
Ed & Rob’s 2010 

European Adventure  

June 28 – July 9, 

2010



Many beer 

soirées at Opal 

Divine’s took 

place to 

carefully hone 

the itinerary. 

Mostly beer, but 

the occasional 

night-cap too 

i.e. Grand 

Marnier.  This 

photo is artistry 

at its best.



Europe 2010 Rob & Ed

June 28 Monday Mode/Trans Duration To do Meal/Beer $ Gas $ Accomodations Sleep Cost Daily Total

Leave 7:40 a.m. Fly

June 29 Tuesday Mode/Trans Duration To do Meal/Beer $ Gas $ Accomodations Sleep Cost Daily Total

Arrive Zurich 7:25 a.m. Fly

Zurich > Lichtenstein Car 1.5 hours

Lichtenstein Car 3-5 hours

Lichtenstein > Rhupolding Car 3.5 hours

Stay in Ruhpolding Eat/Drink $50 Hotel Diana $110

June 30 Wednesday Mode/Trans Duration To do Meal/Beer $ Gas $ Accomodations Sleep Cost Daily Total

Ruhpolding > Nuremburg Car 1.5 hours Zeppelin Field  $30

Stay in Furth Hotel Green Place 100

July 1 Thursday Mode/Trans Duration To do Meal/Beer $ Gas $ Accomodations Sleep Cost Daily Total

Furth>Passau Car 1.5 hrs organ concert

Passau>Bratislava Car 3.5 hrs old town

July 2 Friday Mode/Trans Duration To do Meal/Beer $ Gas $ Accomodations Sleep Cost Daily Total

Bratislava>Krackow Car 5 hrs Auschwitz

July 3 Saturday Mode/Trans Duration To do Meal/Beer $ Gas $ Accomodations Sleep Cost Daily Total

Krackow>Budapest Car 6 hrs

Ed created this chart to help plan 

itinerary and budget for the trip.



Date: 09 JUL 10 - FRIDAY 

Flight : American Airlines 45 BOEING 767 300

Departure: PARIS DE GAULLE 11:05 AM AEROGARE 2 TERMINAL A 8HR 15MIN

Arrival: NEW YORK JFK 1:20 PM TERMINAL 8 REF: KICODK NON-STOP

Name: GERLACH/ROBIN SEAT 24J ECONOMY MULTI MEALS

Date: 09 JUL 10 - FRIDAY 

Flight : American Airlines 785 MD-80

Departure: NEW YORK LGA 6:30 PM CENTRAL TERMINAL 4HR 0MIN

Arrival: DALLAS FT WORTH 9:30 PM NON-STOP

Name: GERLACH/ROBIN SEAT 18B ECONOMY FOOD FOR PURCHASE

Date: 09 JUL 10 - FRIDAY 

Flight : American Airlines 417 MD-80

Departure: DALLAS FT WORTH 10:10 PM 0HR 55MIN

Arrival: AUSTIN 11:05 PM NON-STOP

Name: GERLACH/ROBIN SEAT 25B ECONOMY

American Airlines sent us notification of time 

changes in March.



These appear to be the options:

Train - $139 per person

This is new info. I misread the information when we were at Opals the other night

Zurich HB>Paris Est (Gare du Nord, Est, Gare Lyon….several train stations. Est is the 

eastern most)

7:02>11:34 a.m.

Air Berlin: $174 per person

Zurich>Dusseldorf>Paris:

Zurich>Dusseldorf 10:45-12:05

3 hours between trains

Dusseldorf>Paris 3:00-4:20

Air France: $317 per person

Non-stop to CDGaulle

9:55-11:20 a.m.

Easyjet : $125 per person

Zurich>London Lutton>Paris

Zurich>London Lutton 9:50-10:40

4.5 hours between flights

London Lutton>Paris CDGaulle

3:10-5:30

One thing we had to decide was how to get from 

Zurich to Paris for the return flight.  Ed did some in-

depth sleuthing and reported the following:

We chose this



And so it came to pass…. After 

months of planning… travel buds Ed 

& Rob (young and robust at 54) 

embark on their most ambitious trip 

to date.  This itinerary is not for the 

faint of heart or the low in 

testosterone. In fact, no one over 25 

should attempt this kind of schedule 

unless you are a well-seasoned 

traveler. Viewers of this production 

may be advised to only view and 

process a few slides at a time to 

avoid exhaustion.



