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We arrived and we were all hungry, so we went to a restaurant in town. There is a river splitting up the town, and on the bridge there was the same lucky man that was in Prague. 
In the morning the waiter offered us coke, so most of us said yes, and he came out with some “local” coke called cockta which if your expecting normal coke is disgusting! We were next to the river and the owner of the hotel had some ducks, and there was one that was about twice the size of a normal duck and was jet black.
On the first day of training we noticed on the back of the Slovenians jacket’s was SLO-SKI, so we all laughed at that, until one guy turned round and said “I don’t care because we will still beat you” then they all laughed, because its true.
At the opening ceremony, my friend bought some popcorn, and on the way back there was some ice, and he fell, catapulting 5 litres of popcorn in the crowd, right in front of the Croatian team.
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