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We almost used a beautiful picture of a 
woman lying on a kayak on a sun-soaked 
beach holding a High Fiver. You know, a chic 
colorful ad with a catchy slogan about being 
well, “better.”

What makes the High Fiver worth talking 
about — what makes it so remarkable, what 
makes it “original” — is its patented design. 
Its medical grade press-up wells so you can 
get every last drop. Its leak resistant system. 
This innovative, refillable, washable and  
reusable smart beauty tool completely  
transforms how you pack your beauty.  
All while keeping those minis and tiny travel 
bottles out of the landfill. 

That’s not just better. That’s a revolution. 

The Original High Fiver

A better way to pack 
your beauty is here.
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LETTER FROM THE
EDITOR IN CHIEF

Hello there,

I know...2020, am I right? I hope and pray that each of you is 
safe and healthy and your families and friends are also doing 
well. My thoughts are with anyone who is going through a tough 
time. When you feel safe enough to travel again, we hope you 
take some of the trips we feature in this issue. Some of us will 
venture as far as Australia, Bali or Bhutan, while others will stay 
closer to home. Wherever you choose to roam, we have your 
wanderlust covered in this issue. What we have done, for the 
North American market, is carve out some fun road trip ideas 
down to the Florida Keys. You can check out everything from 
Swellegant Stays to Letters From and features that will inspire 
you to hit the open road or take a short flight to get you as close 
to paradise as possible. There's even the very first adults only, 
all--inclusive resort right in Key Largo. It’s called The Bungalows 
and you are going to love it! 

Whenever and wherever you choose to go, I know it will be a 
welcome trip. If you aren’t yet ready to go, we totally understand 
and have created our virtual travel boxes just for you. I will drop 
the URL below. They will transport you to some fun destinations 
before ever leaving home. Stay safe, stay healthy, wear a mask 
and may we all be traveling on new adventures again soon.

All my very best…

Virtual travel boxes: swankyretreats.com/invitationonly

You can also order you mask here: https://py.pl/7WhhZiIqorW

mailto:Partners%40SwankyRetreats.com?subject=
http://www.SwankyRetreats.com
https://www.instagram.com/swankyretreats/?hl=en/
https://twitter.com/swankyretreats?lang=en
https://www.facebook.com/SwankyRetreats/
http://swankyretreats.com/invitationonly/
https://py.pl/7WhhZiIqorW
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JEFFREY SOBEL
CO-EDITOR-IN-CHIEF
All I need is a book, a bourbon and a 
boat to a new destination -
I’ll be just fine.

ANDREW INNERARITY
DIRECTOR OF PHOTOGRAPHY
I prefer to let the images do the talking.

AMY SEDEÑO
EDITOR-AT-LARGE
As a self-proclaimed @hotelista I 
do quite a bit of traveling, and from 
holding a tarantula in an ancient site 
in Guatemala to drinking high tea in 
Dubai, and petting grey whales in 
Baja,  you bet I’ve got stories to tell.

ALEXANDRA MAE
EDITOR-AT-LARGE
When you look up "wanderlust" in the 
dictionary odds are that a picture of 
me is in the definition.

THE SWANK TEAM

SERGIO OLIVARES
CREATIVE DIRECTOR
When I am not at a music concert, 
you might catch me hunting down 
new and exciting roads to drive on the 
weekends. "I live my life a quarter mile 
at a time." - Dom Toretto. 

SOPHIE IBBOTSON
EDITOR-AT-LARGE
I’m an entrepreneur, writer, and lover 
of wild places. I like nothing more 
than exploring new destinations with 
extraordinary landscapes, rich cultures, 
and preferably a sprinkling of remarkable 
wildlife, too. A jaw droppingly beautiful 
place to stay is the icing on the cake.

ANN MARIE SCHEIDLER
EDITOR-AT-LARGE
"Thailand was the trip of a lifetime for 
this Chicago girl...a sensory overload in 
the best of ways. The people, the food, 
the landscape: all unforgettable."

BRIANA LOZANO
EDITOR-AT-LARGE
My favorite place to travel to is one I 
have never been to before! New cities, 
new sights, new food, new music, new 
people, new memories, new ways of life. 
The only way to truly know, is to see it for 
yourself. I am forever wanderlust.
Thank you, Briana 

DYLAN BENOIT
CONTRIBUTING EDITOR
I’m a chef with Champagne taste and 
a beer budget, but always seem to 
find myself surrounded by the most 
amazing people in the most amazing 
places. From eating termites in the 
Honduran jungle to learning how to 
make dim sum in Hong Kong, for me 
treasure is in the story.

AVA ROSALES
FEATURES EDITOR
Wherever the destination may be, 
it’s the villa life for me.
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Jewelry
Clothing

Accessories
Attitude

Shop our collections
on Instagram and Facebook

 @CaribbeanLivingStore

@Caribbean_Living_Store

https://www.facebook.com/CaribbeanLivingStore
https://www.instagram.com/caribbean_living_store/?hl=af


SWELLEGANT
STAYS
The indefinable sense of style that makes us swoon:
swanky, swell & elegant.
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Isla Bella Beach Resort
Marathon, Florida

Breathtaking ocean views start the story of Isla Bella. 
That is, after a quick ride in a Moke, driven by your 
valet, and a jaw-dropping stroll through the coconut-
lined pathway to your accommodations. Moment 
after moment, the resort opens itself up to you with 
new eye-catching treats. The decor is a brilliant mix 
of classic Keys and contemporary beach house. The 
ocean is invited into view through wide, floor to ceiling, 
glass doors and an airy balcony. This resort is only two 
hours south of Miami and is more than worthy of a 
dedicated road trip. With a wide, sandy beach beneath 
your feet, you can stroll between its five pools, one 

of which is 4,500 square feet. That’s a lot of pool. 
There's an intimate spa and a sizable fitness center, 
so there’s every excuse to pamper yourself and stay 
fit. You will want to do that after indulging in some 
of the fantastic dining options that range from wood 
fired pizzas, Italian staples, to Keys seafood. Let’s not 
forget the tropical cocktails that never seem to stop 
flowing. Isla Bella makes it easy to stay active, as well. 
The resort sits on the water where marina and water 
sport activities are seconds away. Getting out on the 
water is a must when visiting, don't just sit back and 
take in the one mile of oceanfront, go get wet. 





As alluring as all of that is, there is a certain tug 
that the Tiki hut seating on the beach has over every 
guest. It can be nice to sit and chill and look out over 
the dunes before getting involved in a game of Bocce 
ball or cornhole. There are choices to be made and 
games to be played. There are no wrong choices here. 
I can see some people not ever wanting to leave their 
balcony or guestroom. It’s got the best views and 
makes the most out of indoor/outdoor living, which is 
the hallmark of the Florida Keys. We say live it up at 
Isla Bella Beach Resort.

www.islabellabeachresort.com

http://www.islabellabeachresort.com
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Tierra Patagonia Adventure Spa
Patagonia

Patagonia feels like the very end of the world. Looking out from this, the southernmost part of the continent, there’s 
nothing but rugged wilderness and ocean until you reach Antarctica. But in this wild and isolated spot, you will find 
something rare and precious: complete peace.
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The Tierra Patagonia Adventure Spa is a property 
which hardly looks real. In fact, it is so interwoven with 
the landscape of the Torres del Paine National Park 
that it would be easy to look past it if you didn’t know 
it was there. The organic curves of the building, the 
wooden skeleton, and grassy slopes make it feel as if 
the hotel is growing naturally from the Earth. Once you 
are inside and looking out, there’s no sign of human 
habitation or other man made marks on the land, only 
the sparkling waters of  Lake Sarmiento and beyond 
that the magnificent snow capped peaks of Patagonia.

