
Higher
Learning

GETTING

SCHOOLED

ATOP THE

ALPS AND

DOLOMITES

ON THE

2011 RIDER

EDELWEISS

TOUR.

Our first riding trip through Europe a few
years ago was a true learning experience
for my wife Amy and me. Nearly every-
thing was unfamiliar. The terrain was

unusual and challenging. So were the road signs.
Traffic patterns were, well, foreign. Even the sim-
plest tasks, like ordering lunch from a menu, tested
our limits. I had that same feeling I did as a first-day
freshman back in high school, trying to stay cool as 
I desperately struggled to find my way around a
strange, complex campus or figure out how locker
combinations worked. There is a lot to take in and
much to learn quickly when you’re new to riding in
a foreign country.
But just as I got beyond those initial hurdles in the

early high school days and soon was having the time
of my young life, so it was with our first time riding
in Europe. We quickly became acclimated to the
roads, picked up on traffic patterns and could even
order schweinbraten und kartoffel pfannkuchen off the
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menus with relative ease.
This time around, as part of
the 2011 Rider Museum and
Castle Tour conducted by
Edelweiss Bike Travel, Amy
and I, along with a group 
of other adventurous riders,
would take our learning to 
a higher level. In addition 
to the spectacular scenery,
advanced Alpine riding and
old-world culinary delights
one would expect of an
Edelweiss tour, this trip
would also have us on a quest for ancient castles
and exploring the palaces of motoring’s modern
royalty. It would be an extraordinary riding, cul-
tural and educational experience; a trip my wife

would relish and something a guy like me could
really get into as well as grist for my Riding Well
column in Rider magazine each month for some
time to come.
When I say it would be a trip of higher learning,

it really was. Literally. Our group would traverse
some of the highest roads in the Alps and
Dolomites to discover new learning experiences.
Beginning just outside Munich, Germany, we
would meander our way through Austria and
deep into northern Italy. Once a time-consuming
ordeal of border patrols and money exchange, 
in today’s Europe it is as easy to commute
between countries as it is to drive from Nevada
into California. 
After spending a couple of days in Munich

prior to the tour to get acclimated to the time

difference, Amy and I worked our way to nearby
Erding (home of Erdinger brewery since 1886)
where we would meet our fellow tour members
and our Edelweiss tour guides. Following a

detailed pre-tour briefing, we outfitted the
bikes with our essentials for the day (the rest of
our stuff was placed in a large van that would
travel ahead—nice touch) and we were ready
to roll. We filed in behind Ursula, our capable
tour leader and, just a few kilometers up the
strasse, we approached the architectural master -
piece that is BMW World and the BMW
Museum. These are some of the finest auto-
motive exhibits you’ll find anywhere, show -
casing the achievements of Bayerische Motoren
Werke from its earliest days in aviation (thus
the spinning propeller roundel emblem) on

through decades of milestone motoring achieve-
ments. The latest models—and even a handful of
concept vehicles—were on open display; a pet-
ting zoo for car-and-bike-crazy adults. As we
reached BMW nirvana, it was time to move on.
There were more lessons in store. 
Back on the road, riders had the opportunity

to ease into European mountain riding, an edu-
cation in and of itself for the unfamiliar (some
training on mountain roads prior to the trip is

highly recommended). Leaving the modern marvel of BMW behind, we found
ourselves riding back in time. 
Throughout his reign in the 19th century, the eccentric King Ludwig II of

Bavaria had commissioned the construction of several extravagant castles and
palaces. One of the smaller but still breathtaking “fantasy” castles is Linderhof.
Kind of a 19th-century version of Michael Jackson’s Neverland. Visitors are
greeted with impressive architecture, spectacular pools, fantasy-themed foun-
tains and a Richard Wagner-inspired grotto (Ludwig was a huge fan and
patron of the composer Wagner). Looking for meaning in the design of this
eclectic place? In the king’s own words, “I wish to remain an eternal enigma to
myself and others.” And so he has.
A swing through Garmisch-Partenkirchen, the village that hosted the 1936

Olympic winter games, and we rolled on to our overnight stay in Seefeld in Tirol,
just outside of Innsbruck,
Austria. The group enthu-
siastically shared reflections on the day and
became more familiar over beers and brats.
Each day, riders had the option to take a long

route filled with fabulous Alpine riding, or a
shorter, more direct route with stops at local
attractions. For some, Day 2 was a visit to
Innsbruck, a city rich in history that dates back
to 1180. Later in the day, a visit with the world-
renowned Ice Man at the Archeological
Museum in Bolzano was in store. The Ice Man
was discovered frozen in the mountains and is

estimated to be about 5,000
years old. He’s quite well pre-
served for his age. For most of
us, the mountains were calling
and we were off for our first
sampling of famous high-moun-
tain pass roads with mysterious
monikers like Timmelsjoch,
Jaufenpass and Penser Joch. As
we progress, the riding became
more demanding but exhilarating
for riders who were prepared. The
scenery was beyond description
as the world opened up in 
I-Max splendor as we moved
through northern Italy. One can
tell this territory has changed

hands as the signs that mark each village are marked with both
German and Italian names. We got a breather as the road opened
up and traced the mountain ridge to our destination of Bozen
(Bolzano) where we enjoyed a relaxing evening together, dining al
fresco and sipping wine as the sun set on a spectacular day.
Sigi, our second guide, pointed us toward Arco the next day.

