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1. CORSICA, the closest Med island to the UK yet largely undiscovered by we Brits.

2. 
Its 600 miles of glorious white beaches, idyllic palm-fringed bays, stunning scenery, ancient villages and sunshine galore make this isle a real holiday gem. The French and the Italians have been going there for years. 

3. But we’ve somehow managed to bypass it in the annual stampede for holiday islands like Majorca, Ibiza or Tenerife. 


4. Cost was partly the reason. Corsica used to be for the well- heeled. Prince Rainier and Princess Grace honeymooned there, as did Richard Burton and Elizabeth Taylor. 


5. But package tour operators are changing that by launching their first charter flights to the island and making its elegant resorts accessible to families on a budget. 

6. Coastal villages like Calvi, Porto Vecchio, , St Florent and Bonifacio are breathtakingly beautiful. Expect to discover ancient citadels overlooking glitzy marinas packed with designer boats and some ocean-going liners. 

7. CALVI is Corsica’s most sophisticated and fashionable resort with a glorious stretch of pure sand that goes on for miles. 


8. Here you’ll find upmarket boutiques alongside restaurants and cafes that cater for every taste and pocket—all dominated by a perfect half-moon of brilliant white sand cradling crystal waters that barely raise a ripple beneath the surrounding palms.  

9. Within minutes of leaving the coast you can be driving up to snow-capped mountains, discovering deep forests, lakes and gorges and picture-postcard villages. 

10. There’s none of the coastal sophistication here. You’ll just discover a simple, rustic way of life that seems to belong to a different time and era. It all makes for - magical holiday on a remarkable holiday island. 

11. 
The island’s largest town, AJACCIO, and we tie up right in the centre of town is a must-see full of elegant palm-lined boulevards. It’s where Napoleon was born and you’ll find a fascinating museum devoted to his life. 
12. The market open every morning including Sundays not only sells fashions, household goods but also a breathtaking array of local produce, Corsican wines and charcuterie. 
13. The Beach is well, small but accessible and the central squares are covered in bougainvillea. You find lots of maritime related events and usually a festival somewhere is in progress. 
14. The tourist information office is right where we are and they have produced a special cruise pack, good thinking this as they wan you to return for a longer holiday or ask your boss to hold a convention here…
15. They delight in giving away free maps. The larger office in town has shed loads of material and further information. Too our shame the charming ladies behind the desk usually speak fluent English, Spanish, German, and of course French. In fact any language you may care to mention…. 
16. Nearly all the restaurants here seem to be called Cafe Bonaparte — and every shop sells something bearing his face or name! 
17. 
But the beaches are Corsica’s greatest treasure. Approach Santa Giulia bay near Porto Vecchio and you’ll experience one of those “I’ve just-died-and-gone- to-heaven” moments. 
18. The island terrain is unforgiving, essentially a tall craggy peak that descends into the sea, with valleys furrowed by mountain torrents and small plains around the river estuaries. 
19. Large Corsican pine forests cover the central part of the island but with the increasing pace of tourist related development this may not be around for too long. 
20. Many rivers along the eastern side create coastal lakes which are known as etangs, for the botanist this is a dream, over 2,000 species of plants of which some 80 are endemic. The mountains are covered with snow from autumn to late spring. 
21. The terrain is also home to the golden eagle which can easily carry off large prey such as lambs. Woodpeckers abound and live mainly in the woods of Corsica. 
22. You’ll find olive trees everywhere, the olives are harvested by simply placing a large funnel like net around the crown of the tree. Wind and a gentle shake does the rest. The market sell pepper grinders and bowls made from the wood of the olive tree.
23. In some areas expect to see wild boar and due to a conservation re-introduction programme the Corsican deer. The rocky coastline plays host to sea gulls cormorants, ospreys and the large bearded vulture….. NO vipers, but a harmless native snake does the rounds, and frightens visitors on a regular basis … 
24. Two species of wall climbing lizards are unique to the island. As you climb to higher altitudes the landscape gives way to grassy mountain pastures. The tallest peak is Monte Cinto at 2,706 metres or 8,878 feet. 
25. SITUATED NEAR THF TUSCAN and Provençal coasts, Corsica has been occupied, colonized and fought over for many thousands of years. Its history and culture are the results of the convergence of different civilizations, from the Car-tha-gin-ians and Romans to the Pisans, Genoese and French. 
26. These radically different cultures have given rise to the unique identity of the Corsican nation. The rock massif that includes the island of Corsica reached its present position in the Tyrr-hen-ian Sea about 18 million years ago. 
27. Yes 18 million years ago…..The exact date of the arrival of people on the island is however still shrouded in mystery, but there is evidence that humans settled in Corsica a little later just a mere 9,000 to 10,000 years ago. 
28. 
The most ancient sites excavated are at Mac-in-aggio. Cap Corse and Ara-gui-na, not far from Bonifacio. Here archaeologists found the skeleton of the Dame de Bonifacio, a 40 year-old woman who was buried in 6570 BC; her remains are now kept in the Levie museum.

