
I spent the morning of my departure day, May 12th, doing last minute laundry, watering plants, dusting and 

running the dishwasher. My bag weighed 42 pounds going out the door for this 13 May to 01 June trip.

My trip Switzerland got off to a bad start. The limo was booked for 15:00 on May12th but no such vehicle appeared. 

I got a phone call from the limo driver to say he was en route. He finally arrived at 15:20 and it was immediately 

apparent that he did not know the eastern part of Toronto. We got to the airport without incident and I was soon at 

the Lufthansa check in to meet up with two friends in the travel industry. I also spotted a couple of guests that I had 

travelled with twice before.

In order to settle my frazzled nerves, I invoked my Air Canada Star Alliance privileges and ducked into the lounge 

for a glass of Savignon Blanc.

The Lufthansa flight to Frankfurt was 30 minutes late pushing back. In my aisle seat I had an uneventful seven hour 

flight, during which I dozed for about an hour, before we landed in soaking wet Frankfurt. We landed in the Charlie 

concourse and had to make it to Alpha over in Terminal One. We walked a long way and then took a train that had 

no driver. The gate was not posted so I retreated to the Star Alliance lounge for some cappuccino, landbrot and 

salami.

After a second cappuccino I walked the long walk down to the gate for my flight to Zurich, which had changed from 

that printed on my boarding pass. You have to keep watching the board in any airport.

Down at the gate I saw one of the new Lufthanasa Boeing 747-800 planes.

Our Swiss guide Amy and Swiss driver Christian met us at Zurich airport. The plan was to drive almost all the way 

through Switzerland, from Zurich to Logano. Switzerland has 26 cantons and we passed through several.

We started out at 3,800 feet and ended at the 1,000 foot level.

We had lunch in a fabulous spot. The restaurant boasted that its location at Tellskapelle was where Swiss hero 

William Tell shot the apple off his son’s head. Regardless, it was a splendid cold plate. The scenery in this 

Vierwaldstaette area and its lake was stunning.

By 14:30 we were on the road to finish off the 125 kms left to Lugano. It was quickly apparent that Switzerland is 

3/5ths mountains.

The spectacular feature was the 17 km long Gotthard Tunnel. We started off at 17 Celsius and in the middle of the 

tunnel it was 34 Celsius.

As we approached Lugano the fact that the ligua franca is Italian became quite obvious. This area is the warmest in 

the country and goes by the soubriquet of “Sonnenstube” – I know what it means but I cannot get a good 

translation. This area got its last snow only three weeks ago. It is now glorious spring with fresh green leaves on the 

trees and a riot of colour in the gardens. The rhododendrons and azaleas are wonderful.

Being the well-seasoned traveller, I did my laundry right after my bag came up to me room.

We had a welcome dinner at 19:00, but most of us were too tired to really enjoy it. The red wine and roast beef did 

the trick and I got nine hours sleep.

The alarm woke me up at 06:30 and I drew the drapes to see a flawless sky.

Breakfast at 07:30 was fairly lively, but gone were the perks of the English breakfasts I had enjoyed on the last trip 

in England. Rather it was the traditional Germanic breakfast, with concentration on breads and cold cuts.

The temperature was about 18 Celsius when the coach departed at 09:00. We wound our way for all of 500 metres 

before we got into traffic jam, and then another, followed by another. The guide told us that the tourist season was 

not due to start for another two weeks, so I can hardly imagine how people move in the summer.

From the outset it was clear that Switzerland is neat, tidy, clean, manicured, sophisticated, expensive and super-

organised. I have been to Switzerland many times and these attributes just make you want to scream after a while.

Linguistically, 70% of the Swiss speak a dialect of Medieval German, but each German-speaking canton has a 

different dialect. The second language is French, the third Italian and the very distant fourth is Romanche, which is 

a blend of Latin and Italian. The German kids actually start to learn High German in kindergarten. There is of 

course the unofficial language of business and commerce – English.

It was a bit of a surprise when we crossed the border into Italy. I knew that we would visit Italy on the trip, I just did 



not realize it would be so early in the programme. The coach barely slowed as we rolled past the smiling border 

guards. Switzerland, while not in the European Union, has signed the Schengen Agreement on passport control. So, 

having entered Germany, a Schengen signatory, we won’t have to show our passports on this trip.

As we neared the ferry terminal at Laveno, I saw palm trees.

We missed the 10:30 car ferry and had to a whole ten minutes for the next one. We had to exit the coach and walk 

on, but we crossed Lago Maggiore to Intra in about 20 minutes.

We drove on but were a bit early for our lunch in Escona. In Escona I scouted the waterfront merchant stalls looking 

for photos.

Lunch started with a cream asparagus soup and was followed by a very delicious Ossobuco di Vitello (thin pork 

slice) with saffron risotto rice. The rice is grown right in the delta where the river runs into the lake.

After lunch I had another stroll and found a high-end store specialising in cigars. While Switzerland does not grow 

tobacco, Dannemann cigars are rolled where the ferry landed. This shop had a whole climate-controlled room, a 

giant humidor.

To fill time on the coach, the guide told us that Swiss inventions include laudanum (1520), the Red Cross (1804), 

Swiss Army knife (1891), Saccharine (1899), Nescafe (1938), potato chips (1950) and Velcro (1951).

Switzerland exports electricity, salt and drugs – many of the pharmaceutical companies are Swiss, Novartis, Roch 

etc. French Protestants forced to leave France established these companies. The word Hugenot is derived from the 

German "Eidgenossen".

On the return trip we rolled back across the border into Switzerland. I really like these liberal arrangements.

We got back to the hotel in Lugano about 16:00 and had some time off for good behaviour. I took the spare time to 

write the blog, do photo backups and my daily laundry.

We assembled at 19:00 to walk to the jetty for our evening dinner cruise. It was pleasantly warm as we boarded our 

small ship. We sat at tables for eight and enjoyed a simple meal that featured thin slices of veal and a sponge cake 

dessert. But, the horizon had darkened and lightning started.

By the time we docked it had started to spit. We walked back on a shopping street that featured arcades and avoided 

most of the rain. However, we finally ran out of protection just as the heavy downpour started and had to deploy 

umbrellas.

Back in my room I took Melatonin to aid in sleep. I woke up at 01:30 on May 15th, which was 06:30 Toronto time. I 

got some snatches of sleep and answered the alarm at 06:30 to finish off these notes.
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