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INTRODUCTION

Most people, when they learn that | spent the sunah&967? in Europe, tell me that | was fortunatd a
that it must have been a wonderful experience amdthey wished they could have gone or how romaottiguaint
it must have been, or how exciting, and some gausas to suggest that a European tour is a vaustpgerience. |
would not argue with any of these opinions peibsi¢] am continually disturbed by the superficiglit
misconceptions, and ignorance they reflect. Eufopenost people, especially those who have not leere, is
the grand tour of twenty-two cities in twenty-orays, jetting in between, or the beach at Caprskong in the
Alps, or collecting curios and souvenirs in theghand watching the changing of the guard at enmrgl palace.
Fast and exciting, or quaint and charming, it istf@ most part a Europe of imagined things anchisvand rarely
real.

My Europe is a very different one, a Europe of eigees and of people, for several reasons. Finstg
only $250 above the cost of my flight to last frttme twelfth of June to the sixth of September,cdnthree
months. Second, | had made the whirlwind tougsyisg at the better hotels and eating in fashiomad$taurants
and | didn't like it. Third, | had lived in Europer brief periods before and perhaps had a betea of what | was
getting into than most. But rather than explairyvand how | feel each of the popular notions ofitag Europe is
at least partially true, | prefer, simply, to explany way of touring Europe, that is, to “tell iké it was,”and leave
value judgments, at least for the moment, to others

The last question asked by Americans as | left W&y are you going? The first asked by Europeans
was always, “Why did you come?" These questiorsnsi® be a good place to begin, and the answhedime
was simple; | didn't know. Perhaps | had a nedikt®ve that life was better somewhere else, asitah of which |
wouldn't want to deprive anyone, and | merely wdntefind that somewhere. This seems to be theressx
addicts go to Sweden, although many find that agumbre puritanical than most others. Perhaps & simply a
need to get away, to drop out for a summer, andgparthere was even a little intellectual curiositsolved. |
remember telling my parents, who, it must be adwijtfooted a good share of the bill, that | wantegerfect my
German, and | told other people other things, rafrthem completely true. | was simply possessedrbyrational
urge to go to Europe, one way or another; therdigues when it is better not to look for reasonglanations, or
abstruse meanings, times when it is better simptake a trip.

One thing all Americans going to Europe have in g@m is the need to find a way across the Atlaniic.
view of that irrational urge to go, | began in fa# to look into ways of getting there. In a seradl trips begin with
that urge and so that is where | am starting mgysto

I chose a university charter flight as the chegpeisich | learned later, it was. | would have ke go on
a tramp steamer, but even this, not to mentioxarjuliner, was beyond my budget, and the decikiax to be
made on insufficient evidence in the dead of wintewas able to put off all other preparation Ltite last minute,
believing, | suppose, that the only real problens gatting there and after that, everything elselavtake care of
itself, a tactic which both caused and saved no¢ afltrouble. Other, more industrious traveleysarve rooms in
all of the best hotels, or write for reams of Eterre about everything, or sign up for tours, &etaut life insurance,
and some just go. | just went. | spent one mortiyigg to find a suitable rucksack, although llkedidn't know
how to tell a good one when | saw it or even whethricksack would be any better than a suitcaseduiffle bag.
What | had to settle for was a Boy Scout Yucca paitkout a frame. | had to settle for that becadusas in
southern New Jersey and in a hurry since | hadedaintil the last shopping day before | was todeaMew Jersey
is not a camper's paradise. In the shops one fiagddanterns and stoves, air mattresses, wrorghtables with
beach umbrellas, and aluminum lawn furniture-evemming trailers-but no sign of tents sleeping bagsks,
hiking boots, or anything else | might have consdeuseful. Did | say shops? | meant departments,
enormous, spacious, well-lighted warehouses wipleghiin music and mechanical clerks and nothingaétical
value. After purchasing the only style of packikakde in southern New Jersey in the Boy Scout depent (how
degrading!) of the third or fourth store | visitddyent home to fill it. | threw in two of evenyitig as far as clothes
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were concerned and made sure everything was wabsiear. | put some other things in too, like cegtas, to fill
out the shape of the pack, but forgot to includeodhbrush or flashlight or plastic soap box. Efiere | won't
presume to tell future travelers what to take ajoather than whine for fifty pages about how | eatm have forty
pounds of dead weight and nothing | really needledl] present my own limited view of a student'arBpe, largely
devoid of common sense, but full of interestings$alexperiences, and, | hope, perceptions.

Monday evening, June twelfth, | drove with my fayrtib Kennedy International Airport. | have a long-
standing prejudice against dirty air, so it wageuiatural for me to get a mild headache driviogfiNew Jersey
south of New York City to the airport. This rathempleasant experience recalled all of the grislyiss | had read
about London's air and made me wonder if | reabyted to go there. The ticket was already paicdordecided |
did. The terminal was, as | expected, a confusednmisy place with a lot of bewildered and losbple wandering
about, myself included. No one seemed to know /heras to go and after half an hour of sittinguard, painfully
aware that | was the only traveler in sight withaak, | began to feel out of place. This feelirasvinardly reduced
by the fact that | didn't recognize anyone fromunyversity. They were there, though, and so wpakatographer
who, in spite of the fact that few of the peopletiom flight knew each other, insisted on a grougype, complete
with large cloth identification banner. Shortlyeafnine we boarded the plane, amid the usual poigiarewells,
but it was only after an additional hour of wandgraround on the runways that we finally managegketostarted
for Europe.

The flight over would have been pleasant enouglaidn't smoked a pack of cigarettes in the coofse
staying awake all night. | knew it was going tofive hours shorter than the average night angilo¢ was flying
the big four-engine jet like a small schooner i@ thiddle of the Pacific, so there didn’'t seem taorheeh point in
trying to sleep. In addition, of course, we welesbed with a closed-circuit television movie. Timty catch was
that it cost something like two dollars to rent dhglaones to hear the sound, the exact amount |ll@tkd myself
for each day in Europe.

As a result of much tobacco and little sleep, | adzhd headache, as contrasted with the mild otteeof
night before, and an upset stomach when we landeonalon's Heathrow airport around eleven the nextning.
The city was beautiful from the air; there was agingreen as any other color and the streets foemedegular
and intriguing pattern that was a welcome reliefifrthe regular and endless rectangles that makeosp
American cities. Unfortunately | wasn't quite wpappreciating it.
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PART ONE: ENGLAND
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CHAPTER ONE: LONDON

June 13, 1967

I had thought | was going to be a hitchhiker indfe, but | was completely bewildered by the immedia
problem confronting me, which was how to get todlom. | could see nothing but limited access higtsadaading
from the airport. | had no map and no idea whergotto get one, no one to meet me, and no ideaentwrdon
was in relation to the airport. 1did, on the athand, have a headache and an upset stomachfartg-pound
pack, so | took a bus in to Victoria Station. Téégot up enough nerve to ask about youth hostat$ got the
reply that there weren't any from an otherwise wtiag young woman behind the information counterfulh
possession of my usual skepticism, | consultedamelbook and found four youth hostel addressegh e help
of a knowledgeable Arab | called the main officel aras told to go there in person to purchase a raeship and
some essential equipment. The address was 29Ab#mMSs Street, just off Charing Cross. The firfbimation
counter | approached was strictly for out-of-towrsés and no help at all. The second provided rtiefive or six
bus numbers which would have gotten me there miolese directly, but if the telephones, with tHeing and short
beeps, were confusing, the busses were worse adrguilt-ridden for my ride into the city, | deeid to walk.

When | got there, with the help of several addgicsets of directions and as many rest stopsutdig |
had made up for that bus ride; it was a very loatkwnd the first time in nearly ten years thahad factually had a
pack on my back. It was, nevertheless, a gooddnittion to the city and the dangers of left-hamdfit. There |
paid two pounds ($5.60) for a year's membershipénnternational Youth Hostel Association and djoéctions to
the nearest youth hostel. It might be interestingote that the membership was good anywhereeinvtirld except
the United States, probably because | had congribta the unfavorable balance of payments by buiyiimy
London. The hostel was in Holland Park, they ssidl, consulted an underground plan (subway maghdacided
without any qualms to take the tube.

The hostel was, or course, full, so | didn't findeal, but | did find two girls, Holly and Bettyofm a small
college in Massachusetts, and a young Londoner adiime. They explained that all three London hasteére
always full in the summer and they were themsellweking for a place to stay. The girls had studimda semester
in Vienna and had been hitchhiking to London sieady May. Holly, a short, dark girl, was a litdeoped, and a
little broad in the hips. She was also a fairlpg@omedienne of the Jewish type. Betty was, erother hand, a
large blonde girl with "made in New England" stamhpgrinted, and engraved all over her. Tim wasthar
handsome man, twenty years old, of medium heigthtratiher slender, with straight dark hair and atsheard. All
three were dressed in faded jeans.

We began our conversation in the lobby of the hagtle Tim wandered out to the telephone and back,
looking for a place for us to stay. He finally falia place for the girls and me, and made resengtassuring us
that he could stay at an old girlfriend's flatslfe wasn't out of town. We then went out intoghek to eat a late
lunch, consisting solely or a brown loaf and chebséh sliced with a filthy switchblade. After ary short and
unsatisfying meal we continued the conversatioaskied Tim why we couldn't sleep in one of the patd he
explained that they were locked and patrolled gtni | then asked him why he needed a place yoistais
hometown. The answer was both involved and intieiggsespecially from the viewpoint of a novicetlre pastime
of hitchhiking.

He said he had been living in Spain, on the easteaches, with a girlfriend until they decided t8atin,
a relatively cheap place to live, was getting tapemsive. The only logical thing to do was to g&t@ece, where
the living was even cheaper. Unfortunately, thitipal climate in Greece was not favorable to tet& with beards
at the time, and Tim was told by the police he daither shave or leave. He left Greece on therskof June, but
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didn't have enough money to take his girlfrienchwitm, so he started off for England with what mptteey did
have and left the girl safe and sound with the &ggoat the villa of a Greek hotel owner they hatl prmising to
return with more money as soon as possible.

He met Holly and Betty at an all-night bar in Ooste, Belgium, the most popular ferry landing, aiste
for students, on the continent. The girls weregh®cause they had gotten into town too lateaty st the hostel; a
Belgian, they said, had taken them seventy kilorsedet of their way because they spoke German agtidh, but
no French. The moral of that story is either towrmehether your driver is Flemish or Waloon or caargood road
map, or both. None of the three had much moneynané had eaten for some time. After spending miotte
night at the bar without being able to buy anythiney were turned out onto the streets when thelbaed at six
a.m. They hadn't been out long, however, when shesiled freshly baked bread nearby. They follotiedaroma
through the bone-chilling morning air to a truckdied with warm, fresh loaves. As soon as a hastsch of the
area convinced them there was no one in sight,climbed into the truck and began tossing loavedmthe girls
and stuffing them into his own jacket. They welraast finished taking what they could carry whbka driver
came back, screaming and cursing in Flemish. Tneyped the bread and ran, and, being somewhatgodinan
the driver, got away easily. Still, they had nothto eat.

Actually, the girls did have enough money to gethigir ship and back home, but Tim's problems vueste
beginning. When they went to the docks later enrttorning, he discovered he didn't have enougthBocrossing.
He was able to return to England only by pleadiogepty and allowing the British customs to payfai®,
impounding his passport in return until the dehtldde paid. But being in London didn't really\sohny
problems. He owed his bank money already henldad no job and no connections. His parents areracation
somewhere in Yugoslavia, so he couldn't even dethis own house. As we were sitting in the patkihg, he had
enough money for either a meal or a bed for thitnlgut not both, and no one he could contact exaemld
girlfriend who might have been out of town or foumdew friend since he had last seen her. Hiatsituwas not
without a little irony, since he used to work fbetCity of London finding places for down-and-oudied simply
couldn't face going back to his old office with tilables reversed.

Tim finished his story around five in the afterncamd Holly, Betty, and | left him with regret to gmthe
hostel he had found for us, at 8 Gayfere St. neaHpuses of Parliament. It was a shabby plade]ikei so many
old buildings in London, in the process of beingtoeed by the owner. The price of a bed. for tlghivas fourteen
and six, which came, at the time, to about twoatsl|lwhile the regular youth hostels in London wanly five
shillings. | was to share my room with four otinegn, while the girls would sleep upstairs on coscleen this
relatively expensive hostel was overcrowded insiivemer.

In the evening we found a small pub and told ssogsied drank three glasses of wine each, for acosl
again of about two dollars. The cost outragedyitie, but | was only annoyed that | could have ditua bottle for
less, if it had been legal to buy bottles for usdhe premises. There the girls talked about g@ipol, their stay in
Vienna, and their homes, drawing a picture thaeghgrotesquely with that of the two of them stagdurtively in
a Belgian street stashing stolen loaves of breéter an hour or so we returned to the hostel liernight, but not
without contemplating beginning a collection of {mrssized newspaper ads. These usually carriedaime of the
paper printed at the top and a sensational heasitirsavled in crayon or grease pencil below. Theyevalso
generally locked in iron grids, and that deterredar the time being.

We spent an hour or so sitting in the front roonthef hostel, which served as a kind of loungetier t
guests, and met most of the other guests, allesht@anadian or American students. After goingugtothe usual
futile ceremony of asking after long-lost friends mever knew more than casually anyway, we wehetb | tried
to tell myself | was actually in London and had éar most of the day, but | was still too closeMmerica to be
able to immerse myself in Europe. | resolved tdodtier the next day, and perhaps to leave Londam though |
liked the girls. | was planning on meeting a fdén London later in the month, but that was haattyexcuse for
spending so much time there in itself and the wiyg entirely too expensive. It was costing me Iggaice as
much as | had planned. In addition, | had som&®ndhat the real England, the one | wanted ta@&nhow, was
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somewhere out in the rolling green hills | had sieem the plane. For a time | forgot about art,smuand the
theater; what | wanted was to meet people, whatnagimeant, and London seemed too big and too fongkiat.

June 14

The next day the girls and | spent most of our tin®adame Tussaude's, the planetarium, and Carnaby
Street. The first two were too much like touristps and too universally metropolitan to justifgisg them on the
terms | had set up for myself, but Carnaby Streset far more than a place where Americans go tohaatglish
girls in miniskirts. To me it was a wonderful egpsion of the modern British attitude toward theldvin general,
and betrayed, above all, a tremendously healthgesehhumor about things British. While many of geps dealt
primarily with clothing, most had amusing and inigeis novelties as well. | had been prepared tmbleny visit to
the notorious street on Holly and Betty, but | glyadiscovered | needed no excuse at all. The bdack was the
most popular motif and could be found on barbequerss, throw rugs, towels urging everyone to "kBeéfain
dry," and pillow cases. One of my favorite shopdaws was filled with almost two hundred Union Jaclste
baskets, all neatly labeled "British Rubbish." figh&as an abundance of music, in the Liverpookstyhd an
ample supply of small cafes where shoppers colkdatad show off the things they had bought. Andpssingly
enough, most of the prices were quite reasonabkenigrican standards and the atmosphere was womhdé&kfe
enjoyed a leisurely and inexpensive lunch in ontho$e small cafes, and spent the rest of thenaier at Madame
Tussaude's and the Planetarium, both interestintdghdrdly worth the effort of going.

After returning to the hostel, Holly gave me a desandwich and an orange in return for a pack of
cigarettes. “You'll be sorry you gave me these wymnrun out,” she said. |told her | was planniogjuit
smoking when | ran out and at the time | actua#ilidved it, even after she told me she and Bettyldeen trying to
do just that ever since they had left Vienna. himlbbby we met a Canadian who had dropped outafibuth
after a year and a half, worked and traveled irogey and was looking for work in London. His howes on the
Canadian side of Niagara Falls. He said he hadjessh to Spain and swore he would never go baekhad
reasons. He had ridden a motorcycle down and duaneheel on those impossible roads everyone &ddkst. It
took him three days to get it repaired; three daymuntry Hemingway would have loved. When halfingot into
a city, he learned a hard lesson about Spanishepdtie was standing on a sidewalk with a guitarcas® when a
policeman asked him, “What's inside the case?"gtitar,” he answered, but the policeman wasn'ssati and
asked him to open it. While he was fumbling inpigkets for the key and cursing himself for havimcked the
case, several more policemen with machine gunsbapped. The police were beginning to suspectreiitize he
had stolen the guitar or that there was somethigighhillegal inside the case. Within a few minsithere were five
or six policemen surrounding him, all of them pigttheir machine guns at his head and threatewigrest him
on the spot. He finally found the key and operexddase in spite of his by that time violent shgklut if he hadn't
he would have gone straight to jail. The Canadiale a point of telling us as well that his wasibymeans an
exceptional experience. The word is that Spanisicgpare both numerous and aggressive and eagerest
students, especially British and American.

During that conversation an older man, very thid short, walked in and out of the lounge in bagatp,
most of the time with the fly part way open. Hestbave been at least fifty - hardly in the hostglge bracket,
but apparently he had been at the hostel for senemaths. | left the lounge to look for the kitechevhich was in
the basement, and found him there with a pretghlgirl who was attending Queen's College. Stetlsaiwas
crazy, but however she meant it, he knew his aaksiusic and had read quite a lot. He was alsotatexpress
himself better than most people who would be carsid sane. He had the habit of sleeping until aimen and
then spending the rest of the day puttering ardhadostel. His only diversion, as far as | knewsis conversing
with another man of about the same age, whom hedctile Leftenant. The two made quite a pair With
Leftenant singing off key and the small man critiieg that, and everything else he did too. Accaydimthe Irish
girl, the Leftenant was supposed to be crazy tabab far as | was concerned they were simply mesrihene of
England's thoroughly English institutions, the peners and bums. They are perhaps the friendiisdtmost
interesting social class. | had only to sit oragkench or a pub stool to meet one, and the eteousually left
me with a lively local history and an animated ibguided insight into the social ills plaguing Eagdl. Had |
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known this at the time, | might have spent moreetinith the two of them, but their favorite writawere the leftists
of the thirties | had never heard of and theseahdr tastes succeeded in putting me off.

The Irish girl (Northern Irish, actually, and neverbe confused with the southern variety upon [heiod
boorishness and even physical retribution) wasafriiwe in the hostel attending Queens Collegel oAthem, but
she in particular, had a musical (and infectiouay wf speaking, which is supposed to be peculi&ddhern
Ireland and extreme western Scotland. She wamufke, also young, pretty, and extremely kind, lamdnted to
talk to her as much as possible, just to heardhad of her voice, but | was finding London ratbgpensive and
decided to leave for a while and return later mitionth to meet my friend.

London was also a sanctuary of sorts from the wiohniald originally intended to enter, that of thedstnt
hitchhiker, and although Tim's story fired me waththusiasm, the feeling that | was totally unpregddor that kind
of world convinced me | ought to stay in Londoreatst one more day.

June 15

True to form, | nearly subverted this decisiont as | had foiled my original intention to hitchkikrom
the moment | got off the plane. The idea was teesge myself into one of the regular hostels biirgethere just
in time to take advantage of a cancellation gppisible, actually make a reservation for the niglihe morning.
Of course, | nearly overslept the latter possipilitYouth Hostels are closed between 10 a.m. gman5 partly to
clean up, but mainly to force members out intodbentryside. This works nicely when the sun is istgrand you
feel like traveling, but it forces most hostelemithe nearest pub when it's raining, or into de&sphen they are
trying to book reservations. | got a call in te tharls Court hostel just before ten and was grealieved until |
was told there were no vacancies and | would havake my chances with a cancellation in the egnifhat left
me with seven hours of free time and no fixed planshould have been elated. It was my third iddyondon and
| had done nothing constructive. In fact, | hadiel@aimost nothing at all. | should have gone &National
Gallery, or the Tate, or gone into the city itdelf a look at the tower and the other curiosittesas supposed to
offer. Instead | took an abbreviated walking tbom the south end of the Houses of Parliamentsactioe Thames
and north to Westminster bridge, where | crossel baer. On the bridge | passed some men carryioge
equipment, which interested me not a little. | theandered over to the American Express office enthymarket
to look at all the funny Americans with money anctash a traveler's check.

One of the first things the impoverished traveliscdvers is an almost innate dislike for people \wduk
and act like they have more money than they n&éxabse consist of those who sign up for Americanrésptours,
live in hotels, travel by car or plane, and wegrensive and/or clean clothes. | cashed a tenrddileck and felt
extravagant and impoverished at the same time.

It was only three when | left the Haymarket, soelnvback to the Gayfere hostel and talked to thedla
man, who had his fly down again, until four-thirtBy that time | was rather bored and any excusgetaway
would have been good enough, so | left for Earlar€avith the idea of finding a bit to eat on thayw | got there
shortly before five after nearly missing the tubspsand found a long line of shaggy students wiabkis and duffle
bags waiting to go in. Standing near the end eflitte was a prim, well-dressed girl with a smstiylish suitcase.
She looked like she had just stepped out of a pgeartor on her way to a screen test or a modedexgion. Just to
pass the time she was asking some of the mordlelifioking males a few questions about the hosték last was
whether there was a curfew. There was, and apiyafeh30 was just too early for her because as smoshe
heard that, she walked off without another wordhodked a bed at that hostel for June 26-28, wivizh the best |
could do and still five days after my friend wowdive. Just to make sure | could get in | alsokeal for
September 3-5.

Since | hadn't had time to eat on the way to thstdipl bought an orange for sixpence on the wak lah a

store that was about to close. While | was eatingthe lounge, | was approached by a boy frorif@aia who
looked about eighteen at the most. He was trynget into an acting academy and writing poetryhenside. |
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asked him what he had read and gave him a lisv@fdr six poets | knew, getting a negative respdns each one.
He had about as much knowledge of the drama, dujalto as many concerts and plays in London a®biel. |
decided he might come to something if he ever gmirad to reading other poets but I didn't think mo€ his ideas
at the time.

I left him to go up to Holly's room after | had ihed eating. | found Betty alone, writing lettetdolly, of
course, was getting ready to take a bath. Thel sowmh had two sets of bunk beds and two smallistaduches,
but looked presentable in spite of the crowdingnlljHcame in shortly, wearing just a slip, but leftmediately for
the tub. Betty bent back to her letters, scatterat most of the small coffee table in front of beuch. Ina
minute or two two Irish girls came in, or begat@nder in and out, and one of the wardens, or g)ertded to a
fruitless but pleasant session of repartee’ aleuattitudes of men toward women and women towasd, mfter
which Holly, Betty, and | went out for tea. Mostddish restaurants and cafes close at six. It®at impossible
for this reason to get any kind of nonalcoholic dérage in the evening. Finally, we found a Wimpy,Blae
European version of the hamburger stand, and ehtex&lly ignorant of the two shilling cover chargo we ended
up getting tea and chips and, of all things, hamérs. Coming back to the hostel we found a newdsidere the
headline posters had not been locked in theirsgfiolt the night. Holly wasn't able to control tinge, and stole two.

The lounge, when we got there, was full of quitmbection of Americans. One was a New Yorker who
had been a Good Humor Man and a student at Mc@illessity, in Canada. Holly and Betty showed bfit
posters and eventually everyone got to bed, lexafian most. The next day was going to be haddany if |
actually did have the courage to leave the citiioped that | did, although | had no real idea wHewould go.
North and west seemed the most profitable direstiand the most logical, but aside from a vagusesefliterary
duty to go to Stratford, | was completely withoulyaoal.
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CHAPTER TWO: A PILGRIMAGE TO STRATFORD

June 16

It was the sixteenth of June when | left Londome®f my three prized summer months was half over.
started off at ten in the morning, acutely awaréhefpack on my back, both because it was heavypacaluse it
was rather conspicuous. | stopped by the Amertogress office to check for mail that wasn't thene then rode
the tube out to High Barnet, the northernmost stdpadn't been able to find Holly or Betty to sgnod-bye or to
get the hosteling book they had said | could haMee map | had was on too large a scale to do m@eod and |
was terribly naive about the whole thing. | haénrgthing with me in a pack and no better idea oérehl was
going than the night before. | got out at the tstagion and started walking and looking timidly &oplace to hitch
aride. The fact of the matter was that | had néitehhiked before in my life and had only comnsamse to tell
me how to go about it. | walked for about two hoand finally stopped at a pub around noon. It avaie-looking
place at a crossroads and | figured | could hitclde from the crossroads after a beer and a §gatk.

The first thing | did when | got in was take thecba@ff and hide it in a corner. Nevertheless, Itigman
who was tending bar saw it and had a beer out &before | could get to a stool. He wouldn't hefamy paying
for it and before | was finished with that he hawbther waiting. Then another customer saw taia$ able to
follow them with a pint of Guiness extra stout @mbther gave me half a cheese sandwich, whichdtasty good
after the long walk and the beer. We talked ofrtative merits of England and America, with tignebmments on
Ireland thrown in by the bartender, and expressiesvaopinions on sports, English and Americanwds generally
agreed that cricket was deadly boring for everylmutethe players and former players and that fogtbakoccer,
was probably the best game in the world, althousfudk up for American style football. The Irishmasisted that
I look around his pub, which was 200 years old, whgot there, and tell him what | thought of ftliked it very
much, for, like most pubs, it had that vaguely antiook, but was well kept and neat and cleagidi't ask him to
explain the difference between a public room abdraor between licensed and unlicensed premiseaube about
the time | came back from the tour it was two @kland time to close for the afternoon. | was paded to take a
free bottle of stout with me and the man who haggime the sandwich offered a ride to a major rabodt where
| could hitch another ride north.

This, due to my own stupidity, is not what happeritere are two schools of hitchhiking; those wilb t
you it's an art and those who tell you it's 90%Ilutost hitchhikers belong to one or the otheboth, depending
on their luck. There are definitely certain finengs of technique of which | was not aware on fn&t tlay. Most of
them were matters of common sense, but a few waatEplar national idiosyncrasies of the Englighwoman at
the High Barnet station had told me that in Engldr@lorries provided most of the rides and caleirely few.

For the most part, she was right. But lorries nexja lot of stopping distance and a strong widzsukter where they
can pull off the road. The best place to catchismenerally after a stop of some kind and bestopping on the
road is prohibited. This is generally about twandined yards or less. Next, it is best to standrevesery car
passing will be headed in the direction you wargdce hence after, and not before a stop or adffrnin addition,

it is helpful to look neat. In England it helpslémk like a public school boy, especially on weede One rule that
might sound silly is, don't walk. The more you kyahe further you get from the best stopping plaicd the less
likely it becomes that anyone would be able to stegn if he wanted to. Well, | stood for an haustjpast the
roundabout before | noticed a turnoff about a heddrards up the road, and after a public schooljbstyahead of
me had gotten a ride. So | walked. And one tdfrled to another until | had walked about ten mildt was
getting on toward evening when | got the next xidila a young man in an open TR-3 for four milesvalked
another four miles, caught a bus for about twon tivalked two and a half miles out of St. Albansking for a
hostel that was practically in town. Some kinduzk was with me though, even if the directionsha hostel
manual had let me down. | got to a pub to askctivas, and within minutes | had a ride back tohbstel.
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When | got there, a woman told me it was closedHernight and | couldn't get in. It was just aten and
the best she would do was to tell me of two otluestdis about twenty miles away. Walking away, haavel met a
man with a handsome dog who insisted upon going bt me to get me into the place. He turnedtouie one
of the higher-ups in the hostel organization ardwioman just a warden. He got me into the hoatehurch hall
with stage and lines on the floor for games, whifdbund | was to share with an English Boy Scovinty for
Queen's Scout. He planned on doing a ten-mile drikéhe next day, and camping out one night. He al&s
planning to attend the 1967 world jamboree in Id@o reflection | have to admit that everyone | nesen the old
lady who ran the hostel, was rather nice and Mely guilty using my own sleeping bag insteadhef sheet
sleeping required by the hostel. Really, it wasgbvere penalty of expulsion from the associaiwhthe fear of
being caught that motivated any feelings of guittijht have had, since my own sleeping bag seerddqbly
acceptable to me. Still, 10:30 was a little edomlyme to be going to bed and lying awake untilltsgegave me
plenty of time to reflect on my crime.

