
 

 

 

 

2020 was the first year without any guests at all. It was time to introduce Lou to the water! He 

joined us at 4 months old when we picked him up in Wales, and he is every bit as much of a 

character as Tuck was. He was a funny puppy and he’s been making us laugh ever since. The island 

was peaceful, sleepy with few visitors, grumbling tavern-owners, no Turkish gulets anchored in the 

bays, a few old businesses had packed it in, a couple of new ones had opened. No Corona, masks 

obligatory inside.  But timeless as ever. It seemed a world away from the troubles of the winter. 

Time to recharge. Oh,… and paint anything that didn’t move…the kitchen, guest house, bed, desk, 

tables, cabinet…  
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My happy place…in the garden 

at the house on the hill. 

Order an ouzo and you get a whole 

plateful of mezes…olives, anchovies, 

salami, bread rusks at no extra charge. 

That’s Leros style! As our friend, Kim, 

would say…”Peanuts, go home!” 

 

Lou’s happy 

place…anywhere that’s 

cold and wet! 

 


