                          MY SWISS TRIP

                                                By Rachel Schiesher

Amanda and Victoria
 

Thermes at Lavey at dusk
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Megêve, France, 1 hour from Geneva
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Mont Blanc, highest mountain in Europe
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Marketplace in Verona, Italy
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Looking toward the Roman amphitheatre ruins in Verona
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Venice canal
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San Marcos in Venice
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St. Anthony’s in Padua
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Leaning Tower in Bologna
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Duomo in Florence
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Baptistery Doors
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Florence from Piazzale Michelangelo
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Ponte Vecchio in Florence
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Yvoire, France
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In a Geneva park
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________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Gruyère, Switzerland
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Castle garden in Gruyère
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The lake at Annecy, France
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View from hotel at Nuit St Georges
[image: image19.jpg]




The wine cellar in Beaune
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Vineyard in Burgundy
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View of Geneva from the Saleve
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Olympic Museum in Lausanne
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Bridge over the Grand Canal in Venice
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Honey says Hi!
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Sunset in Geneva looking out the back terrace
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12.22.03 Nathaniel and I took Northwest to Amsterdam, Netherlands at 9pm from Minneapolis. There were no security problems, and we arrived safely in Geneva, Switzerland to be picked up by dad around 3pm. After relaxing and meeting everyone, we had fondue for dinner. After, we played with the girls some and listened to some music while they sang and danced.





12.24.03 We got up and had cereal, and then me, Nathaniel, Gloria and dad went off to the thermes on the other side of lake Geneva. Spent the day in the Hamm am (scented, dark sauna), hot baths, sauna, bubbly beds and black light room. Then we went to Montreux for dinner. After walking around looking at the Xmas decorations, we headed back to Geneva and roasted chestnuts over the stove. 





12.25.03 Merry Christmas! Had pancakes with jam for breakfast, and then opened presents when the girls got home. Went on a walk with Honey and saw Lake Geneva as well as more of the city. We had turkey with stuffing and potatoes with bread for lunch. Then played some hide and seek, and Geneva Monopoly. Later, had meat with rice.


 


12.26.03 Got up early and drove less than 2 hours into France. Nathaniel dad and I went skiing in Megêve, the French Alps. This is where we learned the blue runs were more like black diamonds in MN, and therefore too treacherous for dad. After 3 hrs of walking down all the runs he got tired and Nathaniel and me went on a couple before they closed. 





Both took some hard spills. Afterwards, went to a little café for crêpes. Went back home, had a snack and watched some TV.





12.27.03 Got up early and walked to the train station with Nathaniel and dad. Trip to Verona took about 6 hours in a








smoke filled train, very uncomfortable. Found the Hotel Cavour, and then went out to walk along the crowded streets and look at all the expensive stores. Saw Juliet’s balcony and house. Had pizza for dinner, thick hot chocolate and pastries for desert, then walked out to a castle and looked around.





12.28.03 Woke up to a phone call saying it was 11:30 and check out was at 11. Had been freezing all night so no one got much sleep. Walked back to the castle and over the bridge to a Roman Amphitheatre. Looked in the museum and then had pizza for lunch. Then we headed off to Venice in a non-smoking compartment. Found out that Mestre is the saddest city in Europe, followed by Udine. 





Were offered a hotel room by a man in the station. Settled down and took a nap, then headed out for the Piazza de San Marcos. We took a wrong turn and ended up on the opposite side of the island. Found a nice restaurant and had lasagna Bolognese, tiramisu, panacotta with berries and a very smooth Merlot. All day there was a light drizzle and about 40˚F.


 


12.29.03 Got up and had sandwiches at Brek. Then went to Piazza de San Marcos shopping along the way. It had a lot of pigeons in the center. Went into the San Marcos Cathedral, which has amazing mosaics on the ceilings and walls. Then I went up in a tower, which overlooked the city. 





After, we went into the Doge Palace, which had paintings, an armory, and prison. Then we had a buffet dinner with pasta, pork, carrots and tiramisu. Shopped on the way home then went back to hotel to plan the rest of the trip since it was starting to rain hard. We played 500 rummy.    











12.30.03 Had breakfast at Brek again, got pastries. Then we took the train to Padova. Right away we had some Gelato, then walked to St. Anthony’s Basilica. On display were St. Anthony’s larynx, tongue and teeth. Many people went up to feel his tomb. On the way back to the train station, we took a wrong turn, again opposite where we wanted to be. So we walked an hour back, just in time to catch the 2:30 train to Bologna. 





Here, we searched around many hotels looking for the cheapest one, the Palace Hotel. Then, we went shopping along Independence St. and had dinner at a nice restaurant. I had tortiglioni with salmon, baked ice cream and chocolate covered meringue. Then we went back and played more cards.





