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RIDING THE ALPS
ROAD RAGE OR RIDER’S RIGHTS?
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THERE’S A NEW SOUND 
OF MUSIC IN THE ALPS
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By Bernie Stevens

Move over, Von Trapp family! The hills are alive 
with a new sound of music - the roar of motorcycles! 
This sweet sound is coming from sports bikes to 
touring models being ridden by bikers who are 
fulfilling their dreams of riding through the Alps. 

While riding through the Alps in five European 
countries in six days was not on my bucket list, riding 
a motorcycle in Europe was. When my husband, Rich, 
heard that local celebrity disc jockey, Mason Dixon of 
Q105, was organizing a motorcycle tour of the Alps, 
he decided the trip would be the perfect anniversary 
gift to me. And thanks to Crisscross Tours & Travel, 
Edelweiss Airlines, and Edelweiss Bike Tours (www.
edelweissbike.com), it definitely was, “The Best Ride 

Ever”. Our airline tickets (economy class), ground 
transportation, motorcycle rental, meals, and hotels 
were all included in the price of this custom tour. 
Everyone paid for his own gasoline and tolls. Other 
costs like souvenirs, coffee breaks, adult beverages, 
and upgraded insurance on the motorcycle rental 
were optional.

Because this was an organized tour, we did little 
more than pay for it, show up at the airport, and 
enjoy the experience. In fact, we had only five days 
to make the transition from our summer RV’ing trip 
throughout the States and Canada to packing for 
Europe. This was easy for us as we do an immense 
amount of traveling on our motorcycle. We know 
the importance of packing lightly. We chose the 
right clothes for the weather, disregarding anything 
frivolous or non-essential. We were allowed two 
bags each and one equipment bag. Instead we used 
two of our extra free bags (specific to our tour) to 
pack our leathers, boots, helmets, gloves, and rain 
gear. The four lighter bags were much easier to 
manage.

The Journey Begins
On the evening of our departure, we arrived at 

Tampa International with plenty of time to spare. At 
the Edelweiss Airlines (no connection to Edelweiss 
Bike Tours) counter, Rich upgraded our seats to 
Business Class. Although waiting to upgrade at the 
ticket counter is always a gamble, you can save 
thousands of dollars by doing this. We also waited to 

upgrade our return trip until we checked in at Zurich 
Airport. This was more complicated because we had 
to go to a specific ticket counter; we couldn’t do it at 
the check-in counter like we did in Tampa. 

 The flights were amazing. The attendants 
were well-groomed, polite, extremely attentive, 
and friendly. I know the plane didn’t fly itself; but 
it certainly seemed like it did. During the flights, we 
received cordial messages from the captains or co-
pilots; but for the most part, we forgot they were in 
the plane. Even the landings were incredibly smooth.  

 We arrived at the Ramada Zurich City 
Hotel the next afternoon and had time to shower, 
relax, and even take a brief nap before heading to 
our orientation and dinner. We met our three tour 
guides: Tobias, Godfrey, and Miguel. Although they 
were all well under forty years of age, their riding 
experience totaled about seventy years. In addition 
to the orientation, briefings were held each morning 
regarding that day’s ride. 

After the keys and registrations to the 
motorcycles were handed out, everyone had an 
opportunity to go check out their bike. That was it 
for the day. Even the excitement of what lay ahead 
for us couldn’t keep our eyes open any longer.

Who Didn’t Clean His Plate?
We woke to a dreary, rainy day. It was hard not 

to smile when Godfrey asked, “Who didn’t clean his 
plate?” He explained that when it rains, it’s allegedly 
because someone didn’t eat all of his dinner the 
night before. Yeah, well…since we experienced very 
little sunshine during our trip, I guess more than one 
person in our group left food on his plate each night. 
We all grumbled, but we donned rain gear anyway. 
Mine went over my leather jacket. I was also wearing 



Under Armor®, jeans, a long-sleeved shirt, boots 
with toe warmers, and gloves with hand warmers. I 
didn’t care about being a fashion plate; I wanted to 
be warm. Finally it was time to hit the road.

Because I had never been to Europe, my 
head constantly swiveled on my neck as we rode. 
European architecture is amazing…the blending 
of old with modern continually elicited breathless 
comments from me. Churches are everywhere. Even 
the smallest village had at least one. Stop signs are a 
rarity; Europeans prefer roundabouts. Our days were 
spent traveling through mountain passes, then down 
into valleys with scenic towns and charming villages. 

I have watched travel logs of the Alps; I’ve 
watched movies that were filmed in the Alps. 
However, nothing I have seen in films or photographs 
will ever compare to seeing them in person. The 
Alps often have one sheer peak after another with 
drastically steep hills that are dotted with homes, 
farms, and animals. 

Animals, Animals, Animals
Watching cows, sheep, and goats maneuver 

the hills in the Alps is mind-boggling. It’s like they 
have retractable legs; ones they can adjust to 
accommodate the slant of the hills to hold them in 
place as they graze. Perhaps the wool on the sheep 
is actually Velcro® that helps them stick to the side 
of the mountain. …Okay, neither of those statements 
is true; it just seems that way. Watching the farmers 
herd their animals in these hills also intrigued me. 
It’s no wonder the people of this region are sturdy, 
practical, and sometimes as austere as the mountains 
they work in. What a workout!

There are very few fences in the Alps to hold 
critters in. While we have signs for moose, deer, 
and bear, the folks in this region have cow signs. 
Seriously! There is also a road hazard rarely seen in 

the States – cow patties. We were advised to avoid 
them completely. They’re slippery and can be…ah…
well…aromatic. 

