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A LeMoine in Southern France
Biking is a lot of Work
     After a few hours back in Switzerland, 
I called Carol to see if  she had made any 
plans for the final week of  the holiday 
vacation. She had just gotten back from 
the USA and we had talked previously 
about possibly traveling somewhere 
together. 

I actually did a little bit of  research 
and planned out how to get to Nice, 
France. Why? Ever since I saw the movie 
Ronin (1998), I have wanted to see Nice. 
Silly, I know, but it’s been fun to locate 
specific destinations based on movies. 
Punxsatawney, Pa was a lot of  fun to visit 
after watching Groundhog’s Day a 
million times. So now, I was going to 
Nice to experience a fantastic car chase. 

The actual trip was uneventful and 
very simple. We walked down to the train 
station in Lugano and took the usual 

train to Milan, Italy. We got off  the train 
in the Milan station and realized I didn’t 
have the special code for our Italian train 
tickets. Oops. It took a few minutes to 
link up to McDonalds’ WiFi, but we got 
onto the right train. The Italians, 
Germans, and Swiss have a wonderful 
system of  transportation. Then, when we 
got to the French border, all we had to do 
was buy some French rail tickets. 
Awesome. Here is how we traveled:

Lugano, CH - Milan, IT - 45 min
Milan, IT - Ventimiglia, IT - 4hr
Ventimiglia, IT - Nice, FR - 45 min
I had everything planned except for 

the French train tickets. It appeared to 
be easy and it truly was. When we 
arrived in France, we were greeted by 
pouring rain and an unfriendly front 
desk clerk. Carol snored all night.

It seems like I always 
go to the most 
romantic places 
without the romance.  
Carol and I decided to 
travel over break. 
Neither of us had ever 
been to France before, 
so France it was.

Carol An
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The best car chase scene ever...
1998, Filmed in Nice, France.
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Me, Biking Mountains?
In My Condition?

      Day 3 was a fluke. The biking 
company was trying out a new, longer 
route into the mountains from Nice, 
through VilleFranche, and on about 
halfway to Monaco. 

Gustav - the Swedish owner of  Nice 
Biking Tours - took Carol and I for a trial 
run. Specifically, they wanted to try out 
their new investment, an electric bicycle. 
The motor enhances the torque when 
you pedal. I had a lot of  fun pedaling up 
and down 200meters. The views are 
breathtaking and Gustav is encyclopedic 

about the area. The bicycle tour was a 
great idea. Some day I will have to bring 
my dad here. He would really love this 
biking thing. Mom could relax in one of  
the lush hotels. 

Our tour was almost four hours 
long. Gustav didn’t charge us either. He 
and his business partner just wanted 
some honest feedback as we sipped a few 
beers and debriefed about the new tour.

I would recommend the tour to any 
family or individual that wants to see 
Nice and the surrounding area. They 

also have a super duper restaurant tour. 

www.nicecycletours.com/

French Riviera
During the Off Season
     I was a bit cranky after not sleeping 
at all the first night, but I was looking 
forward to a nice breakfast. The hotel 
had a subpar continental breakfast with 
the same little coffee cups (espresso) as 
Italy and Switzerland. At least the rain 
stopped.

Carol and I started walking. The 
twin bed hotel room was a very low 
nightly rate (that we shared) but it 
happened to be on the other side of  the 
riviera from Old Nice-Vieux Nice, where 
all of  the beauty is. The waterfront walk 
is about an hour if  you walk with Carol. 
We would spend the next three days 
walking from our hotel, along the 
Riviera, to Old Nice and back- several 
times in fact.

The first day was an amazing walk 
day. Carol and I walked up to the Castle 
on Castle Hill and came back down 
along rue St. François de Paule, with all 
of  its classy shops. We would stop every 
once in a while for me to sip on a beer or 
just to take a load off  our feet for a few 
minutes. I cannot imagine what this place 
is like during the season. During January 
it is dead and empty. Sometimes life is 
more relaxing when all the people are 
missing from a popular destination.

The second night was not restful at 
all. The neighboring room seemed to be 
having a sex marathon. My headphones 
could override the sounds of  the 
marathon and the snoring, but didn’t 
help with the mattress or the heat in the 
room. I ended up more comfortable 

sleeping on the floor. There was no way I 
was going to be biking around with Carol 
that day. She went on the bicycle tour 
around Nice. I slept in until noon.

Since Carol was busy doing what she 
loved, biking, I had some time to myself. I 
wanted to find a Mac Store to buy a new 
charger and a StarBucks to buy an 
American sized Chai Tea Latte. Both 
were at a mall just Southwest of  the 
airport. That was a long walk in the 
opposite direction.

Think of  our hotel in the middle. 
The Riviera goes from the airport in the 
Southwest to the Northeast where the 
Castle on the Hill is overlooking the 

Mediterranean and Vieux Nice. From the 
hotel, the mall was another hour walk to 
the Southwest. The walk was long, the 
three vente Chais were tasty, and the 
charger was cheaper than in Switzerland.

Carol and I went biking the next day 
and said good bye to France. The lady at 
the Hotel front desk never got better. The 
hotel coffee never got any larger. But hey, 
I was just a visitor.

I will certainly go back to Nice 
again. I wasn’t in a car at all so being in a 
car chase like Ronin was impossible. Oh 
well. At least I am familiar with another 
romantic destination for when the time 
comes.

 Here is what Lonely 
Planet has to say about 
Nice, France. -With its 
unusual mix of real-city 
grit, old-world opulence, 
year-round sunshine and 
exceptionl location, Nice’s 
appeal is universal. Everyone 
from backpackers to 
romance-seeking couples and 
families will love sitting at a 
cafe on cours Saleya in 
Vieux Nice or a bench on the 
legendary Promenade des 
Anglais for an epic sunset.”

Nice Cycle Tours
Gustav leads Carol and I back 
to Nice from MonteCarlo area. 
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