June 17

| woke up around seven and the first thing | thduaftwas how to get up and packed without lettimg t
scout see my sleeping bag. | lay in bed conterimglahis problem until the warden stuck her heathendoor and
called something like “Rise and shine!” waking gmaut immediately. | stayed in bed until he left foeakfast,
then got out and packed as fast as | could. Wiygn 1o the kitchen, he was cooking bacon and egdsthe
warden was opening the small store from which lteachoose my breakfast. About the only thing lshé was
cereal, so that's what | ate, always with one eythe eggs and bacon across the table from mekifdten was
large, old, and dirty. The hot water heater wésyagas affair mounted on the wall just in frofittlee tap and
practically useless since the water it provided algeynately scalding hot and freezing cold. Onhthe
disadvantages of hostel living is that each guastehchore to do in the morning before he lealretarge hostels
this is essential to maintaining a neat and cletabfishment, but in the smaller hostels wherenthiglen is easily
capable of keeping the place himself it is reatithing more than a gesture. | had to sweep tlohéat floor that
morning.

After sweeping up and telling the warden | wouldbiaek in the evening either to stay or to movelon,
walked about two miles out of town with the scotiiking was much more pleasant without the pack thiedwvalk
was interesting. The scout had a very good mapinitacated all of the footpaths as well as thedsand the
elevations. Footpaths, at least in England, abdigpthoroughfares which must be kept open andrdteathe use of
hikers and even cyclists, although they generathg< over private property. After walking awayrfréhe town
until ten o'clock, | headed back and left the s¢outimself. 1 wasn't about to walk ten miles jiestthe fun of it
after my experience the day before and he was plgria do just that, and camp out over night, fooQueen's
Scout, a goal that I, who never made First Glasstsa the States and didn't care, hardly sympathizith.

When | got back to town the hostel was, of coutkesed for the day so | walked up to the main stiee
look for a restaurant. The place had the look ksart, for, from one end of town to the othee, street was lined
with hotels, restaurants, and fashionable shope prices posted in the windows were very disturblut | finally
swallowed my sense of economy and ate in a mediucegcafe where | got a reasonable meal for fhiltisgs,
about twice as much as | would have liked.

By this time | was fed up with walking, althoughdd been on my feet only four and one half dayfierA
lunch | began to look around for a cycle shop,altih | had a long history of cramps in my knees lzah't been
on a bike in at least six years. There were omtyar three shops in town and the first had nothinder 10£, then
$28. The second was several miles away in oneeofethidential districts, and | had no choice buwvadk it. When
| got there the place was closed, although theshpasted on the door showed very plainly thatdusth have been
open. Just inside the window was a plain, but gookting black bicycle for seven pounds that lookkd what |
wanted. Finally, | found a phone number on therddeere the owner claimed he could be reachedeifled, but
when | walked another quarter of a mile to the estapay phone | could get no answer. After an leblounging
about, he finally did show up and sold me the bikkeich looked decent, as far as | could tell. Qfirse | didn't
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know much about bicycles and even less about thingseck on used ones. At any rate, | was hagmnw left
the shop and it was a real pleasure to ride bathetdostel.

It was nearly five when | got there, so | was dblget in almost immediately and eat supper. Aftead
eaten and cleaned up, six or seven men and a woamaa in. In the common room three or four of agded
stories. The room itself was simply the stage afe¢he main hall, closed off from the men's doonjtonly by the
curtain. We sat around a long, rough table, smwpkiverything from pipes to hand-rolled cigarett@ne young
man started things off by explaining that he worf@tthe railroad. He wore a dark blazer and load cap and
said that wearing such an outfit he could sleeg ifnestations without being disturbed by the politevas dubious,
since Tim had told me that the stations were ctbaeeh night, but he assured us that he did itadguwhen on
vacation without any trouble. The next man to sp&ak a tall blonde New Zealander with a long, hangsbeard.
He and his wife had traveled from New Zealand tadan in four months, mostly by hitchhiking. Thegnt to
Thailand by tramp steamer and rode busses in thatty without having to pay. He said when thedwarior
asked for the fare they would signal that theirksds were empty and they were simply made to shanthe
remainder of the trip by the Thais, who were tobtpdo think of throwing them off. In India théyad traveled by
train, fourth class, of course, and slept in tlaiehs at night. This was the prerogative of tihet ftlass passengers
only, but because they were white the Indian affichever dared to ask them to leave. Once irkstRaa, they
began to hitchhike, with remarkable luck. Onehgiit first rides was a wealthy Pakistani who iresisthat they
spend the night at his villa. He gave them a goedl and plenty of free American cigarettes, treat them up to
the guest suite for the night. The next day theyewserved a fruit drink with snow in it. The N&ealander went
out to the balcony to see where it came from asdadiered that the nearest mountains were at leastendred
miles away. Shortly after this surprise and mdmanks they continued their trip to the Holy Lantbtigh Turkey.

Mention of the Holy Land got a rise out of an elggripe-smoking man who had served there with the
occupation after the war. He laid down his Guardiad told how once he had been walking in the dé@seivilian
clothes when he was attacked by a band of Aralbey Took him for a Jew and led him to a more pavaace,
where they immediately began digging his gravetethree hours of interrogation he finally congddhem he
was British by producing his Christian prayer bowkjch had a cross on the cover. They asked hit@adnstead
of completing their plans for executing him. By tfime the retired officer had finished his stdrwas 10:30 and
time for bed.

When the warden came in and ordered us off, | relmeeed for the first time since morning that | still
didn't have the proper sleeping bag. Unfortunatallying one at that time would have entailed de&ssion that |
had not had one the night before, but with a lgtkalth and a mild case of the shakes | managegettimto bed
unobserved and relieved. All but two of us weralyet@ get to sleep almost immediately. One, araitalread a
newspaper, oblivious to the wishes of the othedsaasecond read a book to occupy himself whilditfits were
still on. At last he laid the paper aside and Weat to sleep.

June 18

| woke at five the next day, but dozed until seutér, earliesthat noise may be made in a dormitory.
When | did get up, there was one other man awakd, giot my sleeping bag rolled without anyone ciatj, which
was lucky for me. | ate early, before the rest| drank tea until the others came. While waitintgtided to go on
to Stratford-on-Avon, some seventy miles awayad heard the night before that the southwest caxhEngland
and all of Wales were quite hilly and hard-goinghilye compared to the midlands. The cycling pa#dg hlso
talked as though seventy miles was an easy dags tiwas sure | could do it if they could, altgbu didn't know
the first thing about distance cycling. In factyds completely at a loss how to fasten my pac¢kédicycle. |
knew, by some accident or other, that it wasn'tgmocycle with a load on your back, but | couldimt a
reasonable alternative until | could get some gbliggage rack or saddle bags. | was still pgttff starting while
the others ate breakfast. Three cyclists, a bogaay-set man, and a thin man who seemed a pitlstotade
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joking passes at the warden, an elderly lady, had\iew Zealander came in and started helping hfrtséread,
butter, and other things for which | and the othead had to pay. | didn't mind that, but | didwint him to be
embarrassed (caught) either, and | thought pertaulidn't know he was supposed to pay, so | tafd Hi made no
difference. He was no more stealthy about it tlfide ihad owned the whole place, which for a mah witvife
traveling for a pound a day would be unlikely. otined, too, at breakfast, that half the seat sfig@ns was nothing
but spotty darning.

| saw the retired officer heading out on the raam| got my things together and headed out tocgsin
was already nine. Just outside the door, the Nealahder and his wife were rolling cigarettes apelded a light.
We smoked a cigarette each together and he tolithene were 12Bmericans at Stratford the night before. The
idea of a party that large put me off for a mome@toup activities always either scare or bore o | decided |
still wanted to go. | got started after the cigaetiding through beautiful green rolling hillstvithe pack and
sleeping bag on my back. | rested several timdsaaiked up most of the hills on the way to Lutenjch was not
really on my way at all, and drank the last of mgefGuinness by the road, too. At Luton | hadajpion of going
to Stratford or choosing a less ambitious destimatiMy cowardly side got the better of me anddided to go to
Ivinghoe for the night, since | found cycling noteasy as | expected and the one gear on my cgtlange enough
to accommodate high speed. Neither was the geamtactical for riding up hills, while the pedailere
superfluous going down any respectable gradesol lad considerable trouble with the seat, whick nat high
enough and wouldn't support my weight and the gagkhout swiveling a bit, until | found a wrenchaagarage in
Luton. | ate lunch in a small town on the Ivinghoad and experimented with mounting the pack &eping bag
on the bike. | tried several ways before | strapiee pack upright to the back of the seat and jadthe sleeping
bag between the two. The solution was temporadyt@phazard, but it let me travel comfortably, &t for my
general fatigue.

After eating | met an old man who suggested tlggt fo a nearby hill about a mile away to get a gaed
of the countryside. Being by nature a fool, | veadkthe bike up the hill. And the view, | decideds worth it,
although | never seemed to have any conceptioheoptoper amount of work to be invested in anythireg was
worthwhile. At any rate, it was a broad, beautifidw of the countryside and | botched my first tgpaph there.
The area in the viewfinder, | later discoveredibisut half that of the negative, so details in pamic shots look
more like dots than objects. My only consolaticesvthe long downhill ride into lvinghoe. | coasteshrly three
quarters of the way. Then, too, the hostel, beimghe main road in the middle of town, by the chuaad across
from the green, was easy to find. | parked my lliiexe at three o'clock, two hours before the priipee to open.
| sat for a while on a bench on the green, watckmmge local boys admiring each other's motorcyasethey stood
beside my bike. One of them had seen me put mgi@m the pack, which was still mounted on thekbdeeeling
distrustful, but not wanting to insult anyone, Vémted an excuse to go to the bike and walk ii¢obtench where |
was sitting. That done, | watched as a youngertbiegt to get on one of the cycles. The owner @otillet him,
but the owner of the other cycle drove him arowrdafwhile to make him happy.

After getting settled in the hostel, | walked arduhe village, which was not large. On the wagdok
some supper | met a man named Fancis in the tgestéén. We got to talking and as soon as | meatidrhad a
bicycle he was on the way to the cycle shed to laaleek at it. He quickly decided it needed sonoekya
conclusion | had already reached myself, so we lgdeedown to his house, which was more a cyctgpshan
anything else. He put a luggage rack on the badkao patches on the aging rear tire, fixed a hotée front
made by a tack in his drive, adjusted the saddiebaakes and oiled the whole thing. He was quiendlly and
talkative and refused to charge me a penny fomitrk. He said he took charge of the hostel occadlipiand had
dropped out of Oxford because he couldn't get tagksnto graduate. He was quite a fellow and ordgeere pain
in my stomach convinced me to go back to the hastebok supper, which | fixed and ate alone. Afteskimpy
meal | met the two other hostelers staying tharegiaforce man who worked at London Airport andrasome tax
civil servant from Oxford. The air force man pladrto go to the States to visit relatives and idéehto tour by bus
while he was there. How he wanted to travel wasohin affair, but | gave him my opinion of Americhnsses, for
what it was worth, trying at the same time notiscdurage him too much. Of course | hoped he wgoldout
without expecting any luxury or ease in travel sslae was prepared to pay for it. Both men detesieket,
which, they said, could last as long as five daysohe match. The rest of the evening was passeahall talk and
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we got to bed at the usual time, although the twgliEhmen did discuss the problems and frustratodrig/ing to
serve the public for a few minutes after the lightse out.

June 19

| fixed a good breakfast and got off before teradweal for Oxford. | tried to stay off the main readhich
made the trip longer, but more pleasant. My rowds a circle around the city to the south and tastwalthough |
had hoped to cross the motorway and pass to the Egsdetour cost me an extra day, but it alsoaneled me with
a series of quiet tree-shaded lanes that madengyalpleasure. By two | was five miles outside@dfand had
pretty well decided to skirt the city for a hosigtther north. | stopped at a bus stop that hadrech to rest and was
soon joined by an old pensioner who used to wotheMorris car factory just south of Oxford. Tinain thing
wrong with England, according to him, was greede Ned a good talk, and then | went to a nearbyfcafiea. |
had been drinking a lot of water from a quart sbatle | had saved from lunch the day before andksng too
much, too. | drank too much tea at the shop, aboetshilling’s worth from a pot that held aboubtand one half
cups, and felt bloated before | left. But | did dwear an interesting conversation about the evidamder between
two men who had been involved in local governmélitie one with a beard had taken a sailor who waslhiking
a fairly long distance when he got to his destoratind asked the sailor to get out and find anaitier The sailor
refused, a scuffle ensued, and somehow the whislg got into court. The bearded man, who was veslpected,
presented his case against the sailor, who ansvkgrsdying that the man had tried to interfere \mith. It was a
lie, but it stuck; the man was investigated andoainfiost his job, although his record was cleangowt.

| realized before | got to Oxford that the hoskedre was closed on Mondays, which was an evenrbette
argument than the hour at which | would have adifa riding on. | went up to Islip and rode notthWoodstock
before turning west to Charlbury, the nearest hagten Monday nightOn the way | was on a high plateau, with a
good view of the country-side, so | indulged in sopictures, which suffered from the same problemmyagirst.
One was of two girls on horseback who would pasgaieg uphill while | would pass them going dowiter
passing Woodstock, | was caught in a thunderstbfaund shelter in a bus stop shed until it stoppleen went on.
But within minutes it was at it again, so | parked gully under some stubby trees. Nearby someskvere doing
the same thing. Finally, | gave up and rode inrttie. It didat least, keep the bugs away. Bugs, by the way,
swarm all over English roads. They are small, stonists and even pedestrians rarely notice theinalman on a
bicycle is going too fast for them to get out of thiay and has no protection to keep them from ciitig on his
body.

| stopped a few times in villages to ask how fawvdis to Charlbury. Most of them weren't on my raad
the roads didn't give the mileage to my destinatibhe people kept telling me it was a long wapeesally in the
rain, although | later discovered | had only fivestx miles to go. | found that amusing in viewtloé thirty or forty
miles | had ridden up and down hills already theat.dSo | plodded on until my chain broke aboutile fnom the
hostel. Great. Well, | made it all right and wstraight about fixing a stew for supper, tryingdoget that | had a
broken chain and would lose the next day gettirfigxetd.

Later | met a couple from Oxford University, whakome down to a nice pub called the Bell. | naditiee date
1700 over the door when we went in. | had a Toril®3 by an-other name, while we compared eduaatio
institutions and my stomach was burning up the aégte night. After eleven, back at the hosteine boys came
in with the warden and made a little noise, buthegithat nor my stomach, which was close to egraimulcer,
kept me awake long.

June 20

Early the next morning | saw off the two from Oxdaand talked a little with two Americans who had
made some of the racket the night before. At himent down to a garage to have my chain fixede by who
did the work was a little on the dull side and lo¢ the back wheel crooked when he tightened thancheor the
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next hour | wandered around looking for a placegend the day, which was cold and cloudy, withrmttent
drizzle. Finally | went into another pub callee tBull, got a cup of tea, which is rare for puby] degan to write
letters There was a pensioner there, quite asnmomin pubs as on park benches, and the owneriandfa
Soon a big bearded man came in who turned out so®erman from Frankfurt. We talked for a whilel ére had
his first try at darts. He was surprisingly goddie had spent his spring trying to hitchhike to él@ap in Norway
and spent quite a few nights in hastily built igdaas a result of the sparse traffic and the bitig. On his worst
day, he said, he got one ride for six kilometelslay. He had also worked in a hostel in Copenhagel spent a
lot of time bumming around. His English was addéguand | found when he didn't know the Englisiméw the
German, which reassured me about my projectedaripermany. He surprised me by being interestd&thimmque
music, and far more knowledgeable in the period tharhat might have been because he was a \stlirit two-
thirty | walked with him to the road to Oxford, vei was his destination for the day, and wished btk at getting
a ride in the rain.

After that, | spent a little time on the green, lhwtas too cold and wet, so | walked around thagé and
bought some groceries. | went up to the hostifla éarly at four-thirty and wrote letters anc&ed dinner. |
spent the evening at the pub, except for one bifefo the hostel to sign in. Both the conversatand the beer
were pleasant, but the talk made England seemmach like America in its problems and the directibe way of
life seemed to be taking. Still, England seemebeta little more hospitable. The German, for gxamstayed at
the pub the night before until it was too late ¢ougp to the hostel, so he and the owner sat ardrinking and
talking until after four in the morning. Even sbe warden was angry with him for not coming upe d4id he
would have taken the man in gladly with no problemd no fuss.

I myself got up to the hostel and into bed halhaar early, but an hour later the warden calledhap
stairs to ask me if | wanted to come down for a aipoffee. | should have accepted, but | wantestart early the
next day, so | declined and got to sleep a bitlaBut not before | heartily regretted the deaisid\fter all, one of
my major excuses for coming to Europasto talk to every sort person | could find. | wasacly falling down on
this self-appointed task. Still, inertia easilypkene in bed.

June 21

When | woke up, my watch had stopped. I'd beernigaivouble with it ever since the rain caught ughw
me, but | had thought it was running again. Rathan bother the warden for the time at God knowatvour, |
rode down to the village, where there was a clodbrie of the store windows. | got there at 7:00. aAs it was, |
didn't get off till nine, but I got into Stratforalh-Avon around noon, so | really couldn't complairhe road was
rather hilly, but | kept at it until eleven-thirtywhen | stopped at a small cafe. There was amignthe door to the
kitchen that | almost bought: Two children abduet years old were pulling the fronts of theirrshout and
looking down; "Oh, there ia difference!" was the caption. Incidentally, dgse of my ragged appearance and the
accent | had picked up from the Irish girls in Lond was first taken for a Welshman there. Thad te first of
many wrong guesses about my nationality that ledaweonder what the difference was between me sadye
other American traveler.

Stratford was a tourist trap. | went crazy therd spent five shillings to go canoeing for an homithe
Avon, but the canoes were good and the river virgaive. | also bought a standing-room-only ¢itto As You
Like It, again for five shillings, before heading outtie hostel, which was big, and later crowded ancensgnal,
possessing no atmosphere of its own whatsoevaet B number of Americans there, none of themésterg, and
went to the play in the evening. While waiting fbe bus some of us tried to hitch a ride into towWimere was one
man fifty yards up the road and a couple of gideu twenty-five yards down from the group of thieeas in. The
girls, of course, got the only ride, although thkeris generally that the first passed are thé fiicked up. The rest
of us had to take the bus.

The Royal Shakespeare Company was great. Dorattijn;Tas Rosalind, was magnificent. The staging
was well-handled. It consisted of two backdropd @®vo fully mechanized tree branches that couldveng
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soundlessly into any position desired. As a resaltne changes were rapid and smooth and didh tio¢ least
harm the continuity of the play. The music, toasvexcellent. Lutes and recorders were actuadlyaal, and
played well, by actors on stage. | went to betirfgevery fortunate to have seen the play there.
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CHAPTER THREE: THE LABYRINTH TO LONDON

June 22

| slept late at Stratford, but after a hasty braakfl got out of the hostel around nine-forty, evhivas none
too early to suit me. The place seemed to hawemosphere of its own and seemed to borrow witid ihave
from the archetypal Salvation Army soup kitcherheDallery of pictures surrounding the membershieih
featured hoards of grinning hostlers serving ssamfgigantic urns and engaged in other aspectsobffeeding
and seemed to embody the heart and soul of théghébtorian mansion and most of its inhabitanit@robably
did the people there a grave injustice in not gyim get to know some of them, but it did not et time, seem
worth the effort. In other words, | didn't in tleast mind leaving, at least not until | got outmthe road.

I was still rather proud of my three-hour ride fr@harlbury to Stratford, but as | rode south, oderfit of my ability
to travel by bicycle, the luggage frame for my padibed against the rear tire no what | did, sl@wimny progress
considerably. | tried to fix that, with some susgeat a garage around two after | had gone abeumty-five miles
on my way to Oxford, my next destination, and | wlaad. | had been fighting a headwind and goirtgliugt the
same time. But even the divide | crossed somewdlergy the way didn't account for all my problenhs.
discovered that my rear brake had been half wagftem | had been riding around in Oxford for an houso
looking for the hostel. | had reason to believieaitl been on all day, since it was the slippingagg rack that was
jamming it into the tire.

My own blindness to street signs caused most ofrouble in finding the hostel, but not all. It was
undistinguished building on a narrow, short lanevabthe city, and the directions in the hostel baeke at best
amiguous. When | got in around eight, | didn't hameugh English money to stay the night, but tieekalvas kind
enough to take American money and | got enoughgémgo to a pub for a snack and a beer. It nevered my
mind what | was going to do for money the next ddthough, of course, it should have. | watchedaple playing
darts at a pub | had passed at least four timkmking for the hostel, but they were pretty basl] ent back to
the hostel. | wanted to do some wash and som&gribut the common room was infested by noisy Acags, so
| headed off to bed around ten. If my anti-Ameniedtitude seems puzzling, the best | can do téaéxf is to say
that | was intent on becoming immersed in the Eeaopway of life and thought, and | hardly appresantrusions
by Americans who insisted on moving through Eurppected and immunized from alien habits by thentable
capsules of American pop culture.

June 23

| got up at eight and left the hostel half an hiater after doing my chore. On my way out of Oxifbr
wandered through the university and finally founthapath along the Thames. | ate a small breakfassisting of
an orange and a few biscuits and jam | had boughigeocery along the way at a total cost of alwotshillings.
Then | headed down the river and up to London. tbagath soon became uneven, merely an extensiplades
of the fields along the river. Just after passheg Sandford lock, | met a herd of bulls, grazing avatering and
quite thoroughly blocking the path. | passed tigiothem slowly and cautiously, but | still got & &d cold stares
reminding me that | had no business among thenter AEmerged from the herd without incident, th¢hpwas
almost completely overgrown. Enormous fields ofgwlflowed into the brush on the banks of the rigad | had
only a slight parting of the grass along which ickpmy way. | got off my bicycle and began to wadkopping
from time to time to pick my pant legs free of seadd other prickly things. | had thought thatpatihs were by
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law public paths, but it was looking very much likeas trespassing. The gloom generated by tbisght was
quickly compounded by a light drizzle that accompdmme all the way to Radley. Radley was annoutgea
shed and dock belonging to some rowing club anareow road leading away from the river. After di¥eg | was
still on the right planet, | mounted my dripping¥ile and rode off in search of a road to Londbfaund a likely-
looking highway and the pub where | ate luncthatgame time.

After lunch | took a look at my map. | saw thatvds at a bend on the Thames that would take meowel
of my way if | were to follow it. | also saw thhivas near a highway that would take me straighia¢aley and a
youth hostel. The morning had been bad enoughateeme take the road even though the weather setened
clearing. | was still having trouble with my luggarack and it continued to slip down and lockrier brake At
least that was my diagnosis at the time. Aroumegtit started to rain again. | was at the crésthull, disturbed at
the prospect of going down the regular lane instéddtle cycle path (which was strangely absent)nméoenan on a
tractor offered me a machine shed within ten yafdshere | was standing, but just until the raindp. Fine. |
stayed until four-thirty, when the rain seemedubssde, but quickly discovered my rear tire wasdlad returned to
the shed. After half an hour of examining the tubeuldn't find the leak, so | put everything baogether and
pumped it up again. It seemed to hold, but | kheauldn't get far on it and decided to hike theeseremaining
miles into Henley. In the rain. For the firstthal my little hike there was no footpath, which ame¢ | had to walk
on the far right of the road, into the traffic, Issould see what was coming. The lorries weretpigdod about
moving over, and using turn signals to get the nexer to move over too, but nobody thought opgiing. At the
crest of one hill | found a pub and decided to talkeeak. The owner refused to cash even a téar d@veler's
check. I finally persuaded him, after working ths rate of exchange, to sell me a hot meat pia fiwllar and give
me change for fourteen shillings. That was thedasny American money. Later | stopped at a budtehand
smoked my last American cigarette. | had toyedhwie idea of quitting and hoped that economic s&itewould
force a decision.

Fortunately, the hostel was easy to find, for | weed after pushing a bicycle most of the twerityefmiles
from Oxford and sopping wet after doing most ahithe rain. Between the meat pie and my firskpafcEnglish
cigarettes, | had spent most of my dollar. | gt ithe hostel by promising to pay the four shijirin the morning
and went to bed with less than three.

June 24

At around five-thirty the next morning (I was tomggy to read my watch with any precision) some nut
got up and dressed, making plenty of noise in thegss. Still, | managed to sleep until eight, svhgot up and
went in search of a little breakfast and some moriye breakfast was the easy part. For money kdavait
around downtown until nine. After getting a frdgtancial start, | paid for my night's lodging awent off, leaving
my hostel card, as | discovered later, to lookafgiace to fix my bicycle. That cost me a pound keyt me around
Henley until noon. If it had been a simple flagtircould have done the job myself much cheapérl, iscovered
that the luggage rack that had been locking myéhead also been forcing the fender into the tigtiawas that
that had caused the flat. In other words, | needeéw tire as well as a tube and | figured | maghtvell let a shop
do the work if it was going to cost me fourteenlstgs or so anyway. While waiting, | found a pabd talked for a
while with a postman. Later | was accosted by a mho wanted to know something about driver 'snisees for
three-wheeled vehicles in the States. He was obpir@on that making them legally equivalent to oraycles was
sheer madness and | tended to agree with him.\Wémstof course how they did it in England, so Ildsee that the
matter might have concerned him, but why he haldp me in the street for a foreign opinion was iarfieyond
me. At the time | resented being spotted as anrivae for the same reason that | resented otherridars and |
was glad to get rid of him and pick up my bicycle.

The Windsor road coming out of Henley was backedvgr a mile with traffic going to the Thames for
some boating event.
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There was to be a regatta on the next Wednesdayhlad no idea what all the fuss was about atithe.
Around one o'clock it started to rain. | got tondor around two and got a distant view of theleasthere was a
note on the hostel door informing me it was fullt m hopes of a cancellation and because of tind ent most
of the afternoon at a grocery store a few doorsrdthe street. The owner was a very pleasant yowargand |
enjoyed talking with him about his business andisily. At five | went down to the hostel and watd they
wouldn't have any room for me. | checked the magpfaund the nearest hostel likely to have room svas
Bradenham, eighteen miles away in the oppositetiire from London. As usual, | took the long waydanearly
ended up on a motorway at High Wycombe. | maddirstypub stop only an hour after | started. Thetbnder
was talking dogs with a man who wanted a big watghtthat would bite, instead of just making a lohofse. |
wondered what he would have thought if | had robetl my sleeping bag in one of his fields and ldretp resent
private property. | made my second pub stop araume, just after my run-in with the motorway. Téé got my
first close look at billiards. One of the two péaig was average, but the other seemed extremeti/tgaue. It was
the exception when he missed a shot, and he ggnptaltwo balls down at once. It was raining agaimen | left
the second pub, but it took me just half an howgebto the hostel, a small country church thedi@stsociation had
rented for the summer. | had made the trip in Bt a half hours, including stops and detoursceGagain | was
tired and wet on arrival, but this time | was stiglshaken as well. On the largely uphill roadHigh Wycombe |
had encountered an eight percent downgrade ondingimoad. My bicycle, which didn't have the besmtrol, due
to a shot front end and a very high center of gyagot away from me and | ran into an embankmdéné¢ssy, but
hardly serious.