Arriving at Tierra Patagonia, you sit beside the fire 
with a guide, a vast map of the national park unrolled 
before you. Together, you pinpoint the places you most 
want to explore, and discuss the exhilarating ways in 
which you can reach them. One day you might kayak 
along the shores of the lake; the next you could rise 
before daybreak and ride on horseback to a viewpoint 
to watch the sunrise; and on the third day you could 
hike or mountain bike along virgin trails. Tired but 
thrilled with each new adventure, you can then return 
to the comforts of the hotel, relaxing in the warm 
waters of the Uma Spa with the silhouette of the Paine 
Massif spread out in a panorama before you.
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Tierra Patagonia's understated rooms all look towards the mountains, the beguiling views ever changing as the light 
shifts throughout the day. The pale wood panels, driftwood sculptures, sheepskin rugs, and chairs printed with the 
shapes of local fossils add texture to the space, and make it feel that there is continuity with the natural world. 
Deep soak bathtubs entice you, and offer an alternative viewpoint from which to admire the remarkable, wild vista 
outside.

www.journeysmiths.co.uk/post/accommodation/tierra-patagonia

http://www.journeysmiths.co.uk/post/accommodation/tierra-patagonia
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FROM...

By The Swank Team
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BHUTAN
By Sophie Ibbotson

A LETTER FROM Asia:
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Greetings!

I have arrived in the Land of the Thunder Dragon. High 
in the Himalayan Mountains, where the peaks are so 
tall their summits seem to get lost in the heavens, I 
have come in search of peace and oneness with nature.

Many years ago, I read that the Kingdom of Bhutan 
had adopted a novel policy: the government chose to 
make Gross National Happiness (GNH) -- not economic 
growth -- its focus. They recognised that the pursuit 
of wellbeing, education, strong communities, cultural 
diversity, and high living standards are much more 
important to happiness than money. I wanted to see 
how this is put into practise, how it compliments the 
Buddhist philosophy which most of Bhutan’s population 
follows.

What struck me first on arriving in Paro is the scale and 
majesty of the mountains. Environmental conservation 
is a key pillar of GNH: communities here recognise the 
importance of living in harmony with the natural world, 
protecting the landscape, resources, and wildlife. 

Six Senses has recently opened four extraordinary 
new lodges in Bhutan, and one of the things 
which has impressed me most is how light their 
environmental footprint is. Sustainability is key to 
their design: the government has mandated that 
60% of land remain covered with forest, the lodges 
had to be architecturally in keeping with indigenous 
buildings, and energy, water, and waste must all 
be actively managed to ensure they don’t have an 
adverse impact.

I asked specialist tour operator Journeysmiths why 
Bhutan was such a unique destination for their 
guests, and the first thing which they said to me 
was “blissful solitude.” It’s true: looking out from my 
balcony at Six Senses Thimphu, along the Thimphu 
Valley, I can hardly see another building. It is the 
trees, the clouds, and the shapes of the mountains 
which dominate the scene. 
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In any community in Bhutan, the monastery is the 
physical and social heart. The buildings are large and 
imposing, and often heavily fortified. It’s a reminder 
that though invaders are now (hopefully) a thing of the 
past, the monasteries’ power and wealth always made 
them a target. Today, the monks live a safer existence, 
but still a significant one. They are important educators 
and preservers of indigenous culture, as well as 
spiritual figures. 

Buddhists aspire to reach a state of Nirvana, and it 
does seem that some of these monks are almost there. 
I’ve never seen such a look of serenity on someone’s 
face as when they chant their prayers at dawn. This 
trip has already given me much to reflect on. It has 
taught me the importance of being better connected 
and protective of the natural world, and that this starts 
with connecting with myself. 

Yours thoughtfully,

www.journeysmiths.co.uk/destination/asia/bhutan

Sophie

Each day that I have been here, I’ve had the opportunity 
to explore the surrounding wilderness a little more. I 
have hiked along mountain trails through the forests, 
pausing now and then to admire the neatness of a 
paddy field, or the colourful Buddhist prayer flags 
fluttering in the wind. The rivers swollen with glacial 
meltwater have carved the scenery over millennia, and 
when you stand on a bank, or on a wooden bridge, you 
can feel the power of the water as it rushes by. 

I have been lucky enough to see black cranes. This 
species of bird is globally threatened, but comes 
here each year from the Tibetan Plateau. The monks 
in the nearby monastery celebrate their arrival with 
the annual Tsechu Crane Festival, dressing up in 
elaborate traditional costumes replete with dramatic 
masks, and dancing to the drums with such fervour 
you would almost think they’ve been possessed. What 
I liked most about this festival was that although 
myself and a few other tourists had turned up for the 
spectacle, the vast majority of people in the monastery 
courtyard were locals, pilgrims for whom this was as 
much a religious experience as a thrilling form of 
entertainment. 

http://www.journeysmiths.co.uk/destination/asia/bhutan 


Hoshinoya Bali
A LETTER FROM ASIA:

By Sophie Ibbotson

One of the things I love most about travelling is 
the opportunity to witness the collision of different 
cultures, seeing something created which is not 
only new but brilliant. Hoshinoya Bali encompasses 
that phenomenon completely: the head of this 
extraordinary resort hotel is in Japan, but its feet are 
embedded in the earth of Indonesia’s most beguiling 
island, Bali. The designers have twisted Japanese 
design with Balinese spirituality and made not only 
a unique hotel, but a cultural experience quite unlike 
anything I’ve seen elsewhere in Asia. 

I’m writing this letter to you sat in what feels like a bird 
cage. It is hung on the edge of a jungle-covered cliff, 
looking out along the jade green valley. I’m sipping 
on turmeric tea, which has been specially brewed and 
is served from an exquisitely crafted teapot. Beside 

it are cubes of tropical fruits to snack on, and I can 
hear the squawking of the birds around me. They’re not 
getting their beaks on my mango! 

I had the most wonderful experience this morning 
learning about Balinese dance. It’s one of the hotel’s 
signature activities, and though I’m not the most 
graceful or coordinated of people, I enthusiastically 
gave it a try. 

There was just the instructor and me at the class, and 
we used the outdoor yoga platform. I had to focus to 
get the bend of my limbs right, and to hold my hands 
just so. Every hand gesture has symbolic meaning, so 
the placing of each finger is important. I was a little 
self conscious at first, but relaxed as the session 
progressed.



