Fish Market

Every Sunday, from around 6 o’clock in the morning. That’s actually an impossible time for junk and fish sandwiches – or maybe not? Whatever the case, on many Sundays more than 100,000 people  stroll through Fish Market among the colorful booths where just about anything is sold that can be turned into money: from a live goat to an original Oriental rug (with genuine desert sand on it still), from Elvis LPs to grandpa’s dress-up coat. The Fish Market is unique in the whole world.

Its tradition extends back to the year 1703, when the fishermen were allowed, by “Order of the Magistrate,” to sell fresh fish also on Sundays, so that the commodity would not spoil. Today the main thing isn’t fish anymore, although it is certainly still sold fresh from the boat. But today the main thing is fun. At the Fish Market you meet the craziest sorts of folks: peddlers, genuine Hamburg eccentrics, Night People and day-dreamers.

And at 10am, when the last bananas are thrown out among whoever’s still there, the surrounding pubs fill up…

