
Ye olde travel presentation

Of three chaps:  

Ed, Rob, & Nate

To England & Scotland

June 17-25, 2003



Our adventure is almost a continuation of our 

Euro 2000 trip.  Here we are cruising up (or is 

it down) the River Rhine in Germany.  Wonder 

how many beers they’ve had since this 

picture was taken June 28, 2000.



Most of the planning of this trip occurred at these 

Austin, Texas establishments.  Rob & Ed began 

pouring over maps over Duckabish Amber’s April 

23, 2003 as documented on a NxNW beer coaster.  

When we had our general locale selected, all 

three of us met at BB’s to work out fine details.



Our first beer of the trip at ABIA mid 

afternoon June 17, 2003



Nate enjoys a 

not-so-fine 

dining 

experience 

with an airport 

hotdog and a 

good beer.



Our Austin to Chicago flight 

took off shortly after 4pm, 

and by 6:15 we were in the 

O’Hare airport looking for a 

beer.  We were successful 

in finding a pretty tasty 

local brew.

At 8:30 p.m. our 

Chicago to London 

wheels left the 

ground. Ed & I had 

bulkhead seats which 

were fairly 

comfortable.



We landed June 18, 2003 at 9:46 a.m. London 

time. Next it was to the express to downtown 

London.



Ed figured he 

better ask 

directions 

since when we 

tried to leave 

Heathrow, he 

almost bought 

a ticket out to 

the Gatwick 

airport.  Our 

next stop was 

the Paddington 

station.



Central tube line, District… what’s the difference?  

We ended up at the Dome pub next door to St. 

Paul’s Cathedral for beer and fish ‘n chips.



This is the DOME pub where we had lunch.  As 

luck would have it, we came out to tour the 

cathedral just as they were closing it for a 

private event.  We had no other option than to 

visit another nearby pub.



St. Paul’s 

Cathedral 

originated 

around 314 A.D. 

and progressed 

until the big fire 

of 1666.  The 

current cathedral 

was completed 

in 1710.



This place was pretty cool except for the fact they 

refused STERLING (English) travelers checks.  Had to 

find an American Express to cash them.



Tate Modern 

Art Gallery

Nate struck out on his own 

to see the Tate Gallery.  Ed 

& Rob walked across the 

River Thames on 

Blackfriar’s Bridge and 

back again… and maybe a 

pub or two in the mix.



They stopped at the 

“College of Arms” which 

we thought would be 

“firearms.”  Turned out to 

be coats of arms, family 

crests and the like.  Good 

thing we didn’t pay for 

this visit.



Just prior to meeting back up with Nate…



The ‘acts’ 

along the 

streets keep 

pedestrians 

entertained 

such as the 

juggler 

pictured 

here.



After meeting Nate at 

4:30 we went back to St. 

Paul’s for the 5 p.m. 

Evensong service.  This 

lasted about 20 minutes.  

Most of this service 

involved the organ and 

the beautiful choir from 

their boarding school, a 

tradition hundreds of 

years old.  The boy 

sopranos especially 

could sing the highest 

notes with such depth 

and clarity it would bring 

tears to your eyes.  



After this we hooked the tube back out to Paddington 

stop where we quickly found the St. David’s Hotel, 

16-20 Norfolk Court.  Frommer gave this place a good 

rating and called it economical, so that was good 

enough for us.  Owners George and Foula Neokledos 

were friendly and ready to suggest where to eat 

Greek food and how to get there.  Frommer goes on 

to say about the place: 

“Only a 2-minute walk from Paddington Station, these small, 

friendly hotels were built when Norfolk Square knew a grander 

age, attracting such Victorian luminaries as John Addington 

Symonds (1840-93), the scholar and author of the seven-volume 

The Renaissance in Italy. The bluebloods are long gone, but the 

area is still safe and recommendable.”

We had dinner at Sawyer’s pub:   chicken leek pie, 

then crashed out at 9:30 p.m.  The roses pictured are 

in St. Paul’s garden.



