walked several blocks to the address of the bookstore and found it had moved.  We walked two more blocks to Check Point Charlie museum. 

We approached the museum from the East German side.  A large picture of an American soldier and a sign saying we were entering the American zone sat atop a sandbagged glass enclosure that represented the checkpoint.  This was not in the authentic historic location but was more convenient for traffic. All of the Berlin Wall was gone.  The only remaining East German watch tower, an historic structure, had been demolished one night in 2001 to make way for a new building.  

The museum was a private corporation.  It was well done with numerous artifacts and interpretive displays.  We spent a couple hours going through the displays and the children’s art display and bought several books and post cards and the compulsory T-shirts on the way out.  The only part of the Wall still standing and the museum called the Topography of Terror were a couple blocks away and we did not see them this trip.

Across the street we visited another book store and had lunch at the Check Point Charlie Café (lamb chops and a Beck dark beer cost only 17 Euros)

About an hour before sundown I was sitting out on our deck listening to the street sound and watching the clouds turn pink.  Swifts were flitting through the sky.  No bats were seen.  The pink mare’s tail clouds predicted a weather change.

Tuesday morning was cool and damp.  We decided to go to Museumsinsel (Museum Island).  This had been a Prussian military strong point in the middle of the Spree River.  I got disoriented and we wound up at the planetarium.  We caught a bus to the Schlossplatz.  

The Neues Museum (natural history museum) was not open.  We walked past the Lustgarten that had been used as a parade ground, and past the Berlin Cathedral to the Altenationalgalerie (Old National Gallery).  This collection of paintings and sculpture was mostly 19th century works such as van Gogh, Manet, Monet, and Cézanne and many German artists.

Our next stop was the Pergamonmuseum (Pergamon Museum).  We passed another museum under restoration and down a long covered wooden construction walk to the entrance stairs.  Several vendors were selling Russian military hats and such.  The museum was constructed between 1911 and 1930 and has been restored.  The access is up wide steps and across a large plaza used for rock concerts and other entertainment.  The plaza contains several statues and an outdoor snack bar.  The building is a representation of the museum’s prize possession, the Pergamon altar.  

The main exhibit hall contains the Pergamon altar.  The altar was constructed at what is now Bergama, Turkey, circa 180-160 BC.  It was discovered in 1865 and excavated in 1878.  The altar and the temple frieze were disassembled and shipped to Berlin where it was reassembled.

Other exhibits include a market gate from Mellitus and numerous Greek and Roman statues and artifacts.

We walked back to the train station stopping at an Italian restaurant for calzones and to look at antique shops.  One last stop was at the new Australian ice cream shop for fantastic fresh ice cream.

We decided to go up to the Baltic on Wednesday. We went out for some groceries to take along.  We stopped for supper and I had goulash with lots of fresh paprika that caused weird dreams and bad sleeping.  The grocery shopping was easier this time since we took our own cloth shopping bags. 

It dawned overcast Wednesday.  I had the car loaded and a potential route laid out by 0745.  We did not know where we were much of the time but I kept heading generally northwest.  I finally stopped at a gas station to ask directions but was told by the clerk she did not know where they were in American.  She called a boy of high school age that spoke English and we finally worked out where we were and how to get to the road north.  He explained they did not drive and were not well acquainted with the roads outside of their neighborhood.  

We finally found the four-lane divided highway 113 going north and drove a couple miles to Highway 96 heading for Griefswald. 

Highway 96 had two lanes ten feet wide with no shoulder and trees planted next to the blacktop on both sides.  We passed through patches of Birch and Fir trees and wheat and canola fields and small country towns.  Practically no birds were seen except an occasional magpie.  We passed from the state of Brandenburg to the state of Mecklenburg Vorpommern.  

Griefswald was an industrial town.  Nokia had a factory.  The Max Plank Institute occupied a large industrial park.  Lots of blocks of apartment buildings.  We stopped for lunch at a Chinese buffet and headed for Wolgast.

