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The Swiss event team had organised an impressive boat trip
that was to take us on a comprehensive tour of lake Luzern.
The weather by now had warmed significantly. Many of us
had anticipated it would be cold and breezy on the water
and were wrapped with coats and fleeces. As it turned out
we all stripped to tee shirts and basked on deck in glorious
&\ sun as we cruised the lake taking in the spectacular views all
around. The provided packed lunches kept us adequately fed
and watered for the duration. On board entertainment was
provided in the form of fellow GB member Phil Soliel who
kept us amused with his fooling antics, supposedly for the
benefit of just his young son Calum (Yeah right Phil!).
Our boat trip eventually ended mid afternoon and
was followed by a fair-well gathering on the quayside
where speeches and thankyou gifts were exchanged
between clubs. For many this marked the end of our
event weekend. For everyone else another night or

¢, two at Paxmontana awaited them. How | wished our
stay could have been extended so we too could have
enjoyed another night but we had a long journey
ahead of us with pre-booked ferry crossings to meet.
By late afternoon we’d said our final good byes and
were on our way to Belfort the first destination
of our return journey.
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Glorious Lake Luzern views

Sally had picked another hotel gem from
her rough-guide book (We were now
looking for more economically priced
accommodation, funds being some what
drained). The hotel in Belfort however
turned out to be rather grand with
excellent rooms as good, if not better than
we'd stayed elsewhere. All very reasonably
priced with private rear parking too! A
relaxed walk through the petite town
centre eventually led to a busy restaurant
where we enjoyed crepes all round.

Auxerre boasts 3 Cathedrals

The next day’s drive was to be the longest
of the return journey. We decided to stop
just past half way for lunch at Auxerre
and spend time relaxing and explore the
old part of this town that boasts three
cathedrals. During our stroll around the
narrow medieval streets we stumbled
across an old red British telephone box.
Apparently a gift to Auxerre from it's UK
twinned town Redditch!

Orleans Cathedral

The journey ended as dusk fell at our

final destination of the day, the city of
Orleans. A large monument uncomfortably
reminded us that this was where the
English burned Joan of Arc at the stake!!
We moved swiftly on our attentions drawn
toward a very colourful carousal attraction
in Orleans city centre. Old Orleans was
alive with dozens of busy bars and open air
cafe’s lining the narrow streets. Yet again
no shortage of places to eat seemed to
make it harder to choose? We eventually
elected for an Italian restaurant followed
by cocktails in a couple of street bars.

We all agreed that we should allocate
time to return the next morning for sight
seeing and to explore the old centre and in
particular the cathedral.

Journey back to cloudy skies

After spending longer than we should
have exploring Orleans and enjoying the
warm morning sun, we embarked on the
last stretch of French road that would

eventually lead to the ferry port of Le
Havre. As we drove back through the flat
countryside of northern France the blue
skies began to cloud over and by the

time we reached Le Havre it was pretty
wet, miserable weather. Sadly it was now
the end of what had been a fantastic

trip — and the verdict on my first foreign
meeting. Well It had quite literally been an
International success!