Day #1: June 28, 2010. We made it from Austin to 

Dallas to Reagan-DC for lunch and first beer of the 

trip.



Weather delays, aborted 

takeoff’s, etc. kept us 

from getting to JFK for 

our international flight.  

By the time we got to 

JFK our only option was 

to go to London 

Heathrow, then catch 

the flight to Zurich. So 

we landed in Zurich at 10 

pm rather than the 

original 7 am. We lost a 

whole day. $#@%#!

http://rds.yahoo.com/_ylt=A0PDoS4uGJVMuHMAH9ejzbkF/SIG=1231l5s34/EXP=1284925870/**http:/www.psdgraphics.com/file/world-globe.jpg
http://rds.yahoo.com/_ylt=A0PDoS4uGJVMuHMAH9ejzbkF/SIG=1231l5s34/EXP=1284925870/**http:/www.psdgraphics.com/file/world-globe.jpg


http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/c/cf/Zurich_airport_img_3324.jpg
http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/c/cf/Zurich_airport_img_3324.jpg
http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/f/f6/Flughafen_Z%C3%BCrich.jpg
http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/f/f6/Flughafen_Z%C3%BCrich.jpg


This little Ford Fiesta would be the wheels 

that took us on our 12 day, 12 country 

odyssey.  Day #2: June 29, 2010





15.41 miles

To avoid high Zurich prices, etc. we decided 

to get away from Zurich before finding 

lodging for the night. Winterthur would be 

the spot.



Several places we found were full for the night.  

The place here wasn’t full, but it cost $250/night. 

So much for finding someplace cheaper. By now 

it’s pushing midnight.



We walked under the train 

station to find this bar – for a 

$6/glass beer. Oh well, we had 

been up 30-some-odd hours –

just get the beer and enjoy it.



We waited for 

this beer a lot 

longer than we 

had planned.  

While it didn’t 

pack a taste 

worth noting, 

we gladly 

accepted and 

drank it and 

the next one 

too.



Day #3: June 30, 2010. 

The place offered a 

great breakfast.  We 

had some miles ahead 

of us.



Farewell to our 

plain but 

adequate 250 

Swiss 

Franc/night 

room.  At the 

time, a Swiss 

Franc was about 

the same value 

as the Dollar.



204.86 miles



Our hotel on the right, train 

station ahead.  Getting on the 

road at 9:20 am is not bad for the 

first night with the time 

adjustment and all.  In trips past 

we don’t even wake up until 10 

am.  





While the Garmin proved 

itself priceless, there’s 

something about keeping up 

with your progress by map 

that just makes the 

mancation adventure 

complete.



After driving through beautiful Swiss towns and 

countryside, we came upon Lake Constance 

(Konstanz) which serves as the German/Swiss 

border here. We had to cross the ferry.



Boarding the ferry















Some beautiful countryside in southern Germany. A 

mile of hike/bike trails for nearly every mile of 

roadway.  Interesting.



Break time. Stretch the 

legs & back a little, and 

sit, but a different kind 

of sit.





Getting into Nurnberg.  Our first goal was the 

Documentation Center Nazi Party Rallying Grounds, 

a.k.a. Dokumentationszentrum

Reichsparteitagsgelände. The Garmin took us right 

to the front door.  Purddy cool!



We toured the Documentation Center Nazi Party 

Rally Grounds with the permanent display, 

“Fascination and terror.”  The steel apparatus 

above the stairs represents a dagger to the  

heart of Nazism.





Listening to 

audio tour and 

taking a picture 

of…..



this







Congress Hall











Zeppelin field where Hitler held Nazi party rallies. I 

don’t think Nestle’s sponsored it back then.