What came next blew me away. In Balinese dance, 
the dancer’s makeup and dress is a vital part of the 
performance. In the course of an hour or so, I was 
transformed from a slightly scruffy British tourist 
into an unrecognisably elegant figure. My dance 
steps might still not have been up to scratch, but 
I certainly looked the part. I processed throughout 
the hotel grounds, pausing beside mirror pools 
and temples, and I felt like a princess or goddess. 
I saw a side of myself which I had never even 
imagined was there. 

No one could say that travelling in Bali is stressful, 
especially when staying somewhere as tranquil 
as Hoshinoya Bali, but I found a new level of 
peace in the spa. It is lower down in the valley, 
and you descend amongst the trees. During this 
brief journey I already felt a weight lifting from my 
shoulders, as if it were a miniature pilgrimage. I 
could hear the sound of the river not far below, 
and butterflies fluttered by, their delicate wings 
catching the light whenever they flew beyond the 
shade.
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The architecture and interior design in the spa blend 
influences from Japan and Bali, perhaps more so than 
anywhere else in the resort. The dark wood structure with 
open sides is definitely Balinese, as are the flurries of bright 
temple flowers which added a rainbow of colour to my bath. 
But when I stepped into the spa’s inner sanctum, with its 
tatami-style panels, straight-lined screens through which 
daylight streamed, and white cotton towels, I was immediately 
transported to an historic ryokan (traditional inn) which I 
visited in Nagano, Japan years ago. The massage I enjoyed 
here revitalised me with the energy of the jungle, refreshed 
my spirit, and any tension I’d been holding in my neck and 
shoulders was gone. 

I held off coming to Bali for a long time, fearing it would be 
overrun with backpackers and generic resort hotels and that 
the island had been spoiled. What I have found instead is 
that the Balinese not only retain but celebrate and share 
their rich cultural identity, which is present in everything from 
the mouthwatering meals to the distinctive architecture. At 
Hoshinoya Bali, the Balinese element is strong, and rightly 
so. But it is perfectly balanced with an equally remarkable 
Japanese aesthetic, attention to detail, and a peacefulness 
which is incredibly rare in the modern world. I urge you not 
to put off your visit to Bali any longer: come and enjoy the 
wonders of this idyllic, emerald green isle. 

Best wishes

www.hoshinoya.com/bali/en

Sophie

http://www.hoshinoya.com/bali/en
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KEY WEST, 
FLORIDA

A LETTER FROM
North  America:

By Peta Phipps
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Dear John,

Yes, this is one of those letters. I am writing because, 
although I love being with you, I need a break. The 
level of familiarity thrust upon us this year, due to you 
know what, has made me grow weary. There’s a place 
that I have discovered that offers me more of what I 
need to feel alive. Here I look out on the horizon, just 
beyond the marina, and watch the sun set. My terrace 
gives me all the personal space I need, yet I feel safe 
and nurtured here, while still being a part of it all. 
Everything about this hotel is quite unique, and I am 
not just saying that because it has taken me out of our 
kitchen, bedroom, backyard, den, dining room, repeat 
-- routine. I mention it because from its unrepeated 
position within this popular destination, to its modern 
sexy appeal, life feels lovely from here and that’s 

exactly why I chose it over staying with you. I wanted 
to be on the water, in graceful accommodations; swim 
in pools when I wanted, have water sports options at 
my disposal, and be close enough to touch the history 
and shenanigans that couple so nicely here and make 
this part of Florida famous, if not infamous. I was 
seeking this without being at the epicenter of it all, 
you know how fond I have grown of social distancing. I 
found six pools, paddleboards, bikes, and kayaks and 
a staff that paid attention to my every wish. With you, I 
grew to know you more than I ever thought possible. If 
you’re wondering where I have gone...I have left you for 
Oceans Edge Resort & Marina. Here, I am discovering 
all the things I have been missing this year, and much 
to my surprise, I found them in Key West.
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If you come looking for me, you’ll most likely start 
your search near the cornhole game lawn where you’d 
assume I was sipping a cocktail and tossing bean 
bags before deciding which pool to plunge into. I won’t 
be there. Your next move may be to hop on the resort 
shuttle and head into the heart of Key West where you 
will probably assume I am shopping, and partaking in 
some of the fun on Duval Street, but I won’t be there 
either. I won’t be in the museums, soaking up the 
treasures this island’s history is so rich with, but I will 
be somewhere else. I will be living life at what feels 
like, the edge of the earth. I will be in my waterfront 
suite, sipping bubbly on the terrace, watching boats 
go by and relishing in the fact that I made the best 
decision by leaving home to recharge, at my own pace 
at Oceans Edge.

Don’t keep searching for me as I want this stay to 
last as long as possible. If I return to you, I will be a 
better person having taken this trip. We may need to 
redecorate, as I have found inspiration in the gorgeous 
finishes of the suite here. If you want me to stay with 
you upon my return, your time would be better spent 
searching for just the right supple bed linens, an 
inviting accent chair, and how to get your hands on a 
(now necessary) fully stocked wet bar for our home. 
Search for those things to remind me of my time here 
in the Florida Keys.

Yours…(maybe, maybe not),

*My house, personified in this letter as John, has truly 
taken on a personality of its own and is  and probably 
resonates with many of us. I did indeed return to John, 
but the memories made at Oceans Edge have left me 
longing to return. Let’s see where this long distance 
romance leads.

www.oceansedgekeywest.com

https://www.oceansedgekeywest.com/




ONLY
ADULTS

AT
The Bun galows

Story By Peta Phipps
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...Just like Bogie and Bacall
It would be cliche to say, “When your head says one thing and your whole life says another, your head always loses.” 
I knew that, as I made my way through the teal gates of this spectacular resort, I would be hard-pressed not to fall 
deeply in love with the romantic setting and wind up being a cliché myself. The picture-perfect scenes unfolded 
before us as we were driven from the reception to our...bungalow. Come to think of it, maybe it actually started at 
reception. As we pulled up in our Jeep, (top down of course) an island host valeted the car while another one opened 
the door to a glimpse of what lay ahead. Stepping into the elegantly-appointed thatched reception area, we knew 
we were in for a treat. Everything about the space whispered Bogart and Bacall, while my eyes wandered around, 
what amounted to be, a large and welcoming living room, taking in the well-curated antique decor while sipping on 
my welcome cocktail, the Largo Lemonade, I was immediately intoxicated. I had to squeeze my partner’s hand to 
make sure I was not dreaming. By the look on his face, I could tell we were both experiencing the same feeling of 
having arrived.

