Montreal

The H.G.P. group is again fortunate in that we have been invited to take part in what has to be one of the most prestigious racing events in the northern hemisphere in one of the most beautiful and elegant cities in the hemisphere.  Of course I am referring to the upcoming Canadian Grand Prix to be held at the Circuit Gilles Villeneuve in Montreal, Québec.
Having spent a very large part of my adult life debauching, carousing and trying to drink Montreal completely out of beer and Clamato juice (more on that later,) I could be considered somewhat knowledgeable regarding the city.  That fact established, Rebecca has asked me to update the info I provided the last time we raced there.
The city is, in a fashion, segregated.  There is a section that one considers predominantly French and another considered more English.  Our hotel is located in the English area.  We are very convenient to excellent shopping, restaurants and nightlife.  Montreal easily rivals cities such as San Francisco, New York, and New Orleans for fine dining and having fun.

We will be staying very near the famous St. Catherine Street.  This street was made famous as the “place to be seen” during the halcyon days of Pierre Trudeau, Mick Jagger, Peter Scarsdale, et al.  If one walks west along St. Catherine you will find all manner of shops from strip joints to haute couture as well as a plethora or bars.  

Speaking of cocktails, it’s time I educated you on the national drink of Canada, eh/.  It’s the “Bloody Caesar,” or just “Caesar.”  Similar in concept to the Bloody Mary.  The primary differences are that instead of tomato juice, one uses Mott’s Clamato juice (calm down Martha, it’s only 3% clam drippings.)  Also, a good dollop of “raifort” (horseradish) is added to help the kick, as well as the usage of lime instead of lemon for the tang.  Then you serve it in a nice tall glass with a rim covered with a mixture of salt, pepper and celery salt.

I would suggest you try to arrive a few days early and enjoy this lovely city, or stay a few days after the race.  The hotel will reduce the room rate accordingly for any extra days.  You will find a beautiful city full of gracious and pleasant people, and more attractions than you can take in.  As far as getting there, plan to fly in and out of the main Montreal airport called Dorval (airport code YUL.)  Do not opt for any flights to Mirabel (YMX) as it is about 35 miles north.  Unless you plan to do extensive touring outside the city do not even consider a rental car.  Taxis are plentiful and parking spaces are not.  The track is on an island in the middle of the St. Lawrence Seaway and there is only one road in and out.  Get to the track via the Metro.  Most of what you will want to do will involve walking, unless the weather interferes.  Bring comfortable clothes and shoes.  Weather should be quite pleasant, maybe even hot.

Montreal sees the Canadian Grand Prix as a reason to party, and most bars and clubs will be quite active to closing time (usually 3:00 am – quite civilized).  All restaurants are required to post menus outside the door with current prices.  While U.S. money will always be accepted, you will be charged an exchange fee.  Just go to the nearest ATM, located at the airport and at any local bank, usually with outside access.  Even though you will pay an access fee, you will get the full exchange rate.  Of course, plastic works everywhere.

Come early, stay late, and enjoy.  I certainly recommend that you bring your “other half” if she/he usually does not accompany you on these junkets.  Montreal is truly one of the most beautiful cities on this side of the Atlantic.