At the hostel | found, first of all, that I'd misgled my card, and second, a man | had met at Hédrdey
night before. He was acting as warden and lettene but | could have been in trouble - or a fiefdr the night as
easily as not. We talked with two girls from Edinbugh until nearly midnight. No one was reallftag at debate,
the girls, at eighteen or so being too young, &edntan being a bit eccentric, with a peculiar nfrthought and a
strange sort of logic which made it hard to talkhvhim. There were quite a few younger peopleghieicluding
several who wanted to take an all-night hike, @imo rain. It took quite a while before everyaut quieted down
for the night.

June 25

The sun was actually shining when | got up in tleenimg. There was a good map in the common room, so
| traced out a route that would keep me off themmmaads on the way back to Henley to pick up my cadronly
hoped they had it. | called from a phone bootleatéfter stopping a woman on the street for chahdeund out
they did have the card and that | could spend itjiet there if | wanted to sleep on a cot in the own room. |
thought about trying again at Windsor after pickimgmy card and even kicked myself for not bookimgre, but
decided not to worry about it until the time caroed decision. Along the way | bought a bottlavitk from a
milkman's son who was helping his father delivet talked to him for a few minutes.

| got to Henley around eleven, after two hourseigurely travel, with nothing to do until five and place
to go until the pubs opened at noon, since it wasd8y. | spent the first hour on a park bench gloiothing and
the next two in a pub writing, then left to put ilmigycle in the shed at the hostel which, inciddpatas also a
church, belonging to the Society of Friends. Iswaining again. At the hostel, though, | met adamboy and we
went for coffee to pass the time until the hosptreed. At the coffee shop we met one of the gille had been at
Bradenham the night before. So the three of kedahnd drank coffee till five. Most of the tallasvabout films
and American and English geography. | did mogheftalking, getting in shape for teaching, perheams using the
films of Bergman and Fellini as my subject matter.

Back at the hostel | got my card straightened dni,d some clothes on a gas heater, and ate a meage
supper. Most of the people at the hostel were @rsmvho were rowing down the Thames from Oxfortddodon.
The idea captured my imagination immediately, tked a lot with them and didn't do badly, in spif the Berlin
dialect, which was a bit difficult at times. Thendon boy, another eager young idealist and Brjighiot, insisted
on letting me sleep in a bed, taking the cot thas W@ be mine for himself. Nice kid. | gave hirocauple of pure
years before he would be spoiled and mean and likstthe rest of us. He was planning to cycletsan the next
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day. It looked like rough country on the map aediasn't used to the exercise. | wished him Iuakgh. After
supper, | went to a pub with one of the girls | Inaet at Bradenham. The other had gone home tadatteurch and
was to come back later. She lived in St. Albanst was no minor excursion.

When we got back, the London boy, Mike, told ménhd been looking for me to go to a pub. It way onl
ten, so | offered to go again, but he invited ma tup of tea instead. At the same time, thredigingirls had
made some spaghetti and had far too much of itged a generous helping of that, too. Everyonse inza
wonderful mood. Perhaps it wore off from the Gemsmavho seemed to have a knack for joking arourtitings,
but it was quite pleasant and even the rather poobked spaghetti tasted good. It was ten-thiefpre we
finished up and the warden, who was a wonderfulaagdod-looking woman with five children, camedrsuggest
that we might be cleaning up and heading off to. b@till, it took us nearly until eleven to get teeand even then
the joking continued, coming mostly from the GersiaWVhen the lights were finally turned out, sorhéhe girls
next door continued to talk, so the Germans bebaming flashlights like searchlights back and faatbng the
glassed-in partition above the temporary wall betwihe dormitories. The girls were, of coursetadly
disappointed when they stopped. A few more jokebvee managed to quiet down and get to sleep H thié hope
that my German was better than | had feared.

June 26

Things started off promptly and cheerfully at settemorning. The Germans were a great group and |
enjoyed discussing and quipping with them abouttbather, which changed from rain to sunshine sévienes
before | set out. Breakfast was enjoyable and ¢hieevith more bantering, and | was on familiarmerwith
everyone at the hostel. Mike, the two girls | Inaet at Bradenham, and | left together and | walkét the girls
about a mile out of town up a steep hill | wouldiddad to walk up anyway. At the top | set outlfondon in
earnest and left the girls behind.

It was a pleasant trip, except for the wind, whieks against me most of the way. The weather was
stormy, or, rather, threatening, with brief peri@dsight rain, but | made good time because tmelJance | passed
Slough, was relatively flat. There was also a Ed@ycle path from Heathrow Airport most of theywato the
urban area of greater London.

When | got into the city around two | made the akst of leaving the A-4, the route | had followedstof
the day, and it took me an hour to find the hostlich was in an area of London | had visited dmjytube, but
also very close to the A-4. | was about a milerfrime hostel when | stopped to ask an old manifections to
Earls Court. He gave them to me and added, agkthibuvere important to him, that he had been tloaee
himself. The narrowness of his horizons came &s @ushock to me, although it really shouldn'tdat did,
however, feel quite fortunate that mine were dhitader.

At the hostel, which was in many ways like the an&tratford-on-Avon, | got cleaned up, as far asw
possible, and fixed supper. A German student effene some bread, but a Swede gave me some thaishabout
to throw away instead. | ate with the German, tladter a hasty attempt at trimming my beard, séfar the
President hotel to check up on that friend.

The place looked rather plush to me after the I®stead stayed in, but Jennifer was not in, which
decreased my pleasure, or rather augmented mystjsgwhat looked like ostentation to me at tineeti The hotel
was really a middle class affair, but | wrote Jéma note saying | was suitably impressed anddefpend the rest
of the evening talking about Shakespeare with teem@an, who impressed me as being quite intelligeerd, quite a
scholar, although he seemed to me to take hisestddr too seriously. Nevertheless, it was a pleasalking to
him, and his English was of a quality which allowesdto speak almost completely in that language.
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By the way, "the flesh is very strong," as they,sad | continued to smoke (Players No. 6) altholuggd
run out of those | had brought with me. But, td i(£1:30 PM).
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CHAPTER FOUR: LONDON DOUBLETAKE

June 27

In themorning | ate breakfast with a Swede and hiseaiid enjoyed their company, although only the
man spoke fluent English. | met them again whigsking some of my filthier colothes in the washing andrdyy
room, a facility rarely to be found in an Engliststel.

I wandered around the city for sevehaurs after leaving the hostel and finally werthe American
Express office, where | had a letter from my fetwife. In the mail room | met an American giHdd seen the
night before at the hostel. American Expressceffiserve as meeting places for friends as wepbsaoffices,
and she was waiting for a man she had met in P@hs would not have been unusual had they arcaageeeting,
but they had not and she was there in the fainéltloat he really was in London, as he had promesed that he
would come for mail while she was there. In attyeo situation they might have exchanged addrebses,
hitchhiking is almost as uncertain as the whimghofse who practice it and such exchanges argyrdrelimpetus
for even a single letter. | sat down beside hertatked from eleven to twelve-thirty. Then | wenit for lunch,
promising to bring back a sandwich. She didn'edeave even for a minute, for fear of missingfhiend. | found
a cheap sandwich shop a few blocks away, ate tmbbeought a third back for the girl. When | gotah to the
mail room she was gone. | considered eating tiné gandwich, but decided to look for her firstn @n impulse |
checked for mail again before | went upstairs anoh@l three more letters that had just been somadfrom my
parents and another from Jonnae, then my fianktéent upstairs to read my mail and found the gjiting on the
stairs up to the second floor offices. | gavetherremaining sandwich reluctantly and she toldsive had been
asked not to sit on the floor in the mail room &eraed to get dizzy if she tried to stand for ntbign a quarter of
an hour. | took one look at her bulging rucksac#t another at her skimpy, frail frame and wondgustihow she
managed to hitchhike all over Europe without callag completely. | sat down beside her, but weevesron asked
to move off the steps, the reason being that é@texka fire hazard to sit there, so we sat onltioe by the exit,
keeping our mouths shut tight just to be on the safe. Around one-thirty her friend showed upwifl embrace
ensued and | decided it was time to move on. auuside the door an English woman was passingrdutéetnam
literature, which | accepted and began to read.

While standing against the side of the buildingalsvdiscovered by the young poet from the Gayfere
Hostel. He asked me to wait for him until he coetell an errand, and we went for a cup of tea wieeneturned.
We talked music and theater and the cinema, kit faaind him too opinionated for my taste. Heldiave a good
knowledge of things going on in London and attencldtural events regularly. Still, his primaryeénést was his
own poetry and he was soon diagramming an ideadsewerking on for a complicated poetic structureaorapkin.
| asked him what poem it was for, and he said & waly a model and could be used for almost angctidn of
ideas or images, shrugging off my suggestion thatent and other traditional concerns of the pdghtrbe at least
as important as his ingenious structure. We weiteuatil three, after which | bought some groestiwandered
around some more, and went back to the hostel.

| was early, so | joined the group sitting on thent steps waiting for the hostel to open. We vaaren
accosted by two young men passing out leafletBiity Graham. | should have expected it, sincad lseen
enormous billboards and bumper stickers shoutiBily"s Back," throughout my travels and we werdyom few
blocks from the hall in which the “crusade" wasrgeheld. The leaflets were quickly accepted byesgoung
American girls who decidedinowing little enough about them, to attend onkisfsessions at Earls Court.

| did supper as quickly as | could and rushed @fRtuissell Square to see Jennifer, a long-timedriesm
the States. | got there around six-thirty andwhas down fifteen minutes later, looking very godkt.first | felt
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estranged, an interesting effect of living on difet social levels and having different approadbesaveling. Our
common ground, of course, was our past and fututiee United States, and once we took ourselves toabe
U.S. conversationally the separation ceased tad.eSise was engaged to a man | remembered onlyelaffom
my Norfolk, Virginia, days as “Beaver.” She calleidn “Fink.” We went to the most authentic-lookipgb | could
find and had a drink each. She drank only shevhjch amused me. Then we began to walk aboutitiencostly
along Regent St. and talk as she looked in the slogows. We went to Carnaby St. and she decilechad to
have a "Carnaby St." sign, so we went to Piccadillgus, where we found one at the third souvemind we tried.
The others were sold out. Because | laughed whersught it, she made me carry the sign in mysbneacket,
where it was plainly visible, not that | really rdied. Instead of going directly to the hotel, weis®ussell Square
and talked nearly until eleven, only half an hoefdoe the hostel closed. In the lobby | said gaaght hurriedly
and promised to call in the morning. | stood omtinderground platform for some time wonderingibther train
would come and when it did it was painfully slowjust barely made it to the door by eleven-thirfyhe warden
met me there, with the keys in his hand to lock @m the stairs | met the German poet, who saidadebeen
looking for me and was leaving in the morningoltthim again that | had enjoyed talking to him aaétl good-
night.

June 28

| woke up at seven the next morning but lay in teedvoid waking anyone else until seven-thirtyhad
disturbed enough sleep by coming in late the riigiidre. 1 finally got to the President Hotel atenand Jennifer
came down immediately. She had been waiting foresbme. Even so, we sat in Russell Square fdroam and a
half before we went back up to get her things taagiine airport. She was terribly nervous the whohe, partly
because she had neglected to confirm her resemyaisol had advised her the night before. Sheabaglly been
taken off her flight, but had managed to get batkvben she finally called the terminal earliertie morning. In
addition to that, she seemed extremely eager tanganinute and in a mood to go cycling around Eenojth me
the next. It seems the less familiar people atk hicycles the more romantic the idea of travetimgone sounds to
them. Of coursehere was also the distinct possibility she wowdgler see me again, although she was going to be
earning enough money to visit me and knew | wolilchgis be happy to see her - as long as she kndtked

After | got Jennifer on her bus to the airport,diked past Buckingham Palace to the American Espres
office. There | found a surprise which would haaken a long time to catch up with me had it come day later.
Enclosed in a letter from home was a note frormthe who had sold me my bicycle, informing me thiaad given
him a ten dollar check instead of a twenty. Spdrd the rest of the afternoon picking up the imaéional hostel
book and making arrangements to send him a Postigr@r the amount | owed him. | hoped my mistdidn't
color his opinion of Americans and told him sohaligh | was afraid that it would.

At the hostel | ran into a man from the Billy Gratharusade who introduced himself as Allan Goddda.
asked me to go to the service with him that nigterasupper. | had no other plans and had never the¢ sort of
service before, so | agreed. | found him in thié b#ter some difficulty, and, after some diffityil we found seats.
He had an American girl with him who was on her w@¥Kenya as a social worker, sponsored by herothul
found the service conventional, commercial, andieagrevolting. The only bright spot centered amba group of
Vietham demonstrators who were hustled out bectgsewanted to know how Graham'’s support of the fitar
into his program of brotherly love. The energy ampatch with which they were removed struck mbeeiag more
embarrassing to the spirit of the crusade tham te&itively unobtrusive presence had been. Nbetss, Graham
displayed at least a practical understanding osmagchology, and although | was not at all impedssith him or
his approach to religion, a significant number edple came forward to profess their new-found faitien he
asked them to and | was sure they were quite sindewas glad for them, but | found the whole hass
intellectually bankrupt, which might have been haosh a judgment, and so was left in my agnostic ru

After the service Mr. Godson, ex-Cambridge footlsédlr and full-time Christian, took us to a ressaar
where he bought us an Italian rice dish, whichcwnd sufficiently lacking in quality to make an eantassing fuss
with the waitress about it, banana splits, and téa.had a strength of conviction that was simphaaing, but did
not seem to have the mind to discuss the touchyigams and implications of his faith. He had, thougll he

Page 26



Europeon Lessthan $5 a Day

needed, which was belief that his religion workedHim. When we were able to find a common grofamd
discussion, he was logical, sincere, receptive,iatefligent. He must, | believed, have been arefi&nt minister,
although he was not without faults. The most reatiile was a tendency to be a name-dropper in tréssgorld. |
saw this when he called our attention to several arel women in the cafe who were playing in thertament at
Wimbledon and later forced himself on them with Brigdk. He was, in short, a typical Christian @dox, making
his concessions both to society and sincere reljgiad | wondered to what extent even he was aofargs con-
tinual dilution of his Christian life. | did, hower, enjoy his company and his hospitality. Aswadked to the
hostel, he told me of his restaurant and Christiaffee house in Liverpool. We stood talking at tlestel door until
eleven-thirty, when | had to go in.

Page 27



Europeon Lessthan $5 a Day

CHAPTER FIVE: THE ROAD TO THE SEA

June 29

From time to time the single traveler experience@nge and bewildered feeling. | sensed it indam
before | left for Stratford-on-Avon, again whereftlLondon for Europe, and was destined to expeeénmany
times in the course of the summély three-day reservation at the Earls Court hdstel come to an end. | had the
option of finding another place in London and staylonger, perhaps even getting a job and stayiagtimmer, or
moving on. Even if | decided to move, | could tthe rest of Britain or go to the continent. | mlcommitments
and no pressing desire to go anywhere in partictHamally,my ambivalence was overcome by a kind of homing
instinct. | had, as | have said, lived in Germémyseveral years. | halso spent a month as the guest of an
aristocratic German couple in an idyllic Austriaadlgy a few years before. The continent becamelesgination
because | wanted, in a real sense, to go home -kepexially to Heidelberg, where | had graduatechfhigh
school.

After making the decision (seemingly in my sleapjrtove on, | got up at eight with the intentiorgoing
either to Dover or in that general direction. Elinwell that | had woefully neglected what Lond@dho offer. |
had been to no museums or art galleries. | hau selays there; neither had | attended a singheert. Still, |
thought | had arrived at an accurate sense ofgbdine city through my walks and conversations, bkigew |
would be returning in late August. My oversightsrevnot yet irreparable.

| had distant hopes of going all of the way in diag until | realized it was going to take me madsthe
morning just to get out of London. My decisiori¢ave the city seemed to be subverted or at lemsplicated by
miles of West End streets. Still, | was makingidretime than the busses and most of the lorridsiaat was some
consolation. This idea, along with two others,upied most of my thoughts as | threaded my wayutjincthe
dense left-hand-driving traffic. | wondered, agdtched the buildings flow past, where the wesstums were. If |
was riding through them, they were certainly noseothan the eastern half of the city describeditria Murdock
novel as “contingent” on the city itself. They wagertainly much better than any American slumad $een in
Washington, New York, or Chicago. My third, anceavding, concern was my rather uncooperative bécyéfter
realizing that | was expending entirely too muckrgy fighting mechanical friction in addition toettheadwind |
had come to expect, | investigated and discovengtuggage rack had set out to ruin another tiread never
priced luggage racks. Common sense told me thelgicd be much, but intuition and a mild perseautt@mplex
convinced me they would be more than | could afferdatever that was. In Greenwich, on the outskif greater
London, | held my breath and stopped at a cycl@sfidhey had some flimsy carriers for a pound gibs the only
one sturdy enough to hold all of my junk came tretéen and six. In my passion for round numbersgdkly
converted that to two pounds and two pounds tostner@omical five dollars and forty cents - almasbegh money
for expenses for three days, excluding the cigesdttvas still smoking. | bought one, put it omugiged my
shoulders, and continued my trip to the contingribg to contain contradictory feelings of (econejrforeboding
and (romantic) confidence. At the first intersectio open country | met two American hitchhikerslavent to the
irrational extreme of proposing a race to Dovenever met them again but | have no doubt that jmtyhere first.

The wind was traveling the same road in the otliveiction, or seemed to be. Before long | gave up,
exhausted, and stopped at a restaurant to taleai.bAfter a good meal and an hour or so of citgseand
procrastination | got back on the road and soondamyself on a six-lane limited access highwayeréhad been
no warning signs and opportunity to pull off. Ams as | could, | got off and looked at my rathexdequate map.
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That was the most direct and only major road todd@nd, although | was legally permitted to ridetphhad no
particular desire to do so. The alternative waatlaer circuitous detour, either to the north orgbeth. The
southern route looked shorter, so | took it as smohcould.

Even with the change of direction, the wind manatgecbntinue to harass me and | discovered an
additional problem. At the time | thought the raiast of London had mucked up the grease in theaeslr |
stopped for some oil and it seemed to help, buenotigh to keep me from heading for the nearesehasmnotely
in the right direction. | therefore rode to Kenggiarriving around two-thirty, two and a half hourddre the hostel
would open for the night. The grounds were pregdty a formidable array of 'No Trespassing" sitpas were
both unusual for hostels and vaguely disturbing.

While circling the grounds warily after | had takise liberty of invading the cycle shed and leavimg
bicycle there, | met a Frenchman from Paris namdi&iB. | invited him to explore the town belowethostel with
me in search of a pub, forgetting they were cldsstveen two and six. | found him an interestind anjoyable
companion in spite of a slight difficulty in comnioation. He spoke serviceable English, but | spaikérench.
On discovering that the pubs were indeed closedyalked back to within fifty yards of the hostelilbing and sat
down in front of the “No Trespassing” sign postédhe side of the drive. The sign was written mglsh, French,
German, and Dutcithe German seemed rather badly translated, ashtenrgeone had gotten the words out of a
pocket dictionary and put them together, so | askdthis about the French. He agreed immediatedy whoever
had written the sign was not at home in that laggugither. Immediately after that, the warden nainad the house
and loudly ordered us off of the premises untiefidt seemed there was a sign we had alreadygé#ssehad
fallen down somehow.

On our next circuit around the village we found tidatch cyclists sitting on the lawn in front of oakthe
pubs. We joined them and found them good comparnwyedl. English was the common language, howewer, s
Fullais, who did not speak it well, felt (and wéest out. At five, the four of us went back to thestel and found
the warden's wife, who checked us in, extremelygeoial. After supper we played table tennis. $tne reason
other than skill, | won every game | played. | inegplain that because of a bad eye | have vaty tiepth
perception and that is essential to judging thedand position of the ball in such a fast spbiévertheless, my
performance won me Fullais’ sincere admiration, ethiimg it is usually very difficult for an American win from
a Frenchman. For a while | watched one of the Ban play with one of the two Danes also stayinthathostel.
I noticed that the count was kept in English armught | might not have so much trouble with langesam
Scandinavia as | had thought, not that | plannedang.

After | showed the Danes, who were in their midekens and relatively new to hosteling, how to maie
their beds with sheet sleeping bags, the two Dugéchrullais, and | went down to a pub for a fewkisi Fullais
and | noticed the dart board was free and agrepthto It was his first time and my third or fourso | won in this
game too, although not by much, since good thrawvgéch of us were more a matter of luck than angtalse.
During our last game, Fullais tried some Englistebj my favorite English beer, and drank it dovke leveryday
fare. Then we went back to the hostel immersethiamaturish discussion of similarities betweemémeand
English. After finding myself in the strange amjayable position of indroducing a Frenchman to sahthe
English customs that had been almost as foreigmetol knew | would have at least one friend andtorein Paris,
his home, if | ever got there.

June 30

We all slept late the next day, and Fullais andlaged our departure still longer with a convemsatt the
front door with the warden. We talked about hastelnd the boys who visited him there, and hegdrout to be
quite a congenial host. | had one question | aslkedthat had bothered me for several days. Idesth a number
of signs saying "Pilgrim's way." | asked if theséerred to the route taken by Chaucer's pilgrirasafLondon to
Canterbury. He said that it was an establishetkratthat time and was most likely the one folldvrethe
Canterbury TalesSince | was an English student, the next logjcastion was if it were if it were still passable
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bicycle. | was going in the general direction @nterbury anyway. Unfortunately it was not, astdippose that is
the kind of sad information | ought to be passing &or those who are particularly interested aisgired by
historical and literary monuments, however, it didae noted that the hostel in Kemsing is onlyva feindred
yards from the ancient "Pilgrim's Way."

Fullais and | walked to the main street of Kemdimgether before he headed for London and | for Bove
more or less. Determined to enjoy the country eithbeing run down by a lorrie, | managed to stiyhe main
highways for some time, and took great pleasuteémarrow roads and the intense green of thengpHills. But it
was inevitable, | suppose, that | should soondater find myself on a class "A" road and | wasome, running
scared, before ten. | was forced to stop from tionéme to correct various mechanical ailments gnaging
bicycle - begging oil from one garage, a bolt friiva next, and generally suffering from anxiety degression. |
wasted a lot of time and cigarettes and not & littbney at a road-side coach stop and finallyfquithe day at
Doddington around four.

Sitting in a field just outside the town were twaris who had spent the night before at the hdses t
They said they had liked it and we shared travielrmation, cigarettes, and bread for over an hdurey wanted to
go to London for the night, a distance of more thiaty miles, and expected to get there by ninevalsn't
impossible if they were good cyclists, since thay ko average just fifteen miles per hour (a gevdspeed cycle
will allow twenty miles per hour when the cyclistin good condition), but | told them all the Lomdioostels were
probably full and showed them some alternativemgmmap. In return they told me there was a prengilvind
coming in from the sea in the Low Countries dutting summer. Since they had come from Denmark girou
Germany, Holland, and Belgium, it had given themsiderable trouble on their trip. They also told that
Belgium and Holland had the best cycle paths tre/dncountered. With these factors in mind, ldketil could
probably get through Belgium into Germany in velngr$ order. At ten past five they started for Londstill
optimistic, and | followed their directions up teetDoddington hostel along a steep road | had tk wamost of
the way. Ittook a good half an hour.

| found things most friendly there. The hostel wasa hill and was owned privately by a club tleatted it
to the hostel association in the summer. That kireirangement, generally made with churches rdatfam secular
organizations, is the exception rather than the, tulit it made a happy combination in Doddingtdhere was a
well-kept lawn tennis court on the grounds and @inde residents had fastened a Union Jack toojhefta tall pine
next to the court. The buildings were, with twaepgtions, wooden cabins. These were kitchens, dories, and
game rooms. The stone buildings were the mairehbstlding and men's dormitory and the adjoiningimm
women'’s dormitory. After fixing a minimal suppel was broke again - | played table tennis witleéhgirls from
Stoke-on-Trent who were down to pick strawberriesrdy their holiday. They were all eighteen yeaicsand all
waiting for the results of their examinations tadfiout if they would be able to go on to a univgrsiWe had an
enjoyable series of games lasting until ten aricethuntil twenty past, when | left for the men'srditory in the
main building, believing | would have to turn intab-thirty. The girls were, by the way, as intéedsn my
background as | was in theirs, which seemed théease generally with people | met in England.

One of the diversions offered by the Doddingtontélas the opportunity to watch good tennis. Rigfter
supper and before | met the girls | saw a matctvéen a young man who tended to be rash and caraless
another, a past Wimbledon star, who was slowed deitinage but very careful and precise. This bdidtween
agility and accuracy was a surprisingly even mathith was extremely interesting to watch. Of coutlere is
something rather compelling simply in watching géadn tennis in England under the Union Jack, dafigdor a
foreigner.

July 1

| got up the next day at eight and rode allvlag to Faversham to cash a traveler's check. Htadwn
at the time that | had gone half the distance tot€aury, | probably would have completed my owivate
pilgrimage instead of returning to Doddington. WHheyot back, the hostel was closed, so | speffioam and a half
at the Chequer Inn, a small pub, and the only doan in the village. There | watched some inténgsand
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vaguely disgusting people. First there were thase, unlike myself, had enough money to play inntahk
games on the pinball machine or provide the patvatishours of music from the gaudy American jukexbor
simply throw it away on the slot machines. | watdlone woman passing drinks through an open wirtddver
under-age daughter outside. Then there was thegymarried woman who dragged two small childrea the
pub. She was wearing a tent mini-dress with & tigiist just below the bosom that made her lookjpaat. She
was slender and the combination of the dress antéhéble posture made her look deformed and gengll-
chested. Her husband, tall and big, but more masthan fat, let her drink by herself or wait v tchildren while
he played the pinball machine. The wife put heneayoin the juke box.

I left the pub around noon and spent a wastefupleasant afternoon writing and lounging aboute Th
tennis | watched back at the hostel was not, iregnas good as the day before. The young mea gmnpletely
unable to place their returns and the old men en@bieach them anyway. Some Frenchmen camenl#tte i
afternoon. Their English was not very good, thqiagid they tended to stay together. | spent thaiegerying to
talk to an Italian who, true to the stereotype, vedbker impatient with what halting conversationmwanaged, but
the evening as a whole was rather boring comparetbst. The warden had piped FM music througtgtbend
floor of the main building, but the hostel, unlittee night before, was too full and too noisy foylamdy to hear it.
In spite of the fact that no one was enjoying ang else's conversation, we stayed up quite lateade a half-
hearted attempt to talk to the warden, but it vmygassible to hold his attention in the competiti@tween hostlers
and private guests. Finally | gave up and wrdtgtar home saying | would stall as long as possiblallow mail
to catch up with me at Oostende after | crossedhia@nel. | also decided to spend one more dBydtington on
the assumption that the Dover hostel would notgomd.