Before I get too much deeper into our tale, here’s a backgrounder on the movie Key Largo: “John Huston (The 
Maltese Falcon) directed this smart thriller about a gangster (Edward G. Robinson) who holds a number of people 
hostage in a hotel in the Florida Keys during a tropical storm. Humphrey Bogart is the returning war veteran who 
takes on the villains, and Lauren Bacall is on hand as one of the people on the wrong end of Robinson's gun. 
Somewhat similar in tone to Howard Hawks'  To Have and Have Not (which also featured Bogart and Bacall), this 
moody movie captures a certain despair offset by the bond between individuals united by common purpose. Claire 
Trevor won an Academy Award for her part as Robinson's alcoholic girlfriend.” --Tom Keogh 



The film noir crime drama having been filmed on this very Key 
added a backdrop of mystery...
a dash of romance, and a bit of intrigue to our stay. This resort needed none of those, but they were in our minds 
nonetheless. Being Florida’s only all adult all-inclusive resort put it in a league of its own and we needed to come 
and test the waters for ourselves. Now, let’s get back to those teal gates that swung open wide as if welcoming us 
with open arms. Our cart, fringed with the same signature blue with white rope tassels, glided along the crumbled 
marl rock path. Both of our senses were heightened by all that surrounded us as we made our way to our awaiting 
bungalow. The crunch of the marl as we wended our way through a grove of coconut trees to our perch between 
Lovers Lane and Coconut Way, was the only sound we heard. I think we both took a deep (silent) gasp from the 
gates to the front door of our weekend home. Perhaps, metaphorically, taking it all in until reaching the front porch 
of bungalow number 312. As the door opened, we exhaled with a sigh. Simple elegance lay at our feet. The neutral 
tones of the room blended outside with in. This set the tone for our entire stay. The blurred lines were fitting since 
our indoor shower received no attention as every shower was taken outside and numerous bubble baths were taken 
in our outdoor white orb tub built for two. Was there a need to do much more than hunker down and enjoy this sexy 
setting? Indeed there were.



Our afternoon choices, outside of our bungalow, ranged from snorkeling, kayaking, dipping into the infinity pool, 
grabbing a cabana beachside, to trying our luck at spotting manatees or dolphin, or exploring on our teal hued Huffy 
Beachcruisers. We opted to start there. The resort is set up so that each guest has loads of privacy and space to 
unwind. We loved having that luxury. Riding around we saw a few guests along the way. Some strolling, others tucked 
inside the Mast Tree encircled jacuzzi, and a couple were in the Fitness Tiki Hut. It is exactly as it sounds. Loaded 
with Peloton equipment and treadmills, it gives you impetus to work out as it overlooks one of the resort pools. Talk 
about motivation! With all the eating I planned to do at Fish Tales and Sea Señor, and long romantic dinners at Bogie 
and Bacall’s, I immediately booked a bike with my honey and we were all set to spin our hearts out, after spending 
some time soaking in sunsets and sipping on Tiki Tai’s at the Sunset Tiki and soaking in all the goodness. We loved 
every minute of the unique experiences offered here. As relaxing as all of this sounds,I wanted to see how deeply 
relaxed I could get. Day two on the ground was a spa day. We sat in the Himalayan salt room, the steam room, the 
relaxation room, and walked among the exotic Black Bamboo that encircled the spa. Deeper relaxation (if you can 
imagine) was reached. We took a languid saunter back to our bungalow, knowing that a gorgeous sunset awaited us 
and a sunset sail could yield an encounter with some of my favorite beings on the planet...bottlenose dolphin. Just 
the thought brought a smile to my face, and I was ready in no time at all. David was excited as well, as he sprung 
back into action to catch the evening’s transition. We watched dolphins play off of our bow, watched the sky softly 
melt around us like pink and orange cotton candy. 
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We melted into this evening, like all evenings spent
at The Bungalows.
Part of us was wishing we were caught up in the movie Key Largo. Neither of us would mind having to hunker down 

at this resort, storm or no storm. I think the quote that came to mind at the beginning of this tale is fitting, “When 
your head says one thing and your whole life says another, your head always loses.” Our heads were saying stay 
forever, but our whole life was waiting back at home...but we will return. The Bungalows puts an emphasis on 
quality, and it shows. If you have ever thought that the Florida Keys didn’t have five-star resorts or that all-inclusive 
meant sacrificing luxury, I am here to tell you that The Bungalows will blow your mind.

www.bungalowskeylargo.com

https://www.bungalowskeylargo.com/
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VICTORIA, AUSTRALIA

PINOT
COAST

THE



n the hunt for an uncharted wine 
destination, I found myself drawn 
to the Pinot Coast - Victoria, 
Australia’s largest wine producing 
coastline acclaimed for its maritime 
pinot noir. Just an hour’s drive from 
Melbourne, this region traces the 

state’s Southernmost edge of coastline for over 400 
miles, making it a drawcard for wine aficionados, surfers 
and city day trippers in search of sun and sea. The region 
is beautifully sprinkled with 146 cellar doors across three 
diverse regions - Geelong, Mornington Peninsula and 
Gippsland - all of which produce some of the best pinot 
noir in the world. Welcome, red wine lovers. Your home 
away from home awaits. 

Each glass of Pinot Coast pinot contains notes of the 
region’s special and unrivaled terroir. Here, the south 
eastern coast spreads its influence over the vineyards, 
creating an optimal cool, maritime climate for pinot noir. 
The cool climate, brought about by refreshing ocean winds, 
ensures pinot perfection and adds layers of complexity. 
A nod must be given to the region’s diverse soil, too. 
For well over a century, winemakers have harnessed the 
soil’s unique natural elements, growing in areas where 
the sun, sea and land beautifully intertwine in such a way 
to produce some of Australia’s finest pinot noir. These 
wines have an elegant structure that echoes Victoria’s 
coastline, with the fingerprint of a Pinot Coast pinot noir 
being it’s fresh aromatics, flavors of cherry, raspberry and 
plum, fine tannins, and fresh acidity.

As you explore the region’s iconic stops and hidden 
gems, you will start to see - and taste! - how these wines 
reflect their unique surroundings. 261 wineries and 146 
cellar doors offer tasting opportunities as diverse as the 
coast itself. In fact, whether you find yourself exploring 
Geelong, Mornington or Gippsland, it’s likely that you’ll be 
graced with an intimate, homegrown tasting experience, 
as many of the cellar door hosts here are the winemakers 
or vineyard owners themselves. 

O



SwankyRetreats.com 33



SwankyRetreats.com34



35

n Geelong and the nearby Bellarine Peninsula, you’ll be pleased to find yourself drinking with a glass 
in hand at any of the area’s 150 vineyards, but Scotchmans Hill is a must stop on this mindful wine 
trek. Renowned as one of Australia’s best wineries and the wine producing pioneer of the Bellarine, 
Scotchmans Hill overlooks the beautiful Port Phillip Bay and offers a cellar door experience curated to your 
wine palate. Whether you desire a red Cellar Reserve or white current vintage, you’re in good hands and 
in great company at this leading winery. Also worth paying a visit to while in the area is Provenance Wines 

and a charming boutique vineyard and restaurant, Terindah Estate. Both offer creative dishes that lean in to the 
region’s native produce, locally sourced meats, and of course, memorable wines with distinct character.

Across the bay in Mornington Peninsula, only a quick hour’s drive from Melbourne, there are plenty of options 
among the vines that combine tasting and accommodation under one roof. A unanimous favorite in the area 
though is Jackalope, a 143-year-old homestead-meets-winery-meets-five-star hotel with a worthy list of accolades 
for its distinct modern architecture (think avant garde design features and sculptures, floor to ceiling windows in 
guestrooms and an infinity pool overlooking the glistening vines). You must be sure to dine at property’s gem, Rare 
Hare, a winery restaurant known for its minimal intervention wines and intimate dining area looking out to the vine-
laced hills. Feeling extra indulgent? You can easily mix wine with wellness and spend a day - or five! - at Peninsula 
Hot Springs, an award-winning natural hot spring and day spa destination in the area. Over 50 bathing experiences, 
from thermal mineral pools to Turkish hamam, are here to love and cleanse your mind and spirit. A must here is 
their iconic hilltop pool, which gives you a birds-eye view over all of Mornington Peninsula.