Athough there are towns along the Baltic seeing the Baltic is like trying to see the Atlantic in Florida.  The roads are inland.  We drove through several villages on the coast with narrow streets with no stopping or parking signs and no place with even a view of the Baltic.  Most of the villages had no public eating facilities and these that did had no parking for the pub or restaurant.  We finally arrived at Wolgast without seeing the water.  

From Wolgast we drove another 30 km on Usedom Island along wooded roads to Peenemünde.  This was where my great uncle August had worked with Werner von Brund on the WWII rocket program.  The facility power plant and some of the grounds had been turned into a museum.  I talked to the director but there was no record of a Lahser in his files.  The museum had static displays of the rockets and a number of Russian aircraft.  Most of the old barracks had become apartments and the port was a tourist center with hotels and a tour boat.  The village of Karlshagen, 7 km south of Peenemünde was where the staff had lived in case the Peenemünde was bombed. 

We started back to Wolgast about 1600 intending to stay the night.  There were a number of roads and foot trails leading to the beaches with toll parking along the road all filled up with a huge crowd of automobiles.  It took over two hours to make what had taken 30 minutes on the way out.  Cyclists on the bicycle path were passing everyone.  We arrived at the lift bridge just as the bridge was opening which took another 20 minutes.  

There were no rooms available so we headed towards Rugen Island through scattered woods, villages and grain fields.  Both Greifswald and Stralsund were crowded and dusk was on us.  We drove 80 miles south to Klatzow just north of Neubrandenburg where we found a nice pension (bed and breakfast).  

On the drive to Klatzow after sunset I saw a small flocks of Spotless Starlings (Sternus unicolor), several Swifts, one Common or Mew Gull (Larus canus), a Hobby (Falco subbuteo), A Kestrel, Montegu’s Harrier, several Rooks and Magpies stalking around cut fields and a Least Bittern heading for its rookery.  

The Klatzowerberg Rastställe and Pension had several rooms and a nice restaurant and bar.  The rate was 30 Euros an night with breakfast.  My supper was a pork chop with red cabbage, a nice light Steiger ale and a dark Schwartzer beer.

The window was open for the night.  There were no lights in sight.  Several kids were playing in the pool until late.  

Thursday morning came with a cow mooing and a train passing in the distance.  The wheat had been cut and the large garden of fruit trees was full of fruit.  

Several magpies and a group of female Spotless Starlings fed in the pre-sunrise dawn.  A horse and colt and several sheep grazed quietly.

We had set 0900 for breakfast and it was ready when we arrived – a BIG breakfast.  Bread and rolls, several kinds of jelly, a tub of butter, a boiled egg each, a plate of sliced ham and sausages, juice, tea, - enough for twice as many.  

By 1000 we were loaded and on the road.  We decided to go to the former Prussian port of Stettin currently called Szczecin, Poland, on the Oder River.  This was the port from which my great grandfather was supposed to have sailed to America around 1840.  

The weather was overcast in the 70s as we drove south through Neubrandenburg to highway L33.  We passed through several villages and fields of wind generators to highway B104.  Wind was plentiful.  I noticed several tower designs and the generators shoed marks of several manufacturers.  

Both roads were narrow two-lane with no shoulder and trees or ditches along the road.  The gently rolling hills were oriented north-and-south indicating a long glacial history.  Additional proof was occasional prairie potholes (but no waterfowl) and a few large granite boulders indicating relic moraines.

Some of the homes were modern complete with lawn and flower gardens.  Some of the villages had what looked like dorms.  The few downtown areas were unexciting with no parking or inviting shopping areas.

We were surprised to find fields of corn. It may still be considered animal food and unfit for humans.  Anyway, the corn was about ready to pick and tractors pulling large trailers loaded with corn and hay held up traffic for miles.  We passed another 20 villages at 5-10 km intervals all the way to the Polish border.  I liked the name of one village, Carlslust.  Sounds may wild but it only translates to Carl’s or Charles’ garden.

Crossing the border was unexciting.  They looked at our passports and waved us through.  

A couple miles inside Poland was located a large flea market.  Permanent stalls covered almost 10 acres with parking for maybe 500 cars and busses.  We wandered the aisles for half an hour finding cheap new clothing, sporting goods, shoes, farm products and toys but nothing we really wanted.

