
More Please 
I’m sitting here now on the top of a 
mountain in Zuheros, eastern Andalucia. Sig 
is in bed snoozing. We are both listening to 
a CD of pan flute music we bought 
yesterday.  Joy to the world.  

Let’s start at the beginning of the day. We 
had thought that we should go back to 
Sevilla to see the Alcazar. When Mike 
emailed and said it was “a must see”, that 
settled it for us. An early start and we were 
planning to be at the gates for the opening 
- 9.30. Not to be. On the ride in we came 
across the Plaza de Espania. How could we 
have missed this yesterday! Absolutely 
fabulous. It was only built in 1929 for an 
exhibition. It is a semi-circular construction 
of brick and decorative tiling. What makes it 
is the circular centre piece that is lapped at 
it’s edges by a canal that is crossed at 
regular intervals by graceful arch bridges 
decorated with fabulous tiling.  The morning 
light was throwing wonderful reflections on 
the water. With few people around, and 
horse-drawn carriages clip clopping through 
the central area, the atmosphere was truly 
wonderful. We eventually tore ourselves 
away from this heavenly place and made it 
to the Alcazar. With our bikes as safely 
secured as we could manage we headed for 
the entrance. We only had about a 15 
minute wait to enter into another world.

BLOOMING  As I said before - a weed is a 
plant growing in the wrong place. Here we 
were in Seville and what should we see - a 
large ornamental lantana (Qlds biggest weed).

CUP CAKES?  I thought I had seen the best 
example of an innovative decoration. until 
Heather purchased a broach made from a zip.  
It looked pretty zippy to me.
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An old Arab proverb goes thus:  
“He who has not Seville seen, has 
not I trow, a wonder seen”. It is 
really one of the prettiest city 
“centros” we have seen. It is not 
just the very old buildings, but the 
wider area we saw around that 
space. It is classy, green and clean. 
The parks are abundant and well 
maintained - even the massive 
Morton Bay figs and eucalypts 
don’t look out of place! A little 
history - a town has been on this 
spot for 2000 years. The Romans 
were here and called the place 

Hispalis. The Moors ruled here 
after them and  had a big influence 
on the architecture. The Moors 
were finally kicked out in 1248. By 
the 14th century Seville was an 
extremely important city and it 
controlled most of the trade with 
the American colonies.  However 
plague and the silting up of it’s 
river saw its power fade. However 
in the 20th century it had risen to 
prominence again with tourism 
and its experimentation with 
green alternatives.  

FOLD UP HEAVEN  All lined up ready for 
their riders. We reckon it was a bike trek 
with over 40 bikes - fold up bikes too! But 
not a Brompton in sight.

Sevilla 
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The Alcazar is a World Heritage 
Site. It started life as a fort in 913 
and has been expanded and 
reconstructed many times in its 11 
centuries of existence. Numerous 
palaces, court yards and gardens 
grace this place.  What fascinated 
us most is the muslim influenced 
arches, tiling and general clever 

methods of keeping the place cool. 
Beaut i fu l wood and marble 
carvings are absolutely everywhere 
you look. The most fabulous 
plaster work is on archways.  The 
attention to line of sight through 
r o o m s a n d t h e d e t a i l e d 
craftsmanship was truly awe 
inspiring. The place is huge. I don’t 
need to say anymore - just look at 
the photos.

LOOKING UP AT THE DOME
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We were back to the van by noon and headed off for a 2.5 hour drive east. It was through an area called La Campina. It is actually rolling, agricultural plains. As we got further east the soils become very wh i t e a nd ch a l k y a nd t he predominant crop was olives. We saw numerous settlements of m a i n l y w h i t e h o u s e s w i t h terracotta tiled roofs. They looked quite stark standing amongst endless acres of tree crops of various sorts. Our final destination, the town of Zuheros, is also a so-called “white Spanish town” but 

sits in a dramatic location at the foot of a craggy l imestone mountain. We parked at the foot of the crag and walked up to the village. Quite a few other tourists were there as we wandered around the narrow, very tidy streets. At the top is a 10th century castle built on the highest crag with the church located at its foot. We had thought to take a tour of a huge cave that is located above the village but, after waiting for a while for the museum to open, decided to just go back to the van and veg out.  


