
 

 

Bavaria (September 11-19, 2014) 
 
After a very hot summer at home in Israel, in more ways than one, we enjoyed the cool weather 
and tranquil atmosphere in the Bavarian Alps. This is the third time we’ve visited Garmisch-
Partenkirchen, in all cases due to Ray’s participation in the PSE (Plasma Surface Engineering) 
Conference. (Edie’s enthusiasm for hiking in the region has no influence, of course.) For those of 
you who are interested, plasma surface engineering is using the 4th state of matter and the most 
energetic, plasma, to modify the surface of the 1st state of nature, solids. This includes processes 
which remove material from solid surfaces, e.g. cleaning and etching, and processes which add 
material, such as the deposition of thin films and coatings. Ray presented a keynote lecture on 
using filtered vacuum arc deposition to produce thin films which are both optically transparent and 
electrically conductive.  
 
We settled into our apartment at the Alpen Lodge- the same place we stayed two years ago with 
Lily, Nir and Yael, but in a smaller and much nicer apartment in the main building.  We like having 
the facilities to do our own cooking as the local restaurants are not all that good. The better ones 
are Italian and various types of Asian cookery which we’ve enjoyed much more in their country of 
origin. We came in early with the intention of hiking during the weekend before the conference but 
the weather was not very cooperative.  When the mountain specialist we consulted at the tourist 
office about hiking routes suggested it would be wise to take along umbrellas, we decided it would 
be wiser to wait for better weather! So we started off by going to some of the tourist sites we’d put 
off visiting on previous visits when the sunny hills beckoned.  

 
We spent several hours touring Linderhof castle and grounds – one of the least over the top (and 
most attractive) of the building projects of King Ludwig II.  Linderhof is a celebration of the young 
man’s fascination with the world of the Bourbons with motifs drawn from Versailles and replicas of 
statues and portraits from the French court. It was the only of his building projects completed in his 
lifetime, and a refuge particularly in the final years of his short life.  
 
 



 

 

Overlooking Lindenhof Castle (named after the Linden tree in left foreground)  

 
 
Ludwig was for a few short years the last independent king of Bavaria, and reigned, in a manner of 
speaking, from 1864-1886. Two years after he ascended to the throne Bavaria, together with 
Austria, was defeated by Prussia, the beginning of the movement towards German unification 
under Bismark. As the years went by, and Ludwig’s powers waned, he became more and more 
reclusive. He never married and lived alone with a bevy of servants in each of his establishments. 
One of the amusing features in Linderhof is a dining room featuring a table that drops down to the 
kitchen to be fully set up and pulled up for his solitary dining pleasure, surrounded by portraits of 
French royalty. He spent a fortune on building projects in remote corners of Bavaria, struggled to 
repress homosexuality, was declared insane, and possibly committed suicide by drowning (or 
possibly being murdered while trying to escape from imprisonment the day after having been 
deposed by his cabinet on the grounds of insanity).   His ministers were appalled by his 
extravagance and neglect of affairs of state but the common people seemed to have held him in 
high regard and certainly had some benefit from the money his projects injected into the economy.    
 



  
 The Venus Temple Below the Venus temple  

 
Side garden, overlooking the kitchen 



 
The interior of the castle is extravagantly Baroque and utterly charming. No photography!  

 
The view from the King’s bedroom window 

 

 
 

 

The Moorish Kiosk Inside: the setting for Oriental parties 



 
King Ludwig was a devoted patron of Richard Wagner, and he replicated scenes from Wagner’s 
operas throughout the estate.  
 
He had an artificial grotto constructed at great cost which recapitulates a stage design for 
Tannhauser. One of the first power plants in Bavaria was built to operate the special lighting 
system which provides a variety of special effects and to heat the water to 35 degree C for the 
king’s swimming comfort – when he was not seating in the special shell shaped throne picture 
below.  
 

 
The Venus Grotto 

 
 
 



 

 

A replica of Hundings Hut inspired by Wagner’s opera Die Walkure  

  
 
 
 



In the late afternoon, we spent a few hours wandering around Oberammergau - the site of the 
famous once a decade passion play and a center of wood sculpting. The sculpture is mostly 
religious art, but we were particularly impressed by the gorgeous wooden toys.  
 
The next part of our rain plan was focused on music: starting with a violin building museum in 
nearby Mittenwald and continuing with a bell foundry and museum in Innsbruck, about an hour 
away. The town has been a center of violin craft since the lute and violin maker, Matthias Klotz, 
established himself as an instrument maker in Mittenwald in 1685. The new "Special Museum for 
Violin-Making" shows the development of local violin-making from Matthias Klotz up to the 
present day. It is home to a few hundred instruments from all of the major Mittenwald workshops.  

