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ORDESILLAST
And Its Parador

ue to complex circumstances and unfortunate events, the
Castiles turned out to be the first bastions of incipient

intransigent democracies. They rebelled against the prevailing winds of
imperial authority, when the pope-crowned Holy Roman Emperor Charles
V, who was also King Charles I of Spain, came to impose strange norms,
laws, and customs.

The dawn of civilization in these areas – following numerous confused
invasions by barbarian bands of Vacceo peoples– would come with the
beneficial floods arriving across Mediterranean waters in the form of
Carthaginians, Greek sowers of cultures; Roman invaders reaping fertile
harvests; and wise and tolerant Arabs transmitting the vitality and
wisdom that fortunately still lives on in these lands today.

There is abundant archaeological proof for the early noble origins of
this area, including Roman roads and mosaics and other traces of past
customs from at least some two centuries before our era. Learned scholars
have demonstrated that known primitive settlers scattered their indelible
marks across the land during the Bronze Age, some one thousand years
before Christ. Quite close to here, Carricastro Hill is excellent proof of
their presence. These were times of conflict, commercial bartering, and of
transmitting ideas, beliefs, skills, and basic technology, including mills
and iron tools created in forges.

These people knew and made use of the potter’s wheel, an effective
device which miraculously transformed clay into ceramic vessels. This
revolution – the discovery and application of the wheel – would transform
numerous aspects of daily life, such as the availability and “domestication”
of water for hygiene, cooking, and crop control.

Following the hazy Visigothic period (not for that reason valueless), the
brief and intermittent medieval adventures of the town were something
which the town might even have enjoyed rather than suffered. Frequent
conquests and successive re-conquests, both domestic and foreign, were
inevitable, due to the many frontiers along the banks of the coveted Duero
River. In the early 10th century, the town became Christian territory, or to
be more precise, it was by force or convenience Christianized.

This history was inevitable: Tordesillas was and continues to be a
strategic crossroads, an essential site for military, administrative, and of
course financial control of all of these territories.

The Moorish King Abderramám III knew this well: after a prolonged
siege of Zamora, “he spent the spring along the Duero between Toro and
Tordesillas.”

Other periods followed: oases of peace, wars, treachery, and agreements
and truces with varying compliance and mixed fates. Tordesillas would
then be almost definitively Christianized by Alfonso X the Wise, who
granted the town the privilege of its own charter.

Reasonable, Impossible,

and Impassive Rebels

“... and there appeared, for the first time in Spain,
a type of man who did not want to give explanations

or be right, men who were simply determined to
impose their decisions ...”

José Ortega y Gasset. The Rebellion of the Masses

D
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Parador of the Rebellious

Duero

ndependent feelings live on, now without pamphlets or
premeditated violence, but also without forgetting ideas of right
and wrong which cannot be shared. The words of our current

King Juan Carlos recall this: “We need to prick our conscience with the
word that awakens love and eagerness among us: Spain, yes, Spain. From
all parts of Spain, let us make her great.” (King Juan Carlos, in Soria,
1984)

The visitor will soon see that these lands are so moderate that they
have quieted the most deeply-rooted independent attitudes. Their
arguments and convictions have been buried, for Castile-Leon is in the
end resigned to the prevailing and pressing times.

Eminent scholars and chroniclers concur regarding the “comunero”
phenomenon: it was not so much a rebellion or uprising as a reaction to
rights –charters, markets, and other political and tax privileges– long
guaranteed by concessions from previous reigns. There was neither
conspiracy nor mutual agreement.

The decalogue of these rebellious nobles was as simple as it was
inflexible:

–Each one of the communities would have exclusive laws and
jurisdiction for governing its territories.

–The council of each community would have the right to resolve
community and local conflicts.

–All of the citizens of the
community would be equal
before the law: “ The rich man
and the tall man, the poor man
and the short: all have privilege
and property.”

–The water, woods, and
pastures –the basis of the
economy – would be the
exclusive patrimony of each
community, including: “the
goods beneath privately-owned
land” such as “salt mines, veins
of silver, iron, or any other
metal.”