As it appeared September, 1937



Hitler’s ranting podium



Wouldn’t be bad to take this car on 

a little spin on the autobahn.



400K people were suppose to 

be able to fit in this rally area.  





A visit and meal 

awaited us at 

Ottmar & Elfriede

Then’s place.  

Rather than stay 

with them as we 

did in 2005 and 

2007, we opted for 

a room at the 

nearby Mercure

Hotel in Fϋrth (see 

M on map). Time to 

check in and 

regroup before 

Gunther picked us 

up in his cab.



Never pass up an opportunity to use the timer 

feature on a digical camera.  Even on the 

elevator at the hotel.



O & E’s 

eldest son 

Wolfgang 

was the 

chef for the 

evening.  He 

grilled up 

enough 

meat for 

twice as 

many 

people that 

ate.



Good food, good 

drink, lively 

conversation



Sweet Jenny, 

now pushing 30, 

proudly displays 

her…. uhhhh… 

large bottle of 

bier



….. as does Helga, 

Gunther’s wife.



Proudly 

displaying their 

Bavarian flag 

overlooking the 

family garden.

http://rds.yahoo.com/_ylt=A0PDoX2vy9FNaHAAZoejzbkF/SIG=12fnlb664/EXP=1305623599/**http:/image02.webshots.com/2/8/91/97/40689197OmViqQ_ph.jpg
http://rds.yahoo.com/_ylt=A0PDoX2vy9FNaHAAZoejzbkF/SIG=12fnlb664/EXP=1305623599/**http:/image02.webshots.com/2/8/91/97/40689197OmViqQ_ph.jpg


More lively 

conversation…



Talking to Frances in Fredricksburg, Texas



Ottmar with sons Gunther (54) and Wolfgang (56)



Jenny with Jorgen 

(I think was his 

name) above, and 

her Opa on the 

right



Hmmm… 

2005….



Enough of the flashbacks…. Gunther & Helga drop 

us off at Mercure in his cab.

Before retiring for 

the evening, we 

walked several 

blocks to find a bar 

for a night cap



Day #4:  Thursday 01 July 2010



A panic attack nearly struck when Ed couldn’t find his passport.  

Rob did a strip-search of the room (but remained clothed 

himself) in search of said passport while Ed did the same with 

his backpack at the car. When neither were successful, Ed went 

to the room and Rob went outside his comfort zone and began 

searching side pockets on Ed’s backpack… and FOUND missing 

article... then apologized for invading Ed’s space – a male no-

no… but drastic measures were necessary.  Great haste must 

take place to get to Passau organ recital by noon.



143.29 miles



In Passau now with 

only moments before 

recital





And of course the 

Dom was 

undergoing 

remodeling, 

cleaning, whatever



Even small-

town Germany 

has made a 

“racket” out of 

parking tickets



Still lots of 

medieval charm 

in Passau



After the recital in Passau, we began eastward, 

basically following the Danube River through 

beautiful Austria to Bratislava, Slovakia.



A gas station in Passau that actually 

offers FULL SERVICE



Was pushing 2 pm 

and we hadn’t had 

lunch. This place 

along the autobahn 

looked good.





Good wiener 

schnitzel and 

trimmings



A brief respite in 

the Austrian 

town of Melk

where Rob had 

taken his choir in 

2001.  Domes are 

the Abbey.



Austria into Bratislava, Slovakia



Entering downtown 

Bratislava.  Here bridge, 

here castle



A unique 

adventure 

again. Here 

is our 

Slovakian 

lodging for 

the night –

complete 

with our 

own 

veranda

Our room 

and balcony

Bar balcony



Hostel Blues bar 

viewed as a dive 

by older folks… 

we young guys 

think of it as 

plush



A nice view from our room/patio.  Next 

goal was old town centre, beer, and food, 

but not necessarily in that order, but I 

guess it turned out that way.





