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MONDAY JUNE 22ND 2009 

Nine SSWIGS all started the day early, 

travelling from across the country, to meet at Bristol 

airport for the start of our adventure, our first abroad 

as a society. Everyone, surprisingly regarding the 

time, was on time thus we checked in, disposing our 

baggage, although some bags had to go in the 

special hold! Checking in early gave us plenty of 

time to wander around the airport and get a coffee 

and a fry up. However, typically, our flight was 

delayed which made Derek clearly very nervous, 

being his first time on an aeroplane! If sheep were 

supposed to fly, they would have wings! 

When we eventually got on the plane, most of us were able to sit together, despite being nearly the last people 

on! We managed to get ourselves known with the rest of the passengers, despite resisting the temptation to sing any of 

our explicit campfire songs! Derek was particularly excited about his first trip on a plane and ensured that he got a 

picture with all the air stewardesses, but was upset about not being able to go and visit the cockpit and pilots! We safely 

landed in Krakow late afternoon, taking the bus from the plane to the terminal, where most people collected their 

passport stamps. Derek, with his hastily made passport was upset that he did not have his stamped. Once officially into 

Poland, we collected our baggage, which surprisingly did not take too long to arrive before walking to the station to catch 

the train to the city centre. Claire purchased the tickets, achieving the first Polish spoken by SSWIGS on the trip! Once at 

Krakow-Glowny station, we attempted to find our way out. Half the group went down the stairs whilst the other half took 

the escalator situated right next to it! Yet, they both ended up in different places! After about an hour in Poland we had 

already managed to split the group in two! After reuniting the group in the main shopping centre attached to the station, 

we found some Swedish scouts who were spending some time in Krakow. 

We left the shopping precinct and made our way to our 

hostel, when unsurprisingly for a SSWIGS trip, it started to rain! 

Thus we trundled across the city with our luggage, passing 

many ósex shopsô, each one being pointed out to Jason, before 

finding our hostel, tucked down one of the many side streets off 

the busy roads, where we met up with our tenth member on the 

trip Aude. We checked in, each receiving a key for the room 

and an individual locker and made our way up to our room, 

where we managed to sort out who had which bed fairly easily. 

We were then shown around the hostel, just to ensure we all 

knew where the bar downstairs was, before heading off food 

shopping for the next few days where Tom used his very best 



Polish, well pointing and hand gestures anyway, to order some chicken. Upon returning to the hostel, we had dinner, the 

delicious pasta packs we all took with us, before making our way across to the bar for a few ñbeviesò. The barman 

attempted to teach us some Polish, in particularly the names of drinks. A tatanka for anyone? Where as Aude managed 

to get herself rather intoxicated, Jason had managed to pull! Maybe he was óunder the influenceô too after the walk from 

the train station earlier in the day! 

Quote of the Day: Aude (after several drinks) - ñI want to be racist, but I canôt!ò 

 



TUESDAY JUNE 23RD 2009 

 Where as some may have got a decent night of sleep, others may have been óelsewhereô; at least you 

managed to get a name and Facebook request, Jason! Guessing thatôs as good as getting her number! 

After a lazy breakfast and lunch making we made our way across 

to Wawel Castle, getting very wet on the way! After a few photos outside, 

and the odd joke that SSWIGS can leave Swansea but the weather will 

always follow, we made our way down spiralling steps to visit the Dragonôs 

Lair, a set of caves underneath the Castleôs grounds. Unfortunately we did 

not meet the dragon, Smok Wawelski, whilst in the caves, as he was 

entertaining other guests with his fire breathing just outside the exit to his 

cave. We then split up into a couple of groups for an explore of the 

remainder of the castle. Most of us went around the Cathedral, Polandôs 

equivalent to Westminster Abbey, taking the audio tour, where we were able 

to acquaint ourselves with the former kings, queens and (just to make things 

confusing)  queen kings of the country. We were also able to get a fantastic 

view across Krakow from one of the bell towers. Despite getting stuck on 

several occasions behind the slow guided tours, we made it around the 

Cathedral, before making our way to the Market Square for lunch. 

   

Having lunch, we had to be careful that it was not taken 

by the pigeons, and one plucky sparrow, who were watching us 

puppy eyed. In the main square, we were met by Mascienz, our 

tour guide for the afternoon. We were taken around the city, 

shown many of the sights and the stories behind the city such 

as óòif you cannot see the town hall, next to the tower, you have 

clearly not been drinking enough vodka!ò and St Marys Church 

which was built by 2 brothers, each responsible for one tower. 

