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PROLOGUE

Walking the Camino de Santiago had somehow worked it's way it the list of things Alison and | wanted to do in life. It started with Alison's golfing
friends Lorna Johnson and Kim Macey talking about the Camino to her. | think we then looked it up on the internet and watched the movie, The
Way. If we weren't hooked by then, reading books like Wild by Cheryl Strayed and guide books on the Camino completed the job and we started
thinking seriously about walking 800 kilometres, carrying everything we needed on our backs and stopping where we wanted!

Ouir first step was to walk the 125km track from Cape Naturaliste to Cape Leeuwin over 7 days in November 2014 and, although we were tired
when we finished the walk, from that point on we couldn't stop thinking about the Camino!

We had decided prior to doing the Cape to Cape that | would retire at the end of June 2016 and we started thinking that walking the Camino would
be a good way to start retirement, so we started seriously planning to do the walk starting in July 2016.

The first question was which Camino? The Camino Frances is the most popular, however we started focusing on the northern route, the Camino
del Norte because of the relative solitude of the walk. In the summer, somewhere around 500 walkers will be on any given section of the Camino
Frances whereas this number is more like 50 on the Camino del Norte. The only hitch was all the guide books said how difficult the terrain was,
significantly more so than the Frances. It also looked like accommodation was only open from late spring to early Autumn, and when it was open it
was difficult to get bookings because this was when the Spanish flocked to the beaches. Would we be up to the difficulty of the trail, and if so could
we find places to stay?

| got transferred to Houston in early 2015 and we still had not really decided which route to take, but over a period of reading books and looking at
maps the Camino del Norte firmed up as the one we would do. We would make sure we got fit enough to complete the journey while we were in
Houston by walking to and around Memorial Park and we would get enough gear so that if necessary we could camp out, reducing the risk of
having to keep walking to find accommodation at the next village, or the one after that!

We became regular visitors to the REI store in Houston and bought shoes, sleeping bags, self inflating mattresses and a tent! Socks, shorts, shirts
and other gear followed and when we returned to Perth in February 2016 we were fully kitted out and ready for anything!

We booked our airfares in early January to leave Perth on 16 July, just after | retire, and continued to train, walking between 20 and 35 kms in a
day around Mandurah most weekends, and kept buying gear from the outdoor stores in Perth. Our plan and preparation was almost complete - we
were all set to spend 3 months walking the Camino del Norte, stopping where and when we liked, hoping for hotel accommodation but able use
albergues (pilgrim hostels) or even camp if necessary! Or so | thought...

In late May, Alison decided she would prefer to have a fixed itinerary and know where she was going to stay after a long day's walking, and that
she had found a company on the internet that could organise accommodation along the whole route - they would even take our packs from hotel to
hotel if we wanted them to. At first this made it seem that the whole laissez-faire approach to the trip was being dropped but by June 2nd we were
booked all the way to Santiago, although we would still carry our packs ourselves. In retrospect this was a great decision!



For some reason that now escapes me, in late June | decided our boat needed to get serviced before we went away, so on a wet and windy
weekend we took the trailer down to Mandurah to pick it up and take it to Boat City. In wind and rain, we pulled the boat up onto the trailer and
once | had it on I looked around for Al only to find her laying down on the jetty. She had slipped in the wet conditions and wrenched her ankle
severely but hadn't wanted to distract me from getting the boat on the trailer - 6 weeks from starting our Camino, she couldn't even put weight on
her ankle, let alone walk! To cut a long story short, she recovered in a few weeks and things were looking good again.

We arranged with Carly, who was living in Alice Springs at the time, to spend a few days there in early July and try our gear out on a short
overnight hike on the Larapinta trail. On the first night in Alice Springs, Alison tripped crossing a road walking back to our hotel and twisted her
other ankle - seemed that we were destined not to make the walk! Once again, though, she recovered and, as you will see from the pages to
follow, enjoyed one of the great experiences of a lifetime.

| kept a blog (steelewalking.wordpress.com) everyday while we were walking, and uploaded pictures for our friends and family to follow the trip.
Each day in the book starts with the words from the blog and the pictures are a fairly large subset of the photos from the blog, plus those taken on
our rest days which were not posted to the blog.

Alongside the pictures | have added commentary, much of it knowledge gained after the walk but hopefully informative.