Day #3 technically, 6/19/03

After sleeping until after 

10 a.m. we got up and 

made our way back to tour 

SP cathedral.  We started 

in the crypt.  This plaque 

was on the wall, Nate 

asked me to take a 

picture of it, so I did.  We 

had to get to Stansted 

Airport by 5:55 to catch 

our flight to Glasgow.  

According to George & 

Foula it would be no 

problem.  WRONG.



We climbed to the 

top of SP dome for 

some spectacular 

views of downtown 

London. 590 steps 

by actual count.



Just next door to SP cathedral was the 

establishement pictured here.  They had a good 

sandwich menu and wine selection… duh.  The temp 

was mid 70’s or so, perfect… about like the lunch and 

wine.  We took our time figuring we had plenty of 

time to get to Stansted.



I dedicate 

this page to 

our wine 

connoisseur, 

Nathan T. 

Prater



OK, the Ball Brothers visit deserves one 

more shot.  It was a great experience.



We waited for an airbus and enjoyed 

a beer, not knowing that you had to 

buy a ticket in advance for the long 

ride to Stansted.  We had to haul 

butt via tube to the train station to 

get to Stansted.  To top it all off, the 

handy coupon George gave us for 

the airbus had expired.



We got to the 

train station in 

time to catch the 

1700 train to 

Stansted.  With a 

45 minute ride 

and a 17:55 

deadline to get 

our flight, time 

was dangerously 

tight.  We got to 

the ticket desk at 

17:55 on the dot.  

Only a matter of 

seconds would 

have cost us 

seeing Scotland 



We met a guy on the plane 

named Andy who offered 

to take us to the Glasgow 

train station from 

Prestwick.



Thanks to Andy for his 

“cab service” and for 

answering our tourist 

questions.

Glasgow at 10 p.m.  No 

joke, look at the clock



After the 45 minute 

train ride into 

Edinburgh we checked 

in to St. Christopher’s 

Hostel then went to 

find something to eat.  

This Italian place was 

open, but for only a 

short time more.  The 

guy recommended this 

ham & mushroom pasta 

dish.  Ed & I ate that, 

Nate had a specially 

prepared pizza.  This 

plus the beer pictured, 

he charged us each 15 

pounds ($22-23 

American dollars).  It 

was tasty, but not 

worth that kind of 

money.



This cleverly posed candid shot is of Ed coming out of 

the next bar we tried, The Malt Shovel, a few doors 

away from La Rusticana..



Next to the hostel, Belushi’s – translated, it means 

bad karaoke and home of the “Jagermamma,” 

Jagermeister shot dropped in a glass of Red Bull.



We went to room 404 at St. Christopher’s at 1 

a.m. and met our hostel mate – Jim, a middle-age 

guy from Tucson, AZ who was ending up a 4-

month tour.  Here Nate is opening the window 

from the top.



Day 4, June 20, 2003    

Got up 7:30 a.m. and went 

to the Edinburgh 

“McDonalds” for 

breakfast, the complete 

opposite of the meal we 

would have that evening.  

Edinburgh was a nice city.



The morning was 

spent at the awesome 

Edinburgh castle.



A panoramic view 

from atop the castle 

mountain.  Lots of 

history too.  We did 

the audio tour guide 

option and went at 

our own speed, 

which was on that 

day – slow.



What a spectacular the 

sight… The three 

handsome mates here 

of course… the view 

wasn’t bad either.  Cold 

and windy though.

We ate a soup 

lunch here – Lentil 

or potato & leek, 

before touring the 

city in the 

afternoon.



Nate took off for an art 

museum, Ed & I found an ATM 

machine, an internet café and 

took in the sights like this 

street musician.  We also found 

the Scottish Beer Festival.

Another worthy castle 

shot



We all met at the hostel at 5 p.m. before 

going to Martin’s for the fine dining 

experience Nate set up for us.  On the way 

we stopped at a couple of pubs like the one 

here.



A great 3-

hour eating 

experience 

was what we 

found at 

Martin’s.  We 

opted for the 

fixed menu 

de jour 

pictured 

here, plus 

some great 

wines and 

cheese.  

Martin signed 

our menus.  

We were 

hardly 

dressed for 

the 

experience, 

but, he 

served us 

anyway.