I
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he grand finale of your wine gallants 
should be in Gippsland - the Pinot 
Coast’s lesser-known and history rich 
region - where winemaking dates back 
to the nineteenth-century. Beautifully 
off the beaten path, stretching vastly 
from the coast to the mountains, 

Gippsland is an undiscovered food and wine bowl 
producing premier reds, beef, dairy and seafood!  In 
the east, there is Sardine Eatery and Bar known for 
its sustainable seafood sourced locally from Gippsland 
Lakes and elegant wine pairings. In the west, there 
is Cannibal Creek, where you can enjoy wine tastings 
paired with some impressive French-inspired share 
platters. Down south, you’ll find my favorite area across 
the Pinot Coast, Phillip Island. Here you can watch little 
wild penguins waddle across Summerland Beach at the 
iconic Penguin Parade and stop by Purple Hen Wines to 
enjoy a glass of their signature Rooster Pinot Noir all 
in one day. Moving further south in Gippsland, you can 
explore the southernmost point of Australia, The South, 
located in Wlison’s Promontory National Park. The Prom, 
as the locals call it, is a dream for the outdoorsy type, 
offering miles of walking trails, coastal landscape. To 
check off your ‘Australian wildlife sighting bucket list,’ 
a refuge of kangaroos, wombats and echidnas await. 
Highly recommended for wine-forward accommodation 
and just a short scenic drive from The Prom is The 
Church House, a former church turned residence set 
on a vineyard, orchard and olive grove.

T



Along with vines, there are many aquatic adventures to be 
had across the Pinot Coast’s miles and miles of captivating 
coastline. Surfing, scuba diving and whale watching, 
particularly around Port Phillips Head Marine National Park 
and Wilson Promontory, are just as popular and recommended 
as sipping pinot at Scotchmans Hill, Rare Hare, or Purple 
Hen. Across Geelong, Mornington Peninsula and Gippsland, 
the spirit of the Southern Ocean graces every inch and entity 
it touches; it’s this irreproducible spirit shining through each 
and every glass that distinguishes Pinot Coast pinot noir 
from the rest.
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If you want to get to the heart of the matter and set 
yourself up to be in the thick of things, try Ocean Key 
Resort & Spa

A sophisticated, vibrant, seaside classic nestled 
between Key West Harbor and Mallory Square at 0 
Duval Street. If you really want to get to the bottom 
of things in Key West and see the sun set like you’ve 
never seen it before...you’ll need to  be right here, 
because from here you can do just about anything 
on the island. We hit the ground running and made 
a splash with Honest Eco on their Dolphin Watch & 
Snorkel Tour. We really pulled up to the hotel’s valet 
and checked in in under five minutes, which gave us 
just the right amount of time to slip out of our road 
trip attire and into more appropriate clothing for a day 
on the water. Our crew was a fun group of ladies who 
took us (magically) right to where the dolphins were, 
out in the wild. We could have stayed and watched 
those gorgeous beings all afternoon, but there were 

snorkels to don and other sites to see as we nibbled 
on freshly cut veggies and hummus. We did not want 
anything too heavy as we were about to snorkel and 
explore a world filled with massive sea sponges.
There was the obvious look but do not touch policy, 
but something more impactful hit us on our journey. 
The boat we were aboard, the SQUID, is Key West’s 
first electric-powered charter boat. It is a lithium ion 
battery-powered hybrid double-hulled boat with electric 
motors for four-hour dolphin watching and snorkeling 
tours. The solar-powered boat’s electricity stores can 
be recharged at shore through solar panels. When they 
call themselves Honest Eco, they mean it. We loved 
being aboard such a low-impact, sustainable vessel. 
It made us feel good about being at one with nature.

The giddiness of floating in calm shallow seas and 
smiling at wild dolphins from a lovely boat washed over 
us for the rest of the evening, it was all we could talk 
about, back at the Ocean Key Resort while eating at  Hot 
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Tin Roof. Even though the views of the famous Sunset 
Pier were jutting out from beneath us, punctuated by 
tarpon-attracting lights below its surface, we could not 
keep our minds off of what took place earlier in the 
day. Full bellies and a few cocktails later, we drifted 
off to our room to sit on our balcony and overlook the 
happenings below. It was the perfect evening, full of 
people-watching and smiles. “Tomorrow,” we promised 
ourselves, “we will make the rounds at Mallory Square, 
watch the performers and enjoy the sunset from the 
pier.” Sounded like a solid plan. The next morning was 
back to Hot Tin Roof for breakfast overlooking the calm 
ocean waters. With our sunset plans firmly in place, 
we set out to fill our morning and afternoon with things 
only found in Key West. From Ocean Key Resort, we 
could walk to everything within minutes, and we took 
full advantage of that fact. We could have taken the 
Old Town Trolley or The Conch Train, but opted to 
stroll across to the Shipwreck Museum and learn 
a bit more about what built the original economy of 

Key West. Such an interesting and quirky museum. 
We even took the hike up the 65 foot lookout tower, 
and felt like kids on an adventure. The rich wreck 
history of the island is fascinating and made me want 
to dive a little deeper into what might be out there, 
under the sea. Next stop was Mel Fisher Maritime 
Museum. This place was tantalizing! Seeing actual 
treasures discovered by Mel and his team made me 
start googling SCUBA lessons and researching the old 
trade routes of Spanish ships. If anyone visits and 
doesn’t get the itch to get out and explore, then they 
must have missed all the medallions, coins, jewels, 
detailed history, anchors and bars of precious metals 
that told so many fascinating stories. The treasures in 
Mel Fisher's Maritime Museum are memories made 
wandering through the exhibits. Those will last a 
lifetime. 
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Since I couldn’t get the SCUBA lesson fast enough, 
We decided to do an excursion on top of the water. 
We hopped on a Barefoot Billy's Watersports 
guided waverunner tour around the island. What 
an adventure that was. We wondered why a tour, 
and why we could not simply rent a waverunner 
and bop about. We soon found out. Key West is 
a high-volume, high-traffic marine activity area. 
Not every boater is going at a practical speed 
and it would be a free-for-all if everyone went on 
their merry way. Plus, we would have missed out 
on the point of interest as we ripped around the 
island. The guided tour was the way to go. Not 
to worry, we went fast enough and far enough 
to get our fill. There was even a point where we 
did get to cut loose and let the machines take 
us away and spend some time messing around 
freestyle. Knowing what lay beneath us added 
a little more excitement to the day. What a way 
to see Key West. Again, we spent much of our 
time, back at Ocean Key chatting about the day’s 
adventures, as we slipped into sunset-watching 
attire. Describing a Key West sunset could never 
do it total justice, but suffice it to say there’s a lot 
of energy when you watch it from Mallory Square. 
We called it an early night that night and headed 
back to soak in our massive bathtub. The beauty 
of this room was that the tub opened up to the 
room which opened up to the views outside of 
our sliding glass doors. This meant sipping wine 
and taking a bubble bath were the only way to end 
this night.