Mostly the places names are in Castilian Spanish or English, but some are in the Basque, Cantabrian, Asturian, Galician or Catalunyan language,
depending on what language the signs, guide book or maps were using at the time.

Dave



July 13, 2016

WELCOME

Welcome to Alison and Dave Steele’s record of
our journey along the Camino del Norte. We’re
just about set to go — flights booked,
accommodation all along the way booked (a
slight change to the original plans — we decided
its better to know we have a roof over our
heads rather than spend a couple of hours
each day looking for a place to sleep!) and our
packs just about organised! Stay tuned for more
updates!

Our trial run with full gear on
the Larapinta trail with Carly
and Mat




July 18, 2016

PERTH to SAN SEBASTIAN

We don’t normally drink at 4:30 in the morning but after years, months, weeks, days and hours of planning and anticipation, we’re finally (or, at least,
nearly) on our way! Whatever we’ve got in our packs now is going to have to last us for the next three months, or until we go shopping, whichever comes
first... Next stop Dubai, then London, a short overnight then on to Bilbao and finally a bus to San Sebastian — let's see how all of that goes!

Alison enjoying the lounge, first in Perth at the top
left and then in Heathrow above.

Left, the hills behind Bilbao airport, which we
returned to a couple of weeks later by foot!



July 19 to 25, 2016

SAN SEBASTIAN

A very long but relaxing couple of flights to London but a very sticky night — heatwave in London and the hotel A/C was on the blink.
Another early start but very excited to finally get to Spain!

Amazingly, our luggage arrived in both London and then Bilbao at the same time as us, the bus from Bilbao to San Sebastian was where
the guide book said it would be and the taxi driver understood my directions to our apartment in the oldest street in the old town of San
Sebastian, and conveniently located near about 200 bars!

Had our first try of pinxtos — very nice!



Alison in the old town of San
Sebastian, enjoying our first pinxtos.




Left, the Playa de la Concha at San
Sebastian on the day we arrived and,
right, heading out for dinner in the old
town that evening.

Below, views from Monte Urgull:
Playa Zurriola, left, and Isla Santa
Clara, right.




Above, lining up for pinxtos and, right, lunch with Georgia Campbell. Below, our favourite baked cheesecake and, below right, the plaza which
used to be the bull fighting ring in the centre of the old town. We saw these in may other towns as well - the doors lead to apartments to which
the owners would invite guests to watch the bull fights.




Some shots from our walking tour of San Sebastian:
Georgia and Alison at lunch, the cathedral in the newer part
of town and flowers at Gipuzkoa Plaza.



Alison looking back towards Monte Urgull and the old town.



July 21, 2016

DAY 1- IRUN TO SAN SEBASTIAN

Fantastic day today as we started our Camino. Although we have come to
San Sebastian to stay for a few days, the Camino del Norte officially starts
in lrun, about 26km to the east of San Sebastian. Actually, before we got
the credencial we had a coffee at a coffee shop that mainly seemed to be
frequented by old blokes having a moscato to kick the day off!

It was a great walk through all kinds of terrain from suburban streets to
goats' tracks, highways, farmers paddocks and promenades — even a
ferry. A lot of elevation, rising from sea level at the start to 547m at the
highest point and over 700m in total ascent and descent — very glad we
didn’t have our full packs on!

We got slightly off track at one point, taking the GR-121 along a real goat
track along the ridge of the mountain rather than a much easier walk
through pine forests — will be more careful in future! Anyway, about 26 km
completed!




Opposite page, Al and | on a bridge just outside Irun, the start of our
Camino (we were so excited to get going we forgot to take a snap at
the very start!), and the first of the waymarkers that we would get so
used to seeing on our journey.

This page, heading off road to start climbing Mount Jaizkibel and then
views to the French town of Hendaye, from near the Santuario de
Guadalupe.



Two pictures of Al walking up Mount Jaizkibel
towards Fort San Enrique, shown above with
me standing in the entrance.

Our main packs had 2.5L camel-backs in them
for water but we only had our day pack on the
first walk. We had only taken small bottles of
water and by the time we had completed the
first climb they were empty!

We bought 1L bottles each at a bar/restaurant
near the Santuario de Guadalupe, so we had to
be careful with our water - rookie mistake!



Left, Al walking back down the mountain (the
first of many lengthy sections on roads), and
above, in the view over and then walking
through the very picturesque village of Pasajes
de San Juan.