The many exhibits give a picture of why one of Germany's major violin making centers emerged in 
a Bavarian outpost that was quite literally “mitten im wald,” in the midst of the forest. Aside from 
the expertise sparked by Klotz and his many descendants who specialized in the trade, there were 
a number of natural and economic advantages. The mountains yielded excellent tone wood; the 
town was located along the trade routes from Augsburg south to Bolzano and Venice, providing 
good opportunities for international sales; and last but not least, the location provided an 
opportunity to learn from the prominent masters in Tirol and northern Italy. (The violins of the 
Klotz family, which shaped Mittenwald violin making well into the 1800s, reflected the traditions of 
Stainer and Amati.)  This is a region where Jews settled as early as Roman times, and were very 
active as merchants in the “violin making” period. It is also a region where they left and returned 
many times, as anti-Semitism was rampant throughout the ages.   
 

 
The Geigenbau Museum , located in an historic house (on what was once Judenstrasse) 

 
As was the case elsewhere, Mittenwald violin making became industrialized in the 19th century to 
meet the high demand for simpler and more affordable instruments. In light of the growing 
specialization and division of labor, King Maximilian II of Bavaria took steps to protect the 

http://www.corilon.com/shop/en/info/violins.html#wood


craftsmans’ knowledge that was the fruit of many generations: he founded the Mittenwald violin-
making school which is still in operation. These days, with global industrialization of instrument 
making, only a few specialized craft violin makers are still in business in Mittenwald.   
 

The last very active generation of violin makers in Mittenwald initiated the founding of this 
museum starting in the 1930s. They assembled a variety of types of instruments and memorabilia 
documenting the history of violin making and of Mittenwald–which are integrally related.  

  

A Matthias Klotz violin Ray (and umbrella) standing by statue of 
Matthias Klotz 

 

The town of Mittenwald is charming, with many houses decorated with frescos, lots of flowers and 
a bubbling brook channeled alongside the sidewalks. We stopped for soup and appelstrudel – very 
nice, but not as good as Miriam’s. During the Nazi period, it was of course, not so charming, with 
swaztikas adorning the frescoes on city hall and deportations passing through. After the war, it was 
the location of two large DP camps – one Ukranian (and mentioned in the Geigenbau Museum), 
the other Jewish (and not mentioned).  Of course, Garmisch-Partenkirschen was the site of the 
1936 Olympics, and Bavaria in general was one of the places where Hitler felt most at home.   

http://www.instrument-making-school.eu/
http://www.instrument-making-school.eu/


 
Mittenwald watercourse 

 

 
 

Collector’s dolls in Mittenwald shop window  



We continued on to Innsbruck via a winding mountain drive, about an hour away.  The road going 
down into the valley on the Austrian side was quite steep (gradient 16%), and each switchback had 
an uphill escape route for vehicles experiencing brake failure.  

Our first stop in Innsbruck was the Glocken Museum, a small exhibition with a choice collection of 
bells spanning more than a millenium, a sound room, and foundry. It was founded by the bell 
making Grassmayr family which has been active in this industry since 1589. It is a small museum, 
but quite informative.  We were aware that bell making was very advanced thousands of years ago 
in the Far East, but did not realize that its development in Europe was delayed not only because of 
the stagnation of the middle ages, but also because the church viewed bells as a pagan custom.  

  
Romesque “bee” bell – oldest bell extant from 
Westphalia (10th century) 

A copy of a 63 ton bell from Kyoto, Japan. An oddity 
– it is struck only from the outside with a wooden 
beam – the bell does not swing. 

 



  

Castings The finished product 

  
The “sound studio”  

 

We thought to go also to the Tyrolean Folk Museum while in Innsbruck, but we ran out of time, and two 

museums a day is, in our book, quite enough.  We spent an hour wondering around town, looking at the 

graveyard at a nearby church, and then into the center to see some of the historical buildings.  



 
 

Innsbruck – the golden roof Opposite the golden roof ….a no less 
impressive 17th century building.  

 



 
Here comes the sun? Driving back to Garmisch  Partenkirchen  

 

And indeed, the next day…the sun came (sort of) and the rain even stopped for a few hours. We headed 

off on a sharply ascending forest road, which didn’t take us over any mountains but rather through a 

valley between mountains, and the view were just fine. It was even pretty dry, something the trails 

though the forest most definitely were not.  



 
The cow whisperer and the map reader 

 



 
Zugzpitze through the clouds (a common state!) & below, a raw glimpse of sun along the way 

 



 

 
Picnic at the Elnau Meadow (our turnaround point) 

 
A hint of fall foliage 



 

And just a bit more  

 

The foliage was actually a bit disappointing.  Conifers are most prevalent and amongst the deciduous 

trees, apparently many of the chestnut trees are diseased and rust out almost as soon as they turn 

color.   