As we sipped and smiled, we (of course) started 
planning what to do the following evening. We left 
the day open for strolling on Duval Street and bar-
hopping. The night, we decided, was for ghosts 
and gravestones. Funnily enough, there was a 
tour called exactly that! We booked a late night 
on the Ghosts & Gravestones Frightseeing Tour. 
All we had to do was muster up the courage to 
walk downstairs and hop on their trolley that was 
going to drag us to our doom (all while giving us 
quirky history tidbits along the way). What a fun 
experience we had. Staying at Ocean Key Resort 
& Spa was a great choice for this visit. We wanted 
to get into Key West like never before and position 
ourselves at a resort that was in the midst of it all 
and we surely did.

LOCATION, LOCATION, LOCATION!

www.oceankey.com

http://www.oceankey.com/ 


THE SPA
UNCOMMON



Driving up the long approach to Grantley Hall,
I feel like a heroine in a Jane Austen novel. I’m not in a horse-drawn carriage, more's the pity, but the grand 
country house at the end of the driveway, with a magnificent fountain outside the door, is just the kind of 
place where a Mr. Darcy or Mr. Knightley ought to reside. This jewel of a building hidden in the Yorkshire 
Dales between Ripon and Harrogate was built in the 17th century in the fashionable Palladian style. During 
its history, Grantley Hall has hosted lords and ladies, barons and businessmen, members of parliament, 
and even royals! It was a private home as recently as 2015, when it was purchased by the Sykes family, 
restored with passion, and opened as a 5-star luxury hotel and wellness retreat.

Grantley
Hall
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the northern English county often referred to as 
“God’s own country”. The huge in-house spa is for 
relaxation and rejuvenation, but it is accompanied by 
the ELITE Performance Centre, a facility with cutting 
edge technology and expertise to take your health 
to the next level. The centre is used by professional 
athletes as well as hotel guests, and offers specialist 
treatments such as whole body cryotherapy, electric 
muscle stimulation (EMS), an underwater treadmill, 
a 3D body scanner, and even altitude training, which 
improves endurance performance by forcing an 
increase in oxygen delivery within the body.

Cryotherapy sounds like something from a sci-fi movie: 
you are temporarily frozen in air cooled to as low as 
minus 250 fahrenheit (minus 160 Celsius). At Grantley 
Hall, the cryotherapy experience lasts three minutes, 
and your whole body is immersed in the freezing air. 
The benefits of the treatment are numerous, including 
improved skin health, enhanced sleep and mood, and 
a reduction in inflammation and joint pain. For the 
maximum impact, you can combine cryotherapy with 
a rejuvenating massage or EMS, which activates your 
muscle fibres, burns calories, and is generally said to 
enhance your performance.

It was the wellness element of the hotel
which drew me to Grantley Hall and Yorkshire,



I could see myself coming to Grantley Hall whilst 
training for a marathon or extreme expedition, 
specifically to use the ELITE Performance Centre. But 
for regular guests, the Three Graces Spa offers an 
alternative: it is a place to relax and unwind, rather 
than to push your body to its physical limits. The spa’s 
wellness philosophy centres on balance, achieving 
a state of equilibrium which is unique to you, your 
wellbeing, your state of mind, and your body’s unique 
needs.

The Three Graces Spa’s centrepiece is a magnificent 
swimming pool beneath a vaulted ceiling supported 
on elegant classical columns. The golden hue of the 
stone is perfectly complemented by the turquoise of the 
water, and sculptural plants add further visual interest 
and texture to the space. The temperature of the pool 
and of the air is warm without being oppressive, so if 
you lie back on one of the loungers on the poolside, 
you might well find yourself drifting gently off to sleep. 
If you do want to wake up your body and mind, you 
can conveniently pass through the glass doors to the 
outside pool, inhaling the fresh, sometimes bracing, 
air there. The contrast between the two is invigorating, 
and on a cold day it is quite magical to swim outdoors, 
submerge yourself beneath the warm water with only 
your head exposed, and watch the steam rise from the 
surface of the pool into the ether.
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After a stressful few months, it was the Kundalini 
massage which caught my eye on the Three 
Graces Spa’s treatment menu. It is a massage 
created with treating exhaustion, stress, and 
chronic fatigue in mind. The therapists address 
your mind and body in a  single session, with the 
chakra and sound healing therapy stimulating 
the body’s subtle energy flow. I drifted in and out 
of consciousness over the course of the hour, 
and when I awoke, felt as though I was floating 
on a cloud. The tensions which had been almost 
permanent in my neck and shoulders had 
evaporated, and I felt incredibly calm.

To maintain my sense of zen once the treatment 
was over, I wandered out into Grantley Hall’s 
Japanese Garden. Laid out in 1910, the garden 
has been sensitively restored, and its meandering 
gravel paths, manicured foliage, and well placed 
lanterns and benches transport you to another 
world. Standing on the red bridge looking at 
my reflection in the water below, listening to 
the twittering of birds, it was hard to believe I 
was in Yorkshire! But every part of Grantley 
Hall’s gardens are charming. I sat a while in the 
Japanese Garden, but then explored more of 
the estate, with its water features and planting 
which lead the eye towards a particular vista, 
and the most curious contemporary sculpture-
cross-building, a hemispherical structure 
divided in two, which seems to be covered with 
reflective glass scales. The planting throughout 
the gardens is superb, the gardeners doing a 
superb job to enhance the natural landscape 
and accentuate the features of the house.

I only retreated inside the house once the 
evening turned cool and the floodlights had 
illuminated the front of Grantley Hall. I took 
drinks in Norton Bar and Courtyard, sitting by the 
window and listening to the River Skell tumbling 
past. In this room more than any other, I felt the 
friendly ghosts of the hotel’s past. Seated on a 
sumptuous velvet sofa, surrounded by historic 
oak panelling on the walls, and beneath an 
impressive chandelier, I almost imagined I could 
hear the conversation of a hunting party who 
had returned to the house after a successful 
day’s deer shooting. Although I was blessed 
with good company, I was tempted to browse the 
shelves laden with an eclectic array of books, 
and on a cold winter’s day there would surely 
be no cosier, more atmospheric place to curl up 
and read than in a chair beside the open fire. I 
treated myself to a Garden Raspberry & Rose 
Soda, and toasted my good fortune to be here.





Michelin starred chef Shaun Rankin, who has made 
numerous TV appearances, cooks to impress in his 
fine dining restaurant, Shaun Rankin at Grantley 
Hall. Fletchers Restaurant is rather more casual, 
and there’s also the EightyEight pan-Asian fusion 
option. EightyEight has built quite a reputation, and 
I was keen to experience the novel combination of 
Yorkshire produce and far Eastern flavours. Having 
the ornamental backdrop of Grantley Hall’s Japanese 
Garden also makes for a unique location.

