Korea Day 10
Jeff’s meetings ended today and after lunch at a so-so restaurant on the 11th floor of the department store, we headed out to the Chung Young Yang Embroidery Museum located at the Sookmyung Women’s University.  A curator at the Textile Museum that Jeff knows used to work here and recommended that we see the museum.  The museum is located on the first floor of a building across from what appears to be the main campus buildings.  There are other exhibition halls in the building as well.  When we got to the museum it was closed and we were told that the new exhibit would open tomorrow (Thursday).  When we mentioned that we knew the museum’s former curator and were there at his recommendation, the vice-director of the museum opened the exhibit hall just for us and took us around to see the exhibit.  It was a wonderful exhibit of Chinese textiles, some old, some very old, including a number of fragments recovered from tombs.  Another exhibit, of Bojagi or Pojagi (both are correct) - wrapping cloths made in a patchwork design and a Korean tradition - was also excellent.  Our photographs combine both exhibits.

Dinner tonight was at the hotel’s very posh and theoretically very famous Pierre Gagnaire’s French restaurant.  We had a 6-course, fixed price menu consisting of several little courses within each course, so it was more like a tasting rather than a dinner.  For example, our favorite course was the roast duck breast which came with two side dishes, marmalade with fruit and vegetable root and fondant with cumin.  Well, you get the idea – very frou frou and over the top.  For the most part, the food was good and there was certainly enough to eat.  I was impressed that there was a little stool by my seat to hold my purse  We were up on the 35th floor and could see all the lights of the city as far out as the eye could see.  It was relatively clear, so that was pretty far.  Our portion of the restaurant consisted of about seven tables and lots of wait staff scurrying about.  Between each course, the staff brushed the crumbs off the table cloth and changed the silverware completely, even if you didn’t use a piece.  Lots of washing for nothing in my book.  And, this was the first time we ate somewhere where we didn’t have to prove our prowess with chopsticks!  The ultimate gesture was a change of napkin between the main five courses and dessert.  One of the courses was a “cheese” course which consisted of a little tiny piece of camembert wrapped in something.  No self-respecting Frenchman would call that a cheese “course”.  Definitely an interesting experience.  Suffice it to say that we couldn’t afford even the cheapest bottle of wine here.  Ah, I long for our wonderful restaurants in Washington, D.C. area where you can get a ridiculously expensive meal as well as a wonderful meal at reasonable prices.  This restaurant obviously caters to the businessmen with big, fat expense accounts. 
Even though the sun was out today, it was not very clear, but pleasant temperature-wise.  Overall, I think Seoul is an ugly city with buildings of varying architectural styles lining the streets.  The city looks like a concrete jungle with tall buildings, lots of traffic, and vendors – both food and goods – everywhere.  And the main streets are crossable almost always only underground.  The traffic is worse than Washington DC at rush hour and there seems to be no time when it really flows.  Well….it was not too bad when we arrived around midnight. 

This is not a city that one would consider as a tourist mecca.  While the reception desk and concierge staff speak acceptable English, English is not well understood nor spoken by sales clerks, in restaurants, at tourist attractions, or in department stores.  Unlike cities in Europe or in other Asian countries, less English is spoken in Seoul than in other non-English speaking countries we’ve visited.  But, the people are very friendly and pleasant and really do try to welcome and help you.  And, they work hard.  Stores are open here until late at night.  Shopping seems to be a favorite pastime.
We have two more days to spend seeing other sights here – palaces and a folk village outside of Seoul that we will travel to – before we return to the USA on Saturday.  Actually, we’re spending two Saturdays travelling because we’ll cross the international date line and as our five-year-old grandson might describe it, “come back from the future.!” 
I’m looking forward to coming home for several reasons.  One of them is to have a big, juicy hamburger and real French fries!