We drove another 30 km into downtown Szczecin and began looking for a hotel.  The first one we stopped at was equivalent to a Motel 6 for 130 euros a night.  If did not look worthy of the price so we continued further into town where we found the Raddison and the Orbis.  Both were 90 euros a night and both were five star rated.  We checked in the Orbis. 

This is a European hotel chain apparently built in conjunction with their casino.  We got a nice room on the third floor with CNN on TV.  The parking garage was at the Raddison.  It charged 5 euros and the attendants were dressed in coat and tie.  

We asked for directions to any antique shops or art galleries.  We were directed to a shop about four blocks from the hotel.  Carol decided she needed to have her hair done so I checked out the gift shops and sat at the bar and had a local beer, Okocim.  I also made reservations for a guided tour the next morning.

We walked over just before quitting time and found a small shop with 19th and 20th centaury paintings, a few art porcelains and tools and a few pieces of furniture.  We bought several hand colored prints including one from Berlin.  The evening rush was on as we walked back to the hotel.  

Supper was in the hotel restaurant.  Carol had pork steak and I had fish stew with another Okocim and a shot of a local licorice aperitif.   We skipped the hotel’s casino. 

I was awake about 0400 Friday morning.  The city was dark with only a few streetlights and an occasional lighted window.  Landscape lighting and security lights in office buildings were missing.  As the sky began to look like dawn the few gulls in the air out numbered the people on the streets.  

About 0600 I went for a walk down to the Oder to walk where my great grandfather may have walked.  I walked south on Matejki Street past a small red and white trailer-looking fruit and coffee stand that was just opening. Three blocks along was the Brama Krolewska, a Baroque gateway that was part of the old Prussian fortifications.  It now houses a café.   I crossed the Polsklego with its trolley stop and its flower shops and coffee shops not yet open.  I could see a ships mast mounted in the median.  This was a maritime memorial from the m/s “Kapitan Maciejewcz” and constructed on the site of the former city theatre destroyed in WWII.   Just east of this was Gothic 15th century St. Peter’s and Paul’s Church.  Across from the church was a row of 15th century Gothic houses built to house the faculty of St. Mary’s Convent.  

I crossed the street and continued south towards the antique store we had visited.  It was located across from St Mary’s school built on the site of St. Mary’s Convent.  There were two other antique stores with notes they were closed for the holidays.  Across the street was the location of the Palace of the Prussian Regimental Commander and the birthplace of Sofia Augusta Frederika von Anhalt in 1729.  She became the Empress Catherine the Great of Russia.

Another block further sat the Bazylika or St. James’s Archicathedral, a 14th century Gothic church.  It was destroyed in WWII but has been rebuilt.    We went inside later to look at the church and Diocese museum.  There were memorials to a German priest in Auschwitz who volunteered to die to save several Poles with families and young Poles that were massacred killed by the Russians.  Behind the church is the 15th century Gothic Curate’s house.  Across the plaza is Plaza Orla Bialego or horse market with an 18th century Baroque Statue of the Goddess Flora and the Eagle Fountain erected in 1732.

I crossed the footbridge across Karo Wyszynskiego Street to the old barracks built in 1818 near the “Schneckentor” or city gate and the old city wall and back across the street to see the Manzel Fountain designed in 1898.  It had a bronze statue of Sedina, the guardian of the City that was melted down in WWII.  Across Nowa Street sits the Neo-Gothic Ratusz Nowy or New Town Hall built in 1875-79.  I walked through the park with its large Linden trees to the Post Office No. 2 was built in 1872 and has always been a post office.

Crossing Kolumba Street I walked along the Oder for a couple blocks to the Dworzec Glowny PKP or railway station originally built in 1843 then north along Mala Boulevard past the Brama Portowa or Harbor House Gate.  This Baroque city gate was built between 1724-40.  

It was near 0700 and people were beginning to populate the street.  The streets were clean.  No homeless.  No doorways with empty bottles and urine odor.  At least I saw none.  At Plac Zolnierza I turned into Wyzwolenia Street and stopped for pastries and hot chocolate.  At Plac Bodla I turned towards the hotel east on Pilsudskiego to Matejki.  