I

–The communities would have armies whose commanders would be
designated by the council, and their own banner. However, in case of war,
they would come under the command of the king.

The Castiles of these comunero rebels were respectful of Christian
beliefs, yet impervious to any attempt by the all-powerful Church to
influence them.

This catechism was both surprising and aggressive for the time, and was
intolerable for the reigning imperial monarch, Charles I. The rights and
wrongs of bands, camps, and factions of comuneros, populares, realistas
and imperiales would be numerous and contradictory. “It was to be the
first modern revolution in Spain, and even in Europe.” (J.A. Maravall)

The epic patriotic campaign would end in a drama of Biblical
proportions, a frequent solution even up to our times.

At the dawn of the 16th century, war having already been declared, the
comuneros met at Tordesillas. The town was besieged by imperial forces.
The combat would last but half a day. “A great silence fell over the town.”

Prisoner in her palace, Queen Juana grew old, alone and desolate. For
twenty-five eternal years, Juana “the Mad” (a nickname resulting from
mysterious and suspicious diagnoses), received four visits from her son, his

Imperial Majesty of the
Holy Roman Empire
Charles V and Charles I
of Spain.

In the midst of these
events there were on-
going denunciations, acts
of vengeance, and
executions that were as
arbitrary as they were
unjust, if we accept the
opinions of entirely
reputable modern
historians and scholars:

“The majority of the
comunero rebels did not
seek to return to medieval
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times, but to establish a constitutional government. It was the populares or
comuneros who aspired to a modern state.”

Streets with

Houses of Noble Stone

Plaza Mayor (Main Square). Surrounded by a colonnade, dates from the
16th and 18th centuries.
Treaty Houses. The two palaces where negotiations took place for the Treaty
of Tordesillas between Spain and Portugal. Today they have been joined and
renovated, and are now used as a cultural center.
Church of San Antolín, late 16th century. Converted into a museum more
than 30 years ago. Excellent collection of gold and silver religious pieces.
Opposite both buildings there is a small square which offers a lovely, relaxing
panoramic view over the Duero.
Royal Monastery of Santa Clara. A must-see. Built in 1340 by Alfonso XI,
following his victory in the Battle of Salado. Features a very interesting
Mudejar chapel, Arab patio, and Arab baths.
Church of Santa María. Noteworthy tower and altarpiece in the main
chapel.
Church of San Pedro. Boasts a curious tower.
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Simple Labors of

Ingenious Cooks

t is not easy to explain the secret of the local cuisines. They
appear so simple, yet are difficult to bring off. “Quality
products have never been lacking; all that is needed is the

ability to properly control them.”

Miguel de Unamuno served the following warning: “These people are as
noble and straightforward as they are difficult to govern.”

And so is their cooking: simple, yet noble products, with a preference
for the generous meadows of the Duero, producer of excellent wines,
incomparable beef, exquisite potatoes from the dry lands, matchless
vegetables, lentils, Villalón cheese, and the abundant young pigeons which
circle over fields of grain.

After enjoying the generous region of Tordesillas, should you wish to
take away some samples of these culinary delights, you will find it is easy
to get these excellent, exclusive products. In addition to cheese, slightly
spicy chorizo sausages and salt meats, there are sweets made following
ancient Arab and caravan recipes, and incomparable legumes, such as the
pardina lentil.

I One of the trademark dishes of the area is Baby Pigeon from
Tierra de Campos, traditionally raised in one of the many dovecots
which visitors can admire alongside almost any road. The lovely brick
constructions have a Mudejar feel to them.

All of this translates into a table set with simple dishes suffused with
ancient wisdom: “It may be easy, but one has to actually make it.” The
veal is so tender that it is called “virgin,” and is prepared to the diner’s
taste. The Suckling Lamb Roasted over a wood fire and served with
hardly any seasoning is a satisfying dish for the most expert palates.

