
  Saturday was more of 
the same … with a guided tour 
that took us along roads that 
wound through romantic 
Beaujolais scenery past more 
castles and vineyards to a 
dedicated weinmuseum 
(tasting included, of course).  

  And on our afternoon 
agenda? A countryside drive to 
Cluny Abbey, Europe's most 
influential monastery during 
the early Middle Ages, and the 
world's largest Christian 
structure until the Pope-of-the
-day decided to go one better, 
and had St Peter's built in 
Rome. Most of the Abbey’s 
12th- century stonework was 
wrecked and carted away 
following the French 
Revolution, when its priests 
also got the chop (courtesy of 
the brutal guillotine) – and, 
today, only one towering 
section of Cluny’s 
magnificence survives.  

  We’d seen less than 
half of what awaited us on the 
waterways of France. We still 
had the southbound River 
Rhone to come. But look, I’ve 

gotta tell you, this river-cruising is something else …  

 
OME WITH US ON THIS GRAND ADVENTURE IN 
La Belle France. If you’re active and mobile, in 
your middle years or retired, and you’re keen to 
have heaps of travel-fun with a bunch of fellow-
Kiwis … you’ll fit in just fine. Could be one of the 
nicest things you’ve ever done for yourself! 

  But you need to hurry or you might miss out! 
Email midlifemadnesstours@hot.co.nz … or phone 
Glen (our booking manager) on 0800 323 333. 

 
’M SITTING AT A TABLE 
on the sundeck of the 
long, slender, stylish 
riverboat that’s been our 
floating hotel for the past 

three-and-a-bit days. At some 
point during the night we 
docked in Lyon, France’s third-
largest city. Across the river 
from where we’re tied up is 
the charming Old Quarter, the 
waterfront lined with gnarly 
trees and elegant old buildings 
(mostly white with orange 
roofs) and a skyline that’s 
riddled with spires, chimneys, 
turrets and towers. 

  We began our luxury 
river-cruise last Thursday, and 
have thus far ventured north 
on the scenic River Saone 
(pronounced ‘Sawn’) into the 
world-famous Burgundy region 
– epicentre of France’s vast 
wine-trade, where gorgeous 
vineyards stretch to the 
horizon in every direction.  

  We woke up on Friday 
in Chalon-sur-Saone … and 
promptly headed off on a 
grape-escape to the city of 
Beaune, where we visited the 
Hotel Dieu (originally a 15th century almshouse or 
hospice) before going underground into the Cellier de la 
Cabiote – to get to the bottom of viniculture and sample 
the highly-rated results.  

  Back on board we recharged our batteries with a 
yummy buffet lunch, then drove to the medieval villages of 
 Brancion and Cormatin to explore the ancient streets,  
    stretch our ancient legs, check out an ancient 
           castle, and take some ancient  
              photos.  