After dinner we walked the Royal Mile and hit a few 

more pubs before retiring to our room at 12:50 a.m.  

A repeat visit was made to the Malt Shovel where we 

watched some really wacky British comedy TV show.



Day 5, June 21, 2003  We 

got up at 7:30 a.m. to a 

cold, drizzly weather and 

said our farewells to St. 

Christopher’s.  Then went 

to Starbuck’s for 

breakfast, the internet 

café, bought our train 

ticket to Glasgow, and 

walked around some more.

Farewell ye 404



Near internet 

café 

Tough parking 

penalties

More 

Royal 

Mile

Back to Martins for a photo op



After an attempt at another good restaurant we ended up at this 

place on the right.  I had chicken pie, Nate, a sausage dish, and Ed 

had haggis(sheep intestine) and neeps & tatties (turnips & potatoes).  

Haggis tasted like liver to me.  The ticket below took us to Glasgow 

then to Prestwick airport.



More mediocre beer and bad karaoke singing in 

Glasgow



It took another 45 

minutes get to 

Prestwick airport 

where we had a 

beer or two 

waiting on our 

Ryan Air flight 

back to London.

Another goofy ‘roundabout’ at 

Prestwick Airport



We arrived in London at the Liverpool station tired of 

planes and trains.  Nate didn’t feel very well.  We 

walked around and took the train back to Paddington 

where we went to this Italian place near St. David’s 

Hotel where we started.  Finished up around 11 p.m. 

and crashed out at or before midnight.



Day 6, June 22, 2003  Slept in until about 10 a.m. 

grabbed breakfast of fruit and juice at the corner deli 

before heading out to the Imperial War Museum via 

Bakerloo line.



The Imperial 

War Museum



More 

Imperial 

War 

Museum



In addition to all the cool 

WWI & II war machinery 

and displays, there was a 

holocaust area that told 

the whole story in vivid 

pictures and stories.  This 

was unbelievable.

http://www.iwm.org.uk/lambeth/venue/index.htm
http://www.iwm.org.uk/lambeth/venue/index.htm


More London 

sights that 

afternoon.



Westminster Abbey organ recital 

5:45 p.m., 6/22/03



Following the 

organ recital, 

we stayed for 

the 5:30 evening 

service before 

Rob’s debut on 

the organ.



The Harrison & 

Harrison Organ at 

Westminster is 

something to see and 

hear… and play.  Built 

in 1937 and added to 

in 1982 and 1987



What a 

glorious 

experience 

it was to 

play this 

great 

instrument 

in such a 

fantastic 

acoustical 

space.



ROB  GERLACH       6/22/03



“Westminster Abbey the Tower Big Ben (the rosy red 

cheeks of the little children).”



After coming down from Cloud 9 and celebrating 

with a beer at Dickens, we ate this great Indian 

meal next to a couple of ladies from California.  

Cobra beer was good.

For dessert we had a 

luke-warm beer from the 

convenience store next 

door before hittin the hay.



Day 7 June 23, 2003  7 a.m. 

wake-up call got us going to 

a hotel breakfast then to the 

Waterloo station to catch 

the Britrail to Salisbury.  

Signal malfunctions delayed 

all train travel in and around 

London.



We had to transfer to 

another train which was 

cancelled, but another 

came along shortly.  Due 

to the delays, this train 

was packed.  Nate got a 

seat near the rear.→

← Ed & Rob on the other 

hand got crammed in this 

little compartment 

outside “mission control” 

with these jovial folks.  

When the train would 

stop, water would run in 

on us from the ceiling.



Salisbury was a beautiful 

little village, quiet & 

comfortable.



Our ultimate goal 

was the English-

Gothic Salisbury 

Cathedral built 

between 1220 and 

1260.  Spire & 

buttresses were 

added in the 14thc



We arrived at 1 p.m., just 

in time for an informal 

choir concert by the 

Stanford University 

Chorale



Rob wailed away 

at the 1877 

Willis organ as 

Ed & Nate 

waited patiently.



Impressive organ 

façade



Having missed lunch, we 

were tired and in need of 

some “fuel” before our 

next adventure.  Good 

pub grub was found here 

at the Kingshead Inn.  Our 

train back to London 

headed out at 4:15 p.m.



