Strasbourg – Day 3
As we left the beautiful (choke choke) Maison Rouge, we boarded a bus headed towards Saarbrucken and the Leonardo da Vinci river boat docked there which will be our home on water for the next five nights. 

The Maison Rouge is an interesting hotel.  It appears to be a newly renovated hotel with decorators who care more for style than safety or substance.  The reception/bar area is full of chairs and couches but each is so low that it almost requires a pulley system to get in or out.  Seriously, there is an aging population traveling for leisure today.  Are you really going to chose furniture lower than a standard chair?  But the worst is the bathroom.  Each is equipped with a sink and shower and virtually no where to put cosmetics or other personal items.  No towel bars, but a rack to hang towels on. And, of course, no washcloths. Are washcloths an “American” thing?  Fortunately, we always bring our own. But most dangerous is the shower.  Small and slippery as an eel, this shower is an accident waiting to happen.  Love that it has an overhead double shower head as well as a hand held shower head, but there’s nothing to hold on to.  No grab bars or shelves for personal items.  The shower curtain rod is nearly ceiling height making it impossible to throw a towel over. I did a little skid before putting the bathmat inside the shower for traction.  Who designed this abomination?  Pretty hand-painted tiles adorn the walls, but the tiles don’t make up for the fact that one day someone is going to do a header in the shower or out of it.  Next is the poor lighting in the room as well as the bathroom.  Sorry Maison Rouge. You fail on a number of levels.  Four stars indeed!  How did you get that rating?
As an aside,. we saw an ambulance arrive at the hotel before our morning departure.  Maybe someone slipped in the shower. 

Knowing that our group was all safe and accounted for, we drove for about an hour and a half to Saarbrucken and the boat where we intended to have a picnic lunch on outside picnic benches – if any existed..  The hotel packed us lunch bags with sandwiches (two apiece which were mostly bread unless you combined the fillings to make one good-sized sandwich), potato chips, bottled water and an apple.  Of course there were no picnic benches or tables and no bathroom facilities.  While Vin, our guide and arranger, likes adventures, I think a little more pre-planning is often called for.
But, we were saved by the gracious boat crew who invited all of us to use the boat’s “facilities” and enjoy our picnic lunches in the lounge area availing ourselves of their tables and chairs.  Three cheers for the da Vinci crew.  We enjoyed our sandwiches as well as several bottles of wine provided by both Vin and the vintners who are part of our tour.  
Finally, the check-in hour arrived and we presented our vouchers and got the key to our rooms, if you can call them that.  Tiny little spaces – about 15 feet by 9 feet – maybe a little bigger, we did not bring tape measures - with two twin beds pushed together in the middle.  Fortunately there is lots of shelf and closet space as well as cabinet space in the bathroom.  The big suitcases fit under the beds.  The bathroom is about the size of small closet or slightly larger than the bathroom on the airplane but with shower.  Not anywhere as luxurious as the boat we sailed in along  the Nile.  Too bad. 
In the evening. all of us on board had a welcome drink and the crew introduced itself to us.  The Wine Lovers group (our tour group) is the only non-French speaking group aboard this ship which carries 144 passengers – all cabins filled.  We number 25 and the rest are divided into two groups of substantially more with one odd couple.  So, French is the predominant language spoken on board although the crew speaks some English.

Dinner tonight was plated rather than buffet style and began with a pate which was delicious followed by chicken saltimbocca style which was also delicious, followed by dessert which was just okay.  We had a bottle of red and white wine at the table and could choose from other varieties which were free.  There were also wine selections which cost extra euros, but we went with the white (a very nice house chardonnay, the red, a nice cote du Rhone) and rose, a dry grenache syrah blend.  So, we had three bottles of wine for a table of six and the other four at the table ordered a fourth bottle of the white wine.  Suffice it to say, we had plenty to drink – all decent. 

Since starting our journey, we’ve gone through several locks which lower the boat to meet the water level of the Saar River.  It’s like “lockland” here. 

Tomorrow is an early morning walking tour of Bernkastel followed by a wine tasting on board and departure from Bernkastel to our next destination.  More to come  -- hopefully.  Internet access, by means of a German cell phone SIM in Jeff’s smartphone tethered to his laptop, although available, is spotty.  So, communications may be irregular at times.  Not to worry.  No revolutions here.
