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It’s surprising how quiet Norwich is at 12.30 in the morn- 

ing and how lovely the roads are without traffic, but a 50 

-mile diversion on the A11 quickly shattered that bubble. 

For those travelling across the channel we would highly 

recommend Le Shuttle – quick and easy, no fuss, no nasty 

straps across the bike. 

Once at Calais we head along the A40 through Belgium to 

the German border for our first overnight stop in Aachen. 

After a very restful and much needed night’s sleep with 

our beloved bike safely tucked away in the underground 

garage the adventure really began. 

First stop of the day had to be the Nurburgring 

Nordschleife to put in a 

super speedy lap of the 

famous ring - well, as 

speedy as a fully load- 

ed Ultra with pillion 

will allow anyway. 
 
 
 

Then, inspired by 

an article in a re- 

cent HOG maga- 

zine, off to the 

little town of 

Speyer, home to 

an amazing Muse- 

um of Technology which wows visitors with a Boeing 747 

seemingly about to land on the roof as you arrive. 

Many amazing machines await discovery inside, from the 

Wright Flier to a real-life space shuttle and everything in 

between. 

After another excellent night and a much-needed break- 

fast we faced one of our longer riding days – a 350mile 

hike through Germany into the very picturesque moun- 

tains and valleys of Austria where, for those Sound of Mu- 

sic fans among you, we came across a lonely goat high on 

a hill. After a couple of Schnapps, we decided the leder- 

hosen were a little bit chafing and decided not to trade in 

our textiles after all. 

With excited anticipation, we rolled along to the gates of 

the Grossglockner High 

Alpine Road and National 

Park, hoping the weather 

would continue to be as 

kind as the previous cou- 

ple of days so that we 

could stick to our planned 

route. 36 corners over 30 

glorious miles which gradually wind up and around the 

mountains and pop you out above the clouds into the 

snow! In September! The road itself is so well maintained 

and his breath-taking pass is an absolute “must do” if 

you’re able. 
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What goes up must come down and the descent is no less 

spectacular. We’ve accidentally timed our trip to coincide 

with European Bike Week in Faaker See and we can al- 

most hear the cries of “You’re going the wrong way!” 

from the dozens of Hogs we pass in the other direction. 

Our trusty sat-nav leads us through the Dolomites Nation- 

al Park towards Treviso, 20 miles outside Venice. 

Giving our poor, overworked bike the day off (as there are 

no roads in Venice and she’s not so good at floating) we 

opted for a more suitable mode of transport and thor- 

oughly relaxing it was too. 

Once again 

blessed with 

glorious blue 

skies we zig zag 

back to the 

East coast via 

the enchanting 

Tuscan hills, 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
this time swerving the 

motorways in favour of 

“getting away from it all” 

into the all but aban- 

doned countryside. We’re 

not sure if our sat-nav has 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Another early morning with the sun on our backs and 

we’re heading across northern Italy, via Bologna, to the 

amazing city of Pisa. A word to the wise – pay for the toll 

roads and save yourself over two hours travel for sight- 

seeing. Should you come across a traffic queue, do as the 

locals do and make 

excellent use of the 

hard shoulder – not 

convinced that this 

is legally sound, but 

it definitely works! 

Now, it may have 

just been the deli- 

cious Long Island 

Iced Teas, but we’re 

pretty sure the tow- 

er was leaning just 

a few degrees more 

than expected. 

started showing intestinal x-rays or if this is actually the 

route, but it was fun to follow just the same. 

Just as you start to wonder “how much further can it be?” 

on the distant horizon you catch a glimpse of the sea and 

suddenly the numb bum doesn’t seem so bad. Rimini - 

may we be so bold as to call it Blackpool with sunshine – 

offers warm seas, sandy beaches and tacky souvenirs ga- 

lore. 

Oh, and a nearby Harley dealership… well, it would be 

rude not to pop in wouldn’t it. The main reason for 

choosing Rimini was its proximity to Misano World Circuit 

which just so happened to be hosting the MotoGP this 

particular weekend. 
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Three days later, with fully rested bottoms, we have to 

leave the bright lights of Rimini and begin the homeward 

leg of our adventure, crossing Italy for the third time, to 

the beautiful southern shore of Lake Como and on 

through France, Luxembourg, Belgium and finally back to 

dear old Blighty having covered 3000 miles in our two 

week road trip. 

As the first trip of its kind for us, planned pretty much in 

one evening, everything went really well. The hotels and 

guest houses were fantastic, the locals helpful and wel- 

coming, the roads were brilliant and the scenery at times 

was breath-taking. We definitely recommend Northern 

Italy as a bike-friendly destination. 
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