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After a stop in Bangor, Maine for fuel, we continued to the airport in Frankfurt, 
West Germany. 

 
 
 

August 1970  
 

D, Frank furt, Aug 18, Tue 
We arrived in Frankfurt at 5:15 AM.  Everything feels and sounds strange.   

 

A fter we had retrieved our luggage and were trying to decide what to do 
next, we heard our name being paged over the Frankfurt A irport speaker system.  
We saw a young woman with a hand full of papers.  She thought we were the 
people who were to pick up the VW, so she shoved the papers toward us and 
disappeared.  We signed nothing, and did not have to identify ourselves she was 
just glad to get rid of the package. 

 

Included with the papers were some keys and a ticket from a parking lot 
somewhere in the airport area.  Emmy and Linda S. stayed with the luggage, 
while  Linda H. went w ith Jim and they found a dark green VW camper that the 
keys would fit.  None of us had been in a VW camper before, but finally figured 
out how to start the motor and drive it, and we picked up Emmy, Linda S. and 
the luggage.  At this point we discovered the VW dealer in Hamburg had 
forgotten to include the tent in which the two Lindas are to sleep. 

 

We found our way out of the airport, and proceeded south on the Autobahn 
(Freeway) toward our first planned stop in Heidelberg.  We were one day late on 
a tight schedule, so did not have the first day to take it easy and overcome jetlag, 
as we had planned.  We stopped for gasoline at the first station and as Jim 
opened the large sliding door, Linda S. had her finger on the gas cap door, and it 
was badly banged (the finger not the door), but not seriously hurt. 

 

We got off the freeway and found the VW dealer in Darmstadt.  A man who 
spoke English was kind enough to telephone Hamburg (we paid for the call) and 
ask them to send the tent to the VW dealer in Munich.  Hope that works OK. 
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Since we are all so tired and have lost one day already, we drove into 
downtown Mannheim and looked around a little.  We priced a hotel room at 
about $20 for two people.  That would blow the budget, so we drove the few 
miles to Heidelberg and found a campsite right along the Neckar River.  There 
was much interesting, but noisy, barge and river traffic, but we camped a couple 
of feet from the river and slept from 2:30 to 6:00 PM in spite of the noise. 

 

We drove into downtown Heidelberg, parked, then walked and looked at the 
intriguing buildings.  We ate dinner in a restaurant that really looked like it 
belonged in Germany.  We were joined at the table by an American woman from 
Pennsylvania who is traveling around Europe by herself.  She told us how much 
she enjoyed beautiful Rothenburg.  A lthough it sounded interesting, we know 
we have no time to visit Rothenburg on this trip, our schedule is too tight.  We 
called Josef and Ida Herrmann (EmmyÕs cousins who live in Euskirchen, near 
Kšln), and discovered they had tried to meet our plane at the Frankfurt airport, 
tw ice.  Emmy had written to them suggesting they not meet us since we were 
taking a charter fl ight, and they are not too reliable for on-time arrival. 

 

The ruin of the beautiful hil lside Heidelberg Castle is fascinating, beyond 
description, when lit up at night. 

 

D , Heidelberg, Aug 19, Wed 1 
Wi thout a tent for the Lindas, we are a l ittle crowded.  Linda S. slept in the 

bunk in the pop-up top, and the three of us slept in the bed.  Somehow it 
worked, but Emmy feels squashed in the middle! 

 

This morning we rode the funicular railway up to the castle and beyond.  The 
views from there and the visit to the castle itself are exceptional.  From the castle 
we can see down into and over the city of Heidelberg, and across the Neckar 
River.  We drove across the Neckar River on the A lte BrŸcke (Old Bridge), a 900 
year old bridge that is sti ll  in use by vehicle traffic. 

 

Jim remembers a streetcar ride somewhere, but canÕt remember exactly where 
we went.  When we visit Heidelberg these days, Jim is sure those particular 
streetcar tracks have been removed, but who knows.  We bought some bread and 
meat to eat later, and about 2:30 we left Heidelberg to drive along the Neckar 
River then on to Stuttgart on the Autobahn. 

 

The countryside is beautifully green and everyone (both the Germans and us) 
and everything, is in fine working order.  For Jim at least, this is exciting, this is 
l iving! 

 

We arrived in Stuttgart at 5:30 PM, and found the campsite with no problem.  
We made a phone call from the campsite office to the VW dealer in Hamburg, to 
make sure the tent is being taken care of properly. 

 

The telephone looks like a phone at home, except it has a little dial on the 
front that keeps track of the call.  It runs at one speed for local calls, and at a 
faster speed for long distance, so no operator is needed.  The cost is based on 
how much the meter moves, and of course that depends on the distance, and the 
length of the call. 

 

We drove into downtown Stuttgart to look around for awhile.  We ate dinner, 
walked the shopping street, and saw a movie theater that was showing a Disney 
movie w ith Mickey, etc. 
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D , Stuttgart, Aug 20, Thu - 2 
While driving toward Munich this morning, we stopped in Ulm to see the 

city and its Cathedral (Ulm).  The steeple is the tallest in Europe, but we did not 
climb to the top this time. 

 

ItÕs rainy and very cold today.  Linda H. bought a copy of ÒGone with the 
WindÓ in German, Linda S. bought a pair of shoes, Emmy bought a ÒspatzleÓ 
(noodle) maker, Jim bought a parking ticket, or rather it was a gift from some 
nice Ulm policeman! 

 

A t one place we saw a delivery wagon pulled by a horse.  The horse and 
wagon were more of an advertisement than a necessity.  The garbage cans in 
Ulm are plastic and all identical in size and shape.  They fit in a special 
attachment on the garbage truck, then the can empties automatically.  (It was 
several years before we saw this in the US.) 

 

We drove on to Munich and found the campsite early, then tried to find the 
VW dealer and the tent.  Even with the map it took a couple of hours, but we 
were sightseeing as we drove.  They do not label the streets very well, and when 
there is a street sign, itÕs usually only a small sign high on the corner of a 
building.  Every few blocks the street w ill have a new name, which makes i t 
more difficult.  After we found the VW dealer, all went well.  We then drove 
downtown, parked and looked around.  Many streets are torn up for 
construction of a subway, and other repairs for the 1972 Olympic games. 

 

In one store w indow they displayed manikins w ith a real screwy hairdo.  
(Twenty years later, that screwy hairdo is the latest fashion!)  The city hall is 
called the Rathaus, a restaurant is in the cellar (keller) of the city hall, therefore 
itÕs called ÒRatskeller,Ó and thatÕs where we ate dinner.  The restaurant decor 
includes many large w ine casts, and is made to look like a wine cellar.  Our 
waitress was an older housewife-looking woman, and was very pleasant.  After 
we asked for ice water, and for several refills, her face suddenly lit up w ith a 
smile, and she returned w ith a pitcher of water w ith a large chunk of ice, a first 
for the Munich Ratskeller. 

 

Emmy and the Lindas had steaks, salads, and french fries, and Jim had ham 
and eggs.  For dessert Linda H. had apple fritters that she said were as good as 
EmmyÕs, but Emmy did not agree.  Emmy had hazelnut ice cream, and Linda S. 
had ice cream with raspberries.  The whole dinner in Munich cost 28 DM, about 
$7.  (We stil l have the menu.) 

 

Emmy used the restroom at the restaurant, and was very disgusted that she 
had to pay 20 phennig (5 cents) for the toilet and 10 phennig (2.5 cents) just to 
wash her hands.  She thought the cost to eat in a restaurant should include the 
cost for things like that. 

 

When we returned to our car we found that during our absence all the parked 
cars had vanished, except ours.  On our w indshield was a warning, or 
information ticket, saying they knew we didnÕt understand the signs, but please 
donÕt do it again.  We also bought two little folding cots for the girls to sleep on, 
in their tent. 

 

We managed to get back to the campsite after dark OK, arrived there about 
8:00 PM.  It has been raining a lot.  We managed to park close enough to an 
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electric plug to connect the refrigerator, and had ice cubes in the morning.  The 
refrigerator also runs on 12V, but only when we are driving, then it gets cool, but 
not too cold. 

 

D , M unich, Aug 21, Fri  - 3 
We left the campsite by 7:30 AM and drove to nearby Dachau to see the 

concentration camp. 

 

We stopped for gasoline, and found the attendant spoke English.  He said he 
was away from here in the Germany Army during the war, but he did not 
believe all the stories we have heard about Dachau.  He said most of the 
prisoners were lawbreakers and when the US Army arrived, they let everyone 
out, including murderers and other dangerous people.  But what does he know, 
or want to know! 

 

Dachau must be seen, but is a place a person cannot stand to see.  They have 
preserved two of the barracks buildings and the foundations of the rest.  A  very 
impressive manner to display them.  The large main building houses the Dachau 
museum, w ith thousands of posters and pages from newspapers and books, 
tell ing about the rise and fall of H itler and National Socialism, from 1923 to the 
end.  A lmost all was in German, but the pictures told the story. 

 

We saw the crematory, the gas chamber (they said this one was never used) 
and the place where they hanged people. 

 

They have built a special church in a very modern design.  The minister we 
met at the church was a prisoner here during the war.  He said the other day, he 
and a visitor recognized each other.  Each thought the other had died years ago.  
Thirty-eight thousand people were kil led, or died of starvation and disease.  We 
visited in the two remaining barracks, and saw how they lived and died.  So sad. 

 

A  sign at the entrance of the Dachau camp says ÒGedenkenstatte,Ó which we 
believe translates to something like, ÒA place to think about.Ó 

 

We drove back to the edge of Munich to see the Olympic grounds.  We rode 
the elevator to a revolving restaurant high in the huge TV tower, and looked 
down into the stadium and other facil ities now under construction for MunichÕs 
1972 Olympic games.  We finally left at 1:00 PM, and headed for Berchtesgaden.  
Even in the rain the scenery is glorious in this area.  Jim was unable to take 
pictures of some outstanding sights, as he was driving the steep narrow roads 
w ith no place to stop, and no one else to take the picture. 

 

We arrived in Obersalzburg planning to ride the bus to the top of the 
mountain where the EaglesÕ Nest (H itlerÕs retreat) is located.  We arrived at 4:05, 
but the last bus had left at 3:30.  Emmy was very disappointed, she had wanted 
to visit there for sure.  The area where H itler and the other German leaders had 
their homes, has been leveled and made into a golf course for US Army personal.  
The nearby hotel for H itlerÕs guests, is now used by the US Army. 

 
 
 

We crossed into Austria to visit Salzberg, and a couple of days later entered 
Italy.  We visited Venice, Florence, Rome, Pompeii and Milano, Italy.  Then to 
Interlaken and Bern Switzerland, through France to Paris, and across the English 

Channel on a Hovercraft for a visit to London and a little bit of England.  We returned 
by ferry to Belgium, then after a visit to The Netherlands, returned to Germany. 
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Instead of just going back to the campsite, we decided to start driving toward 
Berlin.  We drove for hours, crossed the border into Germany sometime after 
dark, and finally found a large rest stop along the Autobahn and spent the night 
w ithout the tent.  Emmy still  thinks it was very crowded.  WonÕt she ever learn? 

 

D , In Germany, Sep 8, Tue - 17 
Just before we left West Germany to enter East Germany, Jim stopped and 

visited the US Army Post.  He wanted to make sure it was OK to visit East 
Germany, what signs we were to look for, and to find if the US Army cared we 
were going.  They didnÕt care, but they did have some pictures of the road signs. 

 

When we arrived at Checkpoint Able, the border crossing point between East 
and West Germany, we got in line and picked up some forms to be fi l led out.  
Linda H. had completed a year or so of high school German, so w ith her help, we 
fi lled out the forms, just as if we were natives.  When we arrived at the head of 
the line the East German guard said we had done an excellent job of fi ll ing out 
the forms as if we were natives, but she was sorry to say we had to fil l  out a 
different form, just as if we were Americans.  So back to square one. 

 

Now we had to buy new license plates for the camper because we were 
driving through East Germany, a country that does not recognize the oval Zoll 
plate.  We put the new ones in the w indow and got in l ine to go to Berlin.  An 
East German soldier came over and very nicely let us know that would not do, 
the plate had to be attached to the vehicle.  He sold us a couple of l icense plate 
holders and we took off the West license and put on the East. 

 

Each day or week the East Germans decide how many minutes or hours of 
Òaggravation timeÓ people must wait before leaving the border.  We were told 
the time is 45 minutes today.  One man, who drives this road often, said that 
sometimes the wait exceeds eight hours.  Meanwhile, a woman with an old car 
was having problems.  Jim helped move her car and picked up the radiator cap 
that had fallen and took it to her, and tried to be of more help.  The East German 
in charge seemed to like that, and he waved us on ahead of others who were stil l 
waiting in l ine, so we were able to leave early. 

 

We drove very carefully on the very bad road.  This Autobahn was built in 
the early 1930Õs, and is badly in need of repair.  Even where it's a complete four 
lane road, itÕs sti ll  rough.  There are many places where one set of lanes are 
under repair, and there is only one lane in each direction.  The service stations 
and rest areas look rather deteriorated and in need of renovation.  We were 
surprised to see the East German road-work crews were mostly women. 

 

Jim followed the signs that looked like the pictures he had seen earlier, and 
we soon found ourselves at Checkpoint Baker, at the border between East 
Germany and West Berlin.  Here again, we had to go through a couple of 
checkpoints and this took another 45 minutes.  At the final passport check station 
there was an East German soldier who looked mean and nasty, just l ike in the 
movies!  He took our passports and looked at each picture and at each person in 
the camper, very carefully. 

 

Emmy had not worn her glasses when her passport photo was taken, so when 
the guard looked at EmmyÕs photo and at her (now wearing her glasses), he said, 
ÒBril le auf!Ó (Glasses off!).  A fter she removed them, he inspected her face very 
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carefully (seems a reasonable thing to do, Jim does it often!) before moving on to 
the next person.  Emmy was told, by the East German Guard, to hold her hair in 
a pony tail to match her Passport picture, and one of the Lindas had to do 
something like that also. 