Out doing her 

shopping I’m sure



Castle undergoing some 

renovation



Street café 

beer-thirty



Unique city artwork



Our traditional 

Slovakian meal here 

and a beer

http://www.slovakpub.sk/
http://www.slovakpub.sk/


Back at 

Hostel 

Blues… 

A guest 

room on 

left, 

elevator 

on right



Our nightcap for 

the evening out on 

the patio



Perfect temperature, great view, 

cold beer.  Ahhhh life is good



Day #5, 02 July 2010 we 

had some breakfast in the 

bar area before our long 

drive toward Auschwitz



Sign on Hostel Blues bar



Our goal today is to experience the concentration 

camp Auschwitz.  A 4+ hour drive that took us 

through the Czech Republic before entering 

Poland.  The town near Auschwitz is Oświęcim.



This was quite a scenic drive.  

Great care went into the 

cemeteries like this one near 

the Czech/Polish border 



By this time we were totally at the whim 

of the “Bi-otch,” our affectionate name for 

the Garmin.  We wondered if she had been 

drinking heavily when she routed us on 

this golf cart path.



Once we got into Poland we decided to stop at a 

truck stop for lunch: deli meats, chips, etc. Great day 

for a picnic.



Entering Oświęcim (German 

for Auschwitz). We have seen 

booths along side of the road 

the last 30-40 miles with 

girls selling strawberries



Words are just hard to find to describe Auschwitz. It 

was the largest German Concentration/Extermination 

Camp 1940-1945. Nazi’s estimated deaths at 2.5 

million, but recent figures estimate 1.1 – 1.6. A period 

in our world’s history that should not have been. So 

barbaric for the 20
th

century.  Being WWII buffs we 

had to see this, but it certainly wasn’t a cheery visit. 

We saw Auschwitz I – the base camp, and Auschwitz 

II (Birkenau) – the extermination camp.

http://en.auschwitz.org.pl/m/index.php?option=com_ponygallery&Itemid=3&func=viewcategory&catid=28
http://en.auschwitz.org.pl/m/index.php?option=com_ponygallery&Itemid=3&func=viewcategory&catid=28


Arriving at 

Auschwitz I





Our tour guide





Wall where many were killed by firing squad



Auschwitz II (Birkenau)

http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/f/f9/Auschwitz-birkenau-main_track.jpg
http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/f/f9/Auschwitz-birkenau-main_track.jpg


Remains of one of the gas 

chambers destroyed by the 

Nazis when they knew their 

demise was imminent







31 miles

A petro stop, then on to Krakow which would be 

the pit stop for this leg of the trip.  Looking for 

Good Bye Lenin – Let’s Rock Hostel





After numerous loops 

around downtown, we 

found a parking place  

across from this castle



Interesting 

architecture 

and other sights 

on the 5-6 block 

walk to the 

hostel



Let’s see… car parked… checked in room… yup, time for a 

beer!! Here on Good Bye Lenin patio bar. Oh yea, Rob had to 

call credit card company to correct glitch. Grrrrr



Now for drinks & dinner in 

old town Krakow.  I’d say 

this was in the top ten of 

trip highlights.



Sidewalk 

cafes 

lined the 

streets.  

Lots of 

activity 

going on 

here







We randomly selected 

this place to eat a 

traditional Polish meal 

and beer.  Both good



Night shots from our hostel window



Day #6: 03 

July 2010. 

Our goal 

today is to 

get to 

Budapest. 

Much 

scenery 

along the 

way.



The hostel had breakfast for its guests…. You make 

or pour it, then you wash the dishes and put them 

away.  Common hostel protocol. The day got off to a 

good start – the car was still there from yesterday 

afternoon.  So was the castle!
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A quick stop 

to soak in 

some 

scenery at 

this country 

chapel in 

Southern 

Poland.



Interesting sights





A much-needed bathroom and beverage break here at this ski 

lodge of sorts - in the winter.





These two guys are 

enjoying a beer already 

on this cool, refreshing 

morning, and it’s just 

after 10 am. Tempting



A map of the mountain range 

we were in



Our next goal was the ruins of the Spis Castle, a.k.a. 

