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3DUWLFLSDQWY Uwe Betzin, Yamaha XJ600, Heidelberg, Germany
Manfred Handschuher (Handi), BMW K1200 RS, Speyer, Germany
Torsten Metzner, Honda XRV750 Africa Twin, Paderborn, Germany
Rolf Schlagenhaft (Schlaggo), Triumph 900 Sprint, Minchen, Germany
7LPH 12.5.2001 - 4.6.2001, detailed diary

In total, the tour was approx. 6300km (3900mi).

5RXWH

7UDQUSRUWDWLRQ Mainly motorcycle, ferry ljmuiden-Newcastle, ferry Gourock-Dunoon, ferry

Newcastle-ljmuiden, car train Dusseldorf-Minchen
3ULQWHG Map: KUmmerIy+Frey *UR%EULWDQQLHQ 6FKRWWODQG 1300000, ISBN
PDWHULDO 3'259'01358')(
Guide: Reise Know-HOW erkrwwones , ISBN3-89416-621-5
Cartoon: Haynes, 7KH 2JUL &ROOHFWLRQ , ISBN 1-85960-616-4
JXHO HFRQRP\ 5,47 1/200km (51,6 mpg UK), 98 octan unleaded
KHDWKHU Lots of sunny days, only a few days with wstroo eutwivk weather
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5RXWH 374km, 232mi (GPS track)

Gronsdorf near Miinchen, Germany (GPS waypoint ROLF)
Garching
Allershausen
Schrobenhausen
Donauwdrth
Nordlingen
Aalen

Gaildorf
Mainhardt
Lowenstein
Lauffen
Eppingen
Ostringen
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e Speyer, Germany (GPS waypoint HANDI)

'LDU\

Yesterday, I'd already packed my luggage. Today the sky was clear, the weather warm and
sunny. That's how holiday should start. The first day brought me to Manfred's home in Speyer
(GPS waypoint HANDI), where | met him and Uwe. Torsten would join us later. For the first
30km (20mi) | used the swreoke  , just to leave the Minchen area fast. Then | switched to little
country roads, because they are more fun and there's less traffic. Navigation was no problem,
because | had programmed my GPS device with the prepared route. The highlight of today's
trip was the Kochertal between Aalen and Gaildorf with lots of nice curves. In the afternoon |
arrived in Speyer.

4a Tour my
« 'D\ 6XQGD\ 0D\ *

5RXWH 529km, 329mi (GPS track)

e Speyer, Germany (GPS waypoint HANDI)

e Worms

e Koblenz

e Monchengladbach

¢ Venlo, Netherlands

e Eindhoven

e Amsterdam

¢ |jmuiden, Netherlands (GPS waypoint [JMUID)

'LDU\

For going to Amsterdam Manfred and Uwe wanted to use only the sxwreoko in order to make
sure, that we will reach the ferry in time. | didn't like the idea, because driving on the swreoke
ruins the tyres by wearing them down only in the middle. But finally | was voted down. Well, the
Netherlands doesn't offer much interesting roads either. Unfortunately Uwe's bike had only
34hp, so we could only go about 140km/h (85mph), which makes the sxwreoko even more
boring. In Ijmuiden, we met Torsten at the ferry harbour (GPS waypoint IJMUID). He came from
Paderborn and just had arrived some minutes before. We spent the hours until departure in a
little cafe having ice cream in expectation of a great holiday. Before the final boarding, | had a
little nap on my bike.

Finally, we were allowed to drive onto the ferry. After fixing our bikes with some ropes we
brought our luggage to our cabin and went on deck to watch the ferry manouvering out of the
harbour and heading for Scotland. On the last picture you can see Manfred checking the course
on my little GPS device.
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5RXWH 309km, 192mi (GPS track)

Newcastle (GPS waypoint NEWCAS)
Corbridge

Brampton

Langholm

Lockerbie

Dumfries

New Galloway

Patna (GPS waypoint PATNA)

‘LDU\

In the morning, the ferry arrived in Newcastle upon Tyne (GPS waypoint NEWCAS). So we
reached England, but not yet Scotland. It was interesting to observe, how the ship was fixed at
the peer. A thin rope was attached to the ends of all thick ropes. At the end of the thin rope,
there was a little ball, which was shot to the peer by an air pressure gun (see first picture). The
guys at the peer then took the thin rope and towed the thick ones to the peer. I've never seen
this before.

After leaving the ferry, we immidiately headed towards Scotland following the Hadrians's Wall
(GPS waypoint HADWLL). For several miles we could observe it along the road. Sometimes
you only could guess it by the form of the landscape, sometimes, there are some real
fragments of it. After some shopping, we had our first picknick. When we left the main road and
entered a little parking, we had to drive over disinfectant mats against the spreading of foot and
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mouth disease, which was a big problem for Great Britain in 2001.

Later on, the unavoidable happened: After turning, | entered the new road on the wrong side. It
was my luck, that | was not alone and Manfred warned me from behind by blowing his horn.
This lesson helped me avoiding the same situation nearly for the whole tour. It only happened
again on day 12 of our trip, but that's a different story. In my opinion, the most dangerous
situation for us from the continent is turning right. We are used to only looking to the left when
we turn right, because we don't have to cross any other lane doing so. It's different here. When
turning right, you cross the lane of the traffic coming from the right. Watch out!

In the afternoon we arrived in Patna (GPS waypoint PATNA) some miles south east of Ayr.
After having lunch between our tents, we vistited the pub of the camp ground. It seemed, that
we were the first tourists this year. We only met locals in the pub, who immidiately invited us to
some Whiskeys. Nice people! If | imagine a Scotsman coming to Bavaria, | doubt, that he will
immidiately be invited to some beers, when he enters a Bavarian pub.

€a Tour mp
« 'D\ 7XHVGD\ 0D\ *
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5RXWH 444km, 276mi (GPS track)

Patna (GPS waypoint PATNA)

Ayr

Gourock (GPS waypoint GOURCK)
Dunoon (GPS waypoint DUNOON)
Inveraray (GPS waypoint INVERA)
Loch Awe

Loch Avich

Oban (GPS waypoint OBAN)

'LDU\

The weather continued to be cloudy with some light rain like yesterday. No sun, but also no
heavy rain, just like | expected british weather. You put on your rain coat in the morning even if
it doesn't rain, because you can be sure, that it will rain during the day. And then you don't want
to stop, but just continue driving. On our way north, we took the ferry between Gourock (GPS
waypoint GOURCK) and Dunoon (first picture, 6.25 £, GPS waypoint DUNOON). When we
were waiting for the ferry, the man behind us got out of his car, looked at our license plates and
started talking with us. He gave us tips where to go and even invited us to visit him at the end of
our trip in two weeks in Stirling for a cup of coffee. It turned out, that he came to Scotland from
Germany 30 years ago and never went back. Later we passed Castle Inveraray (second
picture, GPS waypoint INVERA). Manfred didn't want to pay the price to visit it (5,50 £), so we
only made a short break there.