 

The East German guard then passed the passports through a w indow into a 
small building where we could hear them being rubber stamped.  He then 
walked around again and looked in the back at the Lindas, then at Emmy, then 
came back to the driver and put up three fingers and said, ÒDrei Frauen?Ó (Three 
women?)  When Jim answered yes, he slapped his hand to his face, rolled his 
eyes, as if to say, ÒYou poor fellow!Ó 

 

We got the passports back and proceeded toward the West Berlin border.  
There was a heavy iron bar that looked about two-feet square, positioned to be 
quickly shot across the road if the East Germans decided they really didnÕt want 
us to leave.  There were East German soldiers high in the gun towers, and as we 
went past they held their machine guns in one hand and threw kisses to the girls 
w ith the other!  Boys w ill be boys as long as teen-aged girls continue to look like 
girls! 

 

We now drove around and looked at West Berlin.  We found rooms at the 
Hotel Bogota near the main street, KurfŸrstendamm, then walked and looked 
some more.  Kaiser Wi lhelm Memorial Church is a ruin from the WW II, and will 
be left that way as a reminder.  Right next door they have built a really modern 
church, almost too modern. 

 

We ate dinner at a sidewalk cafe, and enjoyed ourselves very much. 

 

D , Berl in, Sep 9, Wed - Hotel Bogota 
This morning we bought tour bus tickets to East Berlin.  When we got to 

Checkpoint Charlie, the border crossing between East and West Berlin, we again 
had to buy visas and pay some money to go the rest of the way.  They did a very 
thorough job of checking everything. 

 

When we passed the border, an East German woman tour guide got on the 
bus, and started her spiel.  We went past H itlerÕs bunker, past the Brandenburg 
Gate on the Eastern side of the wall.  There were some people walking the 
sidewalk, but not many cars on the street.  We stopped at a monument where 
there is an Òeternal flameÓ and watched the changing of the goose-stepping East 
German guards.  We then visited a park where they had many statues honoring 
Russia for liberating Berlin from the Germans! 

 

They stopped at Hotel Stadt Berlin for a little while, but we did not find 
anything we wanted to buy, except some stamps for a friend who has a stamp 
collection. (They were stolen from our camper when we shipped it home.)  
Mostly we, at least Jim, wanted to get out of here. 

 

Back in West Berlin we continued to look around the city, and in the stores.  
We visited near the Reichstag, saw the large Russian monument built on the west 
side of the Berlin Wall, and looked through the barbed wire to see the Russian 
guards.  There are two guards, so one could shoot the other if he tried to defect to 
the West, as some had done earlier.  Several weeks later there was a shooting at 
this very place, but we canÕt remember if a guard was kil led or not. 
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The Berlin Wall itself between East and West is 10 or 12 feet high.  At times 
it's just the wall of a house or apartment building where they have now bricked 
up the w indows so no one can jump to the West. 

 

D , Berl in, Sep 10, Thu - Hotel Bogota 
We left Berlin this morning and when we arrived at the West Berlin/ East 

German border, we again had to fil l out the forms, and buy new license plates for 
the camper.  No problems, just a 45-minute wait until it was our turn.  The drive 
to the East/ West German border was uneventful, and again we went through 
the whole mess at that border. 

 

We had no problems, and we watched while they looked at some cars very 
carefully.  The East German guards had mirrors on wheels to push under 
vehicles, and they sometimes poked a w ire into the gas tank to see what they 
could find. 

 

We left here and as we entered West Germany we blew the horn and hollered 
so much we almost forgot to stop for the West German border guard!  As we 
went on from there, Linda H. said, ÒWe could have brought someone to 
freedom.Ó  She was referring to the fact the East German guards did not check 
inside the camper and would not have found an escapee, if we had one. 

 

We drove across West Germany to Kšln and visited the downtown area and 
the extremely interesting Cathedral (Kšln).  It has the highest nave (ceil ing) of 
any Gothic Cathedral.  It took 600 years to build.  On our left as we entered, is a 
round concrete Òroom.Ó  We asked the priest what it was, and we understood 
that during the war the German army stored some guns and ammunition in the 
Cathedral.  The Americans bombed the corner of the Cathedral, and let the 
Germans know it would be bombed completely if they did not get the guns, etc., 
out of there.  We must check that story.  The Cathedral has two very large, high 
spires, and the whole building is very dirty black on the outside. 

 

We then drove to Euskirchen to visit Josef and his family.  We had talked to 
Reinhold on the phone and found Josef and family had driven to Frankfurt to 
welcome us to Germany.  Of course when our plane was one day late, they 
returned home without seeing us.  We had warned them about the poor on-time 
record of charter airlines. 

 

We went to the RR station in Euskirchen and phoned them, and Josef came in 
the car to guide us home.  Home is in a six-unit apartment building.  The family 
consists of Josef and Ida, about 45 years old, Reinhold a 20 year old college 
student, BŠrbel 13 years old, and Lutz is about 10.  Josef works for Renault 
(automobiles), and Reinhold is studying to be a dentist.  We had a nice dinner on 
arrival.  Emmy noticed Ida did not eat dinner, and wondered if since they were 
not expecting us tonight, she was afraid there wasnÕt enough food. 

 

Communication was not too difficult, as Reinhold and BŠrbel speak English 
quite well, and Josef and Ida understood and speak a little.  In the evening the 
kids played the Monopoly Game printed in German and we watched TV and 
listened to Lucy in ÒI Love LucyÓ speaking GermanÑ weird! 
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D , Eusk i rchen, Sep 11, Fri  - JosefÕs  
We spent today w ith the family, and drove to downtown Euskirchen to look 

around.  Josef took us to an Italian Ice Cream restaurant after weÕd had dinner at 
their home. 

 

D , Eusk i rchen, Sep 12, Sat - JosefÕs 
 

We soon arrived in Saarburg where we met Tante Finchen (Aunt Josephine) 
for the first time.  She is EmmyÕs fatherÕs youngest sister and is the only one of 
his immediately family sti l l  living.  Tante was at her open window watching for 
us.  She is (??) years old, and lives near where EmmyÕs father was raised. 

 

(She died later in 1970, a few months after our visit.  We had originally 
planned to visit A laska this summer, but Emmy said Tante Finchen was the only 
one of that generation left and she is getting older.  We are glad we went to 
Europe that year.  And over the next 20 years, we continue to visit Europe and 
sti l l  havenÕt visited A laska!) 

 

We saw the home Uncle Jacob had built and named ÒVilla Victorina,Ó for his 
w ife.  We then ate in a restaurant in town, compliments of Tante, although she 
did not join us.  We also drove by the big house or duplex-type building where 
EmmyÕs father was born? or raised?? 

 

We arrived in Mettlach mid-afternoon, and started to meet all the cousins.  
Toni l ives in the old family home with Maria, who we did not meet since she is 
now in the hospital (and died before we returned in 1979).  The house is 160 
years old, but is in very nice condition, and is completely l ivable, except maybe 
the oil stoves could be replaced with something easier to use. 

 

Hugo and Maria and son Klaus live across the Saar River and on the side of 
the hil l overlooking the town.  Their son Gerd and his w ife Monika, and their son 
Kurt, l ive somewhere north of Frankfurt.  HugoÕs house is quite new, maybe 10 
years old at the most, and is a very nice two story home, w ith basement.  Fina 
and Kšbus also have a rather new house in the east part of town.  Gregor and 
Maria and son Seppel (Josef) l ive just a block from Toni, right next to the church, 
in another new house. 

 

The old town church is about three houses from ToniÕs door, and GregorÕs 
house is on the up-hil l side next to the church.  The Rathaus, or city hall is a block 
the other way from ToniÕs. 

 

The whole family is what we would consider middle class, and all have good 
jobs, and have nice places to l ive. 

 

The main industry for the town is a porcelain, ceramic ti le, and bathroom 
fixture manufacturer by the name of Vil leroy & Boch.  The company was 
founded in the 1720Õs and has been in the old Benedictine Abbey for a 150 years 
or so.  Toni has worked for Vil leroy & Boch for 30 years, and her father and 
grandfather worked there before her. 

 

Mettlach is a beautiful l i ttle town with the Saar River, abbey, trees and houses 
all situated in a deep narrow valley.  In the park next to the abbey now used by 
Vil leroy & Boch, is a funerary chapel dating from the 11th century, called ÒThe 
Altar Turm.Ó 
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We spent the night at HugoÕs.  The Lindas had not been too sure they wanted 
to spend a few days around dull old relatives.  Now that they have met 
Reinhold, Klaus, and Seppel, itÕs just possible they would have preferred to 
spend their whole vacation here! 

 

D , Mettlach, Sep 13, Sun - HugoÕs 
Today the whole family came to HugoÕs to meet the Americans. 

 

It goes something like this.  The father of this family had two children, Maria 
and Fina.  Then his w ife died and he married EmmyÕs fatherÕs sister and the 
children from that marriage are, Gregor, twins Hugo and Reinhold (Reinhold 
[the tw in] was the only one kil led in the war), Analisa, Toni, and Viktor, who 
died in about 1960(?).  When we add up the spouses, and the children from the 
current and previous spouses, they are a large group. 

 

Hugo and Maria, and Fina and Kšbus were married on the same day, just as 
the war was starting.  (Emmy and Jim attended their 49th anniversary, in 
December 1988.)  Due to the war and various prison camps, several years passed 
before they could celebrate the occasion together. 

 

As we were waiting for everyone to arrive for dinner, we took pictures in 
front of HugoÕs house.  Each picture shows more people as they kept arriving for 
the dayÕs festivities. 

 

They had arranged for all of us to eat at a restaurant nearby.  The service was 
family style, w ith more than plenty of foodÑ pork, mushrooms, and pomme 
frittes (French fries).  They knew we drank ice water, and they had tried.  In each 
glass there were small plastic balls that may, at one time, have been cool.  But it 
was wet. 

 

Back at HugoÕs there were more family pictures, and of course Maria fixed 
more to eat, long before we were ready to eat again. 

 

D , Mettlach, Sep 14, Mo n - HugoÕs  
We needed to arrange to get the VW back to Hamburg after we were done 

with it in Europe, so they can put it on a ship to Los Angeles.  There are people 
we could hire to do this, but Reinhold has volunteered to go to the Frankfurt 
airport w ith us, and drive the camper to Hamburg.  He w ill ride the train home 
to Euskirchen.  Sure a big help, as it could be difficult to arrange, otherwise.  We 
arrived at the airport in plenty of time, the Lindas kissed Reinhold good-by, and 
we flew home without a problem. 

 

This plane fl ight from Germany occurred just a week or two after a couple of 
airplanes had been hijacked to the desert somewhere, and set afire.  New and 
stringent security regulations were in effect, but no one was just sure what to do, 
or how to do it.  They had areas blocked off at the terminal building to help 
control passengers, and non-passengers.  A ll men were sent into a room in the 
Frankfurt A irport to be frisked, and very thoroughly.  One young German 
soldier was watching all that went on, and Linda H. asked him, ÒArenÕt you 
going to search me?Ó 

 

This was the beginning of airport security, the first we had ever seen, but 
certainly not the last.  A great big pain in the whatever, but necessary. 
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When we stopped in Bangor, Maine for customs control, the customs man 
was more interested in our camping trip than in the few purchases we had in our 
suitcase. 

 
 
 

We returned to the US from Frankfurt on September 14. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

1979 
 
 
 

We left the US on Icelandic Airlines (an Evergreen Airlines airplane), refueled in 
Reykjavik, Iceland, landed at the airport in Luxembourg.  We then went to the 

cousins in Mettlach, West Germany. 

 
August 1979 

 

D, Mettlach, Aug 27, Mo n 
BŠrbel was kind enough to lend us her car for a few days.  Emmy, Linda and 

Jim drove to Saarburg where EmmyÕs father was born.  Drove past Vil la 
Victorina, built by Uncle Jacob for his w ife Victorina. 

 

Hugo told us EmmyÕs father was such a ladiesÕ man that when he moved, he 
asked a friend who worked for a Saarburg newspaper to publish a story saying 
he had died, so the women wouldnÕt expect him to return. 

 

Drove on to Trier to look for a camper.  Found a used Ford that didnÕt look 
too bad, but not what we were looking for, and it was more expensive than we 
hoped to pay. 

 

Trier is a very interesting town.  ItÕs the oldest city in Germany, was founded 
by the Romans, and it was their northern capital.  In the evening we took Toni 
and Linda to a hotel in Merzig for dinner. 

 

D , Mettlach, Aug 28, Tue 
Today we drove to SaarbrŸcken looking for a camper we can buy.  Found 

nothing at all, but were either told by someone, or Linda had already thought of 
looking on the PX parking lot at a US Army base, to see if there was anything for 
sale.  We drove to Kaiserslautern and went on the base and talked to an auto 
dealer near the PX.  They had nothing for sale, but told us they had heard of a 
1970 VW camper at the US Army base in Mannheim. 

 

When we arrived at the Benj Franklin Village in Mannheim, we saw a Dodge 
Cobra Van, complete w ith ÒFor SaleÓ sign, in the PX parking lot.  The sign had a 
$9000 price tag.  We went to look at the VW, and immediately came back to see 
about the Dodge.  It was a 1977 Dodge with 9400 miles, and appeared to be in 
excellent shape.  The price was more than we were hoping to pay, but decided 
we could think of no one who deserved it more than we did!  Called the home 
phone number on the sign and found it belonged to Colonel Hamilton, who was 
just leaving on a field trip. 
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We called him at his office before he left, negotiated the price of $8,000, and 
arranged to get the money to them in a few days.  We called Merril l Lynch in 
Frankfurt and arranged to have the money by Friday.  This camper is a Dodge 
van w ith a high roof, and is a l ittle longer than most vans.  Inside there is a gas 
stove, a table w ith two benches that makes into a bed, a bed above the cab, a 
small refrigerator (12V and 110V, so not of much use), and a place for a porta-
pottie in the back.  Enough, but not plenty, of storage space. 