29. 
In the 6th millennium BC, Corsica experienced a considerable influx of migrant populations. The Neolithic inhabitants of this period bred livestock and practised weaving. This growth in population was followed by ever increasing trade. So not much has changed then. So from an island jewel to the tinselled jewel variety.. 
30. The French Riviera, often referred to as the Côte d’Azur, with its series of beautiful beaches and an agreeable climate, has developed into a major tourist destination. The escarpments  surrounding the Côte d’Azure harbour many small, fortified towns which have managed to retain some of their medieval character. 

31. Villefranche Sur Mere to give it its full title, is a charming little town with pretensions, rapidly developing into a bigger one, overlooking the bay between Nice and Monte Carlo, where we drop anchor. The pace here at one time slow, is finally catching up with the rest of the tourist led Riviera.

32. Nice, just 3 miles from Villefranche, and not even a two euro bus ride on the Route 100 (which covers Nice Monaco and Menton and back – all for under 3 euros each way and operates every 15 minutes)  is recognised as the capital of the French Riviera, its main attraction being its location, right in the middle of the Côte d’Azur. 
33. The bus takes you right to the Place Garibaldi and the modern main bus terminal, soon the terminal and all other places of interest inside Nice will be linked by an ultra modern Tram or light railway system, it’s being constructed at the moment, right down the middle of the main shopping and access streets.   The beach, is lined by the Promenade des Anglais, built in 1824 and named for the British who clubbed together to pay for its construction. 
34. 
‘Cannes is for living, Monte-Carlo for gambling and Menton for dying.” Such was the Victorian popular wisdom on the Riviera. During the days of the Grand Tour, France was considered a mere ante-chamber to classical Rome. But in the 1850s, the South of France replaced Italy as the British home from home. 
35. The peaceful colonisation was led by Tobias Smollett, a Scots doctor and writer who found fame and pioneered sea-bathing as a cure for consumption. 
36. During his stay in Nice from 1763 to 1765, Smollett enjoyed the climate but deplored the uncultured locals, especially the “pot-bellied” women. 
37. He also found fault with the garlicky Niçoise cuisine, but his ill-humour melted on contact with fruit sorbets. These “sorbettes, which are sold in coffee houses and places of public resort... are very agreeable to the palate”. 