Opposite page, catching the ferry across the
Portua de Pasaia from Pasajes de San Juan to
Pasajes San Pedro and then walking back up
the hill on the other side.

This page, looking back down at the Portua de
Pasaia and the view before the final descent to
the Playa Zurriola and San Sebastian.

By very unlikely coincidence, we ran into one
of the WorleyParsons directors, John Green,
and his wife Jenny coming down the stairs that
Alison is shown walking up - small world!



July 23, 2016

DAY 2 — SAN SEBASTIAN TO
ORIO

A lot fewer photos today. We decided to get a head start on our next leg by
doing the section from San Sebastian to Orio, with a plan to have lunch
there and catch the train home. We started alright in brilliant sunshine but
rain set in just after Barrio Igueldo, about a quarter of the way there. Some
parts were very beautiful again but in the end we just had our heads down
trying to get into Orio with some parts still dry!
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Opposite page, starting from San Sebastian in bright sunshine, the rain
caught us at Barrio Igueldo after climbing up Monte Igueldo, and the track
turns into a brook after we went off road.

Above, seeing the signs to Santiago got us very excited, but they also
made it clear how far we had to go!




July 25, 2016

DAY 3 — ORIO TO GETARIA

Much nicer walk today! We left San Sebastian fully loaded up this time —

first walk with everything on our backs and definitely harder on the legs. A
short train ride from San Sebastian to pick up our route at Orio train station
then a beautiful walk along the Orio river before climbing up over the
headland to the village of Zarautz. Plenty of surfers out with waves across
the whole bay — we spent about an hour having a couple of coffees
watching them before setting off along the coastal path to Getaria (I have
to admit we took the low level alternative here, rather than once again
climbing over the headland). All sealed pathways today so we made good
time and were into Getaria for lunch.

12.4km today for a total of 51.4km!
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Opposite,looking back into Orio
after leaving the train station ,
the view down river from Orio,
and leaving Orio for Zarautz.
This page, the view after
climbing up the hill from the Orio
river, the surf at Zarautz and
looking back from the western
end of Zarautz.




We could see Getaria from shortly after we left
Orio, here are a couple of views as we got
closer. It was a beautiful town and really busy
when we got there. After lunch (opposite page)
and a look around, | had a swim at the beach
you can see in the photo at the bottom.



%

Busy Sunday in Getaria, left, and our first taste
of the Menu del Dia - we later discovered two
bottles of wine were included in two Menus
(pronounced "menoos") but only one today!



Juan Sebastian Elcano, born in Getaria,
captained the last ship in Magellan's fleet and,
after Magellan died in the Philippines,
completed the first circumnavigation of the
world.

The harbour and surrounding restaurants at
Getaria, right, and, opposite, the view from our
hotel after dinner.
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July 26, 2016

DAY 4 —- GETARIA TO DEBA

Fairly arduous walk today — a lot of up and down on a mixture of paved
rural roads and paved and medieval footpaths before a steepish descent
into the town of Zumaia. We only passed through but it looked more like a
working town complete with a shipyard rather than a holiday town. A very
steep rise out of town and then what seemed like a very steady uphill
through farmlands into Elorriaga at about 230 m of elevation. We stopped
for a beer and txakolina, the sun came out and we pressed on for Itziar
where we also stopped for the second round. In between was a real mix of
pathways again but continual up and down. Pretty gentle downhill into the
beautiful beach town of Deba where we are staying tonight until the last
few hundred metres which felt almost vertical. The last 50 were vertical as
we caught the elevator someone had kindly put there down into the town.

The swim was superb after a hot days hiking! 18kms today and 69.4kms in
total — starting to add up!

The steep walk out of Getaria, viewed from the
bottom, then near the top.




Although we would see many more, this was
our first copse of eucalypts on the walk. As we
walked past we saw a person, obviously still
asleep, in a hammock slung between two trees
- free camping!

Below, a glimpse of Zumaia from the hills
around Azkizu.







into Zumaia from the east, some
encouragement from a store owner in Zumaia
and Al climbing out of the town heading west.
Above, Al on the steep ascent up towards ltziar
along a brook and right, a well earned wine and
beer at Itziar.

Although we didn't know it at the time, the
section in the Basque country was the most
rural section of the Camino.



Al next to the Deba
River as we head
out of town.