We hurried back to town to have a brief rest before Ray went off to the opening reception of the 

conference.  Ironically, Monday morning dawned bright and clear. Ray took one look at the program and 

decided that he could play hooky for a few hours. And so, off we went to ascend the top of the 

Zugspitze, the highest mountain in Germany at 2,962 m.  We actually went up the cable car on the 

Austrian side, which is quite a bit cheaper and quicker than the German access, and took advantage also 

to fuel up our car in at the less expensive Austrian rate.  Of course, we would have made the full climb 

had we more time! (?) At the top, there is an extensive system of viewing platforms, extending across 

the border. Once there was a border control post, today there are a few more biergartens 



 
Cable car  ascending the Zugspitze from Ehrwald, Austria  

 
From the the top of Zugspitze 



 
More Zugspitze views – from the summit and of the final summit 

 



 
View of the Eibsee – starting point of the German cable car up the Zugspitze 

 

Two years ago, Lily, Nir and Edie walked around the Eibsee and even managed a swim in the bracing 

waters. It was warmer that September! 

Edie left Ray off at the conference at lunchtime, and took a short afternoon hike from our apartment to 

the Reesersee and then up a combination of a forest road/trail parallel to an historic Olympic bobsled 

run in operation from 1910-1966.  To Edie’s delight, and to Ray’s frustration, the weather continued to 

be brilliantly sunny and clear until we left for Munich late Thursday afternoon. 

 



 
Clouds come in late afternoon, view from Reesersee 

 
Sunset from the path behind our apartment 

 



The next two days Edie spent wandering on the Alpspitze (a 2628 m peak just south of the Zugspitze) 

and its foothills, utilizing a complex of cable cars to maximize walking time in the higher altitudes. The 

first day she took a cable car to Osterfelderkopf ((2050 m) and walked about half way up from there 

towards the summit of the Alpspitze, turning back when conditions were a bit tough rough for hiking 

alone without proper hiking boots. Gorgeous views but undoubtedly less so than the wind surfers had!  

 

 

 
Up, up and away 



 

 
From Osterfelderkopf: above, looking down towards Garmisch; below looking toward Alpsptize summit 

 



The variety of ages and fitness levels wandering around in these mountains is remarkable.  On the one 

hand, young families and the elderly – some of whom look like they are using walking sticks in lieu of 

walkers- enjoying easy walking on wide graded paths, going from lift to lift, with stops at restaurants 

with a view on the way.  One the other, you see many experienced technical climbers tackling the steep 

summits and wind surfers floating above.   One thing that one must say to the credit of the Germans is 

that they really seem to know how to make the most of their beautiful natural environment.  

 
Inside series of tunnels on “easy” trail to summit  



 
This is the non-ferrata route to Alpsitze. (and yes, Edie traversed this bit) 

 

 



 
Clueless beginners (above); Making progress 2 hours later (below) 

 



 
Army camp (above); soldiers learning mountain climbing below 

 



 
The young family/geriatric path (above)from Osterfelderkopf to Kreuzeck (Pictured below) 

 



 

 The first day, Edie walked all the way down the mountain, a total descent of about 1500 m, the last part 

of which was on rather muddy forest trails. The second day,  she opted to take a round trip via lift to 

Kreuzeck, and spent the day contouring around the mountain, and ascending to the Stuibenspitze with 

great 360 degree views of the Alpspitze and surrounding mountains. The ascent was actually quite a bit 

of a slug through a steep and muddy mountain meadow and Edie was quickly convinced of the benefit 

of the walking sticks used by everyone else on the trail.  Coming down, a women climbing up asked her 

why she wasn’t using walking sticks, and while replying that she could see it would be a good idea, Edie 

fell every so softly into a pile of cow shit. Next trip.  

 
Stuibenspitze  



 
Approach to Stuibenspitze vis the Stuibenalm (above) and hut on the alm 

 



And along the way…. 

 

 
 



  

  
 

 

On Thursday, Edie spent the morning packing up and swimming in the local wellenbad (alone in the 

pool) and picked up Ray at the congress hall at the end of the morning session. We’d thought of 

stopping at a museum on the way back to Munich, but decided to take advantage of the beautiful 

weather to hike for a few hours.  And perhaps not surprisingly, ran into a few others from the 

conference. We had an enjoyable dinner with Edie’s friend Welda and her partner Tom, stayed 

overnight at a hotel near the airport, and fly back home for Shabbat….  

 

  

   