CNN news was on in the room as we ate pastries and juice.  We rounded up most of the stuff in anticipation of a 1300 checkout and went down to meet out guide at 0900.  

Our guide was a woman of about 40 years who spoke fluent English.  She had been raised in the US but had been in Poland for about 20 years.  I went to get the car and returned to pick them up.  The guide navigated well.  Our first stop was near the antique shop we had visited.  The shop was closed, as were the adjacent shops.  We walked over to the cathedral and took the interior tour.  We visited several other antique shops and art galleries and returned to the hotel at noon.  

We packed up and checked out.  The hotel gave us directions for getting on the road to Berlin.  We naturally got lost but I headed south by west and finally found the main highway and followed the signs to the border. 

The country was open once we left town.  Gray skies and occasional showers.  On Highway 2 there was nothing but farmland until we arrived in Kolbaskowo and the border.  We intended to stop for lunch but there was no place.  We easily found the access to E28 or Autobahn 11 and headed south towards Berlin.  A few signs for small towns.  Fields of grain.  A few patches of woods, as we got closer to Berlin.  We tried one of the villages and found nothing open except a gas station.  

From all that I had heard I expected the Autobahn to be different from what we found.  This part of the Autobahn resembled the old interstate highway system back in the 1950s.  It was a divided highway of cement slabs sometimes covered in asphalt.  About a third of the 100+ miles was one-lane traffic due to road repairs.  Speed limit was 120km or about 80.  There was little difference in speed since both lanes were full cars, trucks and campers all flying along.  

About 1600 I thought we were headed the wrong way and found we were on the E55 headed west around the north side of Berlin.  I saw a sign for the Tegel airport and we were home by 1700.

We unloaded the car and went to a Bavarian restaurant.  I had rabbit and a beer and a shot of brandy.

On Saturday morning we decided to make a hotel reservation at the Novotel Berlin Airport since our flight was at 0700.  I called and got the reservation.   We eventually cancelled this and ordered a cab for a 0400 pickup.

It was raining at sunup.  It was cool 72ºF and breezy.  People were walking around wearing coats and sweaters in the street and carrying umbrellas.

Berlin Rain

A cool wet morning in August

In Berlin

Rain falling slowly straight down

A gray day

In August

In Berlin

Jackets and coats

In August

In the rain 

In Berlin
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The rain stopped but it was cool and overcast as we wandered through the flomarkt again.  Still no bargains.  We took the train to Fredricstrasse station and the antique shops.  We went through the shops once more and bought the Caasmann statue circa 1900.  It is an art Nuevo 42 cm alabaster on a marble stand signed by the artist.  Caasmann was a designer for Rosenthall in the early 20th century.

A new Australian Ice Cream shop had just opened across from the train station.  Their mango ice cream was outstanding.  

We took the statue home and went back out to the Kurfurstendamm for more looking.  On the way back we found an African art shop and a nice pottery.  The pottery style was much like Harding Black in San Antonio.  We bought several pieces and the airline managed to crush a cup and bowl and break some pieces of the Berlin Wall.

Carol wanted to have supper at the observation deck on the Funkturm (radio tower).  This tower called the “Langer Lulatsch (Beanpole) was opened in 1926 and survived WWII.  Instead of calling we walked several blocks to the general area of the tower and the Kongresshalle ICC part of the trade fair ground.  We could not find access to the radio tower and museum.   On the way back we took another possible route and found the entrance with a sign indicating it was closed for repairs.  

We stopped at the bus station to see if they would change dollars for Euros.  No such luck.  

About another block sat the Alsatian restaurant about a block from home.  Schnitzel and beer!

 Sunday morning began with bad sleeping due to onions and paprika.  Must be getting old.  We puttered around and went to the Zoo station to change money and have lunch.  The vendors for a 9 km walking tour were getting ready to go so I signed on and Carol went shopping.