July 27, 2016

DAY 5 — DEBA TO MARKINA - XEMEIN

Very challenging walk today but well worth it. We hiked out of Deba fairly early to get a good
start on the day (8am — very early for Spain!) with a nice walk along the river for a km or so
before the normal steep ascent out of the town up to Calvario de Maria — a climb of about
200m over 5km. From there we turned inland and left the coast behind us for a few days. From
Calvario we continued to climb to over 300m before dropping down again into a beautiful
valley and the town of Olatz. Little did we know the fun was just starting — we then climbed up
over the coastal mountains out of Gipuzkoa and into Viscaya with a 5km uphill to over 500m
(just a bit higher than the Petronas Towers!). The maps shows the elevation then slowly
decreasing over 11km but | can assure you there were plenty more steep little testers to give
us over 900m total ascent and 830m descent into Markina-Xemein where we rewarded
ourselves with a few beers. This is supposed to be one of the toughest stages of the Camino
and it felt like it but it was also a wonderful walk with soaring views both inland and over the
ocean and villages.

For some reason | don’t understand we are booked some 3km out of town tonight so we had a
bit of a struggle over the last hour to get in. I'm calling it 27kms today and now 96.4 in total!
We have learned a few things over the early stages of the trip:

We're carrying too much — going to be jettisoning clothes at Bilbao!

What goes down inevitably has to go back up again.

Socks take two days to dry.

We wouldn’t have made it this far without the walking poles!



Anticlockwise from left, the last view of the
ocean for a few days from the Ermita del
Calvario, Alison on the track between the
Ermita and Olatz and on a bench where
stopped for our packed lunch before the village
of Olatz.



Olatz was a lovely little village in a valley
between the first and second ascent of the day.
We had packed our lunch and eaten it on the
bench on the advice of the guide book. When
we walked through the village we found a
lovely little taberna but kept walking. We had a
very long and steep ascent, which you can see
me at the start of.




The top of the ascent from Olatz towards
Collado de Arno and the view, about 8 km
later, into Markina-Xemein.

Opposite, the inside of the Iglesia de Santa
Maria de la Asuncion, reached after a very
steep and rocky 2 km descent. The church was
built around this unbelievable rock formation.
A well earned beer (actually two - the keg ran
out with the first two glasses only partly filled)
in Markina-Xemein before walking a further
3km walk to our lodgings for the night at Casa
Ikestei just before Bolibar.






July 28, 2016

DAY 6 MARKINA - XEMEIN TO
GERNIKA

A few mistakes today made things harder than perhaps they had to be.
Firstly, not enough food and water, particularly proteins, at Casa lkestei
had us behind the curve all day. It was a very nice place in a nice setting
but the self serve breakfast was mostly carbs — no eggs and little ham.
Secondly, we started too late (9:40 am) and consequently didn’t stop
enough. As a consequence, we pulled into Gernika pretty well out on our
feet!

That said we had a nice walk for most of the day along creeks and in pine
(and sometimes blue gum) forests. Just after starting we passed through
Bolibar, ancestral home of Simon Bolivar, one of the great colonizers of
South America.

As usual, a biggish climb in the morning up to Monasterio de Zenarruza,
then even higher again until we descended into Munitibar for an early
lunch, beer and wine. The descent was made extremely easy by a
wonderful set of stairs that must have been recently added by friends of
the Camino.

It seemed like all uphill after Munitibar — another great church/monastery at
Elexalde, more uphill and then a fairly easy descent into Gernika. A
deceptively long and tedious final walk into Gernika — this is where we
should have had a break — before finally arriving at our hotel (Hotel
Gernika). 20.6km today for a total of 117km!

Ejected a few superfluous items from the backpack but probably not
enough!

The city is the scene of saturation bombing by the German Condor Legion
at Franco’s request and the inspiration (?) for Picasso’s La Guernica which
we hope to see later in Madrid.

Beautiful dinner in the relatively modern city centre.




Wiy

Opposite, Al starting the day at Casa |kestei and some wildlife on the
road to Bolibar.

This page, looking towards and then in Bolibar itself and, below, the
road to Bilbao, three days walk away for us!







Opposite, some more wildlife on the way to the Monasterio
de Zenarruza, the Monasterio in the distance and Al at the
Monasterio.

This page, the boardwalk into Munitibar, a beautiful flower
on the path and me next to a sign to Elexalde and a very
big woodpile!