38. Escaping the northern winter was his aim.  In Smollett’s day, medical fashion favoured English spas such as Bath and Cheltenham, but the prescription in the following century was for Riviera resorts. 
39. The avowed travel motive was health but, as William Chambers noted in 1870, “Fashion, ennui and love of gaiety seem to send quite as many abroad as absolutely bad health.” 
40. At any rate, visitors in search of health were followed by an army of social-climbers and pleasure-seekers. According to David Cecil, the British merely wanted to escape from “the chatter and clatter and hustle and guzzle of literary and fashionable London”. 
41. One hidden impulse was the Victorian restlessness Alfred de Musset called “Jo malodie do siècle”, the desire to flee. These days the desire to flea is called by some Tony Blair and John Prescott.
42. The British migrated south in autumn and north in spring. As the American novelist W. D. Howells commented: “October was the month of the sunsets and the English.” 
43. From May to September the Riviera villas were shuttered and the resorts deserted by all but unfashionable merchants, gamblers, prostitutes and, horror of horrors, the locals. But the British stranded on the Riviera out of season were vocal. Christopher Douglas, in Nice in May, was distressed by “a toilet table festooned with spiders’ webs; decayed boots and chicken bones are also objectionable in a bedroom, even though under the bed and supposed to be out of sight”. 
44. I don’t know what he would have made of this gentleman up a ladder but perhaps we should look a little closer., it is of course just a wall painting.  Just another of the many offbeat jewels to be found in this 
45. The journey south By the 1830s, the days of corsairs and Barbary pirates were over and the civilised world could travel freely once more. 
46. For the British upper classes this meant travelling by private carriage to the Riviera, stopping at inns along the way. In 1832, the wealthy Boyle family travelled south in a drawing-room on wheels and, at a maximum speed of 55 km (34 miles) a day, there was time to admire the view. 
47. Money bought only comfort and convenience, not speed. The journey to the Riviera took up to three weeks, a long as in the time of the Roman Empire.

48. Cannes, approximately 28 miles from Villefranche, was some say the first resort. Each May the jet set arrive for the Film Festival, and magically almost overnight all the prices in shops, hotels and restaurants double…. 
49. The chic, the elegant, the not so elegant and sometimes the downright ugly, display their wealth in the once exclusive hotels that jostle one another on the sea-front along La Croisette. To some minds the thought exists that the Cannes Film Festival is a sedate affair, where the very best of world cinema is screened to film critics so they may report back on the state of the art. 
50. Where prizes are awarded by a jury composed of international alumni of the film world, where judgments are made, followed perhaps by a little lunch on the beach. 

51. Nothing could be further from the truth. Of the 70,000 foreigners who descend on this small seaside resort every May, only 5,000 are journalists and photographers. 
52. Another proportion are budding or fading starlets, chancers and liggers, while the great majority are hard headed businessmen or dealmakers. 
53. 
For 12 days, Cannes becomes a mini-Hollywood with the big American studios occupying whole floors in the four palace hotels, the Majestic, the Noga Hilton, the Carlton and the Martinez. 
54. If the hotels are full then yachts and floating gin palaces are pressed into service. Nothing here is sacred.  
55. These movie moguls don’t look like the businessmen you might expect to see in the City of London or on                      Wall Street. 
56. Everywhere there are men in sharkskin suits, crocodile shoes, pony tails, and outrageous Hawaiian shirts, not a pretty sight. 
57. They lie around the hotel pools, puffing huge cigars, sipping from Perrier bottles and murmuring to each other, hoping their shades will mask the fact that they are really watching the topless lovelies on the beach. 
58. And in case you wish to emulate the Cannes lovelies and didn’t know the guest vacation policy on board does permit topless sun bathing on Deck 10 forward, on all European cruises – sadly this is not allowed by the company anywhere else outside Europe. Personally I’ll keep my top on until the sun comes out on deck 10 or anywhere else for that matter…   

59. But back to our tale …Every so often one of the dealmakers will break off to do a quick calculation on a hand-held Blackberry Computer. He will then say something like, “But I get the satellite rights on this one”, or something to do with a “four walls deal”. They shake hands on the movie deal and say, “I’m sure we can get into bed on this one.”

60. The actuality is that each party knows that the handshake will not be binding once they return to the real world and that the balance sheets look a bit different away from the glare of the noonday sun. 
61. Cannes today is all about excess — excessive posing, excessive indulgence and excessive spending. Cannes had never been a real town at all. 
62. La Croisette, the main promenade along the shore, with its rows of grande luxe hotels, was created largely to please the English taste for the Riviera in a more gracious age. 
63. Even the beaches are false: coarse sand and shale is imported to cover the pebbles and is raked each morning by a hotel plagist. Each section of the beach is privately owned and visitors will pay heavily for lunch in the restaurant at the back of the beach, or for the mattresses and parasols invitingly laid out near the water. You have been warned.