 

Had lunch in the PX restaurant, then drove back to ToniÕs. 

 

D , Mettlach, Aug 29, Wed 
Returned to Mannheim this morning to complete arrangements w ith Mrs. 

Hamilton.  A lthough we were not supposed to eat at the PX, we had US dollars 
so they didnÕt ask any questions.  Then drove on to Heidelberg, arriving about 
3:00 PM. 

 

Went up to the Heidelberg Castle and looked around the grounds.  Sure is 
beautiful.  One of the more interesting building ruins (different from a city ruin) 
we have seen.  RombergÕs ÒStudent PrinceÓ was advertised to play in the castle 
courtyard (it was written about this castle) the next day, but we must see it 
another year.  Emmy and Linda ate at the Zum Goldenen Schaf restaurant, while 
Jim walked and looked at the town.  Spent the night at a small Heidelberg 
hotelÑ about $30 for the three of us. 

 

D , Heidelberg, Aug 30, Thu 
Visited the Heidelberg Castle in the morning sunlight, then drove along the 

Neckar River and on to Rothenburg.  We only spent about 2 1/ 2 hours looking 
around the town today, that was enough to insure that we will return to 
Rothenburg often over the years.  This town was built several hundred years ago 
and has not been devastated by war.  It's a renovated original, and not a rebuilt 
ruin.  The law requires it remain as much Òas isÓ as possible. 

 

Drove to Heusenstamm (a small town just west of Frankfurt) to visit w ith 
Cousins Klaus and Helga.  We had purchased a bar-b-que chicken in Rothenburg 
and that was the dinner.  Helga was not here, as she was on vacation in Greece.  
Linda stayed the night, while Emmy and Jim went to a local hotel. 

 

D , Heusenstamm, Aug 31, Fri  
Ate breakfast at the hotel (included in the price) then picked up Linda and 

drove to Frankfurt to get insurance for the camper, and to the Merril l Lynch 
office to pick up the money to pay for the camper.  There was a delay of an hour 
or so, as Frankfurt was having a problem getting the money from the US to 
Germany.  They had to send it through Switzerland for some political reason or 
other. 

 

When we got to Mrs. HamiltonÕs in Mannheim, she had the Chaplain, 
Captain Miller, there to help w ith the paperwork.  He was born in Germany so 
knew the language and the process.  The Dodge Van had been first licensed in 
the US, then the Chrysler Corporation brought it to Europe to be used as an 
exhibit in sports shows.  It was then licensed by an US Military man, so has the 
special US Army license plate. 

 

A fter we bought the van, we had to have the Military customs office ÒreleaseÓ 
it from their control, then convince the Germany Government to l icense it w ith a 
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Tourist Transit Customs (they call it Zoll) License.  That means we are going to 
leave the country w ithin 30 days.  We can return to Germany, but we cannot sell  
the vehicle to a German citizen, to be registered in Germany, without a lot of 
paperwork and cost.  We do not know how long we can license the vehicle, using 
this type of plate. 

 

This l icense permits Americans to buy a German made auto in the US, pick it 
up in Germany, travel through Europe on vacation, then ship it back to the US.  
ThatÕs what we did in 1970 with the new VW Camper we bought then.  We sold 
that one when we returned to the US. 

 

We had to go to several Military and German Government offices, then found 
the German Government could not get the paperwork done in Mannheim today.  
We decided we would take the camper back to Mettlach then go to Merzig to get 
the license taken care of on Monday.  Linda drove BŠrbelÕs car, and Emmy and 
Jim rode in the Dodge RV.  Got home to ToniÕs about 7:30 PM. 

 
September  1979 

 
D, Mettlach, Sep 1, Sat 
Had a good day in Mettlach.  Walked around the town, and visited the 

Ceramic Museum located in what used to be the home of a Von Boch.  Linda and 
Jim walked through the woods to the ruin, Burg Montclair.  BŠrbel came over to 
visit in the evening and Emmy fixed popcorn. 

 

D , Mettlach, Sep 2, Sun 

After breakfast w ith many cousins, Josef took Emmy, Jim, Linda, and BŠrbel 
to the Saar Curve.  We walked along the Saar River to Mettlach and picked w ild 
blackberries as we walked.  Emmy ate all she and BŠrbel could pick. 

 

A t 3:00 AnalisaÕs son Ulrich and w ife Ursula and daughter Christina, came 
for a visit.  Later we all went to visit Fina and Kšbus.  Later seven of us went out 
for dinner (cost 109 DM).  We had a long discussion w ith the cousins about the 
conditions they endured during and after the war.  Linda was the interpreter.  
Did a tremendous job, but we wore her out. 

 

D , Mettlach, Sep 3, Mo n 
Kšbus took us to Merzig to get the license for the camper.  There was no 

problem, cost about $10 for the year. 

 

Did not have to get the TUV (vehicle inspection all German cars require), an 
inspection we preferred not to bother w ith.  It was good we had Kšbus w ith us, 
Linda knows friendly German, but not business German. 

 

Emmy met Toni for lunch, while Jim went to buy supplies and get the camper 
ready for the trip.  Toni loaned us some blankets to augment the sleeping bags 
we brought from the US. 

 

Linda and Emmy went to Vil leroy & Boch (where Toni worked for 45 years) 
to buy some dishes, etc. for various people.  Seppel (GregorÕs son) came  over in 
the evening, and Kšbus came to say good-by. 
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D , Mettlach, Sep 4, Tue - 145 - 145 

We left Germany, and entered Luxembourg to take Linda to the Airport for her 
return to the US.  A couple of hours later, we reentered Germany. 

 
 

We stopped again in Trier and bought more groceries and supplies.  Drove 
on to a small town on the Rhine River just south of Bonn, named Rolandwerth.  
We are near the town of Remagen, the location of the bridge the US Army used 
to cross the Rhine in WW II.  The bridge later collapsed, and only the bridge 
piers remain. 

 

Camping cost $4.50. Experimented w ith the sleeping arrangements.  Jim slept 
in the top bed.  Not a bad bed, but either the ceil ing is too near the bed, or the 
bed is too far from the floor.  Seemed a little claustrophobic to him. 

 

D , Rolandwerth, Sep 5 Wed -1 - 180 - 325 
Left at 8 AM and drove to, around and through Bonn, and on to Kšln.  Bonn 

was having an advertising campaign about their city, and had many signs and 
bumper stickers with the name Bonn spelled w ith a lipstick kiss as the Òo.Ó  Went 
to Kšln and drove around the city and past the Cathedral (Kšln).  Since we are in 
a hurry to get to Finland before w inter arrives, we continued on toward 
Hanover.  We stopped to find out about ferryboat tickets to Denmark and 
beyond, and bought tickets for three segments of the trip.  (We later found 
reservations for ferry boats are not necessary, and they are more trouble than 
they are worth.  We always made out much better by taking pot-luck.) 

 

Drove all-round the edges of LŸbeck following the camping signs.  There 
were different signs, but all for the same campground and it was closed each 
time we found it.  Bought more supplies and food at a very big store along the 
freeway, and found a campsite in the nearby town of Travelmunde, where our 
ferryboat leaves from in the morning. 

 

D , Travelmunde, Sep. 6, - Thu - 2 - 371 - 696 
Last night Emmy tried to sleep in the upper bed and found it too confining, 

so tonight we will try to figure how to make the downstairs bed large enough for 
two, and try that. 

 

While waiting for the ferryboat, we looked at the interior design of a VW 
camper, also in l ine.  It was very nice, different from what we usually see, and 
larger than the Dodge we have now.  It cost about $45,000 to buy and they were 
renting it for about $50 per day.  (Not much rent for a vehicle that expensive.) 

 
 
 

We traveled by ferry to Denmark, another to Sweden, then by over-night ferry 
to Finland.  A few days later, another ferry back to Sweden.  We then visited along 

the Norwegian coast (including many small ferryboats), and another ferry back to 
Denmark, and a couple of days later, we crossed back into Germany. 

 
 
 

We try to be prepared for emergencies and for when stores may be closed, 
but we donÕt want, or have room for extra items.  We do like to shop often, so we 
see how the people live, and what they can buy in their stores. 

 

Sunday is the best time to visit the larger citiesÑ very little traffic and plenty 
of places to park.  We were pleased to find Hamburg is a very nice city.  Of 
course, the sunny weather helps.  The city appears clean and there are many 
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attractive buildings.  Europe has many apartment buildings, not only in large 
cities like Hamburg, but in small towns as well.  We have seen thousands of new 
ones everywhere. 

 

This morning we drove around the harbor area, and somehow drove into an 
area where we were not supposed to be.  As we tried to leave, we were stopped 
by a German Zoll (customs) official who wanted to see the import papers from 
the ship we must have just arrived on.  We were finally able to convince him we 
were lost, and had not just arrived in Hamburg from somewhere else. 

 

Burger King is located in a remodeled old building that looks like a small 
Supreme Court building.  Visited the ruins of the St. Nickolai Cathedral.  It 
remains a ruin from the war, but not too much of it is left standing, except the 
spire.  DonÕt know if it is being kept a ruin as a reminder of the war, or if they 
just havenÕt rebuilt it yet.  This Cathedral (Hamburg) has the third highest spire 
in Europe, at 482 feet.  The Cathedral (Ulm) has the highest, and the Cathedral 
(Kšln) is second. 

 

We went to the top of the TV tower for a look over the city.  Without this 
good weather, it wouldnÕt have been worth the effort.   We could see a home 
show of some kind in the buildings at the base of the tower, so walked through 
the interesting set of exhibits.  All this is in a Hamburg park called ÒPlanten un 
Blomen.Ó  We donÕt have to translate for you, do we? 

 

Campsite was easy to find just a few miles west of downtown.  The German 
campers had their color TV and all the trimmings in their trailers.  They have 
TVÕs, chairs, dishes, etc., but we never see sewer and water hookups in any of the 
campsites. 

 

October  1979  
D, Hamburg, Oct 1, Mo n - 17 - 123 - 3,852 
Returned downtown for a l ittle while and looked in the city hall, and walked 

through other areas.  We then drove to Bremen where we bought groceries and 
looked around town while EmmyÕs sweater was being dry cleaned.  What l ittle 
we saw of Bremen wasnÕt the most exciting.  We bought steak for tonightÕs 
dinner. 

 

Spent a few days in The Netherlands, then Belgium, then back to Josef!s in 
Germany for a few days.  

 

B, Limburg, Oct 12, Fri  - 26 - 182 - 5,277 
Drove thru Aachen this morning.  EmmyÕs father went to architecture school 

here.  Interesting looking city but it was very crowded and we could not find a 
parking place, so went on to Euskirchen. 

 

Drove to the RR station where we had met Josef in 1970, but none of the 
streets looked familiar.  Forgot they live on the same highway (Route 51) as the 
one that goes through Mettlach.  We bought a map, then found one posted in 
front of the station so now it was easy to find their home.  Ida was surprised 
when she opened the door as she was expecting BŠrbel who had gone shopping 
a little earlier.  We had telephoned earlier today, but arrived here sooner than we 
had expected. 
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D , Eusk i rchen, Oct 13 to 17, Sat to Wed - 98 - 5,375 
Had a nice visit for several days. Josef and BŠrbel took us for a ride around 

this part of Germany including Koblenz, where the Rhine River and the Mosel 
Rivers meet.  Visited the Ehrenbreitstein Citadel ruins on top of the hil l, and saw 
the Deutsches Eck or GermanyÕs corner, where the Mosel and Rhine join.  There 
used to be a big statue of the Kaiser on the corner, but was torn down years ago. 

 

Josef continues to speak more and better English.  Each day we hear new 
words.  Reinhold and BŠrbel speak excellent English, Lutz, Josef and Ida speak 
some, and EmmyÕs German improves daily. 

 

Josef works for Renault in BrŸhl near Kšln, so Jim went w ith him to work one 
day.  From there, Jim rode the train to Kšln and spent the day sightseeing, then 
got back to BrŸhl in time to come home with Josef at the end of his day. 

 

A t one place, near downtown Kšln, Jim saw an office for the Bank of 
America, but it was closed and looked abandoned.  A man in a nearby office 
said, ÒThe Bank of America is closed forever!Ó  Jim send a postcard w ith that 
quote to the manager of the branch of that bank where we have our account.  He 
later said his boss got a big kick out of the comment. 

 

We also visited Bonn and saw the Cathedral (Bonn) and the university where 
both Reinhold and BŠrbel have attended.  Reinhold is almost an MD.  Has one 
test to complete, and that is all.  (When we first met, he had intended to become a 
dentist.)  We walked the shopping streets, and Emmy just had to stop in a few 
jewelry stores.  When Emmy put two rings on her finger simultaneously, Jim 
said thatÕs the look we want. (Found that look and the ring in Los Angeles, 
several months later.) 

 

As we left this area we took BŠrbel to her home in Essen, and while we were 
there, met her friend Margit.  She is the young lady who traveled with Linda and 
BŠrbel to Norway and Finland earlier this year.  Margit is unhappy w ith her job 
as a school teacher, and would rather travel.  She hopes to visit the US soon.  
(1992Ñ By now she has visited the US several times, and many other parts of the 
world, also.) 

 

Returned to Belgium, for a couple more days, then entered France, on our way 
to Paris.  After several days in Paris, we drove across France, and to Spain.  After 
several days in Portugal, rode a ferry across the river from Portugal back to Spain, 

then spent two days on a tour to Morocco in Africa.   
 

After several more days in Spain, we spent a couple of days in Palma, on the 
Island of Majorca.  We returned to Barcelona, Spain and a couple of days later 

drove on to France, then Monaco, across Italy to another part of France, a couple of 
days in Switzerland, then through Germany to Mettlach. 

 
 

We left the campsite at 7:30 this morning and drove directly to Heidelberg, 
Germany, expecting to get some money at the American Express Office. 