Spissky hrad in circle on map, but we made an 

unexpected stop in the nice little town of Levoča, in 

triangle on map.



Coming into Levoča



After parking along this old fort 

wall, we walked up through a craft 

fair on the streets to see the 

beautiful cathedral



Here is the Levoča cathedral and 

its renowned altar.  No flash 

pics, only buy the postcard



Now this was a sight to see. Just a few minutes from Levoča was the 

Spis Castle – a.k.a. Spissky Hrad.



While it doesn’t look very far, it took us about 40-45 minutes to get up 

and around to the entrance.  Travel info says it takes an hour to walk 

from here. We hastily drug our 54-year-old butts up that hill with the 

skill and agility of a 24-year-old… well maybe a 44-year-old.



Spis Castle is one of the largest castle 

ruins in Central and Eastern Europe. 

Some parts here date back to the 12
th

century.







Car is here



Back down the hill.





Spis to Budapest 

was a pretty good 

trek. Seen here 

with blue line.  

What added to the 

length of the trip 

was a lack of 

American music on 

the radio. We 

stopped at a truck 

stop just across 

Hungarian border.



We both had siestas while at this Hungarian truck stop.  Rob took this 

picture and purchased some mentos at the convenience store, then 

broke off a chunk of back tooth on it.  Fortunately, no root exposed. 

The term Hungarian Dentist sounds kinda spooky. It was 

also on this drive… while reading Rick Steves, we found the Hungarian 

term: Egészségedre. It’s a word used in place of 

“cheers,” but it means To Your Health. We now add this to

our regular beer toast begun in 2000.

http://www.thefind.com/buy-2MrHBzUEM?result_view_id=3f3648305cac296c5f505831f8363343:0000&result_impression_id=3f3648305cac296c5f505831f8363343:0002&srcquery=mentos+candy
http://www.thefind.com/buy-2MrHBzUEM?result_view_id=3f3648305cac296c5f505831f8363343:0000&result_impression_id=3f3648305cac296c5f505831f8363343:0002&srcquery=mentos+candy


They had 

overbooked our 

hostel and moved 

us into a nice 

apartment for the 

night in Budapest 

at no additional 

cost.  Had the 

Biotch not taken 

us exactly there, 

no telling how long 

we would have 

wandered around.



After checking in 

the apartment, we 

got cash and found 

a nice outdoor 

restaurant for 

some traditional 

Hungarian food 

and beer in 

downtown 

Budapest.  Was 

good.  Then night 

cap(s) at the bar 

pictured here just 

down the street 

from our 

apartment.



Quite a nice place.  

Even had our own 

computer



Even a piano in the 

bedroom.  Roll over BÉLA 

BARTÓK





Our apt 

here on 2
nd

floor



Enclosed courtyard



Day #7, 04 July 2010  Good morning Budapest!



Part of the reason for 

Budapest was that Rob 

completed his Kodály

certification in Music 

Education in 1986. Zoltán

Kodály (1882-1967) a 

Hungarian composer and 

folksong collector made 

great strides in the world 

of music education 

throughout the early and 

middle parts of the 20
th

century.  It was a 

pilgrimage of sorts to see 

the Kodály museum at long 

last.  And here it is… 

closed for remodeling.



Downtown Budapest… and girls 

holding up street signs….



Entrance to Roma (Gypsy) 

Museum.  What is 

significant here is that 

here we bought and 

mailed a postcard to Jon, 

Mark and Amanda back at 

Opal Divine’s.



Frommer & Rick Steves both 

recommend seeing (and/or doing) a bath 

house in Budapest.  Quick walk through 

will do.



Yea, OK, Fine… let’s move on.  We discovered there must be some 

mathematical formula between a guy’s age and the length of his swim 

trunks.  The older the guy the smaller the swim wear.  Eeeek



The “Blue” Danube that separates Buda and Pest



A ride up this 

funicular



Clever sign for 

water closet a.k.a. 

bathroom



Now there’s some travelin’ ironmen, I’ll 

tell ya…



Next was Memento Park a.k.a. Statue Park outside of Budapest. 

