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Panarea

SCENE STEALERS
The island of Procida 
(above) and the town 
of Corricella (far left), 
where parts of The 
Talented Mr. Ripley, 
starring Matt Damon 
and Gwyneth Paltrow, 
were filmed. 

ISLAND TIM
E

Panarea’s Casa 
Visconti and Hotel 
Raya (above). M

ichelangelo A
ntonioni’s 1960 film

 L’Avventura 
begins w

ith seven fr
iends—

a w
ealthy group 

of gorgeous, disaff
ected youth—

boating on 
the Tyrrhenian Sea. Th

eir affl
uence is visible 

in their languor, their restlessness expressed 
in their volatility. A

t one point they anchor 
off

 Lisca Bianca, a tiny islet that em
erges like 

a m
onolith fr

om
 the sea. W

hen they discover that one of their 
party, a young w

om
an, has seem

ingly vanished into thin air, they 
scram

ble up and dow
n the jagged cliff

s, playing out sm
all personal 

dram
as as they seek to resolve the larger one. Th

e w
ater crashes 

against the rocks; the sky opens to possibility. Th
e landscape itself 

becom
es another character—

stunning, feisty, m
ysterious. 

Th
is has alw

ays been the draw
 of the islands favored by Italians: 

extravagant nature w
ith a profound feeling of isolation. Th

ere is 
bustle enough on the m

ainland, w
here extravagance of a diff

er-
ent sort plays out against the backdrop of crow

ded cobblestone 
streets, grandiose exchanges, and an infuriating bureaucracy. 
W

hen it com
es tim

e to leave it all behind, Italians w
ant to feel 

transported. “Th
at’s w

hat w
e do, especially the rich,” 

a R
om

an fr
iend told m

e. “Th
ey don’t w

ant to go to the 
beach w

ith others. Th
ey w

ant to escape civilization. So 
they go to these im

possible-to-reach places and then 
they build a palace.” 

I ventured to the A
eolian paradises—

seven 
U

N
ESC

O
-protected isles scattered off

 the northeast 
coast of Sicily—

w
here A

ntonioni captured the bew
il-

dered anxiety of privilege. Th
ese are som

e of the m
ost 

secluded islands in the w
orld, requiring arduous plane-

car-ferry journeys from
 alm

ost anyw
here in Italy. 

U
nless, that is, you are traveling on a private boat. But 

even then, capricious w
eather threatens—

A
eolus, for 

w
hom

 the islands are nam
ed, is the G

reek god of w
ind. 

“If the islands say no, you don’t go,” Beatrice Bulgari, a 
film

m
aker and m

em
ber of the luxury goods fam

ily, told 
m

e. Th
ese m

agnificent islands are prized all the m
ore, 

then, for the diffi
culty of actually reaching them

.
Bulgari, w

ho ow
ns a house on Strom

boli, the only 
A

eolian w
ith an active volcano, travels regularly am

ong all the 
islands. “I am

 lucky enough to have seen a lot of beautiful places 
in the w

orld, but there is som
ething very special about feeling like 

nothing in the m
iddle of now

here,” she said. Bulgari recently shot a 
m

ovie, Th
e Lack, on Lisca Bianca, partially in hom

age to A
ntonioni. 

“I rem
em

ber w
hen I arrived for the first tim

e, at 25 years old, and 
thought, W

hat do people do here? But this nothing, you com
e 

to understand, is everything. You never experience it elsew
here.” 

S
A

L
IN

A
I got a sense of w

hat Bulgari w
as talking about aft

er I arrived 
on Salina. It is the second-largest of the A

eolian islands, and it used 
to be called D

idym
e, the G

reek w
ord for tw

in—
a reference to the 

island’s tw
o dorm

ant volcanoes, M
onte dei Porri and M

onte Fossa 
delle Felci, w

hich are just under and over 3,000 feet tall, respec-
tively. W

hereas Strom
boli is defined by its active volcano (“You live 

w
ith the m

adm
an,” as Bulgari put it), Salina is the m

ost verdant 
of the islands, thanks to an unusual com

bination of fr
esh w

ater 
springs and volcanic soil. Th

e im
pact, visually and physically, is 

profound. Th
ere is bougainvillea—

alw
ays bougainvillea—

 draping 
the sim

ple stone houses, but these w
elcom

e bursts of  fuchsia are 

B
y

 N
ell C

a
sey

LUXE LIFE
The cast (including 
Monica Vitti, far 
right) of Michelangelo 
Antonioni’s 1960 film 
L’Avventura, on the 
tiny islet of Lisca 
Bianca, off the coast 
of Panarea. 
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just the beginning. Strolling the m
ain road 

