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idafternoon and we’re sitting outside a café up in the Vosges
Mountains of eastern France, sipping sodas or coffee. Marko,

our tour guide, says, “Decision time. Do you want to take the long
or the short route back to the hotel?”
It’s been a long day already. We’ve ridden gloriously twisting

roads, seen a truly impressive castle, and are looking forward to a
shower, drink and dinner. We’re tired, but not that tired. The answer
is unanimous: The long way. And this was on our day off!
And so it went for eight good days, riders piling up the miles,

wandering through museums, climbing the ramparts of old castles,
looking into ruined monasteries, eating outsized breakfasts,
lunches and dinners. I’m sure we all came home with at least a 
couple of pounds of undeclared excess weight.
A good motorcycle trip is always focused primarily on the

roads—forget the interstates, forget the Autobahnen, we want
twisty little untrafficked two-
laners. Which we had in pleni-
tude, although our route was
rather unconventional. Most
Americans think Alps when
they think of riding in Europe,
but there are many other places
there with equally good riding.
Like Germany’s Black Forest
and France’s Vosges Mountains,
where sinewy strips of asphalt
run over mountains and through
valleys thick with trees.
The Black Forest covers a low

range of mountains, running up
to 5,000 feet in height, and since
the population centers and high-
ways are in the river valleys on
both sides, the forest is pleasantly
free of traffic. Being a holiday

place there is no dearth of Gasthausen offering
good food and accommodation. On the
west side of the forest is the Rhine River,
which eons ago carved a valley between the
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Left: The Schöntal 
Abbey is noted for its 
very impressive Baroque 
architecture from the 
17th century.
Below: Here we are 
stopping briefly in the
sunny Vosges Mountains,
having left overcast
skies behind us.



Right: This is the
Schillerplatz in Stuttgart,
with a statue of the famed
philosopher overseeing a
flower market.
Below: Our group in the
courtyard of the 800-year-
old Haigerloch Castle—and
now a lovely hotel as well.
Bottom: Setting up for
a picnic; Edelweiss 
provided three picnic 
lunches en route which
is by far the best way to
enjoy that midday meal.

Below: We stopped in to
see the privately owned
Hilti Motorcycle Museum
in Gossau, Switzerland;
this collection was one
man’s passion.
Below middle: The 
gardens at our hotel in
Pirmasens provided a
pleasant parking 
venue, and an outdoor
restaurant for our 
evening meal.
Bottom middle: Always
smile when the camera
is pointed at you; the
Rhine Falls are in the
background.

Black Forest and the Vosges Mountains, which provide
equally wonderful riding.
This trip began in the city of Stuttgart, along the

Neckar River, home to both Mercedes Benz and Porsche.
We all met up on a Thursday afternoon, 12 riders, two
guides and me. There were four couples along, with
three spouses riding pillion, the fourth electing to rent a
BMW convertible.
In the morning we kitted up and headed out to see 

the new Porsche museum, an impressive structure on the
outskirts of Stuttgart. Among the new and historic 
creations by one of the world’s most famous sports car
makers was a Harley V-Rod motorcycle, designed with
the help of Porsche. From there we headed to the north-
eastern part of the Black Forest and a picnic lunch 
prepared by our two guides, Marko and Manuel.
Late in the afternoon we crossed back into the valley

of the Neckar River and found ourselves in the medieval
town of Haigerloch, an absolute charm! A small river
runs along one side of the town, and on the far side was
a castle that would be our home for the night. Originally a fortress that was turned into a Renaissance
habitation, the castle now serves as a hotel and convention center. Very lovely, very quiet, the sort of

stopover for which Edelweiss is famous.
Next morning we rode to the truly magnificent Burg Hohenzollern, a beautiful

fortress castle that sits dramatically on a 2,800-foot rise in the middle of a flat plain,
originally conceived a thousand years ago as a fortification…until gunpowder came
along. It had deteriorated seriously by 1850, when the King of Prussia, a Hohenzollern,
of course, decided to turn the place into the romantic notion of what 19th-century
Germans thought medieval times should have been like…and did a superb job.
Another picnic lunch, this one on a hill overlooking the Danube River, with lots of

meats and cheeses and breads, fruit and chocolates for dessert. Picnics are good, as
Edelweiss pays for the food and they can be held in a scenic location almost anywhere.
Then it was into Switzerland for the night, and next morning a stop at the Hilti

Motorcycle Museum in Gossau. This private museum is the result of Mr. Hilti’s love

of motorcycles; he collected them
from 1950 to 1980, and now 140
eclectic machines are crowded into
three large rooms. Included is a
display of Swiss-made machines; 
few know that the little country was
responsible for some 70 marques, 
of which Hilti has about 30. Josef-
Walter Hilti, the son, was happy to
show us around, proudly demon-
strating that his father’s passion was
in the family blood.
After lunch on the shores of the