Our path would take us over a very narrow pass with steep drop-
offs and only a smattering of small boulders serving as guiderails.
The view was spectacular, but the riding wasn’t for the faint-
hearted. Perhaps that was our preparation for the day’s next big
challenge: the legendary Passo del Stelvio. This is a bucket-list
ride for any serious motorcyclist. Long, steep straight sections
stacked one upon another are linked by ultra-tight hairpin turns.
As we clawed our way up through 48 hairpins, I turned to Amy to
see how she was doing. A grin and a big thumbs-up. I love this
woman. After a break for lunch at the summit (9,200 feet), we
take on the remaining 39 turns that await us on the downhill side.
As if the day’s main course wasn’t enough, our sensory “dessert”
comes as we wrap up the day at the north shore of the magnificent
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THE RIDING BECAME MORE DEMANDING BUT EXHILARATING FOR RIDERS
WHO WERE PREPARED. THE SCENERY WAS BEYOND DESCRIPTION AS THE WORLD
OPENED UP IN I-MAX SPLENDOR AS WE MOVED THROUGH NOTHERN ITALY. “ ”
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Top left: Amy and Yigal pause

by the fountains at Linderhof.

Bottom left: Fresh, fabulous and

filling. That’s dining in Italy.

Below: A gathering of new

friends. These tours are a

bonding experience. Back

row: Peter, John, Eric, Yigal,

Teresa, Amy, Jim, Andrew.

Front row: Rainer, Ursula 

and Sigi.

Lago di Garda (Lake Garda). Our night is spent in Arco
where we fought off the tiredness of the day and headed
into the old town. Live musical performances in the open
air were around every corner and down every alley. It is a
musical smorgasbord that sends the auditory senses reeling.
The next day we traced the western edge of Lake Garda,

occasionally jumping to fabulous back roads that wrapped
around smaller scenic lakes. Gorgeous. We then would
spend two nights in Shakespeare’s town. Verona is where he
set the fateful scene of Romeo and Juliet. Of course, long
before that, Verona was the Roman trade center as early as
the fourth century. But the city’s roots run much deeper.
The marble amphitheatre of the first century survives as
Verona’s signature open-air opera house.
Given the option to rest (shop) or ride, Amy opts to

explore Verona while I head out with
some of the others for the sprint down
to Bologna and the Ducati factory
museum, featuring a display of the leg-
endary racing Ducatis and a tour of the
working factory. Still others went on to
Maranello for a tour of the Ferrari
museum. The contrast of ancient and
modern history was never more vivid
than it was on this part of the trip. It
was a marvelous mix and unique to the
Rider tour.
Day 6, we turned north and headed

toward Lienz, riding through the
Dolomites—rough and rugged, rock-
faced mountains that were once a coral

reef. The 360-degree view from atop Passo di
Giau (pronounced “Jow”) is unsurpassed. In con-
trast to the immense beauty, these mountains
were also an imposing front-line battlefield
throughout World War I where troops fought
not only each other, but also the area’s terrain
and intense winters. This place is, itself, a spec-
tacular museum of art and history.
Our final day sent us back through Austria

and, ultimately to our starting point in
Germany. Traveling Route 2, pegged as the
most spectacular alpine road in Austria, we
ascended the extraordinary Grossglockner Pass.
The road rises to

12,458 feet, the temperature drops and the
clouds hover just overhead—one almost
feels the need to crouch beneath them. The
black ribbon of road is often sharply con-
trasted against deep white snow that lines
the road and blankets the area beyond. In
the moment I can’t help but think of the
snow as the icing on the cake of this remark-
able journey.
Back in Erding, the wrap up came all too

quickly. With the bikes returned, our farewell
dinner complete and our bags packed, we all shared long and teary-eyed
goodbyes. But we will all long remember the value of this “higher learning”
experience presented by Edelweiss on the 2011 Rider Tour.

Join a member of the Rider staff conquering passes on the 2012 Rider Alps
Challenge, July 26-August 3. For more information see www.edelweissbike.com.i37
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Top right: Linderhof, the

“Neverland” of King Ludwig II.

Bottom right: The remains

of the Arena di Verona remain

an active attraction.