to Santa M
arina, one of the villages on 

Salina, I cam
e across poppies, yellow

 gorse 
bushes, w

ild rosem
ary, prickly pear cactus, 

and caper bushes. (H
ere, the caper, grow

n 
to full m

aturity, is called a cucuncio and is 
closer to a green olive w

ith a stalk.) Th
ere 

is also a salt lake, w
hich, in an ecological 

collaboration characteristic of the island, 
w

as once m
ined for salt. (Salina m

eans 
salt m

ill in Italian.) 
“It is a cherished agricultural island,” 

said A
lberto Tasca, C

EO
 of Tasca d’A

lm
er-

ita, a top Sicilian fam
ily w

inem
aker. H

e 
should know

: Tasca grew
 up vacation-

ing on Panarea, another A
eolian island, 

and w
hen he and his fam

ily w
ere on the boat hom

e they alw
ays 

glim
psed an abundant vineyard on Salina. In 2001 they bought 

it, and in 2003 they opened the C
apofaro M

alvasia &
 R

esort, an 
elegant hotel on the vineyard, fr

om
 w

hich Salina’s ow
n M

alvasia 
sw

eet w
ine is produced. 

Shaped by volcanic activity thousands of years ago, Salina has 
dram

atic cliff
s that rise fr

om
 the cobalt sea, form

ing num
erous 

rocky sw
im

m
ing coves. Th

e m
ost fam

ous beach is in Pollara, on the 
island’s w

est side, w
here everyone directs you to see the sunset. “It 

is best there because it is m
ore orange,” m

y taxi driver explained 
as he rushed to get m

e to it on tim
e. Scenes fr

om
 the 1994 m

ovie 
Il Postino, about C

hilean poet Pablo N
eruda’s fictional fr

iendship 
w

ith his literary postm
an, w

ere shot here. Th
e beach has been so 

heavily visited since then, it is now
 partly blocked off

, but it is 
possible to reach a peaceful cove and, yes, an excellent sunset view

.
Follow

ing a seem
ingly bleak tip, I visited the cim

itero in Santa 
M

arina. It is a startlingly m
oving place, w

ith tiny black-and-w
hite 

portraits on the graves. Behind it is a sm
all pebble beach—

adored 
by locals and still enough of a secret not to have an offi

cial nam
e—

w
ith tiny fish darting through crystalline w

aters.
M

uch attention has been brought to the A
eolian islands by vari-

ous fashion and art stars w
ho ow

n houses there—
D

om
enico D

olce 
and Stefano G

abbana, C
indy Sherm

an (Strom
boli); M

aurizio C
at-

telan, the bad boy of the Italian art scene (Filicudi); the prom
inent 

art dealer G
érard Faggionato (Panarea)—

but Salina has alw
ays 

stayed out of the spotlight. “It is not a place w
here people show

 
off

,” Tasca said. “You m
ight see the stars here, but they are quiet. 

Salina is about sim
plicity w

ithout any status sym
bols, just going 

deep into life.” 
A

lessandro G
rassi, a publicist based in M

ilan, argued that all 
the islands are being rem

ade in this im
age. “Yes, M

adonna w
ent 

sailing there,” he said, “but there is also a new
 generation that 

cares about the future. Th
ey are thinking about these islands as an 

ecosystem
 for w

ine and food.” To that end a pow
erful group led 

by British financier and philanthropist Ben G
oldsm

ith form
ed the 

A
eolian Islands Preservation Fund last year; the U

.K
.-based non-

profit supports sustainable environm
ental initiatives on the islands. 

