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ordoba gives off, and rightly deserves, a magical and indelible
aura. Her appearance corresponds to what is known of her, of

what we imagine her to be. Cordoba jealously guards her own loyalties;
her own traditions; her stolen customs, sometimes Jewish, on occasion
Christian or Christianized, forever Moorish. Above all, she stood proudly
as the center of power under the Caliphate. And so she became the most
cultured, the richest, the most luxurious and lustful city. Even today she is
a proper and propitious setting for the beautiful illustrations of A
Thousand and One Nights.

Thus was that Muslim Cordoba, and so in some way she desires to
remain. But she is much more: today she still keeps long-established
traditions, unique exhibitions of her many cultures. She has splendorous
riches, some shown openly, others demurely hidden, let us not say disguised.
For this is also the land of extensive estates.

The visitor will enjoy a town friendly in the extreme, as few are, but
more complex than virtually any other. Her people are the waters which
flow from the river which has swept them along throughout history: the
Betis, the Guadalquivir. The city is nothing short of miraculous: the fertile
result of the richest invasions the peninsula ever dreamed of. We were
invaded by new and revitalizing cultures and civilizations: some angry
and frowning; some refined, cultured and heroic; missionaries and
adventurers first; humanists later. People proud of what was theirs,
dissidents whenever a promising occasion presented itself, as many of the
faithful as necessary, eternal
aesthetes, poets for all
eternity.

The fortified town would be
taken by the legions of
Imperial Rome. These visits
were not well received. On the
contrary, there was as much
resistance as possible and as
much struggle as necessary.
The efforts were not in vain:
those Baeturian peoples, also
Carthaginians and
Lusitanians to the end,
enjoyed their own homeland
and cultures. However, in the
end, the legions were
triumphant. The praetor
Lucius Martius was the final
conqueror, some two hundred
years before the start of the
Christian calendar.

Cordoba: The Cultures

Of Forever And Ever

“Oh, sublime wall, oh, towers crowned
with honor, with majesty, with gallantry!

Oh, great river; great king of Andalusia
of noble, though not golden, sands!”

Góngora
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From that time, the early Cordobans would speak Latin for eight
centuries. However, this is only a vague approximation: in the opinion of
the most ancient chronicles, it seems much more certain and reasonable to
believe that this Latin was affected by “many and significant influences
from the speech commonly used by the Goths”. Ever-faithful to the
pragmatism which they themselves invented, the new residents quickly
began to divide up the peninsula so that it might be better exploited and
more easily governed.

It is supposed – although the truth is not entirely known – that Cordoba
was appointed the capital of all Baetica. There are legends to confirm this:
it was Julius Caesar himself who planted that famous plane tree which
Martial would later make famous in his verse. In any event, Cordoba was
at last Roman. And it would be the legions who established the first
fortress. They fortified the town, turning it into barracks and a strategic
center for the military. Designers of their own future, they laid out the
most convenient routes across the Iberian
Peninsula according to its natural
riches – fishing, agriculture,
mining, slaves – turning
Cordoba into an essential
communications hub for
Hispania.

Those Cordobans
would soon show their
pride and a
pragmatism learned
from the civilizing
invader. During the
civil wars in Rome which
hurt even her empire, this
city sided with one camp
or the other in turn. And so,
those Cordobans were the
determined defenders of
Caesar or Pompey,
depending on the attitudes
and behavior displayed by
Rome towards its inhabitants. Be
that as it may, it seems clear that this area played a large role in the
future of the empire. Here or nearby were fought decisive battles and
displays of belligerence. The Baeturian/Lusitanian leader Viriato gave
the legionary troops more than a few frights.

At the end of the day, the balance sheet showed an excellent result for
both invader and invaded. The empire took from these lands metals, at
that time precious: iron, copper and tin; and gold and silver in huge
quantities. Rome obtained excellent fish, excellently preserved: garum was
the first excellent “pâté” in this universe, a paste made by layering
carefully salted sardines and other similar fish; and dried salted tuna and
cod were also produced. The empire also took with it a remarkable
culture, made up of Iberian, Celtic and Lusitanian peoples.

However, those were also times of cruel struggles, of ongoing disloyalty
interspersed with betrayals and revenge. In the end Caesar would enter the
city in victory, in what would be the third and last time that the emperor
would come to the city.