A typical 

flower box on 

a street 

corner in 

Salisbury.



Once back in London 

we headed down to 

Picadilly Circus 

where we thought we 

might catch a concert 

at St. Martin’s in the 

Field, known for its 

huge concert series.  

No concert going on, 

so we attempted a 

beer in St. Martins’ 

crypt.  No beer in the 

crypt.  Just when we 

thought our luck was 

about to run out…

St. Martin’s in 

the Field



… it did.  Just across the street from St. Martins was this quaint little 

place.  Quite thirsty by now, we rushed in to the bar for what was 

actually some of the better beer of the trip.  After a couple of keen 

observations on our part, we realized this was not your ordinary pub.  

One review found on the web after the visit said, “not the place to pick 

up chicks…”  We exited quickly without even finishing our beers.



Better times lay ahead 

at Duke of Argyll and 

Queenshead, though 

we had our doubts 

going into the latter.  

What visit 

to London 

would be 

complete 

without a 

picture of 

the Lord 

Nelson 

statue at 

Trafalgar 

Square.



This took us to about 8 p.m. when 

we headed back to the room, 

regrouped, and struck out for a 

Greek restaurant George 

suggested.  After that we 

checked email at a nearby 

internet café, then back to the 

room by 11:30.



Day 8 June 24, 2003  Nate 

decided he had enough of 

us and would strike out on 

his own today in quest for 

some Cuban cigars.  Rob & 

Ed returned to the Imperial 

War Museum.  Rob left 

there around 11:30am for 

the self-guided tour of 

Westminster Abbey.  He & 

Ed met up again at 1:30 

and went across the street 

for lunch at the Methodist 

church.  At the end of Rob’s 

Westminster tour they shut 

down the Abbey for a visit 

by Russian President Putin.  

Security, media, everybody 

was there.  



This “tube musician” was right up Rob 

& Ed’s alley, being the fine 

accordionists they are…



Ed & Rob’s pilgrimage, being good “Beatle-boomers”

Ed 

was 

here

Rob 

was 

here



Rob pays solemn 

homage to the 

Beatles Abbey 

Road Album



Abbey Road is a busy 

street… Ed takes his life in 

his own hands for a picture



Abbey Road 

Studios and 

ye olde 

Beatles 

souvenir 

shoppe



The whole “St. 

John Wood” 

area was pretty 

up-scale.  An 

after-Beatle 

beer



It was beautiful in this area, and the temperature 

was just about perfect again.  Ed & Rob met back 

with Nate at the room around 6 p.m.



From our hotel 

you’ve got a Greek 

place on the far left, 

Italian, then 

Sawyers where we 

ate the first night.



Our next beer was at 

the Dickens pub just 

around the corner 

from our hotel.  Ed 

stayed for sausage & 

mash, Nate headed to 

San Marco for more 

Italian, and Rob went 

to the Greek place, but 

when he found nothing 

appealing on the 

menu, he joined Nate 

at San Marco.  We 

were tired, sad the trip 

was winding down but 

anxious to see wives 

& families too.



Our ceremonious 

final pint of the 

trip, topped off 

with Nate’s 

Cuban cigar



So we close this trip

with one final shot of 

the Paddington station 

entrance as taken 

early, June 25, 2003 

while enroute home 

via Gatwick, DFW, then 

ABIA.  Many thanks to 

our wives: Kathryn, 

Mary Kay, and Joan; 

and especially to Ed & 

Mary Kay whose 

frequent flyer miles 

made this trip 

possible!   Rob



WAIT!  Like a good Beethoven sonata, there has to be 

a coda!  Just one more slide with the dependable 

Arial Black, 24-point font.  Next adventure, you ask?  

Probably domestic, though overseas discussions 

have leaned toward Czech Republic, Prague, and 

Budapest.

Where did the guys go next.  Just a day or two after 

arriving back in Austin, Ed & Mary Kay went on a 

cruise in Florida, Rob & Joan to San Diego, and Nate 

& Kathryn to Houston.

Adios


