Heartbreak hotels

For years she has scourad the globe, searching for The One. Now she's finally found it —
only there are three, Ariel Leve falls in love with a trio of handsome Italian hotels

The way soma people
| feel about finding a
+ soul mate, | feel about
' finding a hotel. I've
gona thraugh a lot,
and there's always
bean somathing missing. Usually,
thare's nothing wrong with the hotel,
thera [ust isn't chemistry. “It's not
you, it's me,” | think. And than, last
autumn, | faund The One. Only there
were three, Three hotels | could
easily spend tha rest ntd'ﬂ':llt: in.
What makes me fall for a hotelis
the fealing | get while I'm there. I'd
heard about the Splendido, the
alluring willa on a hill top overlooking
the harbour of Portofino, whose
visitors ranged fraom Bogart and Bacall
to Maomi Campbell and Sting. And as
soon as | got there | understood the
attraction. Even though | looked like a
bag lady, | suddanly feit like Ava
Gardner, Just being thera, you feel
glamorous. Standing on the terrace,
iooking out over the Ligurian Sea at
dusk, the elegance and romanticism
is overwhalming, but thera isn'l a
whilf of stuffiness or alitism. The
warmih of everyone wha works there
made ma feal like a regular, And the
food. | usually have a “been-there-

Above: a view of the Ligurlan Sea
from the Hotel Splendido. Right:
inside the Yilla San Michele

ate-that" attitude, but at La Terrazza,
the apen-air restaurant, | studied the
mienu like it was the Torah, | was at the
hotel for bwo nights, and in the moming
| began having separation anxiety.
Having found my dream hotel, | didnt
want to leave, Would | aver love again?
Turns out | would, A faw hours later,
The Villa San Michele was a
differant kind of axparience, but just
as pawerful. Situated in the hills,
minules fram Flarence's centra, this
restored 15th-century manastery has

Having finally found
my dream hotel, I didn’t

want to leave. Would
I ever love again?

a view of tha city that is ike a
hallucination, Tha rooms and the
food are as Aawless as the Splendidao,
but the atmasphera is tranquil — a
sense of having escaped. Sitling on
the loggla eating Tuscan cuisine, it's
impessible not to feel like a princass.
The anly problem with it was that it
spoilt me. What could possibly top it!
When | told my friend Liza that |
was going to be staying at the Caruso
Hotal in Ravelio, sha said something
I've never heard anyone say: | wish |
was you.” Arrmving there after the
winding car rida up the mountain,
there was a sensa of having reachad
a personal summit. The 1lth-century

palazzo is situated on the highast
point in Ravello, with 360-degres
views of the Amalfi coast, faded
frescoes and vaulted ceilings. It is the
ideal place bo stare out at the sky and
sea. Swim to the edge of the open-air
infinity pool and you're looking

off a clitf over the coast, surrounded
by lamaon treas, bougainvillea and
wistena. It is five-star luxury that
blends seamiessly into the natural
satfing. It is elagant and relaxed and
aven the fussiest parson will find
nothing wrong. Ravello is a special
place. And parhaps most telling
aboul the Caruso is, as with finding

a soul mate, thera is not ona thing
about it | would need to change.

HOW TO GET THERE
B Ariel Leve travelled with

British Airways and Orient

Express, bel: 020 /960 0500
Visit: waw. hotelsplendido.com
{from £h24 a night): weew villasan
michele com (from £563

hotelcarusa.com (from £450)