 

Found the town closed for, what else, another German holiday.  We looked 
around Heidelberg awhile then drove to Mannheim to visit w ith Colonel 
Hamilton, the people we bought the camper from.  The Colonel was home, and 
they were happy to hear all went OK with the camper and our trip.  We ate lunch 
in the PX again, and drove on to ToniÕs.  
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We hadnÕt expected to be here until tomorrow, but Toni wasnÕt too surprised.  
Averaged 127 miles per day for the trip.  Over 10,000 miles in two and a half 
months, from Germany to Finland to Spain and Portugal, then back to Germany, 
many many miles, and much much fun! 

 

D , Mettlach, Nov 22, Thu 
We ate lunch at HugoÕs today then went for a long walk.  Popcorn and BŠrbel 

in the evening.  Weather gray and very cool. 

 

D , Mettlach, Nov 23, Fri  
Emmy and Toni went to the funeral for IdaÕs Aunt Ica.  After burial, they had 

a ÒwakeÓ for an hour and a half, plus.  Jim managed to get a grease job and oil 
change (for the camper, not for himself!) before the camper is stored for the 
w inter.  Emmy fixed excellent fudge in the evening. 

 

D , Mettlach, Nov 24, Sat 

Went to Vil leroy & Boch to buy some more dishes, and visited w ith Hugo 
and Klaus, etc.  Later Klaus took us for a ride around the country side, but the 
problem is, itÕs too foggy to see much of anything. 

 

In the evening we went to Merzig for dinner w ith Josef and Ida, and to meet 
Rudy Dillschneider and his wife.  Rudy was a POW in the US during the war, 
and is now a bureaucrat in the little town of Merzig.  The restaurant where we 
ate was different, to say the least.  They had a fire-pit w ith a very hot fire made 
from small sticks.  Above the fire was a round grill suspended by a chain.  As the 
waiters went past they would spin the gril l through the fire.  Meat was excellent, 
but cooking in this manner is slow.  Of course every time we visit a restaurant in 
Germany, we think the service is slow.  Had a very good visit, got home at 1:30 
in the morning. 

 

D , Mettlach, Nov 25, Sun 
Today we took the whole clan out to lunch.  Went to HugoÕs for cake and 

coffee, and ate again in a couple of hours.  Conversation goes amazingly well, 
considering the language problems. 

 

D , Mettlach, Nov 26, Mo n 
Jim went to Trier by train.  Drizzly day.  He ate at the Burger King near the 

Porta N igra (this Burger King was out of business a couple of years later).  Emmy 
and Toni went to lunch in Mettlach, and we all went to see Fina and Kšbus.  
Spent hours trying to get the packing done for the trip home. 

 

A  neighbor on the hill above ToniÕs has a large garage where we have parked 
the camper for the w inter, Òein mark, ein tag.Ó  (One D-Mark [about 40 cents] one 
day.) 

 
 
 
 
 

D , Mettlach, Nov 27, Tue, 361 - 10,575 
 

Parked the camper at Toni!s neighbor, for over the winter.  From Luxembourg!s 
airport, on November 29 we flew to Iceland for a couple of days, then home to the 

US. 
 
 
 

1980 
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We arrived in Frankfurt, West Germany, drove to Mettlach and got our camper 
out of storage.  

 
 
 

May  1980 
 

D, Frank furt, May  9, Fri  
We landed in London for a few minutes (no time to get off the plane), then 

arrived in Frankfurt at 12:00 noon.  Flight was fine, but crowded.   

 

We rented a very small Peugeot and drove to Mettlach, just barely room for 
the luggage and two people.  We shopped at Hela in Merzig for some groceries, 
called Toni at her office at 4:00 PM, then picked up Toni at Vil leroy & Boch in 
Mettlach.  Not really enough room for three in the front seat, but weÕre friends. 

 

Jet-lag insisted on bed time at 7:30.  Kšbus has hooked up the battery charger 
and the camper (parked in a neighborÕs garage) should be ready to go tomorrow, 
if we ever wake up. 

 

D , Mettlach, May  10, Sat 
Went to get the camper in the afternoon.  It started right away, and ran 

perfectly.  Hugo and Jim drove to SarrbrŸcken in the Peugeot to return it to the 
National Car Rental office.  They had lunch at the Hauptbahnhof (train station), 
then returned to Mettlach by train. 

 

In the evening we drove to Merzig to see Josef and Ida.  This is their ÒsecondÓ 
home, they live in an apartment in Euskirchen, near Kšln, near where Josef 
works as Chief Accountant for the German Renault automobile company. 

 

D , Mettlach, May  11, Sun 
We ate mittagessen (middle of the day meal) at the Tonnen Hof restaurant 

w ith Hugo, Maria, and Toni.  Good Meal.  The fields of hops are in golden 
bloom, and the weather is sunny and cool.  Drove around the Mettlach area 
looking at the farms, vineyards, and all. 

 

Emmy has had a sore throat since we got here, and Jim is now starting his 
cold, right on schedule.  Had planned to go to Nancy, France today, but not 
feeling well enough. 

 

D , Mettlach, May  12 to 14, Mo n to Wed 
Just layed around trying to get well again.  Seems jet-lag, combined with lack 

of sleep and the weather change, doesnÕt do well w ith us. 

 

D , Mettlach, May  15, - Thu 

While we sti ll  didnÕt feel in top shape, we felt well enough to go ÒwanderingÓ 
with Josef and Ida, and 10 of their friends.  Walked several miles through the 
woods, and someone drove the cars to pick us up at the end.  At one place there 
are some huge rocks, hundreds of feet high, that look like ones we have seen in 
Zion National Park in Utah. 

 

The dozen of us stopped for lunch at the Post Restaurant in a nearby small 
town.  We arrived at 1:00 and did not get out until 3:30.  Unbelievable, the lack of 
service in restaurants in Germany.  They have tables for many people, but only 
one waitress, and who knows, maybe sheÕs also the cook.  We donÕt think the 
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Germans are dismayed with the service, they grew up w ith it, and are used to it.  
But itÕs JimÕs opinion that he must spend time eating so he has strength to do 
things of much more interest to him than eating! 

 

D , Mettlach, May  16, Fri  
Today we went to Trier w ith Josef and Ida, and several friends, including 

Rudy Dillschneider who was our guide.  Rudy was in the German Army and 
was in a Prisoner of War camp in New Jersey, during WW II, and speaks English. 

 

By the way, over the years we have talked to a couple of dozen ex-POWÕs 
who spent time in a camp in the US during WW II.  Everyone of them says they 
were treated very nice by the Americans, many said the Americans treated them 
better than the rules permitted.  In every case that we asked, they agreed they 
were most l ikely alive today as a result of being in a POW camp in the US, rather 
than on the battleground in Germany. 

 

Trier is the oldest city in Germany (legend says 2000 BC, 1300 years before 
Rome), and it was the Roman capital centuries ago.  ThereÕs a large Roman 
Amphitheater and a Roman bath, both built around 100 AD.  The baths are 855 
feet by 477 feet, and are two and three stories high, w ith a couple floors below 
ground level.  Mostly a ruin now, but many rooms, halls, stairs, and walls stil l 
exist.  There was a central heating system below ground level. 

 

A  few blocks away, the Roman Amphitheater was built by carving most of 
the seats from the side of a hil l.  ItÕs sti ll  possible to walk down some stairs and 
visit the area under the floor of the stadium in Trier.  At most other 
Amphitheaters we have seen, the main floor is missing. 

 

TrierÕs RomerbrŸcke (Roman Bridge) is built on a foundation that has, despite 
wars and floods, served as a Mosel River crossing point since the days of 
marching Roman legions, in the 2nd Century. 

 

The Porta N igra (black gate), is at the entrance to the shopping area.  It was 
built in the last third of the second century AD as part of the four mile wall 
around the city.  TrierÕs Porta N igra is about 100 feet high, and constructed from 
huge cut stones, joined w ithout mortar, then fastened with iron fastenings and 
lead.  The iron was stolen hundreds of years ago, so must not have been 
necessary!  Over the years it has been a gate, a fort, a church, an office, and 
whatever. 

 

Several churches are of interest.  St. Paul is in the Rococo design and was built 
in 1754.  Parts of the Gothic, baroque, Roman Cathedral in Trier, called the Dom, 
date from the 4th, 11th, and 12th (and who knows which other) centuries.  A 
huge stone column, dating from Roman days, lays near the front door.  Next 
door, connected by a hallway, is TrierÕs Gothic Church of Our Lady, a Cathedral 
(Trier) constructed in 1235. 

 

The Basilica (Trier) is a massive rectangular brick structure that was used for 
court functions by the Romans for 100 years.  It was built by Emperor 
Constantine in 310 AD as a splendid palace reception hall.  In the 10th century it 
was presented to the Archbishop of Trier.  Later it again became part of a palace, 
then was used as a military hospital, finally in 1856 was handed over to the 
Protestant community as a place of worship. 
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It has been damaged, including the bombing on Aug 14, 1944, and rebuilt at 
various times over the centuries.  The interior is overwhelming, and is one of the 
largest rooms from ancient times.  TrierÕs Ršmische Palastaula (Basil ika) is 214 
feet long, 92 feet w ide and 99 feet high.  One room, w ith no supports or pil lars!  
Underneath the floor they originally built a hypocaust (under the floor central 
heating system), almost 1700 years old. 

 

Right up against the front corner of the church is what is known as the 
ÒElectoral Palace.Ó  There seems to be numerous of these same fancy buildings in 
many German cities. 

 

D , Mettlach, May  17, Sat 
Toni, and Hugo and Maria went w ith us to Saarburg for sightseeing, 

shopping, and lunch at the old Burg (castle) on top of the hil l overlooking the 
town and the Saar River.  (The name, Saar and Burg)  Lots of ice water, French 
bread and butter, and the food was fine.  Cost about $50.  We looked down on a 
factory that has made Cathedral bells for hundreds of years.  Will try and get 
information about a tour. 

 

D , Mettlach, May  18, Sun 
ThereÕs a parade in town today.  This annual religious festival commemorates 

the priest who founded the cloister where the Villeroy & Boch factory and office 
is now located. 

 

Had dinner at HugoÕs.  Emmy washed her hair and we are getting ready to 
finally leave here tomorrow.  Because of jet lag and age maybe, neither of us has 
been feeling too well since we arrived 10 days ago!  If we were on a two week 
vacation, we would be in trouble. 

 

Kšbus showed us his ÒKomaini woodpile.Ó  He has no intention of being in 
the position of having a heating problem if the oil supply is cut off. 

 

D , Mettlach, May  19, M on  
Speedometer read 20,280, as we left ToniÕs. 

 
 
 

We entered France near Merzig, not far from Toni's home.  After a week in 
France, we climbed the PyrŽnŽes Mountains to the little mountain country of Andorra.  

A couple of days later we drove south into Spain, and soon returned to France.  
Drove from France into Monaco, and spent the night in a hotel (our 29th Wedding 
Anniversary).  After a couple of weeks in France, we crossed the border into Italy. 

 

We visited Pisa and Florence, Italy, then crossed to the Island of Corsica (part of 
France) by ferry.  A couple of days later we boarded another ferry to Sardinia (a part 

of Italy).  Several days later, an overnight ride on a ferry brought us to Sicily for a 
couple of days, then another ferry took us back to the Italian mainland.   

 

During our trip through Italy, from its ÒToeÓ to the north-east coast past Venice, we 
visited Naples, Rome, Florence, dozens of other beautiful little Italian towns, and the 

little country of San Marino.  We spent a night in Yugoslavia.  Several days in 
Austria, included a visit to Vienna, we spent a couple of days in Hungary, then back 
to Austria.  We crossed into the little part of Germany that contains Berchtesgaden. 

 
 
 

This afternoon we drove to Berchtesgaden and Obersalzburg just over the 
border in Germany.  We drove part way up the mountain and rode a bus the rest 
of the way to H itlerÕs EaglesÕ Nest on top of the mountain.  The bus is the only 
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way to get there, and the ride costs $17 for two.  Half way up the very narrow  
road is a place w ide enough for buses to pass each other.  Buses leave the Eagles 
Nest at the top and Obersalzburg near the bottom, at about the same time, and 
the first one to this spot waits for the other to pass.  Much like the two cabins on 
a funicular railway, w ithout the railway.  ItÕs not possible, or permitted, for 
ordinary drivers and vehicles to make this trip. 

 

The view from the top is phenomenal.  No wonder Hitler l iked this area so 
much.  At the top of the mountain, we walked a quarter-mile tunnel into the 
mountain, and got into a brass and copper elevator for the ride the rest of the 
way to H itlerÕs Eagles Nest.  We have seen newsreels and movies showing a car 
driving into the tunnel, taking people to this elevator. 

 

The building at the Eagle's Nest has the enormous plate glass window where 
pictures were taken of Hitler during the war.  The literature says H itler came to 
this building only a few times, but he visited his summer home, further down the 
mountain, many times.  The area where Hitler and the others had their summer 
houses, was bombed near the end of the War, then was leveled and is now used 
as a golf course for US Army personnel.  The hotel built for people who came to 
visit Hitler, is now a US Army vacation hotel. 

 

D , Berchtesgaden, Jul  13, Sun - 52 - 333 - 6,805 
Looked around the Berchtesgaden area today.  Took an electric boat ride on 

the Kšnigssee.  Motor boats have been banned on this lake since about 1912.  A  
little distance from the shore, the boat stopped and one of the crew members 
played a trumpet duet with his echo from the hil ls surrounding the Kšnigssee.  
Beautiful. 

 
 

Drove into western Austria then spent a night in the tiny country of Liechtenstein.  
We crossed between Italy and Switzerland a couple of times on the way from St. 

Moritz to the Matterhorn.  Crossed the country of Switzerland, and into the Alsace of 
France from Basel, Switzerland.  