July 2

Sleeping late was getting to be a habit, strongtpmmended and practiced by the English hostdiats
lucky habit on the next morning. At a very lateddfast | met two girls from Kent University at Garbury, a new
school with about one thousand students and ptaranbther two thousand. | also had the privilebgeeing my
three friends from Stoke-on-Trent go off to chuirtimini-dresses, one of them quite short. | spleatmorning
with the girls from Kent University and the afteomowith them in the company of one of their boyids.

In the morning we walked through the formal gardefha nearby estate and were lucky we weren’t caugh
trespassing. The gardens were to be opened tathie pater in the day at two but we were thererfrizn to twelve
and uninvited. After leaving the estate we visitieel adjacent Doddington Church, which is one ofrtiaey English
houses of worship frequented more by tourists ©iamstians. After a brief look at the church thetealed nothing
particularly interesting or unusual, we went dowrihte pub to meet the boyfriend, who was not withup to this
time. Later we walked two miles east to Newnhaouoking for something to do, but ended up takin@p just
inside the gates of another entrance to the satateege had visited that morning.. This time iswet so quiet,
since it was open and people were constantly dyiinrand out. We slept well in spite of the staard commotion
and didn’t start back to the hostel until afterefiv

On the way back | talked with the unattached ahdparse, less attractive girl. She was a firgtrye
student at the university, short and pudgy, butreally ugly. She wasn't much of a conversatiatalither, even
with the help of leading questions. At any ratmanaged to discover that the two girls were todpkeir holiday
picking strawberries, too. We sampled some omidng back and they weren't bad. Still, it didntisd like much
of a vacation to meThey told me some enterprising soul once managethte thirty-two pounds at it in one
season - over $850 - and some kind of record ehlwhiight have made it worthwhile, but it still solenl like work
to me. We also decided that a large body of watglnle from the hostel to the north was the Swplatly with the
help of a map and partly with the help of the kindn who had named the house across from the h&stale
View." It didn't seem nearly as far away as itiddchave been according to the map.

At supper | began to talk, as best | could, witfranchman, and ended up playing table tennis viitheh

little later. The game room was soon filled witleReh, and later by the three girls | had first thete, two Pat's
and a Sheila. Soon | was batting the ball arourt thiree Frenchmen and soon after that | got tifatie whole
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thing. The French seemed incapable of trying tavdlh at the game, with the exception of the fase | had met,
who was, unlike his friends, tall, dark, thin, axremely quick. The others wanted to talk witle af the Pats, the
blonde one, of course, more than they wanted tpthka game. Later the game room was invaded laytg pf
Americans who were cycling through Europe. Thigpsged me until | learned that they were doinguatwenty-
five miles a day and taking trains the refsthe way to make up time. The Americans were lqutitae French
louder. Except for the calm emanating from a @peking Englishman who was evidently leading theefican
party, the entire hostel was consumed by the boisseconfusion generated by the hostelers. Northetonged-
for lights-out at ten-thirty observed until a falbur later.

July 3

| got up the next day at seven-thirty and sat adouaiting for the warden to come back from somaredr
or other, only to find out he had nothing to sedl far breakfast. So | left early, around eighttthiafter throwing
some things up in the attic for him.

| was determined to cycle to Dover without haviaglb it on any main roads and it cost me quite aflo
time and mileage. But | stuck with it as much asgible and had a rather enjoyable day as a reantt a pint and
a half of free beer to top it off. After a fewurs of trying to go due east on winding roads, at iéck in itself
when none of them is on the map, | reached a mighway going to Canterbury at another intersectiith the
"Pilgrim's Way." Since | needed directions for thay to the Canterbury - Dover road, | took thehingy and
stopped at the first convenient pub. There | gtit & conversation with a middle-aged man who ifledthimself
as a builder. The owner and his wife joined in trethree of them went to great lengths, throumtious
anecdotes and second-hand experiences, to convim¢kat socialism had ruined England. They hadstory of a
sixty-eight-year-old pensioner who drank away hioime until his wife threw him out of the househefle was no
place he could turn because he was not sick, dmanal, but merely an old man headed for ruinsdéemed to
everyone there that in a highly socialized st&te Britain there ought to have been some provi&ompeople like
that. Of course there wasn't, and that was a grelatsince young men, they said, could often niader money at
the employment exchange than at a steady jobewkhowever, that it was rare for any one to getentban
twelve pounds on welfare and many jobs startedat fiteen pounds a week. At the same pub thelyamther
there-must-be-something-wrong-with-the-system stdirgut a young soldier who had been stationed inAd
While under orders not to fire on the natives, ta¢cled the rebels shoot down two majors and ruk &dad forth
over the bodies with lorries. Unable to controhkelf, the young man had killed four rebels with $iib-machine
gun, then found the guns of his comrades trainebimn He was arrested and shipped to Englandefassignment
to Germany on the same day. As soon as | cogjdt iny directions to the Dover road and left thaarair politics
at the pub.

Before long | was back on the winding country rqamdih the same problems | had had before, and
enjoying it very much. After getting reorientedaagmall grocery | was soon on the Dover road aoKithg for
lunch and a way of paralleling the main highwayback roads. | stopped at a pub in search of budmzet a
British engineer who had done a lot of oil workNorth Africa. It was his opinion that the Unitethts was a
progressive industrial power because it was richifit couldn't do something it could always payhave it done
by somebody else. He later told me he believedPtare Corps was very closely tied to the CIA aadbH this for
the mistrust, sometimes violent, that Africans stimes had for it. | would have believed him easitithe time. |
was cynical enough about American foreign relatimniselieve almost anything, but I told him | théwtigt would
be difficult to consider even this sort of thingfaal play and that the trouble was that the Uniates couldn't,
assuming he was right, be any more tactful abogihggthan it was. With the engineer was a shalging,
blustery man with a stuttering problem. He workeda coal mine at Bridge, near Canterbury. Betwte two of
them | got some more free beer and fairly goodctivas to Dover.

Nevertheless, | missed an unmarked turn and gdheffoute. By watching the sun and riding intwilad

| believed to be coming in from the sea, | kept etfyeeaded in the right general direction, howeaed rode
confidently with some exhilaration over the hughimg hills, through farm and grazing country tlsgemed to
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slope up to the sea. When | again met the maid jues outside Dover, the steady rise ended insaafd through a
narrow valley. After a long ride down to the toWiound one of the two hostels, luckily the onettidl had space
for the night, around six. | found that it was thest hostel | had seen in terms of accommodatidrtfze worst in
terms of atmosphere. | ordered breakfast for @Hewing morning, just to see what it would be lied, to avoid
paying the self-cooking fee in addition to the aofsh prepared meal, | went to a fish-and-chipsfbasupper. After
one shilling nine pence of steak pie and chipsd ful and contented and only hoped the breakfatsteahostel
would be worth the three shillings | had paid for i

After supper | went down to the harbor, which waanmade and looked it. The white cliffs were still
there and looking healthy, so | left them afteif aal hour or so and went back to the hostel. Boresreason |
made no real attempt to talk to anyone. | hadghtsheadache and was tired, so | let everyonereggme and went
by myself to a pub around nine for beer and moesapltigarettes. | found a man who would talk totinege, but
nothing interesting was said. Only the same oklri®ss of pubs versus American bars and, of cotases. The
man had been to New England on business, so he kuee/what he was talking about than most, buvikeiws
were the standard ones. Everyone in EnglandHatttaxes were too high, if not exorbitant. Wéaedl too, about
pensioners and the man, who could not have beeh ower forty, thought they didn't have a bad Idtjlev felt it
should have been a rather boring life without aimgtho do but wander about talking to cyclists amkpbenches
and at bus stops or hanging around pubs when they @pen.

July 4

The next day was the fourth of July and a vergrage one for me in the "mother" country. The bfastk
at the hostel was good, and pure English - cokeflaspaghetti, and bacon with tea - but hardlytwibtree
shillings. At the table | talked to a Dutchman wkias going to hitchhike along the southern coakfaiwd's End.
After doing my chore, | met a Cambridge man who geisg to the Middle East to do archeological woHe was
traveling by bicycle! He was training to be a nwediaving just finished with the university, andiHzeen assigned
as medic for an expedition. We cycled down todbeks together and parted there, since he wasigéei
Oostende that morning and | was waiting one moyetal@ive my mail a better chance of reaching measted
the rest of the day in cafes and bicycle shops)dipg money.

| bought a pair of saddle bags, which | badly ndeidereplace my awkward pack, for the universatgof
two pounds, and ate enough food to last me a weakso bought some scissors to trim my beard asphaner and
pin for the pedals on my cycle, which were comiogsk. | had found that one of the pins had a had of stripped
threads, but the replacement got the cycle baglad working order. One of my more frivolous puasés was a
Guardian | practically read it through, feeling almostighted to read it before | left England, and | hacdmit,
as | had been told, that it was a fine paper. drtieles were signed and still seemed to be lessekli than the wire
service copy in the States.

I cooked my own supper at the hostel Saturday najtaring the members' kitchen with a German | had
met at Stratford-on-Avon and a Scottish girl, amotigers. The German, who called himself Rollo, teesson of
a Russian father and a German mother and coulgetdserman citizenship, or any other for that matteough
his mother because of idiosyncrasies of German laieast that is what he told me and he obvioeslpyed his
role of man-without-a-country very much. He wasrshdark, and chubby, somewhere between twengydiwd
thirty years old, and looked faintly Russian, aithb German was the only language he spoke. Hé¢alkad his
situation to heart and traveled extensively thraugheurope by hitchhiking and hosteling. | wastaierhe had no
steady job and he was not young enough to be amsttudHe never, in fact, went beyond the Volksclard was
neither particularly well educated nor very briglits a result, my conversations with him were difft and | didn't
believe it was solely the fault of my insufficie@erman. Partially to escape him | went again tgptiie | had
visited the night before. Things were pretty dudtil | called attention to a large dog sleepinibd the bar, when
the patrons went into the conventional routine etfipg and calling and talking about him until #port had been
run into the ground. Then an old man and his éiselpegan a series of local stories which were tivate to be of
much immediate interest to me until | learned thekground behind theme. Most of them, however, lired
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hoarding or stealing lead during the Second Worltt Wvhen it was very scarce and quite valuableft For the
hostel around ten, in order to get to bed by hatp

There was another party of American cyclists sgymmy dormitory, following the same pattern as th
last. This group was somewhat younger than thera@thd had a twenty-three-year-old leader who Hareor
being authoritative, superior, and at times dictato He was, in other words, one of those soiitus&d, hairless
wonders from southern California who need leaderpbkitions to fill out their normally flat-chestedos. After
the leader had tucked in the kiddies, | beganidte shto sleep contemplating my last day in England my
adventures to come on the continent. | was jarest o consciousness by screams from the adjacanews
dormitory, scuffling in the hall, and screams franother women's dormitory. There were more foptstan the
stairs in the hall, knocks on doors followed by mured inquiries, and finally choruses of girlislggles and a final
thumping of several men going downstairs again.walk quiet again by eleven. | found out in the'ming that
two men had run into the hostel and hidden in iHe' glormitories. What they were doing in themidn't know or
care, but the commotion they caused, and the mbigter, most of it in French among the girls, weeson enough,
to my mind, for sending them off to jail for theght.

July 5

The sun rose with the good-guy leader, who waskat 7:00 a.m. One of the boys had misplaced his
passport and his mentor was full of kind advicéoashich saddlebag ought to be unpacked first awd the
clothes could be taken out without getting mussetito mention a list of fifty places that oughtdmarched and the
inevitable lecture on the difficulty and delay imved in getting a new one from the American embasdyndon
and how the boy ought to be more careful in thertut Finally a Dutchman saved the day by findimglbst
document lying in plain sight on his bed.

| ate a tedious breakfast with Rollo and met hiraiagn the ferry. | had, by this time, become very
annoyed at his use of the familiar, rather tharpilée, form of the second person in addressing mesed the
polite “Sie” resolutely when talking to him, butdid no good. He must have been deaf as wellugsdst

| was told by several people that | had my choiceither the car or the pedestrian ferry. Sineefitst
departure, at eleven-thirty, was for pedestriaholse that, and found myself having to take sé¥weight lifts and
make special arrangements for the bicycle. Theepthe same for either ferry, was outrageous. peumnds five
shillings for me and nine shillings for the bicyclBut there wasn't too much | could do aboutAfter | paid my
fare, | walked the bike to a place where | coultkpt up after going through customs. For somessaano one
thought there was anything to declare on it, sblald to do was let the officials check my passpad then do the
best | could to see to it that both | and the Hiegot on the ferry. My getting on was simple, after putting the
bike where | was told to on the dock, | watchesitithere until five or ten minutes before we werget under way.
It was practically the last thing aboard.

Rollo was, if anything, worse on the ferry thanhael been at the hostel. During a mild crossingttiek
just three hours, | spent most of the time pramtichy German with him without really communicatiniggot one
short reprieve when | went below for a small, bxgensive, meal. When | came back up on deck he ethame his
passport, which was two-thirds filled with visaedaold me he had a full one at home. Then he werib tell me
the best way to hitchhike out of Belgium, altholghknew | was a cyclist. He warned me about thgiBel
prejudice against Germans and told a story abogitiore when, having been turned down in his redgigeslieep in
a barn by a Walloon, he went across the road feraigh farmer who would surely have done the saatkeRolla
not told him how the Walloon had slighted him.

Provided with an excellent opportunity to show igreighbor, the Flemish farmer gaRello not only
the free usef his barn, but also a free supper. He alsowaild great delight how he had been picked up on the
road to Rome by a Belgian who had mistaken hislsB&iman flag (a common and generally useful dewice
hitchhiking) for the Belgian. Of course the marsviiarious, but he was far angrier when he pickelioRg on the
way back because of the name mistake.
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One of his ideas that made some sense was thahikiteg would be almost impossible within five ysar
because of the unfortunate incidents that sometirappened. | had knowledge of the attitudes toveéothhiking
in the States, and that corroborated Rollo's ilwioit As we pointed out to each other what a goégtthe end of
hitchhiking would be, | made the mistake of tellinign | was writing a journal. He chimed in immetgig with the
news that he had a diary he wanted to collabordteam author on. With his experiences it couldehbeen
fascinating, but he explained that it was a pufatyual account of the relative luck he had hadmggtides in
various countries and contained no material on lgempthe places he had visited. | wondered why.
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PART TWO: HEIMKEHR
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CHAPTER SIX: BELGIUM AND HOLLAND

As the ferry approached the coast, the city of @u#t was practically indistinguishable from then ttain
line on the horizon that formed the low Belgianstoarhen suddenly we were approaching a harbotrarwe
were docked. There was very little opportunitytiore for the lengthy gazing and chattering aboatdbveloping
skyline of New York City and no tedious, windingsgage up a muddy river to a city like Bremerhaven o
Hamburg. As soon as we docked | said good-byeotmRnd went in search of my bicycle. | foun@dtsily and
cleared customs with even less trouble, but wheied to leave the pier | was stopped by a gatedesho asked
me politely in Flemish for some kind of ticket dher | was supposed to have gotten on the fertyied to reason
with him in both German and English, but he undeod neither. Finally he let me pass out of slieestration and
| rode out into the city on a sunny and cheerftérafoon, bound for my Europeéteimat Heidelberg, Germany.
But of course before | could get there | had tdt @sveral other countries.

I had no map of the city and, partly because ofuage difficulties, had to make do with a smalllscaap
of the entire country. | had no idea where thetlydwstel, called deugdherbergs in Holland, was, but | found it
inside an hour with the help of several sets adations rendered in Flemish, German, and Englishgat a good
look at the city as well, mostly by accident. Goste, while not large, was a city like any othelost of the streets
were in the European fashion, made of cobblestone, whidterogcling rather uncomfortable, and | ran intar@é
outdoor market where shoppers were competing vigdyovith heavy car and bicycle traffic, but batlicé
conformed to the standard specifications for a @aagity, wherever it might beln addition to this disappointing
lack of local color, a large number of the peopek®English or German and most of them seemed curiously
international in behavior and dress, as thouglethare no such thing as a Belgjger se Actually, | was prepared
to find this international atmosphere, as wellaariderstand it, better than those going to Eufopthe first time.
Europe is, after all, a collection of nations, awod zoos. Anyone looking for freaks and curiositie an animated
fairy tale or Ripley museum is bound to be disapted if not enlightened.

When | got to the hostel, | had difficulty recognig it. About a block from the beach, it was a mwode
building that looked very much like a luxury apagimb building or a small resort hotel. | was furtberprised to
find that it was already open, although it wasysitfour o'clock. The warden, called affectionatible
Herbergsvaterspoke at least four languages more or less flydmnit was more interested in efficiency and order
than in maintaining a friendly atmosphere. Oné¢hefrules that awakened my predisposition aga@gitrentation
was that luggage had to be kept in lockers in #sement at all times. While this no doubt prewtiatéot of petty
thievery, it also proved to be a considerable mdea | later found it was the customary arrangéerireBuropean
hostels and eventually accustomed myself to imdke distasteful regimentation was imposed at &xaate
o'clock, when everyone took part in a mandatory tduhe dormitories. The men trouped noisily uge Gtairway
to the even floors while the women climbed an imtaring staircase leading to the odd floors. Tdwr titself, given
by the warden's assistants, was both boring anerfupus. Of course, the dormitories were closedintil nine,
probably to discourage theft and to encourage iaddit sightseeing after supper. Just before lights at some
ridiculous hour like ten o'clock, the Al Hirt veosi of something like “Taps” was piped over the B&tsm,
repeatedd nauseumand everyone was hustled upstairs.

July 6

As is to be expected, a large proportion of thediess were Americans, but an equally large propiort
were Australian, a fact that never really ceaseahtaze me.

| tried to find some mail, both at the hostel ahtha Post Office in general delivery, but theres wane,
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so | mailed the letters | had written the eveniefpbe and, disgusted with the hostel and eageusb pn, left town.

It was a pleasant day, but the wind was terrilblmade very little progress at first, but managedgend
plenty of money on food. | took secondary roadBragge and there | decided to go to Gent for ightn On my
way out of Brugge, however, the axle to which theals were fastened sheered off in the middle aft@nsection.
| coasted to the curb and shrugged my shoulderthébenefit of several men watching from a busdtsha few
yards away. | walked out into the street to pipkny pedal and looked at my watch. It was thresytiand |
figured | had had it for the day, but one of thennh@d me there was a cycle shop in the neighbathbfiound the
shop fifty yards down the street and left my cytblere to be repaired as soon as possible. Meamwhdd checked
the location of the Brugge hostel, which was luckitarby, and reconciled myself to spending thatrtigere. To
my surprise, the job was done in half an hour ftotal cost of 70F, or $1.40, and after an intangstonversation in
German with a shopkeepeearby | was on my way again.

| rode straight through to Gent without stoppingt i took three hours because | missed a turnhaidto
travel ten or fifteen kilometers on cobblestonentouroads. The secondary roads had had good pgthes but on
the smaller roads | had a choice between deteingrabbblestone in the middle and mud on the sides.

Gent was a lovely old town with well-manicured padnd broad, tree-lined boulevards. | asked dest
to the hostel once at a news stand in the centemaf and, after getting lost, again at a bar, wHevas rewarded
with a free beer by a man who assumed that bedsuseuld understand my German | could understasd hi
Flemish. Of course | couldn't, but | nodded wheaught a word and smiled a lot, and | enjoyedotker.

The hostel, when | found it, was a large massifa@rafwith its entrance on a large paved court Wtgould
bereached only through an archway cut through thidimgjs facing the street. Parked in front was alkma
stationwagon with an Australian license. This Bbstas much more friendly than the last and thégheis were,
unlike the young people at Oostende, once agaie mxperienced. How could an Australian in EurogsEdit?
One of the Australians, a large, but rather goadileg blonde girl, had an interesting story abotibatel in Italy.

She had checked in and found that the warden spmlenglish. The girl was tired and dirty, aftereth
days of not being able to wash up, so she wrote "e universal symbol for rest rooms, on a saBpaper. The
woman pointed out a side door but when she wenttloeitgirl found herself in a courtyard bereft afaossibility
of privacy. At one end of the yard wemglet facilities of the most primitive sort, but the middle she saw a huge
washtub under a faucet. She looked around to maleen® one was looking. It had been a long timeesshe had
bathed, so she took off her shoes and startedgsb ter feet. She couldn’t get them very far ihi® water because
she was wearing tight slacks that couldn't be dalip. Still, she couldn't resist the water. Stekéal around again
and, finding the courtyard empty, stripped dowihéo bra and briefs - scanties, as she called theamd began to
bathe. Before long, an Italian matron type appare of nowhere and started to run around screguanil cursing
in Italian. She grabbed the girl's clothes andwhthem in the middle of the street outside thertyand, then ran
off to tell the warden about the shameless hostéeganwhile the girl gathered up her courage amdout into the
street, grabbed her clothes, and ran back insidestgs. Fortunately she wasn't seen, but she wasrthout of the
hostel by the indignant warden.

Among the other hostelers was a young American f@aiifornia, about eighteen or twenty, with a small
handlebar moustache and thin, long hair that curtedt the ends. He reminded me vaguely of adtxthe-
century barber more than anything else and, althdwgimpressed me as being neither tremendousbriexged
nor particularly bright, he was a friendly and egdant young man.

| was filthy and tired, but after an hour or sacofiversation | decided to forego the cold showatsgo
straight to bed.
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July 7

| ate breakfast in the dining hall, although | &tt@ my own bread and marmalade, rather than pathéo
hostel breakfast which amounted to the same thwith,a tremendous cup, or basin, of coffee instfatie
chocolate milk (called cacao in Europe) that | daugom the warden. After breakfast the wardemetgo
without doing a chore. | walked to the main roathwwo Americans who were hitchhiking. When veached it,
we met a short Japanese boy who had slept at gtelath us. He was carrying a strange packrdsembled in
shape and size a footlocker more than anything dibe sight of it, especially on so small a maaswawe-
inspiring.

| set out from there in the general direction ofig€els on a good road running parallel to the @dste
Brussel Autostrade, then switched to a poorer toadlvoorde to avoid the city. | had nothing agsti Brussels
and would have gone there had | not been in suehrg to get to Germany. Not being able to spbakative
language was getting on my nerves anyway, and hbatksire to drive far enough south to get ineoRhench-
speaking Walloon section of the country where ewgrpitiful knowledge of Dutch would be more a haragi than
a virtue. The third, and deciding factor was theught of riding in city traffic and trying to getit of the city
without getting on the Autostrade by mistake. Beigoad signs were far from the best and it watedikely that
the only signs to towns that were on my map woalektme straight to the Autostrade and leave madsihthere
without an alternative route. | was making gooaetiand was very proud of my progress, especialyeiw of a
certain soreness, attributable to cobblestoneggiing from the day before. After Vilvoorde | wiastrouble. |
broke down into my old habit of stopping at sholesig the way. This was perhaps precipitated biypp bmade
just before reaching Aalst to avoid cycling in th& storm that sprang up around ten in the morni@§course |
left the shop before it was over and caught thestvafrit on the road as usual. | found that | wedsng cigarette
breaks and all sorts of other breaks at the slggleecuse later in the day.

| had to take some bad roads to get around thesBlaigirport and after that found myself on a main
highway without a cycle path. It was getting latel the second day of riding on cobblestones hatérsigting on
the saddle nearly intolerable. | stopped at aab#raaninem, where | met the main road to Leuvehsoon
stopped for supper to give myself a longer respitead had visions of riding all the way to Diesten | started out
in the morning, but had by that time compromisedgogl and settled for Leuven. Neither that nompsuhelped.
One of my frustrations was that from Gent to thecpll stopped for supper | met very few people gfake either
German or English. The woman at the restaurarkespoth, but while that cheered me a little, itrclidhelp the
soreness.

At the hostel in Leuven, a moderately sized bugduf yellow stucco, | met a Belgian who spoke a ham
of languages and had a great interest in the adparticularly in the cinema. We spent nearlyhaar before
supper discussing Albeé&’rginia Woolf by Nichols, Antoniani'8low-up and Pellini, Richardson, Cocteat,al
The man was in his early or middle twenties, wina@ll moustache and a round face, accentuateiinbyss
glasses. He looked sensual and active, but atyoBalgian. He was on his way to visit friendsSwitzerland and
then to southern France. | was somewhat amugéeé amotion with which he spoke, but understoateshe told
me he thought the most important thing for a writess to be, first of all, a man, with a man's fegdi and desires. |
quite agreed, though with less vehemence. He reworded Henry Miller to me as a writer with real ésty of
feeling and then wgot into a discussion about the Flemish cinemae mhin problem in Belgium was the limited
Flemish audience and the relatively small finanbede for films in Belgium. A simple count of ttedative
number of people speaking Flemish, as compareagtidh, French, or German will illustrate his poiather well.
The audience is so small that unless subtitlesised or the film is dubbed, it is difficult to firdproducerand the
technical quality of the film suffers as a result.

The rest of the evening passed without event, éXoe minor pillow fight among the Belgians after
lights out.
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July 8

The next morning breakfast was interesting, almitglistic. Nothing was touched until everyoneswa
seated at the table. One man asked for a momeilen€e and after-ward everyone began to eatfe€afas
poured by one or two people at each table and emerfielped himself to the bread, jam, butter, datalate. The
last was a soft milk chocolate of about the sanmesistency as freshly made cake icing and was spiteagm on
the bread. When the meal was finished, everyonsqehfor another moment of silence, which was a®far as |
could tell, quite as sincere as one might thinthalgh it was requested by an individual hostelerazh table and
not by the warden or some figure of authority. Tkegaryone helped to clean up.

After breakfast | talked with an Englishman who veashis way to visit his fiancée near Stuttgare Wwhs
an avid tennis fan and interesting to talk to,@ligh a little insensitive to my desire, plainlyteth to get an early
start for the Dutch border at Vaals and on to Aaclizermany. His primary gripe was the fifty poumasximum
currency that could be taken out of England. Aliioit amounted to almost $140, and would have Ipéamty for
me for well over a month, that amount was intoledbr anyone who, as he did, had car expense&hasthe
minimal hostel fees.

| had trouble getting on the right road and outhef city, although that was rarely a problem, ardien
good time on the road for about an hour. Thetuaitad to rain. | stopped at a grocery storejast Tienen and
spent another half an hour with the owner. Whigfitlhe gave me a one-liter bottle with a good ptofor water to
replace my first one, which | had left at Dovet slipped off the bicycle and broke about five kileters down the
road. By noon | had made it to St. Truiden, hafywo the border from Leuven. It was raining agaid | was
pleased with my progress, so | stopped there furHuOn the road a bolt supporting my luggage eahad come
loose, but | was able to fix it quickly without hiag to borrow any tools. The cycle was not withprdblems,
especially when ridden over cobblestones for loaigogls of time, but | was already thoroughly coweid that, in
spite of the constant attention mine required,iogcivas by far the best way to travel in Europé.th® cafe where
| stopped for lunch there was a strange sound, gomgelike rapid auction commentary but clearly dhsn
different musical intervals coming over the radibit was music, it was a sort | had never heagtble, although
apparently related to yodeling. | had brought omch of jam and bread with me, so | ordered sonffeedhere
and ate my own food.

When | left the café it was still cloudy, but natning. It soon started again, however, and di@allly stop
until | got to Maastricht. 1 didn't realize, inigpof the higher and increasingly hillier counides that | was at the
Dutch frontier until | was across it. No one sedrtenotice me, so | kept right on going, withouée changing
any money, not that | had much.

