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It was a strange feeling saying goodbye to Drew after literally spending every waking minute together for the last four months. We’d travelled so far, met so many people and experienced so much; together. Of course, the practical part of me (which a lot of people would argue is the most dominant) knew from the beginning that this moment was coming. But that didn’t make it any easier to say farewell.


  


















 View this post on Instagram

































 

 Just dropped Drew at Vienna airport – surreal to think that the last airport we visited was Kuala Lumpur 4 months ago, and that our journey together has come to an end. Had a blast mate! #blokesonspokes #austria #vienna #wemadeit #endofanera #welldone

A post shared by  Blokes On Spokes (@blokesonspokes) on May 27, 2016 at 1:16am PDT







What did make it easier though was the knowledge that for me, the journey wasn’t over yet. After spending a few weeks in Vienna making preparations for our residency it was out with the old, in with the new and back on the road again. Like it or not Drew has been replaced by Moni, my wife, and two up we’re now making our way across Europe.
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 Stoked to be back on the road again, even if we're one bloke short. Italy here we come! #blokesonspokes #adventuremotorcycling #bmwgs #advrider #bmwgs #r1150gs #vienna #austria

A post shared by  Blokes On Spokes (@blokesonspokes) on Jun 9, 2016 at 12:54pm PDT







This change in personnel has also marked a significant change in attitude for the journey. You can’t channel Casey Stoner when you’re two up, not if you want to stay married that is. Road selection hasn’t been about how many bends it has or how high it’s altitude is, and certainly not whether there’s any dirt we can hit. It has become a delicate balance of practicality; how quickly will we reach our destination vs how much will we enjoy the time on the bike.
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				That’s one ominous looking sky
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				Time for a roadside waterproof liner install
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				Apparently we needed a shower
				



		


And despite the change in personnel, I can’t help but recognise there’s been a shift in the journey that’s totally out of my hands. We’re no longer ‘adventure motorcyclists’ because if we’re totally honest, we’re no longer on an adventure. Travel through Europe is blissfully easy; people follow the rules, road quality is magnificent, food is fantastic, infrastructure functions in a functional fashion, you don’t have to factor four hours to cross a border and you can sit down on the toilet and use paper instead of your hands to clean up after yourself. We’re tourists and we’re on holiday, we just happen to be doing it on a motorcycle.

[image: And we're on the road]And we’re on the road


This transition from adventurer to tourist has been apparent in the way other people interact with us too – previously our motorcycles would attract attention, and when asked what our purpose was people would clearly struggle to comprehend just what was wrong with us.

[image: You can't be sure your tank's really full unless 50 people confirm that it's full]You can’t be sure your tank’s really full unless 50 people confirm that it’s full


Now we don’t stand out in the crowd – nobody seems to notice us riding a bike that’s 13 years old and not straight off the factory floor like most of the other bikes we see (and gee BMW must be doing alright for themselves at the moment). I suspect that most people think the ‘AUS’ on the back of my bike stands for Austria instead of Australia as even fellow motorcyclists don’t engage in conversation with us – it’s all just so normal.

[image: Waiting to board the ferry to Sardinia - we lined up with 10 other bikes, and none of them even said hello]Waiting to board the ferry to Sardinia – we lined up with 10 other bikes, and none of them even said hello


And so it’s with this new line up and mindset that Moni and I have made it two thousand kilometres further west of Vienna. I had organised to spend a week on the Italian island of Sardinia for Moni’s Christmas present, so it was in the south-west direction that I pointed the handlebars. We ate breakfast in Graz, Austria, had lunch in Ljubljana, Slovenia, before arriving in eastern Italy for dinner.

[image: Good to know how far several of our destinations are - overlooking Graz, Austria]Good to know how far several of our destinations are – overlooking Graz, Austria


We’d decided to skip Venice enroute, as we knew we couldn’t take the bike there. The thought of finding somewhere to leave the bike and then unloading all of our luggage didn’t really appeal so we scraped it from the list. Of course, we still needed to find somewhere to stay for the night, and purely by coincidence we found ourselves in a caravan park almost directly opposite The Floating City. When checking in, the receptionist showed us the map of the park and pointed to the bus stop out the front, saying “this is where the bus departs to Venice, and it will take you there in ten minutes”. I looked at Moni and said “dinner in Venice then?”, and before we knew it we were on the bus. What a delightfully pleasant surprise too – we spent two hours walking through the city enjoying the atmosphere before we found somewhere to eat.
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				On the streets (if you can call them that?) of Venice
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				Sunset in Venice
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				Look closely – that’s a Venetian fire truck/gondola
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				Just a regular dinner in Venice
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				Come on, you wouldn’t say no, would you?
				


