








Polishing up your Polish

HERBATA means tea and tak means yes; but what is Oswiecim? The Poles would

first tell you that it’s a medium-sized industrial town in Southern Poland

camps at Oswiecim, namely Auschwitz and Birkenau.

In mid-July, about ten of our group took a day off
walking in the Tatra Mountains te visit Auschwitz
and the much larger adjoining Birkenan camp where
most of the exterminations were dore. Birkenau is
frightfully colossal and it could hold 200,000 inmates
Further herrific facts would be too
upsetting to read here, so let’s get back to Zakopane

at & time!

(just a few hours’ journey from Auschwitz).

Zakopane is a vibrant Alpine-like resort and it boasts
to have the sixth most famous sireet in Europe. That
street is pedestrianised, with numerous bars, shops,
restaurants, barbecues, market stalls, street buskers, etc,

and a backdrop of forests and mountains.

A typical start

It was a mid-July evening when 16 of
our members were stranded in a broken-
down minibus on the long joumey from
Katowice Airport to Zakopane. An empty
Mercedes minibus quickly came to the
rescue and Richard promplly remarked to
us that the Poles ought to know better than
to use German vehicles in Poland!

1t was ‘young’ Richard’s first tnp to
Zakopane. Other first-timers on that mim-
bus were Ray Mc, Frank L, Jim and Phil,

Two days earlier, Kevin and Ann (two
more first-timers) flew from Manchester
with a trusty guide — me!

Our delayed plane arrived too late for
the last bus to Zakopane, so, using our best
phrasebook English, we booked the night at
a pleasant guesthouse near Cracow Airpon.

Next evening, we saw A very stormy
weather forecast on TV, so we called the
forecaster’s bluff next moming and the
three of us went up the cable car in the mist
(only a 15-minute queue).

Overcrowded

We drank tea in the summit restaurant
for half an hour; the clouds soon cleared,
and we strolled along the long ridge to
Giewont — the mountain with chains to grip.

It was relatively quiet on Giewont with
only three people per minute climbing up,
and ample space on the summit. True! But
it was a different story several days later
when more of our lot went up. It was
dangerously overcrowded then; with a sheer
drop — no fence, guard rails or parachutes!

The resort and mountains were too
overcrowded this year — we went during the
peak period ~ and the queues for the cable
car were so bad most days that it was
quicker to walk up to the top. However, it
was great to see so many families out
including literally hundreds of teenagers. 1
estimated that 98% of them were Polish,

Qur main group took it easy the first day
with a short ride on the funicular train up to a
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The grim entrance to Auschwilz, scene of’
unprecedented irthumanity

mountain village, then a scenic walk, a chair-

iift down, then a bit of sightseeing/walking.

Early next morning, Kevin and Ann, my
neighbourly
standing, were now long sitting when they
did a five-hour marathon to Czestochowa
on buses! But they were glad that they saw
Poland’s famous shrine there — the Black
Madonna — then five-hours back againi

One day, Richard and Danny took them-
selves to the historical city of Cracow by
express bus (a 2% hrs Journey for 2 quid!}.

One escaped to Slovakia
Paul and Maria went out for a Chinese

“meal one night, but three of us (b&b only)
went out for Polish meals every night and

kept missing the main group, so I expect to

. get Richard’s or someone’s other version of

this holiday for the next edition. 1 have

"been trying to include all the names of

those who went; ok then: Richard, Dave D,
Mike and Helen, Brenda, Tom R, Ray Mc,

.Paul, Maria, Frank, Maureen, Dave L, Joan,
Jim, Phil, Danny, Ann and Kevin, and me.

You would probably get bored if I
mentioned all the enjoyable walks thal
everyone did, or all the numerous trips to
the sauna that Mike made, but one hot
afternoon Danny (Mike’s neighbour) took
his passport and jumped a couple of buses
into Slovakia. It was thirsty work, but not
one drop of Slovak beer touched Danny’s
lips alt day! (You know what I mean!).

Finally, there was an official party one
night when Ray Mc bhad yet another
birthday. The other nighis, of course, were
also party nights, not to mention the much-
visited Piano Bar. Peggy Boot
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Poles are

It | helping our

economy

HALF of the total
influx of east Euro-
pean workers looking
for work in Britain
over-the past year are
from Poland - a total
of 131,000,
Most are between the
ages of I8 and 34, and
_ have not broughi any
dependants with them.
According to a report
by the Ministry of Work
and Pensions, recently,
hardly any have claimed
benefits — disproving last

year's fears to the
contrary,
Britein  needed the

workers to  fill the
hundreds of job wvacan-
cies, partcularly in the
. service sector,

Results  suggest that
their arrivai has allowed
cerlain scctors to expand,
creating  more  jobs,
increasing output and
iotal employment, having
a minimal impact on
British  workers  but
having a positive effect
on the economy.

The 25th
anniversary of
the birth of
Solidarity

SOLIDARITY, the union
formed by Lech Walesa
in 1980 - with a bit of
help from the late Pope
John Paul I - celebrated
its 25™ anmiversary on
August 31%,

Its formation led to the
collapse of Communism
in Europe jusi nine years
later.
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Daisy -"The livestock buyer from
Zakopane is coming tomorrow. Are
you looking forward to the moo-ve?”

Buttercup --“Not really. | think he
\;works at MacDonalds!”
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