The younger brother built his wider at the base so he could build 

his tower taller. The older brother felt his tower should be higher, 

so pushed his brother off the top of the tower and built his tower 

yet taller.  He then felt guilty, so jumped off top of tallest tower 

and killed himself too!  

After the tour had ended, we stayed around the old 

town for a while longer, exploring the many stalls in the cloth hall 

in the Market Square, picking up souvenirs, postcards to send 



home, badges for camp blankets and some ice creams. This was the perfect place to shelter when the next storm hit. 

Once the storm had eased significantly, we decided to make a move back to the hostel for dinner, yet a flash of lightning 

and loud simultaneous clap of thunder made everyone jump so far out of their skin!  

Upon getting back to the hostel Annabel and Tom made a fantastic curry for us all before making our way 

across to the bar once more. As well as the usual tatankas, we had several games of pool and table football before 

some European guys came over, still not sure whether they were German, Austrian or Dutch! Still, Jason and Heloise 

beat them at pool for British pride! They managed to get there own back though with teaching the girls a few phrases in 

their language. Not sure what the phrases were but quite sure, from their sniggers, that they werenôt anything to be 

pleased about! 

Quote of the Day: Claire - ñRhiannon and I went to bed togetherò  



WEDNESDAY JUNE 24TH 2009 

 Having got up, we packed for our 

planned water day of pedalos and swimming, 

expecting to get wet. We did, not from our 

planned activities, but from the weather instead! 

Thus our morning plans changed and we took 

the short walk to the aquarium instead of 

pedaloing. Jenny managed to break the law on 

the way, crossing the road when the man was 

still red! *Tuts!* We saw lots of fish and other 

marine life such as terrapins and snakes where 

we attempted to cure Claireôs phobia. Not sure 

how successful we were and we may need to 

try again at some future time! Annabel and Bex 

found some crayons and paper and took some time out to do some drawings of what they had seen! Standing by the 

terrapin enclosure, Jason walked across, and thought that he had stepped on and squashed a lizard to find that it was 

only a carving on the floor!  

 Upon completing our walk around the aquarium we decided to take a walk to Park Wodny, stopping for lunch in 

a park on the way. Annabel, however, had misread the map and ensured us it was not far and only a walk-able distance 

away. Upon realising her mistake, we decided that it would take too long to walk and instead caught a bus for the rest of 

the way there.  Upon arrival we got changed and showered before taking on the slides and other attractions. We started 

out on the river rapids, ensuring some of the group got caught going around more than once, before moving onto the 

slides, all of varying speeds and heights. Did anyone get round the whirlpool slide in one go without having to shuffle 

their way down? We then played ópiggy in the middleô and volleyball in the pool and had some fun, well falling off 

anyway, on the climbing walls and the floating islands. Once everyone had had enough we made our way back to the 

hostel by bus, tram and foot.  

 We went out for dinner in the evening to the pizzeria just 

along the main road from the hostel, where we came across our 

biggest dilemma of the trip: to have a small or big pizza? Most 

decided to go for the small, but Rhiannon, went for the large, 

somehow managed to finish it all (we shall ignore the crusts!). Upon 

finishing, or otherwise, our pizzas, we made our way into Krakowôs 

Market Square for the evening, ending at a restaurant for cocktails 

and ice cream, well Jenny and Shaun shared one anyway. Once 

again, it decided to rain hard, whilst we were sitting outside. Upon 

finishing our drinks and ice creams, the group split with some going 



into town, clearly led by Aude, to a bar in a little square down an alley, which had a strange blue glow. A whole bottle of 

vodka and several pitchers of apple juice were drunk between several of us. Claire, Bex and Shaun had particular 

trouble getting up to leave, and not just because the seats were comfy! Bex even needed to use someone to lean on all 

the way back to the hostel! 

Quote of the Day: Jason ð ñAAAAH! I just trod on a lizard!ò 

Another Quote of the Day: Rhiannon (after finishing her massive pizza) - ñEven I could do an ice cream!ò 

 



THURSDAY 25TH JUNE 2009 

 With some of us not getting to bed to gone 3am, we had a very lazy start to the day, not getting going until 

about 11. However it was our scheduled day off. The group decided to split into three, Annabel and Tom went off 

together to visit the Jewish quarter and across the Wisla River to Schindlerôs house; Aude and Jason (who had seemed 

to be getting close!) and Heloise went to catch the bus to nearby Auschwitz, and the other five went on a walk around 

the Jewish quarter and the old town. 

