Vacation in Europe
	April, 1974, the United States Army assigned me to the 8th Infantry Division in Bad Kreuznach, Germany. The town is noted for its 13th century bridge with two houses built on the bridge. At the time, its population was 40,000 and the people were friendly to the United States troops stationed there. The mission of the division was to defend Germany and Europe in the event of a Russian invasion from the east. This threat dissolved when the Soviet Union broke up and the different Republics became their own independent nation. Accordingly, the 8th Infantry Division was no longer need and moved elsewhere.
	My wife, daughter and I spent a total of 39 months in Germany traveling and seeing the sights as much as possible, typically two weeks in May and two weeks in September. One of the great highlights of our time in Germany happened in May of 1974 when my parents came over to travel with us to a couple of countries. Mom and Dad begat eight children at a time when life was a little harder without all the conveniences of today. Dad worked six days a week, 13 hours a day doing auto body repair work and Mom worked even more with all the things that mothers do, especially with a tribe of eight. They never travelled anywhere except for the three days in August to the club house which wasn`t much of a vacation for Mom who still did a lot of work taking care of her family. This trip was a big deal for them and I worked hard to plan and map out a three weeks tour of Europe. 
	Monday morning, Mom, Dad, a brother who was stationed in Germany, my wife and I got in the car and started driving through Germany stopping at Rothenburg, Nuremburg, Munich, Berchesgaden and then into Austria picking up Salzburg,Vienna, Innsbruck, and then into Switzerland.
	The mountains of Austria were beautiful but the mountains of Switzerland were majestic. One of the cities we stayed in was Interlaken or the town between two lakes. The horse drawn carriage ride around the city was so relaxing in the late spring sunshine while we took in the sights. The next morning, Sunday morning, we enjoyed a Cheese Fondu brunch as only the Swiss can do. The setting was out doors with the sun shining brightly and in the distance straight ahead was the great Jungfrau mountain covered in white. It was a heavenly moment as we stared at the mountain munching on the cheese fondu. The creamy yellow cheese from mountain cows munching on mountain grass melted in the mouth satisfying our gustatory palates in the extreme.  Words were inadequate. We just absorbed the moment hoping it would stay forever but alas, it came to an end too soon and we moved on to other sites. Mom and Dad, for years, told everyone about the trip and how it was the best trip of their lives. 
	It was good to be able to give back to Mom and Dad just a little of what they gave me.
			[image: https://www.ephotozine.com/resize/2012/15/xlrg/38473_1334435642.jpg?RTUdGk5cXyJFAggJSEc4eghnfAYYGkVUGwBdOh80SxgRBAAhdSMKY1dhB2osTU0LIjUVDw==]	
image1.jpeg