A beautiful little spot near Mendieta, Al on the
path to Gernika and the spot we should have
rested at during the descent into Gernika.




Although we thought we had walked a long
way inland, we were surprisingly close to the
Bay of Biscay. Left, the towns of Sukarietta and
Mundaka in the distance and the Playa de
Laida.

Below, Looking down on Gernika - it's further
away than it looks!!




A replica of Pablo Picasso's "La Guernica",
which we later saw in Madrid and,
below,me in the town square with
tomorrow's fruit and sunset over the
relatively modern town. We wished we had
more time in Gernika to explore some of
the town and see the Gernika Peace
Museum.




July 29, 2016

DAY 7 — GERNIKA TO LEZAMA

We started today trying to remedy some of yesterday’s
mistakes — a much more substantial breakfast and an earlier
start (8:10am — it is Spain!). Can’t say | noticed much
difference in the weight of the backpack after last night's
clean out but | felt alright considering how bad | felt yesterday
afternoon! The guide book described the first part of the walk
“a pleasant 4.6km walk along wooded tracks” but as usual,
after a couple of kms to get out of town, we headed steeply
up! Today’s peak was around 350m but the tracks were
much better and easier than the previous days — lots of minor
country roads or firm tracks — so we made very good time.
We were determined to have breaks every 2hrs and we did,
which kept us much fresher.

We ran into an Irish bloke who had done the Camino Frances
a couple of times — he reckoned it was a walk in the park
compared to the Norte — it's nice to know we aren’t the only
ones finding it tough...

Managed to find a tavern at Larrabetzu for lunch and got into
our accommodation at Lezama (an otherwise nice country
hotel directly under the Bilbao airport flight path!) by 4pm.
The last section was only short but in full afternoon sun so
we were happy crash out! 23km today/140km in total.

Leaving our hotel in Gernika - a fellow
peregrino!







Opposite, the morning's ascent, a way marker, and the
view back towards Gernika. Not sure what happened to
the owner of the boots but we saw many more before
the end of our walk!

We found it really difficult at times to understand where
the waymarkers were telling us to go - we were starting
to get our heads around Spanish but half the signs
were in Basque.

Near the top of the ascent and before the descent into
Giokolexea, we found this enterprising young man
selling food and drinks to the peregrinos.
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Al at Goikolexea waiting with other walkers for the bar/store to
open - it never did so we walked 1.4km further to Larrabetzu.
Me as we left the town of Lezama, and our accommodation just
out of town.



July 30, 2016

DAY 8 - LEZAMA TO BILBAO

Just a little twelve and a half kilometre walk over Monte Avril
(elevation 340m) into Bilbao today — we landed here 12 days
ago took an hour and a half to get to San Sebastian and 7 days
to walk back! We are staying in a little pension in the old town
and have a couple of nights here before another short walk to
an outer suburb of Bilbao called Portugalete, so plenty of
opportunity to relax! Check out the picture of the goat that
decided the grass was a bit greener on the other side of the
fence — I'm pretty sure it didn’t think things all the way through
when it put its head through the fence! 152km down, 665km to

Our lodgings in Lezama, Rural Matsa, and the unfortunate goat in the foothills
before Monte Auvril.







ZAMUDIOZTARREN GALTZADA
CALZADA DE LOS zamuDIANGS

Opposite, Bilbao Airport, where we had
arrived 11 days earlier.

On this page, Al on the short but fairly
strenuous walk up Monte Avril, what looks
like heather next to the path as we walked
through the park at Monte Avril and the
view into Bilbao.






Opposite, two views of the Basilica de Nuestro
Senora de Begona.

Left, the walk into the old town of Bilbao - the
sounds of people enjoying themselves grew
louder and louder as we got closer and was a
roar by the time we reached these steps!
Above, a well earned couple of drinks and
some pimentos de Padron - these are a very
mild chilli but occasionally you get a hot one!



July 31, 2016

REST DAY 1 - BILBAO




A cold and wet day for our first rest day. We'd been lucky with the
rain since our walk from San Sebastian to Orio, so we didn't really
mind!

Opposite, Alison on the bridge from the old town of Bilboa over
the Rio Nervion into the new town and, on this page, different
views of the Guggenheim Museum. The guide book says the
building itself exceeds in quality anything displayed within it and
after our visit we were inclined to agree.