 In the Jewish Quarter, across the main road from the 

hostel, we had a look in a couple of the synagogues and in the 

Jewish Museum. We then walked through the park surrounding 

the old town to the Barbican, where we met a painter who 

became very interested in Derek. Had lunch at one of the cafés 

on the main square, watching the horse drawn carriages come 

and go. Bought souvenirs and postcards, including confusing 

the shop keeper when buying the stamps, from one of the many 

stalls in the market inside the cloth hall before making our way 

back to the hostel, buying an ice cream on the way! Our wander 

around the old town continued through to one of the squares 

where there was some form of dance display, including people 

in traditional polish dress, which we stayed and watched for a 

little while, with other SSWIGS walking through and joining us. 

We made it back to the hostel to write our postcards to the 

SSWIGS who were boring and didnôt come on our trip! 

 As we needed more food for that nightôs meal and for lunches for our adventures out the next couple days we 

headed out to the supermarket once more. On our way we posted the postcards to those boring SSWIGS members. 

Hopefully they made it there ok and we can say we conquered the Polish postal system! When we returned to the hostel 

with our purchases, Bex decided to throw all the food for that evening over the kitchen floor! So, as a punishment she 

was made to do the cooking for everyone! 

 After finishing our meal (or what was left of the food after Bexôs incident) we had to go and pack for Fridayôs day 

trip out in the Tatraôs. We did go for a few drinks in the bar downstairs afterwards and played a couple of games of darts 

and table football although many of us were in bed early for having to get up at the crack of dawn the following day. 

Quote of the Day: Bex ñThis pool table is heightist...I think I need a step ladder to play! 



FRIDAY 26TH JUNE 2009 

 We got up early for heading off from the hostel to Zakopane, in the Tatra mountain region, at 8am. We walked 

across to the bus station, bought tickets and jumped on the bus for the 2 ½ hour journey to the mountains. As we were 

all up early, most slept for the whole journey, missing out on the beautiful hills and countryside passed along the way. 

When we arrived in Zakopane, we met up with our amazing tour guides for the day, Lech and Peter, and led us to the 

minibus that would take us to the sights of Zakopane.  

 Our first stop on the tour was a wooden chapel 

which supposedly was built in the early 1900ôs in the true 

Zakopane style, or so we were informed. However, there 

was some form of service being held at the time and it 

certainly felt a little intrusive going in to just have a look! Our 

second stop on the tour was the ski-ski-jump-ski (or ski-

jump if you donôt speak SSWIGS Polish!) where we took the 

ski-lift up to the viewing point.  Bex had to hold Derek back 

from attempting to take the quick way back down as he 

reckoned he could beat the world record of 140 metres.  

 We were then led back down from the ski-ski-jump-

ski to the main town centre of Zakopane and past the many 

stalls selling golden brown blocks, which turned out to be 

cheese, not bread or wooden ornaments as some thought! 

We were then taken to the museum to absorb some culture 

of the region.  

We were then taken up one of the mountains surrounding 

Zakopane, Gubağ·wka, this time by funicular (no, we werenôt going 

to hike it!), where at the top we could see right across the Tatraôs, 

where those with cameras stopped to take several pictures! We 

stopped for lunch with this view where Derek had the urge to try 

everyoneôs glasses on to see whose he looked most stylish in.  

Once we had finished lunch we had a go on the air hockey tables, 

with everyone having a slightly different tactic, some with more 

success than others! 

Despite the threat to Heloise that she would be walking 

back down, we all took the mountain train back to the town centre 

where we thanked and waved goodbye to Lech and Peter. We were 

then left by ourselves to wander around the market. Although, Claire 



managed to resist buying a traditional Polish hat, Derek instead he had one bought for him, however it was a little too big 

for his head, and typically a smaller one was later found. 

We met back up as a group as we went for a meal, in a restaurant serving traditional Polish cuisine. The food 

was good with the goulash and potato pancakes a particular favourite, although incredibly salty! Although we sat outside 

there were some Polish band inside the restaurant who we watched for a few minutes before leaving. Upon leaving the 

restaurant we headed back to the bus, well, we would have done if Shaun led us the right way! However, we did instead 

walk through a park with a fantastic view of the mountains which we would have not otherwise have got, thus he insisted 

that it was a planned diversion! Once we reached the hostel, we went downstairs to the bar for óseveralô drinks with the 

locals! 

 




