
Aragon 
We did some research last night for us to 
be a little more prepared to go out into the 
Spanish landscape. Spain is 75% the size of 
NSW but has dramatically different 
weather patterns. Heather decided she 
needed to know this in order to decide 
which direction to travel in! The western 
coast is affected by the Atlantic Ocean, the 
south-east coast by the Mediterranean Sea 
and the southern coast by Africa. This 
makes for quite remarkably different 
weather patterns. Spain is also the second 
most mountainous country in Europe - 
something that surprised us. Thus alpine 
aspects are also thrown into the mix.  

On our first night we camped near Biecas 
in the Pyrenees foothills. This beautiful area 
of Spain (Aragon) has kept us enthralled 
today. We only got about 60kms as the 
crow flies from that first camp. We are now 
in a camp at the foot of Alquezar. We intend 
to get up early tomorrow and investigate it.

Weather-wise, and in every other way, 
today has been a delight. The first thing to 
say is that the roads are great - even up 
h e re i n t h i s f a i r l y m o u n t a i n o u s 
environment. We took off late - sleeping in 
till 9, and proceeded to be wowed by the 
scenery.  The mountains and their capping 
of snow revealed themselves shortly after 
leaving the camp.

CHIMNEYS  Heather snaps photos of speciality 
things. Today it was chimneys. So many 
chimneys to snap, so many photos to delete. 
Better it’s chimney photos than gifts & trinkets.

ROOF KNIVES?  Sharp pinnacles placed on 
the roof to stop ice from building up and adding 
excess weight. It would be a real worry if you 
are climbing around on the roof and slipped.
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Torla & Ainsa 
For people who are not used to seeing snow capped mountains it was 
uplifting. The sky was a beautiful bright blue and the snow and misty 
clouds stood out and shouted to us to be happy. We were. Our first 
Spanish experience was a lovely little church sitting by the side of the 
road. We stopped and enjoyed the ambience and of course, Heather 
wandered around the cemetery. Our next stop was the small village of 
Torla. It is an alpine village which sits on a rocky outcrop above the Rio 
Ara. Behind it loom the snow capped peaks. We wandered around the 
beautiful stone houses with slate roofs and cobbled roadways. If anything, 
it was too perfect. It is obviously being setup as a purely tourist 
destination. The next 44kms of road (with superb views of aqua 
waterways winding along beside us) took us to Ainsa. It rivals Torla for 
the title of the prettiest village. We go for Torla, but Ainsa, with its 
attached fort, comes a pretty good second.

NO BULL  Every country has its own version 
of cattle crossing signs. I thought the spanish 
bulls had pretty stocky testicles until Heather 
pointed it was a cow crossing sign. 
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