Back to Strasbourg Day 8
We started today on the Neckar River and then joined the Rhine River.  We stayed overnight in Eberbach and today turned around to head back to Strasbourg, which we’ll reach tomorrow morning, thus ending our trip. 

Lunch today was a slab of poached cod over what the chef termed “ratatouille” but not the French version - no eggplant that I could detect. It was okay and served once again with the ever popular boiled potato without any hint of seasoning. The fish could have used some flavor although it was not over cooked, just very bland. Dessert was a raspberry cake that was okay and fortunately, not overly sweet.  
Not much to do today.  The group visited the Von Winning winery in Deidesheim.  Fern opted to stay on the boat because our leader couldn't tell me how long the bus trip would be, how much climbing or walking was involved and when we'd return.  He couldn't say because he'd never done this before. Fortunately, the wines were good and Jeff particularly enjoyed the smoky, wood aged sauvignon blanc.
Tonight’s dinner menu has not been posted but instead billed as a “gala” dinner.  Wonder what it could be?

Thus far, we’re not impressed with the cruise line or the food.  Folks on this trip who have cruised with other lines say this is the worst one they’ve experienced in terms of tightness of cabin space and quality of food.  So, we plan to avoid the CroisiEurope cruises.

Internet access has been a bit of a challenge.  In addition to the other shortcomings, this boat does not have WiFi.  Knowing this, Jeff ordered a German SIM card from a German vendor on eBay before we went to Europe.  We have been able to tether his Samsung Galaxy phone to the  laptop, with the phone acting as a wireless modem.  But the cellphone signal is too weak in some rural areas, and when the boat is down in one of the many locks on these rivers.  (They say we went through 31 locks on this trip.)  But other folks, who didn’t plan ahead, had no Internet access at all.

In addition to the cabin space being unbelievably tight, the bathroom is a real challenge since it’s the size of a postage stamp.  I brought a small flashlight which has been very useful for midnight runs so that I don’t trip over the beds.

Dinner tonight was a very pleasant surprise and since it was the last night of the cruise, the chef went out of his way to prepare special food.  We had a glass of sparkling wine from Lake Balaton (Hungary) and heard some short speeches from the crew.  (We learned that much of the crew is Hungarian.)  The menu was exceptional – foie gras, boneless quail in a pastry shell, terrine of bleu cheese and baked Alaska.  These dishes were accompanied by better wines than we had all week.  But overall, the food has been rather mediocre at best. 

For the price of the trip I would expect more space, better food, especially more variety at breakfast, and a better planned itinerary.  It’s not encouraging to hear your group leader or tour guide tell you he doesn’t know how far away something is, if there are places where one can rest, etc. etc. etc.  I think that when being guided on a tour, the only ones experiencing an adventure should be those of us paying to do so – not the tour leader who should know where things are and what to expect.  This is especially true when the average age of your tour group is over 65.
So this part of the adventure for us is over, but another one beings tomorrow when our guide for a day in the Alsace meets us at the boat.

I’m glad I made this trip.  Found out what I can and can’t do – yet.  And, most of all, am looking forward to coming home to my comfortable bed.