Uwe did a mistake when packing his luggage in Germany. He thought, he had to minimize his
luggage for a motorcacle holiday. Well, basically, that's true, but he did a too good job: One of
his cases was empty. So we just decided, that he has to carry all our food all the time - hehe
(third picture).

Around Lock Awe and Lock Avich we drove on single track roads for the first time. A car and a
motorcycle can pass easily in most situations. But if there are two cars one of them has to wait
at a so called passing place. There are passing places all 100-200m. Around Loch Avich we got
first impressions of typical lonely, stony, wet, scottish countryside.
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In the evening we found a very nice camp ground south of Oban (GPS waypoint OBAN) There
was a huge, calm meadow for tents but with only one tent on it. We placed our tents on the
opposite side. Again, it seemed, that we are the first tourists this year. In order to fight the cold,
we cooked Cilli con Carne for lunch this evening.

€a Tour mp
« 'D\ :HGQHVGD\ 0D\ ‘

5RXWH 97km, 60mi (GPS track)

e Oban (GPS waypoint OBAN)
e Connel

e Taynuilt

e Dalmally

e Taynuilt

e Glen Lonan

e Oban (GPS waypoint OBAN)

'LDU\

The night has been rather cold, so we needed a good breakfast for giving us power for the day.
We prepared ham and eggs. But before that, we had to build up the tarp once again, because it
was raining.

The weather didn't invite us to big tours today, so | proposed to visit the Cruachan Power
station: A water reservoir power station with a pump/generator combination for times of peak
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energy comsumption (GPS waypoint POWERS). The exhibition and guided tour were rather
interesting. The pumps and generators reside deeply in the mountain below the reservoir lake.
A shuttle bus drives through a tunnel to bring the visitors to the big generator hall. It has the
size of a soccer field and is 38m high. After its construction in 1964 it held the world record for
the biggest unsupported artificial cave for several years.

When we came out of the power station, it had stopped to rain. We drove back to Oban via
Glen Lonan. The road was still wet, narrow and with lots of animals - not ideal conditions for
motorcycling, but a nice glen anyway.

In Oban we arrived too late for visiting Oban Distillery (GPS waypoint OBANDS), so we went
shopping and had fish'n chips in the sun at the peer.

We spent the rest of the day being lazy on the camp site (GPS waypoint OBAN).

4a Tour my
« 'D\ 7KXUVGD\ 0D\ *

5RXWH 396km, 246mi (GPS track)

Oban (GPS waypoint OBAN)
Kilmartin (GPS waypoint KILMAR)
Tarbert

Claonaig

Campbeltown
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Southend (GPS waypoint SOUEND)
Campbeltown

Tarbert

Kilberry

Oban (GPS waypoint OBAN)

'LDU\

Some birds joined us today for breakfast. It's more easy for them to get fed by some tourists
than looking for food themselves. On the picture you can see, that they even picked up some
break from my hand.

After breakfast, we started for our Isle of Kintyre roundtrip. | had prepared it yesterday evening,
so | led today. We had ideal driving conditions: Dry, sunny and not too warm. Kilmartin was our
first destination (GPS waypoint KILMAR). Some real old gravestones are on display there. And
the stone cicles, of course, are even older. Unfortunately, we couldn't visit the grave hills from
3000 B.C., because access was denied because of foot and mouth disease, same for Castle
Carnasserie and Dunadd Fort.

We continued on the east side of Isle of Kintyre on really nice roads to Tarbert, where we took
a little snack. While continuing to Southend, we had a nice view to the Arran island. It was a
really relaxing day.

In Southend (GPS waypoint SOUEND), we saw, that the weather on the west side of Kintyre
was worse. Nevertheless, we decided to drive back in the west, because we didn't like to drive
back on the same road. The trip back to Tarbert was dry, but very windy. Normally, the long and
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straight road back to Tarbert would have been boring, but the wind was a challenge.
Sometimes, we even smelled and tasted the salty water, which was blown towards us from the
breaking waves of the sea. In Tarbert, we turned left and tried out the little single track road
over Kilberry. When we came back to the main street A83, Manfred and me started speeding
and got faster and faster over about 50km (30mi). At some bumps | even jumped several
meters, which was not so healthly for my chain, but who cares. The road and conditions were
just too inviting. Some kilometers before Oban, we stopped and both smiled at each other
without saying much and waited for Torsten and Uwe. It's always fun going to one's limits on a
motorcycle.

For diner, we buyed an instant barbecue package containing the coal and roast for exactly one
meal. At 11pm, | mounted a little hill behind the camp ground and watched some wildlife (owls,
rabbits) in the dim night light. | doesn't get completely dark here in May.

€a Tour mp
« 'D\ )ULGD\ 0D\ *

5RXWH 383km, 238mi (GPS track)

Oban (GPS waypoint OBAN)
Lochawe

Crianlarich

Loch Lomond

Alexandria

Callander

Crianlarich

Glen Coe

Kinlochleven

Oban (GPS waypoint OBAN)

‘LDU\

Today, Manfred was our guide. He selected roads, which were marked as scenic roads on the
map - no sightseeing today. In the morning, there was some rain. The road was wet all the way
down to Loch Lomond. The first picture shows today's first sun rays during a little picnic at the
southern end of Loch Lomond.
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On our way back north through the Trossachs (GPS waypoint TROSCH), Manfred drove faster
and faster. At some point, | recognized, that | don't see anything of Scotland any more, but only
the street in front of me flying towards me. | slowed down. After a while, Torsten catched up
and made a sign with his hands saying: "What's up, why so slow, does your bike have a
problem?". | replied with a gesture: "No, just looking around." Torsten's smile showed me, that
he totally agreed with my decision. Some miles later, we stoped at a parking and decided to test
how long it would take until Manfred recognizes, that we are missing. Well, it lasted quite a
while. I think, he was a little bit angry with us about that stop.

Later on, we drove through Glen Coe, a really devastated landscape (second picture). The lack
of trees made the wind even more aggressive there. The northernmost point of today's trip was
Kinlochleven, where we agian stoped to have a little picnic on a gravel bank near the water.