O
n m

y last day, starting at the 17th-century church Santuario 
della M

adonna del Terzito, I hiked the trail up M
onte Fossa—

the 
highest peak in the islands—

and picked a bouquet of w
ild flow

ers 
am

ong the eucalyptus and pine trees. N
ear the top I turned to see 

the green slope of M
onte dei Porri and the tiny islands of Filicudi 

and A
licudi punctuating the sea below

. I’d been there for a few
 

days, but I felt the restoration of a m
onth. 

I too hoped that Salina, both lavish and 
hum

ble, w
ould stay this w

ay forever.
W

here to stay: C
apofaro M

alvasia 
&

 R
esort, w

ith its new
 chef, Ludovico de 

V
ivo. H

is caper ice cream
 sandw

ich is not 
to be m

issed (FROM
 $187, CAPOFARO.IT). H

otel 
Signum

 has a w
onderful spa (FROM

 $167, 

HOTELSIGNUM
.IT). W

here to eat: D
a A

lfr
edo 

(011-39-90-984-3075), for granita and a pane 
cunzato (a Sicilian sandw

ich) on the 
w

aterfr
ont. 

P
A

N
A

R
E

A
 

From
 a distance Panarea is a breathtak-

ing bit of boulder, only slightly larger than 
one square m

ile, w
ith dram

atic striations that resem
ble elephant 

skin. It is oft
en described as the “C

apri of the A
eolian islands,” a 

w
ealthy retreat w

ith a chic sum
m

er scene. K
ate M

oss and U
m

a 
Th

urm
an have lounged on the terrace of the fam

ed H
otel R

aya, 
a stylish place that opened in the 1960s com

plete w
ith a seaside 

disco that instantly put Panarea on every international jetsetter’s 
m

ap. “In July and A
ugust it’s like a cam

p for beautiful young peo-
ple,” said Bulgari, w

hose ow
n 17-year-old daughter has spent m

any 
a night dancing at the R

aya. But regulars take pains to renounce 
its party reputation, usually by invoking its past. “W

hen I started 
going, there w

as no electricity and no running w
ater,” said A

nto-
nio M

onfr
eda, an Italian creative director w

ho has been visiting 
the island since his parents bought a house there in the 1970s. 
“Star w

atching and volcano w
atching”—

there is a terrific view
 of 

Strom
boli sm

oking a few
 m

iles aw
ay—

“w
ere the great activities.” 

Th
ese days Panarea appeals to the Janus in people—

tw
o faces 

looking in opposite directions—
in that you can be seen and you 

can hide. “It is C
apri as I im

agine it in the last century,” M
onfr

eda 
added. “W

hen the sun goes to sleep behind you and 
shines on the rocks, they change fr

om
 intense yellow

 to 
green to violet. A

nd the tiny stone beaches are enchant-
ing.” Th

e m
ost m

agnificent of these is C
ala Junco, in the 

southernm
ost part of the island. H

igh cliff
s of basalt 

tow
er over w

ater that shifts betw
een turquoise and 

green. H
ere, the lure of revelry and fam

e fades aw
ay, 

and you are returned to a prim
itive solitude. 

 Th
ough som

e despair that the H
otel R

aya brought 
nonstop rollicking nightlife to the island, the ow

ners, 
M

yriam
 Beltram

i and Paolo Tilche, brought a sophis-
ticated aesthetic, too. T

he hotel is a spraw
ling event, 

ram
bling up a hill fr

om
 the port on the east side of the 

island; the architecture is G
reek-influenced, and the 

im
peccable interior design has an Indonesian inflection. 

(Beltram
i spends part of the year in Bali.) Th

ere is a sim
i-

lar G
recian style to Panarea in general. Th

e houses are 
w

hitew
ashed, w

ith the occasional pop of a blue shut-
ter or a green door. Th

e labyrinthine streets w
inding 

through the center are w
ithout cars or lam

ps. Th
e days 

of no electricity m
ay be over, but the preferred m

ethod 
of lighting at night is a M

oroccan lantern—
or, better 

yet, a full m
oon. 

W
here to stay: H

otel R
aya is a m

ust if you w
ant 

to experience the island in full. Th
e jacuzzi, w

hich uses 

CRYSTAL BLUE 
PERSUASION
Above: The town of 
Punta Longa. Below: 
A cove at Cala 
Rossa. 

CAFE SOCIETY
A restaurant on 
Piazza Madrice.  
Left: Ricci di mare 
(sea urchin), a 
favorite local dish. 