With the end of the wars, the town experienced a long and pleasant
period. There came four long centuries of neighborly cohabitation between
the tribes of Hispania and the Romans. There rose a fertile dawn for the
economy, for urban planning, and perhaps more than anywhere else, for

culture. Together with law and engineering, the intellectual and literary
ingenuity of the most distinguished Romano-Cordobans would take form.
From these streets came the most highly prized group of Hispano-Roman
men of letters. These were the times of Seneca and the School of Cordoba.

The first Cordoban senate would sit and make its decisions on the site
now occupied by the most illustrious and historic Las Tendillas Square.
Initially the forum, it would never lose its starring role in the life of the
city: it would be the Arab souk, bullring, site of the Holy Office and light
of daily life. From Las Tendillas the most important streets branch off,
leading to the gates of the city: Osario Gate; Hierro Gate, which pierced
the wall; Gondomar, later “Gate of the Galicians”.

The amphitheater lay near San Pablo, and the consul’s palace sat close
to the present-day City Hall building. Quite close to the fortress was the
port and customs building. The stadium was located outside the walled
area. There were ossuaries for the dead, one for the most influent residents
between Tejares and San Cayetano, with plebian remains being deposited
in the Campo de la Verdad (Field of Truth). The gods also their own
suitable dwellings. Bacchus and Apollo were perhaps worshipped. The
shrine of Augustus rose proudly in the area of the Amparo shrine. The
shrine dedicated to the Sun occupied more or less the site of the cathedral.
Where the hospice is, there was a temple to the manes, spirits of the
departed. And in the area of the Church of Santa Ana there was a mint, a
manufacturing monopoly for the coining of money.

Very little is known of Visigothic times. While they could, those
Cordobans remained faithful to the ways and customs of the now-gone
empire. It would be the Visigoth Leovigildo who would re-conquer the
town. However, the inhabitants took up arms in favor of his son, the heir
and Christianized Hermenegildo.

he most recalcitrant tellers of history wrote of it in a strangely
convoluted way. Neither was the Muslim invasion as cruel as

they would have us believe, nor did the re-conquering crusade fight for
such divine designs as they would like us to think. The conquest was as
much a visit as it was an invasion; the conquered Christians did not suffer
as much as some have sought to show. However, there was no lack of
conspiracies, cruelty and the bloodiest of episodes, including within the
territory of each of the warring peoples.

Yes, there was an occupation. But it was an occupation with pacts, with
agreed-upon borders, with impossible impositions by both invaders and
invaded, with ongoing evils on one side or the other. Often it would be
guerrilla warfare rather than out-and-out fighting, pillage and cunning –
only sometimes very cruel – on one part or the other.

In any case, the result would be very beneficial for the peninsula as a
whole: the economy prospered in unexpected ways, and there was an
increase in commercial, cultural and artistic exchange. The highly
heterogeneous population of Muslims, Jews and Visigoths soon learned to
live together and share beliefs, languages, ways and customs. These were
happy times of an almost unimaginable coexistence.

The Magical

Times of Islam

T
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It is almost unimportant how or why the Moorish invader came here as
the 8th century approached. However, it does appear that this arrival was
brought about by the enemies of King Rodrigo, a Christian conspiracy
“that took the Moor as an ally in their cause”. It is true that the early
Moorish invaders, very early on, reached the gates of Cordoba willing to be
remarkably tolerant. This was so true that, as we can read in the
chronicles of the period, there was “much and great amazement at the
short time it took to conquer the city”, although the invader would require
around two years of fruitless attempts.

Soon came the first emir to Visigothic Cordoba: Al-Horr decided to
establish the capital of the newly-formed and triumphant Muslim empire
here. Soon there came ambitious times, conspiracies, betrayals and
prolonged political struggles between the occupiers of mixed origins: more
than peoples, they were groups of Syrians, Berbers and others brought
together under the Muslim religion’s invading flag. In the end there came a
certain degree of stability. In the year 756, dispatched or accepted by the
Omeya dynasty, the first independent emir installed himself in Cordoba.
With Abderramán I began “the great splendor of palm trees and patios”
which Arabs and Christians would forever after sing the praises of.

Abderramán I, the Great, had to withstand “trickery and plots among
his people”. He established his headquarters in Cordoba once and for all,
at first by force. He surrounded himself with a personal guard so strong
that some historians calculate that it reached some 40,000 warriors on
permanent watch. Many of them were slaves brought from Africa.

