Moselle River Day 4
First full day aboard the Leonardo da Vinci and we slept well in our tiny little cabin.  Surprisingly compact, this cabin has shelves and storage space that makes use of every inch.  The shelves under the windows stow packed goods and, as I’ve mentioned, the large suitcases fit perfectly under the beds.  Even the tiny bathroom has two cabinets with shelves and mirrors to store cosmetics and other personal items.  Most ironically, the lighting is better than the lighting at the “four-star” Hotel Maison Rouge in Strasbourg.

This morning it was cold and rainy, but there was a guided tour of Bernkastel scheduled and many in the group went. Jeff went, but I stayed behind.  He took lots of pictures of this quaint medieval town. We saw many of the houses as we sailed past Bernkastel this afternoon.
The group returned and we proceeded with our scheduled wine tasting of Selbach-Oster Mosel Reislings.  We tasted seven wines which Barbara Selbach brought from her family’s winery.  We tasted the wines in order of sweetness, with the sweetest wine being the last one to be tasted.  The wines were all excellent. The wine tasting was followed by lunch - quiche appetizer; hake, lightly breaded and baked, accompanied by risotto and broccoli as the main dish; and tiramisu for dessert.  The lunch was really good and the wine flowed at lunch as well. 

Afternoon means another wine tasting, this time conducted by Vin’s friend Wolfgang, an expert on German wines.  Again, there were seven other Selbach-Oster wines to taste on the “sundeck” upstairs where it was cold and rainy.  

We were now traveling on the Moselle river to Cochem where we are docked and spending the night.  Watching to see many of the vineyards that are terraced along the sides of hills here.  These vineyards grow their grapes in many different soils and some terraces are at steep angles reaching 70 degrees.  Looking at the grape vines, and the steep angles, etc. a logical question is, “how do they pick these grapes?”  With a basket over their shoulders, we were told.  So as we travel on the Moselle river and through an endless number of locks (one which lowered the water a good six meters) we looked at the countryside where the name of the town as well as the vineyard name was emblazoned in white letters on the side of the mountain like “Hollywood” is written on the hill there.  We saw lots of campers (workers who pick the grapes perhaps, since this is picking season) and some criss-crossed ropes or cloths.  Maybe the pickers hold on to these as they pick and basket the grapes so they don’t roll down the hillside.  It was rainy and miserable all day, so no one was actually harvesting grapes.
And once again, it’s dinner time as we march into the dining room for what we anticipate will be another good meal.  We began with smoked salmon (lox to some of us) rolled around a soft cream cheese with a few diced veggies.  Next was venison (called doe here) in a sauce served with flavored mashed potatoes, a carrot and some unidentifiable translucent vegetable that had little taste or flavor. Many of the pieces of venison were overcooked and very tough.  Jeff’s was and mine was done to perfection. So I cut off a couple pieces and gave my portion to Jeff.  A cheese plate consisting of a slice of very nice brie, a small fig and a pat of butter was next.  We couldn’t figure out why the brie and butter together.  Dessert was a “floating island” – some creamy concoction with a soft, fluffy egg white or meringue floating in it.  Altogether too sweet and runny.  The meal is always accompanied by still and/or sparkling water and several choices of wine.  Tonight we had a very nice Bordeaux, which everyone agreed was a merlot blend, a non-sweet carignon rose, and a white.

After dinner, almost everyone walked over to the Hieronimi winery for a tasting there.  Not so good.
But we did have lots of good wine today.  Tomorrow we visit a castle and have an afternoon wine tasting on board the ship (my favorite kind.)

Time is going by fast.   The ship is comfortable – although the bathroom could give one claustrophobia.  The crew is very nice and obliging, the lounge comfortable, and so far, the food has been good, but not outstanding.  Best of all, this is a really lovely group of people, mostly retired and many from Connecticut or transplants from the northeast. We are enjoying their company.
