
Legendary Artist 
All roads lead to the second most visited 
attraction in Spain - the Salvador Dali Museum 
in Figueres. We were advised that the earlier 
in the day you arrive at the “theatre”, the 
better. So we were on the road by 9am for 
the 30min drive.

Figueres is nowhere as large a town as 
Barcelona. Thank god for that because 
although the traffic was not manic we were 
confronted with typical lack of signage and a 
maze of one way streets.  We disturbed Emily 
many times as I refused to listen to her. Like 
Barcelona I drove round and round. We even 
passed by the entrance of the Museum but 
there was only parking for buses or cars. We 
were not alone in our frustration. We 
followed another van thinking they knew 
where to go but they took the same path we 
had some time before. We laughed. I was not 
going to let this thwart me like in Barcelona 
and after a number of dead ends we did find 
the parking place big enough for us. In fact it 
was only 800m from the museum. When we 
stopped we gave a thought to the other poor 
campervan probably still driving around and 
around.

The Dali museum was actually a theatre which 
Dali himself refurbished. You can’t miss it - it is 
bright orange with eggs on top and what he 
said were “croissants” stuck on the walls. We 
will let you decide what they look like.

 tank

OLD WAY OF LIFE  Came across this 
shepherd and his dog tending close to 150 
sheep almost in the heart of Figueres. Lovely 
to see.

POTABLE WATER  We are parked for the 
night right next to a natural spring. The water is 
colder than our freezer. Makes a big change from 
desalinated water. Time to fill up our water 
bottles and our van tank.
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Leaving Spain 
We are leaving Spain tomorrow to start the next leg of our journey. Let 
me explain. I wanted to visit Spain while Heather wanted to visit 
Scandinavia.  We decided to do both. The logical thing would have been to 
hire two separate vans and fly between. Well, we are not always logical 
and so we decided to go for the Netherlands van (smack in the middle of 
both places we want to visit!) because it is relatively inexpensive and 
more importantly it’s a great van. This now means we have to make the 
trip up to the Baltic countries to start that part of our journey - only 
about 2300kms. Are we stupid? Anyway, we are making the most of it by 
now stopping off to visit good friends Sue and Gary Smith who just 
happen to be in a resort on the German/Swiss border.  After that we will 
make a stop to see relatives near Warsaw in Poland. We won’t have easy 
access to internet over the next 4 days, so our newsletters might be 
delayed.

NO ENTRY  I can understand why no food or 
smoking or backpacks or even prams in the 
museum but DOGS? Why would you even 
think about bringing a dog into a museum?
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,

IMAGESMuseum of the 
Weird 

Dali’s weirdness hits you as soon as 
you arrive at the entrance. Up high 
on what are l ike truck tyre 
lookalikes acting as columns are 
statues in crazy poses. The museum 
facade also has numerous statues 
adorning it. Each figure has a 
breadstick balancing on its head. Yes, 
a bread stick! Inside is where 
weirdness gets out of hand. Most 
people have heard of Dali. Paintings 
such as the melting clocks are very 
well known. What is not well known 
is the fact that Dali tried his hand at 
not just painting, drawing and 
scu lp t ing but j ewe l l e r y and 
metalwork, parquetry, embroidery, 
ceramics, furniture and a forerunner 
to today’s computer designs - 
holograms, 3D and moving images. 
One example is what looks like a 
couch and a fireplace with two 
framed drawings on the wall. When 
you climb up onto a viewing 
platform and look into a round 
opaque glass, the image of a 
woman’s face jumps out at you. 
Another painting depicted a nude 
woman and had other images 
around it. It was worth a photo but 
when I took it a picture of Abraham 
Lincoln jumped out at me! Dali 
dabbled in a lot of strange things 
like that. The man was a freak. He 
even designed jewellery.  Some of it 
was quite beautiful and some was 
grossly over the top.  His bedroom 

furniture was even on display.  The 
legs of the bed are fish and the 
bedside lamp is a skeleton with a 
head inside it.

So did we enjoy our time at the 
exhibition? A resounding yes, but 
more particularly, we loved the 
traditional art on display. This 
included the real life portraits of his 
wife and his father. The man could 
certainly paint! His attention to 
detail and his use of imagery was 
amazing. His more modern and 
surrealist art pieces are not really 
our style. Interesting, sometimes 
silly, and to us a bit childish. Lets just 
say it is not our style.

After leaving the museum, we 
strolled around the surrounding 
inner city streets. It was really great. 
Actual people, and shops open for 
business! A pleasant atmosphere 
and altogether an enjoyable time. 
We then headed up the hill back to 
our van for lunch and after that on 
to a supermarket to stock up on 
cheap Spanish food.  Seriously the 
cost of living here is great e.g. dozen 
eggs $AUS1.60. We are back in the 
same parking place for the night. 
There is a castle ruin behind further 
up the hill. Locals are out walking 
and jogging even at this late hour. 
High winds have just started and are 
buffeting our van. 

Tomorrow we head for Orange, 
France, where we will celebrate our 
44th wedding anniversary.

BIG BUTTOCKS
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