The last picture shows Castle Dunstaffnage (GPS waypoint DUNSTA). It's one of the spots,
Manfred missed, because he was too focussed on driving. Back in Germany, he asked me
"Hey, where was this?" when he saw the picture.

€a Tour mp
« 'D\ 6DWXUGD\ 0D\ ‘

5RXWH 396km, 246mi (GPS track)

Oban (GPS waypoint OBAN)
Fort William

Glen Nevis (GPS waypoint NEVIS)
Kinlocheill

Strontian

Lochailort

Glenfinnan

Kinlochell

Fort William

Fort Augustus

Loch Ness
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e Drumnadrochit
e Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY)

'LDU\

Tonight was the last night on the beautiful camp site near Oban (GPS waypoint OBAN).
Yesterday we had decided to drive towards Inverness today. After getting up, having breakfast
and packing our stuff on the bikes, we first drove to Fort William. Although the sky was cloudy
and there was not much to see, we took the dead end road into Glen Nevis. We couldn't see
Ben Nevis (GPS waypoint NEVIS), Scotland's highest mountain, but at least we've been at its
bottom and it has been a nice road (first picture). On the next two pictures you can again see
foot and mouth desease precautions for hikers.

After leaving Glen Nevis, we didn't head north but added a second extra round to Moidart and
back (fourth picture). When we drove down to Strontian, | suddenly saw a thick hose coming
from the sea and leading under the street to some machines on the other side of the street
(pictures five and six). Since I'm a curious person, | stoped and went back. It turned out, that it
was a device for pumping the salmons from their basins directly to some workers, who
immidiately killed them and threw them on a truck (GPS waypoint SALMON). When the truck
was full, it drove the fish away. Wow, that's a quick procedure. Imagine you were a fish, swim
around in the sea cluelessly, *plopp* get sucked into a pipe, *bang* get one over your head and
finally are transported to some market. | don't like that idea, but | like having fish.

On our further way, we shortly stoped at Neptunes Stairway in Inverness (GPS waypoint
NEPTUN), which is the start of the channel to the east coast of Scotland.

Nothing special happened on the remaining part of today's trip beside some misunderstandings
about driving style and where to go between me and Manfred. | won't go into details. After
some clarifying words, everything was okay again in the evening - | think.

One thing, we learned in Scotland is watching out for lambs. They will always run to their
mother once they feel in danger, no matter whether they have to cross the road in front of you
or not. Older sheep are no problem, but the young ones.
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When we arrived on the camp site in Beaully (GPS waypoint BEAULY), two children showed
up, who exactly watched every movement we made while building up our tents and cooking.
They asked us lots of questions. Sometimes it was hard to understand their strong slang. After
a while, the boy asked me, whether he may start my engine. Okay, | sat him on my bike and
showed him what to do. And of course he fully opened the throttle with a smile in his face once
the engine was running. After some seconds at the red line, I told him: "Okay, that's enough
now, boy" and switched off the engine again.

4a Tour my
« 'D\ 6XQGD\ 0D\ *

5RXWH 357km, 222mi (GPS track)

Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY)
Ullapool

Altandhu

Lochinver

Unapool

Laxford Bridge

Lairg

Bonar Bridge

Alness

Dingwall

Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY)

‘LDU\

The first stop on today's tour were Rogie Falls (GPS waypoint ROGIE), some little waterfalls
near Strathpepper - nice, but not really spectacular (first picture). The second stop again was a
waterfall: Falls of Measach (GPS waypoint MEASAC). This one was more interesting. The
water has carved a deep gorge into the landscape. Unfortunately, it wasn't possible to take a
full picture of it with my simple camera. Then we continued to the atlantic coast at Enard Bay
(GPS waypoint ENARD), where we made a little picknick and a walk on the beach (second
picture) against Manfred's will, who wanted to continue driving.

The way back via Unapool and Loch Shin was a really fast ride. The only thing which kept me
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from racing were all those sheep and lambs along the road and - even worse - in my mind. In
Bonar Bridge we had a Pizza in a little pub which was a mixture between pub (bar and flipper)
and living room (carpet, sofas) - really nice. It was well visited by young people.

Back at the camp site in Beaully (GPS waypoint BEAULY)we spent the evening discussing
different driving styles. My suggestion was to let Uwe lead tomorrow, because his driving
license is rather new and he lacks experience. In my opinion, it's basically fine driving behind
more experienced drivers. But in Uwe's case I'd got the impression, that he totally relied on the
person in front of him. It was time for him to develop his own driving style. Manfred's opinion
was totally different. He thoght, that Uwe should continue following him and adopting his driving
style - no comment. We came to no conclusion. However, it's Uwe's decision.

€a Tour mp
« 'D\ ORQGD\ 0D\ *

5RXWH 446km, 277mi (GPS track)

Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY)
Achnasheen

Dornie

Kyle of Lochalsh

Sligachan

Portree

Uig

Borve

Bracadale

Sligachan

Kyle of Lochalsh

Dornie

Achnasheen

Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY)

'LDU\

Today we started without breakfast. Instead we had it on a parking near Loch Luichart. The
next stop was castle Eilean Donan (GPS waypoint EILEAN). Manfred and Uwe didn't want to
spend the money for a visit. But Torsten and me decided, that it doesn't make sense to drive all
the way to Scotland and then not visit a single castle because of money reasons. So Torsten
and me went in and Manfred and Uwe stayed out. The clan's room and the kitchen were the
most interesting rooms. The clan's room is still in use and it's prohibited to take pictures. The
kitchen was built up like a snapshot from former times. Even the correct sounds were played at
different places. For example the fire or the sound of washing the dishes. This nice idea made
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everything even more real. Guess which persons are real on the first picture.

When we came out one and a half hour later, Manfred seemed to be very pissed. | said nothing
and waited whether he would complain. And yes, he did. | simply told him that nobody had
forced him to wait. He could have placed a little notice at our bikes and leave. Would have been
no problem for me. | had already mentioned several times, that we don't have to go everywhere
together. Further | told him, that this probably won't be the last visit of something today. Those
clarifying words were neccessary. He got it: He's focussing too much on driving in my eyes.

We continued to Isle of Skye. The guide book said, that rain is guaranteed there. Rain? None!
We want our money back! The sun was shining all day. Lucky me! We went north on the
eastern side of Isle of Skye and passed Old Man of Storr (second picture, GPS waypoint
STORR). On the parking at Kilt Rock Waterfall we had lunch (GPS waypoint KILTRO). At the
northern end of the island, me and Torsten visited the Museum of Island Life (third picture, GPS
waypoint ISLIFE). Manfred and again stayed outside. The museum gave a real good

impression how life was here a hundered years ago. It basically consisted simply of working for
ones basic need for living. But it was for sure less complicated than today. At that times,
everybody really knew what he's working for.