The next twenty-four kilometers were pure helhat already gone eighty kilometers that day and had
never really recovered from Thursday's cobblestomésund myself cycling very slowly, with the fefirmly
planted that if | evegot off the damned thing | would never get back &vmehow | still managed to get to Vaals,
which is right on the German border, across frorolh&m. | changed one hundred Belgian Francs intolDu
currency for the hostel before | knew | could havessed into Germany and stayed at the hostel ihéa | was
really too tired to care. Almost exactly one huedlkilometers in one day was a record forand the roads hadn't
been the best.

The hostel was nice, except for the men's dormitwhjich was a kind of barracks attached to the main
building. | got there just in time for supper, fehich | was happy enough to pay. The same saréxmony
accompanied this meal as breakfast in Leuven, ¢xbapthe warden was in charge. Almosttladl hostelers were
Dutch and | was disappointed that | didn't get ancle to speak German during the meal. Apparentiyneoaround
me understood or spoke it. Two girls next to meewgcots. They seemed a bit young to be travelmtipeir own,
but they might well have been older than they labkéfter supper | checked in and sat around thandiroom,
doing nothing in particular, until the evening teas served, something which | hadn't found in ottoetels.
During this evening snack period | talked, if iudh be calledhat, to the two Scottish girls. One of them who
spoke French managed to print Fullais Regis' addogsme so | could read it, but most of the titne two talked
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about boys and | just listened, pretending to cotraée on my journal.. One was afraid she woulé lase if she
got back from vacation before her boyfriend ditke forgotten the logic behind that one, but | rexher that it was
rather intricate and dependent on a number of iemassumptions. After | drank my tea, | washedesolothes
and went to bed. | was about the only one who digll asleep amid the general din around tweqragt eleven.

Page 41



Europeon Lessthan $5 a Day

CHAPTER SEVEN: UP THE EIFEL AND DOWN TO THE RHEIN

July 9

The Dutch, it seems, are just as imaginative a8#igians about their bread-and-tea continental
breakfasts. At the table were bread, cheese, lneah date nut bread and chips of chocolate, tsbd in the same
way as the Belgian chocolate sauce. These, wétladdition of the usual tea, butter, and jam, nsdw®st
interesting meal.

My watch was working again when [ left the host@uad nine. | crossed the border into Germanyas s
as | had changed some money and wandered aimbasslgd Aachen for an hour or so, getting used itogboleack.
I bought a copy obie Zeitto see what was going on in the country and finadldaled off to the east, determined
not to hurry.

Hurrying, | soon discovered, was out of the questitn spite of generally excellent facilities foyclists,
Germany does sometimes, like England and the USitates, forget to mark any route from one citgriother
except the Autobahn. Even my circuitous route dWtachen was made with great haste, though, cordpaith the
snail's pace | maintained for the rest of the dafter treating myself to a full dinner at noorrah into the first real
grade, proof that | was indeed back in Germany,thatithe “Low Countries” truly deserve the nametually,
things started to get steep as soon as | crosedubtider, but | managed to compound the routirfecdifies of
cycling by picking a scenic highway that woundvitsy upward through a national park to the highegttdn the
Eifel. During the two hour walk | was even passgditpedestrian, and that, even as a novice cyhlist,my pride.
At the top was a little knoll with a bench, occupley the pedestrian. He looked very much like aratter, in a spy
film, dressed in his tan trench coat and hunchext bis transistorized short wave radio. | reflddteat some
people would go a long way to get good radio réoem@nd then told him,GutenTag” He returned the greeting
and asked me to look back the way | had come. Xglaimed that, although there was a light mist cmgethe
lower country around us, on a clear day one coeddr$olland, Belgium, and Luxemburg. Then he shomed
where Koln, Diseldorf, Bonn, and Koblenz were hidiehind the fog. Before | left him with his radie gave me
directions to Nidiggen, a reasonable stopping ptacthe way to Wiesbaden, where there was an Aareixpress
office and, | hoped, mail.

The way down was very pleasant because it was déaout two kilometers from théugendherberge
though, | saw what | thought was a fortress orledBiurg) and took a picture of it. Further up the rodduich
cyclist from Maastricht explained to me that nBu'tg' was the town itself. Joy. We walked up the ntaim
together, talking in German until out of shear fratson we switched to English. At the top, befare parted, he
showed me a small plague fastened to one of this papporting the town sign. The shield held allsyoaith
hostel emblem and an arrow pointing up a narromtguoad. It was only one kilometer to the hostel.

Another large, modern hostel, which doubles asraemy. (The minimum hosteling age in Germany is) six
On the front steps stood four or five German scotisome sort singing with guitar accompanimenstobd for
some time in the yard listening. Some of the somg® really German, but most were German transiatof Bob
Dylan and the Beatles. On the inside, youngertsomare playing a hazardous game of soccer onrtbkelim tile
with a hard rubber washer. The hard rubber pudk'tiseem to bother anyone as it flew around tbenydout the
teen-aged scouts did object to the noise the yourmes made as they played.

Someone yelled,Essen!"and suddenly all of the loneliness | had beerirggarp since | left England came

over me. | wandered around the lobby, lookingaaird that might lead to a dining room, but, whifeund the
kitchen, | found only one room reserved for a grouvent in anyway, but was told to go to the k&o again.
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There | found a special meal being prepared for htesitated in the kitchen, my tray in hand, luatjirl met me
and took me back to the dining room. | wonderedtthe special treatment was all about. Appardntlgs eating
with some group. At least a tall handsome marisidte forties kept order among the others, whoeweostly in
their middle teens, and made announcements ab®uiettt day's travel. Whether the group was in pofsession
of the room | didn't know. | only know that | falbmewhat out of place among the younger childsao, were
chattering in a dialect | couldn't begin to undanst The girl who had led me to the room filled emgptied cup of
cocoa when | had no intention of asking, and dftermeal the older man introduced himself to metafttime |
didn't have to help clean up the table. By thaetimy loneliness had been replaced by a feelimgadrity mixed
with helplessness. No one had ever waited on faedand it felt very strange, especially in a bhswvhere
everyone is expected to do his share.

The old city of Nidiggen was destroyed in the wart has since been very well restored. | wentetladier
supper with the same group at the invitation ofdlieer man and his wife. While we ate ice creamraice cream
parlor on the main street | learned a few thingsualthe group. The children, at fourteen andéiftehad graduated
from theVolkschuleand most, having come to the end of their forndaication, would soon be working. Only a
few would go on to th&ymnasiaDuring an extremely pleasant conversation, imn@er, | talked with the
instructor and his wife about his service in thdtwaffeand his imprisonment in an American P.0.W. camp in
Bavaria during the war. We talked about music disdussed the Vietnam war. It gave me quite dadifie able to
make myself understood in German after strugglimgnd the meal with the dialect the children spoke.

After returning to the hostel we all went backhe tlining room, where the entire group consumadia f
hour in singing old/olkliedertogether. | could never imagine a similar groofpAmerican incorrigibles singing
“Home On The Range” etc. together, but it was haatmpressive demonstration that there is stithadeeling for
“die Heimat in Germany, if no where else. Later in the ddamy, of course, the boys proved themselves to be
normal, average teenage misfits. There was a desatof talk about visiting the girls, and twolgiactually did
come to the door of the men’s dorm, but nothing readly done about all that brave talk. One bayfact, kept
suggesting that they keep reasonably quiet, saltaget to sleep. Perhaps this too was all pattt@plot to visit
the girls without getting caught, but his counsabweompletely ignored. | didn't mind. Since | voady six years
ahead of them, | listened intently, with the cotigic that | had definitely lost something in théeinm. It was well
past eleven before they settled down and | begémirik about one of the girls in the group. She aaall blonde
and rather mature, sexually, for fifteen. Becalsehad been staring at me all evening, | wondeted |
represented to her; a bearded hobo, or an older anamerely some strange foreigner - perhaps edkth She was,
at any rate, a very handsome girl, and I'm afrathted at her tocche was at the same time well-formed and
slender, delicate and wiry; her straight blonde bhad big brown eyes, bronze skin and attractitétpmade her so
inviting that the idea that she was only fifteerswaoroughly disturbing.

July 10

| was up bright and early the next morning to sagdyby to the teacher and his wife. | ate earky\ai
couple of Dutch girls and started off for the Rhedtley. It was downhill again most of the way, gt down to
the Rhein around two in the afternoon at Sinzig rmt down to Koblenz, where | crossed the rivdrad stopped
along the way, so | got there in the middle ofrilxgh hour. As in London, | was delighted to makéds time in
the traffic than the cars. Still, “Pride goethdrefa fall,” they say, and just as | reached theroside of the bridge |
experienced a kind of wrenching thud somewhereljebind me, like in the rear axle. | was lucky.eTostel at
Nieder-Lahnstein was not far down the road. | tshglown the hill to the hostel on my crippled loieyand took a
good look at the rear axle in the hostel yard. filie had been torn open and was spewing out baaaméast as |
could have put them back in. More fun. It waslate to get it fixed, so | had a couple of beastdad.

At the hostel, which was a very old stone buildivg]l off the street, | met a number of Englishmex an
lowan who was teaching music theory at Philadelflolege. The warden, éterbergevateras the Germans call
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him, seemed to be a southern European. In contréss blonde wife, who spoke German fluidly iftno
grammatically, he spoke German that was noticeabhge than mine. About the time a group of attldzsty
German school children between the ages of eightemcame in, | went out for those beers mentiaiere. At
the Gasthaud selected there was a lengthy news broadcastlevigion, followed by an informative program on
the relevance of Marx to contemporary Germany.

Back at the hostel the children were impossible.w@s the noise level. After mending a pair oftpdhat
were long overdue | was invited to a small commmomm upstairs where the door was shut tight so eurof the
older hostlers could listen to an Englishman plgygaitar. He was good, but even with the dooregdidse could
barely be heard over the din downstairs. As thsate | reflected on my day. The morning had bEmrsumed in
soaking up the mood>efih) of Germany on a pleasant ride across a platedwdawn the Ahr valley past the
vineyards. In the afternoon not even the rush haidfic could hide the beautiful hills and majestiastles that line
the river. It struck me that one of the greatrgiths of Germany is the fact that not even modénwith all of its
noise and bustle, has been able to obscure thibsari castles that bridge the centuries betweemptesent and
the time of theNiebelungen

When | got back downstairs the children were waohs@é ever. Their leader, dressed in what | had
supposed was the costume Bavarians reserved feydseof rich tourists, was big, beer-bellied, bndl. He
prowled around the darkened room shining a flabhligpm time to time in someone's eyes to see was still
awake and choosing noisy or restless children teelé out to sit in the washroom as punishmenteSiise was
made only behind his back, he was rather haphazdrid selection. It was well past eleven whenliteds finally
shut up and called it a night.

July 11

At six-thirty the brats were at it again. | digyiinest to sleep until seven, but it was no usee rést of us
had to wait till the group was gone before we cadtibreakfast, not that we wanted to share thé wigathem
anyway. When things calmed down | enjoyed a pletaseal with three English boys. When | went uphi®
office to retrieve my card, | asked the warden®igr it in German. She answered in very poorlshgwhich she
no doubt wanted to practice. Still, | found it descending, since | had made it a point to meep¢ople of
Germany on their own terms, in their own life-sfyd@ad in their own language. | asked her aboutecsicops,
Gasthausermorning chores, and the hostel closing timewdh the same result. Had such a thing happeneteto
before or after | might not have taken offense,ibdidn't.

| walked my bike to a nearby cycle shop after bfastkand found that the man couldn't fix it these |
walked to another on the road south along the Ridiere | was told | would have to leave it forayar two. |
told the woman | would like to fix it myself if | ight buy the parts. She said | would still haveveat till eleven,
when her husband would return to the shop Itheftbike there and wandered down to the river hankait. Just
before eleven | returned to the shop and boughpdines. Then | looked around for a place to w@hkviously, |
couldn't do it on the sidewalk, so | walked theebffouth about a block, where | found a gravel parkit. There |
replaced the retainers and bearings, greased thémpu everything back together, adding, no doetdugh grit
from the gravel to insure a speedy return of ttebl@m. When | had finished, a woman came outrdarby house
and offered me the use of her sink to clean upcckpted gratefully and soon both the bicycle andre renewed
and ready to continue the journey.

A few miles out of town | was hailed by a man wbtiitme he had just gotten out of prison. He s@&dlother had
been killed three years before on a constructitaisiLondon and asked for a cigarette. Then neec® the point.
He complained that he had no work and no connextimmugh which he might obtain work. In other d&rhe
had no money. | told him that | didn't either, lgave him tempfennigs knowing full well he would spend it on a
beer. He was short, deeply tanned, poorly dressetlin need of a shave. | figured a beer or twald/do him
about as much good as anything else. Besides, Arengery good sources for short story material.
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CHAPTER EIGHT: LAST LEG

After | had been on the road about two hours, takinotographs as | went, | ran into three of the
Englishmen who had stayed in Nieder-Lahnstein thbtrbefore. They were hiking to the hostel at anvhere |
met them. They hadn't bothered to check and, turfately for them, the hostel had not yet openedhfie summer
vacation, which starts in the middle of July forshechools in Germany. We went into a restauxaptan strategy
and spent fortypfeinigseach for a small glass of beer. The map showethanhostel at Oberwesel, about ten
kilometers upstream on the other side, but thereabridge across the Rhein between Koblenz, Kifpmeters to
the north, and Geisenheim, at least forty kilometerthe south. They decided to look for a feasoas and | went
on toward Lorch.

It was a beautiful day, but hot, and as the dayevaor | found myself pedaling slower and stopping fo
drinks more often. Sitill, | got to Lorch around-$hirty. There were only four people there before, two German
cyclists and two Frenchmen traveling by car. gt | had finally found a hostel with a little meaand quiet
when two school groups came in around eight. Mmene traveling together in the hope that the Gerofaldren
would pick up some English from the English growpich was led by a Catholic priest, a doctor, asgbaed
instructors and sisters, who hoped, in turn, theirtcharges would develop good German accerdasused myself
by piddling around and watching the children. lked a little with some of the instructors, Englehd German, but
really wasn't in the mood. In spite of the childrhe evening was, on the whole, uneventftihere was a lot of
noise and fuss made over one of the English bogsdmassed himself as a girl, with fairly convinciregults, but
by that time | was too interested in getting to beethke much notice.

July 12

| was awakened the next morning at seven by a eng&nglish group used to call the children to mieal
rose lethargically, assuming | would have to wagtia for the children to eat.spent half an hour cleaning up and
packing, then went to breakfast. Even so, | hadatib until eight-thirty to get into the kitchen ttean up. | got off
around nine, with the two Germans about five miswakead of me. Omy way down to the main road | passed
through the children as they walked to their busictv couldn't make the climb. They were singingheasong |
remembered vaguely from my Boy Scout days, but thek the time to wave and say good-bye. The whoéme
looked like something straight out of a Walt Disriéiy, except for my beard.

A few kilometers out of town | passed the Germéius,they caught up with me in Ridesheim when | ran
into a detour onvhich bicycles were not allowed to travel. | ntetm while | was back-tracking, looking for an
alternate route along the river. Together we foanalder road, a little further inland, and cyc#didthe way to
Wiesbaden together. We stopped once to fix orikeidf cycles and again for some cokes. We pattstdoutside
Wiesbaden and | headed off alone again, in sedrtftecAmerican Express office downtown.

| found myself almost immediately on another aceessl for anAutobahn 1 finally circumvented that
problem by riding through a construction site atelaacheap lunch across the street from an AmeAaaFRorce
base on the outskirts of the city (Wiesbaden-Intagtisas opposed to Wiesbaden-Frauenstein or Wiesba
Schierstein or half a dozen others). After traxgliin Europe and meeting only occasional Americamists, | was
bothered by the presence of the Air Force. UniirAmericans in the streets, American licensedercéars, and
American English supplanting the German dialettad become accustomed to hearing around me; thiegs t
were extremely distasteful to me. | had livedha American community in Heidelberg and seen thiggbeance,
distain, and anxiety my countrymen showed in thaationships with their hosts. Quietly brewingtfie back of
my mind was the idea that if Americans were notimgl to respect and associate with Germans fréely had no
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business being there. | found | resented the Ataes in Wiesbaden and | wondered, in view of thety the
Germans themselves felt. Going to the Americanr&sgoffice with an attitude like that virtuallysased that |
would find no mail when | arrived. | didn't. lmwtrast, the hostel was easy to find and did haplaee for me.

Just before supper | got a rather disturbing repionthat it would be like, and true at that. Afteaiting
for twenty minutes while groups were served frigds wurst, etc., those of us who were individtaelers
received a kind of thin vegetable broth with a jbiig of poorly cooked rice in it and nothing tortki And that
pittance for DM1.80. Only my introduction to twdasgow boys who were to enter the university inftlesaved
the meal. In spite of their plans to study scieheoth had a strong interest in the performing ant$ had seen all of
the major British companies a number of times. bays of seventeen and eighteen they were quitecissjue,
although the picture they painted of the generaligjuand popularity of the arts in Scotland wathea dismal.

Later | met an American from New York City who wdaging a Ph.D. in international relations at
Stockholm. He was with his Swedish girlfriend, #€ima, who spoke very good English. She was sleidiend,
and generally attractive, except for her promirigrst and large teeth, one of which was capped gatd. The
young man was tall, thin, and dark. The glassesdre, with his smile, gave him a pleasant, ingelfit air. He,
too, had a lively interest in the arts and toldraaresting story about Edward Albee before he mectamous. The
conversation was just getting started when we wkased up to bed around ten.

In my dormitory room | met a University of Michigatudent who was a Japanese American from
Baltimore. Like myself, he had an interest in dpfitms, but since we had little time before “lightiut,” he left for
the washroom as soon as | came in. | had justfad making up my bunk when a Dutchman from Amsierd
came in, drunk. For the next half hour he madeisyrnclown of himself, carrying on an extended ansation with
two Italians in bad English mixed with German anadh. He begged them to drive him to the Kéln Aatotp,
insisted on having the drapes drawn, snored vergiyoin spite of being wide awake, and complainéthe noise
when the Michigan student came back in. In shatwas impossible.

Someone finally shouted, "Shut up or I'll punch yothe mouth.

“I don't speak so good English,” was his reply.

“You understand me damn well and if you don’t shut,I'll punch you in the mouth. | know you'll
understand that. This is the second night youvam ke up.

That pretty well settled things. A few more “Gonigthts” from the Dutchman and several loud grumis a
everything was quiet.

July 13

At seven sharp the warden was in the room throwpen the drapes and shouting ussaiten Morgert
which was nice, since | could have slept those tyverinutes | had to wait for breakfast. On sectmalight, |
could have skipped the meal entirely. DM 1.20tfoee Brétchen, jam and butter, and a small cupefveakest
coffee | have ever had. | bought a bottle of Cacasash the bread and coffee down just as the Xenker and
his girlfriend made the mistake of ordering the sahing in English. Although Kristina spoke Swédignglish,
and French, neither spoke much German. ThBud#tfrautype behind the counter let loose at them in Garma
about how it waséine Sache der Hofflichkeit und Erziehlitmg speak German in Germany. She went on to say
that her son had been thrown out of an Englishehtis¢ year before because he asked the wardersifdke
German. | got myself tangled up in the German sidbe argument long enough to get the Cacadhmtand tell
the woman it just wasn't that way everywhere inl&ng. | refrained from asking what else her sod thane,
although it might have been interesting.

| talked with the two until nine, when | went backthe American Express office. Again there wasnail
for me. | wandered back toward the hostel andpstdmat a cafe to get out of the already hot sumerd | was
charged eighty pfennigs for a 0.2 liter Coke. hdered how much the waitress was making on the sidee |
could have bought twice as much at any groceredtmrless, but | let it go. | bought sof&tchenand another
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Coke at a second shop and snacked in the park heMistral3e. | read tHerankfurter Allgemeindor a while,
half watching a Grandmother and mother cope with vayful children squirming on the next bench. The
children's grammar was atrocious and | was sumptisat neither of the women made any effort toexdrit.

On the way back to the hostel | had a small lunahlzought a copy dfatz und Mausby Gunter Grass,
not trusting the hostelers to be sufficiently ie@ing until late in the evening. They weren't, lospent the
afternoon at the hostel with a couple of Americeentgers anyway. They were going to “see” Euiopae
month and were trying to rent motorcycles for theppse. Both were very American in dress (slopmy a
extremely informal) and outlook. They also exutteslkind of naiveté that only a recent Americarhtéghool
graduate can claim. | showed them some of theeplacEurope that | liked on a map and talked witm about
nothing in particular until four, when | took off get some parts for my bicycle.

When | came back | bougBrotchen jam, and a Coke from a shop across the strdedrrétian pay for
another rotten meal at the hostel. | learneddhatof the Americans was thinking about a careéneénAir Force,
although when | pressed him about Vietnam, forsélee of argument, his views were rather superfiditg tried
manfully to be sophisticated and deliberate, bllippietty far short. Maybe the university could sltamething for
him. It would take time.

Around seven the New Yorker, whose name, | dis@/ewas Bob, and Kristina came back with a very
interesting character. They had met a Scot narimadd something like that, at a used car lot attery had signed
the papers on a car he said was no good. Thersatesanted forty-five dollars for it and the Scaidsit needed a
transmission seal and a lot of other work and wagworth twenty. Sim said he couldn't go back hdrmaeause he
had a prison rap waiting for him. He also saidvas a demolition expert working freelance for areyarho wanted
him. At age twenty-three he had done a tremendm@unt of traveling around the north Atlantic, é Wwas to be
believed. At the time he said he was clearing smifinem the Rhein and had to disarm two in the nmgniHe was
asking $600 for the job. His other interests ideld the flashy side of sex, as long as it waskértaeriouslyauto-
mobile racing, and a jazz group he said he hadjpgstnized. His greatest talent, though, appearde getting into
trouble. He promised Bob to get a tent for him tiylo the American army. “Get,” in this context meésteal.”

This he mentioned as the three of us sat in higk¢¥edgen drinking beer about fifty yards from theted | sensed
that Bob was embarrassed and uneasy about thartérabout the Scot's suggestions for handling ealeds, but he
went along out of need and gratitude.

Sim's favorite subject was his French girlfriendhowhe said, made a living diving for wrecks off ttpast
of France. She was supposed to have found quitecd money in one wreck, which made her finangiall
independent. As the Scot described her, she waither erotic nature-girl and probably an alcohtii.

A group of Americans touring by coach also showpdnd spent the evening singing folk songs on the
hostel lawn. They were followed by two German gigiwone of small children. Perhaps the warden semge
dislike for hoards of noisy kids, perhaps not. af\y rate, both the warden and the cook were mur td me than
they were to Bob and Kristina. Just before terviheden promised to show me the best way out ofitolvwas
the cook who had given me the directions to théecgbop. In the dormitory | met a Dutchman witbnaall
handlebar moustache and we joked around for a fewtes before going to bed.

July 14, Bastille Day in France.

After saying good-bye to everyone | went down ® #merican Express office where | had one leti@mfr
my future wife and a second from my mother. Neithas particularly exciting, but | did enjoy reagithem.

After writing another traveler's check, | began difficult task of threading my way out of Wiesbhade
Just across the Rhein from Mainz | met the Dutchagain. He had been waiting over an hour for @, st we
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went to aGasthausearby for a few beers and talked. He was stgdfgnhis doctorate in Holland, but the year
before he had made a trip into Egypt and the Swddgnan Englishman, hitchhiking and taking trainisere
thumbing was impossible. He got some directions better spot from thé/irt and we parted.

I made it about fifteen kilometers before my cygéve out again, next to the Opel works outside klaih
was getting on past noon, so | stopped @aathaudor a good, cheap lunch and directions to stiitaar cycle
shop. | found it, after some confusion due totfadirections and was shown two used bikes, botltoéh were
too expensive. Then | was told it would cost thirtarks to fix mine. That | believed, especiallgem the
shopkeeper explained that half of the protectivitspan the axle were missing in the first place Whhdn't
someone said so before? | stripped and junkedikeyamd took a train to Heidelberg.

| regretted that train ride as soon as we got bthestation, if not before. | had always fekemse of
accomplishment in traveling by cycle, a feelingttbrzery kilometer was earned, not with money buahwibnest
effort. That was gone. So were the grocery staneers and the bartenders | used to meet alongakie Most of
all, I missed the act of standing over my bikeratrdersection, the handlebar in one hand and aimtye other,
with a free choice as to which way to go. | falt of place on the train, although | spent thet fiaf of the trip
with an amiable young mechanic from the Opel piaRusselsheim, where | had caught the train. did&ebags,
pack, and sleeping bag were a little out of plaversg the attaché cases and suitcases. My clathds, perfectly
acceptable on the road, were rumpled and filthydilyoad standards. As | rode that train | kneat thdidn't
belong, that | was out of character.

The train arrived in Heidelberg at seven in thenivg. As soon as | stepped into the street | fafiped

and helpless. | had always stayed away from steefind busses. Suddenly, though, | had no otigiofwgetting
out to the hostel, which was on the outskirts @frtgust beyond théleidelberger Tiergarten
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PART THREE: MARKING TIME
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CHAPTER NINE: THISWASMY HOME

Staying in a hostel did not make Heidelberg seemmiike home. Being confined to a section of the
suburbs | did not know made me feel confined, esfigsince | had no transportation but my feeftefl arrived
at the hostel, though, with the kind directionse¥eral people, | ran into the same two Glasgovs héwad met in
Wiesbaden. With them | found another Scot namedi@yg from Aberdeen. He proved to be much more
interesting. Able to speak Hebrew and Greek, ltkgume to Palestine on a grant the year beforéhoAgh he was
driving to Zermatt in his Morris to meet friend® &aid he would be in Heidelberg until Sunday afien. | had
gotten in late, so there was little time to talltthight before we were hustled off to bed.

Shortly after climbing in, however, | heard a batalying “Yellow Submarine.The sound began faintly,
got progressively louder until the words were digtiishable, then died away again. Much later #meesthing
happened, this time with a song | couldn't identifihe noise, which | soundly cursed at the timeped out to be
from one of the all-night parties the universitydgnts were having to celebrate the end of the &mithe
beginning of the summer holiday by hiring a crueb@ on the Neckar.

July 15

I met Gordon at breakfast and we decided to seddhmarg together. | needed to get the address of a
Ph.D. candidate there and he wanted to see thersitj. The university was easily found, mainlgaese | knew
where it was. Otherwise we could have searcheddgs among the undistinguished buildings bendetBd¢hloR
in search of a campus. We wandered around the tfathe administration building, visited a cafeteand read
notices on the bulletin boards, but the informatdfice was closed and my errand was left uncorepletWe
walked leisurely through the town from the R@xl past the old bridge, the Holy Ghost Church, andatang the
Hauptstra3e After a beer in town we walked up to the S&lohere we strolled through the gardens and decided
with little deliberation not to go on the tour bitinterior. We drove instead up to ténigstuhle where there was
nothing to be seen but that famous German mistflamdto the Sch® at Swetzingen, where, once again, we
toured just the garden, which was a full day'sijoitself. It was tremendous both in scope anthendemonstration
of intelligent planning. A mixture of formal andformal and an exhibition of planning the appeaeamicnot
planning, the garden catered to humanity. Thereavsurprise at every turn and, as Gordon saidetsong for
every age group and every kind of person. Evenghat was my second visit, | enjoyed it just acmas my
guest, if I may call him that.

