Day 12 of our trip
October 9, 2011     Sunday                   Frieburg, Germany
Second day back in Germany
Oh, I forgot to mention.  Snow on the mountains in the Black Forest.  I wanted to go to Freiburg from Rte 317.  That meant climbing up and over some mountains on winding, narrow roads.  We were right up in the snow line.
Nice breakfast this morning.  I'm going to miss the fresh bread.
Cold, but the sun is fighting to get through.
We are off to Alpirsbach, Freudenstadt, and Badan-Baden.
To start with, my GPS is going nuts.  We spot a police car on the side of the road.  I stop to ask for help.  Both cops are amused that we are lost.  Then I mention the town we are trying to find.  Big smile on the cop's face.  "That is because there are many towns by the name of "Gutach".  Try this other town on the same road."
Well, that other town is so small on the map that my GPS doesn't recognize it.  I tried another name and we were off.
The sun is shining.  Can't find the open air museum that is supposed to be on this darned road.  Heading to Alpirsbach.  I stayed there 41 years ago.  No, I didn't recognize a darned thing.  On to Freudenstadt.
I thought of hanging it up and heading back to the air base.  But darned it, the High Black Forest Road is right there off to the left.  So it takes a while longer.
Wow.  I had been on this road 41 years ago.  I didn't realize it today, but I recognized a lake we passed.
The High Black Forest Road passes through the Black Forest Preserve.  No businesses.  No residences.
At the highest point we travel along the crest of a long, north-south mountain.  We can look down into the Rhine River Valley.  In the distance, across the valley, we can see the mountains we crossed in France two days ago.  A spectacular view.  Up ahead we can see hang gliders cruising the updrafts on the mountain top.  I'm glad we didn't skip this part.
The road leads to Baden-Baden, right next to the A-5 autobahn (super highway) leading north back towards the air base.
The GPS insisted we take highway B50.  It dead ends in a construction zone.  We tried another way.  The GPS lead us back to the same spot 3 times.
We had to go back up the mountain towards Freudenstadt five miles, cross another mountain to the north, and catch the A-5.  It took us 45 minutes to do something that should have taken 5 minutes.
The darned GPS lead us on a shortcut to the air base.  We couldn't stop in all that traffic to recheck where we were going.
In the end we made it back to the air base by 5:30pm.  The passenger terminal says there is a flight back to Charleston, SC, with a roll call at 6:30am.  That means be there by 5:00am.  The nice airman said we could drop our car rental keys right there in the passenger terminal.  I will hold them till the last minute in case we don't make that flight.
We walked across to the Ramstein Inn.  Wonder of wonders, they have a room for us.  This place stays packed.  Reservations are almost a necessity.
We ate in the mall on the first floor of the Ramstein Inn.  We had schnitzel.  Breaded pork with tomato sauce, covered with cheese.  I loved it.  Jan didn't.
Quitting for now.
Have to get up early.
Tom