Unfortunately, it was too late to visit the Piping Centre in Boreraig. So we went south to leave
Isle of Skye again. We passed the Cuillin Hills (fifth picture) which probably will be sold to an
American by the local Lord, because he cannot afford paying maintenance for his castle any
more. To an american - a sad story! Hearing that, | decided not to complain about high entry
fees of the castles any more.

After leaving Isle of Skye we all proved, that we had learned our lession after all the discussions
about driving or sightseeing. Trosten and me decided to drive back to Beaully, whereas
Manfred and Uwe drove to Durness and then to Beaully, which was still quite a distance to go.
Well, it was their own decision and they certainly saw some more nice spots than me and
Torsten.

On our way back to Beaully, Torsten and me switched our motorcycles. Uah, the African Twin is
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really a high motorcycle compared to my Triumph Sprint. And the handlebar is so near to the
body, | had to get used to that first. Finally, | decided, that the Sprint is the better motorcycle for
me - right decision back in 1995.

Back in Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY), Torsten and me looked out for a restaurant. We were
sick of all the self cooking in front of the tent every evening. We found one and really got a big
meal. We sent a short message to Manfred's mobile phone telling him where they can find us
once they come back to Beaully. Well, they found us, but unfortunately didn't get anything to
eat any more, because the kitchen already had closed. We found a chinese snack bar for them.

The last picture shows the typical Scottish asphalt. It has perfect grip, but it's also a real tyre
eater. You will read more about it one the last days of our tour.

€a Tour mp
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5RXWH 106km, 66mi (GPS track)

Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY)
Struy

Cannich

Glen Affric

Cannich

Struy

Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY)

'LDU\

This morning was so beautiful and we had driven so many miles during the last days, that |
sponaneously suggested to go for a hike today instead of driving. Everybody agreed, but
nobody had an idea where to go. So we had breakfast first (first picture), packed our rucksacks
drove to the next gas station and buyed a local hiking map. There we studied the map and
decided to go to Glen Affric.
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At the parking near Loch Beinn a Mheadhoin we took off our leather clothes and put on our
hiking shoes. Manfred, Uwe and Torsten locked away their clothes in their boxes mounted to
their motorcycles. But | had none. So | put my leather into my bag and threw in into the wooks
after several hundred feet. | was sure, nobody would find or take it away from there.

It turned out that we can read road maps quite well, but not new hiking maps. The little black
lines, which we thought were normal ways, turned out to be wild trails which seemed to be
unused for years. Well, we had some navigational problems and there was nobody to ask. So
we more or less guessed which direction to take. My GPS device helped us a little bit. All day
we only met two women, who couldn't help us because they were only waiting for their
husbands. One of them thought, I'd be irish, because of my red hair. The ways got narrower
and narrower. Finally, we had the impression to use an animal trail, because the branches of
the trees were broken up to 50cm above ground but not higher. After running out of beverages,
we finally found back to the forest maintenace road. But there was still a long way back to the
parking. Finally we had hiked 20km (13mi) today. Manfred even ruined his shoes. He had lost
the sole on the last 2km.

Before driving home, we first took a bath in the ice-cold little river near the parking (last two
pictures). Believe me, it was really cold. | only went in there, because the others did and | was
afraid to regret not having been in there back home again. We came back to the camp site at
sun set. | prepared "Kaiserschmarrn" (a typical Austrian hiker's meal) for diner. We all crawled
into our sleeping bags soon.

€a Tour mp
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5RXWH 332km, 206mi (GPS track)
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Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY)
Achnasheen

Kinlochewe

Shieldaig

Applecross (GPS waypoint APPLEC)
Kishorn

Castle Eilean Donan (GPS waypoint EILEAN)
Shiel Bridge

Invermoriston

Drumnadrochit

Abriachan

Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY)

‘LDU\

Today we build two groups going different directions. Torsten and me wanted to go to
Applecross road (GPS waypoint APPLEC), which we missed some days ago, while Manfred
and Uwe drove to Durness, one of the northernmost towns of Scotland. Torsten and me made
a lot of stops today enjoying many nice views, like for example Loch Luichart on the first picture
At one of our stops, | detected rubber fuzz rubbed off my read tyre. The british roads are really
rough. But maybe the fuzz was caused by having not enough air pressure in my tyre. But in this
part of Scotland, it's really hard to find a gas station. The next one was in Kinlochewe (second
picture). It had no air - well, lets drive on, who cares.

Then we came to Applecross Road. We again saw salmon basins in the sea like some days
before. But this time, the salmons jumped out of the water (third picture). It seemed, they were
as happy about the weather as we were. Later we met some Highland cattle on the road (fourth
picture). | stoped to look at them. It seemed, that they were looking at me, too, but | couldn't
see their eyes - really strange. The sky was absolutely blue today - no white or even grey. So
we were able to enjoy a great view over the sea to Isle of Skye (fifth picture), where we've been
some days before. The sea was calm like a lake (sixth picture).

In the village Applecross itself (GPS waypoint APPLEC), we had lunch. | took a Haddock, a
typical scottish meal, |1 was told. | liked it. Because we had much time today, we took the little
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dead end road to the harbour in Toscaig (seventh picture). While taking the picture | received a
short message on my mobile phone from Manfred and Uwe, who just have arrived in Durness.
On the pass to Kishorn, we had again a great view (eighth picture). In Kishorn itself | saw a tea
room which was selling ice cream today because of the good wheather. It was a must to stop
there and have some ice (ninth picture). Taking the southern alternative to drive back to Beauly,
we again passed castle Eilean Donan (GPS waypoint EILEAN) - this time in bright sunshine
(tenth picture).

On our way back to Beauly, Torsten and me again switched motorcycles for a while. Since the
road was rather straight, | soon recognized the difference of 38hp between my Sprint and
Torsten's Africa Twin. Fortunately, Torsten drove not too fast, so | was able to follow him.

At Loch Ness it happened the second and last time, that | drove on the wrong side of the road.
This time it was indirectly caused by a little construction site on the road. Our track was closed
and we had to switch to the right side. When the construction site ended, | didn't remind to be in
Great Britain and just accelerated as usual - until | saw a car and a motorcycle driving towards
me and the motorcycle overtaking on the "wrong" side. Ooops, | switched lanequickly.

