
Hi Everyone, 

Sunday 30th - Following a good night's rest and a hearty breakfast we rode in an easterly 
direction across Germany towards Poland and quickly covered the 150ish of  miles to the 

Polish border using a combination of  Motorway and some 
lovely roads across the German countryside.  All was going 
splendidly until the scheduled coffee stop at 'Betty's Cafe' 
didn't materialize as Betty seems to have moved on!  
Undeterred, we headed for our mid-morning refreshment 
at the ever reliable McDonalds, only to discover upon 
leaving that Alison's mic on her headset had finally packed 
up altogether - I have to admit that although I have blissful 
silence - the incessant correction and advice was far 
preferable to the now constant squeezing and shoulder 
tapping that takes place to indicate disapproval etc.. 

With minimal amount of  fuss we crossed the Polish frontier,  
stopped for a most enjoyable lunch where the Schnitzels or 
the Polish equivalents were amazingly good - very more-ish. 

The Goldwings caused quite a stir 
and attracted quite a crown of  
passersby who seemed to have a 
burning desire to not only look but 
touch and stroke different parts of  
the machines.   

   
Kolbrzeg  

The German state brought in forced 
labour workers, among them Poles. 
The city's economy was changed to 
military production-especially after 
the German invasion of the Soviet 
Union.  The forced labourers were 

threatened with everyday 
harassment and repression; they 

were forbidden from using phones, 
holding cultural events and sports 

events, they could not visit 
restaurants or swimming pools, or 
have contact with the local German 
population.  Poles only allowed to 

attend a church mass once a month 
- and only in the German language.  
They also had smaller food rations 
than Germans, and had to wear a 

sign with the letter P on their 
clothes indicationg their ethnic 

background.  Arrests and 
imprisonment for various offences 

such as "slow pace of work" or 
leaving the work space were 

everyday occurrences 



Following lunch we made good time along some interesting roads joined by some equally 
interesting Polish drivers, whom we discovered did not 
intend to take prisoners, to arrive at Kolobrzeg and the 
Marine Hotel.  I have to add at this point that getting to 
the Marine Hotel  held its own set of  challenges - we 
followed the organized route to the letter of  course, 
eventually arriving at the seafront at which point we turned 
right but we turned right into a proverbial throng of  
Sunday afternoon holiday maker strolling on what was 
very clearly a cycle only and pedestrianized promenade - let 

me tell you 5 rather large Goldwings find it hard to masquerade as peddle bikes but once the 
commitment was made it was somewhat difficult to reverse the process.  With visors pulled 
firmly down and a display of  confident bravado we progressed the couple of  k's through 
hundreds of  ambling holiday makers - above is a shot of  the walkway early the next morning. 

Monday 1 July - There was torrential rain again this morning!  Now, what should have been 
a relatively short route today of  some 160 miles, turned out 
to be anything but!  Taking a left turn onto a suspiciously 
agricultural lane we fell foul of  a massively extensive road 
improvement scheme which went on for almost 12k and 
proved to be a good hour (if  not more) of  stopping & starting 
and just generally hard work, this was quickly followed by a 
fairly major 'gridlock' of  traffic in the next town but hey it's 
all part of  life's rich tapestry - as they say!    

Some of  the roads we travelled on today were reminiscent of  my trip through the Ukraine 
and I had forgotten how people line the roadside selling just about anything from fruit to old 
car bits and bobs.  Things it would seem have moved on somewhat as the items or should I 
say services on offer have increased, becoming much more varied - if  I need to explain with 
more clarity but delicately - the 'Ladies of  the Night' are now plying their trade by day, in 
roadside lay by's and cuttings in the forest! 

The long ride was worth it though - the hotel Mera is just fantastic and Izzy was waiting to 
greet us. 

More soon .... just off  for a jacuzzi in the sunshine at last - although weather is still very 
unsettled. 

Take care and stay safe. 

Best to all, will rise behind the church - this a theory which will be put to the test in the morning - weather and 
local constabulary  

John, Dad & Grumpy G.......... 












   


