SPM – Day 9

Today we drove from Fes to Marrakesh.  It's a long drive and we were supposed to go through the Atlas mountains, but the planned road was washed out in two places due to mudslides, so we had to take the toll highway.  

The King of Morocco was scheduled to return to his house and office in Rabat, Morocco's capitol, so there were police stationed a along the highway.  Jeff got lots of pictures of the police in addition to the cars loaded down with goods on the highway. A couple of cars we saw had a wedding party – tribal style  The brides are wearing pink gowns. 

We traveled towards Casablanca, where we'll be on Tuesday, and then on to Marrakesh.  We stopped for lunch at a highway rest area where lots of Moroccan families traveling the highway stopped to eat.  Food was great—we had spiced meatballs called kefte—and we felt like we were part of the crowd.  This rest stop even had live musicians to entertain its customers.

Entering Marrakesh, we also saw a ceremonial circumcision saddle on a horse. That rite is performed on boys anywhere from 3 to 5 years old, we are told.

We finally got to the Atlas Medina Hotel and Spa where we're staying for two nights.  It's so nice not to have to change hotels every day.  We have a large room, comfortable bed, air conditioning, balcony, and spacious bathroom.  It's said to be a 5-star hotel but...  Our guide says this is a relatively new hotel or newly renovated, but it sure looks pretty beat up. The door to the little refrigerator is falling off its hinges and every light bulb – all four of them – must be only 15 watts.  Impossible to read in the room.

I can put up with low levels of light as long as the room is cool.  In-room Internet access is sporadic, and since today is Sunday the technician won't be here to fix it until tomorrow.  Internet access in the hotel lobby works OK, and it's free.

Dinner tonight was the hotel's buffet.  Plenty to eat, some of it OK.

