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Me and my Dad - Cycle Tour along the Danube 
3 – 10 July 2016 
Sophie English 
 
Me and my dad, Jeff, completed a 200 mile European charity 
cycle ride along the River Danube in July this year. We explored 
three fascinating countries, had a great time along the way, and 
raised an incredible £3,500 for Cancer Research UK. It wasn't 
part of an organised event, just something we decided to do 
ourselves.  
 

The route we chose was EuroVelo 6, a continuous 
cycle route of 2,300 miles from France to the Black 
Sea. Our one week’s journey would take us along 
the Danube from Vienna in Austria, then on to 
Bratislava in Slovakia, and finishing in Budapest in 
Hungary.  

 
In the run up to our tour, while my dad clocked up the 
training miles, I was busy revising for my GCSEs at Prince 
Henrys and not doing much cycling. As soon as my exams 
were over though, we flew to Vienna, the capital of 
Austria, for the start of our epic journey.  
 
But before we left Vienna, we visited some of the famous landmarks in the ‘City of Music’ including the imperial 
Hofburg Palace, the home to the former monarchs of the old Austrian-Hungarian Empire. 

 
We had a shock when we collected our hire bikes in 
Vienna - they were KTM unisex bikes, very heavy, very 
awkward, and very definitely not what we had ordered, 
but they did have 21 gears.  But with no other bikes 
available on that day, we decided to persevere until we 
reached Bratislava where we would try again to swop the 
bikes!  
 
Overall, we had 6 glorious days of cycling, and relatively 
flat terrain compared to the hills of Yorkshire. Most of the 
route was on dedicated off road cycle paths that were 
wide and very well signed along the entire route. We went 
through three capital cities – Vienna, Bratislava and 

Budapest and some very rural parts of Austria, Slovakia and Hungary where we got a real taste of the local 
traditions and culture. We stayed in bed and breakfasts along the way, doing about 40 miles each day. The 
weather was very hot, too hot really, so we choose not to wear our helmets on the traffic free sections. But as 
well as clocking up the miles, we had plenty of time for sightseeing along the way.  
 



2 
 

The dedicated cycle track out of Vienna was easy to find, but almost immediately we came across the first 
‘attraction’. The cycle path went straight through the middle of an Austrian nudist camp – we didn’t know 
where to look! 
 
After a day’s cycling through pretty countryside, we crossed 
the border and reached Bratislava, the capital city of Slovakia - 
Europe’s youngest capital city. We came across an old 
fortification line of World War II concrete bunkers along the 
former Czechoslovakia border and found some local people 
who agreed to show us around inside. The bunker was used to 
house 21 soldiers for up to three months to defend the 
country from a Nazi land invasion.  
 

 
 
By contract, in Bratislava itself, it had a lovely historic old quarter 
and a very impressive a walled castle. And as for new bikes! Despite 
my dad’s many phone calls, there were no replacement bikes in 
Bratislava either! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

From Bratislava, we headed through tranquil and stunning landscapes of 
rural Hungary, through lots of farming villages and a labyrinth of Danube 
creeks, until we reached the Baroque-style old town of Gyor. We continued 
on through lush, rolling hills but on quiet country roads, rather than the usual 
dedicated cycle paths, and into the ‘split’ town of Komarom on the Hungarian 
side of the Danube and Komarno on the Slovakian side. We had a refreshing 
Turkish bath with hot and cold tubs. 

 
Passing through Esztergom, known locally as the Hungarian 
Rome, we reached the magnificent Danube Bends, where 
the river winds through the Visegrad Mountains and divides 
in two to form Szentendrei Sziget Island. We caught a 
couple of ferries to hop on and off the island as we cycled 
south towards Budapest.  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
We finally reached our destination – Budapest, a 
wonderfully cosmopolitan capital. It’s a city where Eastern 
Europe meets Western Europe. We had a day to take in 
the sights before the flight home. One of the highlights 
was a train ride on an old Hungarian state railway staffed 
by children, a throwback to the old Communist era where 
children were 'trained' to work in adult jobs.  
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Throughout our tour, local people were keen to talk to us about the Brexit vote that had happened a month 
earlier. There were all very perplexed, and they all knew who Nigel Farage was! And I also managed to put my 
GCSE German skills to the test in Austria, and in both Slovakia and Hungary where it was the second language, to 
order at restaurants and to ask where the nearest swimming pool was.  
 

We set out to raise £500, but thanks to family and friends we 
smashed our target, raising £3,500 for Cancer Research UK. Thank 
you to everyone who helped support us. The charity is close to our 
hearts because my dad was diagnosed with incurable lung cancer 
last year and we wanted to bring the cure for cancer that little bit 
nearer for other families, and for my dad to do what he loves while 
he can.  
 
 
 
 

And just in case we needed another tour, we’ve just got back 
from a tour along the Rhine in Switzerland and Germany, but 
that’s another story for another time . . .  
 
Our summer ride along the Danube is great for families, easy 
to do, flat, and with some really interesting places to visit 
along the way. It was a great holiday too!  
 
Sophie English    Age 16 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