Favignana

For the Love of 
Mariastella (1946), 
directed by Pino 
Mercanti.
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Salina

w
ater fr

om
 natural hot springs, is rum

ored to cure ills 
ranging fr

om
 arthritis to insom

nia (FROM
 $167, HOTELRAYA.IT). 

W
here to eat: Bridge Sushi is w

here the elite m
eet 

before heading to the R
aya to dance. It opens for the 

season in early June (BRIDGEPANAREA.COM). 

FA
V

IG
N

A
N

A
Each of the A

eolians inspires a fierce loyalty, but 
Favi gnana, the largest of the Egadi islands—

a sm
all 

archipelago off
 the w

est coast of Sicily—
elicits perhaps 

the m
ost intense passion am

ong its enchanted inhabit-
ants. Th

e allure of “m
y Favignana,” as it w

as tattooed 
on the chest of m

y boat driver, is undeniably casual 
and off

beat. Th
ere are no luxury hotels here. Italians leave their 

precious cars behind in favor of biking. A
nd the living is slow

. 
Th

e crudo tastes so fr
esh it’s as if the w

aiter had sim
ply dipped 

a plate into the sea; the rocky path to the crescent beach of C
ala 

A
zzurra w

inds past a field of donkeys; and the local m
useum

 has 
no guides—

but you’ll find your w
ay around just fine. 

G
inevra La C

avera, w
ho grew

 up living part-tim
e in Favig-

nana and now
 ow

ns D
im

ora dell’O
livastro, an exquisite B&

B on 
the island, told m

e that tourists have been com
ing for less than 10 

years. “But there are m
ore com

ing. From
 around Italy, of course, 

but also fr
om

 N
orthern Europe, England, and France, even som

e 
A

m
ericans.” Indeed, in the sm

all m
ain village, w

here the east and 
w

est sides of Favignana m
eet in a slender m

iddle—
the island is 

shaped like a butterfly—
a stylish m

ix of people gather nightly. 
G

iorgio A
rm

ani now
 visits on his m

egayacht (once accidentally 
slam

m
ing into the pier); M

iuccia Prada and her husband Patrizio 
Bertelli have reportedly bought a seaside villa. 

A
ll of them

 are attracted by the island’s intense beauty. “Favi-
gnana is w

ild,” m
y Italian fr

iends say. Part of that w
ildness com

es 
fr

om
 its brutal history. O

n the w
estern side of the island, on a hill 

called M
onte Santa C

aterina, sits the C
astello di Santa C

aterina, 
originally built as a w

atchtow
er for pirates. Th

e island, in fact, 
spent centuries under attack—

by C
arthaginians, R

om
ans, A

rabs, 
and N

orm
ans. Favignana’s m

ost beautiful spot, C
ala R

ossa (w
hich 

roughly m
eans “red cove”), got its nam

e fr
om

 the blood of the dead 
Phoenicians w

ho w
ashed ashore during the Punic W

ars. 
A

nd then there’s La M
attanza, the annual slaughter of blue-

fin tuna that took place for centuries. U
ntil about a decade ago 

unsuspecting tuna w
ould pass through these w

aters on their w
ay 

to the A
tlantic. A

 team
 of m

en w
ould 

w
restle the giant fish, w

hich w
eighed as 

m
uch as 1,000 pounds, fr

om
 the sea and 

repeatedly plunge their harpoons into 
their flesh. Finally, aft

er a run on bluefin 
tuna—

one fetched m
ore than a m

illion 
dollars on the Tokyo m

arket in 2013—
there w

eren’t enough left
 to continue the 

event. But La M
attanza lives on in m

em
-

ory, depicted in the stained glass w
indow

 
of the church and in a dignified m

useum
 

near the port. 
Som

e have heralded Favignana as the 
next Italian hot spot, but it’s unlikely the 
island w

ill budge for the w
him

s of luxury. 
Th

e locals understand that the attraction, 

LEGEN
D

ARY ESCAPES

even for the very rich, is nature and sim
plicity: the pastures w

ith 
cow

s and sheep, the groves of olive and sw
eet fig trees, the rocky 

beaches, the grottos that dot the perim
eter of the island. W

hen I 
dove into the w

ater near C
ala R

otonda, an exquisite beach on the 
w

est side, I found m
yself sw

im
m

ing into a cave w
here an open-

ing had form
ed in the rock ceiling and the sun shone through in 

a single pillar of light. It w
as as striking as the beam

 that pierces 
the Pantheon, but, like so m

uch of Favignana, it had occurred by 
the happenstance of nature. 