More of the Guggenheim and the Rio Nervion
as the day cleared up.




August 1, 2016

DAY 9 - BILBAO TO PORTUGALETE

We set off at about 9:30am today for a very short work to Portugalete on the outskirts of Bilbao. We followed the eastern bank of the
Rio Nervion — some nice sections early but mostly through industrial and shipping areas. As the book says this stage is ” best finished
quickly and put behind you.”

Portugalete, though, is a lovely little village and is the site of the Puente Colgante — a bridge with a sort of aerial ferry to allow large
boats to pass underneath. Apparently the first of its kind in the early 1900s and copied a few times around the world. Only 10kms

today for a cumulative total of 162km, however a couple of long stages coming up so no doubt the feet will appreciate the afternoon of
rest!




Opposite, leaving our hotel in old Bilbao and clockwise on this page, Al having an early break along Rio Nervion, the Guggenheim again, an
easier way to travel between the two towns and looking back towards Bilbao.
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In retrospect, and apart from a short section in the middle of the walk, this
was a nicer walk than the book suggested. The walk beside the river at both
Bilbao and Portugalete was really nice and both lunch and dinner there were
really nice, as was the extra half day of rest!

Clockwise from top left, approaching, getting ready to board and looking
back on the Puente Colgante on the way to lunch.

Opposite, looking across the river mouth towards Las Arenas after dinner.
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August 2, 2016

DAY 10 - PORTUGALETE TO ISLARES

Very big day today! We set off quite early from Portugalete, about 8am but unfortunately
we had not done our homework and struggled for 20 minutes to find the route (we did,
however, have a very nice walk last night when we should have been looking!) headed for
Castro-Urdiales or possibly Islares. For the first time, we woke up to a beautiful sunny
day, cool in the morning but stunning all day. The section of trail out of Portugalete was
once again a bit commercial and industrial but we made quite good time to Playa de la
Arena, where we had a coffee and tortilla (a sort of Spanish omelette). The walk from
Playa de la Arena through Pobefia to Onton was just stunning — we were along the coast
for the whole way watching this boat that was going about our speed and we kept thinking
how good it would be to have Rambler there and pull in to one of the bays for a bbq and
swim!

Up until Onton, it was as though the lights had gone on and the folk who started the track
suddenly decided to use coastal paths instead of going from peak to peak but
unfortunately it all changed at Onton and it was a steep descent followed by big ascent up
to Saltacaballos before once again descending into Miofio where we had a light lunch at
about 2pm. At this stage we had walked about 22km, most of it in sight of Castro-Urdiales:
although our itinerary said the stage was from Portugalete to Castro-Urdiales, our
accommodation was actually a further 8km along the Camino at a place called Islares —
we were supposed to get to C-U and call the local taxi, then return in the morning (or not)
to walk this part of the route. I'm sure you can guess what we did!

We struggled the 7.4km into C-U — Alison had a slightly bung knee from an earlier incident
involving one of my poles and her legs and poles and | had picked up a bit of the old Wally
Grout from eating a pineapple two days earlier (yes, pineapple!) so we were really
struggling. It was a beautiful town with sensational beaches full of people that we just
walked straight through and headed for Islares — still got some work to do on the “stop and
smell the roses” concept!

I’m sure Islares was a beautiful town too but it was all we could do to limp in after 37km
and a bit over 11 hours on the road — 1km short of the 200km milestone but | don’t think
we could have walked another inch!



On the highway out of Portugalete towards the town of Ortuella,
and walking through Ortuella - there were a number of sculptures
on the hillside, one of them a bicycle.




The beautiful Playa de la Arena. We've kicked ourselves since for not stopping later in the day but we could have taken four days to get from Portugalete
to Islares, there were so many nice places to stop. We stayed here for a couple of coffees enjoying the view and then walked much of the way along the
beach.




Left, looking from Playa de la Arena to Pobefia.
Perhaps it would have been nice to stay in
Pobenfa instead of Portugalete but there was
little accommodation there and it looked
expensive!

Below, above the playa after the climb up from
Pobefia and the start of the track along the
Atlantic ocean between Pobeina and Onton.




Still on the track to Onton, and looking down into Onton itself. Below left, some trees that look like they could have been in Greenough - obviously the

wind blows hard here at times too!