For refined tastes, it is easy to come across free-range cockerel, an
emblematic dish in these parts. Nor should we forget the cured meats
(chorizo sausages and salt meat with matchless flavor), or the Moor’s
excellent legacy: sweets.
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THE SECRET
RECIPES

LENTILS WITH BEEF
JOWL

This family stew serves four.
After soaking for a short time,
cook sufficient lentils with one
potato, a leek, and a carrot. Pre-
cook the beef jowls, after several
hours’ soaking. Lightly fry garlic
and paprika. Combine all
ingredients and simmer over a
very low heat.

COCKEREL
TORDESILLAS STYLE

Chop up the cockerel and
season with salt and pepper. Fry
over medium heat. In the same
oil lightly fry onion, garlic, bay
leaf, and pepper. Add a
reasonable amount of brandy,
wine, and water. Cook for one
hour.

ROAST SUCKLING LAMB
Place the lamb in a earthenware

dish, bone-side down, with a bit of
water and salt. When the oven is
quite hot, roast the lamb for some
two hours. Turn over and let cook
for another fifteen or twenty
minutes before serving.

Mudéjares

CastellanosCastilian Mudejar

e are going to examine the roughest Castile, the eternal
birthplace of proud spirits. We are going to discover the heart of
our Spanish and Hispanic history.

We are going to follow paths which have been trodden a thousand
times, although they may be virtually unknown. We are
going to investigate pure Castilian Mudejar, with a touch
of detail from Plasencia and Leon.

Mudejar art and architecture demonstrate the
resistance, opposition, and survival of Arab arts, cultures,
handicrafts, customs, and beliefs. Arts and customs
baked in the heat of the brick which was born of adobe,
and molded by hands of those whose were as much
artists as craftsmen. We will go in search of city walls, churches, palaces,
castles, and also of noble houses, for that period also saw the birth of
today’s proud ruling bourgeoisie and other neo-liberals. We are departing
in search of the deep and profound spectacle that is Mudejar.

We propose a short, convenient route from the Parador de Tordesillas.
The itinerary covers few kilometers and is modest in terms of luxury and
luxuriousness. 

The jewels of Mudejar can be arbitrarily, though not capriciously,
covered on a route which would fit on a small map: Arévalo in Ávila;
Madrigal de las Altas Torres in Salamanca; Medina del Campo and
Olmedo in Valladolid; Coca, Iscar and Portillo between Segovia and
Valladolid, and many other easily discovered spots which we will suggest.

In any case, the traveler should not feel offended because we have the
temerity to recall that “Mudejar” is a free translation of the Arabic

W
“mudayyan”, that is, peoples subject to tribute by the crown of Castile.
This was an attempt to integrate portion of the Muslim peoples (expelled
by the Reconquest) who chose not to go into exile, but rather to integrate
themselves into the then rich domains of the Christians.

Arévalo: Hidden Corners of the Mudejar Lamb

This is an exceptional Mudejar town where the visitor
will find excellent examples of this architectural style:
churches, squares, walls, shrines, and many of the streets all
bore witness to those Moorish arts baptized by force.

Take note of the Alcocer Gate, only a part of what
was the main gate of the walled city. The Church of San

Martín has a porticoed atrium and two proud towers. The Church of
Santa María la Mayor, in the singular Town Square, has a porch
with unquestionably medieval “right feet.” The House of the Sexmos
is located in the square itself. The treasury of the community of Tierra
de Arévalo (a considerable sum during the medieval period) was
administered from here.

To one side is Arrabal Square. A visit to the Temple of Santo
Domingo, with its superb plateresque screen, is to be recommended.
There is much else to be seen, like the Church of San Salvador, some
of whose altarpieces display the hand of Juan de Juni; or the Temple of
San Miguel, with praiseworthy historic altarpieces.

Close to the town lies the elevated 14th-century castle, mansion of
merrymaking and feasts, but also a prison for notable personages, a place
of enjoyment and suffering over the centuries. The chronicles say that
these walls witnessed the youth of Isabel the Catholic, when she
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accompanied her mother Isabel of Portugal here following the
death of Juan II. It appears that it was then customary for
widowed queens to suffer forced retirement.

