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When I was sent for a two days meeting toBudapest, I immediately decided to makebest possible use of the fringe hours ofthis business trip.
Working for a CO2 emission reductionproject, it goes without saying that I tookthe train for that 560 km trip. The actualsavings in travel time would have beenanyway neglectable when commutingto/from the airports is included. Thebenefit of that choice however was that Iarrived in the afternoon in the very centerof the city, and after having deposited myluggage I could immediately start my ex­cursion.
Time for photography on this trip totalledto approx. 8 hours, 6 of it spent on a longwalk through the city center of Budapest.As Hungary is a Catholic country, theshops were closed on this sunday after­noon and the streets quite empty, so theimpression that the facades and housesmade on me were even more powerful.
Hungary had been part of the EasternBloc after World War II, and so the oftensecessionist­style houses of the old Royal

and Imperial Danube Monarchy capitalare worn down in many places, but onlysometimes replaced by (not always) high­class units of the concrete­and­glass spe­cies. One of the main roads, Andrássy Út,sometimes titled the "Champs Elysées ofBudapest", is a striking mixture of themost splendiferous facades and extremelyexpensive international label outlets onthe one side and decaying walls, wherethe passers­by are protected from crumb­ling plaster with wooden galleries, on theother side. But change now happens at afast pace, and this face of Budapest willprobably have vanished the day aftertomorrow.
So my stroll through downtown Budapestwas shaped by those opposites and espe­cially that decay, but also by the knowled­ge of the diminuishing size of that windowof opportunity. I don't want to hide that itfell on fertile soil, as my brain, too, is, toquote Tyler Monson, "decidedly filledwith the melancholy of Northern Europe".
Bad Reichenhall, July 21st, 2010
Markus Spring
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Gellert Thermae
The Budapest thermal baths dateback to Roman times, when thecity wore the name 'Aquincum',already showing the importanceof water ­ aqua ­ in its name.
The Spa of the Hotel Gellert resi­des in a Secessionist­style buil­ding, and while the bassins arebrimming throughout the daywith tourists, the thermal bath,opening at 06:00 am, is visitedonly by a small number of localsthat early in the morning.
Making use of my own fringehours, I was lucky enough notonly to relax in a really quiet at­mosphere, but also to get someworthwile frames without bothe­ring fellow guests.
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This book was set with scribus­svn in Georgia Regular
on a Ubuntu linux machine.
All photographs were made with a Sony A700 and the
Zeiss 16­80mm lens.
The conversion of the raw files was done in bibble5,
additional corrections where necessary performed in
gimp.
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