 
 

From there we drove to Freiburg, Germany.  The downtown area is very nice.  
The MŸnster (Cathedral (Freiburg)), begun in about 1200, has one high spire, and 
is located in the MŸnsterplatz (market square).  The Kaufhaus (old department 
store), is the red building next door, and appears on many pictures of Freiburg.  
There are town gates, and towers right in the downtown area.  The entrance to 
the local McDonaldÕs is inside the town gate.  These are the real golden arches! 

 

The son of EmmyÕs friend Anne W., goes to school here.  We found his 
address on the map and called, then stopped to see him.  We went to a nearby 
coffee house and talked for a half hour or so.  ItÕs not raining hard, but the day 
isnÕt sunny either. 

 
 
 

We spent a few hours in Freiburg, Germany, then drove through France, and on 
to Toni!s in Germany.  

 
 
 

We arrived at ToniÕs late in the day.  We drove 8,611 miles in 70 days, for a 
typical average of 123 miles a day. 
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August  1980 

 
D, Mettlach, Jul  29 to Aug 5, Tue to Tue 
We spent 9 days at the Hotel Herrmann, Toni Herrmann, Proprietor!  We also 

operated the Humberd Taxi Service, w ith many trips here and there for various 
reasons, w ith a variety of people. 

 

Hugo and Maria had their two sons visit them while we were in Mettlach.  
Gerd and Monika and their two boys, as well as Klaus and Helga.  The latter two 
are on their way to the West Coast of the US for a vacation.  We provided as 
much information for them as we could, and also gave them some things to take 
to California in what ever part of their suitcase that isnÕt already fil led.  Klaus 
and Helga w ill stay w ith Linda part of the time, and will drive our little truck 
during their trip around western US. 

 

We made trips to Losheim, and to the Globus store w ith Hugo and Maria and 
Toni for groceries and other things.  One time, after everyone took advantage of 
a special sale, the trip became known as the ÒToilet paper express.Ó  Sunday, 
Emmy went with Toni and Josef and Ida, to a hotel restaurant for dinner.  A 
couple of men who are working with Josef, helping to remodel their house, went 
along. 

 

Emmy got her necklace back.  We bought it in Fort Worth, Texas just before 
we came to Europe, and she lost it while eating at the Post Restaurant w ith Toni, 
when we were here a couple of months ago.  When we called Toni from Corsica 
on her birthday, she told Emmy it had been found. 

 

Of course Emmy bought more Villeroy & Boch dishes of several patterns, 
including some for the HattemÕs 40th wedding anniversary on Oct 4th. 

 

D , Mettlach, Aug 6, Wed - - 471 - 9,082 
We drove 471 miles around in this area during the 9 days.  Speedometer said 

29,362 when we left ToniÕs for Luxembourg, at about 11:00 AM this morning.  
Josef and Ida came over to say good-by. 

 
 
 

After a few days at Toni!s, we left Germany, drove across the little country of 
Luxembourg to France, on our way to Paris.  Crossed the border from France into 

Belgium, later boarded a ferry for a visit to England.  Drove through Wales, a ferry to 
and from Ireland, saw a little of Scotland, more time in England, then by another ferry 

to The Netherlands.  Crossed into Germany. 
 
 
 

We called Toni, and she said Hannah (EmmyÕs sister) had arrived from 
Chicago, but was at the hairdresser this morning.  We expect to visit Tonia T. in 
MŸnster (knew her when we lived in Arizona years ago), so called her to let her 
know we are nearby.  When we arrived in MŸnster, we had a map and found her 
home, easily.  A park goes clear around the downtown area (most l ikely where 
the city wall was, years ago), and she lives in an apartment right on the park, a 
short walk from the beautiful downtown.  The stores, City hall, the Cathedral 
(MŸnster), and each was excellent. 
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Tonia T. rents the apartment, but had to spend a lot of money getting it 
decorated.  As is usual in this country, the kitchen cabinets are owned and 
installed by the tenant.  We found a campsite a l ittle east of town, and took Tonia 
T. to dinner at the Hof Linde.  A nice restaurant building, but food not too 
special. 

 

D , M Ÿnster, Sept 26, Fri  - 112 - 135 - 14,675 
This morning it was so foggy we had to stop for awhile and wait for the fog 

to l ift.  The towns in this area use more brick for buildings than in the southern 
part of Germany. 

 

Hameln is a very clean town, and has a lot of reminders of the ÒPied Piper of 
Hameln.Ó  Puppets come out when the clock strikes, and performs the story.  The 
town has been renovated and has plenty of half-timbered buildings.  As Jim says, 
ÒHameln, the home of the Piper, and the former home of rats and kids!Ó 

 

As we drove on to the east, there were a great number of British Army units 
on maneuvers.  (West Germany is sti l l  more or less divided into the British, 
French and the US sectors.)  Stopped in Braunschweig and saw some beautiful 
buildings with a pretty tower.  Found a grocery store that sold Braunschweiger 
Liver Sausage, and Emmy said it was excellent.  Found the campsite on a little 
lake in a park on the south side of town. 

 

D , Braunschweig, Sept, 27, Sat - 113 - 205 - 14,880 
Entered East Germany at 9:30 AM.  It was much easier this time, than it was 

in 1970.  It only took about twenty minutes, and just a couple of questions and 
ten Marks for the visa.  (In 1970 we had to buy a new license for the Van, both 
coming and going.) 

 

When the East German customs man asked if we had a gun, we didnÕt 
understand, so he used his fore finger and thumb, like a little boy playing w ith 
an imaginary gun.  They made Emmy take off her sunglasses to make sure she 
was the one and only in the passport picture.  The East German guard was a 
spitting image of General Charles de Gaulle. 

 

There are miles of cabbage, and many weeds.  Road is much better than it 
was ten years ago, we later found that West Germany has rebuilt it.  N ice sunny 
weather.  We see telephone poles (twenty feet high) in some farm fields w ith 
w ires from one to another, as if they are poles for beans.  CanÕt imagine they can 
be needed this tall.  A lso there are fields of corn. 

 

We have seen picnic tables and benches in parking areas, but there are no nice 
plantings in the middle and on the sides of the freeway.  WeÕve seen several 
Russian Lada cars.  It's l ike a Fiat, but built in Russia.  We remember the Polish 
family we met in Vienna drove a Lada.  Fiat built the Lada factory in Russia, and 
they also built a factory in Spain and call the car Seat.  In Finland they hate the 
Russian cars, and we saw a lot of them setting at the dealers. 

 

We can tell from the newspapers and the radio there are big problems in 
Poland, but we canÕt tell how big, or how long they will last, so we wonÕt visit 
there this year after all.  Have written letters to the Kosinski family, explaining 
our reason for not visiting.  (In 1981 the KosinskiÕs escaped from Poland, and we 
were able to get them to the US, and they enjoy living here.) 
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The freeway signs say Berlin is the ÒHauptstatt der DDR,Ó or their main city, 
and signs that say ÒWestberlinÓ are made to look temporary.  (1992Ñ And they 
were temporary!)  We drove 108 miles from West Germany to West Berlin.  The 
East German guard at Checkpoint Baker had to stand up to look into the van, 
and to Emmy he said, ÒBril le auf!Ó (Glasses off!), just like they did in 1970. 

 

Drove around awhile on our way to downtown Berlin.  Stopped at a flea 
market that is spread all over the place.  The street is so w ideÑ with traffic lanes, 
parking, and more traffic.  There is much construction in Berlin, but the city 
seems dirtier than we remember it from before.  The Kaiser Wi lhelm Cathedral 
(Berlin) (the ruin), has a lot of dirt and trash around, could hardly see the 
remaining mosaic floor. 

 

We drove around Berlin a lot more than we had planned.  We drove past 
Tempelhof A irfield where the planes landed during the airlift.  The memorial to 
the Berlin airlift is called the ÒAirbridge.Ó  Each end looks like the approach to a 
bridge and points high into the air.  The Eastern end of the A irbridge memorial is 
at Tempelhof A irfield in Berlin, and the Western end is at the Frankfurt A irport. 

 

A t the first campsite the people were cranky, and didnÕt have electricity for 
overnight campers.  We couldnÕt really figure out what his problem was, so we 
left.  H is campground seemed to be fi l led with permanent trailers.  The second 
was full, and the third was hard to find. 

 

Berlin includes a lot of farmland in addition to city streets.  In this area there 
are many large homes, but the grounds and streets are not as neat as other places 
in Germany.  There are a lot of lakes and rivers and farm land in Berlin.  ThereÕs 
sti l l  a good bit of war damage, more than any other place we have seen up to 
now. 

 

D , Berl in, Sept 28, Sun - 114 - 217 -15,067 
We carefully warmed up the motor on the van this morning, and some guy 

came over and complained about it.  Wonder if he would prefer the alternate, 
our flooded motor problem. 

 

Since much of the subway and elevated railway system has been closed since 
the Berlin Wall was built, they have parked several old (antique) subway cars in 
the elevated Nollendofpl S-Bahn station, and that is the real Berlin flea market/  
antique market.  We saw a Villeroy & Boch scales, made in Mettlach in 1900.  We 
didnÕt want to pay $175 for it, but maybe we should have. 

 

There is a copy of our Liberty Bell installed in the tower of the West Berlin 
City Hall, along w ith a package of 16,000,000 signatures of people in the US that 
came with the Bell.  They usually ring it every day, but itÕs under repair at the 
moment.  We visited the Berlin Zoo for an hour, and ate lunch at Burger King 
(thereÕs no connection, really!).  The streets are crowded with a lot of people 
today.  It seemed to us the Berlin drivers are more rude than drivers in other 
parts of Germany.  They all demand their legal rights, but here they are 
obnoxious about it. 

 

Drove past the Spandau Prison, the home for only one man, Rudolph Hess.  
The Russians insist he remain here at a cost of millions of dollars per year.  The 
Spandau prison was hard to find, and not much to see.  Here, as in the case in a 
lot of things about West Berlin, it's more intriguing for its political situation than 
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for the buildings and the city itself.  (A few years later when Rudolph Hess died, 
the authorities immediately tore down the Spandau prison, so no one could 
ÒworshipÓ at the shrine where many NazisÕ had been imprisoned.) 

 

We returned to the campsite rather early, as Emmy had not been feeling too 
well.  A  couple of hours later she decided she needed a doctor.  We were in 
Berlin, it was Sunday, it was in the evening, we were in a campsiteÑ none of that 
seemed to lessen EmmyÕs need for a Doctor! 

 

We asked at the campsite office and they said there is a hospital 
(Krankenhaus) just down the street.  We had seen it as we drove past, so we 
went there and found Stadt Klinik fŸr Lungenkrankenhaus-Havelhšhe, but 
found that it's only for people with respiratory problems. 

 

They said something about a Klinik further down the road, and sure enough 
there it was, and when we went in, the owner was there, and even more luckily, 
the stomach Doctor was seeing a patient.  Emmy was examined and the Doctor 
said no worry, no emergency, and no charge.  He seemed to think it was just 
something that was going around, but Emmy is sti l l  not happy w ith the way she 
and her left side feels. 

 

(1992Ñ Sometimes it seems a lot of medical problems are mentioned in this 
Travel Journal, a cold here, a headache there, and tiredness most anywhere, all in 
addition to jet-lag.  These trips so far extend over nearly 800 days, and we are on 
the move almost constantly.  The illness that we mention while traveling for 800 
days and camping most nights, might not be noticed if we were at home.  A ll 
considered, we think we have done an excellent job of staying well!) 

 

D , Berl in, Sept 29, Mo n - 114 - 63 - 15,130 
Since a man nearby complained yesterday, this morning we tried not to let 

the camper warm up so long, and of course it had the flooding problem and we 
really smoked up the place.  Jim had asked at a couple of garages in the US and 
was told the problem is not unusual for this particular vehicle.  The people here 
in Berlin, and in Bern, Switzerland, and at other places w ish it were more 
unusual.  Campsite cost about $12 per night, but there is electricity. 

 

We went to East Berlin this morning.  First we got on a subway not too far 
from the Berlin Wall, and near several bombed out buildings.  We were told to 
get off at a certain East Berlin station, and go through the border check point.  
The subway cars are old, but in excellent condition, and they seem to be much 
wider than in other cities.  On the inside of the car thereÕs a lot of wood paneling.  
We moved through the subway tunnel slowly, and went through a couple of 
closed (for twenty years) East Berlin stations w ith only a few dim lights shining.  

 

When we arrived at the station in East Berlin we thought was the right one, so 
got off.  Emmy decided it was the wrong one, so we got on again.  A man who 
was already on the subway car when we got on the first time, came and 
indicated we were not to be here, so we got off at the next station, which was an 
elevated station by then.  The East German Guard (female) and the station 
master were nice to us and tried to communicate as much as possible.  We got on 
the first train going in the other direction, and got off at Friedrickstrasse again to 
look for the border crossing point. 
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We had a problem trying to figure it out, and asked an English speaking 
German young lady who, we found, was looking for the same thing.  She had 
recently been to the US and did not like it at all.  She had visited San Francisco 
and said there were no good restaurants, the TV commercials were terrible, the 
beaches were dirty, and everything else was bad.  Wish we had time to talk 
more, we would have liked to see if this young German liked anything about San 
Francisco. 

 

Had to fi ll  more forms, and change 13 West DM into Ostmarks (East Marks), 
and pay 10 West DM for Visas.  We rode an elevated train to East BerlinÕs 
Alexanderplatz, and of course found the main stores were closed on Monday 
morning.  From what we saw, we donÕt think we missed much.  Went into an 
East Berlin supermarket and it was very depressing.  There was the smallest 
selection of the worst quality goods we have seen in any country. 

 

Long lines of East Berliners, with tiny food carts, were waiting to pay for a 
very few items, and everything was just dreary.  The fruit and vegetables were 
dirty and did not look good at all.  The canned goods and the products on the 
shelves looked like no one cared if the product was purchased, mainly because 
there is no alternative and no competition.  The East Berlin department store 
w indows had yard-goods fabric draped over some almost make-believe 
mannikins.  Have never seen a department store anywhere in the world that did 
not have more in their show windows. 