Statues collected after the fall of communism.  Statues of Lenin, 

Marx, and Stalin..

http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/4/44/Szoborpark_l%C3%A9gifot%C3%B3.jpg
http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/4/44/Szoborpark_l%C3%A9gifot%C3%B3.jpg


Stalin’s 

boots





Now there’s a communist era sports car



Our “landing 

point” for the 

night would 

be the cool 

Slovenian 

capital city -

Ljubljana. But 

why not pick 

up the corner 

of Croatia and 

grab a beer to 

add that 

country to our 

list? So from 

Budapest we 

swooped on 

the south side 

of Zagreb 

before our 

destination of 

Ljubljana.



Lunch break at a truck stop somewhere along the 

way.



The official Croatian 

beer. Admittedly we 

poured half of it out… 

partly because DUI 

penalties are off-the-

chart fierce, mostly 

because it was a nasty 

tasting beer! Almost 

Stag-like.



We had a reservation at a place that turned out to be out of town. 

We cancelled it and opted for a place that had air conditioning – a 

welcome treat.



A place that had 100 

different pizzas on their 

menu… and beer.  Watch out 

for that electric box, Ed. We 

both phoned home.  It’s 

about lunchtime on July 4 

back in Austin, TX.



A good bit of foot traffic on a Sunday night in 

downtown Ljubljana. We walked back to hotel for a 

couple of bedtime beers and email check.



Often called “Europe’s most overlooked gem,” 

Ljubljana boasts that it has no world-famous 

attractions, just the city itself. We decide to do a 

city walking tour.

Day #8, 05 July 2010









Another funicular to see the city



Our tour guide did a good job of 

telling about Ljubljana and 

answering our questions.



Funicular plus winding staircase for a great view.



Lunch after walking tour.  

Some kinda fish and this 

salad.



Time now to move on to a 

popular tourist destination 

in the Julian Alps, Bled, 

Slovenia and Lake Bled. 

One place certainly worth 

coming back to with the 

wives.  



Ljubljana to Bled is 28 miles.



This island in the middle of Lake Bled 

has its own website.  This lake has 

been described as an emerald green 

mountain lake. It’s breath-taking from 

any angle.



View from our hotel



We checked into the 

room - the nicest of 

the trip I do believe…  

took naps to 

recharge the 

batteries, then drove 

around the lake & 

town.  You can 

probably do the loop 

around the lake by 

car in 10-15 minutes.  

Every spot along the 

lake was a Kodak 

moment.  By now, 

though, it’s time 

for….



Union beer good, not 

necessarily 

outstanding, but it 

quenched a hankerin

thirst. Here we 

planned out our 

itinerary for the 

remainder of the day 

and maybe some for 

tomorrow.  The next 

thing to do would be a 

boat ride to Bled 

Island.



Bled Castle that we will see 

later

Our less-than-one 

horsepower boat motor



A returning vessel



Bled 

Castle



Lake Bled from atop Bled Castle



Just not a bad view anywhere



We saw this from across the lake thinking it might be some 

sort of great adventure rail ride.  Maybe so if you’re 6. Back 

for dinner & drinks at hotel.  



We closed the evening with a beer or two on the hotel patio (pictured 

here) then a traditional Slovenian meal with a local wine.



Hotel wine 

cellar



Day #9, 06 July 2010.  Started the day with the 

hotel complimentary breakfast before leaving 

Bled. 



How bad would we have been not to get our beer 

from Italy while we’re so close.  Our next goal is 

Hitler’s Eagle’s Nest, so we’ll hit the corner of Italy 

then through Austria.



All throughout Northwestern Slovenia were these 

racks for hanging and drying hay



Like most of the borders we have 

crossed on this trip, very low-key, no 

big deal, if anybody is even there.





Here is the little town 

where we would get our 

official beer in Italy





Our 

official 

Italian 

beer



We asked 

for a small 

beer and 

that’s what 

we got.  

Maybe 8 oz, 

tops.