12.31.03 This was the first hotel to have complimentary breakfast. Had hot chocolate, bread and cheeses, yogurt, a croissant with nutella, and juice. 





Then we saw a church and 2 tall towers which Nathaniel and dad climbed, 498 steps! Also there was a large church across from our hotel that had different colored marble everywhere. 





Then took train to Florence (Firenze) where there were lots of people. We even had to stand on the train because there wasn’t any room left. We finally found a one star Hotel Ester that had some room left. It was very small, just enough room for the three beds. 





We walked around, had a pita with ham and cheese and checked out the Duomo and baptistery. Then we walked across the river to Piazza Pitti and walked all over trying to find a restaurant with room. Found Danny Rock’s and had a Crespelle. 





Were going to watch a classical music concert in Plaza de St. Croce, but got caught up in the plaza by the Uffizi eating gelato. We stayed here for the New Year while fireworks and noisemakers were set off in the square. We tried avoiding fights and champagne spray.








When we got back to the hotel, the doors were locked, and about 5 other groups of people from our hotel waited until the guy came back from a ‘major problem.’ We had waited about 2 hours and supposedly he was fired. 





01.01.04 First we bought our train tickets back to Geneva, then went back to the Duomo to climb it, but was closed. Then we climbed to the Piazzale Michelangelo, which overlooked the city. We got sandwiches and went to Fort Belvedere. 





Then looked for the Boboli Gardens but they were also closed. Saw the Anunziata church with a lot of gold decorations, and went to the Academia to see the David, but was closed. Then had lunch at a pizzeria and tried a bottle of prosecco. 





Then we took the train to Milan where we just had enough time to get off and find sandwiches for dinner. Very big and impressive station. Then got back on for 4 hours to Geneva and arrived at midnight. 





01.02.04 Got up and had cereal for breakfast. Decided to go back to the thermes in Lavey, but took a way through France. Stopped in Yvoire, a little French city on the lake. 





We also stopped in Evian to fill up water bottles from an Evian water fountain in the city. Then went to the baths and stayed for 4 hours. Went back home and had noodles with Bolognese sauce, pandoro, lychees and kiwi. 


 


01.03.04 Girls and Gloria got back from Udine, and we had cereal for breakfast. Then we all went on a walk in the old part of Geneva. Went to some parks and saw the longest park bench in the world. 





Then we walked through Maison Tavel, an old house turned into a museum. Then we ate buffet style at Manor, chicken, salads, and juice. Did some shopping then walked back. Everyone played Uno.   








01.04.04 Had eggs, hash browns and crêpes for breakfast. Nathaniel and dad and I went to Gruyère for the day. We walked through the castle, then had lunch at a chalet. Of course we got fondue with bread and potatoes, and for desert; ice cream, meringue, cherry brandy and double cream. Went back home and had dinner; polenta, beef, and zucchini. We all played Uno until bedtime.  





01.05.04 Had cereal for breakfast and then to the UN for a tour. Got to see some conference rooms and learn about different organizations involved. I went to the airport by 12. Got to Amsterdam, then to Minneapolis by 6:15pm. 





01.05.04-01.16.04 After Rachel left, Nathaniel and I continued to see the sights of Switzerland and beyond.  One of the day trips we took was to Annecy, France, just about an hour south of Geneva.  This is a medieval town on a man made lake with beautiful views of the mountains. 





We also drove to the Burgundy area of France.  We drove through the mustard capital of the world, Dijon, and just south of there, connected with the small country road that runs through the Burgundy wine region.  This is the off-season, so many of the wineries were closed.  We did manage to find some that were open.  We were invited into their wine cellars and tasted 2-3 of their wines.  The first couple wines were priced way out of our league, but were very good.  





The first major town along the way was Nuit St. George, where we spent the night.  We were the only persons in our hotel and the only ones for dinner that night.  We had to try the beef bourguignon, and was it delicious! 








The next major town we visited after driving through myriad vineyards was Beaune, the capital of the area.  Here, we visited two wine tasting cellars.  The first was deep underground in ancient cellars.  Candles lit the way through the stone arches from one barrel to the next, where bottles of wine were available to taste at our leisure.  





The second was similar to the first, but was the largest cellar in the region.  Vast stores of wine were kept here, in cellars that would be easy to get lost in, were it not for the signs leading us.  It rained both days we were there, except for the evening when we took a walk after dinner into the vineyards.





We also took a short trip to the top of the Saleve, one of the shorter, but prominent mountains surrounding Geneva, where great views of the valley can be seen.  You can see the snow line on the French Jura Mountains in the background.





On another day, we drove to Lausanne, Switzerland, to visit the Olympics Museum there.  Lausanne is the home of the International Olympics Committee.  It had very interesting exhibits.  It also had a great view of Lake Geneva and the French Alps across the lake.  And that sums up an extremely enjoyable Christmas vacation, 2003!








Hello from Gloria!