We ate a good lunch in the town during a brief seioand then went, by a most indirect route, to the
Ehrenfriedhof a cemetery and monument to the German dead iBebend World War. The American youth in
Heidelberg called it "the end of the world becatimeslightly arched walk to the monument gave fhgearance of
having nothing beyond it. It was also one of ttiairorite places to park. By the time we reachedend of the
walk the weather had cleared and we had a splefigidto the west all the way to Mannheim. | shov&atdon
where we had been, from the hostel to Swetzingétatdck Henry Village, one of the two large Amarcghettos
in the Heidelberg area. We had driven through “Patlier and | had told Gordon a little about thnatural life
the inhabitants led there, isolated and alienatmah the host country. His comment, after passingatier row of
dull three story eighteen unit apartment buildings that it was certainly an atrocious way to liv@nded our stay
at the monument by pointing out to him #etobahnthat led to Karlsruhe and giving him directions getting on
it. By then it was time to return to the hostehere the rest of the evening was rather a wasten Ee rumors that
the Jews and Arabs were at it again caused vélgydibncern or conversation; the dining area wedfiwith people
grouped by nationality playing cards, chess, ahdroassorted games, while a large American groupopaized
the courtyard with a noisy hootenanny.
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July 16

In the morning Gordon gave me a ride to the raillwagige just west of thBahnhof From there | walked
to Rdmerstralle and then to Campbell Barracks,dbhdduarters of the American Forces in Europe.dlihi@nded
to visit a friend of my parents' to see about mgilsome of my useless junk home, to be able toriglparents |
was there, and to bum a free meal if possible thytime | got to the neighborhood and fished tdress out of
my pocket | realized that my alienation from the éxinan Army was rather complete. | could not,tfee moment,
face the idea of walking up and ringing the Estditient's doorbell in my filthy clothes and unketngard.
Instead, | sat down in a convenient bus shelteraid until | had more courage. It suddenly occdrre me that |
had walked quite a distance and that | was tik&th only a minor concern for decorum, | slouchexavd, put my
feet up, and tried to get some rest. The shelteetd out to be extremely uncomforable, so | waiked a vacant
lot nearby and sprawled out on the ground to sldewas almost two in the afternoon before | waige

| brushed off my clothes and smoothed out my tahpkir and beard before setting out for my father's
friend, the Colonel. The visit was worth the efforgot two ham sandwiches and a beer along withespleasant
conversation. Some relatives were visiting attiime, so | knew my fond hope of finding a placestay free for a
few days was out the window. Still, when | tol@ tBolonel about my abandoned bicycle he said hehade
never used down in the basement. He had usedekéycise back in the “physical fithess” days ddtdent
Kennedy, but had given it up for more sedentaryniof relaxation. The tires were flat, the handishwere
awkward, and the frame was a ghastly pink. | gdithke it.

The family was going to a horse show near the hasteve pumped up the tires and threw the bikben
back of the family station wagon to watch the spelet There was a German policeman directingintogparking
places at the entrance. The Colonel spoke no Geraitthough he had lived in Heidelberg for sevgedrs, so the
cop kept giving him directionsatif Deutschand the Colonel kept shouting back questionsriglish until the car
was parked. | saw a program for the show. Mo#twés in German. | hope everyone enjoyed thangut

The hostel was boring, probably because | had dduée. | locked up my new cycle, hoping no one doul
see me, and somehow survived the noise and bustigpper. After | was feeling better | met twolgjione from
South Africa and the other from Ontario. On a wallkng the river we found the path lined with Mullyetrees.

We needed no permission. We ate berries like fpigabout twenty minutes, then went t@asthausy the
Tiergartenfor beer to wash them down. The conversationtimabout hostels, was not particularly interesting
Neither, for that matter, were the girls.

But they were better than the drunk American ascchonies back in the dormitory. Beer and sex weee
two themes expounded upon until well after lights. dt was annoying, not to say disgusting, esgbcsince | and
several others in the room wanted to get some sleep

July17

| ate breakfast with the two girls | had met thghtibefore. Then | checked out of the hostel i roff
to find more friends of my parents. The first fhniitried, and the last, lived in a nice residahtirea north of the
Neckar but they weren't home. For something tbrdale over to the university where | got the addreneeded
for the doctoral candidate, who had received sulisieaid from the European PEO and had taught mother in a
course on Kafka. It was in Ziegelhausen, a townesdistance up the river. Since | wasn't readwaflang ride |
went to the American PX, where | used to work ia thly department. My old boss, Herr Gierg, wapised and
pleased to see me | was happy to find him, sifloaf the other people | had known there were ganen leave.
He invited me to his home for the evening and eated gratefully.

After leaving the exchange | returned to the handdandschusheim but there was still no one treoe,

left for Ziegelhausen. The address was easy th bt the woman who answered the bell told meMaireen had
returned to the United States. She also provideavith a character sketch of the girl. She gotlizahelors in
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physics in California and had gone to Germany Jigflaces, to push through a ridiculously broadsthdopic
without bothering to get a masters. She had atplagnthesize ideas in physics, philosophy, alidioa and,
although she was a top student, refused to adeepather dictatorial tactics of German advisgkthough she was
very intelligent and very well educated, she haddea how to get along with people. She livedguador and
refused help until she was absolutely desperaten Bfter she received the PEO loan she refusesktit and
wrote articles in German magazines and took ods, jeich as teaching the Kafka course, rather thenamyone
anything. In spite of being very attractive, sbfused any friendship with men and accused alhsteof dis-
honorable intentions. She left, needless to sahpwt her degree and returned to America, wheeepsbbably
would not have it any easier.

After trying again to find someone home in Handsttaim, | went to th&tudentenheirto see if | could
live there until | had decided what to do next. tBi time | knew my money probably would not lést summer. |
could have found a group of beatniks to travel wathl could have gotten a job of some sort. Bmthrses had
their advantages. | did not, at that time, intemdsk my parents for more money.

After learning there was no room in the StudentanHekilled time until seven, when | appeared atHe
Gierg's door. He was a little on the short siadg\Jy and soft-looking, with a round face and sheoatying hair. At
forty-eight he was, however, an avid mountain cBmlamateur flmmaker, and father of six. He hadrbwith the
European Exchange System for seventeen yearsratig absence of the store manager, was runningntire
exchange. He liked for his employees to be chearfd frequently sided with them against the exgestin the
organization. He had, in fact, just received airepnd for making disloyal comments about EES #dmployees.
He was not particularly happy about that, but wodder have let it affect his work there, one wayhe other.

We spent a very enjoyable evening, but he did ffet mme a place to stay and in fact suggestedithat
down to Bismarck Platz where he had heard locahileawere spending their evenings. When | arrigeslind
eleven the square was empty, so | crossed the Naokiavandered up and down the bank looking fdaeepto
spend the night. As | walked | was surprised s many people along the river. Most were loea,rbut even
after two in the morning there were some mixed tegipl wrapped myself up in my sleeping bag inghadow of
a large hedge and was still cold, although theigeytemperature had been more than hot. | dooWkmw those
thinly-clad shadows stood it.

July 18

Around three the police showed up. | had almosnbeaiting for them and they were very friendly abo
the whole thing. | had suspected that sleepinthemiver bank was not a generally accepted agtibiat then |
hadn't been sleeping. They had found me sittindhugdled in my sleeping bag, smoking my pipe. diieer of
the sedan stuck his head out of the window.

“Guten Morgen.”

“Guten Morgen,” | answered.

“Ist es Ihnen nicht zu kalt hier?” His voice wdmast cordial.

“Ziemlich.”

“Fahren Sie durch?”

“So ungefahre.”

“Sind Sie Landsman?”

“Nein. Ich bin Amerikaner.”

“Gute Nacht.”

“Darf ich denn-*

"Nein. Hier ist nicht zu Ubernachteriyé broke in without changing the mild, conversadiaone of his
voice.

“Danke schon.”

“Gute Nacht.”

“Gute Nacht.”
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With that over, | picked up my things and loadedhs pink monster. | walked the bike slowly upatre
on the north bank and waited for dawn. The sky ligéms by four and by the time | decided to takengopictures
and found a good place the river was beautifidhdt a roll of film waiting for the American Expsesomplete
runaround treatment and no answer as to when htrbig) possible to get a room there.

By this time | noticed my rear tire was down, se@dlked the mile or so into Handschusheim, where |
found someone at last. They had just returned fBaitzerland. Pat (the wife) seemed at first glacth intelligent
and interesting. She knew Maureen, so we talkedtaier while she fixed me some breakfast. We vieadly
interrupted at three in the afternoon and the tbfaes went to the exchange. At last | had a ptagest for a few
days, to collect my thoughts, and to make plansd far a time it really was almost like being home.
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CHAPTER TEN: EXCURSION INTO THE ODENWALD

| stayed in Heidelberg, typing up my notiesfing, drinking, and generally wasting time, Uittie twenty-
sixth. The truth was that | had no idea what tondgt. | had pretty well decided | didn’t have ferseverance or
the motivation to get a job. | didn’t have thegtd go with the German beatniks, a secret desiegl had ever
since | met a group of them in Vienna in 196%hought of cycling to Spain and even mapped autude, but |
didn’t have quite enough time. Even if | had, luMn't have had enough money to make the tripthAtsame
time, it was obvious that sooner or later | woulekwout my welcome where | was staying. In deseratdecided
to take a short trip into the Odenwald, a largly Inegion between Frankfurt and Heilbron and edishe Rhein. |
thought | would spend about a week there, themmatuHeidelberg for mail before heading back tadon,
perhaps by way of Bremen or even Denmark. | hadoysolve the looming problem of financing thetrelsmy
summer, although | had toyed with the idea of wogkat a hostel up north. The trip was a stop-gepsure, but
anything was better than looking - and feelingdeicisive.

It was, of course, strange to be back on the rgaéhaafter a week of reverting to my old indoleeif.s As
a result, pedaling was hard, but the pleasure nigwie beautiful landscape and getting back in&pslgave me
more than made up for it. The morning was consumedpleasant ride along the north bank of thelkdse@rom
Heidelberg to Eberbach. It was a road | had takecalb many times when | had lived in Europe threarg before,
but it did seem quite new and interesting by bieycl

In the town of Eberbach | missed a turn and bedhm®ughly confused, so | stopped for lunch. In
looking for a place to eat | usually tried to fiadgmallGasthausot given to feeding (and fleecing) tourists. Mos
of the time | was lucky, but here | could find nioth but expensive restaurants. | was hungry,stogped in one
that didn't look too bad, only to be thanked by bad/ice, a skimpy meal, and a fat bill.

The country flattened out a bit as | approachedidohl, my destination for the day. The farms were
somewhat larger and there was less timber. Evewtsen | got there | found myself once again thaim of
German esthetics. The hostel was on top of aWdtooking the city, as were those of Nidiggentdp and
Wiesbaden. The whole thing was getting just belittd.

Climbing steep hills was not my only problem. Be&m a group from a Catholic girls' school, complete
with nuns and hordes of screaming children, angppar abominable even by German standards, iKeltkawling
into some hole for the night, buying a tent in therning, and never again enteringugendherbergel had, in my
week's vacation, forgotten what they were like.

Before and after supper one of the groups $a@der. Since it was the last night of their tour, ttaso
put on an amateur variety show as a farewell paBty all the rules of tourism and etiquette it skiolave been
charming, but the noise and commotion, coupled thithlack of any interesting or stimulating peojal¢alk to
made the evening almost unbearable. The only @eon close to my age was a young German cydlistwore
the traditional tight short shorts and loose abyirén in the front. | couldn't help but think tiég costume was
intended to show off as much as possible of higkatly tanned and muscled body. That impressias helped
along by his somber and self-conscious bearinge tho of us retired at nine, he to sleep and ktalt up on the
day's writing. Both of us were upset by the ndleegroup made until well after eleven, but thigape of the
Arian race was considerably more put out than I.wds got to sleep as soon as the kids quieted dowirl had a
new problem. | wondered if this fine specimerGafsundheiknew he snored.
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July 27.

Because it was marked as a place of special intenasiy map and because it was not very far, Idbeti
to go to Amorbach. | got to the bottom of the tik hostel was on, returned to pick up the haste | had
forgotten, got back to the bottom of the hill, dradl an accident. That is, | hit the curb becawsash't watching
where | was going and fell off the bike. | didsetem to be hurt, but | was embarrassed. Aftewhlht kind of an
idiot would fall off a bicycle, esecially when heas/pretending to be an experienced cyclist? | gdripack on the
bike glanced around to see if anyone had been watch.uckily, the street was empty.

I had misgivings about my route even before thédaet. | made it a practice to follow rivers orestms
whenever possible to avoid steep grades. There ma@re on the way to Amorbach and the road waspalill.
This nonsense persisted until | got to Mudan araeladen. | ate there for DM 2.40 and started malizing for the
first time that my accident had not been quite aortess. My right leg was very stiff and sore whetimbed back
on the bike.

As | came to the edge of the village of Mudan | getonderful surprise. The road turned down skarpl
and, for the next fourteen kilometers, all the wayo Amorbach, the further | rode the steepeedrsed to get. For
a change | worried about wearing out my brakegawbf my legsRiding with such ease through the beautifully
green, peaceful valley, | came almost to believiénintercession of some benign deity.

Before | did any sight-seeing, | thought it woulel @ good idea to check out the hostel, which wias, o
course, on a hill over-looking the town. Needl@ssay, it was full. | rode back down into the tofen a snack and
some time to figure out what to do next. Thereurfd the main attraction. It was a very old chusith six or
eight excellent statues of saints, placed alongraate staircase and veranda in front. | woulcehagsyed to study
the figures and take more pictures, but | still tméind a place to spend the night. The nearestehat this point
was in Miltenberg, a small town on the Main riv@the hostel there was on the west end of town imia street,
so | didn't have to climb a hill to find out thattoo, was full. | had come nearly 50 kilometever hills so far and
now | had no choice but to ride another thirtylte hext hostel in Wertheim, also on the Main. 3tenery was
great, but the road was lousy - full of potholed bnilt like a rollercoaster even though it did maxt to a river.

| got into Wertheim at six and looked up the adsli@gain to make sure | had the right town. A loose
translation ofAlte Steigl6 would be something like “No.16 on the old stekgpe.” | limped all 1000 yards up the
steep hill to discover they had emergency accomtmmtaonly. | decided that any accommodations adnd
better than rolling out my sleeping bag under a,ts® | took it. | asked if the supper would bé d¢rocold to avoid
repeating the nonsense | went through in Mosbatbdanwhile, my leg was worse, if anything, and chiy
appearance of another lone cyclist (from Bremerpgold me up (slightly).

July 28.

| felt much better in the morning. The cot | sleptwas far more comfortable than the average hoste
and the cellar was without question the quietertqfahe hostel. | ate breakfast with the boynfrBremen and left
the hostel with a smile in addition to my limp.

| was getting a little far from Heidelberg, my adsls for mail until | started north, so | decidedutin
south and later west to make sure | had time tomab Heidelberg and still get to London on tH#hfof
September. Since the Tauber flowed into the Mamfthe south at Wertheim, it was the logical riteefollow in
that direction. Although | expected the trip woblel up a long gradual grade, | also noticed thrafTdwber was
very close to the Jagst, a small river that rubs the Neckar and back to Heidelberg, near Bad btargeim.
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As | expected, the ride was difficult and on seleczasions | was forced to walk. The ten kilomete
from Bad Mergentheim to the divide between the Eauand the Jagst were just plain steep. When tiogitte top, |
turned around and couldn't resist taking a pictirie view that must have stretched nearly taMlaén. | was
struck, at that time, by the incredible green ef tbuntryside. | had noticed the same brightne&ngland in June,
but it was amazing to see it further south in latly. It might be worth mentioning that | was passluring a rest
stop on the way to Bad Mergentheim by several BrBiy trucks, the first | had seen since leavingdééierg. |
could hardly approve of their intrusion into sucheaceful, beautiful section of rural Germany.

The rest stop had also reinforced a lesson | terthdel in practical medical therapy. As long asgtkmy
feet on the pedals | had little trouble with my.le&s soon as | dismounted, however, | found | dolilbend it far
enough to walk without a limp, while stairs presehé painful problem indeed. | couldn’t see arifedénce
between bending my knee to walk or climb stairs la@widing it to pedal. | was too thankful for beaige to travel,
though, to spend too much time figuring it out. tBis time my leg was much better, anyway, andul¢see that |
was about to enjoy another long downhill stretch.

Around two | got to the town of Krautheim, whichedonot mean "home of the Krauts" in any pejorative
sense. The town was divided into upper and lowetians and, of course, the hostel was in the upgetion,
perched on a high bluff overlooking the Jagst. Whinally got up the strength to tackle the hifbund that the
hostel was full. This time | was relegated to amattress in the day room. Still, | had a plazstay, and that was
important to me after my experience on the Necka#didelberg. | spent the remainder of the aftemwariting
and talking to a local boy who persisted in follogime about. He was very interested in my cydetiqularly in
the color, which, | had to admit, was outrageous.
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CHAPTER ELEVEN: ZUR ERINNERUNG EINE BELIEBTE FREUNDIN

The hostel was not serving warm meals, so | trigduok at theGasthauszur Kronenearby. The girl who
waited on me was a lovely blonde, no doubt the wiftheWirt. Wrong. She was his daughter, single, and
planning to join the staff of a Heidelberg hot&he had been studying English for six years, knéttl@French,
and wanted to learn Spanish, too. She talked toeoilering three beers along with the meal, thenidht me
three more, on her. When she first told me heredrthought she said “Inge.” | told her she wedbdrved the
name of Thomas Mann's "Blonde Inge" but she hadatl thenovelle It was just as well. Although she fit the
description perfectly, her name turned out to begliard. All through the evening she sat and talliéid me when
she had time and, although | drank too much, tlemieg was an especially pleasant one.

| got back to the hostel at 9:40, still smilingtta¢ way she had teased me about staying withtthee li
children. | had to ring to get and in the five minutes it took for the doorapen | nearly decided to return to the
Gasthausseveral times. And if good company were not adgemough excuse, | had others. The air mattress wa
one. The other was caused by the absence of bay miales at the hostel. All of the toilet fagi#t had reversible
signs and all of them, without exception, reMEtcheri the night | was there.

July 29

| had been awakened by a storm in the night, sasl awake by dawn, wondering whether | should take m
chances disturbing some one by getting up or b&imgrised in bed myself by the kitchen help or bg of the little
girls staying there. | finally rose at six and vaiessed, packed, and fed by seven. | couldnthgetf the hostel
fast enough, but after meeting Irmgaard | wasrouako leave Krautheim quite yet. In fact, she baggested that |
move into theGasthaudor a few days and suddenly | could see no poifiuirrying back to Heidelberg. At six DM
a night it wasn’t so cheap (by my standards) beivieekend was coming and | knew the hostels woeljdinmed.
| decided to bum around town while | made up mydnin

| found a bench in the center of town and starbewdrk on a story. |then had my second encouwmitér
the police. They led me off to the station, maytigy yards away, and checked my passport and askead
questions, strictly routine, they said. They gmesdirections to the loc8lurg and | headed off to find a place to
continue my work. The fortress didn't have a prgpace to sit, so | went back to town and, af@vihg a coke,
ended up on the same bench. After the same boyhatidollowed me around the day before paid mesid lvi
found out why the police had wanted to see mest,Rine opening bugle call from TchaikowsKkiapricio Italien
was played over a loudspeaker in front of the aitetiiree times. Then it was announced that soméavdnad set
off an alarm during the night. It was said tha gnank would not be taken lightly and that théagiérs ought to be
more responsible in the future. Then followed sonoee music and the wishing of a pleasant weekend f
everyone. Shortly after that, one of the policepgenif to make amends for my interrogation, gaeedinections to
another good view of the Jagst valley. Beforeulddry out his view, however, the boy was baclgrstollowed by
one of those lonely old men who make you feel gufliyou even think of deserting them for more etaiging
company. As usual, this pensioner was very dediieeif confused, in his speech. Of Polish desherttad been
living in Germany since the Second World War. Hesweavy, short, and stooped. He walked with a ead
spoke a horrendous dialect, although he was piwatche could speak German, Polish, Hungarian, arsdign.

| used an approaching storm as my excuse to get fram the two and get some lunch. Then | took the
walk the policeman had suggested. There was adhaath running along the east ridge of the binéf the view
of the valley from there was magnificent. Aftelithe more wandering | finally settled on a beradbng the path.
Almost as soon as | had taken out my writing eqe@pta woman with a baby carriage and two ambulatbitgren
sat down beside me and began to tell me her treublerondered, as she spoke, why she and the atdamd
others picked me to talk to. She was not bad taplalthough a bit muscular. She quickly explaitiet she got
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her strength from doing all the chores her husbraglected. She said he beat her when he was hamngpédnt

most of his time inGasthauser Her baby had been stepped on (by accident) someago and needed. a series of
operations. Between pro-claiming her own Christistues and denouncing her husband's demonicsathsgte

was absolutely saccharine with her children. | nwestfess that when | ran into her husband latetithe't really
seem all that bad. But then | wouldn't know, siheadidn't beat me.

| would have spent the afternoon in tBasthauswith Irmgard had it not been reserved for a weddin
celebration. As it was, | and the others in tHlage who were not invited ate supper in Nebenzimmewhile the
guests occupied the main room all afternoon andstmall night. While | wasn't invited because lsvaastranger,
the others seemed to be relegated to the back fmobetter reasons. While the guests sang spitider, the
back room crowd shouted obscene verses to the tsam@e. The language at the table grew increasimghe
course until several young men seemed to be endgagedontest to embarrass Irmgard and her gindjevho also
worked there. Finally around eleven someone predacprophylactic and inflated it, intending to gemto the
main room for the edification and entertainmenthef bride and groom. | was amazed that Irmgareénwdhe saw
it, only shook her head in obvious disgust andioomltd her work. Before the plan could be executesl,
prophylactic burst and some time and energy wastdjggting over the pieces. Both the guests &edpariahs
were going strong when | slipped up to my room.

July 30.

| stayed in bed on purpose till 8:3Then | got cleaned up and went down for breakfashgard fed me,
but gave me a lecture as well on rising earlytelveith a family from Mannheim and later took a kvaWhen |
came back for lunch | was invited in short ordesitavith three local boys, who bought me threerbe®ecause of
the dialect | could understand little of what trszyd, but we enjoyed ourselves. With a numberriokd under my
belt | was prepared to talk fluid, if not fluentenan with the man from Mannheim when he camednrat two. |
talked for around an hour, until Irmgard annountted we were going swimming with her girlfriend.

For the rest of the day | was both apprehensiveeasthtic. Irmgard was the kind of girl that conds a
very pleasing appearance with real humor and gsitgrol suspected | liked her a good bit more thahould have
and at the same time | told myself anyone would f@ol for not enjoying her company. As it turrmd, | was the
only one to swim in the river, which was not saydas it looked, and we spent most of the timkirigl on the
bank. Had her girlfriend not been there, the sibmawould have been highly flammable. Irmgard vessling and |
was following, knowing full well that | was a fogmer and twenty years old, while she was a lochbgid, to my
surprise and horror, only sixteen. Had | toucheddven once, “Cradle-robber!” would have beeningdgn my
head and yet | could have sworn at times that steeolder than I. That afternoon we passed awkwdirdin the
polite "Si€' form to the familiar Hu” form of address. That afternoon | was contempdasipending the rest of my
summer and longer in that remote German town.

When we got back to th®asthaudrmgard had work to do, so | parked myself in ti@n room to do
some writing. Before long some of the rowdyrigezogeng as she called them, decided to start a conviersat
Talking quickly led to drinking, which soon led $ome demonstrations of physical strength. | watchsdised, as
the young men handwrestled each other and eved asteeferee. | was having a good time until thekest of
them decided to wrestle me. Since his friends vi@réhe idea | decided | was too. | was stillseaably sober, so
I won three in a row right handed. We switchedhininsistence, and | won a few left handed. Téetybored so
they retired to a corner and | returned to my wgtiWhen | looked up several minutes later the hi@ad wrestled
seemed to be sleeping, his head. on the tablerandlighted cigarette in his hand. | thought alsayting
something but went back to writing instead. | ledlup again when | heard a disagreeable noiseaamthsit he
had thrown up on the table, but made no attemgétap or to clean up the mess. No one else seemmedice. A
moment later he slid from his chair, his arm camgyilishes and vomit to the floor with him. Thisi&i theWirt
strode into the room and practically threw the roanthe door and into the gutter. The mess wamelé up and
the matter was settled, except for the quiet qoedtom time to time, “Is he still there?”
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Irmgard came over to my table then and we talkglde said he would never be allowed there again and
that he was being left in the ditch outside so ywee could see him. | had to agree that it watiag punishment
and an effective deterant to public drunkenesdadt his was the only case | ever saw in Gernairspmeone
unable to hold his liquor. Irmgard noticed thatdsawriting and, as women will, asked to read itound out very
quickly why she had spoken so little English and asked me to speak German. Still, we had a latrohelping
each other to translate the story into German.iriguhe evening | had told her | liked one of tieags that had
been playing on the juke box, so every chance shelg was selecting “| was Kaiser Bill's Batmasiie smiled,
she brought me fresh beer, she stopped to talk wherould, and yet, on the other hand, she kigpirsy) back to
the polite form. She was quick to apologize whiee caught herself and insisted it was just a maftevercoming
a habit, had about the same doubt-provoking effedesdemona’s handkerchief. | lay awake ovepanthat
night feeling very alive and very confusédnally | decided | would leave in the morning.
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CHAPTER TWELVE: ONE LAST FOND LOOK

July 31

| left Krautheim after a very pleasant breakfatitngard gave me some postcards and her picturé aid
promised to write. She was sixteen years old haddaughter of &Virt, but she had a disproportionate place in my
thoughts even before | left. Her nine-year-oldtheo, Wolfgang, brought out my bicycle. He hadthet air out of
the rear tire so no one would take it. After pungpup the tire | hopped on and rode straight thinpugth a brief
stop for lunch and talk around 12:30, to the NeckBine afternoon, however, was punctuated by dtmplseer and
ended at five in Eberbach. It was dreadfully hat &had kept up a good pace all day. | had nobliogetting into
the hostel, which was on a hillside across therrfuem the town and had a good hot meal at sixspént the
evening alone, although | had a brief encounteln wigroup of Englishmen led by a man | had met.aAlBans.

August 1

I didn’t have enough money for breakfast, so | tb& hostel early and picked some green appleg dlan
along the way to keep me going. | was in Heidgjli®r ten and had two letters waiting at Americaprigess. After
reading my mail | went to the Heidelberg Exchangeere | ran into two boys from Maine who were tgyito sell
their bicycles and having little luck. Passerselther shuddered at the price or pointed out thait t-rench gears
were much inferior to the Italian. | must admiati$40 apiece for used bikes - no matter how maaysy- was a
little steep. After killing the afternoon with the boys and spending a little time with the writdio worked at the
exchange, | went to the hostel and spent the egdnimather pleasant conversation with a Texanamntan from
India.