Castle Urguhart (GPS waypoint URQUHA) unfortunately was closed. As compensation, we took
the little single track road at Abriachan to go back to Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY). The
evening sun created nice colors in the woods. We even met some deers, which we chased
down along the road for a while. Back in Beauly we went shopping for diner. By chance we met
Uwe and Manfred in front of the supermarket. Everybody was happy with the tour he had made
today. It had payed off to go different directions without long discussions or anger.
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5RXWH 117km, 73mi (GPS track)

e Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY)
e |Inverness

e Torness
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e Carrbridge
e Grantown-on-Spey (GPS waypoint GRANSP)
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Today we left Beauly (GPS waypoint BEAULY) and moved to Grantown-on-Spey (GPS
waypoint GRANSP). We came back to the more populated part of Scotland. While the others
decided where to go, | was elected as the one doing the navigation today. | didn't select the
main raod to Grantown-on-Spey, but again some nice single track roads. We again couln't
complain about Scottish weather - blue sky.

We soon arrived in Grantown-on-Spey (GPS waypoint GRANSP). The camp site we had
selected was a rather luxury one. After having some cake and tea or coffee (first picture), we
did the laundry (second picture), which was overdue since days - at least in my case. While
waiting for the washing machine, | discovered some seabirds running around between the tents
and caravans. | watched them a little bit closer and even saw some little chicks of them running
around and even their nests between the tents. Now | understood, why the bird parents were
running around so excitedly. They were afraid of loosing their eggs and chicks - stupid birds!

Later, Manfred and me strolled around a little bit in town with our bikes. We discovered this nice
one and only high tech shop on the main road (third picture). Between town and the
surrounding fields the road crossed some golf drives. We watched and talked to some players.
Golf really seems to be a very popular leisure activity here in Great Britain. | couldn't recognize
the exclusivity it has in continental Europe. It seems to be everbody's acitvity. Back in town we
visited a tourist office. We informed us about the parade at Castle Blair, which I've read about in
my guide book. This year's parade is on next Saturday. We decided to go there. The rest of the
day, we just hang around and had some beers.
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Grantown-on-Spey (GPS waypoint GRANSP)
Boat of Garten (GPS waypoint BOATGT)
Nethy Bridge

Bridge of Avon

Glenlivet

Dufftown

Craigllachie

Knockando

Grantown-on-Spey (GPS waypoint GRANSP)
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We dedicated this day to whiskey. We drove along River Avon to Dufftown to visit Glenfiddich
distillery (GPS waypoint GLENFI). The road we chose had closed gates every several
kilometers. But driving in a group, this was an easy game. The leading driver stoped, opened
the gate and let the others pass. At the next gate it was the next leading driver's task to open
and close the gate. So we proceeded much faster than it would have been possible sitting all in
one vehicle. Basically, the gates were real fun: Watching the others pass at 60mph or more at a
distance of two or three feet - vroooom.

Well, finally the game was over at the last gate and we arrived in Dufftown. We took the guided
tour in german which consisted of an introducing film, a tour through the factury (first picture), a
short visit in a stock room (second picture), to the bottling machine and finally a bar where we
could taste the whiskey. Since we all were drivers, we didn't taste it but organized some little
free sample bottles. Unfortunately, there was no production today because of the beginning
week end. The advantage was, that we were allowed to take photos, which is not possible
during the week.

After a picknick, we drove to Craigllachie. There we visited a further factory not less important
for whiskey as the distilleries: Speyside Cooperage Barrel Factory (GPS waypoint BARREL).
Again there was a film and an exhibition about the history and technical details of barrel
production. At the end of the tour it was possible to watch the craftsmen at work (third picture).
It's a hard job and it's nearly the same as hundered years ago. But nowadays, no new barrels
are produced here any more. Only old barrels are repaired. But to do so, the barrels have to be
took apart and put together again completely. So it's still possible to see the main steps of
barrel production. We had also an interesting talk with one of the guides about social security
and welfare in Scotland. The conditions are much harder here than in Germany.

We came back to Grantown-on-Spey (GPS waypoint GRANSP) late afternoon. We had some
fish'n chips for lunch and went to the local pub for the rest of the evening. Uwe was fascinated
by some young girls there, but we couldn't convince him to go and talk to them. Manfred,
Torsten and me, all much older than Uwe, had real fun making jokes about Uwe all evening -
poor guy! Finally we all left and Uwe still had those girls in mind. He talked about them all the
way back to the tents. Story will be continued.

€a Tour mp
« 'D\ 6DWXUGD\ 0D\ *

5RXWH 335km, 208mi (GPS track)

20 von 33 04.08.2002 12:07



file:///C:/Dokumente%20und%20Einstellungen/Rolf/Eigene%20Datei.
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This was the day of the yearly parade at Blair Castle (GPS waypoint BLAIRC). But first, we
went to Boat of Garten (GPS waypoint BOATGT). We were told, that there is an old steam train
running there. We came there in time some minutes before it left. From a nearby bridge | took
that photo of the machine just when the driver was opening the fire hole for a moment (first
picture). | like old machines running rather than just beeing on display in a museum. On our
way then to Blair Castle we passed river Avon in even brighter sunshine than yesterday
(second picture).

At Castle Blair (GPS waypoint BLAIRC) we had much time left until the parade began. We used
it to find a place on the lawn with a good view to the place in front of the castle. We had a little
shack and nap there in the sun. Then the music began and the pipe majors marched in (third
picture). The whole ceremony then lasted about an hour, | think. It was funny to watch such old
traditions survive - like the steam train. There was even a little boy running around in a kilt
carrying the patterns and colors of the Blair clan. The salut fired by a cannon was rather loud
(fifth picture). By the way, this is the last remaining private army in the United Kingdom. We did
not visit the castle after the parade, because it was totally crowded. Instead we had same tea
and cake in the bright sun on the terrace of the little tea room nearby.
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On our way back from Castle Blair we shortly visited the Ruthven Barracks (GPS waypoint
RUTHVE). It was just a military base in former times, not a castle or something special. But the
ruins are nice to walk through and look at (sixth and seventh picture). Back on the camp site,
Manfred, Uwe and Torsten started cooking, while | was asjusting my chain. | had to do so
already for the second time on this trip and the chain exceeded already its maximum length. |
was a little bit worried with some stories about broken chains and wrecked motorcycles in mind.
Manfred gave me the phone number of Germar Schloz, a guy from the german newsgroup
de.rec.motorrad and de.alt.fan.rrr who lived in Edinburgh at that time. He helped me locating a
dealer in Edinburgh who could mount a new chain on my bike, when we'd go there in some
days. The last picture shows Torsten writing his diary at night. It's not really fun writing the diary,
but otherwise | couldn't type this into my computer now and you couldn't read it now.
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Macduff
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Grantown-on-Spey (GPS waypoint GRANSP)
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Having my chain in mind, | warned everybody, that | would only drive with limited power today,
keeping the force on my chain within certain limits. Nobody complained - fine! Germar Schloz,
who had looked for a Triumph dealer in Edinburgh for me yesterday, today sent a short
message to my mobile phone with the GPS coordinates of the dealer - great! Modern
technology at its best. Then we started towards Fraserburgh (GPS waypoint FRASER). On our
way we met a lot of nice oldtimers. Later on | read, that there was a vintage festival on that
weekend somewhere. Along the coastal road we had some nice views to the sea (first picture)
until we finally arrived at the Lighthouse Museum in Fraserburgh (second picture, GPS
waypoint FRASER).

