

 (
Strona | 
3
)[image: http://sosw-sieradz.webd.pl/img/comenius.gif]    [image: http://www.comenius.org.pl/sites/www.comenius.org.pl/themes/comenius/images/frse_logo.png]     [image: H:\COMENIUS PLIKI\COMENIUS OFICJALNE\DZIENNIK PROJEKTU\2014 02\Winning Logo Comenius.jpg]             [image: http://www.ekonomikzamosc.h2.pl/2011/moodle/pluginfile.php/85/block_html/content/logozse.jpg]         
www.ekonomikzamosc.pl
Comenius
POLAND’S PART OF THE TRADITIONAL STORY
They travelled long way throughout Hungarian lowlands and Slovakian part of the Tatra mountains until they reached Poland’s border. Having crossed it they headed to the former Polish capital city of Cracow where whey were sightseeing famous monuments and old buildings like the Wawel King’s Castle or the Mariacki Church at the Cracow Market. At the market they met a girl who was selling flowers. They approached her and Vlad Ţepeş requested her:
Vlad Ţepeş: Dear Lady, we are foreigners from various countries of Europe and we are looking for a city or town with such a beautiful market like here in Cracow. Is there any similar market in this wonderful country?
Flower Girl: I guess this is your first time in Poland, dear Gentlemen.
Don Quijote: Indeed, dear Lady. It is.
Flower Girl: There are many picturesque markets in cities and towns in this country. However, a similar market you can find in the town of Zamość, which is 300 kilometres form Cracow. You must see it.
Yordan Radichkov: Thank you for the advice, dear Lady. Gentlemen – let us go to Zamość then! Bye.
Flower Girl: Bye. Have a nice journey, Gentlemen.
And the company of the three travelletrs set off to the east of the Polish country to Zamosc...
After a whole-day journey they reached the outskirts of the  town. They easily found the Main Market because of the tower of the Town Hall which overlooked the neighbourhood. Having entered the Market they asked a passer-by where they could have a meal…
Nasreddin Hodja: Excuse me, noble man. Could you tell us where we could try some local cuisine in this picturesque town. We are a company of wanderers from various countries of Europe. My name is Nasreddin Hodja and I am from Turkey. This is Don Quijote from Spain, this is Yordan Radichkov from Bulgaria and that man is Vlad Ţepeş from Romania.
Nicholas Experiensky: Nice to meet you gentlemen. My name is Nicholas Experiensky. There are plenty of restaurants around and I suggest you go to this one on the corner. Do you mind me accmpany you?
Don Quijote: Why not? It is our pleasure. Let us go then because we are very hungry. Sitting in a restaurant the gentlemen eat Polish traditional dishes: „flaczki” and „cebularz” [a kind of onion cake] as the starter, potatoes with „schabowy” and cabbage salad and apple juice. They are talking about life in Poland.
Don Quijote: Nicholas, how do you perceive democracy in your country?
Nicholas Experiensky: Poland has always been a democratic country. On the 3rd May, 1791, my country passed the law concerning our country’s Constitution – the first modern times constitution in Europe and the second (after the United States of America) democratic constitution throughout the world. And as the centuries and years passed by, we finally became a democratic country in 1989. Since then, we have still been working on the development of democracy in our country and in Europe, too.
Nasreddin Hodja: That sounds interesting. Nicholas, how about bringing up children in your country?
Nicholas Experiensky: When I used to be at the Nipu island, I talked about it with Xaoo there. Although it was an utopian country, I loved their ideas concerning the state system. They believed that family is the basic state organisation and everything. 
Nowadays in Poland people are bustled and do not have too much time for their children running their own businesses and making money. I think that the most important for a human is a good upbringing of children. If they are brought up well, they will assure us good old age...
Yordan Radichkov: Dear Nicholas, we finished our meals. Could you show us around this beautiful town?
Nicholas Experiensky: This will be a pleasure for me, gentlemen.
The five gentlemen visited the Main Market of the Old Town with its monuments and charming streets. They saw the Zamosc cathedral, the Old Lviv and Lublin Gates and finally they reached Rotunda. The round building seemed to be inhabited by ghosts…
Don Quijote: Are there any ghosts here?
Nicholas Experiensky: No, there are not. Ghosts do not exist, my friend.
Suddenly they all heard a strange voice…
Yordan Radichkov: Who said that?
Ghost:  It was me. The Ghost of Rotundaaaaaaa!
All the gentlemen screamed, the ground under their feet drew apart and they all fell into the hole. Screaming and waving their hands they were falling down until they found they are in Italy…
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