August 2

| spent the morning in the exchange snack bar mgaalipaper and writing. Around noon | noticed aama

who had been my English teacher at the Americah bafpool in Heidelberg. We started off on the wrémot the
minute he saw my shaggy head and dirty clothes.tiad matter, he seemed pedantic, opinionatednahduite so
intelligent as | had remembered him. His gripthattime was that the irresponsible younger geiwaratas letting
the U.S. go to hell. Every time | tried to explavbat he meant by that, or one of his other pat dations, | was
cut off as being too academic or philosophical. iRteoduced me to his wife, who didn't get a chatmwesay
anything, and to one of the primary teachers, @ put of college, who seemed a little short oimiops, if not
brains. It was a very trying ten minutes beforddfie

In the afternoon, after | got back to the hosteliolent wind, reminiscent of a hurricane, swépbtigh
the grounds to make way for a surprisingly mildrtherstorm, which contributed nothing toward redgdime heat.
Later at supper | met a man from California, a stildn accounting and part time plumber’s assistahb looked,
dressed, and acted like a G.I. He was big and-Eat®d, with short, curly, dark hair and wore Higtsopen to
expose his dirty white tee shirt. | tagged alori\wim and a boy from Boston when they went famsdeers at
the Gasthausext to theTiergarten As will sometimes happen, we found just whatwege looking for. Four
Canadian girls at the next table were celebratitweaty-first birthday. The guest of honor wasitaubder the
weather, but we three were just what her companiars after. My friends were delighted to see timate of the
girls was very sober, but I, more strongly imprelssg my Puritan heritage, had misgivings from ttegts My
hostess, named Carol, was medium height, slendér/ery nice. About the time the party paired séfyeral
thoughts occurred to me. As she leaned againstnaelutched my arm for support as we walked, lized more
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strongly than | thought possible how much | misged tender, feminine warmth pressing against mg.siAt the
same time | became aware of a very strong emotiaring upon me. Lust. It did occur to me that bvgaactically
engaged as we stood before the hostel gate andd wiaat case | could for a sleeping bag and tres bank. But,
as in a Jack London novel, it was not virtue, bett¢old wind and her stern supervisor that nudgeithnough the
gate.

To bed feeling somehow - teased. Anyway, in thening | was setting out for Fulda-Bremen-Denmark.
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CHAPTER THIRTEEN: THE WESER

Going home was all right in itself, | suppose.wHs just the way | was going about it. | still hdahe
nothing to get more money and | was getting shéttthe same time, | had misgivings about the ladg north,
even though the trip from London had been longet aver rougher ground. Of course, starting alwiaythe
hardest part, in this case literally. My routddaled the Rhein to Darmstadt, then a tiny tributeadted the Kinzig,
up the mountains east to the watershed of the Falddbutary of the Weser. From the Fulda orpdkied like
pretty smooth sailing on the map, but | had my dealbout the first few days.

August 3

| decided to take it easy and was in Darmstadtiéyes-thirty in spite of myself. | ate lunch thetieus
avoiding a light rain, and promptly took the wramgd in leaving town. | had planned on going tdnBausen but
ended up so far south that Aschaffenburg turnedoolié more practical. The country was mostlyimglhills
covered with pine forests with grassy floors. eémed most of the traffic was made up of U.S. Atragks. Once
again | wondered just whose country this was. titgahe hostel around five, after some wanderiogiad. Since
the hostel offered only a cold supper at more tharusual hot meal rate, | ate at a ne@hgthausand talked with
a great many relatively uninteresting people. Mdshe people around town, | noticed with some lgiapure, were
American Gl's.

August 4

It seemed to be the time of the year for makingakiss. After breakfasting with a couple of British
hitchhikers, | set out on the way to Fulda. Anduglly ran into a dead end on the wrong side ofiter. | got a
fresh start and rolled through the countryside;, gissbeautiful as it had been the day before,argimeral direction
of Hannau. After by-passing the city, | stoppedlfmch about seven kilometers short of Gelnhauderhe
afternoon, even though the weather had turned astend cool, | found myself stopping often fonkls and
shacks. It was a slow, steady climb all the walflieden, and not exactly flat after that. Judobe| crested the
divide, in the late afternoon, | caught sight ofesmormous mountain of slag, visible from some distaand rising
angular and unadorned from the side of a slope.

Finally making it into the Fulda watershed was sagileasure after my long climb that | almost wiskiee
hostel had been further down stream. As it waaupht sight first of the American barracks abdweetbwn and
then of Fulda itself. Had the hostel not been peddalf-way up the side of a mountain, | certaimtyuld have been
able to coast up to the door. Instead, | had ti&wal

The hostel was full of groups of one sort or anptimeluding one from the Congo. Membership seemoed
be rather exclusive, so | ended up spending theiegevith a man from Hamburg and his son. | dagdllly know
whether the man was interesting or whether tryingdld a decent conversation in German kept méntglland
listening, as we strolled down to the town for aiteam and back. At any rate, we all enjoyed tglkibout
Germany and the war. He, like most German vetefsatno animosity | could detect toward Americavée
returned to the hostel around ten, but it was solye time later that | managed to get to sleepesseveral of the
teenagers spent a good part of the night yellirepah other and throwing pillows.
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August 5

| started out with ten Marks in my pocket and athlg hope that it wouldn't rain. My plan was tddel
the Fulda north. Before | got three kilometereurid myself on a detour. | wandered around inamtiqular hurry
on the west side of the river until it startedainr found aGasthausand sat around and wrote until eleven. | spent
fifty pfennigsthere on a coke. Just after | got back on thenmad | spent another two Marks on stamps and not
long afterwards a whole pile of money on fBechenand another Coke. | had that for lunch and was so
involved in a real thunder storm. Anoth@asthauseighty Pfennigs for a beer, and one Mark for @tas. About
this time it ocurred to me that the next day wdatdSunday and no banks would be open. | had yestfive
Marks left. But instead of looking for a placeget some money, | just kept on peddling.

At Bad Hersfeld | found a poster advertising an égtgenth concert by the University of lllinois @ent
Choir. | decided not to stay around for it. B tliay, on the way into town there were numberseteting from
three-hundred to one, consecutively, painted ateméntervals on the pavement. | have yet to figauewhat they
were doing there. The town was very attractiveh aifair share of parks and an unusual numbeultiral events
advertised on posters along the main road. Thiehd®wever, was up a long, steep hill and thegowias two
Marks, not the one Mark twenty | was usually ablgeét away with. Two marks was the correct chaogethis
time it really hurt.

This time my financial misery had some company.er€hwas a boy at the hostel whose family had fled
from Leipzig in 1946. Although he had been hitddning in the West Zone, he would have to take anttabugh the
East Zone on his way to visit relatives in Leipzige had intended to start out the next day, beitnioney being
sent from home to pay for the ticket still had some that evening. Both of us did without supper,t was a
hungry, cold night. Strangely enough, | sleptlyaivell.

August 6

| got off to a late start after treating myselfadreakfast | couldn't afford. Then | was luckyegh to get
my last dollar bill changed into somewhat less tftam Marks by buying a Coke or something, I'vegfaiten what.

| decided to take it easy and save my energy antkynol figured if | went no further than Melsungamd
pedaled slowly, I'd be less tempted to stop famldri The road had other plans. At Friedlos, ¢ight kilometers
from Bad Hersfeld, | talked myself into a pack @fazettes. At Altmorschen | ran into a detour thetit me up to a
place called Bergheim. It fit. Between wastingdiand walking it took me until four to get to Metgien. The sign
on the door of the hostel said,

“Vorubergehend geschlof3en
fur Wanderer.”

The thing was signed by a doctor, so | went ondsd€ll. The river seemed to flow uphill all theywa

When | finally got to the hostel, | met a Londom@amed Peter Castleton and a German from Braunsghwei
named Hans. The two made a pretty good pair, $itaces was studying Old English at Tubingen andrReds to
begin Oxford in the fall. The two of them had tirazy notion that they were going to walk to thelBosee in less
than a month. When | met them they had been orotiet just a week, both insisted they were alrestaywed for
sex and, judging from the way they acted, | habeiieve them. The two of them took me out to alstend-
potatoes dinner, after getting permission to retartine hostel after closing.
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When we did get back to the hostel around elevenptace was rather lively. Some clown had stuck a
camera out a window, hoping he could retrievetérathe owner had left. Of course the theft wasalered, and
eventually the owner got his camera back.

August 7

| sat around all morning with Hans and Peter. Ti@yght my breakfast and | promised to look Petenup
London, or at least to write to him. 1 left arouteth, and went straight to the train station, whbege was a
currency exchange. The first thing | bought with mew riches was a pack of cigarettes, followedtbthby a
Bratwurst and a Coke. Since | wasn't in any hurtgpk my time on the way to Karlshafen. | Hadtchenand
Coke for lunch and stopped later for a beer. ligtt town around five-thirty, after passing twoskels on the road.
The second one was up on a hill, so | knew it wasstel before | checked in my book, but it wak sti early at
the time that | couldn't see any point in stopping.

At the hostel in Karlshafen | asked if they had imeals. They said no, then promptly charged merggve
Pfennigsfor three bowls of hot chicken soup. After paythg Mark twenty fee for the night, | had spentenin
Marks for the whole day. Three of those were cotepfauinnecessary; cigarettes and beer.

The countryside really hadn't changed drasticafiges| had left Heidelberg, or, for that mattenca | had
entered Germany. Always the same low, forest-aaemountains with a smalurg occasionally along the rivers,
for variety and that sense of history. The Wesekrthe Fulda, at least as far north as Karlshdfad,no freighter
traffic on them, although the same system of damsyittedly not as large or fancy, was to be seesmnabke Neckar
or Main. | was very happy to see German army sucdking down the highway instead of American,ugb.

After supper | wrote a little and then, since itswarning cold, went into the day room to readteAf
short article in Konkret on sex in Sweden, | talked thirteen-year-old boy who was going t@ymnasium
(college preparatory high school) and wanted tevgadoeard and go to sea when he was old enougivaHid to
be a ship's captain and | wondered how long theedesuld stay with him.

August 8

| got an early start and all day | thought it waket than it actually proved to be. As a resutpvered one-
hundred and forty kilometers and passed by sixdigssince each time it was too early to stopaw some signs of
river traffic in the morning, but it was a ratheraventful morning in every other respect. In tfieraoon just past
Hameln | watched some British troops drive APClosg the Weser for a while. The rest of the dfjt lalmost
haunted by four British helicopters flying aroute tarea in formation.

The hostel at Vlotha was really high above the tobut | got a meal and a bed there and a chansattth
the German children ride some small ponies arotnedhbstel grounds. Most of them were too heavytlier
animals and the ponies did their best to proteftomit getting violent. Everyone thought it wasagrian. Later, in
the washroom, two of these spirited horsemen almostinto a fight, a rarity in the hostel world,daonly the
efforts of friends kept them from going at it.

August 9

The weather was nice when | started out, but | @eaght in the rain four kilometers before Mindén.
stayed for a while at a convenient gas statiom #ent on. | kept pushing myself across the plaith @mpletely
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lost track of time. At Minden the mountains begaual the plain to the north stretched all the wathéosea, flat and
windblown. | stopped in at a Raststétt for my midrning break and discovered it was almost noot hea some
soup there. |just got out the door and it statteichin again, so | went back in. | left again @ot to Nieuburg
around two. There | marked all the hostels | wdaddanywhere near on my map of Germany and detidgd on
to Verden for the night.

It was a very short thirty-six kilometers. The deavere spotty, sometimes very good, sometimeshuad,
the country was flat and the wind behind me, deast not right in my face. The hostel was ancoidverted
Gasthauswith a large garden set with tables and chaifse &tmosphere was very free there, and rathergsleas
met a man there who was cycling with his two cleifdraged eight and ten, making about thirty kil@rea day.
After supper we went out for a walk and a few be¢mGasthaus He was one of those who take reunification of
Germany seriously. He was also too protective tdwas two boys. | went to bed at ten, but thidgi't get
settled for the night until ten-thirty, a refreshichange for the overly-regimented German hostels.

August 10

| got up at seven-forty and was not the last orteobbed. At eight | was eating breakfast, alad#jough
the meal was supposed to begin at seven-thirtyeaddat eight. It was the first time | saw the hiogegsonnel in
Germany let the hostelers sleep in.

Where theAutobahncrossed the road | was taking to Bremen | met iserican from Michigan, a
hitchhiker, who had spent the last year studyingraiburg. He had also been to Sweden and wassomdy to
London to go home on the eighteenth. We fou@hathausand had some Bratwurst and beer, then | wentton in
Bremen, leaving him to take his chances on a odsaichen and finally to Oostende.

Bremen turned out to be fairly large and organineate like a city than London's collection of small
towns. | found the American Express office easipugh and had three letters waiting. The hosas| avbit more
of a challenge, although it shouldn't have bednvak raining, and | felt just a little likeether von denénsince |
had no place to go and the city looked very metiitspo When | finally found the hostel, | met ter&erman girls
who had just finished theymnasium One of them, a tall, slender girl with brownrhand an indefinable tired look
in her light blue eyes - slightly drooping lids asdmething deeper - was planning to study theologyried to
explain my philosophy (always a mistake) to them e tired one told me it was impossible to live way. | was
rather amused and annoyed at being called a modalogical impossibility, so we talked about mughe Beatles
included, and so many other things that | missgmbsuin the process. Just before the sun went daasther of
the girls photographed the hands of a young Getiimene - a hobby of hers - and then took a pictfiraey with my
unkempt beard and shabby clothes. No wonder tleeydo't believe | was real. | said good-bye to them
temporarilly to get cleaned up, then joined thena walk through the city. Our first stop was theri@an training
ship, “Deutschland,” a regular square-rigger dockedr the hostel. The girls were talking consyaintla mixture
of German, English, and French, and singing pdrisnglish and American popular songs. They seeafsit to
explode with joy and energy.

But not all was fun and games. One of the girls s@pposed to visit her childhood home town, b wa
afraid for some reason it would depress her andtiaking of telling her mother, who had thoughtthp idea, that
she went without going. Apparently it meant attoboth of them. This girl was planning to studylgsophy.
Strange, but | had thought philosophers were suggbtisbe above that kind of trauma. We walked thihaihe city
and stopped for some ice cream and | somehow getdpaff with the “theologist,” who was without @abt the
most attractivegympatischof the three. We two walked along the river aatifor some time on the stony bank
below the walkway, just talking. It was a veryadant, refreshing evening, although | never knewthdr to speak
English or German with her and we spoke mostly mer we felt like, hoping the other would undersdta
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Note: Cyclists shouldn't be allowed to use warrbetis except in emergencies. Freer use of thekema
cyclists far too inconsiderate and brazen.
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CHAPTER FOURTEEN: FAREWELL TO THE PINK MONSTER

Once again | was in the position of not knowing tieado next. | had nearly a month before | was ithu
London, and yet | had no money to do anythingoctturred to me that | could save twenty-five ttyfifents a day
if I would simply quit smoking, and yet | didn'tesa to have it in me to do it. | thought about wartkagain, but
since the situation was not yet critical, that iwasn't actually starving, | put off consideririgsériously. | was ripe,
in other words, for the first wind, fair or ill, twarry me off in whatever direction it pleased.

Such was my state of mind when | rode down to theeAcan Express office the next morning.

August 11

| got two letters and a telegram informing me taney was on the way. | left the office to watkwand
the city, got caught in the rain, bought coffeeacstreet namedn Wall or “on the wall” and generally enjoyed the
prospect of having money again.

| was out with the same German girl until ten thight, and enjoyed her company thoroughly. Later |
talked to a Tunisian who had waited four hoursfdafive days to pick up a ride to Osnabriich le@Autobahn
without luck. He was extremely well informed arety intelligent. We got “late passes” at the hbatel stayed
out talking until eleven-thirty. At times | wasardy convinced his English was better than mine.

August 12

The day was spent entirely in talk. It began witBanadian girl and a German until a short intesiorsat the
Waschsalonor Laundromat, and picked up again in the aftennwith the Tunisian. The evening was spent with a
graduate student from Berkely and a history teaftben New York City. The Berkely man (philosophyas
interesting, the teacher a boor. We got into adukdiut peaceful, discussion of the superioritthefclassical,
synthetic school of philosophy and the somewhatemesehool of the analysts. | sided with the artalgsid at best,
speaking from my point of view, nobody won.

August 13

Sunday. The man from Berkeley and | were wandeainogind the city, in the square by the church, wherbells
began to ring. The two of us stood, dazed andIdeved at the beauty of the sound, which was stide even
though it was so loud it hurt our ears. We werdfter a while, hoping to hear the organ, but ificouraged by an
incredibly bad sermon.

In the afternoon we went to the Kunsthallhich had the names of all the great artistsasgmted, but
nothing displayed that could hold my interest attiime. Well, back to the hostel in search of goodversation.
But the Tunisian left for Marseilles by train aglei. | spent the evening in the same Gastlagiain, since it was
near the hostel. | played interpreter for a Japangn who spoke no German and a Bavarian who spoke
~English.

August 14
| spent the morning lounging around the city withbBthe man from Berkeley, and bought a copy of
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Ausgefragta book of poems and sketches by Gunter Grasthelafternoon | went with a German named
Wolfgang, to theAutobahnto hitchhike to Hamburg. | left the bicycle iretbhed at the hostel, with the
combination on a card fastened to the lock, in caseeone needed it. We took a streetcar to thekthe line,

near theAutobahn We tried for about an hour to pick up a ridenfrthe approach to the highway, without success.
Then Wolfgang got the bright idea of hitchhikingeditly on the highway. Not only was this illegalit, with the
majority of the traffic moving at better than eigtmiles per hour and a good share of it over omelhed and

twenty or so, it was also nothing short of ridiaugdo expect anyone to stop. But, | followed hinf hanile across

a hay field, jumped a six-foot ditch, and climbee ity feet up a steep bank with my sleeping baghandsaddle
bags salvageftom the bike. We stood by the side of the roadafoout two minutes before we were picked up by
the police. Wolfgang had told me to pretend | sppok German, so | let him try to explain what weenvdoing

there. He insisted that, since he was from Behiinhad never seen antobahnand had no idea it was illegal to
hitchhike on one. They checked with the statiom#tke sure he wasn't wanted for any crime, cheokéedis
passport carefully, then turned to méatf Ich lhre Passesehen? | gave him the passport immediately and I still
don't know how he figured | knew what he was tajkabout if | couldn't speak the language. Theydego at
anotherAutobahnapproach after a stern warning to Wolfgang. Téesg nothing to me.

We stood for about an hour and were joined by aftioy Bremen before someone stopped. The thres gbt a
ride all the way to Hamburg in a fairly luxuriousektéedes with a stereo tape player, among othesraptiStill the
ride was boring. There was just enough road and woise to make talking impractical and the scgaérng the
road looked just exactly like the scenery alonggwther four-lane highway anywhere else in thelekoFlat and
totally devoid of interest.

We took streetcars across the city to the Lubfadobahnwhere there were already five hitchhikers
waiting for rides. Fortunately, theutobahnwas one of four exits from a traffic circle, saffic was slow and we all
got off within fifteen minutes, to another interien twelve kilometers south of Neustadt. The driwas an old
woman from Berlin who never would have picked usfighe hadn't thought the boy from Bremen, who was
slender, beardless, and had long straight hairangd. The woman almost got us all killed whére passed an
escorted truck without enough room. The otheratsvnvolved were alert and made room for her uidiclg the
police car leading the caravan. No one was hurarf@sted) but the old woman, and some of us, seaeed to
death.

She let us off just before dusk and we stood, tev&llometers out of Neustadt, for hours. We hadl ha
fantastic luck ever since we left Bremen, ar&ljust couldn't believe it could end so abruptly,rgpon when we
should have stayed and looked for a place to sgrendight. Finally at ten we got a ride into Newlt We, and a
friend who had also been stranded, still had noepta spend the night, since the hostel had alreladed. Since it
was raining off and on, it made good sense to fookome place to stay, but the boy from Bremenand
Frenchman who was with us wanted to keep goingva#t the Bremen's first day of hitchhiking, so h cenderstand
why he didn't mind pushing his luck, but the Franan should have known better. Wolfgang and | vieaak to
town and found the train station closed, supposeahossible in Germany. Next we tried the chusghich is
supposed to be a refuge from all sorts of thingst from a cold rainy night, though; it was lockepl tight. It was
already past midnight.

August 15

In the end we went to the police station and agkéere were a cheap place to stay in town, kngwin
there wasn't. The policeman protested that it aggsnst regulations, but let us sleep in the @gligvay. Two
blankets, a wooden plank bunk and a wooden piltat,to mention the cold night, were enough to cooc@ime
that jails should always be the last resort. Ifgat hours of badly needed sleep, though, andé¢lievas a lot dryer
than the open air outside.
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Around dawn Wolfgang and | went to the open-airkeathat was just being set up across the strekt an
later walked along the highway to the crossroadsreviive had split up with the other two the nigHbbe After
two hours without luck, we walked another two kileters down the road toGasthausand had a good breakfast.
The weather cleared and we got out on the roadh agaleven, when we promptly got a lift into Olderg. | had
made a USA sign out of the back of my map whileditag there and maybe it helped. At Oldenburg ateagride
for another ten kilometers. It started to rairsasn as we got out of the car, but we made itStrassen bagroad
repair) truck before we really got wet. There wasther hitchhiker already inside. The driversived his work
and drove all of us within five kilometers of therfy to Denmark, just beyond the bridge to thendlaf Puttgarde.
There we met a number of people who had given ttngdifts into Germany and had hiked all the weym the
ferry, stopping under an overpass to get out ofdive Several decided to hitch rides back tof¢ingy and take
trains south and almost immediately a large operktstopped and six of us poured over the sidestir@ back.
The truck took us right to the ferry. We had tdlWwaen feet to get to the entrance. The ferry fiisen Marks and
fifty Pfennigs for a roundtrip ticket good for onenth. The time from Puttgarde to Rgdby on theioside was
one hour.
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CHAPTER FIFTEEN: TOURING SCANDINAVIA BY CAR

Scandinavia, to the American hitchhiker, has séwamanotations. First, there is the dream of aubigad
girl, willing and able, behind every tree (and thare a lot of trees). Next there are the starfidstchhikers who
never get rides. Of high prices. Of being fortethuild an igloo at the side of a deserted highwagrder to keep
from freezing to death during the night. It is imsgible to take the ferry across to Denmark withoixed emotions
and some apprehension. In fact, the first sigrisonible to come were the difficult time we werkhalving getting
rides off the boat. When we landed, most of usdngp taking a bus from the ferry to Moribo, whes
discovered the only thing to do at night was sleejhe hostel. Prices in the shop windows weré leigough, and
the hostel charged five Crowns. The place was cdatfte enough, although it was old and undergokpagrsion
at the time we were there.

There | met a thirty-three year-old German, Haitdldchen, who had been living in southern California
for the last seven years. He had been a memlike diitler Youth, quit school because of an uldamnenty-two,
but wouldn't allow an operation, took a factory,jolbt quit that at twenty-five; went to Canada &atned English.
At twenty-six he was a farm laborer. He moved &iifGrnia and, at twenty-nine, began studying dingfat
Southgate College. He had already made one wignarthe world and now needed just thirty hourgremluate
from college. Still, he seemed to model himsetéraPlayboy'sdea of a bachelor. His major interests werengkii
boating, and women. And his Porsche SC (95 HIRe) financed this trip by reselling his Porscheickithe
insisted was the major source of his financial fots.

He was driving alone to Oslo, and, since | had neeen there, | promised to pay half the gas ivbald
take me along. At sixty cents per gallon, even patfe was no bargain, as | would soon learn. @iy decided
to spend several days in southern Denmark, themré Germany, where the living was a little cherapo put it
mildly. Without a guaranteed ride | would have ddhe same, going no further north than Kgpenhagen.

August 16

We bought breakfast at the hostel. Four Crownsfemall cup of coffee and two slices of breadtdvut
marmalade. Not worth it as far as | was concerned.

| played navigator, but because | didn't have algoap, | botched the job pretty badly. We wer¢ ilos
Kgpenhagen for half an hour before we got backerrdad to Helsinggar, jumping-off point for the giest ferry to
Sweden. It was thirty Crowns for the car and drived four Crowns for each passenger. We deculéd\e along
the coast all the way to Oslo, a distance of aba@ltt-hundred and fifty kilometers. As soon as wedgf the ferry
we were presented with two rude shocks. Firstgd®ein Sweden, and later in Norway, was aboutrdgyvfere
cents per gallon, not sixty. Next, we had to atamsourselves to driving on the left-hand sidehef toad. We got
over left-hand driving quickly and settled downwatching the beautiful scenery. The west coaSvedéden is one
of the most striking in the world. On one occasioowever, we crested a hill and began the desoeant
intersection below, when we were confronted witigdnwhite arrows painted in the center of our lame gointing
straight at us. This was quite a shock to bothsoéind it was only several miles later that weizedlthat these had
been painted in anticipation of the change-ovelriging on the right, which was to take place Seyier third. We
saw many more arrows pointing in the wrong directiout none so disturbing as the first.

When we got to Norway we had to drive on the riagpin. There was hardly any warning, just an arrow

pointing to the right on the approach to the bridgessing over. Hal had guessed we would get to &wout eight-
fifteen, but we made such good time that that wastty the time we reached. the hostel there.ak full. So we
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spent over an hour finding the reserve hostel uperills above the city. It was nice when we thetre. Hot
running water and a sink in our six-bunk room. yWeice.

There was an American girl named Geri living theBhe had been hitchhiking and working off andam f
eighteen months in Europe. She looked incrediblyng and innocent to have such a history. Sheelbakbout
sixteen, but had to be at least twenty, since sldednopped out of the University of Washington ém second year
as an art major. Geri had spent several monthkimgpin a hospital in Austria and, since | liked itia better than
most places | had been, we did have somethingk@keut.

August 17

We went down to the American Express office fitshg) in the morning to see if one of Hal's girlfréks
was in town. She had mail but hadn't picked it Uge spent the rest of the day seeing Oslo anditlein town.
The highlight of the day was eating fresh shringitioff a fishing boat in the harbor. In the evenive went to the
main hostel (Heraldsheim) to check on Hal's gelid again. She wasn't in, but we did meet a Syitksho was
driving a Spitfire to Stockholm with her brotheBhe told us to make sure we went to the Viegelamk pefore we
left and promised to meet us again either in Kadisor Stockholm.

August 18

In the morning we went to the Viegeland park anghfibit very good. Viegeland was a Norwegian
sculptor, who designed all his work for this paoktisere were no cracks or hollows where water céreleze and
crack the stone. Sitill, the strength and expresisidhe figures was impressive. | could easilyehapent days
admiring them.

Instead, we left around eleven to go to Karlstadihce again we switched from right to left-handvidg.
While the country, forests spotted with lakes, Wwaautiful, it was not as impressive as the wesstcolm a country
as rich as Sweden is supposed to be, however, weeesurprisingly few people enjoying the are&ae Tostel at
Karlstadt was hard to find, but fairly nice. Thémet a man who lectured in geography at Aberdéeinersity.
We talked about the English and Scottish educdteysiems and about the BBC. He was encouragiagtab
writing for the BBC 1, but rather pessimistic abteaching in England without an MA. He also shialt t
universities were required to advertise all opesimgthe Times literary supplement, but that moshe posts,
especially the higher ones, were likely to be pemdibeforehand. It was his opinion that the ieaist of the
Swede®n conformity reflects their insecurity in an urbsotiety. That is, up to the eighteen eightiesd&mevas
primarily rural and the change came too rapidly eralate to make an orderly, smooth transition.

The Engi's (the Swiss girl and her brother) didhttw up, and Hal was swearing he would give them a
hard time about it if we saw them in Stockholrmrhat to admit | was looking forward to seeing attehe girl
again, anyway.