But Abderramán I would receive glory not just for of his conquests.
He would enter the history books more as a poet than a warrior, perhaps
even for being the bringer of an Eastern philosophy which is still firmly
rooted in “el al-Andalus”. Abderramán I was the first Arab champion of
Cordoba. To him we owe the decision to build that Great Mosque. He

sought out a place to erect his palace: La Arruzafa, towering over the
city, surrounded by gardens. From here, from La Arruzafa, he devoted
himself to both politics and poetry: “You, palm tree, also distinguished /
You are a stranger here.”

Distinguished, surprising, war-like and truly honorable was this
Abderramán. He himself recognized it: he arrived “hounded by hunger,
forced to flee by arms and a fugitive from death”. And here he found
“plenty, security, friends and riches”.

Hixem I strengthened and expanded on his father’s achievements. It was
not yet necessary to be cruel. He was a determined pacifist and tolerant of
other cultures, religions and customs. To him we owe the honor of the
Mosque, which he was determined to finish work on.

Hixem was also an influential moralist of his time, so much so that he
wrote to his successor the following lines: “Do justice to both the rich and
the poor equally. A prince’s security lies in the love of his subjects. Be
benevolent and clement with your subjects, for all are the sons of God.”
With Abderramán II, Cordoba began to glimpse what would be its greatest
splendor. Merchants and traders came to the city from all over. There
began to arrive people of science, culture, music. Cordoba began to feel
itself the capital of “all of Western Europe”.

And so it would be. It was under Abderramán II that the Arab/Christian
city’s urban planning took shape and form. It was Abderramán II who
enlarged the city even more. He ordered baths to be built, installed
lighting in the streets, which were also paved and given drains and sewer
systems. The city began to be the most important center for learning of its
time. Just to give you some idea, at that time – the early 9th century – the
city had a home capable of housing 300 hundred orphaned children in a
building which was built for this purpose on the orders of Abderramán III
himself.
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he years between 912 and 961 were Cordoba’s greatest
“century”. The city was a beacon, guiding and dazzling the

civilized West. It was the admiration and envy of all time, the culmination
of the Muslim conquest in war and peace, in economic matters, in culture,
in medicine, in engineering. These were the fertile times of Abderramán
III.

At the beginning of his reign, this Abderramán was, above all, a tireless
conqueror. He had first to pacify his own kingdom, enveloped in the
upheavals of constant conspiracies, upheavals without number. He had to
face treaties and contracts with unruly Christian kings and kinglets. He
soon conquered the strategic town of Toledo, holy capital of the Visigothic
kingdom. His armies quickly reached the Pyrenees, and just as quickly
extended his power to the much-coveted north of Africa.

But the triumphant warrior would enter the memory of history even more
for his conquest of  peace. His court achieved undreamt of refinement,
difficult to imagine even in the future. It was a model of intelligent
tolerance, turning Cordoba into the shrine of universal knowledge. Here the
most brilliant minds of the three religions composed, investigated, invented
and worked. Muslims, Jews and Christian came to learn or teach
architecture, medicine, music, poetry ...

Abderramán III also left one other undying mark: he designed and built
the city/state/palace of Medina Azahara, a showcase for refinements
heretofore unimaginable. Of that mythical city – now finally undergoing
serious reconstruction – prudent chroniclers say that it had “more than
one hundred thousand houses”, “it exceeded one million inhabitants”, and
“it had more than thirty poor quarters and innumerable palaces.”

The Great Century

of the Caliphate

T

Medina Azahara:

The Envy 0f All Time

nother of the marvels of al-Zahara was the Hall of the Caliphs,
with a ceiling of gold and blocks of marble in various colors,
solid, yet transparent. [...] Eight doors on each side led into the

hall. The doors were adorned with gold and ebony, and rested always on
pillars of varied marbles and transparent glass. [...] There were also
numerous baths: some for the rooms of the sultan and his most direct
servants, and others for the public. [...] And there were also many
markets, lodgings, schools and many other buildings both public and
private ... for throngs of people: pages, slaves, eunuchs ...

However, the greatest work of Abderramán III would be the enormous
socio-economic, scientific, artistic and cultural advances which he
summoned to Cordoba and which would soon radiate out to the entire
peninsula, not just the Muslim portions.