W
here to stay: I Pretti, near the center, has a lovely inner 

courtyard (FROM
 $164, IPRETTIRESORT.IT). In addition to the elegant B&

B 
D

im
ora dell’O

livastro (FROM
 $200, DIM

ORADELLOLIVASTRO.IT), G
inevra La 

C
avera plans to open another hotel this year, D

im
ora C

ala del 
Pozzo, a restored seaside farm

house (DIM
ORACALADELPOZZO.IT). W

here 
to eat: Q

uello che C
’e C

’e is short on atm
osphere but long on 

crudo—
the best m

eal to be had on the island (011-39-338-609-3149). Th
e 

w
ine bar and restaurant C

am
arillo Brillo (CARM

ARILLOBRILLO.IT) is the 
choice of hip Europeans. Side trip: Either of the other tw

o Egadi 
islands is w

orth a visit. M
arettim

o off
ers a glim

pse of life w
ithout 

any pretensions; Levanzo is know
n for the G

rotta del G
enovese, 

hom
e to Stone A

ge cave paintings. D
aily trips are available fr

om
 

m
id-June to m

id-Septem
ber. 

M
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M
uch attention has been paid to the C

osta Sm
eralda (or Em

er-
ald C

oast), the 35-m
ile stretch of shoreline on the northeastern 

tip of Sardinia, Italy’s second-largest island (aft
er Sicily). Th

e A
ga 

K
han created this opulent getaw

ay w
hen he and his consortium

 
bought m

ore than 12,000 acres of coastal property and developed 
it in the early 1960s. Soon luxury resorts, golf courses, and for-
m

er Italian prim
e m

inister Silvio Berlusconi (and his notorious 
“bunga bunga” parties) follow

ed. M
any Italians feel this area is 

now
 overrun—

congested w
ith expensive boutiques and the yachts 

of  R
ussian oligarchs—

and have taken to the m
ore secluded M

ad-
dalena archipelago, seven islands and m

any tiny isolotti found in the 
Strait of Bonifacio, betw

een Sardinia and C
orsica. 

Th
e largest is La M

addalena, just a m
ile off

 the northeastern 
shore of Sardinia. For 36 years, until 2008, there w

as a U
.S. naval 

base here, and a N
A

T
O

 base on nearby Santo Stefano. Th
is pro-

vided the island w
ith such a strong econom

y—
because the bases 

hired locals and im
ported A

m
ericans to do business w

ith them
—

that courting tourism
 w

as unnecessary. Th
at’s changing, thanks 

to the closing of the base, as w
ell as the 

defection of those fed up w
ith the Em

er-
ald C

oast. Th
e tow

n of La M
addalena is 

still catching up to this new
 surge of visi-

tors; the pastel buildings and central vil-
lage are sw

eet and provincial. But never 
m

ind: W
hat m

attered—
w

hat everyone 
advised—

w
as that I get out to sea. A

ft
er 

all, the archipelago shares the sam
e gor-

geously clear w
ater and sculptural granite 

coastlines that first drew
 the A

ga K
han to 

the Em
erald C

oast. Th
e only diff

erence is 
that this area is still untapped.

A
ll I needed w

as a gom
m

one. Literally 
that m

eans a rubber dinghy, but in real-
ity there are all m

anner of boats to be 

Maddalena

COAST TO COAST  
Above: Two secluded 
spots on the island 
of La Maddalena. 
Below: The town of 
the same name.

NET PROFITS
From above: Fishing 
boats docked in Santa 
Marina; Monte Fossa 
delle Felci, one of 
Salina’s two dormant 
volcanoes; steps, 
carved into the rocky 
coastline, lead down to 
the sea at Pollara. 

Vitti in  
Antonioni’s 1964 
film Red Desert.

