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Day 12 - Tuesday, May 10  

This was the last 

day of our trip.  

All we would do 

tomorrow is to 

pack up and head 

to the airport. 

The night before, 

as we discussed an 

early start for a 

little road trip into 

Austria, I realized 

that I hadn’t 

downloaded the 

GPS map for that 

country.  And 

Gary’s fancy “Can 

do everything 

phone” can’t do it 

in Austria either.  

So we knew at the 

get-go that we’d have to revert to an old fashioned navigation tool, the paper road map.  

By 6:30am, we had finished up our breakfast at the hotel breakfast bar, and we were on our way.  

Our plan for the day was to drive to Salzburg, look around, eat a nice German dinner (Gary had a 

place for that in mind) and then be back in Aviano by night.   

We kind of got sidetracked 

onto rural roads as we started 

out.  In time, we gave up on 

our seat-of-the-pants approach, 

pulled into to a gas station for 

gas, and a paper road map.  For 

an old Idaho farm boy, the map 

seemed massively large and 

detailed, making navigating 

with it a little challenging for 

the first little bit.  But we 

finally got our bearings 

straight, and though when 

opened fully, it was larger than 

our entire car, our map did 

nicely filling in where all our 

electronic navigation failed us.  
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While driving through the countless tunnels 

and winding around the Austrian mountain 

roads toward Salzburg, I pulled out my ever 

present, and somewhat handy harmonica 

and taught Gary and Amelia to play 

Edelweiss.  That was several hours before I 

discovered how proudly the tourist 

attractions of Salzburg displayed anything 

“Sound of Music” and claimed it as her 

own.   

We arrived in Salzburg at about noon thirty.  

Our paper map didn’t do us much good for navigating the 

metropolitan area of Salzburg.  We went into a hotel and 

asked for directions to the fancy German restaurant that Gary 

was trying to find.  We soon discovered that it would be 

difficult to get to, especially with our lacking navigational 

skills for this area.  So we opted to just drive into the heart of 

the city and find a “German looking” restaurant to stop at for 

lunch.      

 We found our way 

downtown, found a 

restaurant with the 

“German look” we 

were after, and then 

found parking and 

made our way back 

to that restaurant for 

our German lunch.   

We ordered lots of 

different things so we 

could try as much as 

possible in our one meal 

in Austria.    

Lunch is usually the 

native Austrian’s main 

meal of the day.  And 

typically, it consists of 

such things as soup and a 

main course of meat – 

sausage, the widely 

popular Wiener schnitzel 



 112 

 (breaded veal), chicken, beef, pork or 

fish.  Fresh vegetables, dumplings, 

noodles, or potatoes often accompany the 

main course.  And a salad may conclude 

the meal.  

Well, we tried to do it all in one meal, with a few 

variations, such as some sweets for desserts 

instead of salad.  It was a fun adventure to get a 

taste so different than we’d been enjoying just a 

few hundred miles south.  

As we had driven into the city, we couldn’t help 

but notice the massive castle complex that looks 

like it has proudly stood as king of the hill for over a thousand years.  So as 

we completed our meal, and knowing that we only had a few hours to look 

around, we decided to head in that direction.   

So we got directions and instructions on visiting the “BIG” castle from our 

waitress.  She indicated that parking would be our biggest challenge.  She 

was right, but this was one time that I was thankful for a car so small that I 

could almost fit it in my back pocket. 
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We had parked a few blocks 

away in an enclosed parking 

garage attached to a 

shopping mall.  So we took a 

few minutes to walk around 

the mall and then retrieved 

our car and headed to the big 

castle. 

Hohensalzburh Castle 

literally translates to “High 

Salzburg Fortress”.  It was 

first built in the 10
th

 century, 

but added to many times 

over the succeeding 

centuries.    

As you can see from the 

timestamp on my ticket, we 

arrived at the castle and 

began our tour at 3:01pm. 

Our tour began with an 

interesting ride to the top on 

special railway originally built to haul tourist up to the fortress in 1892.  
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The castle also boasts of what is likely the oldest 

operational railway in the world.  This railway, that 

delivers the needed supplies to the top, was originally 

described as operational in 1515.    

As we 

emerged from 

the railway and 

looked around, 

the view was 

to die for.  

These pictures 

just don’t do it 

justice.  We 

were quickly 

sucked into the mix of souvenir shops, museums of all 

types, and displays that give a small glimpse into what 

life would have been like “back when” in this castle.    
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I know this is a large castle, 

but I was still surprised at 

how massive it is inside the 

walls, the endless stairs 

revealing even more of this 

large community within the 

protection of high stone walls. 

… 

… 
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After we emerged from the Hohensalzburg 

Castle, we finished up our final souvenir 

shopping and headed back to our rented car.  It 

was around 5:30 or 6:00pm and time to head 

back to Aviano.   

Our great adventure in Italy, with the Austrian 

bonus was coming to a close. And we needed to 

get back so we would be ready to head to the 

airport first thing in the morning. 

While we drove for home, we snapped a few 

more pictures of other castles that we saw along 

the way. 

We arrived back in Aviano around 9:00pm.  

Don’t asked how fast we took the Autobonn and 

the Autostrade.  Needless to say, we made good 

time.   

After one more quick stop at the Air Force Base, 

we stopped in Aviano for a late night dinner, our 

last one in Italy, and went to the hotel.   