All fiction well aside – although we lack the present-day scientific rigor
of statistics – the city had at the end of the 10th century more than two
hundred thousand houses inhabited by the middle class and the plebeians.
Another sixty thousand houses belonged to functionaries and aristocrats.
There were surely any number of souks, artisans’ workshops, baths and
grain exchanges scattered throughout the city.

Nor can there be any doubt: during the golden century, this Moorish
Cordoba had a greater population density than all of continental Europe.
It was said at the time that “Cordoba could only be compared with
Damascus, with Baghdad or with Constantinople.”
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l Haquem II (961-976) occupied, peaceful and content, the
empire of Abderramán III. He was called to be the final caliph

of peace, that is, of culture. Wise, erudite and a consummate bibliophile,
he accumulated a library of between sixty and eighty thousand volumes.
In this library, the most important and latest knowledge was kept, learned
and taught. Some texts were translations of texts by learned Greeks and
Romans, many of them improved, and others were the exclusive fruit of
their own research.

Al-Haquem was an able statesman and had a great gift for political
sociology. He ordered the first known census of the Andalusian empire,
undoubtedly for tax purposes. “In Al-Andalus there are six large cities,
some three hundred medium-sized ones, and countless small villages.”
The caliph established a clearer hierarchical structure among his
subjects. On small properties he settled the poorest, the peasants called
free: Berbers, Muladies (Christian converts), and sometimes Mozarabs
(Christians who lived among the Moors).

In the area surrounding the city, other small properties were established
close to the capital. Some of these residents were civil servants, others
were people on the fringes of power, or simply powerful tenants who
controlled the working of the most fertile properties. Somewhat further
off, much more extensive areas of the most fertile land were granted to
and occupied by the newly-formed Hispano-Arab aristocracy. They
experienced a renaissance, and strengthened what Romans and Visigoths
had already tried to put into place: the Andalusian latifundio (large
estate) became reality.

The Cordoban empire also became an important center for trade,
supplying technology, products and services. This would necessarily give
way to the construction of more and much better roads. It would give
work and business to a legion of merchants, avid travelers rushing back
and forth to obtain a profit. It could be said that almost everyone
departed from Cordoba, and as well that almost everything arrived there.
In any case, almost everything passed through the city, from here to the
Mediterranean, from the interior of the peninsula to the principal cities of
Al-Andalus. Unending caravans brought a flow of products of every kind:
grains, wine, oil, leather, pottery, and more.

Powerful and primitive transport companies departed from Cordoba in
all directions in search of the most profitable markets. They traveled to
the Mediterranean coast of Murcia, Valencia and Alicante and to the
Atlantic coast of Oporto or Coimbra. There was even significant trade
with African ports, which bought Spanish oil, wine, cloth and
manufactures in exchange for wheat and any number of fine eastern
handicrafts.

The slave trade was then highly lucrative and “exceedingly intense
around the 10th century”. The peninsula was once again the customary
road for this type of merchandise. At the time slaves were the cheapest
and most abundant source of energy: white slaves, prisoners – men and
women – captured during the unceasing wars of the continent and
peninsula. These slaves were welcomed and sold very well in the many
powerful African kingdoms. There were also trade networks specializing
in black slaves. Chroniclers tell us that “there was no city of any
importance that did not have a market sufficiently stocked with male and
female slaves”.

Al-Haquem II:

Peace Lies in Books

A

There was specific legislation to regulate this trade, entailing very
precise contracts. In general, the men were in demand for fighting and
agricultural work. Women enjoyed a wider variety of favors: beauty and
youth. Chroniclers tell us that it was a safe and profitable business to
“purchase a Christian maiden who was not bad looking or unwilling” in
order to, after giving her some lessons in manners and docility, sell her for
a very good price around the caliph’s court. There is evidence that a
Muslim doctor, Ibn al-Kattani, sold a female Christian slave for the
princely sum of three thousand dinars. Of course, after instructing her and
indoctrinating her, she also had to be trained in the arts of music, dance,
philosophy and poetry.

Al-Haquem II was also a great champion of the Muslim holy war: “Our
God, Allah, has decreed that his armies shall take possession of the
kingdom of Iraq, of Syria, and of the Holy Sites”, cite sources close to his
court.

5

Almanzor: Divine,

Machiavellian Dictator

nd so began the agony – almost foretold – of the Andalusian
empire. It would be a very long and painful process. Almanzor –
upstart, illegitimate, ambitious and not at all scrupulous –

succeeded in gaining complete control over al-Andalus. Such was his guile
and effectiveness that none could even imagine them.