 

Tried to find the entrance to the Hotel Stadt Berlin, but never did.  But we did 
find an East Berlin tourist shop (Western Money only!) w ith some goods for sale 
and long, long lines of people.  We managed to spend our Ostmarks for some 
nothings.  We cannot re-exchange the money, and no one outside of East 
Germany wants it, so we must consider it l ike an admission charge.  
A lexanderplatz is a large open square w ith the TV tower, a large church that was 
closed (almost the first one closed in Europe), and the huge S-Bahn station. 

 

We returned to West Berlin at about 12:00 noon.  They did not look at our 
papers or purchases, or count our money as we left.  On the S-Bahn going under 
the Berlin Wall, and back to the West, we saw no guard or anyone who seemed 
to care about who got off and on where.  A ll of the people control was taken care 
of above ground, in East Berlin. 

 

EmmyÕs stomach is no better, so we decided to drive directly to Mettlach to 
see a doctor.  Hannah is in Mettlach and she speaks German very well, and 
Emmy will feel better going to a doctor w ith someone who can communicate in 
the German language. 

 

As we entered East Germany we again had to pay 10 DM for more Visas.  
Bought them three times in the last couple of days.  In most countries, when we 
get a Visa it's for a certain number of days or years, but here we bought a Visa 
each time we crossed the border. 

 

We drove 560 miles (Autobahn all the way) in 9 hours from Berlin to 
Mettlach, w ith Emmy laying in the bed most of the time.  We stopped at about 
5:00 PM and called ToniÕs to let them know we were on our way.  Emmy was 
tired when we arrived in Mettlach, but happy to be there, and happy to see 
Hannah and Toni. 
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D , Mettlach, Sept 30, Tue - Toni  - 576 - 15706 
Emmy went to a gynecologist, who found nothing wrong, then to another 

doctor who checked her and gave some pil ls.  She doesnÕt feel sick, does not hurt 
too much, but is very uncomfortable.  The Doctor discovered a diverticulosis 
infection in her colon. 

 
 

October  1980 
 

D, Mettlach, Oct 1 to Oct 5, Wed to Sun - Toni  
Spent five days at ToniÕs, visiting w ith Hannah and all the cousins.  A few 

months ago when we were at SpindlerÕs in France, a US Army high school 
teacher was there.  We talked to him about putting an advertisement on the 
bulletin board at his base to help us sell the camper, later this month.  As luck 
would have it, he and his w ife decided they would like to buy it themselves. 

 

We drove to ZweibrŸcken, about 50 miles away, to visit w ith them and make 
a firm deal.  We ate at a l ittle restaurant in ZweibrŸcken, cost $36 for the four of 
us (Emmy, Hannah, Toni & Jim).  Seemed high for what we got, but they think 
they know how to run a restaurant. 

 

We made a deal w ith Dave and his w ife to sell the camper for $5500.  Since it's 
in cash, this offer is better than the offer in England, where the money would be 
made in monthly payments.  We will deliver the camper to them in a couple of 
weeks, after we get back from the last part of our trip. 

 

Their home in Conwig is fil led with antiques they have purchased over the 12 
years they have lived in Germany.  They have a huge cabinet in the living room 
that cost $400 in 1969, and it must be worth $40,000 today.  There are a couple of 
dozen music boxes including one the Swiss Government w ill pay him $100,000 
for, and a few dozen clocks of all kinds.  This a case of not much money, but lots 
of assets.  (A few years later we heard Dave died in some mysterious 
circumstances.) 

 

Emmy, Toni, and Hannah ate at the Post Restaurant in Mettlach a few times 
during the days we were in Mettlach, and we all ate a meal at the Burg 
Restaurant in Saarburg.  When we ate there some time ago the meal was fine, but 
this time the steak was uneatable.  In the US it would have been sent back and 
another would have been prepared, or it would have been taken off the bil l, but 
here no one speaks up about the quality of food or service. 

 

We have visited with all the people around here, and with BŠrbel and JosefÕs. 

 
 
 

With Hannah and Toni as passengers, we traveled again to France.  After a 
couple of days showing then the Alsace, we returned to Germany.  

 
 
 

We drove to Freiburg, Germany, stopping at the border to have paper work 
taken care of for the Spindler picture, so we donÕt have to pay customs duty 
when we get home.  We looked around the town, saw the Cathedral (Freiburg), 
the McDonaldÕs in the city gate, shopped a little in stores and the outdoor fruit 
market near the Cathedral. 
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We then drove to the Mannheim RR Station where Toni and Hannah caught 
the train home to Mettlach.  We drove on to see the Cathedral (Worms) and the 
town of Worms, then back to Mannheim.  We drove around a little, but did not 
stop as we couldnÕt find a place to park where we wanted to be.  Drove to 
Zwingenberg, but did not find much of interest.  (Today we missed the good 
part, in later years we found the town interesting.) 

 

We found a campsite near the Neckar River across from the one where we 
spent our first camping night in Heidelberg, in 1970.  There were several 
camping buses fi l led w ith young people.  Someone pulled the plug, or blew a 
fuse during the night, so we needed all the blankets we had.   

D , Heidelberg, Oct 9, Thu - 118 - 250 - 16,370 
We never get enough of this town.  The Heidelberg Castle is about the most 

fantastic ruin we know of, and the old bridge and church downtown are exciting 
to see.  The shopping street is a walking street, and starts at a market place below 
the Castle, and ends at a new Woolworths, and a Horton Department Store.  

 

Wonder what people thought when they were building Heidelberg and these 
beautiful buildings, hundreds of years ago.  Surely they thought they were 
pleasing to look at, and designed with beauty in mind, otherwise why would 
they bother to do all that extra work.  Last year we bought Emmy a pair of very 
good walking shoes at Woolworths on HeidelbergÕs main street.  We tried to find 
more, but no luck. 

 

We parked for awhile, and soon the Heidelberg police came along giving 
parking tickets.  They took pity on Emmy when she indicated she didnÕt drive 
and said Jim would be back soon. 

 

We then drove to Ulm, where we visited in 1970.  This time, Emmy stayed in 
the camper, while Jim climbed the 768 steps, 161 Meters, 530 ft., to the top of 
UlmÕs Cathedral spire, the worldÕs tallest.  This is the most number of steps 
available to the public, now that the Washington Monument has closed its steps. 

 

This was quite a walk, and in the end Jim was walking a narrow circular set 
of steps, and could stick his hand through UlmÕs lacy Gothic tower to the 
outside.  Amazing.  Jim is in such physical condition that after he climbed to the 
top of the Ulm Cathedral, he not only wasnÕt breathing hard, he almost wasnÕt 
breathing at all! 

 

The view of the city and countryside is beautiful, and the Danube River is 
rather small, and not at all blue, as it flows through town.  The shopping area is 
around the square at the base of the Cathedral (Ulm).  We found a campsite on 
the edge of town. 

 

D , Ulm, Oct 10, Fri  - 119 - 168 - 16,538 
Left at 7:00 AM for Fussen, raining a bit now, and we see snow on the 

mountains in the distance.  Fussen is a nice little town with all those things of 
interest we hear about.  Shopped for groceries, and antiques, and went on a 
couple of miles further to see Neuschwanstein Castle the very ornate home of 
Mad Ludwig, next to Hohenschwangau Castle where he lived as a boy. 

 

It took 17 years to build Neuschwanstein Castle about 100 years ago, and 
some of the rooms are sti ll  not complete.  This time we toured Neuschwanstein 
Castle just to prove to ourselves we like the outside of these places better than 
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the inside.  We saw the bar-b-que in the kitchen like the one we saw in France.  
We were told that the little w indmill is placed inside the chimney, the rising heat 
turns the w indmill, and in turn, the weights move and turn the spit.  Much the 
same as a clock works w ith weights and a pendulum.  Why donÕt they have that 
today? 

 

We rode up the hill on a bus, and when we were ready to leave, there was a 
horse and wagon for the ride down the hil l.  King Ludwig II l ived in 
Neuschwanstein Castle for 102 days, was declared insane, and died on the lake 
three days later. 

 

A fter lunch we drove to what we thought was Oberammergau (over), and 
found we were in Unterammugau (under), so drove on for a few miles.  ÒOverÓ 
was closed tight for 1:30 nap time, so we looked a little then went on to 
Augsburg. 

 

We drove through Landsberg, a nice town with gates, tower, and all.  In 
Augsburg we tried to look up a neighbor boy, Roger, who is stationed in the US 
Army here, but had no luck finding him.  We talked to the w ife of another man 
with the same last name, who wanted to come to town to pick us up and try to 
help us find Roger.  We said no thanks, and found the campsite near the edge of 
town. 

 

D , Augsburg, Oct 11, Sat - 120 - 182 - 16,720 
Looked around Augsburg for awhile this morning.  St. Ulrich church is both a 

Protestant and a Catholic church.  Then drove to Donauworth, and Nordlingen.  
The road from Oberammergau to Rothenburg is called the Romantic Road, and it 
goes on to Wurzburg.  Nordlingen has a night-watch-call, maybe like the 
Wakeman in Ripon, EnglandÑ we didnÕt stop this time, so maybe weÕll never 
know. 

 

Hugo suggested we make sure to visit the town of DinkelsbŸhl, which we 
did, a lovely old place.  Then we went on to Rothenburg, where we visited for a 
couple of hours when Linda was w ith us in 1979.  This is a town that has been 
here for hundreds of years, and has not been touched (much) by war, so itÕs a 
renovated original, not a rebuilt ruin.  WeÕre sure they make an occasional repair. 

 

We walked on the wall for awhile, and could see the old houses and their 
gardens and small yards.  The town is sti l l  a functioning place, people l ive here 
for more than the tourist trade.  Saw a John Deere equipment dealer in town, 
there are farmlands all round the countryside near here. 

 

Since itÕs Saturday, the whole town closes at about 2:00 PM, but a couple of 
stores stayed open until 3:00.  We understand that in some tourist centers, certain 
kinds of stores can stay open longer on Saturday, and even on Sunday.  ItÕs cold 
today and Emmy is tired, so went to the campsite early.  ItÕs at Ditwanger, about 
four km from Rothenburg. 

 

They sell tokens to operate the showers in this campsite.  Some places use 
tokens, some use regular money, and at some the hot shower is included in the 
basic cost.  When we pay for a shower, we buy so much electricity, so much gas, 
or so many minutes of hot water.  Many camp sites spend a lot of time and effort 
making sure we donÕt get a shower for Òfree.Ó 
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D , Rothenburg, Oct 12, Sun - 121 - 118 - 16,838 
Here they used an electric meter (as some others do) and it cost us $3 just for 

l ights and a little heat last night.  Went back into Rothenburg where they had an 
ÒumpahÓ band playing in the town square.  Lots of charm in this town.  Bought 
Hannah a silver spoon, she collects them, and bought another bar-b-que chicken 
for Emmy. 

 

We now drove on to NŸrnberg and looked around this lovely old city.  There 
are several gates, the wall, and on the hil l is a castle and all those other things we 
expect to see in a place like this.  NŸrnberg is about the best medium sized 
medieval city in Europe. 

 

They have spent a lot of money, and made sure NŸrnberg is rebuilt as near to 
the original as possible.  There are several Cathedrals in and near downtown, 
and lots of shops, and bridges.  A marketplace contains a famous little decorative 
fountain, called Schšner Brunnen or The Beautiful Fountain and St. SebaldÕs 
Cathedral (NŸrnberg) is nearby.  They had to completely rebuild the town, since 
it had been leveled during the war. 

 

We went to the campsite located near the famous stadium where H itler gave 
his speeches, and found itÕs closed for the season.  Had to drive to Bamberg in 
the rain for a campsite they advertised was open all year, and it was, and it 
continued to rain. 

 

D , Bamberg, Oct 13, Mo n - 122 - 140 - 16,978 
Rained all last night and all of today too.  We drove into town and how do we 

describe this beautiful city?  The Bamberg Rathaus is on an island in the middle 
of the river, with bridges on both sides, permitting a street to go right through 
the building, from one side to the other.  On one end of the stone city hall 
building, they have added a pretty little half-timbered building, called Hauslein.  
If someone told us they were going to do that, we would think they were crazy, 
but in Bamberg, it looks both lovely and quaint. 

 

The Cathedral (Bamberg) has several spires, and is set on top of the hil l, along 
w ith several other buildings that go with it.  Unusual on the inside, there is a 
raised area in both ends of the Cathedral, and crypts have been added below. 

 

Emmy side is hurting again, the pil ls helped for a few days, but not now.  We 
drove to Wurzburg, and it was raining so hard we didnÕt get out of the camper, 
then drove on to Heusenstamm where Klaus and Helga live.  They invited us to 
stay for dinner, and we also spent the night.  They told us about their trip to 
America, as best they could w ith the language problem.  Klaus and Helga do 
speak more English now.  Our l ittle truck served their needs very well.  Helga 
was not anxious to l ive in America, but it appeared maybe Klaus would, as he 
liked the desert climate. 

 

We checked our fl ight to Dallas on Braniff A irl ines and Helga insists they w ill 
come to Mettlach and pick us up on the 26th and bring us to their place for the 
night and to the airport next morning. 

 

D , Heusenstamm, Oct. 14, Tue - 122 - 147 - 17,125 
Had breakfast w ith Klaus and Helga, and left for Frankfurt at about 8:15.  

Looked around the city for awhile.  Saw the Romerburg, the area near the city 
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hall, and walked on FrankfurtÕs shopping streets for awhile.  Plenty of ÒDo not 
touchÓ type fruit stands which Emmy did not l ike at all. 

 

We drove to Weisbaden, a pretty town, and on to Mainz.  Both places have 
beautiful old churches and many parks.  We then drove along the right side of 
the Rhine River.  Jim is now getting a cold from walking in the cold, cold rain 
these last few days.  We saw a garment w ith short sleeves that just went over the 
shoulders and the back of the neck, a few days ago, he should have bought one.  
Wi th all the cold rain, it would have helped.  Even with a raincoat, shoulders get 
cold as the rain continues to fall. 

