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Lyon is bold, elegant and sophisticated, a mixture of the charming old quartiers of St. Jean and St. Paul, and the brash new
developments. It straddles both the Saone and the Rhone Rivers which team with everything from excursion boats, to working
barges, to funky houseboats. By mid-18th C, it was the silk weaving capital of Europe. 100 years later, the city boasted 100,000
weaving looms. Weavers spent 14-20 hours a day working for a pittance. Today, it’s wealth is evident in the imposing buildings and
swanky shopping. The cathedral tops the hill and provides amazing views, but having visited before, we skipped it this time round.
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We tried to find the hidden labyrinth of traboules (secret passages) that lead through
apartment blocks, under streets and into courtyards in the Croix Rousse District but the
heat defeated us. 315 passages link 230 streets, over 50 km, and they were constructed
by the weavers ("canuts") to transport the silk through the city in bad weather (and
used by the Resistance during WWIL.)

Now, however, the focus is on developing new neighbourhoods along the riverside,
among them "The Confluence" where, for 4 days, we floated in splendour in the tiny
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with tromp d’oeil painting (to

illuminations of the pulsing air cushion roof of the enormous shopping centre. A
fool the eye).

beautifully elegant little boat provided a shuttle into the centre, 2 km. away. It really is a
fascinating blend of new and old. This is a city not to be missed!