 We gathered in front of McDonalds and walked past the zoo.  The guide took us into Tiergarten and through the woods.  Trails were full of walkers, joggers and bikers.  Ponds were into the ground water showing a shallow water table.  A bridge took us over the Landwehranal and into Lichtensteinallee.  Numerous large picnic grounds were filled with groups playing soccer and cooking.  

Berlin Trees

Berlin was originally called the bog.

It is now a city of parks and trees

with the Rivers Spree and Havel

carrying off the ground water.

In 1944 the Third Reich 

would not let the people leave Berlin

to keep up appearances.

In the record cold winter of 1945  

the Tiergarten and City were stripped of wood for heat.

Conquering foresters replanted Berlin

With fast-growing alien species

This infrastructure is 50 years old 

The trees are overage

but not being replaced.

It is disappointing to see 

only a few species of trees

and those not native.

carl03Aug02  

We arrived at the traffic circle at the Siegessäule or Victory Column.  A system of tunnels led under the Grosser Stern to the 67 m monument.  It was originally built on Konigsplatz in 1873 as a memorial to Prussia’s war victories and the founding on the first Reich in 1871.  Hitler moved it to its present location in 1938 as coming one step closer to France.  The friezes around the base disappeared after WWII but were returned by France in 1989 from their resting place in the Louver.  The monument was in the British sector after the war but the French wanted to demolish it.  Britain, who had no great love for France, said “No”, that it was a historical monument.

We descended the tunnel stairs and came out on Spreeweg then turned into Kastenien Allee.  This tree-lined street led to Haus der Kulturen der Welt an John Foster Dulles Allee.  The House of International Culture is also called Kongresshalle or Congress Hall and nicknamed the “Schwangere Auster” (Pregnant Oyster).  It is a unique structure with an 18 m suspended arched roof of reinforced concrete.  It does kind of look like an open seashell.  It was built and given to Germany by the US in 1957 and is used for conventions, plays, and other large cultural presentations.  It has a large pond with a huge bronze statue and a memorial tower.

We continued east on Scheidenhannstrasse to the Reichstag.  The Reichstag was erected between 1884 and 1894 by Kaiser Wilhelm II.  It is a large gray building in the Italian High Renaissance style.  On 9 November 1918, Philipp Scheidemann proclaimed the German republic from one of the windows.  On 27 February, 1933, the Reichstag was gutted by fire and Hitler began his rise to power.  The building was not restored and was finally demolished.  Restoration began in 1970 and the building was used by the West German parliament.  After reunification the building was enlarged and completed in 1999 when the new Reichstag was dedicated and used as the home of the new government.  The new building has a glass dome over the plenary hall with a spiral staircase that is a big tourist attraction.

We passed the Reichstag and went to the Brandenburger Tor or Brandenburg gate.  This was one of the gates between East and West Germany.  Strasse de 17 Juni ends and Unter dem Linden begins.  Carl Gotthard Langhans built it in 1788-91 based on propylaea on the Acropolis with six Doric columns topped by a quadriga, the four-horse chariot of the goddess Victory.  The quadriga was originally designed by Johann Gottfried Schadow as the goddess of peace Eirene.  After Napoleon defeated Prussia he took the statue to Paris.  It came back to Berlin when Germany defeated France in WWI when it became Victory.  

The gate was covered by tarps and scaffolding for repair.  We walked through the gat into Pariser Platz with the Hotel Aldon and other new buildings.  We passed a display of fiberglass bears to the site of Hitler’s bunker.  The Third Reich headquarters building had been made of red granite but the Russians totally destroyed it without knowing the Hitler had a three story bunker buried beneath it.

We came south on Mauerstrasse to the only Nazi building still in use.  This was the former Air Force headquarters.  Behind the building the street had been the no-man’s-land on the East side of the Berlin Wall.  The only remaining part of the wall still standing is here.  

Below the Wall in what had been basements located in the West has been built a museum called the Topography of Terror. We did not have time to visit it during the walk and I did not make it back before we left Berlin.

