WALKING IN AUSTRIA 2011 ALAN & MARY COOPER

We had been in Austria before but only in Vienna and the surrounds so it was time for our annual walking holiday to a different place.  We chose to go to St Wolfgang which is on the large Wolfgang Lake (Wolfgangsee) and in Mozart country near to Salzburg.

Wolfgangsee is a 27 kilometre round lake with three villages, the largest St Wolfgang, St Gilgen and Strobl.  It is an area of many recorded walks which are well marked and signposted anything from 6Km to 27Kms.

Thursday 26th May 2011 we left Larnaca using Austrian Air bound for Vienna.  Flight left on time at 1630 and the two children immediately behind us either screeched or kicked the back of our seats for the first hour of the journey.  It was a relief to arrive and we immediately decided that a taxi was our best route to our hotel in Mariahilfer Strasse which is Vienna’s main shopping thoroughfare with both expensive and more reasonable stores, cafes, restaurants etc.  The Haydn Hotel was in a very old building and use three floors of the building, our room was spacious comfortable and spotlessly clean.  On a beautiful balmy evening we strolled had a couple of drinks and a snack in the Café Ritter nearby.
Friday 27th May 2011 My birthday.  After breakfast in the hotel included in the price we set of for Westbahnhof to enquire about rail tickets to St Wolfgang.  Armed with a passport photograph and our passports we bought a Vorteil S card which is a senior citizens ticket for the railways, buses, trams and UBahn.  They cost Euros26.90 each but I knew we could save at least that much on our journeys.  Nearest train station to St Wolfgang was Bad Ischl and our return tickets cost Euros73 for both.  Our 50% saving on this already paid for our Vorteil card.  Lunch time we met up with friends of ours from Cyprus who were also holidaying in Vienna Raymond and Andry Sey.  After a couple of phone calls we eventually met up and enjoyed a nice lunch near to St Stephansdom, during lunch there was a heavy shower of rain.  In the evening we made our way to Herringasse where there was a Beer Festival, we joined in with the other revelers drinking chatting and listening to the Oompah Band.  At around 10 p.m. there was a thunderstorm and the heavens opened.  It did not deter the revelers who sheltered as best they could under awnings and umbrellas hoping it would soon pass.  We knew it was time to go when the brollies started to fly away and everyone was drenched.  We made our way back to the hotel pretty wet through but a bowl of hot goulash soup at Café Ritter warmed us up.
Saturday 28th May 2011 dawns cool and damp at 17 degrees, we are up by 0730 had breakfast, two stops on the Ubahn to the station then a very comfortable train journey to Bad Ischl.  Three hours on the train and the scenery to begin with pretty drab but as we began to climb we passed some beautiful hamlets by lakes with stunning scenery.  Arrive at Bad Ischl at 1 p.m. and find there is a bus station at the train station.  The next bus to St Wolfgang in 45 minutes.  A taxi stood nearby so I enquired the price to St Wolfgang and accepted the 26 euro fare to take us to our apartment.  We have rented the apartment for a week and it is roomy comfortable and right in the middle of the village.  Find our bearings and the nearest supermarket for some provisions and we are ready to enjoy our stay.  St Wolfgang is famous for the White Horse Hotel which gave its name to a famous Operetta of the same name by Ralph Benatsky and it is a beautifully maintained hotel in the main square overlooking the lake.  That evening there is a concert in the square by the local village band and Mary watches this while I find a pub which is showing the Champions League Cup Final with Man U and Barcelona.  High hopes dashed very quickly.[image: image1.jpg]



