
Time 

They are still stubbornly sleeping out. All those midnight boobs. 
Unconcerned on one ear. In Praia da Oura eclipsed by an 
unrestrained full-bodied ocean coast. A new understanding on the 
internet. Nothing needed to do it. It can be done at any time. Not 
even costing an eurocent. Only some extra time.  

Enjoyable 
From Olhos de Água in about 45 minutes. Steadily ‘wogging’ to 
Albufeira. Of course, you can also take a taxi or bus. Not bad to 
arouse oneself. Conditional walking. A cross between walking and 
jogging. Start calmly, accelerate, then make pace. Useful to stay 
super fit and healthy.  



Good for digestion after a hearty breakfast. The road goes up, 
down and up again. Continue through. Noisy singing tyres pass. 
Too bad, no whisper asphalt. Occasionally it is quiet along the way. 
In the early spring or late fall fewer cars pass. Sometimes a serene 
calm prevails.  

As if traffic noise has been erased from the face of the earth. 
Suddenly whistling birds take over. Among the fragrant blend of 
eucalyptus and rosemary. Passing time in good company. You will 
not get them back.. minutes, seconds. After they have been used 
up. Every moment counts only once.  

Special 
Gone is over. No reuse, twice or more. Never forget it. Earth time is 
scarce, more precious than money. My thoughts took the wrong 
turn. A window opened in my mind.  Which made me look back to 
recently. I was unexpectedly surprised by it. Completely 
upset. As if the calamity reached me again.   

About a sudden death. From HJ, our son's friend. Exactly two days 
after homecoming from Lisbon. Enchanted and delighted about 
Portugal. Giving him an indelible impression. He hugged the 
thought. Of returning to this beautiful country. Ah, that HJ, like he 
was mocking life. The dream has escaped him. 

Bizarre 
Roughly ceased to exist. Only 51 years old.  Although declared 
healthy by his cardiologist. Affected like a lightning strike. With a 
disastrous heart failure. In short, don’t count the days, let the days 
count! Extraterrestrial nature violence. Sensational to see.  



The tormented ocean, helped by a strong autumn storm. Waves 
high up. Combed together in a powerful surf. Which splits up on a 
group of shrieking seagulls. 

Apartments and hotels. An attention-grabbing complex. Towering 
high above the surroundings. Like a stranded ocean steamer. A 
mega passenger boat. Like a whale on the dry.   
 

Amusement 
That kilometer-long street. Full of English pubs and cocktail bars. 
Discotheques, restaurants and souvenir shops. An eldorado in Praia 
da Oura for moths, pub tigers and party animals. Timesharing has 
still not died a silent death. Lively, despite all the negative publicity 
in the nineties. Raided during a feeling-good moment.  



While relaxing. Here on this inviting terrace. Full of happy people 
enjoying the autumn sun. Troubled by sales talks about an 
investment. To spend time in a holiday accommodation. But first 
become a member of the timeshare organization. Of course you 
also have to decide immediately. After all, the one-off offer. 

Only applies today. Brittania. Rule the waves! Britons never will be 
slaves. Working like a charm, because of the British enclave. Very 
happy with the Strip. The name is derived from the ubiquitous 
neon lighting. From another attraction of entertainment.That 
unsurpassed counterpart in Las Vegas. 



Alert 
Wakeful young British tourists seem on their qui-vive. Approached 
by two juvenile, dynamic types. To market part-time ownership. 
With questionnaires, lotteries and attractive offers. Oops, a 
strategic mistake. Because a bit further away is a huge billboard. 
"Off your money-wasting part-time ownership profitable?"  

By the way, promising cretology but untrue. Selling your time share 
again, forget it. A virtually hopeless mission. Bona fide brokers who 
trade timeshares can hardly be found. Horror stories enough about 
strongly rising commissions every year. In short, a financial 
nightmare. Writing off that investment is the very best.  

Because bought once remains bought. To get rid of it seems as 
good as impossible. As if the potential customers know all about it. 
Resolutely they play for time. Well done guys. Do not be chased by 
questionable sales principles. With that one leitmotif: time is 
money and money is time. 