Further afield, the visitor will find sites, landscapes, places,
and monuments such as the following:

La Lugareja is only a few kilometers from town. This village has
preserved the best and most explicit Mudejar in its sage Romanesque
version: “... this would be the work in which Mudejar brickwork would
achieve its most perfect expression ...,” and this is an unfinished work! It
was begun shortly after the start of the 13th century. Previously a
monastery of the Knights Templar, in the 16th century, it was occupied by
chaste and industrious Cistercian monks.

Fontiveros is only a few minutes away. It lies in the heart of the
Las Morañas region, cradle of San Juan de la Cruz. It is simply a type of
Carmelite sanctuary from the 12th century. Enjoy an appreciative look at
the surprising (Mudejar) Church of San Cipriano, with a sturdy tower
and three generous naves.

Madrigal de las Altas Torres

Still boasts some of the towers built to protect the well-constructed area
against the infidel Moor. There would come to be some eighty towers
protecting this impenetrable fortress.

It is definitely worth finding time to wander through this small town.
Stroll from the Main Square to the Church of San Nicolás de Bari
which, at 75 meters, can boast of being the highest in the province of
Avila. The temple contains an exceptional coffered ceiling, Mudejar, of
course.

By chance of politics and conspiracy, it was here that Queen Isabel the
Catholic was born, in a palace which her father Juan II had built.

With the passing of the centuries, that palace became what is today the
Convent of Nuestra Señora de Gracia. It is possible to visit the
convent, and take a curious peek at what is supposed to be the room in
which the Catholic Queen was born.

Nearby, on the same square, the proud Royal Hospital rises, and
finally, the Shrine of Cristo de las Injurias.

There is still more to see in this compact yet full town: the Renaissance
façade of what was at one time the Law Courts, on Oro Street; or the
Church of Santa María del Castillo next to the city hall.

If the visitor desires even more history, an established and active
monastery of Augustinian friars was located here at one time. It enjoyed
well-deserved fame due to its political and religious influence, and above
all because it was here that the great eternal poet Fray Luis de León came
to die. 

Medina del Campo: The Heart of Hearts

For a long time Medina would be an resourceful and wealthy town,
enjoying great power and splendors in the 15th and 16th centuries. The
city underwent spectacular expansion, thanks to the pampering attentions
of the Catholic Monarchs. It was the king and queen who decreed that the
town be a market and fair center. Every type of merchandise imaginable

came to and fro, with caravans from the north carrying
goods to the south. In the town’s sun, shade, and heat
the first “gangs” of bankers and moneylenders set up
shop. In the shadows there came to life homes,
churches, monasteries, and convents, vendors and
hawkers of miracles of all sorts, beggars carrying
saints, people asking for alms, and many a rogue.

The visitor may decide to choose a specific route or simply wander the
streets at random, discovering the few but very interesting wonders of this
surprising and influential town, whose power lay in complex, and always
political, reasons.

To follow a more straightforward itinerary, start at the Collegiate
Church of San Antolín (15th century), whose ancient and noble stones
support the Main Square (Plaza Mayor de la Hispanidad). On the
square, the Pópulo Balcony can be found: a noble open grille that
allowed discreet attendance at holy mass when it was said here on market
days. It appears that this was a generous ecclesiastical gesture so that the
vendors could follow their religious precepts without abandoning their
small stalls.

The Church of Santiago el Real displays panels by Alonso de
Berruguete and other notable Flemish painters. There is more: 17th-
century Consistorial Houses, Dueñas Palace, and the façade of the
14th-century royal palace where Isabel the Catholic signed her last will
and testament in November 1504.