64. A tour of the sights Your first stop to soak up the sophisticated atmosphere should be La Croisette , the broad boulevard that runs alongside the manicured beach. 
65. La Croisette is lined with mighty palms and pristine flower-beds tended 12 months of the year by over 100 full-time gardeners. Despite being one of the most internationally- recognised of all beachfront promenades, its Edwardian elegance has remained remarkably unsullied by adverts for fast food or tanning cream. 
66. La Croisette is home to Cannes’ four so-called palace-hotels, the grandes dames of the seafront, frequented by the rich and famous, particularly during the Film Festival. 
67. The oldest and most glamorous is the 1912 Carlton Hotel, whose wedding-cake facade has barely changed since it was built. Sit in the celebrities bar over a 13 euro bottled beer and think that at one Clarke Gable sat in the very same bar… The pepper- pot cupolas at each end are said to be modelled on the breasts of La Belle Otero, a famous dancer and courtesan of the period. The edifice symbolises Cannes as much as Big Ben does London, its name a synonym for comfort and grace. 
68. 
Further down the strip, at No. 73, is the Hotel Martinez, built in 1929. Many of its original Art Deco details, both inside and out, have been lovingly restored. Heading in the other direction, you to the least attractive of the four, the Noga Hilton Hotel, at No. 50. The concrete eyesore was built in 1992 on the site of the old Palais des Festivals, where Roger Vadim launched Brigitte Bardot. 

69. Beside, and virtually swamped by, the Hilton, is La Malmaison, the only surviving part of the original Grand Hotel, a 19th-century forerunner of today’s sea- front giants. The elegant building I believe is still a building site but will in some form return to its former external splendour thanks to a facade retention scheme.  
70. Further west, at No. 14, is the 1926 Hotel Majestic, which is famous for its bar. During the Festival, movie deals are struck here under the gaze of huge, faux sar-cop-hagi, which evoke the kitsch, but grand ambitions of Hollywood heroes like Cecil B. DeMille. 
71. But moving Along to where we drop anchor and that is the old town of Villefranche, huddled around its protective citadel, is very Italian in its architecture and atmosphere; along the front of the old Port de la Sante, the houses have a cheerful, faded air, each facade a different colour ranging from terracotta and ochre to rose and magnolia with the shutters painted half a dozen different shades of green. 
72. There are lots of attractive little bars and restaurants along the quay and in the alleyways leading to it. On the Key Courbet stands the tiny 14th- century Chapelle St-Pierre, with a candy- coloured facade and interior decorated by Jean Cocteau, who spent his childhood in Villefranche. A small statue of Cockteau greets you as you step off the tender and reach dry land. 
73. The huge 16th-century stone Citadelle de St-Elme dominates the bay and looks impregnable enough to still fulfill its original function, though the deep dry moat is now used as a car-park. It is like an enormous quarry, with sheer walls set at an angle for greater stability and tiny watch- towers and viaducts crossing on slender pylons. Within the walls are housed the town hall, the chapel of St-Elme, and a couple of museums. The petite train is a great way to tackle the hills of Villefranche and see the sights, the small road trains alo operate in Nice and Cannes.  

74. The Musée Goetz-Boumeester is a collection of about 100 minor works by Picasso, Hans Hartung, Picabia and Miro. The sculptor Antoniucci Volti was a resident of Villefranche and the Musée Volti has a good collection of his monumental smooth figurative female form sculptures, some of which are displayed outside in the main courtyard 
75. Italianate architecture 
Many of the houses in the old town are built on Italian lines with large arched logg-ias on the ground floor, most of which have subsequently been filled in. 

76. The area around the church features the steepest, most winding streets and twisted houses. The church itself is 18th-century Italian baroque, with little evidence left of its early 14th-century origin. 