Inside the place 

was this all-

purpose, floor-level 

toilet.  I know what 

you’re thinking, 

and I don’t know 

either.



Tarvisio was a nice 

little town.



The Austrian border is no more than 5 minutes from 

Tarvisio.  Shortly after this pic, we ran into a bad 

hailstorm, and windy, curvy roads where 35-40 mph was 

max, until we reached the autobahn.



This was the only bad weather of the trip.  Mix that with some 

road construction and it slowed us down a little, but not too 

much.



The red arrow is basically where we 

went, but the small, dotted line is 

probably a more accurate route.



Once again we wondered if Biotch had a loose wire or 

something…. Taking us down this hike & bike trail seemingly. 

Went past Berchtesgaden (12 miles from Salzburg) then to the 

place to get bus passes for the tour of the famous mountain 

chalet.



Had a traditional German 

meal at this ski-lodge kind of 

place. Then on to get tickets 

and see Eagle’s Nest.



Going up the elevator after the bus ride… Hitler actually only went 

to this place a few times.  Said he didn’t feel safe there.  It was a 

gift to him from the German people for his 50
th

birthday in 1938. 

Mussolini supposedly gave the fireplace.



Guess what… more 

renovation



Set timer on camera, 

then don’t fall off the 

#$%^ mountain!





Back down 

elevator 

and wait for 

bus ride 

back down



Our 28 mile trip from Eagle’s Nest (A) 

to the final leg of today’s travel, 

Ruhpolding (B) took the better part of 

an hour.  No easy way to get there.



The sleepy little resort town of Ruhpolding, 

Germany was a highlight of the trip when Rob 

took his choir there in 2001.



However, 

this cool, 

semi-

underground 

bar that was 

spectacular 

in 2001 was 

no longer in 

bidness.



Our lodging for the night… Hotel 

Zum Fuchs



Day #10  07 July 2010  We woke up to a beautiful 

day and hit the road after some breakfast.  Today 

we have to do our Liechtenstein beer and get 

back to Zurich to drop off the car. Oh, did I say… 

don’t depend on ATM service at tiny Bavarian 

villages?



Liechtenstein 

is only 15.5 

miles from 

north to south, 

and 3.7 miles 

east to west.



Crossing the Liechtenstenian border.  Around noon or 

so now. Only a few minutes now to Vaduz, the capital 

city.



The official Liechtenstenian

beer.  Good lunch too.  Time 

to head to Zurich.



Beautiful downtown Vaduz



Heading down that long, lonesome, Swiss highway. 

Been a great trip, but fatigue is starting to set in.



Mid afternoon we stopped at a truck stop with this spectacular 

view.  Took a nap, got a Coke, hit the road.  Warm temps, cool air.



Another mancation map moment



Parting is such sweet sorrow… Arrived at Zurich 

airport around 5 pm and turned in the Ford Fiesta



Took the train into downtown Zurich, checked into room, then hit the 

street looking for a bar & restaurant.  Bartender at Big Ben cursed us 

for paying with Euro instead of Swiss Franc.



We ate a 

delicious 

meal at a 

sidewalk 

café. I 

believe this 

was ham.





Day #11, 08 July 2010. The bullet train we booked was 

departing for Paris at 7:02 a.m., so we got up at 5:30 to get 

to the bahnhoff.  This pic from hotel room at about 6 a.m.



Ahh the sights and 

sounds of a European 

train station.  Like fine 

wine... or a good IPA.



The bullet train left pretty much exactly 

at 7:02 as scheduled. On the way, we 

pulled out the Biotch and fired her up.  

She said we were doing 197 mph. That’s 

how we made it to Paris in 4.5 hours. 

The ride was smooth and quiet.