Al starting to look a little bit frazzled on the N-634 after Miofio and before
Castro-Urdiales, the pretty rough track down from Punta Cotolino into
Castro-Urdiales and, finally, the promenade. We saw people selling ice-
creams, kids paying in the water and people eating, drinking and swimming
but we just kept on walking! To make matters worse, Alison had left her hat
in a pharmacy where she was trying to buy some rock tape for her knee and
had to walk back several hundred metres for it!
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At last, Islares! Our hotel was on the other side of town, so we still had a kilometre or so to go from here. Even then, we missed the turn-off to our
hotel and had to back track a bit! Some lovely walking today but some better decisions would have made it so much better ...




August 3, 2016

DAY 11 - ISLARES TO LAREDO

Bit of a struggle to get out of bed this morning! My gout hadn’t got much better overnight and | hobbled into breakfast thinking I'd be lucky to get
anywhere today — Alison was feeling much the same! It turns out Islares is a nice town with a beautiful beach with a little point break and little breaks
across the bay. We followed the Rio Aguera along its valley to the town of La Magdalena (where we had some fruit we had bought a bit earlier) and
then we were at it again, climbing about 300m (surprisingly through a forest of blue gums — obviously planted to replace the pine forest that had been
felled) before dropping down again into Liendo and then, you guessed it, climbing up over another mountain to descend into Laredo. We had a little bit
of a cheat and took the guide book suggestion to follow the road down into Laredo rather than the “official” Camino, which doubled back on itself a bit
and again, descended only to ascend a km or so later.

It sounds like a bit of a grind and, because of the strenuous walk yesterday, to some extent it was, however it is really stunning scenery and beautiful,
rustic countryside out of a postcard.

We were both happy to make the final descent into Laredo for a late lunch at about 4pm before finding our hotel.

For once we got a room with a view and a balcony overlooking the beach! We ducked over for one of the best swims of my life. 23kms today for a total
of 222kms...

Happy again after a good rest! Al overlooking the western outskirts of Islares and me with the playa at Orifion and the N-634
in the background.



Alison just after La Magdalena, both of us on the track
between La Magdalena and Liendo, and looking down
into Liendo, where we stopped for a second round of the
fruit we bought earlier in the day in Rioseco.

The walk to Guriezo from Rioseco was very poorly
marked and we ran into a young guy who had convinced
himself we were all heading in the wrong direction and
had turned back towards Rioseco. Thankfully he was
wrong!

The picture above was taken by a young Spanish guy on
his first day of his Camino, having started | think in
Castro-Urdiales.

From Liendo we had to take on the foothills of the Sierra
La Vida, which you can see in the background. We never
ceased to be amazed at how far you get by just putting
one foot in front of the other!



Clockwise from the top left, the view into Laredo after
skirting around the Sierra La Vida, showing the long beach
we would swim at this evening and walk the following day.
Above, Al next to a tribute to the ancient peregrinos and,
left, the view down into Laredo from the monument.



August 4, 2016

DAY 12 - LAREDO TO
BARRIO DE CASTILLO

We departed Laredo about 9:15 this morning for a fairly short walk
along the coast to Barrio de Castillo. Actually that’s not quite correct
— we left our hotel at 9:15 and left Laredo at about 10:30, that town
has one of the longest beaches I'd ever seen! Short ferry ride
across the estuary to Santona — breakfast there (2nd breakfast,
actually), then on to Playa de Berria. This beach was also amazing
— not much swell but breaks everywhere as well as tons of surf
camps — might have to come back with my longboard!

We couldn’t have a day without at least one climb up and down — so
up and over the hill on a track that would have looked the part on
the Cape to Cape and onto the Playa de Noja (which immediately
pushed the Playa de Laredo into second place for the longest
beach I've ever seen!).

We pushed on a short distance to Barrio de Castillo.

Our accommodation is 4km back along an inland variant of the trail
(I have no idea why anyone would take the inland alternative over
the beaches we got to walk along), so | managed to order a cab (in
Spanish!) to get us to our “Posada” in a nice little village called
Escalante.

17kms today/239 in total. Last leg of our second section tomorrow —
rest day the day after!

Picking up some waymarkers near
our hotel in Laredo, and about 5
kilometres later near the end of the
Playa de Laredo o de Salve.



The second of our three ferry rides, this time
across the Ria de Santofia. Clockwise from
above, Al striding for the ferry, on the ferry with
some German students and back on land at
Santona.




