
Bye Barcelona 
The plan was simple. Heather dearly 
wanted to pay a visit to the Gaudi Gardens. 
After that we were not fussed at all - 
maybe spend some time cycling around the 
city foreshore and old city centre. I had no 
priorities. Depending upon how we felt we 
thought we might stay another night. Even 
the best laid plans go pear shaped.

We set off at 10am towards the Gaudi 
Gardens. Almost immediately Emily, the 
GPS played up. She kept changing her mind 
AFTER we had followed her directions. This 
happened many times. Heather had 
directed her to find the gardens but Emily 
was off with the pixies. I just drove around 
and around. We followed a bus and were 
warned by the parking attendant not to 
park in the bus park. We were at Emily’s 
mercy and she took us to some crazy 
places. What we did not know is that the 
gardens are located on the side of a steep 
hill and the carpark is on the bottom. But 
without Emily’s help we could not find it. So 
I kept driving round and round. After 
almost 45 minutes of the back streets of 
Barcelona, some of which are really narrow, 
we realised we were not going to find the 
car park. Plan B was to head towards the 
port area and park there and then take a 
long walk back to the garden. We looked at 
one another and said “let’s get out of here.” 
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LOYALTIES?  This is a Catalonian flag.  They have 
been visible in this region.  This town is obviously 
fiercely Catalonian because we saw four of these 
flags. Meet a man yesterday who said he was 
Catalonian - not Spanish! 

DELIGHTFUL  What a great decoration 
over the door.  What does it represent? Who 
cares? Obviously the owner.
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DEFIBRILLATOR  In 
an isolated mountain 
village! How modern 
is that? Why is it here 
y o u a s k ? R i g h t 
o p p o s i t e i s t h e 
medical clinic! Must 
have had too many 
heart attacks. Better 
to self serve and stop 
wasting staff time.
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It took some time to actually get out of Barcelona and its neighbourhood. 
Yes we may have missed the Gaudi Gardens but as soon as we started 
driving through more rural areas, with the Pyrenees slowly becoming 
visible as the backdrop, we were very happy.  As they say in Spanish “sea 
felix” or “be happy.” So for the next couple of hours we drove north on 
easy roads towards a familiar mountain area and left the big city and the 
the crowds behind.

The Freser valley is well known for it’s ski slopes in winter and it’s walking 
tracks in summer.  The area is almost at the same latitude as the first 
place we visited in Spain almost a month ago. We headed the GPS 
towards Queralbs, one of a number of hillside villages made with dark 
volcanic stone. Heather was concerned that the road would not be 
passable for our van. The literature said that there is a cogwheel train that 
regularly goes up the mountain from Ribes de Freser so when we reached 
this village we asked at the information desk how safe the road was. The 
attendant shrugged her shoulders so we immediately knew there was not 
a problem. Instead of catching the train we drove up. At the top there was 
a massive parking area. This place must get a huge number of people 
during the winter but apart from about a dozen cars and a couple of 
buses the car park was empty. So was the train that arrived at the station. 
We parked our van and climbed up the steep stairs to the village.

Once again a beautiful stone village. Great care is being taken to keep it in 
good condition. However, apart from two gardeners and two men 
working on restoring a building - no people. What is going on? Is the place 
only used in the snow season and maybe in the summer for hikers?  Don’t 
know. But it is a bit like walking in an open air museum. Even the shops 
were closed.

We had a lovely lunch stop on the mountain in the van. Heather even fell 
asleep for an hour.  After that we had a beautiful drive down the mountain 
and along the foothills of the Pyrenees to a camp about one hour away.  
Because we are off on a long drive to Germany in a few days, we cleaned 
the van and washed all our clothes. The weather is really beautiful. After 
our work we enjoyed the sun and chatted to a Dutch couple for ages.