Rhine River we rode to the Rhine Falls, Europe’s answer to our Niagara…not as big, but impressive
nevertheless. Then it was back to Germany, the roads leading deep into the Black Forest. Each day had
a short route, and a long one, but all participants seemed to be in favor of the long. And justifiably so—
the roads were too much fun to miss any of them.
That evening we found ourselves at a delightfully remote Gasthaus where the peace and quiet, and

the food, was superb. We enjoyed a six-course dinner, beginning with a small cup of cherry and horse-
radish puree, then a salad, followed by a bowl of hay soup—yes, hay—an entree focused on scrumptious
meatballs made from the goats that called the Gasthaus home, a delicious local cheese, finished off with
ice-cream topped with fruit compote.
It rained that night, but the morning was merely overcast as we crossed the Rhine into France to visit

the Cite de l’Auto Museum in Mulhouse—one of the world’s biggest with well over 400 European cars
on display in a splendidly reconditioned factory building. And one early trike and two motorcycles,
including a 1915 Harley with sidecar. After lunch at the museum’s restaurant we rode off into the
Vosges, crossing many passes—called col in French. As we descended from one pass the weather began
to look more than a bit iffy. We stopped, and our guide said those who would
prefer to take the short route to our hotel in Gerardmer could follow him, while
I would take the long way. He got six followers, I got two, and the three of us
headed toward Munster—of cheese fame.
However, by the time we got to Munster the mist had turned to rain, and I

chose to truncate the ride and head directly for the hotel over the 3,700-foot
Col de la Schlucht. That was really the only rain we got on the trip.
Our following rest day was in a touristy town with a lovely lake and a casino,

with the heavens looking a trifle gray. Marko offered to lead a group to the
famous Haut-Koenigsbourg castle; five of us took him up on the offer, and by
the time we got to the Col de Surceneux, a mere 20 miles away, the sky had
changed to blue. Then we had hours of the best riding imaginable, the little
roads weaving in and out of the
valleys, over the cols, through little
villages that seemed better suited
to single-horsepower than the

The Burg Hohenzollern, originally a
defensible fort, was reconstructed as a
romantic notion in the 19th century. The Heidelberg Castle was once a marvel of Rennaissance

architecture, until wars and lack of maintenance took over.

People with lots of time and money can
buy a ticket and enjoy the flight over
Lake Konstanz.

The Porsche museum was beautifully
done; here is a mock-up of a car
some of us may recognize.

The small cannon symbolically
guards the entrance to the elegant

royal household quarters at the
Burg Hohenzollern.
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The Rhine Falls in northern Switzerland are
Europe’s answer to our Niagara—they are

almost 500 feet from bank to bank, 75 feet tall.

“a good motorcycle trip is always focused primarily on the roads—forget the  
interstates, forget the autobahnen, we want twisty little untrafficked two-laners.”

Below: The fellow with the sword 
is the 15th-century Eberhardt of
Württemberg, who set up his own
kingdom; very entrepreneurial.
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Below: This road leads 
to Schöntal and a pleasant
little Gasthaus for lunch.
Below middle: A horse
checks out our horse -
power in the northern
Vosges Mountains.
Below right: The St. Louis/
Arzviller Inclined Plane
connects the Marne and
Rhine rivers, and drops
146 feet in four minutes.

Below left: Looking down
on the oldest part of
Heidelberg, the 15th-
century Church of the 
Holy Spirit stands out.
Below middle: At the
German Motorcycle
Museum we saw marques
and models we had never
heard of before, like this
1957 Victoria Swing.
Below: The Schöntal
Abbey’s beautiful interior
shows the ornate designs
of the Baroque era.

100-plus we had beneath us.
The original castle had been built in the 12th century, and restored a hundred years ago to what it

looked like in the 16th century, with a commanding view of the Rhine Valley below.
Old and new marvels were the next day’s high point—the mountaintop monastery of Sainte Odile,

begun in the 7th century and rebuilt in the 19th, and the Saint-Louis/Arzviller Inclined Plane, 
connecting the Marne and Rhine rivers. The Marne flows about 40 miles west of the Rhine, but 146
feet above; in the 1850s canals and a series of 17 locks was built to allow barge traffic to pass from one
to the other…which would take a full day. A hundred years later engineers figured out a system that
would be a lot quicker, building a track which holds a huge bathtub of water, 130 feet long, 16 feet wide,
and 10 feet deep. Sail your barge into the tub, and in four minutes you are at the next level, with 
balanced weights doing all the work.
Time’s a’wasting. Back to Germany and more 11th-century architectural marvels, like the ruins of the

Limburg Monastery and the intact, and magnificent, Speyer Cathedral, at one time the biggest
church in Christendom, which escaped destruction in the religious wars of the Reformation. Add
to the architectural pleasures a final picnic lunch with the local Pfalzerwurst on the table—and 
I, a self-proclaimed connoisseur of sausages,
deemed them excellent.
Midafternoon we rolled into Heidelberg

and checked into a very grand old hotel, the

Ritter St. George in the center of town, built as a large home by a successful merchant in 1592. But
don’t worry, it has modern plumbing now. On the hill above are the remains of the royal castle—which
after all these centuries lies half in ruins, half reconstructed. Lazy-man’s access is via a funicular railway,
and it is a great place to walk around, with views of the old town and the Neckar River.
On our last day we went to another great exhibit, the German Motorcycle Museum in Neckarsulm.

It is a modern five-story building, the basement dedicated to the local NSU motorcycle (an NSU Max
250 was my first), and then four floors showing the progression of two-wheeled transportation, with
some 400 displays from pedal bicycles to the latest racing machines. For anyone interested in how we
got from the high-wheeler of 1850 to the 200-horsepower sportbike of today, it is a great exhibit.
Finally it was back to Stuttgart, dinner and farewells. This fourth annual RiderMuseum and Castle

Tour with Edelweiss Bike Travel had something for everyone,
once again combining great motorcycling with some history of
our vehicles and the countries in which we rode…and just one day
of rain! Let’s find another great route next year!

The Rider Museum and Castle Tour with
Edelweiss Bike Travel will run once again in
2011, dates and locations TBD. For more info
see www.ridermagazine.com or www.edelweiss
bike.com.
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