77. It features many religious statues, including one of Jesus and another of Mary, both with an electric halo. 
The town seems to specialise in trompe l’oeil wall paintings, usually of windows. 

78. There is a good window with a cat on the Place de Ia République, a charming little square with a large shady pine tree in the centre and houses dating from the 17th and 18th centuries. The chapel on rue de l’Eglise is entirely painted with a faux Pisan Romanesque facade, which has what appears to be a genuine Pisan-style doorway dated around 1590. 
79. The main street of the old town, leads to the tiny Place du Conseil, from which there is a good view of the harbour and Cap Ferrat. The lovely 3th-century Rue Obscure starts here. 
80. Steps lead down to an arched passage which has changed little since it was built; the street is almost entirely composed of covered passageways which the inhabitants could reach from back doors or intersecting streets and squares. 

81. This was the place people came for shelter whenever the town was bombarded, which, given its strategic position and excellent harbour, was often. 

82. The point at which the Rue Obscure crosses the Rue de I’Eglise is perhaps the most picturesque spot in town. The blue waters of the harbour glint through an arch at the end of the street. 

83. Monte Carlo, some 6 miles from Villefranche, is within Principality of Monaco which in turn could fit inside the borders of New Yorks Central Park, It is governed independently, however for administration purposes is designated a department of Paris, France. 
84. Provided that the residents adhere to French law and the way of life is distinctively French, no only seems to mind but the strange albeit independent status has attracted he super rich in droves – Monaco does not levy income tax on its residents! 
85. Known as the playground of the rich, accordingly it is infamous for its wealth. Monaco was ruled by the late Prince Rainier III, a direct descendant of the Grimaldi family, who reigned since 1275. His son Albert assumed the mantle on Rainiers death, it is said that Princ ranier never reall recovered following the death of his wife Grace Kelly – Princess Grace of Monaco. 
86. Tucked away near the Grimaldi centre is a beautiful Japanese garden dedicated to her memory amid all the hustle and bustle it is truly an oasis. At the time I was there Monaco was preparing for the Monaco Grand Prix motor race around the streets of Monaco. Like all obsessives. I admit to seeking out and finding the famous underpass, where so many dramatic moments during the race have been recorded so for the record here it is.. it is but a short climb to the Monte Carlo casino and all the swanky hotels around that area, the casino does not open until 2pm and for the casual visitor who has no intention of playing the tables, a 10 euro entrance fee is payable – and that is just for looking! 

87. But everywhere you look in Monaco you have to admit the surroundings and the gardens are fantastic, lawns are manicured and the planting is in some cases spectacular and laid out with military precision. . 
88. So our offbeat look at the jewels of France and Monaco, has given you an alternative view of hrese places and the cultures. All too often we get wrapped up in our own way of doing things, when the art is do as they do in Rome, swim with the tide and enjoy the experience. 
89. Memories are made of all these elements and if for any reason you’ve missed something remember the photo shop does have stock pictures of the places and views that you might not have been able to capture. 
90. Back home wherever that is you can re-create som of those memories – it might be through food a paella, some pasta perhaps or just a good pizza!

91. Wash that down with a wine from that region and you can almost for a fleeting moment be there. It certainly works for me. 
92. I’ve walked all around the backstreets, been thrown out of museums for taking pictures when I should not have done so – but I got the pictures first, found some enlightened town councils who have gone out of their way to make the history and antiquities accessible. All these are things I cherish and I hope that the fun I’ve had putting this together will rub off on you. 

93. This holiday does not end when we finally depart the ship but goes on to create a series of beginnings! The kindly people of Corsica certainly want you all back as holidaymakers, and judging from the food and wine on sale in the marketplace there is plenty to go round, so on that happy note I’ll now invite a few questions.

94. Once again its been my great pleasure to present this for you and I hope you will join me again on Friday  -Day 14 – an at sea day for my final presentation The Med: lets do it all again…., ladies and gentlemen  Thank you

95. end end   
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