Massimo Troisi 
(right), in Michael 
Radford’s 1994 film 
Il Postino.
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M
ADDALENA ISLANDS

La Scogliera
La Locanda del Mirto

Grand Hotel
Ma & Ma

L’Avventura
LA MADDALENA

MONETA

PORTO MASSIMO

Cala Coticcio

Spaggia Rosa

RAZZOLI

BUDELLI

LA M
ADDALENA

SPARGI

CAPRERA

SANTA M
ARIA

SANTO
STEFANO

Spiaggia Chiaia

Cala del Pozzo
Vecchio

MARINA DI CORRICELLA

La Locanda del Postino

Hotel Raya
Bridge Sushi

Cala Junco

SAN PIETRO

1 MILE

POLLARA

Monte dei Porri

Monte Fossa 
delle Felci 

SANTA MARINA

LINGUA Capofaro Malvasia
& Resort

Hotel Signum

Santuario della 
Madonna del Terzito

Da Alfredo 
1 MILE

MALFA

RINELLA

Monastero

Favare Grande

PANTELLERIA

MURSIASCAURI

Castello
Barbacane

1 MILE

Cala Azzurra

Cala Rossa

Cala Rotonda

I Pretti Resort

Quello che C’è C’è

Camarillo Brillo

Dimora dell’Olivastro

Castello di
Santa Caterina

FAVIGNANA

ELBA

Biodola

Cala Seregola

Ristorante
Calanova

Cotoncello
Capo
Sant’Andrea

Palombaia

Monte
Cappane

Scaglieri

PORTOFERRAIO

RIO MARINA

1 MILE

N
apoleon’s 

isle—
m

ore than 70 
beaches.

Seven rugged islands 
and tiny isolitti—

the “better 
Sardinia.”

W
ild, offbeat, the living is slow

—
is this the next hot spot?

C
harm

ing, unpretentious—
a m

iniature Positano. 

N
o beaches, just 

ethereal secrets—
a 

recluse’s paradise.

W
hitewashed houses—

the allure 
of 20th-century C

apri.

Verdant, dram
atic, sim

ple—
here 

you go deep into life.

PROCIDA

1 MILE
PANAREA

LISCA
BIANCA

FAVIGNANA

PANTELLERIA

SALINA

PANTELLERIA

ELBA

LA M
ADDALENA

PROCIDA

ISCHIA
CAPRI

SICILY

SARDINIA

CORSICA
(FR.)

FAVIGNANA

M
ARETTIM

O LEVANZO

STROM
BOLI

LISCA BIANCA

SALINA
PANAREALIPARI

ROME

NAPLES

I
T

A
L

Y

Tyrrhenian Sea

Ionian
Sea

Adriatic
Sea

MILES

0
50

25
Egadi Islands

Aeolian Islands

M
addalena
Islands

1 MILE

TOWN
VOLCANO

HOTEL

FORT/
CASTLE

CHURCH/
MONASTERY

BEACH

RESTAURANT

LEGEN
D

ARY ESCAPES

rented in the m
ain port of La M

addalena. (Be sure to book a 
private tour, not a group outing, as it’s best to chart your ow

n 
course. Elena Tours w

as very good: ELENATOURNAVIGAZIONI.COM.) O
ut on 

the w
ater I discovered a diff

erent w
orld. “You can dive into a sea 

that has nothing to envy the C
aribbean,” one fr

iend described it, 
rather poetically. 

Th
e other six islands, in descending size order, are C

aprera, 
Spargi, Santo Stefano, Santa M

aria (w
here O

scar-w
inning film

-
m

aker R
oberto Benigni ow

ns a sum
m

er house), Budelli, and R
az-

zoli. You can easily visit them
 all by boat—

nothing is m
ore than 

20 m
inutes aw

ay, though the ride, w
hile alw

ays exhilarating, can 
som

etim
es be choppy. “N

orth of Sardinia has the m
ost beautiful 

and fast-changing w
inds,” a fr

iend w
ho has com

e here since child-
hood told m

e. “It is never boring sailing here.” 
C

aprera w
as once largely ow

ned by G
iuseppe G

aribaldi, one 
of m

odern Italy’s founding fathers; his hom
e is now

 a m
useum

. 
Th

e island also features C
ala C

oticcio, a beach that has draw
n 

com
parisons to Tahiti for so long that it has been labeled as such 

on local m
aps. (It is set on tw

o secluded coves and is reached only 
by a strenuous hike.) Th

e delicate pink rock that surrounds the 
turquoise w

ater has been shaped by the w
ind into recognizable 

form
s: a cow

, a w
itch’s nose, a reclining w

om
an. Budelli, w

hich 
w

as the setting for another A
ntonioni m

ovie, 1964’s Il D
eserto 

R
osso, includes Spiaggia R

osa (nam
ed for its unique pink sand). 

