
 

 
OUR CENTURIES AGO, WHEN RUSSIA’S TSARS SET  
out to dazzle the world with their showcase 
capital, they spared no expense. And the marble-
and-gold grandeur of St Petersburg must’ve been 
a sight for sore eyes. But, today, this famous city 

of five million leaves travellers confused. In parts, you see, 
this famous Baltic port looks worn-out and run-down.  

  That’s hardly surprising, however, when we consider 
its long history of violent uprisings, bloody overthrows, and 
a truly horrific 900-day siege by the Nazis – who looted its 
art treasures and shot or 
starved one million of its 
residents. But when the 
carnage was finally over, 
those brave Leningradites set 
to and rebuilt the heart of 
their magnetic city.  

  Day One of our last 
visit began at the multi-
coloured, onion-domed 
Church of Our Saviour on the 
Spilled Blood. (It earned this 
morbid name by being 
erected on the site where 
Czar Alexander II was 
assassinated).  

  We then headed 
south of the city to 
Catherine’s Palace, built by 
Peter the Great (the Bronze 
Horseman) for his beloved 
wife. We oohed and aahed at 
the blue-white-&-gold 
exterior … stood open-

mouthed in the opulent, multi-mirrored Grand Ballroom … 
and gazed speechless at the glorious Amber Room, gutted 
by those damned Nazis, but meticulously reconstructed.  

  Day Two saw us following our young Russian guides 
through St Petersburg’s vast Hermitage. It’s one of the 
oldest and largest art museums in the world, with three 
million items from every big-name artist, displayed in what 
was once the Winter Palace – a 1000-room residence of 
the Tsars, with a truly glorious marble staircase. We’re 
usually poor company in art galleries. Give us 15 minutes 

and we’re looking for the 
coffee shop. But we were 
spellbound, no kidding, in the 
Hermitage – for two and a 
half eye-popping hours!  

  Next up, we drove 
through the countryside to 
the spectacular gardens of 
Peterhof – ruined in WW2 
but brilliantly restored. The 
Grand Cascade and Samson’s 
Fountain is an amazing bit of 
1730’s engineering, shooting 
a 20-metre-high vertical jet 
of water into the air without 
the aid of pumps! 

  We had time for one 
last treat: an evening of 
Russian folksongs and lively 
Cossack dancing. But there’s 
so much more we didn’t have 
time for. Which leaves us 
with only one alternative: 
we’ll just have to go back! 

SCANDINAVIA – RUSSIA – NORWEGIAN FJORDS 

T HIS MAGICAL CRUISE-HOLIDAY ABOARD THE FABULOUS FIVE-STAR KONINGSDAM IS HAPPENING IN MAY/JUNE  
2018. For 14 pampered days we’ll explore historic capitals & seaports, Czarist palaces & treasures, Viking museums, 
& medieval towns. Then, for those who are keen, we’ll enjoy an extra 7 days cruising Norway’s gorgeous fjords.   

           If you’re a fun-loving Mad Midlifer, we’d love you to join us. But you need to hurry!  
             Email midlifemadness@travelmanagers.co.nz today – or phone

                     Dianne 0508 323 333 toll-free … 