August 19

We were told it would take six hours to drive to&holm, because of the ninety-kilometer speed lamnd
the traffic. We did it in three hours and fortymates. But of course we missed a lot of intergstiings along the
way. We got there just in time to see the band hiagcto the palace for the changing of the guambain. We
found the hostel, which was a converted trainirig,shree masts, white steel hull, and lights fightillumination.
Although some people waiting ahead of us were ttidde was no room, we got beds without any troulble went
down to the room and found that | had bed numbeasd Hal had bed number seven in a room withgixsbeds.
We decided to worry about it later and went foraknaround the city. The next time | went dowrthte room |
found that Hal had made up my bunk.
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Around supper time | found the Engi’s and we waunttfor supper at a small cafeteria on the parke Th
brother was not as fluent as the sister in Endlighwe managed to talk quite well and enjoy it. aith checked the
next time on the bed situation, | got bed five amdrything was all right. The Engi's had offeredetome sleep on
their camp cot anyway and | never was really wdrdbout it, but more interested in the way Hal wvedda When |
finally ran into him | found he had spehe entire evening roaming around the ship; inddeaf some female
diversion, apparently not very successfully.

August 20

| spent the entire day with the Engi's. The magranhthe National Gallery, noon at the changinthef
guard - high camp, if not simply disgustingly podrhe Swedes didn't seem to know the precept ‘edthet right
or don'tdo it at all.” Soldiers out of step, dpimy bayonets, lounging around in full sight of thedience as though
they were somewhere off stage. The whole thing edfsan hour late and very sloppy from beginniogibd. We
all had a good laugh or two before it was overteA&ll, the palace guard, at least, should betalyheit on a decent
ceremony, especially if they have to do it every.da

We had lunch at one of the few cafes open on Suaddywent on to the Millesgarden. This was a park
full of sculpture depicting myth and super humapiradions, but the expression of real human feetiegmed to me
to be lacking. The works seemed impressive bfitesid lifeless. Later we went to the Wasa musenhich was
interesting, but rather typical of such museumsstored, or at least re-floated sailing ship alat af pictorial
displays. All in all, it was a rather interestidgy.

Back at the hostel, | happened to pass by Habigiste was kissing an English girl he had foundotIpast
as quickly and quietly as | could, but he rolled éyes up at me as though he were more interesteatching me
than in actually kissing her. When | got to my buhfound it was taken. A German who had sleptétthe night
before had assumed he would have the same burtknoBaroblem. As happened so often, though, Heteaton
speaking English to me although | spoke to hint firsGerman. Of course, the Engi's had done theeghing.
The girl was fluent in English, French, and Italiant spoke to her brother in something called t3evi Diitch,” or
Swiss German, and to me in English.

As we had sped through Stockholm in the Spitfine, dirl driving (I believe), the brother navigatjrand |
bouncing around in what passed for a back sedepesaying Gradis” Eventually | realized that when he said
“Links’ she turned left, Rechts she turned right, andGradus he went strait. Gradus was “Gerade au’s
(straight ahead) in German.

August 21

We got a late start out of Stockholm, partly beeaus got lost on the way out, but managed to mater
good time and were in Denmark by six. Still we tkepving and didn’t stop until Fakse. We were ingvengine
trouble and when we stopped for gas in Swedendadsh the car to start it. It started every tafter that, but we
had been worried. We decided rather arbitrarilycsineither of us was a mechanic, that the prolblemin the
points. The car still ran well under four thousapdh's, so we just kept driving, hoping it wouldoiit.

The hostel in Fakse was nothing special, nor weegeople in it. Of course, it was probably myitféor

not trying to get to know them. Two English scdutsn London who seemed dull and a little effeminand a
group of German cyclists were all the entertainntbatplace had to offer.
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August 22

In the morning we drove straight into Germany witheating breakfast and were roaming a German beach
on the Baltic before noon.
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PART FIVE: GOING WEST
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CHAPTER SIXTEEN: BACK IN GERMANY, RELIEVED

We spent the afternoon sailing and looking at girishe Timmendorfer Strand. The sailing was
interesting because Hal, although he claimed te e his own boat, proved to be a lousy sailortaached it on
the wind and the lack of a jib. He also stuck nighwhe bill, although he had agreed to splitliater we went to
the Deutsche Demokratische Republik's border jastiof the beach. Somehow it failed to impress me ashnas |
had hoped it would. As we approached the bordeueker, we passed a young man who was staringlgligh
bewildered across to the other side. We went dakle some pictures and when we turned around &gaivas
gone. Someone got a border guard and told himn Seeeral more guards and a dog arrived and ditartdive
minutes managed to persuade the man to come Wehkn he appeared from the brush he had his haigt$\s!
raised and seemed more bewildered than ever. Tdelgtook him to an office for questioning andfauend a
man who said he had been drinking and that he knewery well, but didn't get a chance to ask amyen
questions. Hal had to tell everyone about hownthe looked when we saw him and generally made Himse
annoying. We finished taking pictures and staftedHamburg.

When we arrived the main hostel was full, so weensant out to the spare, housed out at the raketiac
was eight before we got out of the hostel to gordémtheReeperbahn Hal drove like a mad man to get there as
fast as possible and combed his hair at everyigat | We got there in fifteen minutes and spetit &ua hour
parking and looking for the special street for phestitutes. The whole area was one mass of ekgenight clubs
and restaurants and kiosks, each competing fdsifgeest and gaudiest neon sign. It was both riexpéind
fascinating at the same time. Hal, after combiisghlir several more times, finally got us to ttreet. The closer
we got the more girls we saw, standing in doorways against the buildings. On the neighboringestréhe
average was about one every ten or fifteen febe skreet itself was blocked off at both ends wittel gates that
made it impossible to see inside and told us thahy people were not allowed in. Inside, moshefdirls were
sitting behind windows, which could be opened &xrdss business. Most of them were rather con$ezlat
dressed, considering the circumstances. Hal feendral he liked and would have lost thirty Marksome if we
hadn't had to get back to the hostel by ten. Welpaade it as it was and he drove as though he tging to
prove the car couldn't be turned over.

At the hostel | met Simon Fenster, who was driimgard Rotterdam in a Rover TC2000. Alone. He
agreed to meet me in Bremen and let me ride with Hile was a bearded physics teacher who had baébka New
York City school system for five years. He tendedbe critical to a fault, especially for a higheol teacher, but |
decided he would make an agreeable traveling cormpamd the Rover is a very nice car. | guesdlietter
explain, though, that Hal was going south aftemBzg, so | did need a new ride, unless | wantedtthliike,
which | had decided long ago had its drawbacks.

August 23

First thing in the morning Hal drove back downhe Reeperbahn, found a girl he liked, and I think
seriously thought of hitchhiking from Bremen to parents’ house in Neuss rather than take the. tidia budget
was so tight that there wasn't any other way hddcaffiord the girl. We spent the rest of the mognat various
Volkswagen dealers and at the Porsche center, wigeneas told he would have to ship the car from biang),
instead of Bremen, as he had planned. He stillelmg to Bremen, where we had lunch at the hostelaer
washed the car. He suggested that | wash thegtigarts with an air of complete innocence and thggested
that | wash my hands as though | were a child.

We went to the American Express office, where | tveal letters waiting, and then to the central stati
where Hal fooled around for an hour while | werrbtigh theUberseemuseum and tried to write a letter. He
finally dropped me off about a mile from the hostei his way to another Porsche dealer, tryingddkvsome angle
for shipping and repairing his car.
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Si showed up after supper and we went toRhtskeller where we each hadgéass of wine before it was
time to go back to the hostel.

August 24

Like Hal, Si didn't smoke, but he also preferreat theople riding with him refrained. Actually, |
welcomed this because I'd been smoking entirelyriaoh while riding with Hal. Si's dominant chaexittics were
basic disgust for the driving habits of everyondtmiroad but himself and a tendency to drive &= &nd blame
the consequences on not being accustomed to hisaewDf course, it was an excellent car, butguoatd enough
to correct for all the mistakes of the driver. Yéached the Dutch border at noon.
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CHAPTER SEVENTEEN: HOLLAND

We had a very simple lunch by the road just pasbtbrder and began to look for a gas station. Rdweer
was supposed to use one hundred octane fuel aqoiehéum in Holland rarely exceeded ninety-sevearme, so
he bought just as much as he needed, but never mdhe hope that the next station would haveptiogper fuel.
Meanwhile he was acutely aware of every odd ndiaedame out of his engine or the body of his nexghime.

Our destination for the day was Sneek. Sihad beéted to visit a family he had met in Scandireathere. We
arrived in the late afternoon and had supper th&he man was a painter who taught school foriadiv The three
paintings he had hanging in the living room impeesme a great deal. The family consisted of batieqis on the
wife’s side, the wife, of course, and six daughfessn fourteen down to about seven, all of thend aspecially the
two youngest, very charming. While the fourteearyald and the wife spoke passable English, the aichmuch
better in German, so that was the language he spdke most of the evening. Si seemed to undetstdot of it,
too, although he had never studied German. Herather sharp and had been exposed to the langsametald.

Most of the talk was about sculpture, and mostlyuaithe Viegeland Park and the Millesgarden. Gued
that the man ought to have liked Viegeland but waso convincing. By the time we left, though, did have an
invitation to visit the Lyceum the fourteen-yeadalas attending. She played piano and anotheeglpgssable
flute, incredible flute considering she had beewlging just one year, so we also had a little nmalsatertainment
in the course of the evening. Those five girls, wieze almost always sweet and charming, made nteviad a
few of my own.

August 25

We had made arrangements the night before to k@veostel at eight, but when the time came, the
warden was no where to be seen. We finally gotbeight-thirty and it was almost nine when we tgathe house,
where we were supposed to pick up the fourteen-giebto take her to school. The family wasn'tlaupset by
this, and when we got to the school we got thecaaet tour with an English and a physics teadhelyding
coffee and cigarettes in the lounge. It was a wagresting and informative morning, although skkbool was not
the best and probably a bit below American starslasdffar as the ratio between teachers and stualesthe
facilities were concerned.

We went back to the family for lunch at noon andinttiget off until two-thirty. Still, we were in
Amsterdam by four.

Our first view of the city was the back of the gahstation, a building which isn't beautiful fraany
angle. Our second was the hectic traffic noisefdtidin front of the station. When we asked abooncerts we
discovered there weren't any that night and theratiformation (including the map of the city) wjast as useless.
We went to the American Exchange where Si had fbavahour, until six, to be told there was nothiafjhough he
had expected four or five letters. We had a dutldheap supper and went to a campgrounds on thkins of the
city, where we spent the evening doing nothingtailitto two couples stationed with the Army in Mcimi They
were young and not exactly inspiring conversatists| but we passed the time.

The campground cost just twenty-eight cents a mghtperson and had all of the conveniences | had
missed so long in hostels; no curfew, hot showeashing facilities, and a store and large hallnieals, meetings,
or writing. The only problem was that | didn't leaa good sleeping bag or enough suitable clothkegp warm in
the shabby one | did own. The ground, too, wai bavder and lumpier than even the average hbstdl Si had a
four-man tent just for the two of us, and that wae, too.
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August 26

We slept rather late and didn't get into town uhiél afternoon. We spent several hours in the stat
museum and were on our way back to the campgrowhda we noticed a poster advertising the city moseWe
got there as fast as we could and were delightéddall of the modern painters we had missedhatdther.
Unfortunately, we had just an hour to see the ptadfere it closed at five.

After a luxurious supper we went to a student éartthe evening. We got there around eight andingt
was happening, but in a few hours things begatictoyp with the arrival of the band. There wascowver charge
and the drinks weren't too expensive, so the plaerather well used. | spent an hour talkingio Germans who
were planning to spend the night there (withoubwec charge it was cheap) and then began to talkdairls:
Jacquilin, twenty, short, cute, blonde, and a sé@yade teacher with two year's experience; andaMilneteen,
still a student, taller and not as attractive, fmatbably the more interesting of the two. JacqislEnglish was
passable, her German a little better, so | talkitd lner most of the time until Si homed in on mgativery and
made himself part of the conversation. Mika waisdpéggnored, so | let Si have his way and spentrése of the
evening talking to Mika. She had a boyfriend whesvsupposed to meet her there, but didn’t. Shdiwag with
her parents because it was very difficult, if mopossible, to find a room in Amsterdam. And, beeashe was
living at home, her parents knew too much aboutblogfriend, who, like Si and me, also had a beand, thought
things were moving entirely too quickly. She héfreas planning another six years of school ang tiaiped she
could wait that long to take off on her own. Ateathe police showed up. The rumor was marijuangthey left
soon without causing much commotion. At one-thintgwever, Mika left and the three of us who wexfie doon
followed.

| had been the odd man and acted accordingly.rdpipgd me off at the campground and then took itthe g
home and probably tried his luck at other thinbsias so tired | didn't even wake up when he gokbater.

August 27

| slept until noon, but Si had made arrangemenpsdeo up a girl who was vacationing in Sneek at terd
had to get up relatively early. | spent the afb@mwalking to and through the city museum. | oisred we had
seen most of what was worth seeing the day bebortadid spend some time enjoying three or four mofvan
Gogh's; paintings and sketches.

While at Maribo, Denmark | had made a sign, “USAK@penhagen,” which | had given to a man when |
found out | wouldn't be needing it. | met him agat the museum. He'd been stopped cold hitchdpikist inside
Sweden and had come back. | ate supper with havadriend of his, then walked back to the campgdoul spent
the evening with a business man from southern @al# who had spent most of his time since Aprisauthern
Europe. He moaned all evening about the racidblpro in the U.S., probably with good reason. Hethod of
camping was to shove all the luggage in his Rerastation wagon to one side and sleep in the car.

Although Si was out quite late again, | was awakearrying about money and dreaming fondly of my
girlfriend back in States when he came in.

August 28

We both slept till noon. Si was up for a whilef luent back into the sack until three, even thohglwas
supposed to call a girl in the morning. When vmalfy did get moving, it was down to a Rover dedderservicing.
Nothing could be done on that day, but we got ttdress of the service garage and began to windvaytoward
it. We were driving down a narrow street with cpasked on both sidewalks when we found ourseledsnol an
ambulance parked in the middle of the streetodkffive minutes, at least, for the bearers toycanman into the
building, bring the stretcher back, and clear uptthffic jam they had created. We abandoneddbe of going to
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the garage and headed for the American Expressdffstead. It wasn't far, but it took us fifteaimutes in the
ridiculous Amsterdam traffic to get there righfime. Closing time. While waiting in line for maintil six, we met
a girl named Bonny from the University of Pennsyliiga She was cycling, so we had a common ground fo
conversation, but once again Si insisted on takirey. She had a girlfriend and it was decided iftetie was will-
ing Si and | would rent bikes and the four of uaildospend the next day cycling through the cityer kst name
began with "I" and in looking for her mail she falian Inman, the same Louis Inman who had had nailng in
Heidelberg when | wathere. Si had two letters, both of which had beseived at the office on the twenty-third,
but had not gotten to the mailroom until the tweeiyhth. He was not happy about that. We gavenBataborate
instructions on how to get to the campgrounds aedgnize our tent in case her other plans fellufhoand she
agreed to call and leave a message telling us vibareet her the next day. | found out later thatoffice phone
wasn't listed.

| spent the evening talking to the man from Califaragain. Si was on another date with Jacki &t h
warned me that he might be using the tent quite I@hey arrived around ten-thirty and some tinter [threw my
sleeping bag out of the tent. | rolled it out aliscrete distance and tried to get some sleephkytleft within an
hour and | moved back into the tent. Si came Isacketime later and we both got to sleep afternglkor a few
minutes, something we had never done at night befSomehow we didn't think it worthwhile to engagéull
sessions after wearing ourselves out all day.

August 29

Somehow we managed to get up at eight and starb\ior at nine. We left the car at the Rover servic
station and went on the Heiniken tour. There | ameEnglish professor from one of the branches®iiniversity
of Hawaii. He was in his sixties, with a full heafiwhite hair and a deep tan, and a sparkling seheamor. He
told me enough about the crazy people he workeld withake me want to go to graduate school thEieetook me
to lunch with a number of his students at a chbapgood, Chinese restaurant. We shared a leysanel pleasant
meal with an English couple.

Afterward, | broke down and cabled my bank fortthitollars, bought a cup of coffee, a Guardjahich
proved interesting) and looked at some pipes foead who was keeping a lot of my junk back ataah | had
just enough time to meet Si at the garage at fite.had met Bonny at the City museum and discoveinedvas
engaged, although why that should have stopped hiouldn't know.

We spent a quiet evening getting ready to hit dalrin the morning. Si found it was just as chéaghip
the car from Amsterdam, so we both needed to geesnin the morning and do other last-minute errdrefere
leaving. Actually, Si spent the entire eveningepiag and | getting my journal up to date. | waske late into the
night planning my next semester at school.

August 30

Si and | got into town around eleven, | with all thyngs, not expecting to return to the campgrouind.
found out my cable hadn't come yet and Si got & garsl at American Express. Then we went dowhéocentral
station to get information on trains and pricesiele we met Professor Nelson, from Hawaii agaid,again were
invited to lunch at the same restaurant Si wag sieort of money and not sure how he was goirgetdo Paris, so
Professor Nelson got an expired Eurail pass franember of his group and the two of them smudgeddactbred
it until there was a good chance Si could get awitly using it. Back at the car, Si found fifty thols he had hidden
in a sack for emergencies, so he was home safe.

| put my luggage in a locker at the central statod wandered around the city, finally spendingrtigit

at a student hotel (7.50 Guildern) after finding gtudent club where | had intended to spend thlet mlosed. |
was up late wondering what to do if the money didome.
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August 31

After breakfast | rushed down to the American Espreffice. | got there at eight-fifteen and found
didn't open until nine. When it did, there wasmy money for me so | made arrangements to haxeniferred to
London and tried to find the bus to the airporsée if Professor Nelson's group had an extra tickgot to the
right corner in plenty of time, but ten o'clockpgled by and | never saw the bus. | wandered arontibnoon, ate
lunch at the same Chinese restaurant, and speantiie afternoon talking to people and readinceavdlveekat the
American Express office. | knew | couldn't leave #terdam without the money, so | asked about cargéie
transfer and found the money had arrived. Thisquate a surprise, because | had been told th& transactions
came only at night because of the reduced ratesoAr as | got the money | went back to a tobabhop and
bought the pipe for that friend.

On the way back to the train station | found Bommjting out in front of the American Express offifoe
her friend, Ruth. We talked until Ruth came, théought a ticket to London It almost broke maiag | had just
two pounds when | went back to the station aft@psu, but | felt justified and was sure | coulddfia place with
friends until the third, when | was booked at tiostel at Earls Court.

The train left Amsterdam at nine-forty and got togd VVan Holland around eleven. We were told there
was no room on the ship for passengers withoutvatens, unless they paid the difference betwesosd and
first class About six took the deal, leaving abfifteen. At midnight we were told we could sleep the ship that
was leaving the next day for four shillings, bubsall but six of us were let on the boat. Of tastrall but | elected
to pay the four shillings and | settled down tceplén the station, where there were no benchesiamdnveniences.

September 1

Somehow (I must have been pretty tired) | managesdieep from one to almost six. | was told | coged
on the boat at ten and | found three Marks, whichanged to Sterling. At eight | went into thetaesant for
coffee, using the last of my Dutch money (ninetyencents). After leaving the restaurant, | met Radish men
who had also been left behind the night beforeh Batdents going to London. We were allowed to thoas
promised, at ten, although the boat wasn’t goingawe until noon. Shortly after we took our seatthe cafeteria,
the first of a large group on a Polish tour cameTheir dress and behavior was rather westerwaashat of the
two students | had met earlier. Various explamatiof this went through my mind, some rather impiné and
none certain.
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CHAPTER EIGHTEEN: TO ENGLAND AND HOME

Later in the trip | met a girl from St. Louis whaw/an interior design specialist. We spent theafethe
crossing talking about a variety of things and simgker cigarettes. In the end | had an offer ofia to London
from Harwich with her and her fiancé. | had a h@émtk getting into the country because | had jwst pounds,
even though | had a ticket for my flight out on #ikth. On landing, | tried to cash in the rema&ndf my train
ticket, since the delay in Holland had caused mmiss the train. | was told it could be done anlymsterdam, or
by mail. Neither alternative particularly satisfimy need for instant cash, so | gave up the mdoreipst.

On the way to London, Michael (the fiance) drov&t favith fast stops and starts, even though thédra
was surprisingly heavy. He was a mechanical eegimtio owned a garage and was planning to moveet&tates
and marry Tex (the girl). Nearly the entire tripssaken up with the discussion and plotting of wiayget more
than fifty pounds out of the country when the mawgs made. In this discussion and in the smallitallas
amazing how English Tex had become, both in spaadhn her attitudes. Amazing because she had #pen
entire summer on the continent and only two momttsngland. She had been touring with another Acaergirl
in a London taxi they had bought for sixty poundd avere reselling for the same price. It useddigsel, which
in some countries where it wasn't taxed got asdeviour cents per gallon, forty cents being theoéxtreme.

When the talk wasn't about money or the trip it @bsut the business. The degree of concern for the
mechanics and their family life and, in one caka,hoy was a good enough driver for the Lotus Blachael
wanted to sell to him. They seemed to have an deeper concern for the wishes of their parentaratrait in any
country today, and this concern went a long wayatralgoverning their behavior. They stopped bygleage and
let me make some calls. It was ten when we goethad | knew | would have to find a place fashor at all.
Michael had a bed-and-breakfast for three pounsisek and couldn't help me. Tex was staying intalhdf either
of them had had a place for me they would havenkestay with them. | called Peter Castleton, whdwad met in
Kassel, but he wasn't back from Germany yet. ledadne of the London hostels to make sure they agifull.
They were. My aunt, who had moved to London, wasawation in Scotland and her number was unlistggvay.

I gave up and they dropped me off at Victoria 8tatwhere | was thinking about spending the night.

Just for a change, | found a policeman and askedafiere | could go. He gave me the address dbp “f
house” on Drury Lane that cost seven shillingsfitts night and five shillings a night after thatVhen | got there, |
found the place had become a virtual youth hosfigh, a little added dirt but without any of the yhihostel
regulations. | also found that almost everyone e as much or more trouble getting into Englamdileheard of
some who had been refused entry because they ddittiomoney or couldn't produce proof they woble leaving
again soon. There was a restaurant attached flabe, where food was reasonable, and all the ath@mal
conveniences were also provided.

Around midnight an announcement was made from whielrned that the entire building was used by a
sports club that would return on Monday, forcing guests to be out of the place until ten eachtnighen training
stopped. In addition, the beds were to be remdeadjng only mattresses, since they would be irsjpbs to store
when the building was being used during the daye fhain sleeping room was, after all, a gymnasium.

While | was trying to get to sleep, someone four@word "eponymous"” in a Time magazine book review
and only a German studying philosophy at the Usitggiof London was able to tell us what it meant.

September 2
| discovered just before | went to bed that | ha&t my passport. That helped me sleep.
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In the morning | shaved my neck for the first timehree days. The real novelty was that there meas
cold water, only hot. Refreshing after my experenelsewhere. On the way out | booked for thitnig

| first walked to the American Express office onyiHearket, where | had one letter from home, one from
my aunt (saying she would be back Tuesday, andrgdner number) and another card from the man vttt ree
the first bicycle, dated the thirteeth of June aaging in more direct language that he wanteddkeaf his money.
I hoped he'd gotten it. | didn't need that kingoodblem in addition to my others.

| walked to Piccadilly Circus on my way to the Ancain Embassy at Grosvenor Square. There a
policeman told me | ought to check with British Raiys first. | called them immediately, but nothihad been
turned in and they asked me to send them a ndirggtéhem what | wanted done with it if it were faadi | continued
my walk and found a PanAm office, so | got my fligaconfirmed, without having my ticket with mehdre was a
chance that | had gotten the wrong flight numbat,they said it could be straightened out easityugh on
Monday. When | got to the embassy | found it hiadlaaly closed for the Labor Day weekend, until Tags | was
also told by the Marine duty officer that a new st would cost three photos (I had two) and wtads, which
was out of the question. He knew nothing aboutfrggetemporary papers to get back to the Stated, dssumed,
and had to assume, that it could be done. | hadilefdemporary passes in other cases, and | cersidnyself a
textbook case.

There | was. No chance of any money until Tuesdag,that borrowed from my aunt. No passport and n
way to check on it or replace it until Tuesday. Urused train ticket | couldn't cash in on untjbt back home,
because of the slow-ness of the mail, and rougiplguand to hold me over. | still had to figure oakimg it stretch
to Wednesday, including two night's board, but ginet up as utterly impossible, through a consiitenaof body
chemistry and other facts of life.

| stumbled onto Carnaby Street on my way backeopthce | was staying and ate a cheap lunch there,
giving equal time to my meal and a playful kittdatt seemed to like my torn and dirty raincoat adgdeal more
than I did. And some thought on the absence eftarlfrom my girl friend at the American Expreésce. In
addition, the friend who was keeping my things pkthned a move over the summer, promising to natify
parents of his new address. Naturally | had heatting.

| wandered back to the mission to check on a pnomeber, and found my passport in with some letters
and papers in one of my saddlebags. That solvegpmblem. | went up to the cafe to read a papeadibought
and found the manager and some of the workersitatki a boy from the University of Lenningrad. stemed a
trifle opinionated and defensive, but a nice kiatilta German started giving him a hard time. TherGan was in
an argumentative mood, and it wasn't long befoeg there calling each other liars and other thimgg most
childish fashion. The boy was touchy, but stiteitigent and friendly.

About the same time | met an American named Harper had been discharged from the Army in
Germany. The last four years of his life read Bkiirly good novel, especially his relationshiphahis married
girlfriend who was seven years his senior. | stidwdve had a tape recorder to record what he hsaiyto
Basically, he fell for the woman running the hotdlere his unit was stationed and won her over,degaee. Then
she decided she had had enough of running a Gl &xademarried a fifty-year old man from San Fraogisihen
she was thirty. Within a year she was back in Gewrfor four months and sleeping with Harper aggianning a
divorce and a rendezvous with Harper in San Fraaci®done of them had a particularly strong chamao the
story's ending was a complete mystery to me, afthdwcould think of enough possibilities. Harpeasaalso doing
a little unpaid pimping for a German prostitutehtaal gotten to know rather well.

In the course of the evening | was able to changesAmerican and Swedish money into eight and fa hal

shillings that helped a little, but not much. Tdafe upstairs had a television set, so those ofuswere sitting
there were exposed first to a Robin Hood seriestihd played at least ten years before in the Stated later to a
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film about as old and not much better. It haddéddmgland’s one commercial network, since I'd néeard of the
BBC doing such a thing

September 3

| slept till ten and lounged around all day, doimaihing important and listening to more of Harpsttwies.
Finally, | went to the Earls Court hostel and wakh®y shirt and my hair and trimmed my beard. Ilteror a
while, then checked my money. | didn't even havaugh for the third night at the hostel. Stilletd was no sense
worrying and nothing | could do but hope my auntulgogive me a loan or accept a check from mesa al
considered the possibility of getting more monéadin't asked for from home, but not seriouslylsé éalked
briefly with a girl named Vicki who had graduatedrh DePauw University two years before. Her whole
appearance was British. Baggy dress, sweaterectegl hair, everything.

September 4-6.

On the next day | contacted my aunt, who loanediveepounds and took care of my wants until | left
England. | bought a soprano recorder for my gieinfd and spent most of my time in the care of algtives. On
the flight home | met the man who had been sittiagide me on the flight over. This time he hadfa,va
charming wife, with him.

When | landed, there was no one to meet me, alththey knew when | was coming and their home was

no more than two hours from the airport. | hagromise the driver of the airport limousine to réiyn when | got
home, since, once again, | was completely broke.
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