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cladic
roove

Jive in a raucous MyKonos bar,
weep al the splendour of a sunsel
at Santorini and watch a myth
come alive in the Mediterranean.

SITANSHI TALATI-PARIKH Lraverses
the legend of the fabulous
Grecian islands

STRONG GUSTOF ATR KNOCKES THE WIND OUT OF ME.

I Battle against it as if locked into a ground-up

quagmire. | have barely descended from a 50

minute Aegean Airlines flight from Athens,

and Lam already dreading the next week tht

lies ahead of me in the fimous party island of
Furope, MYRKONOS, that has been known to give lbiza a run lor its
maoney, and i frue taste of the eelebratory honey. Hogging my jacket
closer, 1 think desperately about all the Tabulousty skimpy clothes
inmy suitease, and wonder if anyone would ever find out if | never
left the hotel room, in fear ol being blow naway into another planet,
Fd been forewarned that Mykonos is renowned for its windmills,
and now being battered like a rag doll, 1 traly understand why, A
sneith peak at my husband stroggling next to meand Lam aghast al
his dejected air.

I stare despondently outof the window, at miles of barren conn
teyside, dotted with semi-constrncted Cyeladic buildings. 1t looks
forlorn, remote and desolate, hardly what one would expect from
a happening beach scene. IUs as il we have slipped back into time,
when Aristolle Onassis brought Jackic Kennedy 1o this then-remote
island, Winding across the road, | glimpse a fash of Mediterrancan
hine, looking dark, inky and bleak as the Toam swirls in a vicious
white, whipped like cream against the battering wind,

The carturns into our hotel, the Mykonos Grand, about Four km
from Mykonos town and a sense of warmth suddenly envelops me
as the serene beauty of white, maosaic, patinag and havd-carved mar
ble unfold it promise of better things Lo come, Greeted by the dash
ing manager Panayiolis, the epitome of a charming (single) Greek
man, | am handed over the keys to my desting for the next wisek.

Still buffeted by the strong winds as we winee our way 1o the room,



hubby and | brace ourselves fora sombre
vocation ahedd.

Bt when walk into the roosm, | gasp
with pleasore. Porewhite marblestretch
s from one end to another, leading from
o privale steam amnd Jacuzzi room, onto
the stone patio where our personal infin

nation into

pool sirelehes onr imag

the: depths of the Mediterranean walers.
As | sip on the loeal masticha ligueur
sturing ot the heach Avios Yiannis, where
II'N' movie Shirtey Valenline Wils [||||||‘r!,
I shrug, thinking = i all else fails; this
wonldn'texactly be the worst place 1o cel
chrate ouranniversary

Fhash-forward a mere day later and

g 10 the hol sun, swaying

lo European beals on the fabulous sandy

beaches of Mykonos (from smaller ones

T big

like Owrios and Psaron, L ures

i

like Plalys Gialos, 1% . Paradise and

super Faradise), keeping our eyves peeled
fur the many international and Greek

celebrities that have summer residences

ot Liis sophist and mpseale island.

Frue to theie word, the local weather

predictors were bang on mavk amd there

is no sign of the unpredictable ‘meltemi’

wl.”l world-famous

deejays making their rounds,
non-stop parties thatrace
into days, and pour into the
ocean, with aflood u_['pmph'
from every part of the world,
l Mylkonos rocks it up, sha {ius
it around and splashes il
down, until you are left
buzzing with wonderment.

that sent us into the depths of misery,
which caneelled many a ferey and has

been responsible for many o shirmish

fought on the famous Aegean Sea. In

3

Gireeh mythe Mykonos wis the loca

tion of the battle between Zeuas and the
Gigantes and the island was named in

honourof Apollo’ andson My kons,

Chora (Mykonos town), sel around

a picturesque fshimg bay, holds its own
with a cosmopolitan character Lhal is
SUrprising in its quainl environs, where

tourists jostle into Gabulons e hoo

tigues and designer stores, I is preferable

Lo stay in @ deluxe resort on the oulskirts

(with convenienl aceess by bus or

ratherthan in town, where a sea of small

whitewashed rounded buildings nudae
each other on o haphazard labyrinth

of cobbled winding

imtended o confuse pirales

Mhetown bewilders the lay man and
would wndoubtedly leave von elutehing
a e and still walking in circles, [y

ing 1o stick to Malogianni Street (the

main shopping pathy 11 s nol surpris

ing to find-a local lounging inst his

mel walehing vou with

shop, smokin

ik, s MmNy @ lour

siickering amuse

mive st

ist has fallen prey Lo the decey

mmore often tham not lombling os

the local Pelican - a Mykonian mascot

Tor hall'a century. Despite thal it's hard

to miss probably the most ph iphed

church in Greeee, Pan

Paraport iani

i up ol chapels ] inlo wihal was

anee described as an Cergonic master

pleee ol d snlal archileelure” - stand

ing on o fortified piece ol land

Paradise Beaoh, ranked as one of 1

wp 1w beach party destinamions of e

world, Tives up 1o its name and reputa

tion, resonaling with mosic that