It would be unpardonable to miss a careful visit to Mota Castle,
perhaps the best of all of the peninsula’s fortresses. Perhaps this had
something to do with the decision of the supposedly happy couple Isabel
and Fernando to make this site a great bastion for the defense of the
Castiles, and a great medieval arsenal. It would also be headquarters of
the most secret crown archives, prior to their transfer to Simancas. In any
case, it is a delightful fortress, worthy of Walt Disney. The site is still as
refined as it is malevolent: Its rooms have known Spanish and European
kings and nobles, while its walls have also served as a permanent prison
for notable political enemies such as César Borgia, the Duke of Calabria,
Hurtado de Mendoza, and Hernando Pizarro.

Olmedo: A Mudejar Jewel

The town of Olmedo is an exceptional crucible of history, arts, cultures,
handicrafts, folklore, and gastronomy. It is also a Mudejar jewel.

The walled town opens up to the visitor through any of its seven gates.
All roads lead to a small colonnaded main square with modest little
gardens and enough bars and businesses to be like a small, intense club
hosting a variety of people in their interactions: numerous passers-by, with
just the right dash of tourists, and people from neighboring areas.

Olmedo has many reasons for having earned the title of the “Capital of
Mudejar.” Its monumental heritage contributed to some extent to the
creation of the Mudejar Theme Park. This modest and discreet site
contains a significant group of true-to-scale replicas of the most important
Mudejar buildings in the Community of Castile-Leon. The models have
been carefully created by the finest artisans of the region.

-“This thing is, around here even the birds sing in Mudejar,” one or
another proud local might comment, completely convinced. Must-sees
include the temples of San Juan, San Andrés, and San Miguel, all
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Romanesque-Mudejar from the 13th century. The Gothic-Mudejar Church
of Santa María del Castillo has an excellent plateresque altarpiece,
Gothic stonework, and an exceptional reliquary with some fifty busts of
saints, enriched by the valuable contribution of religious objects and jewels
from villages in the region.

Coca: The Great Cathedral

From its earliest origins, Coca has sought to be Celt-Iberian for all
eternity. The Roman Emperor Theodosius the Great was born here. Later,
the Gothic parish church would
guard the sepulchers of the
Fonseca family, the lords of
Coca, and other noble and
influential lords, all powerful,
some saints, and others sages.
Many were impenitent
conspirators.

However, it is the Castle
which is the ne plus ultra of conceptual space and esthetic design, and
filigree-like Mudejar brickwork. It is a great military cathedral, with
Moorish, yet Christian, brick details. The building was erected in the 15th
century, by one of the members of the saga of the Fonseca family, Alonso,
at that time Archbishop of Seville.

The fortress has two enclosures and four angular external towers topped
by polygonal look-out posts. The proud keep rises in the interior, crowned
by another four towers and more look-outs for greater defense. Its Morisco
artisans displayed their workmanship for the edification and envy of
themselves and others. There are still paintings to be seen, as well as the
tower, worth seeing, if only to recall not-so-distant history and enjoy the
exceptional scenes. 

At the foot of the fortress, the Church of Santa María merits a visit.
It has been declared a national monument for its Romanesque-Mudejar
qualities. It contains three naves presided over by a surprising altarpiece of
Flemish panels.

Nearby, on the square, the Church of San Miguel has a Romanesque
ashlar apse, and interesting sculptural motifs on the capitals.

Iscar: Bright Star of Battle-Hardened Warriors

A warlike and fearsome castle rose here at one time. Now only the
ruins of ancient battles remain. However, the imposing tower still
stands impassive. It was once the castle keep, a bright star for battle-
hardened warriors, acrobatic protectors of these voluble frontiers,
first Christian, then Moorish, then Christian once again.

Fortunately, nothing is ever entirely begun or completed, and all things
which seemingly oppose each other nevertheless will miraculously tend to
intermix. The creation of Mudejar is similar. It is a bastard art of the
conquered and colonizers, belonging to cultures and civilizations which
fought each other tooth and nail, but who also knew how to live together,
each eventually adapting to the other.

ZAMORA: PEOPLE WITHOUT BORDERS

For many of the same reasons, the visitor will find innumerable
cultures, arts, and customs, all interspersed amongst even the smallest
settlements. This is the greatest fortune of the privileged peninsula.

