
Krakow Winter Wonderland December 2016 

Mike, Eli & Charley Gibb, Northern Ireland 

 

What to do: I had been pondering what to do for Elie’s birthday, As I normally took her away for a 

short break. Amsterdam was getting far too expensive; Spain was getting old, to dam cold for the 

caravan. 

A friend of mine said on social media that he had taken his wife to Krakow and he described how 

wonderful it was not to mention the prices were very keen. 

I called my friend Michael up and quizzed him on everything I could think of*.  I have done a fair bit 

of travelling so I asked him general questions.* (sorry Michael White) 

So I began my investigations on taking Eli and Charley away for Eli’s 50th birthday.  

I was pleasantly surprised to see that the prices of our flights were extremely good. Flybe where the 

best price at some unbelievable offers starting from £20.18 but only on certain days. I had to settle 

for Easyjet, but again the flights where not too bad starting from £43 one way and £70+ return, 

usually Easyjet protocol, there earlier you book the better. 

Accommodation: 

Looking for accommodation took quite some time and I found Booking.com the handiest and 

cheapest not to mention the easiest to navigate. I could save a number of places at once without any 

deposit and had a long enough time before cancelling at no cost, good way to help you decide where 

you want to stay. 

Did I want central town or outskirts, wasn’t sure, my thinking was central might prove a little noisy 

with revellers and traffic, using trips to Amsterdam and such as an example. Obviously central town 

was going to be more expensive, but not by much, booking very early always helps here also. We 



ended up with a beautiful apartment in Senatorska owned by a nice lady called Beata. I had 

mentioned that we were coming for my wife’s birthday to her and on our arrival she had laid on gifts 

of flowers, wine, sweets, chocolates and fruit, how sweet of her. Our meeting with her was brief, but 

even before the trip her communication via internet was good. I called her from the airport, our 

driver from Krakow Direct spoke to her and she was standing there when we arrived, she showed us 

the basic needs and disappeared and that was that, no fuss or problems. 

 

  

For Senator Apartments, Booking.com - Senatorska 25/59, Zwierzyniec, 30-106 Kraków, Poland. Her 

name is Beata, (pronounced Baeta) please mention my name. 

 

 

 

 

 



Local Travel: 

We opted for outskirts and I am glad we did, we were about 1.5 km from the centre and a short tram 

or taxi ride away, with tram prices for around 30p and taxi for 3 persons averaging £2.50 this was 

not a problem. Getting around the town by tram would need a little practise, we used it on a few 

routes, and I found most locals extremely helpful on how to use the ticket system and the 

automated machines to have an English option. The town is HUGE so we found taxi for our non-

excursion travel easiest. For our excursions we used the company Krakow Direct and I am so glad we 

did. Great trouble free travel and excursion management without any fuss, the drivers were easy to 

chat to, extremely friendly, very honest and more than helpful. They did not try to push anything 

onto us in some sort of sales pitch, which I kind of expected.   

 

The Square: 

Its huge with many shops, restaurants and pubs, we were lucky enough to be there during Christmas 

Market although the first night it was howling winds and driving sleet, we didn’t hang about. Off for 

a meal; just as my friend had told me, I could hardly believe the prices of food. A 3 course dinner in a 

nice restraint with drinks on our first night didn’t break the bank at £25 for the adults. This was 

replicated in all restaurants. There was loads of munchies in the Christmas market also and I just 

couldn’t bring myself to try everything but I couldn’t resist the home made Black Pudding and Grilled 

Local Button Mushrooms of a large charcoal pit, delicious. I always like to have a few beers back at 

our apartment, on the first night we scurried through the howling wind & sleet to the taxi rank and I 

asked the driver to take me to somewhere to buy beer we moved off, I clicked my seatbelt in and we 

stopped were the driver went, “there” 25ft from where I got into the taxi was an “Alkehole” shop, I 

couldn’t stop laughing. Alkehole shops are everywhere and again cheap as chips. 

Restaurants: 

Found everywhere from fast food to fine dining, all were to a high standard. A few greasy Joes but 

you know what you like so judge this for yourself. I will just comment on ours. 

