
Saturday 13th July - No one slept well last night - it was just 
too hot and if  you opened the windows the mosquito's were 
at you in a flash.  Not surprisingly, there were some glum 
faces the next morning.  However, every cloud has a silver 
lining - imagine our surprise when we all came down for 
breakfast to find Graham and Jean, our fondly acknowledged 
'group sleepyheads' not only already there but almost 
finished. Undaunted by such trials we sallied forth to follow 
the Rhine as far as Koblenz stopping for a quick visit to a 
Cuckoo Clock shop (which wasn't open) and for a quick 
group photograph (above) at the 
famous Loreley view point, before 
diverting from our scheduled 
route to enjoy the roads to and 
from the Nurburgring.  Boy, did 
we enjoy them?  What an 
understatement, they were 
fantastic.  They swooped and 
twisted in grand style, with 
surfaces that were positively 


The Nürburgring is a 

motorsports complex around 
the village of Nürburg, 

Germany. It is located about 70 
km south of Cologne, and 120 
km northwest of Frankfurt. It 

features a Grand Prix race 
track built in 1984, and a much 
longer old "North loop" track 
which was built in the 1920s 

around the village and 
medieval castle of Nürburg in 

the Eifel mountains. The north 
loop is 12.8 miles (20.8 km) 
long and has more than 300 

meters (1,000 feet) of elevation 
change from its lowest to 

highest points. Jackie Stewart 
nicknamed the old track "The 
Green Hell," and it is widely 

considered to be the most 
demanding and difficult 

purpose-built racing circuit in 
the world. 



perfect by comparison to those of  Poland and Czech.  Alison's thighs were clamped so firmly 
around the back end of  the bike I thought she would snap it in half.   

It was en-route to the Loreley, whilst attempting to come to a gentle stop at some traffic lights, 
that we nearly came to grief  and fell over.  Now, in order to ensure I remain in one piece, I 
shall give you Graham's version of  events not mine.  There are a couple of  things you need to 
understand.  Firstly, Alison is tall!  Secondly the Corbin seat elevates the passenger anyway!  
Thirdly, (according to Graham who followed me for 3000 miles) Alison resembles a cross 
between an inquisitive Owl who's head can swivel 360 degrees and a Giraffe, who's neck is 
long enough to see around and over any potential obstacle in it's way - in fact he concluded 
that she was so aware of  our surroundings that I may as well remove the mirrors from the 
bike as they were simply redundant - the only problem is, all this activity and movement can 
be - well - a little unstable!!!!!  Alison of  course completely disagrees with Graham and 
remains firmly adamant that she resembles an immovable object rather than the 'fidgeting 
flibbertigibbet' as described by Graham - I, on the other hand simply couldn't comment! 

On recommendation from Rob who, due to a mis-spent youth, seems to know this area of  
Germany very well, we called in to visit a delightful village called Monschau - it really is 
lovely and is somewhere I will certainly revisit when next in the area.  It resembles a sort of  
German version of  the 'The Shambles' in York but on a much larger scale.  Everything is 
'wibbly wobbly' and so picturesque and atmospheric! 

With all of  our un scheduled activities, we arrived in Aachen at about 7.30 - time for a quick 
shower and well earned dinner. 

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.......... 













   