				
				[image: ]
			

					
				Venice by night
				



		


The next morning it was off to the Tuscan capital of Florence. The road into Florence crossed a mountain range which made for some cracking motorcycling, even though we were two up. The sound of performance sport bikes echoed through the hills as we descended into Florence – the Italians do enjoy their motorcycling! After another casual stroll through the old town we obliged our palettes by indulging in some more quality Italian food and wine.
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				Beer, with Florence in the background
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				More beer, Florence style
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				No dogs in Florence
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				Sorry, that was no dogs
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				Moni and David
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				Cathedral of Santa Maria del Fiore
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				Cathedral of Santa Maria del Fiore
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				Scooter parking
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				Florence by night
				



		


We were taking the ferry to Sardinia from Livorno which is 25kms from the infamous Pisa, and it would have been quite rude of us not to pay a visit.
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				Look closely – there’s a leaning tower in there
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				Pisa
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				Moni, trying to push some dude over in Pisa
				



		


After a night on Livorno’s coast where we watched kite surfers with envy, we rose stupidly early to catch the ferry to Sardinia. Our destination was Stintino on the far north western corner, where we did absolutely nothing but eat, drink and laze on the beach for a week!
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				Kitesurfers in Livorno
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				The old girl, inside the hull
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				Enroute to Sardinia
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				Some quality aperitifs on our balcony in Stintino
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				The view from our balcony
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				Stintino
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				Stintino
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				Moni’s best lizard impersonation
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				Somebody really enjoyed their Italian wine tonight
				



		


All good things must come to an end as they say, but our next firm destination was to be St. Gallen in Switzerland more than a week later. On a whim we decided to spend that week making our way north through France’s answer to Sardinia; Corsica. I don’t even know where to start with Corsica – it’s like Tasmania on steroids, in the middle of the mediterranean! It has mountains over 2500 metres high, picture perfect beaches, world class hiking trails, surfing, kite surfing, diving, sailing – the list goes on. Oh, and did I mention the motorcycling? The place is a motorcyclist’s wet dream and for Drew’s sake I’m sorry to say that it beats Romania for the number one motorcycling destination we’ve travelled through yet. And to top it all off the food is to die for – fantastic locally produced cured meats, cheese, wine and beer make for very happy tourists.
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				The old girl, behind some much newer girls on the ferry to Corsica
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				Enjoying the ocean view from the pool of our caravan park. Could be worse
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				In the mountains of De Bavella
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				The De Bavella pass
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				Stunning views around every corner
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				A beach breakfast of fresh French pastry
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				Storm’s a brewing in Campomoro
				


				
				[image: ]
			

					
				Corsica’s roads are sure to keep your pillion on the edge of their seats
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				Cliffs on one side, ocean on the other
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				Yep, that’s a tight one
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				Waving to our future selves? My only hope is that in 15 years I might be able to afford a brand new BMW!
				


				
				[image: ]
			

					
				She might be old, but she still gets the job done – Corsica makes it easy work
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				Meat and cheese
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				The port town of Calvi, with a +2000 metre mountain range in the background
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				Corsica’s corners require concentration
				



		


Unfortunately St. Gallen was calling and so it was back on the bike to get back on the boat to begin our mad-dash through Europe to catch up with the dozen or so friends we have dotted in all corners of the continent. It’s tough, but somebody’s gotta do it…
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						Valentin-Norbert Tarus 						
						
														
								June 27, 2016 at 6:07 am							
						

						
					

					
				


				
				
									
					Sehr gut!…..Monica and James you have to do it!
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						ginnagully25Geoff Ginnivan 						
						
														
								June 27, 2016 at 8:22 pm							
						

						
					

					
				


				
				
									
					While you can!
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						sophie 						
						
														
								June 27, 2016 at 10:39 pm							
						

						
					

					
				


				
				
									
					Living the dream you are! It all sounds amazing! Enjoy enjoy enjoy! Xxx
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