Almanzor, a soldier of little importance, devised a way of usurping the
throne of the caliph, Hixem II, with much cunning. He took advantage of
the sovereign’s being underage, and became the lover of the queen
mother, Subh. He also courted, with great success, the most influent
women in the caliph’s harem. He knew how to be very generous with his
future subjects, who soon become his unconditional supporters.

He exploited the most unpopular taxes, such as tariffs on oil. He
maneuvered skillfully among tribes, castes and ethic groups and wove a
subtle and complex web of spies for his exclusive use. He managed to
keep hold of all the strings of power, covering the expanse of Muslim
Iberia. He even had the unmitigated ambition to establish a replica of the
caliph’s palace at Medina Azahara, ordering his own palace built, to be
called Medinat al-Zahira.
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With these intrigues he achieved all the power and glory his mind could
imagine. He even designed his own name, in keeping with the taste of
Moorish and Christian sovereigns of the time. He had himself called Al-
Mansur bil-lah: “He Who is Victorious by the Grace of God”.

But Almanzor would also gain great political and military victories
which he did not hesitate to put at the service of his Cordoban empire.
Those he governed and the judgment of time have deemed Almanzor to
have been an effective strategist, skilled negotiator and just administrator
of his virtually unlimited powers. His sense of justice was proverbial,
despite his regular arbitrariness.

During his reign, Al-Andalus experienced a prolonged period of peace
and prosperity, greater even than the best moments of the caliphate, in
the judgment of historians and chroniclers, both Muslim and Christian.
He personally carried out fifty long victorious expeditions against the
Christians, always in the name of the holy war ordered by Allah.

embossed leather for bags, cases, chests ... bringing a glint to the eye of
any collector. Saddlers have expanded their repertoire; there are some who
create true works of art: decorated chaps for fortunate horsemen, and
saddles which appear almost to be palace thrones, so intricate is their
tooling.

The tradition of silver metalwork can still be seen in the many
silversmiths who create delicate jewelry and curious filigree work for
religious pieces in gold and silver. Embroidery work uses the same
techniques “as always”, making use of no machinery. Do not miss the
opportunity to admire the mantles of the Virgins, virtually works of art.

And although much less common, making a guitar continues to be a
twelve-month job in Cordoba. This is the amount of time that passes
between the moment the cedar is cut and the moment when the guitar can
be tuned.

There have been and always will be potters here. You will find them
in the villages, making pieces that respond to everyday needs: drinking
jugs, pitchers, dishes… everything their inhabitants need for domestic
use.
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THE PATIOS
t does not take much knowledge of Andalusia to perceive the
essential difference between types of patios. The patios of Seville
are the living heritage of the Romans: they are inhabited,

furnished and display a certain ostentation. The patios of Cordoba, on the
other hand, dispense with all superfluities, leaving only sunlight, plants,
arcades and water. From an architectural point of view, the Cordovan
patio is conceptual and its function spiritual. It is a place where one finds
oneself. That is its religious nature; here one does not pray or meditate.
The Arab influence is easy to see. The open construction betrays a
Renaissance influence. This determination to seek out the light gave rise
to the wrought iron gates which connect the heart of the house directly
with the street.

The patios can be glimpsed through their gates, and many belong to
various residents. They are a common space cared for by all. Occasionally,
they are used as a meeting place, a place to exchange confidences, but
always in passing. The patio remains suspended in time, with people
doing no more than passing through. Its floor paved with pebbles recalls
the immutable limpid bed of a river which sweeps us along. Almost as if
they were the image of a saint, on the 10th and 20th of May, the patios
are dressed in lights. Embroidered silk shawls are hung, jasmine and
geraniums burst forth, the flamenco guitar sounds atop an improvised
dance floor and the palms climb the white walls. The celebration,
arranged by the city government, is known as the Festival of the Patios.
The gates are opened, and wine flows generously from barrels. There is
joy, singing and dancing until late into the wee hours, when the flowers
give off their secret scents.

MAGICAL HANDICRAFTS

These crafts have their roots in the centuries of Arab domination. In
Al-Andalus the Muslims developed the crafts of leather working,
metalwork and pottery, not to mention embroidery and the crafting of
guitars. Leather products were exported throughout Europe from Al-
Andalus, and they have not lost their reputation in the Christian period.
There are still many workshops employing the same passion and delicacy
of days long past.