Toro

Decidedly and without shame, Méndez Silva stated that “This placid
city, dignified home of King Juan II of Castile, is located along the
crystalline torrents of the proud Duero, which beats against its proud
seven-gated walls and lofty tower, both fortress and art. These waters
irrigate extensive lands, fresh farms, and fragrant gardens … These in turn
support the town with an abundance of cheap bread, generous wines,
delicious game, select cattle, tasty fish, and ripe fruits … in an agreeable
climate, enjoying warm breezes.”

The Collegiate Church of Santa María la Mayor is in reality an
exquisite cathedral set so far above the broad and generous valleys that its
view takes in the nearby lands of Lusitania. The monumental building has
been patiently embroidered with singular Romanesque backstitches from
the reign of Alfonso VII, with additional Gothic edging. The temple holds
exceptional relics such as the painting of The Virgin of the Fly, a
Flemish panel from the 16th century. The façade is very special, with
filigree archivolts form the 13th century, and a busy profusion of members
of the Celestial Court: prophets, patriarch, martyrs, bishops, and virgins.

The town boasts a number of lovely examples of civil and religious
architecture. There are outstanding examples of Mudejar churches. San
Lorenzo el Real, a brick factory from the end of the 12th century, holds
in its interior the Gothic sepulcher of the Castilla-Fonseca family and an
excellent altarpiece by Fernando Gallego. The Santo Sepulcro also dates
from the 12th century. The ruins of San Pedro del Olmo have been
somewhat restored, and there remain some Gothic walls. There is the
Shrine of  Nuestra Señora de la Vega and San Salvador de los
Caballeros, today the Museum of Medieval Sculpture, and another
handful of must-see churches.

Five monasteries miraculously survived. Of special note is the Royal
Monastery of Sancti Spíritus, which houses the alabaster sepulcher of
Queen Beatriz of Portugal

However, Toro is much more: lovely streets, houses rich in coats of
arms, sturdy walls, and gates that witnessed the history of the town, and

spontaneous, splendid gardens.

Toro is more than art, more than a royal town,
more than an exceptional culinary spot. Toro is
essentially its people. This royal town knows well
what it is, and has never sought to be the capital,
even while kings and courts would meet here.

Zamora

Zamora was born through the efforts and grace of Viriato, hero, patriot,
and strategist in the guerilla war which troubled the Roman invader. It
appears to have been christened City of Turquoise (Samurah) by the
Moors, perhaps because of the beauty of the nearby Duero’s waters.

Afterwards, as a result of the glorious Reconquest, these lands would
become a strategic desert along the Duero until at the end of the 9th
century Alfonso III “was embraced by a belt of seven walls, and it became
the capital of the kingdom of Galicia.”

The city and its nearby neighbors would be alternately governor and
governed. The 12th century was almost definitely the best age of the
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region; Zamora is essentially Romanesque. The old quarter is the best
example, from the cathedral to some twenty
temples, the most admirable of which are: San
Isidoro; San Pedro y San Ildefonso, from the
late 12th century; La Magdalena, from the same
period; and Santa María la Nueva, where the
famous Trout Rebellion took place. The traveler to
Zamora need make no effort to imagine and
reconstruct the life of the city.

The traveler will surely be amazed by the
numerous examples of the unusual and lovely architecture, taste, and

designs of modernist courts: the market, the music bandstand, the casino,
and the 1876 main theater, where it is said the
María Guerrero liked to perform so as to have an
excuse to visit the lands where “proper” Castilian
was spoken.

The visitor need not settle for less: these and any
of the surrounding areas will be as surprising as
they are rewarding.

Requena, 3. 28013 Madrid (España)
Tel.: 902 54 79 79 - Fax: 902 52 54 32

www.parador.es / e-mail: reservas@parador.es

wap.parador.es/wap/

Ctra. de Salamanca, 5. 47100 Tordesillas (Valladolid)

Tel.: 983 77 00 51 - Fax: 983 77 10 13

e-mail: tordesillas@parador.es

Parador de Tordesillas

Central de Reservas
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