On our second day of riding, we encountered 
a cow walking on our side of the road as her friend 
walked down the almost vertical hill to our left to 
join her. A few kilometers later, we had to maneuver 
around another cow that was totally blocking our 
lane of traffic. I held my breath the entire time; yet 
none of these animals even blinked as we rode by. 
But wait, there’s more! 

A short time later, a donkey apparently decided 
he needed some exercise and started jogging 
down the road towards us. Although he ignored 
the motorcycles in front of us, as he approached 
our bike, his ears went back and he darted straight 
into our path. He stopped, did a 180-degree turn 
and started running directly in front of us. We now 
know the true meaning of “riding an iron horse” as 
Rich actually herded the donkey back to his barn. We 
laugh now; but it was intense for a few moments.

Talk About Switchbacks!
Every rider in our group had anywhere from 

twenty to forty years or more of riding experience. 
While some rode Ducati or BMW sports bikes, others 
rode Harley or BMW touring models. Here is their 
advice.

The Mason Bike Tour was a customized tour 
based on Edelweiss’s The Best of the Alps tour, which 
is designed for experienced riders. If you envision 
yourself taking such a trip, you must be aware the 
switchbacks in the Alps are slightly different than 
what you may have previously experienced. Look at 
a small paperclip. The outside represents the typical 
switchback in the States. The inner part resembles 
the typical switchback in the Alps. The roads are 
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full of many blind turns. There are numerous places 
where there are no guard rails. While cars, buses, 
and tractor trailers do their best to give way to 
bikers, there are times they may be unable to. They 
may even encroach on your lane. Hence, your riding 
skills must be such that you can do a very tight u-turn 
at a moment’s notice. 

Every day we rode several mountain passes 
including Flüela Pass, Oberalp Pass, and “The Mother 
of All Roads”, the Stelvio Pass, which contains 
eighty-seven switchbacks. The benefit of having a 
passenger is having that extra set of eyes that can 
look up or down roads for oncoming traffic while the 
rider concentrates on the turns. The downside is the 
extra weight makes maneuvering the turns more 
difficult. We were very fortunate to have a H.O.G. 
road captain riding with us. Brad is an excellent rider 
who has taken advanced rider courses. We followed 
his lead through many treacherous switchbacks 
in fog, rain, wet roads, and snow. He and his wife, 
Kelly, helped us to help the riders who followed us. 
We’re looking forward to riding with them here in 
the States.

If you normally ride an American motorcycle, 
test drive various European models, such as a BMW 
GTL 1600 (two-up) or Ducati Multistrada or Ducati 
Monster (solo rider). Ladies, it was suggested that 
if you ride, having your own bike will make this trip 
even more fun. 

Consider taking an advance riding course in the 
Alps, such as the one offered by Edelweiss Bike Tours. 

This will prepare you for other tours offered by 
Edelweiss, or will simply hone your skills so you enjoy 
riding the Alps or any other mountain chain with 
confidence. See details at http://www.edelweissbike.
com/en/cont/eur/alps-riding-academy.html.

While riding the Stelvio Pass can be fun, it’s 
challenging. The sun was out when everyone left 
the hotel in the morning; but deteriorating weather 
conditions and a flock of sheep blocking the road 
were also a part of that day’s experience. Mason said 
he loved every minute of the ride. His eyes twinkled 
when he told me if he gets a chance to do it again, 
he’ll be on a sports bike riding solo because, “… that’s 
the way to really do it!” 

Weather conditions in the Alps include 
everything from sunshine to fog, rain, ice, and snow, 
even in warmer months. We experienced all of them 
in mid-September. One morning the temperature 
was only 30° Fahrenheit when we started to ride. It 
was generally warmer in the valleys; but there was 
always that next mountain pass. Be prepared. 

While we didn’t do an immense amount of 
tourist-type sight-seeing, we did get to ride through 
amazing scenery in Switzerland, Austria, Germany, 
Liechtenstein, and Italy. We saw several castles, 
including the Neuschwanstein Castle in Germany. 
This is the castle that inspired Walt Disney’s 
Cinderella castle. 

If you don’t like the idea of riding with a tour 
group, much of what I have written is applicable 
to everyone who rides the Alps. The benefits of a 
tour include: the guides know the roads, hotels are 

booked, a van takes the luggage from one hotel to 
the next, and meals are served promptly. This was 
important for our group as we were all ready to relax 
after riding for eight to nine hours each day!

Time to Relax
If I had the room to go into details about 

the wonderful boutique hotels we stayed at and 
the tasty food, I would. All hotels were clean, 
comfortable, and very European. Everyone laughed 
as one of the taller riders in our group, Russ, good 
naturedly described the rather compact shower stall 
in his room in Andermatt. 

For more information, visit the hotel websites. 
Hit the Translate This Page link for the English 
versions.
Ramada Hotel Zurich City, Zurich, Switzerland –  
 http://ramada-zurich-city.hotel-rn.com 
Jägeralpe, Warth, Austria - http://www.jaegeralpe.at 
Seelos, Seefeld, Austria - http://www.hotel-seelos.at
Hotel Posta, Livigno, Italy - http://www.hposta.it 
Alpenhotel Schluessel, Andermatt, Switzerland -   
 http://www.hotelschluessel.com 

While you won’t see Julie Andrews cresting the 
top of a hill singing her heart out, riding the Alps, 
whether with a tour group or just a group of friends, 
is well worth it. If you’re interested in joining a few 
of us on another European tour, contact me through 
this magazine. 

Until next time, ride often, ride safe, and please 
support the businesses who advertise in Go For A 
Ride. 

gofarmag.com10