Night One: The Café Restaurant Europejska: The European is a café and a restaurant with tradition, 

and one of the most charming and romantic places at the Market Square. Its advantage is not only 

the  historic premises of the Palace under Krzysztofory, but also the  beautiful view of the Cloth Hall 

and St. Mary's Church , views from the cafe garden. 



  

Inside was like an old English Study room and Library, don’t let that put you off, it was homely, cosy, 

friendly and the food was delicious. http://www.europejska.pl/ 

 

Night Two: 

We had been recommended a couple of nice restaurants by our driver but one was fully booked and 

the other was a steak house with little for our Charley who is a vegetarian, not many vegetarian 

places in Krakow. As we were cold and tired we used the first sort of pizzeria places we came to, 

Pronto, pl. Dominikanski 1, Krakow 31-043, Poland 

Ok, Italian, Kebab and local cuisine at again bargain prices. 

 

Night Three: 

We took a scoot down to the Jewish Quarter and found a nice restaurant for a walk in. It was 

wonderful but for the life of me I can remember what it was called and the street it was on; give me 

a break, it was a holiday and beer at under £1 per pint, I think I am doing ok up to now.  

 

 

 

 

http://www.europejska.pl/


Night Four: 

Eli’s birthday dinner we had planned a dinner in “Pod Wawelem”, facing Wawel Castle. Place was 

huge and the staff were in, what I was told, was national dress. Huge portions, lots of meat dishs and 

again all at good prices. 

 

 

This is what I had. 

 

 

 

 

 



Night Five:  

Last night was in the Michelin Starred restaurant, Wesel on the main square. This place was 

beautiful and the food out of this world. 3 adults, 3 full courses including drinks £38!  

“Wesel” wedding in Krakow's Market Square, Wesel (pronounced “Vesel”) which means wedding just 

opposite the Cloth Hall and the picturesque church, Adalbert, embroidered cushions for decorative 

tables, bouquets of fresh flowers, antique furniture with frescoes in  painted wooden vaults, form 

the backdrop for what most important for traditional Polish cuisine, full of regional dishes, 

handmade dumplings, venison, mushrooms and seasonal dishes are also connected with Polish 

culture which capture the full richness of flavours and aromas. 

 

http://weselerestauracja.pl/ 

I highly recommend this restaurant; I had the Lamb 

Shank on Creamed potatoes with traditional Veg on 

the side. My mouth melted with traditional Apple 

pie with fresh and ice cream for desert. Charley was 

making funny noises with her homemade 

Cheesecake and refused to stop eating to discuss, I 

can only imagine it was wonderful. 

 

 

 

http://weselerestauracja.pl/


Tourist Attractions: 

First for us was The Salt Mines. Picked up from our apartment by our Krakow Direct driver Matthew 

we had a pleasant, not so long, drive through the town to the mines. Our driver had everything 

timed to perfection. We met up with our English speaking guide who looked after us on the entire 

tour. I had heard some scarey rumors about the steps down the levels and wondered with my really 

bad knee would I be able to make the trip down, also charley, we were really worried as she suffers 

badly with her joints, nope, no worries at all. After a short weight in line, of we went down the shaft 

stairs. They had banisters both sides to grip and although it was over 50 flights down, they were only 

short flights. The caves were an absolute must to see, beautiful in architecture and design and the 

history was amazing.  

 

Eli, Matthew, Christina?, Charley 



 

Down we go 52 flights, to the first floor, with 90 more under that, off limits though. 

 

Down, down, down, down …. 



 

One of the sets of steps into a cavern 

 

 

Salt been coming from here for a long time 



 

Main cathedral built entirely from salt, even the floor; took 3 miners 60 years to complete 

          

 

           

 

 



Next up was Schindler’s Factory Museum:  

You have to remember this is a museum, not a replica of the factory the way it was, which face it, 

would be pretty boring after a while. The museum is full of original artefacts, including belongings of 

the controversial figure, Oscar Schindler, which I will reserve my own judgment on to myself. It also 

has some eye opening evidence which I never knew about. Let’s face it, who really had heard of him 

before Spielberg made the movie and what a movie it was, still makes me cry in parts and sickens 

me in others.  