The Berlin Wall

The wall did not extend to the moon

Nor last a hundred years

It was only ten feet high

With a sewer pipe and barbed wire on top

After only 28 long years

And before the third generation wall as built

It failed

 And fell 

And was disposed of as rubble

Along with the GDR.
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The next stop was Check Point Charlie.  This was discussed and we went up Freirichstrasse a block to a 15-minute break at Schlotzskys with free restrooms.  Besides their sandwiches and fountain drinks they had pastry and bottled drinks.  

We left on the last part of the walk heading to the Gendarmenmarkt. on Beherenstrasse a block south of Unter dem Linden.  This is an 18th century square containing the Schauspeilhaus or theatre built by Schinkel in 1818.  It was destroyed but rebuilt and reopended in 1984.  On either end of the square are mirror churches.  The Französische Kirche (French Church) and the Deutscher Kirche (German Church) or also call Dom (Cathedral). Both were built in 1701 and both have domed towers built by Gontard.  

We crossed to the Kommode (Universitatsbibliotek).  This open plaza, Bebelplatz, was the site of three book burnings, the most recent prior to WWII.  It is across the street from Humboldt University whose professors took part in the burning. This is an open square with a glass window in the center that looks down into a room with empty bookshelves.  This site had been slated to become a parking area but public protests prevented this.  One lone protestor still protests something – just anything – daily.

We continue east on Unter dem Linden across the bridge to Museuminel (Museum Island) past the natural history museum and the national cathedral.  We passed the abandoned former headquarters of the GDR.  We crossed the Spree again into Nikolaiviertel with statues to Marks and Lenin. Here the walk ended.  I was happy to quit since I had developed a couple blisters.

Across from the park was the Rotes Rathaus, the big red sandstone old city hall.  Past this were Alexanderplatz, the fountains, TV tower, and the train station.  I caught the train and was home by 1900.

Monday dawned cool and rainy.  About 1000 we caught the train for Potsdamerplatz and the largest shopping mall in Berlin.  It is three floors and covers about a block.  It contains a lot mostly US and European franchises like Footlocker.  We returned home about 1500 in a slow cool rain.

Tuesday was overcast but no rain.  About 1000 we went to see the Picasso Museum located near the Charlottenburg Palace.  We took the U-Bahn to the Sophie-Charlotte-Platz station and walked about three blocks along a tree-lined street of apartment complexes.  We arrived at the museum across the street from the Egyptian museum and spent two hours looking at over 100 Picasso paintings, sketches, and statues and many paintings and other works by Klee, Bucher, Braque, Cézanne, and Matisse.  This is the private collection of Heinz Berggruen, an art dealer and collector.

We went next door to the Bröhan-Museum of industrial arts.  The displays were of furniture, glass, pottery, textiles and art in styles of Art Deco, Art Nouveau and Functionalism (1889-1939).  Furniture by Hector Guimard, Jacques Emile Ruhlmann, and van de Velde.  Pottery and porcelain by KPM and Meissen and from Copenhagen, Stockholm and other studios and factories.   Paintings by Karl Hagemeister, Willy Jaeckel, Leistikow.  Silver and pewter.  Glass by Tiffany, Baccarat, Böhmen, Moser, and Sohne.  Really impressive.

We walked back and stopped for lunch and sat outside under a grape arbor.  I had squid and a beer mixed with lemonade and another mixed with cranberry.   I will stick to straight beer.  

We got back to our U-Bahn station and decided to look at a gallery that had been closed every time we had passed.  The owner was an old man (81) thinning his private collection.  He had worked as a stockbroker in New York before returning to Berlin.

Wednesday was overcast but dry.  We explored the Zoo station area.  We visited the Kaiser-Wilhelm-Gedächtniskirche.  This was a private church as can bee seen from the statues and portraits of knights and armor instead of saints.  The church was replaced with a new modern structure but the original bell tower was left as a memorial.   

We went up the Tauentzienstrasse to the Breitscheidplatz and the Europa Center with the Mercedes emblem on top.  The sculpture “Berlin” stands in the median of the boulevard.  This building was mainly office space for like the Berlin Tourist Information Office and the Berliner Multivision offices.  There are three floors of shops, twenty restaurants, and a nightclub.  This was a major attraction when it opened in 1965.  One restaurant, Tiffany’s Terrassencafe, has a water garden of large metal water lilies and flowing water.  One feature is the “Clock of Flowing Time”.