Santona across the Ria de Santofia from Laredo, where we had a second
breakfast. We didn't know it when we took these pictures, but Santofia is
home to a very large sardine factory, which makes the walk out to Playa
de Berria a bit on the nose.

Across the page, me on the Playa de Berria, Alison climbing the hill that
separates Playa de Berria from Playa de Noja and the view from the top
across the playa to the town of Noja.
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The view inland from the hill between Playa de Berria and Playa
de Noja . We didn't know it at the time but the town you can just
see in the distance on the right of the photo is Escalante, were
we would be staying the night.

Alison on Playa de Noja and, across the page, eating lunch in
Noja.

The morning walk was the best part of the day, with the walk from
Noja to Barrio Castillo mostly suburban, as you can see from the
waymarker across the page.

We had to order a taxi from Barrio to Escalante, which was
interesting since no English was spoken by the taxi company.
When we arrived at Escalante it had begun to rain so we needed
to be a bit imaginative to get enough air through our clothes to
dry them!







Alison and another couple looking pretty unhappy at dinner in Escalante. We had been waiting over an hour for our meals - the group of 26 or so adults
and 26 or so kids had booked the place out and ordered before the restaurant opened (at 9:30pm!) so we were at the end of a long queue. After the meal
we went for a walk and found the Ria de Escalante and this bar. Our Spanish was limited but this guy had no English at all. We still managed to have a
great time and established he had been the local shooting champion!

Across the page, Alison near San Miguel de Meruelo after catching a taxi back to Barrio to start afresh the next day.



August 5, 2016

DAY 13 — BARRIO DE CASTILLO TO SANTANDER

Today’s walk had two completely different feels: very rural in the morning as we walked from Barrio de Castillo, past San Miguel de
Meruelo then a modest ascent before dropping into a valley, where reputedly the best albergue on the Camino is located in Guemes.
From there to Galizano where we had a very nice lunch — menu de dia with 3 courses and a bottle of wine!

From Galizano the walked changed altogether as the sun came out and we passed some of the most beautiful surf beaches I've seen
and some great coastal scenery before walking along the Playa de los Tranquilos into Somo, then a ferry ride into Santander, our
destination.

Second section of the Camino complete — 30kms today and now 269km in total: about a third of the way!
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Clockwise from left, the park next to the Guemes Albergue, looking down
towards Galizano, where we had lunch and Playa de Galizano where we
rejoined the coast. My note book says ".. this is the best lot of views on
the Camino so far..." and they may well have been the best of the whole
walk.

Across the page, Alison at Punto Rodico, between Playa Galizano and
Playa de Langre, and Playa de Langre looking first from the east and then
from the centre.










More great views! Across the page and anti-
clockwise, Alison at the west end of Playa de Langre,
me overlooking the reef and pools after Punta
Langre, with Isla de Santa Marina in the background
and two views of Playa de los Tranquilos.

On this page, the playa from the west and Alison on
our third and final ferry to Santander.

By the time we'd reached the west end of the playa,
we were pretty well stuffed - it was a 12 km walk to
Somo after lunch and as you can see, in the full sun.
Al's smiling in the picture but we'd become a little bit
lost in Somo (well, I'd become lost really!) and so it
was bit tense until we got onto the ferry.




August 6, 2016

REST DAY 2 —- SANTANDER




Calle
SEVERIANO BALLESTEROS

In contrast to our first rest day in Bilbao, our day in Santander was a cracker, one

consequence of which was we probably walked too much!
Opposite and on this page, Playa de la Magdalena and a tribute to the great Seve!

Apparently Spanish royalty summered in Santander, and you can just make out the
Palacio de la Magdalena on the point in the picture opposite.
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Opposite, Alison and me at Playa de la Magdalena, Playa de la Concha
from the Parque de la Magdalena and the Museo del Hombre y el Mar:
copies of Colombus's ships and a log raft that crossed the Pacific with 4
sailors.

This page, looking out over Isla de la Torre towards the coastline we had
walked the previous day, and a couple of happy campers at lunch at
Playa de la Magdalena.

Next page, looking out from Playa de la Magdalena with the restaurant
top left, El Puntal Arenal and Somo in the middle and Punta de San
Martin on the right.
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DAY 14 —- SANTANDER TO
PEDROA

We had a great walk today, despite the guide b<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>