Day Two – We traveled to see palaces and castles.  We hired a car and driver and right off the bat haggled about the price – in the quoted price they “forgot” to include the cost for petrol.  After a compromise (we won) we’re off to see the most famous palace in all of Poland – so we’re told.  Our driver, a college student (junior majoring in engineering, to be exact) speaks fairly decent English but is definitely NOT a tour guide.  He knows such fascinating facts like, “this is the main road out of town” and “there’s the railway station.”  He’s only been to two of the four places we will visit so getting to the other two require some navigation skill and lots of stopping to ask questions en route.  But, give him credit.  He’s a guy and he stopped to ask directions.  Surprisingly, everyone he stops is willing to volunteer the way to a particular site, but he tells us, the directions are conflicting and so he stops to ask a couple more times.  He is just as relieved as we are when the signs tell him we’re headed in the right direction.

Our first stop is a, a palace, Krobielowice, converted to a hotel where we wandered around the first floor only.  The first floor contained many photos of the late Pope John Paul throughout his career.

Our second stop was a beautiful castle or palace, Ksiqz, with wonderful grounds and statutes.  There are a few rooms still decorated in the style of the rulers that occupied them a few hundred years ago, but much of the palace is used for education, hotel rooms, museums, antique shops with lots for sale, and other ancillary exhibits and stuff, including housing memorabilia from puppet shows.  We took photos of many of the wonderful puppets which were beautifully made.  Some have no strings, but are on rods.  No one is willing to give us a guided tour in English – we are only two people and they want a group - and there is no literature, so we wandered around ourselves and stumbled into everything.  Our “guide-driver” waits for us outside.  This was a fascinating visit. 

Next we stopped at Bolkow castle, not a functioning anything, but mostly in ruins. This  castle, made of old stone, was first constructed in the 13th century.  There are no solid rooms to go through, but we wandered around to look at what was left and the old stone work.  It appears that there are demonstrations during the weekend and a place where one can try on costumes and be photographed as a knight or a lady, etc.  You can even shoot a bow and arrow.

The last stop is another castle, Czocha, again from the 13th century, but this one has been turned into a hotel.  Most of the rooms are rented out and only some of the castle can be viewed.  The great room still has many artifacts from the heyday of this castle which is beautiful and has been elegantly restored.  The town around it has many remnants, walls and buildings from when the castle was the center of a village. The torture chamber was still in tact, but we declined to tour it due to the late hour.

Czocha was quite a ways out – in fact – nearly to Germany.  The drive through the countryside was very interesting.  Some of the towns were typical – narrow streets and older buildings, and some were more modern.  There was road construction and generally cars everywhere.  There were many towns where we saw remnants of very old walls and buildings that were obviously left from a bygone era interspersed with modern life – automobiles and more modern housing.  Traffic even in the far reaches was sometimes equivalent to the traffic we have in the DC area.  We traveled back to Wroclaw on a highway which isn’t quite finished.  So, we kept alternating between a 4-lane divided highway – where we could go very fast – down to a two lane un-divided highway, where the big trucks slowed everyone down.  Our drive home was similar to an obstacle course and it took quite a while – 2 hours – to get back to our hotel.  At that point, I don’t know who was more relived, us or our driver! Had he been a guide or given some thought to what we wanted to see, we probably would have saved time.

Dinner was at a Russian restaurant - St. Petersburg - recommended in our guide book.  The servings of vegetables were enormous and the food was quite good.

