
Hi All, 

Friday 5th July - Yesterday (Thursday) was a bit grueling!  The temperatures began to soar 
and reach heady heights of  between 32-34C, which is very nice and I'm certainly not 
complaining but it does tend to boil the brain (what there is of  it) when it's incased in a  

'crash-hat'!  The journey itself  was not the most pleasant, 
260 miles, with a bit of  a mismatch between the planned 
routes, Garmin and the Polish Department of  Transport as 
50% of  our intended roads, although there, weren't open or 
completed - you can imagine that after several occasions of  
re-routing around in circles, the temperatures inside the 
helmets was on the increase too but such is life and all part 
of  the game - worse things certainly happen at sea!  The 
difficulty of  the journey was soon forgotten following our 
pre-arranged 'beer bath', sauna and a good dinner. 

Today, we set off  for the second largest City in Poland - 
Krakow, a mere 136 
miles away and allegedly 
upon some fine roads 
and I think that we 
would all agree that this 
was indeed the case.  En-
route we called in at 
McDonaldski's Poland's 


Kracow 

The city has grown from a 
Stone Age settlement to 

Poland's second most 
important city. It began as a 

hamlet on Wawel Hill and was 
already being reported as a 

busy trading centre of Slavonic 
Europe in 965. With the 

establishment of new 
universities and cultural 

venues at the emergence of the 
Second Polish Republic in 1918 

and throughout the 20th 
century, Kraków reaffirmed its 

role as a major national 
academic and artistic centre. 
The city has a population of 

approximately 760,000 
whereas about 8 million people 
live within a 100 km radius of 

its main square. 



equivalent of  one our favorite long term 'stop off' points.  This really was 'rustic' and had a 
Polish Hillbilly feel to it, with meats and sausages being cooked over an open fire by a long 
haired man with half  of  his fingers missing - all we needed was to hear the twang of  'dueling 
banjo's' in the background to complete the illusion. 

We arrived at Kracow early afternoon and found the Holiday 
Inn located in the centre of  
the  city without any 
difficulty but parking the 
bikes was entirely another 
matter.  We had been 
promised 'secure parking' 
and with some difficulty 
that's exactly what we got - 

just like the animals entering Noah's Ark, two by two our 
Goldwings were transported to the bowels of  the hotel in a lift - not to a underground car 
park but to a underground builders yard.  The hotel is undergoing significant alterations, 
hence the builders yard - great fun! 

Krakow is beautiful - even when it's raining and boy did it rain this evening. 


Tomorrow we visit Auschwitz and the Salt Mines so more of  this and Krackow in tomorrow's 
update. 

Best to all, will rise behind the church - this a theory which will be put to the test in the morning - weather and 

local constabulary John, Dad & Grumpy G.......... 













   


