
The noise of the rubbish 
truck woke us up. The 
cool mountain air meant 
we had a great sleep. 
While Heather made 
breakfast I climbed the 
slope again to take 
photos. As I climbed I 
could hear the mountain 
water spout gurgling, the 
town dogs barking and 
the birds chirping. The 
glow of the rising sun 
m a d e t h e w h i t e 
buildings stark against 
the blue sky and reddish 
g r e y t i n g e o f t h e 
mountains rock face. A 
jet trail over the castle 
looked like a wisp of 
smoke from a chimney. 
The whole scene was 
absolute bliss, and I felt 
as though I was on top 
of the world. I doubt if 
you could ever get sick 
of seeing such an awe 
inspiring vista. The path 
up the slope is obviously 
well trodden because when I started to come down I 
met several trekkers staring their walks. I momentarily 

thought I would like to 
join them but their 
backpacks looked a bit 
heavy for my liking. I bet 
this must be a very 
popular walking track.

I t was then on to 
Granada. Of course we 
had to ”hum” a bit of 
the famous song. I wish 
we had it on CD as we 
were driving. The road 
to Granada was quite 
hilly and adorned with 
olive trees. On the way 
we by-passed Jaen with 
i ts huge castle and 
cathedral. Unfortunately 
we don’t have time for 
everything. Not long 
after that the Sierra 
Nevada mountains came 
into view. This view 
caused Heather to start 
c o n t e m p l a t i n g a 
rearrangement of our 
itinerary. Our original 
route involved going 

over them!!  We decided to go to Guadix first, then onto 
Granada and then to the foothills of the Sierra Nevada 

RELAX Not sure if this is such a prudent move. 
Previous sign tells drivers to concentrate due to 
the area being accident prone. This sign tells 
drivers they can relax again? Weird.

POPPIES  Great splash of bright colour but 
they are a curse to farmers. What was that 
saying about a weed is only a plant growing in 
the wrong place?
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WRAPPED  N e x t m o d e l H o l d e n 
Commodore currently under wraps. You can 
just make out its aerodynamic shape. Seems 
to be much smaller than the 2014 model.

Granada 



PHOTOSGuadix

Guadix’s major claim to fame is that m a n y o f t h e i r p e o p l e l i v e underground. Our check on the internet showed white chimneys protruding from the hills. We entered the town and searched for the cave dwellings.. Expecting lots of tourists we parked early and started to walk. We found a couple of cave houses in poor condition but nowhere near the large number we were expecting. We drove on and eventually reached a bus parking area. This was obviously the spot. From the lookout we could see a whole hillside of white facaded houses with chimneys further in the mounds indicating that a home was beneath. 

Its true to say that humans will work with whatever they have. The idea of living in a house that is underground is a good one. They are supposed to be cool in the summer and warm in the winter. We walked around for a bit to observe the houses more closely. Some owners had spent time and effort to beautify their houses. Many had not however, and so we also saw many scruffy, poorly maintained places. It’s such a pity.  This is not on a par with what we saw in southern Italy where similar housing exists. Maybe the locals just don't want tourists, like us, gawking at them. Fair enough. Guadix is a unique place but it needs a facelift.
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We arrived in Granada and, after 
some confusion we eventually 
found a very expensive park right 
near the Alhambra. We decided to 
go for it because it just made 
everything that much easier. 
H e a t h e r h a d a l r e a d y  
unsuccessfully tried to book a 
ticket for The Alhambra so we 
immediately went down to the 
ticket office to try there. Yes.  
Tickets for the garden for the day 
and a night tour of the palace. We 
were set and quite pleased 
because the tickets are rationed.  
We returned our bikes to the van 
and spent nearly 2 hours trundling 
through a maze of gardens and 
associated buildings.The gardens 
are mammoth and a maze of 
“rooms”.  The vistas and the 
association of the plants to the 
buildings was the most interesting 
aspect. The plants themselves really 
were a jumble of types and 
arrangements.  Obviously the area 
has grown over the centuries and 
is in the midst the ruins of some 
earlier buildings.  We did enjoy our 
time and then went back to the 

van to have a meal and await the 
start of our evening trip to the 
Nasrid Palaces.Like everything else 
we have experienced in Spain, the 
tickets were very unclear. We did 
not even know what time we 
could get into the place (was it 
9.30 or 10.30  - pm that is!) No 
instructions were given about 
where to go except a vague waving 
of the hand. We did eventually find 
the place (way, way down the road) 
and arrived about 9.45. We 
discovered that we were not to 
enter until 10.30. They stagger the 
entry time.  We then spent a very 
enjoyable time sitt ing on a 
courtyard suspended high above 
the city. With all the lights on the 
walls and the city in full swing, it 
was a very lovely sight.  What can 
you say about the inside of the 
palace. It was akin to the Alzacar - 
amazing detailed work on the walls 
and beautiful shapes. The lights 
rea l ly added to the scene .  
Although it is difficult to do the 
place justice, just take a look at 
our photos. They can explain 
better than my words.  

The Generallife Gardens

The Alhambra 
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The Alhambra Gardens



PHOTOSNasrid Palace at Night
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