In a second building beside the lighthouse, there is a little museum which has a nice exhibition
of old and new lighthouse technology. The different lens systems on display were most
impressing (third picture). The lenses extend the visibility of a 250W light bulb to 25km (15mi)!
After visiting the exhibition we joined a guided tour led by a former maintainer of lighthouses.
He was able to tell a lot of interesting stories. Yes, Heiko Eckenreiter's and Andrea Hund's
recommendation to come here was correct. The guide also showed us all the mechanics of a
lighthouse, for example the long chain in the centre of the tower holding the weights needed for
the rotation of the heavy lens system (fourth picture). It basically works like an old mechanical
clock. After the tour we again had some tea and cookies. Before driving home again, we
watched out for dolphins for a while. We were told, that they mostly show up at that certain
time, but we didn't see any.

On our way back, it started raining heavily. Those wheather conditions made my chain rattling
terribly. Bad sign! Back in Grantown-on-Spey (GPS waypoint GRANSP) | again had to adjust it.
The chain is really at its end. Beside the rain, the wind started to blow stronger. It was not
possible to build up Manfred's tarp to protect us from the rain. So we decided to go to town for
diner. We walked down the main road of Grantown and up again, but found no restaurant
meeting our wishes. Beside that, most of them took no orders any more (8:30pm). Manfred was
sick searching around so long and rushed into the supermarket, bought something and went
back to his tent to cook it. Torsten, Uwe and me finally went to a little chinese fish'n chips shop.
Luckily, the rain had stoped. So we enjoyed our snack on a bank on the main place of

23 von 33 04.08.2002 12:07



file:///C:/Dokumente%20und%20Einstellungen/Rolf/Eigene%20Datei.
Grantown. We had some discussions about Manfred and his behaviour. But we came to no real

conclusion. When we came back to the tents, Manfred was playing around with his Psion palm
computer and everything seemed to be okay - fine.
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Yesterday, Torsten and me had already decided to go for a hike today. During breakfast Uwe
and Manfred said, they'd join us. In order to preserve a little bit of my chain, Torsten took me on
the back of his bike for driving to the starting point.

But first, we visited the osprey (Seeadler) park at Loch Garten (GPS waypoint EAGLE). In the
trees one of the remaining 140 osprey couples in Scotland lives. The birds are observed
constantly to protect them from any harm by criminals. There is a little hut about 200m away
from the tree. The visitors can watch the couple and its chicks through binoculars and by a
transmitted video image. It was rather interesting. When we arrived, the nest was only occupied
by the mother and two chicks. But we were told, that the father brings some fish every several
hours and he'd soon arrive again. Manfred and Uwe didn't have enough patience and interest in
the rare birds. They left and started the hike on their own. Torsten and me finally saw the father
arrive, but with no fish.

We also left and proceeded to the railway line between Boat of Garten and Aviemore to see
once more the steam train at full speed. Next we drove up to the parking of the Cairngorm Ski
Area. There a short message arrived on my mobile phone. Manfred was telling us, that they
already had reached the summit. Unfortunately, we didn't know exactly, which way they took.
So we just chose one and started walking up the mountains (first picture). But after 20 minutes
it started to rain and the sky became rather cloudy. So we decided to return. On the way down
to Coylumbridge, we again joined Manfred and Uwe in the tea room of a visitor's centre. In one
of the curves down from the mountains, Torsten touched groud with one of his aluminium
boxes. Two guys like Torsten and me are definitely too heavy for an Africa Twin.
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On our way back to the camp ground, we stoped at a tourist information office. The others went
in, while | was taking a little nap outside on a bank. As a joke, the others moved away their
bikes without making any noise. When | opened my eyes, the others were gone and | had no
idea how long | had slept. And even worse: Today, | had no own bike! | soon found the others
behind the next corner, smiling all over their faces.

Back in Grantown-on-Spey (GPS waypoint GRANSP), the wheather was dry again and we all
were very hungry. So we went shopping and cooked a full meal consisting of: 1. vegetable
soap, 2. haddock with potatoes and vegetables (second picture), 3. choclate cake and tea.
Later on | had to laugh a lot, because first Manfred and Uwe had a little fight in which Uwe fell
against his bike and became a thick swelling on his head. Even his cooling didn't help (second
picture). And second, Torsten started to cut his diary to a different size (also third picture). He
couldn't explain, why. Well, he's a mathematician, this explains all. In the evening and at night it
became rather stormy. Manfred as an experienced sailor told us, that it had 7 beaufort. But
luckily our tents withstood the storm.
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My plan for today was to drive to the garage in Edinburgh alone in order to get a new chain and
later meet the others near Stirling after their tour. Uwe and Manfred planned a castle tour. This
seemed to be too ambitious for Torsten. He let the others go and joined me. Shortly before we
left, | gave the dealer in Edinburgh a call. He said, if we're still in Grantown-on-Spey, it would be
better to come tomorrow. Fine with me. So Torsten and me had a lot of time today. We stopped
more often as usual to take some photos (first picture).

On the way to Stirling, | nearly crashed into an empty trash bin. The fast truck in front of me had
blown it onto the narrow road. | managed to pass the trash bin. After the shock | stopped and
kicked the bin off the road, because it was directly behind a curve at a very dangerous position.
Yeah, believe it or not, that's me: A good guy.