Dining at EightyEight is a multi-sensory experience. 
One of the first things you will notice is the unexpected 
soundtrack, which is created live by DJs. The first 
thing on your palate should be one of the bartender’s 
signature cocktails: it will cleanse and ready your 
tastebuds for the explosion of flavours to come. 

EightyEight does have an a la carte menu, but if you are 
a gourmande, by far the best decision you can make 
is to choose the eight course tasting menu. It is very 
competitively priced at £60 (less than $80), and it is 
available in regular and vegan versions. Sample dishes 
might include smoked shitake dumplings with aged soy 
and rice vinegar; five spice Yorkshire duck breast with 
pak choi, Asian pear, spring role, and Szechuan sauce; 
charred celeriac with burnt apple miso and pickled 
nashi; and a strawberry sorbet and meringue with 
cherry blossom and puffed tapioca. The presentation of 
each dish is imaginatively conceived and meticulously 
executed, such that everything you eat looks like a 
work of contemporary art. Part of me wanted to look 
at the food, admiring it from every angle, but in the 
end it was just too tantalising, and I wolfed down every 
morsel with relish.

Any guest at Grantley Hall is spoilt for choice 
when it comes to dinner.
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By the time I reached my room at Grantley Hall, I was 
overwhelmed with tiredness. It seemed ridiculous, but 
the combination of the relaxing spa treatment, the fresh 
air of my walk around the gardens, and the delectable 
food and wine had collectively brought on a stupor. I 
admired the free-standing copper bath, knowing it would 
be waiting for me in the morning, and was delighted by 
the elegant feel to the bedroom. The last thing that I 
remember was standing before the nearly full length 
sash windows, looking out at the inky blackness of a 
sky free of light pollution, then drawing the curtains and 
retreating inside for a deep and dreamless sleep in a 
huge bed between crisp white linens.
 
It had been a long time since I had slept so soundly 
away from home, but I get the sense that everything 
at Grantley Hall is curated very deliberately with sweet 

dreams in mind. For the best part of 400 years, this 
Spa Uncommon has welcomed generations of guests 
and enchanted them with its beauty and the warmth 
of its hospitality. Its history as a hotel is only brief, 
and the legacy of being a home -- albeit a grant one -- 
endures, beguiling all those who are privileged enough 
to discover this corner of “God’s own country” and 
contribute their own part to the story of Grantley Hall.

www.grantleyhall.co.uk 

http://www.grantleyhall.co.uk/ 




SwankyRetreats.com 53

to Key West
Back
Take

Us

Our road trips have become more frequent and a 
little more epic. We had to drive to the Florida Keys 
and check into a classic in Key West. The Marquesa 
Hotel is a must stay when here on the southernmost 
key. She’s got all the charm that you’d expect from 
Key West. Intertwine that with elegantly appointed 
suites encircling pristine pools, all edged by lush 
foliage and you will find yourself in the midst of this 
island’s tranquil oasis. What we love about this hotel 
is the sense of refinement experienced inside and 
out. By outside, I mean within the embrace of this 
hotel. The way it is designed is to make each guest 
feel as though they are in their own space, within a 
courtyard, leaving all other cares behind. The buzz 
of Duval street is steps away from the veranda, but 
once you enter her doors, Marquesa carries you to 
a more relaxed and refined state.
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Decidedly, the best of both worlds is found 
here. Cafe Marquesa satiates with a fine dining 
experience while the hotel gives you room to roam. 
Within a minute, depending on how slowly you want 
to saunter the one block expanse from the hotel to 
the island’s main street, you have all the other bits 
of the Key West experience at your feet. We prefer to 
soak up the ambiance of refinement within. Having 
morning tea and coffee on our private terrace as we 
watched the sunrise wash a light pink over the pale 
blue of the hotel. The color combination appeared 

to make the walls of the hotel blush, as if to say, “Here 
comes the sun, shining a spotlight on all of my beauty.” 
This classic has every reason to take her place in the 
sun, as did we. We found the perfect position to soak 
up the rays, while listening to the cascading waterfall 
atop the brick steps that lead to suites cantilevered 
on the second level. The design is so thoughtfully 
executed that each element that beautifies the space 
is also meant to preserve the privacy and intimacy of 
the guest experience.
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Dipping into one or both of the pools was the most 
strenuous decision we had to make, and frankly, we 
decided to try them both...problem solved. Choices like 
these are what vacations are for. Have the best of the 
destination at your beck and call while staying above 
it all. This is one of the things that put a smile on 
our faces every day here and more often than not, we 
chose to lounge poolside. On one occasion, curiosity 
did get the best of us and we took a look at the newest 
member of the Marquesa family, just diagonal from this 
classic gem. The newest kid on the block is the sister 

property called Marquesa 4-1-4 and she is a more 
modern take on all the original has to offer. Now, next 
time we visit, we have another choice to make. Shall 
we stay at our tried and true or experience something 
new? Either way, take us back!

www.marquesa.com

http://www.marquesa.com




LUCKNAM
PARK

GASTRONOMIC GALLIVANTS:

Story By Sophie Ibbotson
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Three decades ago, when I was a child, British food 
didn’t have the best of reputations. But somehow, 
in the intervening years, the country’s culinary 
fortunes have been transformed by a new generation 
of talented chefs, who have drawn upon Britain’s 
excellent agricultural produce and international ties to 
create diverse and delicious cuisines to be proud of.

Hywel Jones, Executive Chef at Lucknam Park, has 
been at the forefront of this gastronomic revolution. 
Raised in South Wales, Jones originally considered 
a career in the Royal Navy, but fate had a different 
plan for him, and a week before beginning basic 
training, he was informed he had been accepted into 
catering college. His diners will be forever grateful. 
Jones honed his skills in London’s best restaurants, 
including under Marco Pierre White at the Hyde Park 
Hotel, and he earned his first Michelin star whilst 
working as the Head Chef at Foliage at the Mandarin 
Oriental Hyde Park. Jones was invited to Lucknam Park 
in 2004, where he has not only matured as a chef 
but also raised the hotel’s reputation to become one 
of the foremost foodie highlights in the southwest of 
England. Restaurant Hywel Jones has proudly held its 
own Michelin star since 2006, and every season brings 
with its more opportunities for Jones to demonstrate 
his imaginative and prowess in the kitchen. 

The Palladian mansion on the 500 acre Lucknam Park 
estate in Wiltshire was built in the 18th century. Some 
400 lime and beech trees line the main avenue to 
the house, stretching for more than a mile. There is 
an arboretum in the parkland, a walled garden, a rose 
garden, and a recently renovated vinery, collectively 
creating a glorious natural environment which changes 
markedly throughout the year. Much of the produce 
grown here makes its way onto the restaurants’ 
tables: there are more than 30 varieties of fruit and 
vegetables, including alpine strawberries, rhubarb, 
and runner beans. 

The great joy of these natural surroundings is that 
guests at Lucknam Park can explore the Wiltshire 
countryside without ever having to leave the estate. 
On an English summer’s day, there really is no greater 
pleasure than taking a walk and then settling down for 
a picnic, served on fine white porcelain plates from 
a traditional wicker hamper. Like a Victorian lady or 
gentleman, you can feast on dainty finger sandwiches 
filled with Cornish lobster, tomato, and dill; and enjoy 
valley smoked salmon flavoured with orange and 
fragrant fennel. The summer fruit trifle has just the 
right amount of sweetness, and of course the glasses 
of Champagne will keep flowing as long as you have 
the desire to propose a toast.