Then, as now, today’s makers of cordovan leather create exquisite

Streets, Lanes, Cultures

I

t may perhaps be necessary to point one thing out: not one of
the thousands of exquisite recipes for Andalusian gazpacho has
deep-rooted origins. (This would not be possible, as the tomato

is the offspring of the conquest of America, only reaching Europe around
the 18th century.) Be that as it may, there can be no doubt that
Gazpacho is a fine and masterly creation. Summery and refreshing, it
has departed Andalusia to conquer the markets and tastes of the West. As
every visitor should know, Gazpacho is a type of cold and refreshing soup
made using a simple recipe. It is enough to add some bread, a little oil,
and just the right amount of vinegar – if possible from good wine – salt
and water. Experts say that it is a very complete food, virtually without

Perfected

Cordoban Tables
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time. Depending on the number of servings desired: One or more bull’s
tails, if possible from a fighting bull. A proportionate amount of onions.
Around half a kilo of carrots. And another of ripe tomatoes. A small
handful of garlic cloves (half a dozen , at the most). A generous cup of

Moriles or Montilla wine.
Olive oil from Cordoba. To
taste: salt, pepper and
saffron.

equal when it comes to its cooling and restorative qualities during the hot
summers of Andalusia.

But these tables are not limited to varieties of gazpacho. There remain,
even today,
numerous recipes
from the times of the
caliphate. Dishes
built around Broad
Beans, Salted
rather than
Roasted; Yeast
Soups; Fried
Bread Crumbs
with Veal; Honey
Doughnuts; Filled
Alcorza Cookies;
Almojábanos, a
fresh cheese pastry;
surprising casseroles
from Roast Hen;
Eggplant Omelets.
Many flavorful dishes have a Muslim style and taste: Sheep’s Heart,
Spicy Sausages, Meatballs, Sheep’s Head. Unceasing and untiring are
the recommendations for these dishes made by the acclaimed hand of
those such as Francisco Delicado, in his Lozana andaluza, Lope de Vega,
in Los Comendadores de Cordoba, and Góngora in Romances y Letrillas.

Let the visitor remember that these Cordoban kitchens all have one
thing in common, almost by obligation: the excellent oil, abundant
livestock and game, and surprising vegetables are presided over by a
frequent dose of cumin. It would be quite unusual for it to be lacking
from any table, and the same is true of mint and basil. These are the
excellent heritage of those who were our brothers until not so long ago,
as are other dishes, some sweet and sour, some with the addition of a
sprinkling of almonds, raisins or pine nuts.

And there is yet more, a few surviving dishes of Jewish origin, such as a
lovely one made with Dried Broad Beans and Eggplant. Or White
Gazpacho, also whitened by broad bean flour.

In the north of Cordoba, in the Valley of the Pedroches, they prepare
remarkable veal and excellent lamb – always young. The cheeses are of
course handmade. And there are Chorizo Sausages, Morcilla Blood
Sausage and Cured Ham. And the visitor will of course want to try
sweets: it would be a sin to leave without tasting Alfajores.

And of course, fish: the Dogfish, Fried Small Pescaítos Fish,
generally breaded. The immense Oxtail is stewed in that mysterious way
exclusively in this area.

All this and more can be finished off with dessert: Sweet, One-of-a-
Kind Puff Pastries, Alfajores or Quince Paste. And naturally, your
inevitable table partner will be some of the local wines: Moriles, Montillas
or Doña Mencía.

THE SECRET RECIPE

BULL’S TAIL, EXPERTLY SEASONED

This dish is easy to prepare, although it requires tact, tempering and

lmost anywhere in Cordoba province is a pleasant, generous and
opportune place to wander about, simply following your own
desires. The spectacular Arruzafa, today the exceptional Parador

de Turismo, was the favorite residence of Abderramán I, and there are
many pleasant and surprising walks in the area. The gentle hillsides are
scattered with Shrines, born in the 4th century by the work and grace of
Osorio, bishop of Cordoba. The jewel that is Medina Azahara is neighbor
to the 15th century Monastery of Scala Coelis, also known as Santo
Domingo. It continues to boast a remarkable church richly filled by the
most beautiful images and great  frescos. The cloister is Gothic.

But there are still so many more routes, among which only the
traveler can chose. Parador staff will gladly provide more information
about those most suited to your interests and the time available.

Excursions
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