In a little town (I think, it was Dunning, near second picture) Torsten and me had lunch on the
terrace of a nice restaurant. We had some smalltalk with the nice goodlooking waitress. It
wasn't far to go to Blairlogie (GPS waypoint BLAIRL), our meeting point with Uwe and Manfred.
After we had unloaded our bikes and built up the tents, the other two guys already arrived. The
atmosphere between Uwe and Manfred seemed to be a little bit cold today. I think, they
probably had a quarrel, but | didn't ask. After lunch | drove to Wallace monument and Stirling
just for looking around a little bit. It turned out, that Stirling was the first town with a reasonable
number of pubs since days. So | drove back to Blairlogie to pick up the others to have some
beers in town. Uwe and Manfred joined, Torsten rather continued to write his diary. He probably
was way behind with his writing.

This evening, | reflected a little bit on the different characters of my friends and who might have
the same idea of making holidays like me. Well, Uwe is ten years younger than me and the
overlap between his and my interests is rather limited. But he's good for making jokes about
him - hehe. And Manfred turned out to be too restless for me. It's hard to relax beeing on tour
with him. He seems to be different compared to our trip through Norway some years ago. Or
am | different? And Torsten is sometimes a little bit slow, not on the bike, but off the bike. But |
rather wait for somebody sitting on my packed bike than the other way round. But all of them
are okay. You just have to handle all of them differently. And finally, life would be rather boring,
if we'd be all the same.
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This was my maintenance day. | drove to a garage in Edinburgh (GPS waypoint EDICAS) to get
a new chain. When I left it had some light rain and the others didn't seem to be very motivated.
None of them had decided yet, where to go. | used the motorway to get to Edinburgh fast. For
the first time, | tried just to follow the sign posts without looking on the map. This was bad. |
didn't know - and still don't know - the difference between normal markers like "M8" and the
ones in brackets like "(M8)". However, finally | readched the suburbs of Edinbugh. It was an
easy task finding the garage then, because | had that GPS waypoint from Germar (GPS
waypoint 2WHEEL). | just followed the display of my GPS device and my instinct concerning
the ordering of one way streets.

| left my bike at the dealer and changed clothes to go to town by bus. When | was waiting for
the bus, heavy rain started. Therefore, no pictures of Edinburgh, sorry. I'd already been here
some years ago on a scientific conference, so | roughly knew where to go. First | just walked
and looked around in Newtown and around the Castle (GPS waypoint EDICAS). In one of the
shops there | bought a belt for my trousers. It seemed, that | had lost some weigth on our trip,
because my Jeans was too loose. Perhaps | should write a book
"Three-Weeks-Motorcycling-in-Scotland-Diet". Don't get me wrong, | liked the food here. | also
liked the lunch in the restaurant "Last Drop" at Grassmarket. | had an appointment with Germar
Schloz there to say thanks for his help selecting a good motorcycle garage. It would have been
a hard job to find a garage on the countryside on my own. | haven't seen a single one.

At half past five | came back to the motorcycle dealer "2wheels" (GPS waypoint 2WHEEL) by
bus and payed my new chain. Meanwhile the sun was shining again and | took the correct
motorway to get back to Blairlogie. Ah, what a relief having a new chain and beeing able to
have the throttle FWO and to feel the power of the bike again. But the next problem soon came
up: Not much rubber left on my tyres after all the miles on rough britsh tar.

When | came back to the camp ground, all bikes were stading in front of the tents, but nobody
was in sight. | unloaded my bike and suddenly heard some beeps in Manfred's tent. Ah, he was
there playing with his Psion palmtop computer. He didn't know, where the others were. He
made a little statement of displeasure about the fact, that everybody went his own way today.
Torsten had decided to go to Glasgow by train and Uwe was driving around alone, too. Well, |
had no problem with this. Last year in the Pyrenees, there were also subgroups and drivers
going for day trips on their own. It's even more funny in the evening then, when everybody has
something to tell something different.

Manfred and me drove to Stirling for lunch then. We left a little note at the tents telling Uwe and
Torsten, where we went. After diner, | read a scottish newspaper. End of holiday was
approaching and it was time to get informed about the rest of the world again. The atmosphere
in the pub on early evening was the right one for reading. After a while, Trosten and Uwe called
us to get exact instructions how to find us. When we were together again, | had the impression,
that Manfred's mood got better again.
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When | got up in the morning, Uwe and Manfred already had left for a tour. | don't know, where
they went. Since the wheather was not really inviting to go for a ride, | decided to get a hair cut
in Blairlogie (GPS waypoint BLAIRL). Last year in the Pyrenees it was such a nice experience -
a real old spanish shop. But this time, it was just a normal hairdresser's shop. When | returned

to the camp site, Torsten also had left to get a spare part for his broken indicator somewhere.

So | visited Wallace monument alone (GPS waypoint WALLAC). It's a tower erected as a
memorial for Sir Wallace, who fought for the rights of Scotland against Britain. The tower can
only be accessed by walking up a hill (first picture). Wallace's sword (or a remake of it) is on
display on one of the floors of the tower (second picture). Although the top platform was closed
because of heavy wind, it was possible to get a nice view to Stirling Castle through some of the
windows (third picture). On each floor of the tower there was a little exhibition about Scottish
history.

Next, | went to Stirling Castle (GPS waypoint STIRLI) and joined a guided tour there. | was
under constant observation of a norwegian school class of girls. Probably the were wondering,
why a biker is interested in Scottish history. In contrast to them, | was not forced to go there by
a teacher.

On my way back to the camp ground, | bought half a chicken for lunch in an asian take-away
shop. Driving back, | met Torsten on the street. He also bought something to eat and we had
lunch together. We talked until "tea time". But there was no tea, so we had coffee and cake.

When it became colder and uncomfortable at the table in front of the tents, | decided to go for a
ride to Loch Lomond - this time approaching from east. On my way there | passed a car and
didn't see the big bump some meters further. | was rather fast from overtaking when | drove
over it and lost ground. | flew for about 5 meters and touched down just in time to get the next
curve. Puh, what an adrenaline kick!
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Near Loch Ard there were some nice gardens along the road (fourth picture). | think, the people
on the british island need such colorful gardens as a compensation for the usually bad weather
here. Maybe it helps. The last picture was taken at the ferry station at Stronachlachar on Lake

Katrine (GPS waypoint KATRIN).
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Manfred and Uwe again left early. Torsten and me the first wanted to visit one of the
weaving-mills west of Blairlogie. But there wasn't much to see, only souvenir shops and
boutiques. Castle Campbell (GPS waypoint CAMPBE) was our next stop. Then | discovered the
race track of Knockhill (GPS waypoint KNOCKH) on my map. Unfortunately, nothing was
happening there and the weather was bad (picture). Mercedes-Benz had a special event, but
they all had lunch when we were there - no racing. And we couldn't find David Coultard ;-)

Next stop was some miles in front of Dunblane. | spotted a restaurants "Sheriffmuir Inn" beside
the road, where we had lunch. Compared to the other restaurant we've been so far, it had a

29 von 33

04.08.2002 12:07



file:///C:/Dokumente%20und%20Einstellungen/Rolf/Eigene%20Datei.

little exclusive touch. Our conversation was about Torsten's and my work. | had the impression,
that our minds already prepared for returning to work in some days. Then we drove to the
Trossachs (GPS waypoint TROSCH), where we've been at the beginning of our holidays
already. But the weather prohibited having fun on the bikes, so we returned to Blairlogie.

