Strasbourg – Day 1
We left our house before 2 p.m. (cab was early) to get to Dulles and begin our journey.  This is my first foray abroad -  or anywhere - since my back operation in late March and the first test of how the healing process plus nearly one full round of physical therapy enabled me to negotiate chairs, sofas, airplane seats, and especially bathroom facilities.  Legs are stronger and I can indeed function almost as well as before I needed the operation.  But walking long distances, standing for long periods of time, and climbing stairs is still challenging, so I’ve joined the wheel chair crowd in order to get from the check-in point at Dullles to the gate.  And, I’m certainly not alone.  I counted 8 wheel chair travelers among our fellow airline passengers which made embarkation and gate transferring rather interesting at the Brussels airport.
We flew the 767-400, an international plane configured in “business/first” (the class we upgraded to with our United miles) with pairs of seats on each side and one row down the middle.  No actual first class, just two classes of seating.  Jeff and I sat in the middle with him in back of me.  Food was terrible,  as usual – the standard for United flights everywhere – but the flight attendants were very nice and the seats are comfortable.  

We arrived in Brussels and a number of us ordered transportation from the international gate to the domestic terminals.  We were headed to Strasbourg, France to begin our 10-day wine tasting and cruise on the Mosel, Saar, and Rhine rivers, stopping along the way to explore wineries and taste the wines this region has to offer.
Brussels doesn’t seem to have wheel chairs, but instead uses little carts.  Not a problem if the cart driver can count.  To make a long story short, we changed carts a number of times, had to go through security again – no pre-check line this time like at Dulles – and were abandoned twice.  Still ended up walking to the terminal to catch the flight to Strasbourg which only took 50 minutes.  Another aside -  the little prop plane taxis with only one prop rotating – a disturbing fact if you don’t know that’s the way it’s supposed to be – until I naively asked the flight attendant if the other prop was “broken”.

Landing in Strasbourg – a small airport – we were shown the exit gate where we were supposed to climb 3 flights of stairs to cross over and come back down to the ground level to baggage claim.  After a mild plea, we were driven to baggage claim and let in through a back door to avoid the climb, but didn’t see our bags anywhere.  We had seen them being loaded onto the plane, so we knew they arrived, but where were they hiding?  Turns out international bags are supposed to be inspected upon arrival by customs of some sort.  But with no one around, we and other passengers who were missing luggage simply took our bags and exited the airport to get a taxi to the hotel. 

We’re staying for 2 nights at the Hotel Maison Rouge, a supposed 4-star hotel at the heart of things in Strasbourg.  It’s not luxurious by any means but perfectly adequate.  
Our first night here was the farewell dinner for the first tour group of this 2-part Alsace wine tour.  We chose not to do the first part but are joining the remaining group for this second part.  We, and others who arrived the same day, joined in the farewell dinner at a restaurant about a block from the hotel where we had a very good dinner with wine flowing freely. 

Back on our rooms, the fact that we’d been up (no sleep on the plane) for over 24 hours caught up with us and we conked out. Tomorrow is our free day in Strasbourg so we will do some sightseeing and then begin our tour with a welcome dinner for group two.  More to come.