 

The sun is shining now, but it's quite hazy.  We are trying not to miss too 
much as we drive.  There are bridges once in awhile, and small ferryboats in 
between.  There are roads and towns on both sides of the Rhine River, and there 
are castles on the mountain tops, and vineyards are terraced up the mountain 
side.  The vineyards and castles are on both sides of the river.  We can see a lot of 
river traffic, including  tourist boats. 

 

It would be nice to put the camper on a barge and travel the Rhine River that 
way.  Must ask about that sometime.  There are some islands in the river, some 
with trees, and a castle is built on one island.  We drove into Koblenz and bought 
some orange juice, maybe that will help JimÕs cold. 

Our last campsite in Europe for this trip is right on the corner of the Rhine 
River and the Mosel River, across the river from the Deutsches Eck, and below 
the Ehrenbreitstein Citadel on top of the hill, where we visited w ith Josef and 
BŠrbel last year.  Very nice location.  Emmy fed the ducks the last of our stale 
bread.  There is a lot of river traffic, and this is the last night for the Koblenz 
campsite to be open this year.  Suits us fine. 

 

Called Josef and told him we will be there tomorrow, and found Hannah and 
Toni are there now.  Hannah also has a bad cold.  We camped for 17 nights in 
1970, 57 in this camper in 1979 and 123 this year for a grand total of 197.  Could 
stand another couple of hundred more in the next few years, we are sure.  
(Including 1991, we have spent 550 nights in campsites in Europe!) 

 

D , Koblenz, Oct 15, Wed - 123 
As we drove toward Euskirchen this morning, we passed the place where we 

camped the first night in this camper last year.  Everyone but Jim went to a 
restaurant for lunch.   

D , Eusk i rchen, Oct 16, Thu  Toni  
Left for Mettlach this morning w ith Toni and Hannah as passengers.  Just a 

few miles on our way we saw a sign for the town of Bad MŸnstereifel, and the 
sign showed it was a walled city.  We drove through it, but w ith all the colds and 
tiredness, did not stop.  Leaves something to do next time. 

 

When we got to Trier, Jim was trying to find the way home, and turned the 
wrong direction.  After many miles Jim found Toni had been tell ing Hannah and 
Emmy where Jim was supposed to turn, and they agreed he was a lousy driver, 
but no one thought to let Jim in on the secret.  He doesnÕt understand German 
that well. 
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D , Mettlach, Oct 17 to Oct 25, - Fri  to Sat - 200 - 17,325 
During this time we rested and got over our colds and packed parcels for the 

Post Office and suitcases for the trip home.  Visited w ith everybody, and went 
out to restaurants, and delivered the camper to the people who bought it, visited 
Trier again and, and, and many other things.  Emmy forgot to write down the 
exact mileage, but it was about 17,500 for this year, and all was OK. 

 

Klaus and Helga came to Mettlach, and took us back to their house a few 
miles from the Frankfurt A irport.  Klaus had arrived a couple of days before 
Helga, on his motorcycle, and Helga drove their car.  It was a good thing he did, 
because after we loaded the four big suitcases, the Spindler picture in a large box, 
and four or five carry-on bags, there was barely room for the two of us and 
Helga. 

 

D , Heusenstamm, Oct 26, Sun 
After a good nightÕs sleep, and a lot of talk about their trip in our l ittle truck 

in the US, and our trip throughout Europe, Helga took us to the Frankfurt 
A irport to catch the Braniff fl ight.  Plane left on time. 

On October 26 boarded our plane in Frankfurt, for the return trip to Dallas. 
 

1983 
We arrived at the Frankfurt, West Germany Airport, on World Airlines. 

 
 

July  1983 
 

D, Frank furt, July, 6, Wed 
We made a short stop-and-go in Brussels, then arrived in Frankfurt on 

schedule at 9:45 AM. 

 

Our big duffel bag wouldnÕt fit on the regular conveyor belt, so we had to 
wait awhile for it to be brought another way.  As we took our two overloaded 
luggage carts through customs and passport control (w ith hardly a glance from 
the German officials), we could see a attractive lady trying to get someoneÕs 
attention.  We discovered it was Helga trying to get our attention.  She had taken 
her lunch hour to come and welcome us to Germany. 

 

When we arrived at the Hertz rental desk, we found they had more 
reservations than cars, so we had to wait an hour for a car.  We checked with 
other rental agencies at the Frankfurt Airport and found they would charge 
about three times as much as the special Hertz rental plan.  It seems some 
company in each tourist businessÑ airl ines, rental cars, and hotelsÑ usually has a 
special promotion, if we just make enough phone calls. 

 

Daughter Linda has been working at Vil leroy & Boch in Mettlach for the 
summer, so we called Cousin Toni to let both of them know we are in Germany, 
and w ill be in Mettlach later in the day.  We then drove south to Mannheim, to 
visit the US Army base at the Benj Franklin Vil lage, where we bought the camper 
in 1979.  We looked in the PX parking lot for another one, but found none for 
sale. 
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We had our usual i llegal lunch at the PX, and arrived in  Mettlach by 4:30.  
Toni, who has now retired after 45 years at Vil leroy & Boch, was at the door 
waiting for us.  By the time the car was unloaded, Linda had arrived from work.  
We had a light Abend Essen (evening eating) then went to visit Hugo and Maria 
for a few minutes before going to bed for a lousy nightÕs sleep, or rather for a 
night of lousy sleep.  Both of us have big problems with jet lag.  We plan to 
spend the first night at a hotel near the Frankfort A irport next time, to see if that 
helps w ith jet-lag. 

 

D , Mettlach, July 7, Thu 
We got up about 9:00 and after lunch we took Hugo and Toni to Losheim for 

grocery shopping.  We then took a quick tour of the new Villeroy & Boch 
customer presentation where Linda works, and met some of the people she 
works with. 

 

Dropped Emmy at ToniÕs, and Linda and Jim went on to Merzig to buy some 
shredded foam to make pillows.  These German pil lows are large and flat, and 
just do not fit our style of sleeping.  After dinner we visited for a while, then 
went to bed early, to try to catch up with jet lag. 

 

D , Mettlach, July 8, Fri  
This morning we left in our Hertz car to look for a camper, and to try the 

B&B, Zimmer-Frei, room free, or small hotel, and restaurant style of l iving, for a 
few nights. 

 

We drove through SaarbrŸcken and on to ZweibrŸcken Air Base, where we 
sold our camper in 1980.  There are several campers parked on the base, but none 
for sale.  We followed the directions on one sign, and found it was for a trailer for 
sale.  Jim had the feeling maybe we were not supposed to be driving around 
among the huge US Air Force fighter planes sitting here and there, all over the 
place.  Very dramatic and very, very impressive! 

 

We drove through the countryside and on toward Ramstein and 
Kaiserslautern.  The countryside and the small towns in this area are enjoyable, 
and very different from those in the Mettlach area, fifty miles west of here.  The 
towns are more farmer oriented, and more rustic looking. 

 

We drove down a very w ide straight road toward an US Air Force Base, and 
almost thought we were on the runway.  Found out later it really is a runway if 
there is an emergency, or a lot of aircraft activity at Ramstein A ir Base.  We tried 
two different gates, but no one would let us on the base, so no way to find an RV 
here.  The Army bases are usually easy to get on, but the A ir Force is much more 
difficult.  Stil l wonder how we got on the other one. 

 

We talked to a used car dealer near the entrance to the base, and he directed 
us to a town nearby where a dealer had campers for sale.  They had a Mercedes 
w ith some camping equipment and a couple of VW campers we really didnÕt 
l ike, but they could be better than nothing if we become desperate. 

 

We saw two VW campers at the PX parking lot in Kaiserslautern, and talked 
to the lady driving one of them.  HerÕs had air-conditioning, and was in top 
shape, but no room for a toilet.  One year we traveled in a VW, and two other 
years we used a Dodge, which was much larger, and we want something larger 
than a VW, thatÕs for sure.  We then stopped again at Benj Franklin Village in 
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Mannheim, and talked to the man at the auto repair place.  He assured us he 
could find us any camper we wanted to buy, at a good price, or for lease, for any 
period we wanted. 

 

A fter he made a few phone calls, his confidence disappeared and the camper 
vehicle prices he had estimated, were suddenly tripled.  We looked for Zimmer-
Frei (B&B) between Mannheim and Heidelberg, and as is our luck, found none.  
We have yet to find one when we need it, but have seen thousands when we had 
no need for one. 

 

In Heidelberg, and most other towns in Europe, they have a tourist 
information office near the Bahnhof (RR Station), and they w ill make 
reservations at hotels in the area.  As we got near the hotel they had reserved for 
us, near the Heidelberg walking street in the heart of town, we found that due to 
street construction in the area, there was no way to get to the hotel except by 
going the wrong way on a one way street.  Even then, a vehicle bigger than this 
small Ford, would not have made into the parking lot. 

 

We strolled along the Hauptstrasse (Main Street) enjoying the atmosphere of 
the Kornmarkt and the Marktplatz, spellbound by the flood-lit Heidelberg 
Schloss high above town, looking for a place to eat, in addition to looking, 
looking, looking! 

 

As we walked past the Heilig-Geist-Kirche (HeidelbergÕs Holy Ghost 
Church), we heard the sounds of music coming from somewhere inside.  We 
tried several doors until we finally found one unlocked, but w ith signs that must 
have said KEEP OUT, but then what do we know about the German language.  
We pushed the door open and made sure we could get it open again from the 
inside before we let it close behind us.  Climbed up a circular staircase, checking 
each gate or doorÑ we wanted excitement, but not imprisonment!  Our efforts 
were rewarded when at the top of the stairs, near the roof of the Heidelberg 
Heilig-Geist-Kirche (Holy Ghost Church) we found a choir and orchestra 
rehearsing some beautiful music. 

 

Back on the street, we found an old and interesting restaurant and had 
dinner.  Emmy ordered Yagerschnitzel, but ended up w ith Sigoinasnitzel, which 
she declared excellent.  Jim had Schwinesnitzel and French Fries, like Toni fixes 
at home in Mettlach.  (ItÕs not as dangerous as it sounds, itÕs a pork chop.) 

 

We then walked down the street to the market place where we can look up to 
the flood-lit castle on the hil l.  HeidelbergÕs Castle is about the most superb ruin 
(is that an oxymoron?) of a single building (as compared to a ruin of a whole 
town or city) in Europe (well, a dozen others come to mind), and is a gorgeous 
sight. 

 

The hotel was OK, and cost 84 DM.  They had added a bathroom in the corner 
of what had been a very large sleeping room.  We didnÕt get to sleep very early, 
since the street noises and clock chimes were loud, even though we were a 
couple of blocks from the busy street.  The beds in the hotel in Heidelberg were 
hard and had only the one thick feather tick they usually put on the bed in 
Germany.  If Jim covered himself he got hot and sweaty, and when he kicked it 
off, he got cold and chil led.  DonÕt know how they live w ith it, but as happened 
in other years, Jim caught a cold as a result. 
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D , Heidelberg, July 9, Sat 
We slept late, and ate breakfast in the hotel breakfast dining room.  For some 

reason, we find many hotels have one eating room for breakfast, and another for 
other meals.  We must ask someone about that. 

 

We walked to the funicular railway and rode up to the castle.  We must visit 
each time we are here.  CanÕt get too much of that beautiful place. 

 

Drove across the river on the A lte BrŸcke (Old Bridge) and up the hil l to try 
to get some good pictures of the castle from that side of the river, but the haze is 
so thick we donÕt expect very good results.  We then drove east along the Neckar 
River to the US Army base in Heilbronn.  Found no campers for sale, but we 
talked to a man who gave us directions to several other Army installations.  We 
drove on to Stuttgart and as we neared the Robinson Barracks we talked to a 
man who told us where an Auto Kino was being held.  An Auto Kino is where 
Germans sell private cars at a drive-in movie theater, during the day.  The seller 
pays to display his car, and the buyer pays to go in and look.  There are many of 
these. 

 

We drove for quite a distance, and found the Auto Kino had just closed for 
the day.  Since it was too late to do anything else, we found a hotel near the RR 
Station in Kornwestheim.  Near the hotel we found the city Culture Center 
containing a bowling alley, swimming pool, and a nice restaurant where we ate 
dinner.  The hotel in Kornwestheim was fine, but we heard plenty of noise from 
the trains nearby, and from the bar and restaurant downstairs. 

 

D , Kornwestheim, July 10, Sun 
At breakfast the lady said no one had ever mentioned hearing the trains, and 

she thought we had the most quite room in the place.  Emmy is already tired of 
hotel l ivingÑ so we must find a camper.  The packing, unpacking, and the time 
and effort we must spend (waste) looking for a hotel and waiting for service in a 
restaurant, would effectively cut our travel time in half, at least.  And the noise!  
Campsites are never l ike this.  Remember, this after only two nights in hotels! 

 

We drove back to Robinson Barracks, and as we came around to the front of 
the PX, what do we see but a 1978 Dodge camper w ith a ÒFor SaleÓ sign.  We 
called the phone number on the w indow and Major Doyle said they were just 
leaving for church, and would meet us at the camper at 2:30 this afternoon. 

 

We went for a drive around Stuttgart, and to the restaurant in the TV tower 
on the hil l.  EmmyÕs fluent command of the German language resulted in her cup 
of coffee w ith an ice-cube, instead of the dip of coffee-flavored ice-cream she 
thought she had ordered.  Kaffee-Eis or Eis-Kaffee, who knows! 

 

A t the top of the tower we met Mr. S. and his family from Switzerland who 
said they were interested in using a camper.  Maybe we can park it at their house 
over the w inter, and they can use it while we are gone, who knows.  We will look 
them up later in the year. 