In the Breitscheidplatz sits the sculpture called the Weltkugel brunnen (World Globe Fountain).  This had been dubbed “Wasserklops” (Water Meatball).

About a bloc further is the shopping center called the Ka-De-We for Kaufhaus des Westens.  This is a great crowded store with both cheap and first class items.  It has an entire floor of food, snack bars and a large formal restaurant.  We could not get into the restaurant but we had hot chocolate and cake. 

We left the Ka-De-We and went to the subway station in Wittenbergplatz where Kurfürstendamm begins.  We returned to Joe’s Restaurant for lunch about 1400.  I had Eisbein (pig’s knuckle) and a Diesel (Coke and beer).   We did not go to the Sex Museum, which was one of the most visited museums in Germany and we did not go to the zoo.

Thursday was a nice day.  There was still much to see like the parks at Spandau and the Olympic Stadium.  We decided to go to the new Jewish Museum.  We took the U-Bahn to Stadtmitte then to the Hallesches Tor station. It is a block off Friedrichstrasse on Lindenstrasse.  

The museum has collections and archives with research and teaching facilities and includes the Rafael Roth Learning Center and the Leo Baeck Institute.  The design was by Daniel Libeskind as an open Star of David.  It is constructed of stainless steel with 1005 windows of different sizes and shapes.   Entrance is through the Kollegienhaus, which contains the gift shop and a kosher lunchroom.  The museum is partially underground down a long ramp or by elevator.  Branching halls go up and down with exhibits.  The main hall is the Axis of Continuity.  The Axis of Exile contains displays of personal stories of refugees and their escapes.  It leads upwards towards the surface and the Garden of Exile with a maze of elevated planters containing willow oak trees.  The Axis of the Holocaust contains personal displays of holocaust victims and ends in the Holocaust Tower, a bare, unheated tower several stories up to a single narrow slit of light and outside sounds.  There is a chamber of displays and computers.

We returned home in mid afternoon to pack and clean up.  Everything fit except the statue, which I carried all the way to San Antonio.

Friday came early.  We were up at 0300 and were transferring the bags down stairs when Mr. Smith and the taxi both arrived promptly at 0400.  We left the keys and the remainder of our transportation passes with Mr. Smith and headed for the airport.

Another bit of miscommunication – the airline said to be there two hours early (0500) but airport did not even open until 0600.  When they finally opened we checked in and went through security in about 15 minutes.

The flight to Zurich jumped off the ground into the clouds and stayed there until we hit the ground.  The shuttle bus took us back to the terminal in a drizzle.  We found our plane and settled down for a really long day of flying.

I woke up south of Iceland and could see little white ice flows speckling the blue of the Gulf Stream.  Numerous large bergs crowded the Greenland coast north of the coastal village of Timmiarmuit.  

We crossed a melting Greenland ice cap.  The track approached the west coast of Greenland south of the big marshes north east of Nuuk near where the Davis Strait empties the Baffin Bay into the Labrador Sea. 

I could see several contrails to the north where other planes had flown.  I had not realized the atmosphere would be saturated or that there was that much traffic up north but all the flights to or from Europe fly this “Great Circle” route. 

Numerous ice flows were visible in the Labrador Sea until we crossed over Resolution Island.  There was less ice as we flew west through Hudson Strait.  A collection of buildings was visible on the south of Baffin Island possibly Iqaluit.

We crossed Fox Channel and south of Southampton Island and turned south along the western edge of Hudson Bay crossing into Canada near the Winisk, Ontario.  We flew over mainly woods to Thunder Bay the across Wisconsin to Dallas.  We change planes in Dallas and were home in San Antonio before dark.

Another great home exchange completed.  Where to next! 

Postscript.  On returning home and after writing up my notes and processing my pictures I wrote a letter to the mayor of Berlin discussing the need for an urban forestry plan and tree replacement program to increase biodiversity and to replace many of the trees reaching senility.  I never received a reply.