In the evening, we all had lunch together in Stirling. Later we turned our plan from
Grantown-on-Spey into reality: Leaving Uwe alone in the pub when he went to the restroom.
Doing so, we forced him to not only talking to us about the girls in the pub all the time, but
actually start talking to them. He stayed out till late at night. Manfred already became a little
nervous and felt guilty. | think, Manfred was a little bit afraid that Uwe might be angry. | didn't
care. | was sure, that Uwe would enjoy the evening. | only was curious, what Uwe did. But |
think, I'll never find out.

& Tour mp
« 'D\ 6DWXUGD\ -XQH *

5RXWH 275km, 171mi (GPS track)

Blairlogie (GPS waypoint BLAIRL)
Bannockburn

Falkirk

Polmont

Whitburn

Carstairs

Peebles

Galashiels

Jedburgh

Belsay Ogle

Morpeth

Newcastle (GPS waypoint NEWCAS)

'LDU\

When we were leaving the camp site this morning, | recognized, that Manfred's rear tyre had
not enough air pressure. | suggested to stop at the first gas station and check. It turned out, the
the problem was caused by a nail sticking in his tyre (first picture). Fortunately, Manfred knew
how to stick the hole by a repair kit.

In the meantime, Torsten and me realized our plan of playing Uwe a trick. We wanted to stick a
"learning driver" sign to Uwe's motorcycle. The problem was: Uwe was sitting on his bike and
there was no way getting him off. So we had to be very careful. While Torsten was distracting
Uwe by discussing our route to Newcastle, | gently pressed the sign onto the back of his
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motorcycle. It worked. | immidiately had to leave the place again, because | started giggling.
Meanwhile, Manfred's tyre was okay and we left. On the road, | took some pictures of Uwe
(second picture). We had lots of fun behind him for at least 70 miles. When we stoped for
having some fish and chips, Uwe saw it. He was angry with us only for a short moment. Then
he even decided to keep the sign in place. He said, he'd take it home as a nice souvenir.

On our way to Newcastle (GPS waypoint NEWCAS) we passed our last rain showers in
Scotland. We drove very carefully because of Manfred's fixed tyre and my completely worn out
tyre. At some places along the circumference of my tyre, the steel threads were already visible.

When we arrived in Newcastle (GPS waypoint NEWCAS), the weather was good again. There
was not much time left before we we allowed to drive onto the ferry. Finally we were leaving
Scotland. The island disappeared in a nice stormy (8 beaufort) sunset.

4a Tour my
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5RXWH 473km, 294mi

¢ |jmuiden (GPS waypoint IJMUID)
e Eindhoven
e Diisseldorf

'LDU\
Tonight, the sea was rather stormy and the waves were high. There were a lot of pale
passengers. Thanks to my sailing trips with Manfred, | had no such problems.

In the morning we arrived in Ijmuiden (GPS waypoint IJMUID). It was intersting to watch the
pilot trying to get from the little pilot boat onto our ferry. There was a big relative movement
between the two boats. The pilot had to wait for a good moment to step over and then do a
quick jump without hestitating.

After leaving the ferry, | inspected my rear tyre. Now | was sure, that | won't make it to Munich
with it. But perhaps | could drive to Worms with Manfred. In Worms, there was a big motorcycle
party on this weekend and perhaps I'd find somebody from Munich with a trailer to take me
home.
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But first, we said Bye to Torsten and drove to Eindhoven for a quick visit to my aunt there.
Looking again to my tyre, | even doubted to get to Worms now. But my aunt had another idea:
There are car trains from Dusseldorf to Munich. | booked one for the next day by phone. Afer
having some coffee and cake, we left again. Near Dusseldorf, | waved to Manfred and Uwe and
left the Autobahn.

In Dusseldorf, | found a place to stay for the night near the railway station. Before going to bed,
| drove to a gas station and filled up the air of my rear tyre for the last time. It was already
loosing air over time rather quickly and | didn't want to take the risk of having no air in the
morning, when the train was leaving.

4a Tour my
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5RXWH 10km, 6mi

e Dusseldorf
e Michen
e Gronsdorf (GPS waypoint ROLF)

‘LDU\
On the train to Munich, | met some other motorcyclists. They were just starting their holidays
and were heading for the Alps. | gave them some advice, where to go.

When | was leaving the train in Munich, there were some policemen walking abetween the
motorcycles. | quickly parked my motorcycle with its rear tyre towards a wall. Doing so, |
avoided, that they discovered my rear tyre (picture). | didn't want to pay a fee on the last day on
the last 10km of my holiday. When the policemen had passed, | quickly left and drove home
(GPS waypoint ROLF).

End of nice holidays.
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Affric, Glen
Applecross
Avich, Loch
Awe, Loch

Barrel Factory
Beaully

Blair, Castle
Blairlogie
Boat of Garten
Bonar Bridge

%
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Campbell, Castle

Coe, Glen

Cruachan Power Station
Cuillin Hills

Dunoon
Dunstaffnage, Castle
Edinburgh

Eilean Donan, Castle
Enard Bay

Fraserburgh

Glenfiddich Distillery
Golf

Gourock

Grantown on Spey

Hadrian's Wall

ljmuiden
Inveraray, Castle
Island Life, Museum of

Kilmartin

Kilt Rock Waterfall
Kintyre, Isle of
Kishorn

Knockhill Race Track
Lighthouse Museum
Lomond, Loch
Lonan, Glen
Luichart, Loch

Measach, Falls of
Neptune's Stairway
Ness, Loch

Nevis, Glen
Newcastle

Oban
Old Man of Storr
Osprey Watching

Patna

Rogie Falls
Ruthven Barracks

Salmon Farm
Shin, Loch
Skye, Isle of
Southend
Stirling, Castle

Trossachs

Urquhart, Castle

Wallace Monument

4= Tour mp
QW 0638 page accesses since 1.9.2001

33 von 33 04.08.2002 12:07



