Rhine River Day 6
We docked over night in Koblenz , where the Moselle joins the Rhine River, along side of another boat.  In fact, we could see into their cabins until we both closed our curtains.  So far, Internet access has been reasonably reliable, particularly when we’re around larger cities.  So you can keep reading our narratives and seeing the pictures Jeff takes of the sites along the rivers we’re traveling.

We departed this morning at 7:30 a.m. and sailed down the Rhine to Rudesheim passing some very lovely scenery.  No locks but lots of castles and quaint towns and the “famous” rock of the Loreley (that’s how the Germans spell it.)  Don’t know what the fuss is about the rock of the Loreley.  The statue is small and blends in quite well with the background rocks, which means you have to look hard to see anything.  The other scenery is very picturesque and the narrative aboard the ship (in French and then translated into English) declares that there are more medieval castles along this route than anywhere else in Europe.  I believe it.  Seems like a castle appeared every two minutes.  All interesting from the vantage point of the boat, but not all receiving visitors.  We weren’t stopping for castle visits this round.

We had lunch today consisting of an Alsatian salad (some kind of meat that tasted like Bologna on lettuce with sweet pickles and dressing – Jeff and I didn’t care for it) followed by a veal stew over spaetzle (good flavor, but spaetzle looked more like noodles), followed by a piece of Morbier cheese served with a pat of butter and a chocolate mousse cup for dessert.  Dessert was the best part of the meal.  Food seems to be going downhill day by day.  So, we eat less and less.
By now we’ve tasted all the wines the ship provides to accompany the meals – lunch and dinner – and order a couple of bottles of what we all enjoy for the table to share.  As a group, we have a little corner of the dining room where we all sit together in one of 4 tables.  One table holds eight, one five and two others are set for six each.  We all rotate each meal to get to know everyone in the group and we are lucky the group is not only very congenial, but interesting as well.  Some people are retired but others are still working full or part time and for the most part, are also experienced travelers.
Wine tasting this afternoon at Georg Breuer Winery, which started with a cable car ride to the top of a mountain.  There were vineyards spread out below.  Then we walked down through the vineyards to the winery and tasting room, a relatively strenuous hike for some of our colleagues.  We had a total of seven wines, six Rieslings and a totally dry white Spatburgunder  (Pinot Noir).  Most were quite nice.  They are represented by Bonafide Wine Estates of Seattle, WA, so maybe their wines are available in the US.
By the time the group returned from their sojourn (Fern didn’t go) it was nearly dinner time.  We had a vermicelli soup which tasted like a bouillon cube was passed through water and then some noodles thrown in.  Totally disappointing and served with what were called croutons, but were merely bread cubes – not even properly toasted.  Next was a boiled beef slice served with potatoes and carrots and a dish with sour cream, mustard and horseradish sauce which you combined so you could dip your beef into it.  A side “salad” was brought for the table to share with beats, cucumbers and some sort of carrot salad.  Dessert was a plum tart served with some sort of thin sauce.  Not an outstanding meal, but edible.  The soup certainly needed the most improvement. 

After dinner some folks were going to walk over to the beer gardens. Long walk and not our preference.  

Tonight we leave Rudesheim around 11 p.m. heading for Mannheim. Tomorrow there is a tour of Heidelberg for those who want it, via a bus.  The bus will also return folks to the boat.  A little more complicated than past days, but understandable.  