Birds and Mammals of Berlin (18 July – 9 Aug 02)

Ciconiiformes – Herons and allies

Ixobrychus minutus

Little Bittern

Baltic 

Falconiformes – Birds of Prey

Circus pygargus

Montagu’s Harrier
Baltic

Falco subbuteo

Hobby


Baltic

Falco tinnunculus

Kestrel

Baltic

Lariformes – Gulls and Terns

Larus canus


Common Gull
Baltic coast

Columbiformes – Pigeons and Doves

Columba palumbus

Wood Pigeon
Potsdam

Apodiformes - Swifts

Apus apus


Swift


Berlin, Baltic, Scezecin

Passerines - Passerines

Corvus corone cornix
Hooded Crow
Tegel, Tiergarten, Potsdam








Baltic

Corvus frugilegus

Rook


Tegel, Baltic

Passer domesticus

House sparrow
Berlin

Passer mantanus

Tree sparrow

Tiergarten

Pica pica


Magpie

Tiergarten, Klatzow

Sternus vulgarus

Starling (f)

Baltic

Turdus merula

Blackbird

Potsdaml

Mammals

Otter



Roadkill

Porcupine


Roadkill

Vegetation of Berlin (18 July – 9 Aug 02)

During WWII much of the native vegetation was destroyed.  Trees that made it through the war were cut for firewood during the severe winter of 1944-45.  Many trees were planted resulting in a single size class and limited species.  Many of the plants are introduced and prefer disturbed grounds.  The species seen are listed below.

Pinaceae (Pine Family)

Pinus sylvestris


Scots Pine

Baltic

Ginkoaceae 

Ginko biloba



Ginko


street tree

Gramineae (Grasses)






Annual Ryegrass
tree wells






Foxtail

tree well

Juglandaceae (Walnut Family)

Juglans regia



Walnut
Tiergarten

Fagacece (Beech Family)

Betula pendulata


Silver Birch

Baltic

Quercus rubra


Red oak

Tiergarten

Ulmaceae (Elm Family)

Ulmus minor



Small-leaved Elm
Street tree

Urticaceae (Nettle Family)






Urtica dioica



nettle


Fence line

Polygonaceae (Dock Family)
Reynoutria japonica


Japanese Knotweed Fence line

R. sacnalinensis


Giant Knotweed
Fence line

Rumex acetosa


Common Sorrel
Fence Line

Chenopodaceae (Goosefoot Family)

Chenopodium bonus-henricus
Good King Henry
Tree wells

C. rubrum



Red Goosefoot
Fence line

Caryophyllaceae (Pink Family)

Dianthus plumaris


Wild Pink

Tree wells

Papaveraceae (Poppy Family)

Papaver rhoedus  


Common Poppy 
Zurich, Tegel

Brassicaceae/Cruciferae (Mustard Family)

Brassica rappa





tree wells

Capsella bursa-pastrois

Sheppard’s Purse
Tree wells

Platanaceae  (Plane Family)

Platanus hybrida


London Plane tree
Street tree

Rosaceae (Rose Family)

Crategus monogyna

Hawthorn

Street tree

Leguminose (Bean Family)

Trifolium repen


White Clover

tree wells

Simaroubaceae (Quiassia Family)

Ailanthus altissima


Tree of Heaven
Street tree

Aceraceae (Maple Family)

Acer opolus



Italian Maple

Street tree

Tiliaceae (Lime Family)

Tilia cordata



Lime Tree

Street tree

Oleaceae (Olive Family)

Fraxinus excelsior


Ash


Tiergarten

Scrophulariaceae (Figwort Family)

Verbascum thapus


Great Mullein
Roadside

Labiate (Mint Family)

Glechoma hederacea

Ground Ivy

Lawns

Bignoniaceae 

Catalpa speciosa


Northern Catalpa
backyard

Plantaginaceae

Plantago major


Dooryard Plantain
roadside

Compositae (Daisy Family)

Achillea millefolium


Yarrow

Road side

Mycelis muralis


Wall Lettuce

Tree wells

Taraxacum vulgaris


Dandelion

Tree wells
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