
El Maestral 
Crisp mountain air and the sound of rushing 
mountain water are great for a sound sleep. 
We slept in again. No worries. Today was 
going to be a driving day. We decided to 
drive in an easterly direction through the 
Sierra del Gudar and then on towards 
Morella through the just as rugged mountain 
range, El Maestral. Heather had read that 
there were numerous “out of the way” 
villages along this route. By the end of the 
day we hoped to be within a couple of hours 
drive of Barcelona.

We shopped at a familiar Aldi store and 
took on fuel at Teruel before turning inland. 
This part of our route was really relaxing as 
the country was broad acreage and 
undulating. The sunny weather made us 
really appreciate being healthy and able to 
travel. With our pan flute CD ramped up, we 
did not have a care in the world. We were in 
Spain!

As we drove on, the mountains slowly came 
into view. We climbed higher and higher. The 
pine trees became more stunted and we 
watched as the soils and rock colours kept 
changing hues. It was also intriguing to see 
the contorted layers and bands of rock 
making strange shapes in the landscape. In 
some places it looked like someone had 
gently “raked” the mountainside.

RABBIT? Edgy design. Much like THE BULL 
sculpture. Big. Stands out on the horizon. 
Makes you wonder why?

YOU GUESSED IT?  Yet one more bloody 
roundabout. This one we reckon is a sky jump 
motif. God only knows.
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YET ANOTHER ROUNDABOUT  What is it 
with the Spanish. They are roundabout crazy.

CANTAVIEJA

MORELLA
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At one point the almost perfect 
road we were happily driving on 
suddenly changed to a potholed 
narrower one. We figured that that 
was the point where the money had 
run out. Then, just as quickly, it 
reverted back to a wonderfully 
smooth and wide road again.

Spain is a land of dichotomies. We 
came across a herd of sheep with a 
shepherd and sheep dogs on one 
side of the road while on the other 
was a solar farm. Further back on 
the hills were wind turbines. In 
much of the country we passed 
through today we saw the remnants 
of terracing, The terraces were 
made of local stone and are 
beginning to crumble away. This 
system of farming harps back to 
earlier times when there was 
obviously a much larger population 
s u p p o r t i n g t h e m s e l v e s v i a 
subsistence methods. We wondered 
what that would have been like - 
people eeking out a frugal living 
with meagre resources. Heather 
pondered where all the water for 
this early agriculture came from. It’s 
so dry here. I reckon it was the lack 
of water that eventually killed off 
this form of agriculture. Today 
instead we have the ghastly 
agricultural hothouses we saw near 
the coast where there is no soil and 

little rain, yet it is the food bowl of 
Europe. Similarly, it is the broad 
acreage well endowed country we 
traveled through earlier today that 
must be now producing the food 
that the Spanish people eat.

We passed a number of hillside 
villages. Two that come to mind that 
are certainly worth a closer look 
for other travelers with more time 
up their sleeve were: Villarroyo de 
los Pinares and Cantavieja. At the 
end of the day we spied Morella on 
the horizon. The castle towers over 
the surrounding landscape. It sits on 
a high crag and is a work of art. 
What is also impressive was the 
almost complete walls enveloping 
the town complex. We almost 
circled the town trying to find a van 
overnight parking place suggested in 
the literature. We eventually found 
where it was but were advised to 
drive on further and park under the 
old water viaduct and visit the 
town. We walked in and checked 
the place out. What struck us was 
the lack of people and the relative 
modern nature of the buildings. 
Most shops were shut despite 
signage saying they were open till 
7pm. The place was lifeless and in 
comparison to Aibarracin, where we 
had come from yesterday, a bit 
boring. The view of this place is best 
from a distance which is what we 
are doing tonight - from the van 
park.
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