On time, 11:34 am Paris East



We grabbed lunch 

indoors this time at a 

French café near the 

train station. Since 

we’ve been in Paris 

before, we wanted to 

make it a low-key 

day.  First to find our 

hostel for the night 

and check in if we 

can.

http://rds.yahoo.com/_ylt=A0PDoYCH5.JNwlIAWMWjzbkF/SIG=13jvoiee4/EXP=1306744839/**http:/www.europeanuniontravel.net/european-union-travel-Paris-France-Eiffel-Tower-danorbit.jpg
http://rds.yahoo.com/_ylt=A0PDoYCH5.JNwlIAWMWjzbkF/SIG=13jvoiee4/EXP=1306744839/**http:/www.europeanuniontravel.net/european-union-travel-Paris-France-Eiffel-Tower-danorbit.jpg


Our beloved lodging for the night in Paris



Our room just above 

the sign



Pilgrimage to St. Sulpice



We had hoped to get to the Catacombs. Finally found 

it at 4:20 pm., they closed at 4 pm. When Paris was 

running out of room in the 1800’s, cemeteries were 

excavated and remains of 6 million people were 

artistically placed in these underground quarries.

http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/d/d6/Catacombs-700px.jpg
http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/d/d6/Catacombs-700px.jpg


By now it’s after 5 

pm and it is hot & 

humid, and 

crowded with 

people who hadn’t 

seen the inside of 

a shower in quite 

some time, 

apparently. It only 

seemed right to 

stop by Notre 

Dame once again 

even though we 

were running out 

of steam.







Wayyy overdue for a 

beer by now



Next was a boat ride on this tub 

on the Seine River.  We got off it at 

the Eiffel Tower



Even though we’ve 

seen this before…. 

Kinda like Notre 

Dame…. It’s still 

something to behold.



The first time we saw this – 10 years ago to be exact – we couldn’t 

get over the enormity of each of the legs



Truly a highlight of the 

day were these 

musicians that happened 

to be on a subway car 

we got on.  Even with the 

heat and odor of 

unshowered people, the 

good music made it a 

great experience.



We landed here, just around the corner from our 

hostel, for beer & dinner.



A repeat visit to Sacre Coeur and a beer at the foot of the steps, 

and across the street…. Just as we had done in 2007



Ed put his camera 

on top of a parked 

car to get this shot.



hostel

Sacre

Coeur
restaurant

Late night 

beer



This isn’t our room, but 

one just like it.  6’ wide 

by 17’ long and it has a 

sink. Bath/shower in 

hallway.  Ed won the coin 

toss and took the lower 

bunk. We hit our beds 

about 11pm.  The noise 

from the bar below and 

the heat (no a/c) made it 

difficult to sleep.  We got 

up and walked a couple 

of blocks for a late night 

schooner of beer. That 

with some ear plugs 

made it possible to sleep 

then.

Hmmm, 

can’t 

remember 

now, 

maybe 212 

was our 

room



Day #12  09 July 2010 all good things must come to an end. We 

caught a train out to the airport and came home with many stories 

and pictures to bore our wives with. Speaking of wives, we once 

again thank Mary Kay and Joan who give us their blessing to go on 

these adventures, and to Mary Kay for giving Rob her plane ticket.



A tribute to European women who 

like colors not found in nature



Our thanks to  people who gave us reason to try 

to remember when and where we met them:

Jenny – at Ottmar’s

Linca – Hostel Blues Bar

Kate

Maria

Simona

One of those was the apartment attendant but 

we don’t remember which one



Previous adventures:

1999 – band trip, England, Wales, Texas, USA

2000 – Germany, The Netherlands, Belgium, France

2002 – Texas, Missouri, Illinois, Arkansas, Georgia

2003 – England & Scotland

band trip to Hawaii

2004 – Oregon & Washington

2005 – Austria & Luxemborg

band trip to Florida

2006 – NYC

2007 – Ireland, Czech Republic

2008 – Illinois, Wisconsin, Michigan, Canada, Pennsylvania, Ohio, 

Indiana

2009 – Massachussets, Rhode Island, Connecticut, Vermont, New 

Hampshire, Maine

2010 – Washington DC, Switzerland, Slovakia, Poland, Hungary, 

Croatia, Slovenia, Italy, Leichtenstein

More to come!!  Mid-Atlantic States in 2011


