
Gre
etings 

from: El Nido

Island Hopping | El Nido, Philippines



Kamusta from the Philippines! Kamusta from the Philippines! Kamusta from the Philippines! Kamusta from the Philippines! 

This week, I spent time in three major areas of the Philippines and unfortunately, still can't 
seem to spell it correctly on the first try (one L, 2 Ps, one N - how hard is it??). Manila is 
the worst city in the world for traffic. I'm not saying that, science is. And it definitely feels 
like it. But I still got the chance to get out and see the city (lots of city and malls), and just 
out of the city to Tagaytay. Unfortunately by the time we got up to Tagaytay, it was already 
dark, but the temperature was cooler and it was a nice escape from the city.

Then I went to Palawan, another island, housing the Underground River (one of the new 7 
wonders of the world and the largest navigable underground river) and El Nido. El Nido was 
an absolute WOW. You can take one of four day trips to island hop and it did not disappoint. 
On a small canoe, you head out amongst all of the beautiful, towering islands north of 
Palawan. It sounds pretty flash, but you get a whole day of island hopping, with lunch and 
transport, for about $20.

Then I headed off to Cebu, where I spent a relaxing few days. Most people who go to Cebu 
go to Oslob to spend time with the whale sharks. I had heard about it and thought it was 
really cool, to be that close to such massive animals (largest fish in the ocean - that we 
know of). But then my darn conscience got involved. I'm working on a separate post about 
this, but the quick summary is about asking questions. Be sure to read the card online to 
find my questions and the answers I found.

There was a typhoon on the way, so I didn't want to spend a bunch of time on buses to get 
to beaches that I couldn't swim in, so I experienced Cebu in the city. I went to an Irish pub 
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10/21/15 with a Welsh, a German and a South African to watch rugby. 
There's no punchline, it was just Saturday night. We also went out 
dancing with the locals, and paid a "foreigner" tax to get in. I don't 
love when foreigners are charged more, but I'm ok with a $2 cover to 
keep the place local. We also had a day at the mall. Now, that doesn't 
seem like a "travelly" thing to do. And I definitely wouldn't have if I was 
traveling for a week, or even a month. But when traveling for any longer, I 
think it's "ok" to hit the movies (I actually think it's "ok" to do whatever you 
want when you travel, it's your trip to design for yourself). Plus, in the 
Philippines, malls are part of the culture. So it wasn't retreating into a 
Western haven.

But it was definitely a grand decision rather than being outside in the hot city to 
stay in, play games in the arcade, eat lunch and hit the movies. 

Other bonus of the mall? I found a backpack slightly smaller than mine for a great 
price, so I've down-sized. I still feel like I have too much stuff, but when I get away 
from the water and drop things like my snorkel and mask, hopefully that feeling will 
get better. It's amazing how much you think you need, but hardly touch, even in 6 
months. How do I justify buying a new pack? Well, I've had the other one for over 10 
years (and actually didn't pay for it - I got it with rewards points) and breakfast in 
the Phils was about 35 cents each day, so it's all balance.

Paalam na!        Paalam na!        Paalam na!        Paalam na!        Lovingly, Jess


