SPM – Day 11

Today is shopping day.  First, we left our hotel in Marrakesh and headed for a shop that sells top quality leather goods. The store has lots of beautiful handbag, jackets, wallets, trousers, and a variety of other goods at very reasonable prices.  A beautiful leather bag costs $80, a jacket $200, etc.  We contributed, but in a  very small way, to the Moroccan economy. 

Next was the drive to Casablanca, a town that has little to nothing to offer except that its name has become synonymous with romance and Humphrey Bogart.  We're heading there to visit the government run store where souvenirs and other knick knacks may be purchased far more cheaply than in the hotel gift shops or in stores on the street.  Again, we only made a minor contribution to the economy.

We got the driving tour of Casablanca and like much of our trip, are shooting pictures out of the moving bus.  We can't stop to take pictures, so we, and everyone else on the bus, captures what we can when we can.  For example, we saw the Marrakesh Express train and photographed it.  We were two moving objects.  

We left Casablanca after eating lunch at a restaurant on the water and headed to Rabat the capitol of Morocco, and where we will spend our last night here before catching the ferry back to Spain.  We toured the grounds of the government complex, saw some of the homes or villas here in Rabat, the president's office (all only from the outside and from the bus) and stopped to visit the tomb and shrine to Mohamed V, the grandfather of the current King (M6) and the one responsible for leading Morocco into the 20th century after WWII.  MV's son, Hassan II, built the mosque, which is spectacular.

We ate dinner at the hotel  – buffet style again.  Good couscous.  Tomorrow we catch an 11 am ferry to go back to Spain.  We have to be on the bus at 6:45am, our earliest day yet.  But, we're told, we can sleep late the next day when we're in Casa del Sol.