 

From the shot of the girl watching her parents entering the factory was taken from this angle. 

Schindler’s Jews that worked in the factory are named: 

 



 

Lots of Nazi memorabilia and Swastika floor lifted some eyebrows.  

 

Schindler’s actual desk and books.                                 Some people said the Nazi’s designed the walls                                

built around the ghettos in the shape of 

tombstones as a sick joke, this is controversial.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Next up, a bit of range shooting for me: 

I was always a keen shot and have always enjoyed target shooting so a couple of hours of me time 

with Michael from the ??? Shooting Range in Krakow. This was something I really wanted to do as I 

have never shot the weapons they have here on offer. 

I was going to go with Krakow Directs recommendations for this trip but it proved far too costly and 

to far away, so this one I done alone. Done some Googling called them and got a taxi, I am so glad I 

did. Michael, part owner, was a fantastic host and a delight to spend some time with. 

 

Kalashnikov AK47 

 

AR15  

Also got to shoot, Pump Action Shot Gun, 357 Magnum, MP98 semi-auto machine pistol and a Gloch 19, 9mm 



 

Next up, Auschwitz - Birkenau:  

Driver and 1st guide. Piotr Maciag 

 

Ok, one of the main reasons of our trip.  
 
We were really looking forward to this trip to pay our respects and learn and witness first-hand the 
atrocities, which we personally believe every human should be shown and taught about. We had 
been to Dachau Prison in the past and left deeply disturbed at what we had seen and heard. Sadly 
we didn’t get this experience at Auschwitz. Rushed from pillar to post, no time to stop and ponder, 
thousands of people and seemingly (mostly) uncaring staff, get them in get them round and get 
them out seemed order of the day. We all didn’t get a chance to even reflect on the greatest 
spectacle of human misery known to man. I asked the other English speaking guests on our tour and 
they all said the same, the only time emotion had a chance was when I stopped the tour and laid 
poppy wreath and 3 small wooden crosses at the memorial of the Wall of the Dead. 
OK, a must see, a bucket list tick off in any one’s life, but very rushed and unfeeling. My advice would 
be do it twice, one day on tour with a guide and one day on your own, taking your time around the 
site, and be prepared for lots of pushing, shoving ignorant tourists. I thought I had to go by guide 
and tickets where necessary, not true, I have since learned that the museums are free, you would be 
paying for transport and a guide speaking your language. I felt slightly ripped off here but humbled 
to have visited the memorial site. 

 
Main Entrance to Camp 1 
 



 
Main Entrance, with the sign, copied from Dachau “Work will set you free”! 
 
 

 

Earn full of human ash 



 

Suitcases belonging to the condemned, just found out a friends relatives suit case is on show here. 

 

Some of the shoes taken from the condemned, used again, sent back to Germany to be sold on or 

given to others. 



 

Straw bedding in one of the brick prisons, these were the worst in the winter as they were colder 

inside than out. 

 

Court room, accused dragged in here and five seconds to 5 minutes later condemned to death. 



 

Condemned stripped of their cloths in the next room from the court room. 

 

Taken down 2 steps outside, lined up and shot here. The murder wall. 



 

Gallows where the largest mass execution of Polish prisoners was committed, hung by the neck. 

 

Over 30 Polish prisoners hung here on the 19th July 1943. 



 

The fence between the prison blocks. 

 

Josef Mengele, Angel of Death, were he committed some of his most sadistic experiments.  



 

Main Entrance to Camp 2 Auschwitz & Birkenau (The German Names for the local villages) 

 

End of the line. 



 

Living space up to 12 to a bunk piled 3 high 

 

As above 



 

Separation platform, children, infirm, sick & elderly all condemned to death as soon as they arrived 

here. Able men and women separated for slave labour work. 

 

I could not get over the sheer size of the killing grounds, as far as the eye could see block after block. 



 

Our Poppy wreath laid in memory of the dead. I cannot fully comprehend man’s inhumanity towards 

his fellow man.  

Mike Gibb 4th December 2016. Lest we forget. 

Unedited un-proofed and still in production. 