It is now
 off

 lim
its to visitors, but you can still glim

pse its blush 
fr

om
 a boat.

O
n uninhabited Spargi there are even m

ore rem
arkable 

stretches of beach, C
ala Soraya and G

ranara am
ong them

. Th
e 

scene w
as busier here, w

ith boats all around—
yachts, gom

m
oni, 

sailboats—
creating a seaside cam

araderie as people plunged into 
the w

ater, sw
im

m
ing around the pink-gray rock form

ations and 
m

aking their w
ay to the silky beaches. 

A
t the end of the day, as w

e headed back to La M
addalena, w

e 
cam

e to Porto M
assim

o, near the northern tip of the island. It w
as 

unexpectedly em
pty—

just the w
ater, the w

hite beach, and m
e. I 

dove in and felt a lightness I have experienced only here; the salt-
w

ater gives a stronger sense of buoyancy. I drift
ed, looking up at 

the broad sky, enveloped by rock and sea, and I felt I had arrived at 
the edge of the w

orld. O
r, rather, that I had arrived at the nothing 

that m
eans everything. 

W
here to stay: La M

addalena is underw
helm

ing w
hen it 

com
es to hotels, but G

rand H
otel M

a &
 M

a R
esort off

ers con-
tem

porary luxury accom
m

odations, along w
ith a spa and glit-

tering lounge bar (FROM
 $216, GRANDHOTELM

AEM
A.COM). W

here to eat: 
La Scogliera, overlooking the w

ater in secluded Porto M
assim

o, 
is a m

ust—
and so are reservations (011-39-789-187-6556). Th

e charm
ing 

La Locanda del M
irto, in the m

ountains, opens on all sides to 
stunning view

s (011-39-789-739-056). «

G
etting there: Th

e perfect tim
es to go to avoid the crow

ds are late 
M

ay to early June or the m
onth of Septem

ber. Boats to Salina and Pan-
area leave regularly fr

om
 the Sicilian port of M

ilazzo, and starting in 
June there w

ill be hydrofoils (SNAV.IT) fr
om

 N
aples and Palerm

o. A
ir 

Panarea (AIRPANAREA.COM) offers helicopter service fr
om

 the Palerm
o and 

N
aples airports. For Favignana, boats depart fr

om
 the port of Trapani. 

(A
bsolute Sicilia is a terrific com

pany specializing in luxury travel 
w

ithin Sicily; ask for Alexandra Buzzi; ABSOLUTESICILIA.COM). Several ferry 
com

panies regularly travel to La M
addalena fr

om
 the Sardinian port of 

Palau; it takes just 15 m
inutes.

3 M
O
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R
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R
E

S
EXTEND YOUR TRIP

PANTELLERIA 
In 1985, R

om
e-born fashion 

photographer Fabrizio Ferri 
w

as looking for a new
 place to 

shoot. H
e w

anted the “special 
light” that seem

s to exist only in 
Italy. Som

eone suggested Pan-
telleria, a 32-square-m

ile island 
betw

een the coasts of Tunisia 
and Sicily. “So I jum

ped on the 
plane and left

 three days later 
w

ith a key to m
y dam

m
uso,” says 

Ferri, w
ho later transform

ed 
that dam

m
uso—

Pantelleria’s 
typical stone house—

into a 
resort, M

onas-
tero (M

ONASTERO 
PANTELLERIA.COM ). 
Th

ose w
ho 

com
e to the 

island, he says, 
are in search of 

a place to hide (read: celebri-
ties) or a place to recoup their 
strength am

id the olive trees 
and lava stones. Pantelleria is 
a recluse’s paradise: Th

ere are 
no beaches on this quiet island, 
w

here oft
en the only sound 

you hear is the w
hipping w

ind 
(hence the island’s nam

e, w
hich 

m
eans “daughter of the w

ind”). 
You w

ill find a volcano at the 
high point of the island sur-
rounded by hot springs and 
fum