Sunday 29th May 2011 Sunny and warm we breakfast in our apartment then set off for our first walk.  I had decided to combine a bit of two walks today so we set off westwards following the path along the lake towards St Gilgen 9Kms away.  After a few kilometers we struck inland and up through a forest heading for Falkenstein Church built in 1626 on a steep mountain of rock.  The church stands in an idyllic valley and is really very pretty.  Continuing past the church we descend on what is known as the Pilgrims Path which has stone crosses every 100metres depicting Christ’s journey with the cross to Calvary.  We arrive back at the lakeside for a refreshment at Furberg before the last hour or so’s walk to St Gilgen.  We have a light lunch look around the village.  Mozart’s mother was born here and the house she lived in and where Mozart’s sister lived for many years is now a tourist attraction.  We take the Lake Ferry which links the three villages back to St Wolfgang 35 minute very pleasant way to finish our first walk.  We eat in the apartment this evening watch a DVD with a glass of wine to end the day. 
Monday 30th May 2011 Sunny and warm.  To local supermarket where they will make up rolls to your taste.  Two rolls with ham cheese and tomato a very reasonable 3 euros.  We had decided to cross over to Abersee today to partake in the Zinkenbach Circular walk but the regular ferry service did not land at the place we wanted to go.  Just a kilometre or so outside our village we discover a call ferry service where you press a call button which alerts the Ferryman on the other side of the lake and he duly appears coming across the lake.  This service is a demand service operating every day until 6 p.m and the crossing takes us 10 minutes in a small ferry at 3 Euros each, fascinating.  Our walk starts at the cemetery of the local St Konrad Church and we have a steady climb through meadows and forest to 700metres (2300ft).  We descend to a beautifully kept farmstead at Viz am Berg then down along a stream to a large weir followed by a trek through a gorge back to Abersee.  A 12 Kilometre walk all round but not difficult.  We return to our abode using the same ferry.  Another evening meal in the apartment we wander down to the lake for a couple of drinks before bed.
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Tuesday 31st May 2011 again it is sunny and warm and after breakfast and our roll making service we head for the narrow gauge steam train which will take us to the summit of the Schafberg at nearly 6000 feet.  The small train is heaving with walkers and tourists making the trip both ways.  We are only going up and we will then walk down, the single fare is 19.90 euros each, not cheap for a 40 minute journey.  We walk around the summit of the mountain taking pictures and find that on the far side of this mountain there are another three huge lakes dotted with picturesque villages again stunningly beautiful.  It is time for our return and there are three listed down trails.  Without mentioning it to Mary I chose the most difficult which was to take three hours and I quote ‘only recommended to surefooted climbers with a steady head’.  We follow a narrow path crossing the railway track and then it is fairly steeply downhill to a cave where there is a statue of Mary (not my Mary) and banks of not yet melted snow.  At this point we meet a couple of climbers who are climbing up to the summit; they were Brummies and had already been trekking for three hours.  They were armed to the teeth with ropes and harnesses and took a long look at us in our shorts T shirts and trainers and said that it really was quite difficult ahead.  We decide to press on regardless and have a look and see what we thought.  It wasn’t long before we reached this very steep escarpment of smooth rock with only a tiny track etched out of the rock in small steps with steel rope safeguards to hang on to.  Mary’s decision was to go on and we duly and very slowly made our way down taking 20 minutes for this.  This was followed by a tricky crossing on a hillside path before we reached a lake where we could sit and rest and congratulate one another for our fortitude (or stupidity, I had forgotten our European Health Cards).  This lake called Monichsee was perfectly circular and remains frozen until June every year.  After the lake it was steeply downhill through the woods back to St Wolfgang.  I now nursed two very black big toe nails from the steep descent with no decent walking boots.  Again we eat at home and are tucked up, thoroughly knackered by 10 p.m. 
Wednesday 1st June 2011 we awake to clouds and steady rain.  Leisurely breakfast while we decide what to do.  Hill walks are out of the question with low clouds and mist and rain obscuring everything.  At 1100 the rain stops and we start to walk round the lake but in a clockwise direction towards the village of Strobl.  A lovely walkway above the lake had been constructed and it was a lovely flat easy stroll for us.  At the village we looked round visited the church took a few photos and decided to walk on farther round the lake to Abersee where we could get the on demand ferry service back to St Wolfgang.  We duly completed this walk and arrived back in St Wolfgang at around 3 p.m.  We are feeling the effects of the constant walking now and are happy to be back after nearly 14 Kms today.  In the evening the band are back for another concert in the square and we happily sit listening and people watching till bed time.
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Thursday 2nd June 2011 drizzle and cool in the morning we are in need of a break from exercise so we just quietly and slowly wander around the village today have a pizza with 

wine in the evening.  A restful day. 
Friday 3rd June 2011 Dull with a little rain.  There is another mountain to climb from St Gilgen it is the Zwolferhorn Mountain at a height of just 4600ft.  There is a cable car up to the summit but after the downhill path of Tuesday our decision today is to walk up and cable car down, it should be easier.  Quote from the Tourist Board ‘approx two and a half hour easy mountain hike offering wonderful views, sturdy walking shoes are essential’.  We ferry to St Gilgen and find the start of the hike and off we go upwards and upwards and upwards.  Along the ski run to Gasthaus Sausteigalm, god knows how the clients get up there with their luggage.  We can see the Cable Car Terminus above and the sign says 1 hour to go.  We follow a very narrow path which seems to be disappearing to nothing on this vast steep hillside but in fact it zig zags up the mountain (thankfully).  We meet a small herd of cows up here and it astounds me that these heavy animals have made their way up to this pasture.  It did indeed take us an hour to reach the summit the whole climb taking us 2 hours and 20 minutes which people at the top told us was very quick.  A very welcome seat and refreshment break here; there is no argument about our way down we take the cable car. 14.40 euros each for the trip which somehow we did not pay maybe it was our reward for the climb up.  Last night in the village a meal at one of the local restaurants.  During the meal we see people with this large what looked like Baked Alaska.  It was a dessert for two a soufflé with cranberries.  It was too much for us but it tasted delicious. 
Saturday 4th June 2011, Warm and sunny we taxi to Bad Ischl and the reverse train journey to Vienna we arrive at 1.15 p.m. to book into the Ibis Hotel in Mariahilfer Strasse for our last two nights.  Saturday night in Vienna we got another soaking with a thunderstorm which soaked the 20,000 people who were attending the free Vienna Philharmonic Outdoor Concert at the Schonbrunn Palace.

Sunday 5th June Warm but cloudy.  Mary visits church locally while I look for Paris who is the Hotel Restaurant Director.  He is Greek, a friend of friends of mine and we pass a very pleasant hour chatting and drinking coffee in the hotel restaurant.  He arranges some free drinks for us in our room, a kind generous and charming man.  We have a Chinese meal in the evening, we are actually the only two in the restaurant then we make our way to Molly Darcy’s Irish Pub in Herringasse (not recommended) to finish our evening and holiday.

St Wolfgang was a good choice and I noted around 80 walks in the district many of which were fairly easy.
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