 

We drove around downtown Stuttgart some more, and went back to the 
Robinson Barracks where we had a chocolate malt.  The Baskin Robbins 31 
Flavors ice cream store had just opened a couple of days ago.  The line was long 
and took forever (we took a number), but we had nothing else to do at the 
moment.  We met the DoyleÕs at the PX, and since we have already had enough 
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of the hotel nonsense, and we do want a camper bigger than a VW, we bought 
the 1978 Dodge for $6,000.  That was their asking price, they never budged a 
penny.  They had decided they would take it back to the States if they didnÕt get 
the price they wanted. 

 

It's one year newer then the 1977 Dodge camper we owned in 1979 and Ô80.  
This 1978 camper has a couch that w ill permit one of us to rest w ithout taking 
down the table, as we had to do last time.  The couch and the table area each 
make into a bed, so we will have more sleeping room than before.  The 1978 
Dodge camper is lower, shorter, and wider, and the only place to stand straight 
up is in the kitchen area in the back.  The Dodge air-conditioner does not work 
right.  A lso the cooking gas is not connected.  A ll in all, an improvement over the 
other one, as far as the camper is concerned. 

 

(Over the next couple of years we found this 1978 Dodge drives and rides so 
much better than the 1977 Dodge.  ItÕs impossible to understand the difference in 
two vehicles that are so nearly the same.  That is, the trucks are about the same, 
the campers are much different.  We took this Dodge home with us, and drove it 
in the US for several years.  Jim insists it drives and rides as well as any vehicle 
he has owned, including our Cadillac.) 

 

We followed the Doyles to their home at Nellingen Barracks on the south side 
of Stuttgart, overlooking the Neckar River and the town of Esslingen, and made 
arrangements to meet w ith them in the morning to complete the deal. 

 

The city of Esslingen is old and exciting, w ith a bridge between the spires of 
the Cathedral (Esslingen), and a very old city hall.  A t a sidewalk cafe we found 
some Pepsi w ith ice cubes, in Germany no less. 

 

We stayed at the Hotel Traube, high on the side of the hil l above Esslingen.  
Emmy said she wasnÕt interested in the ÒnudeÓ sauna they had in the hotel.  But 
she could look down into the courtyard next to the sauna, just below our 
w indow.  Jim went to the sauna but found only men.  One man said his wife 
usually came with him, but she was on vacation at a nudist camp on Corsica.  
The hotel room at Hotel Traube cost 75 DM for the night, and had two small hard 
beds w ith thick feather ticks, a shower and wash basin in the room, and a toilet 
down the hall. 

 

D , Essl ingen, July 11, M on 
We found that the US Army paper work needed for us to buy the camper, 

required a five hour round trip to an US Army office in Mannheim for them to 
rubber stamp five pieces of paper, five times each!  No other way.  (We bought 
the other Dodge camper, in 1979, from a Colonel stationed in Mannheim, a 
couple of blocks from this same office.)! 

 

On the way to Mannheim, Major Doyle and Jim were delayed for at least an 
hour while the German police cleared up a very bad auto accident.  JimÕs cold is 
much worse, but he is feeling miserable and should have spent the day in bed.  
Emmy stayed with the Doyle family and had an enjoyable time. 

 

In the evening we found a hotel nearby (82 DM), and ate dinner at a next 
door restaurant.  Emmy ordered salad, and soup with some kind of compacted 
noodle dumpling, w ith layers of spinach.  Jim ate an omelet.  We had to ask a 
couple of times before the waitress would bring bread and butter and ice water, 
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but donÕt we always.  (In Germany, in restaurants or in homes, there is bread and 
butter for breakfast, but itÕs very difficult to get for other meals.  Ice water is 
always difficult, except in our camper!)  At the next table, two teenage girls from 
the US, were visiting their grandparents, who live in the nearby town. 

 

By now JimÕs cold is worse and worse, and he would like to just stay in bed if 
he could only find a comfortable one, w ith something other than a feather tick 
that would make him sweat, then get another chil l!  That was exactly what this 
hotel had, so the cold is getting worse, the worst cold he has had for several 
years. 

 

D , Nell ingen, July 12, Tue 
We went to the insurance agent just outside the Army base and bought the 

needed camper auto insurance, written by a company in the US.  The man who 
owns the place also sells cars.  He said it would be difficult for us to get the 
German license plate, and said if we had a problem, we should telephone him 
and he would translate for us. 

 

We gave the DoyleÕs a personal check for $6,000, which he accepted w ithout 
pause, then went to the German auto license office nearby.  Sure enough, they let 
us know it would be as difficult as they could make it to get the inspection and 
license.  Since Jim was too sick to stay around any longer, Major Doyle decided 
that despite what the Army said, we could take the camper to Merzig and have 
Kšbus help get the license, then mail the ArmyÕs license back to Doyle. 

 

We returned the rented car to the nearby Stuttgart airport after having driven 
it about 1,000 km (625 miles).  We drove away from the DoyleÕs with the Dodge 
speedometer saying 42,980. 

 

The drive to Mettlach was fine, but after we stopped in Merzig for groceries 
we heard a funny noise under the hood as we started the motor again.  Jim is 
feeling too sick to care, so we drove slowly to ToniÕs, and Jim went right to bed. 

 

D , Mettlach, July 13, Wed 

Jim was sick, and spent most of the day in bed.  Started the motor once, 
looked under the hood and it was easy to decide the water pump was kaput.  
Kšbus took us to the Ford dealer in Merzig.  They agreed to tow the camper to 
Merzig tomorrow, and try to repair it. 

 

The German Zoll (custom) office gave us a license number easy enough, then 
we saw a caricature of officialdom, just l ike in the movies and cartoons!  In the 
office there were three large desks, each well supplied w ith long wooden-
handled rubber stamps, but there was only one official.  We had to stifle our 
laughter as he sat himself behind each desk in turn, came to attention, and 
applied, w ith gusto, the needed approvals! 

 

By the time we got to the auto registration office, it was closed for the day.  
We went home to ToniÕs, and Jim went back to bed, where he should have been 
all day. 

 

D , Mettlach, July 14, Thu 
About 9:00 AM a tow truck appeared, but there was no way it could handle 

the camper. 
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An hour later they came with another truck that couldnÕt haul it either.  
Finally, Jim started the motor and let it idle to supply power for brakes and 
steering, while the tow truck did just that to the Ford Dealer in Merzig.  There is 
a very steep hil l to climb up, then down, as we go from Mettlach to Merzig.  The 
power and motor speed needed to climb the hill could send the fan blade 
through the radiator.  The tow truck was a precaution. 

 

Kšbus met us at the Ford dealer, then we went on to the auto registration 
office in Merzig.  A few proper words, and the fact they remembered Jim from 
before, resulted in registration w ithout the inspection normally required for 
German cars. 

 

Jim went back to bed, after eating a good dinner Toni had fixed.  BŠrbel and 
Margit came over for a visit in the evening. 

 

D , Mettlach, July 15, Fri  
This morning we made several phone calls trying to find a Dodge water 

pump somewhere in Germany.  The Ford Dealer finally called us and said they 
had found one in Hamburg, and it would be there today, but we believe more 
likely it will arrive on Monday. 

 

Emmy and Linda when to lunch with Toni, then went to Villeroy & Boch to 
see LindaÕs show (well at least she does something at the show!). 

 

In the hundreds-of-years-old Benedictine Abbey, where the Villeroy & Boch 
office and factory has been for over a hundred years, they have remodeled and 
constructed a most interesting exposition.  Many people in Mettlach, including 
Toni, do not care for it, and say itÕs too modern.  Jim says he would prefer 
something else (like a tour of the factory l ike we did a few years ago), but this is 
an entertaining, and easier, way for them to show the product. 

 

In the first room there are 16 large TV screens arranged four by four.  In front 
of them, sitting in a chair, is Herr Von Boch who moves his l ips and eyes just l ike 
Abe Lincoln does at Disneyland.  On the screen they have a TV program that at 
times has the same picture on all screens, sometimes each has 1/ 16 of the picture, 
and some time there are different pictures on each. 

 

In the next room there are about a dozen displays of different products.  
Above each is a TV screen showing a couple minute drama or comedy program 
involving the product, and at the end, a flood light shows the part of the real 
display that is tied in w ith the TV program.  Very effective.  Further along, there 
is a girl hand painting plates.  Linda and Emmy each painted a plate, signed the 
back, then came back for it a couple of days after it had been glazed and fired.  
Not many people have a personalized Villeroy & Boch plate. 

 

Next is the man who does the art work used on jewelry boxes, and large 
objects such as pictures or wall hangings.  DonÕt know just what they call it.  
They also have a few people making special items, using a potterÕs wheel. 

 

Upstairs they have several tables set w ith the products, actually they are each 
half of a table, with a large mirror that makes it look like a whole table.  At one 
place there are life size plaster statues of several people attending a wedding 
party.  Jim says one of them looks like he is checking to see if his fly is open!  
That comment infuriates Linda!  At each place is a white plate that is really a 
projection screen.  In the ceil ing above each plate there are slide projectors, and 
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every few seconds a new plate pattern is projected onto the plates below, 
displaying 20 or 30 different patterns in a few minutes. 

 

A  little more modern than the building, but it keeps peopleÕs attention. 

 

D , Mettlach, July 16, Sat 
Late this morning Josef came to take us to their home in Merzig for 

Mittagessen (middle of the day eating).  Ida fixed many cold salads and pork 
cutlets and sausages.  Jim and Toni went home early, and Emmy and Linda came 
by 8:00 PM.  Jim went to bed immediately, but is feeling better by now. 

 

D , Mettlach, July 17, Sun 
Hugo and Maria invited all of us to Mittagessen at the Post Restaurant in 

Mettlach.  Toni called a taxi to take us there, but Emmy and Jim walked home 
through the beautiful park in back of Vil leroy & Boch. 

 

D , Mettlach, July 18, Mo n 
BŠrbel and Margit took Jim to Merzig in the afternoon to pick up the camper.  

The cost was 1150 DM, a high price for a water pump.  It took longer, but they 
were ashamed to charge for the actual time.  They never before removed and 
replaced an air-conditioner, and all the bolts needed different wrenches than 
they usually use. 

 

D , Mettlach, July 19, Tue 
The cooking gas is not connected on the camper, so Jim went w ith Josef and 

BŠrbel to a plumber in Merzig. 

 

It took the elderly man, a master plumber of the old school, a couple of hours 
to make it fit.  This camper has US size copper tube, and needed more copper 
tube to finish the installation.  He had a small piece of tube the right size, but did 
not have the proper tools to make it fit.  He had to improvise, and did an 
excellent job.  Jim is sure Josef told the man not to charge the whole amount.  
Either Josef paid part of it, or the man just didnÕt get paid for all his work.  Since 
they spoke German, and BŠrbel would not translate, there was no way for Jim to 
know for sure. 

 

A fter lunch we took Toni, Linda, and Hugo and Maria to Losheim to shop at 
Globus.  We were able to fi ll  the cooking gas tank at a gas station there.  Later we 
all visited w ith Fina and Kšbus. 

 

D , Mettlach, July 20, Wed - - 240 - 240 
(Speedometer 43,220) 

Cannot believe it, but we have finally left on our trip.  Between the camper 
problems, and the health problems, wow!  Sure glad we have more than a two 
week vacation, or it would be over by now. 

 

The German government is working on the Saar River, making it into a 
Canal.  The job will take ten years.  We drove along the river toward Saarburg, 
but there is so much construction we finally had to give up and take a different 
road.  We look forward to taking a boat trip on this river some day.  Drove 
through Saarburg without a stop this time, we will make a day trip here w ith the 
cousins. 

 

We arrived in Trier and toured the Roman parts of the city again, and visited 
the Roman Amphitheater.  We found the floor is sti l l  there, and we can go 
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downstairs to the basement.  Fantastic!  We have visited Trier many times, but 
found we have taken no pictures of the Porta N igra, so tried to get some good 
ones this time.  The ÒeyeÓ of the camera sees the black stone, and thinks we are in 
a tunnel or something, and the picture just doesnÕt do it justice. 

 

The refrigerator in the camper works only on 12V and gas.  We decided we 
had enough problems with the refrigerator in the camper in 1979 and Ô80, so we 
checked a couple of places to find a new refrigerator in 1983, but no luck.  Spent 
our first camping night this year in the campsite next to the Mosel River in Trier. 

 

D , Trier, July 21, Thu - 1 
This first night Emmy slept on the bed made from the dining table area, and 

Jim slept on the couch, opened into a bed.  Actually wall-to-wall bed, but not 
quite on the same level! 

 
 
 

After a couple of weeks in Germany, and a night in Luxembourg, we crossed into 
France, on our way to Paris.  We visited Belgium and The Netherlands, then went to 

Josef!s in Euskirchen. 
 
 
 

There was a green light at the Holland/  Belgium border and no stop 
required, but the man at the German border office had nothing better to do than 
to make a careful check of all our papers.  This was his first American camper, 
and he was lonesome at this l ittle border crossing.  As we drove north toward 
Monschau along the border between Germany and Belgium, we found a place 
where the road actually crossed the border two times, but since there was no 
place to leave the road, there were no border control people. 

 

Monschau, Germany is a l ittle town in Germany, near the Belgium border, 
situated in a deep narrow valley.  They say the valley is so narrow that the WW 
II gunfire went right across Monschau, and didnÕt damage the town very much.  
ItÕs a lovely, picturesque town with slate roofs, half-timbered houses, narrow 
streets, on the banks of a l ittle stream.  In one building we did not get to visit, 
there is supposed to be a wooden circular staircase carved out of a large tree.  
They refused to sell it to Rockefeller, and they are proud of that. 

 

We just saw a bike signal l ight in Germany of all places.  This area is very nice 
w ith roll ing farm land and pastoral scenes.  In Aachen we phoned Ida so she 
would know we will be there today, and we looked around the town for a while, 
and bought some fruit.  We arrived in Euskirchen about 3:00 PM. 

 

Josef has been wanting to take us on the Rhine River cruise.  That river is a 
nationalistic symbol for many Germans.  It's l ined w ith dozens of castles and 
forts on the nearby mountains and there are miles of vineyards terraced on the 
mountain sides. 

 