aroles. “It’s not active, but 
it still breathes,” Ferri says of 
Favare G

rande. “It’s a very 
m

agical place. Th
ere are cracks 

in the earth w
here steam

 com
es 

out 24 hours a day.” C
loser to 

A
fr

ica than to the Italian m
ain-

land, Pantelleria is too far for 
m

any Italians, so it rem
ains an 

ethereal secret even during the 
sum

m
er. “It’s foreign to any-

thing w
e know

,” Ferri says, “but 
it’s the m

ost am
azing place.” 

 ELBA 
Italy’s third-
largest island 
(aft

er Sicily 
and Sardinia), 
off

 the Tuscan 
coast, off

ers 
m

ore than 70 
beaches—

som
e 

w
ith silky w

hite 
sand (Biodola, 

Scaglieri), som
e w

ith red (C
ala 

Seregola), one m
ade up of boul-

ders (C
apo Sant’A

ndrea), and 

another surrounded by granite 
cliff

s (C
otoncello). Perhaps best 

know
n as the site of N

apoleon’s 
first exile, in 1814, Elba is one 
of a string of islands betw

een 
the Ligurian and Tyrrhenian 
seas. Italian painter R

oberta 
di G

irolam
o, w

ho ow
ns a 

house on the island, prefers a 
relatively rem

ote beach called 
Palom

baia. “It’s charm
ing. It 

can be reached only by sea 
or by w

alking up and dow
n 

a staircase of 100 steps,” she 
says. “Th

ere are alw
ays only a 

few
 people there.” R

inged by 
this variety of beaches, Elba’s 
interior is m

ade up of greenery- 
covered m

ountains—
such as 

the 3,343-foot M
onte C

apanne, 
the tip of w

hich can be reached 
by cable car and w

hich off
ers a 

360-degree view
 of the archipel-

ago. Elba is easy to reach, so it’s 
m

obbed fr
om

 m
id-June to early 

Septem
ber. But there is one place 

“that is very hidden, w
here you 

can go by boat,” says Beatrice 
Bulgari, an adm

irer of the place. 
“R

istorante C
alanova is really 

special. You can have the m
ost 

beautiful fish in the w
orld and 

sit out in the sun. Very sim
ple, 

but very sophisticated.”
 PROCIDA 
Th

is petite island 
(less than tw

o 
square m

iles) off
 

the coast near 
N

aples served as a 
backdrop for the 
1999 film

 Th
e Talented M

r. Rip-
ley, and it’s hard not to im

agine 
M

att D
am

on, Jude Law
, and 

G
w

yneth Paltrow
 strolling, 

sun-kissed, dow
n the charm

ing, 
narrow

 streets of this fisher-
m

en’s village. G
orgeous, unpre-

tentious, and w
ith few

 tourists, 
Procida looks like a m

iniature 
Positano, its piled-high, pastel-
colored houses sprinkled dow

n 
each side like so m

any gum
-

drops. It’s less verdant than the 
m

ore prom
inent neighboring 

islands of C
apri and Ischia, 

but Procida’s m
any gorgeous 

beaches (C
hiaia and C

ala del 
Pozzo Vecchio am

ong them
), 

along w
ith the island’s authentic 

feel and energetic piazza night-
life, are a strong draw

. «

TO
W

N
A

N
D

C
O

U
N

TR
Y

M
A

G
.C

O
M

T&C TRAVEL
86

S
P

R
IN

G
/S

U
M

M
E

R
 2

0
1

6

F R O M  T O P :  D E A G O S T I N I / G E T T Y  I M A G E S ;  M A R K A / U I G / G E T T Y  I M A G E S ;  D I G I T A L 
L I G H T  S O U R C E / U I G / G E T T Y  I M A G E S .  O P P O S I T E :  M A P  B Y  H A I S A M  H U S S E I N

Illu
stra

tion
 b

y
 J

u
stin

 G
iu

n
ta