T
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When the weather fails, as in England it is sometimes 
wont to do, Lucknam Park will welcome you indoors. 
Afternoon tea has been a firm English favourite since 
it was first invented by Anna, the seventh Duchess of 
Bedford, in 1840. At Lucknam Park, afternoon tea is 
served each afternoon either in the library or outside 
on the emerald green lawn, and it is a truly sumptuous 
affair.

All of the best afternoon teas begin with a glass of 
bubbles, and at Lucknam Park the beverage of choice 
is Joseph Perrier Champagne. It is poured into fine 
stemmed glasses which are as sparkling as the wine 
itself. There is a choice of teas and coffees from 
specialty merchants Gillards of Bath, and of course 
it is served in delicate bone china cups with saucers. 

To eat, you will have a mouthwatering array of tiny 
sandwiches, warm homemade scones, and dainty 
patisserie, all served on a decorative tier of plates. 
The delicious, light and fluffy scones are accompanied 
by lashings of clotted cream and jam, so it is a truly 
indulgent treat. It is hotly contested in England as to 

W
whether you should spread the jam or the cream on 
first, but whichever you choose it is guaranteed to be 
equally delicious.

Tempting as it is to gorge yourself all day on the culinary 
delights created in Lucknam Park’s kitchens, you also 
have the chance to learn to make them yourself. The 
hotel has its own Cookery School, where Head Chef 
Ben Taylor will guide you expertly, whatever your level 
of proficiency. One of the most popular classes at the 
school is for an adult and child, and it’s a great way to 
bond for an afternoon with your own offspring, a god 
child, or other young person you wish to imbue with 
a love of food. The classes are open to non-guests, 
but the best way to relax, learn, and have ample time 
to enjoy the hotel’s facilities is to book a Cook & Stay 
package. It includes not only your room and tuition, but 
also a full English breakfast and access to Lucknam 
Park’s award winning spa.

Although Restaurant Hywel Jones is unpretentious, 
I wanted to dress for dinner in order to enhance the 
sense of occasion and feel I was showing due respect 
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to the master craftsman’s food. In my elegantly 
appointed bedroom there was ample room for me to 
sashay between the carefully chosen pieces of antique 
furniture, a long mirror to check my attire, and all the 
amenities you would expect from a 5-star hotel. All I 
was missing was a lady’s maid!

One of the things which impressed me with the 
appearance of the rooms was the way in which 
Lucknam Park’s interior designer has balanced the 
sense of history with the needs and tastes of a 
contemporary traveller. Many of the rooms have four 
poster beds and chandeliers, polished mahogany side 
tables and attractively upholstered chaise longues, but 
it never feels too much like a museum: this is a livable 
space where you can properly relax, albeit in opulent 
surroundings. 

I descended the main staircase for dinner at 8pm, and 
felt like an honoured guest in a lavish private home. 
Lucknam Park’s staff are always attentive but without 
fussing around you, and they encouraged me to begin 
with a pre-dinner drink in the library. I was already 
quite powerless to refuse their charm, but as they 
passionately described the different cocktails, I knew 
any willpower on my part was gone. It was absolutely 
the right decision: the crispness of my martini, and 
the delicacy of the garnish on the side, was second 
to none.



I was already entirely at ease when the time came to 
be escorted through to Restaurant Hywel Jones. The 
house’s main dining room is a high ceilinged space 
with large windows, and in daytime it is flooded with 
light. After nightfall, however, with the heavy brocade 
curtains drawn, the room feels much more intimate, 
and the tables are sufficiently well spaced to allow 
for social distancing and for private conversations to 
carry on without being overheard. The large, central 
chandelier glitters and twinkles, and the star-like 
effect is reflected in the ornate mirrors on the walls. 

I was handed a menu when I first sat down at the table 
with its crisp white linen tablecloth, but I scarcely 
needed to glance at it. The waiter knew every dish, 
and described them with such joy that my mouth 
watered with just the thoughts. Each of the options 
on the short a la carte menu has been curated with 
a quiet confidence that can only come from decades 
of refining one’s skills, and knowing exactly what 
combination of ingredients and methods will have 
the desired impact on the diner’s eyes, nose, palate, 

and stomach. I was thrilled to hear just how much of 
the fresh produce being used had been grown on the 
estate at Lucknam Park: not only was it seasonal, but 
its carbon footprint could be measured in feet rather 
than miles.

In honesty, I could have picked any dish on the menu 
at random, and am sure it would have tasted divine. 
But I have a penchant for certain ingredients, and 
am always drawn towards them, if only to see what 
imaginative concoction the chef will create this time. 
At Restaurant Hywel Jones, I found the roasted diver 
scallop irresistible, not only because of the scallops 
themselves, but because it was accompanied by the 
Severn Estuary smoked eel, Bramley apple, and a red 
wine vinaigrette. My fellow diner opted to start with the 
poached Devon lobster with chilled melon gazpacho, 
cucumber, and sesame, and it truly was an explosion 
of favours. It would never have occurred to me to pair 
lobster with melon, but Jones pulled off the recipe with 
aplomb.

I
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Choosing a main course was no easier than selecting 
an appetiser, so I asked the waiter to decide on my 
behalf. I find this is often the best course when fine 
dining: the staff have always tasted the dishes in the 
kitchen so that they can describe them and make 
recommendations, and they, therefore, know if anything 
stands out head and shoulders above the rest. 

My eyes opened wide as the Isle of Gigha (a remote 
island off the west coast of Scotland) halibut was 
brought to the table and presented to me with a 
flourish. The pale flesh of the fish flaked away on 
my fork, and the delicate flavour assured me it was 
caught wild, not farmed. The halibut was served with 
sweet peas, maple glazed chicken, hazelnuts, and a 
lemon thyme jus gras, so every mouthful contained 
the most wonderful union of tastes and textures. I was 
able to sneak a forkful of my fellow diner’s Wiltshire 
downland’s lamb with yoghurt and North African ras el 
hanout spices, and though very different from my own 
meal, it was commensurately divine.

It is possible to book a table at Restaurant Hywel 
Jones just for dinner, and indeed non-residents do 
come to dine at Lucknam Park, driving there from miles 
around. But for me, the meal alone was only part of the 
experience. Had I had to forgo the wine in order that I 
might safely drive home, or even leave by carriage, like 
Cinderella before the toll of the midnight bell, I would 
have missed the delightful feeling of weaving my way 
through the hotel’s historic corridors to my room. As it 
was, I knew that when the evening had ended, I could 
retreat upstairs at my own pace. I would awake in the 
morning refreshed and surrounded by the tasteful 
interiors, refined architecture, and natural beauty of 
Lucknam Park and its estate. The restaurant and the 
hotel complement one another just as exquisitely as 
the ingredients in one of Jones’ unmissable desserts.

www.lucknampark.co.uk

http://www.lucknampark.co.uk/ 
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