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This fully restored 80m veteran
motor yacht was once owned by
Sir Paul Getty and is more of a
gentleman’s club than ayacht.
Where | Golfe de St Tropez
in September for the classic
yachtregatta. £200,000 a week

Where to sail:

Fly L

A 75m luxury motor yacht and
one of the largest available for
charter, it's owned by car-park
tycoon Sir Donald Gosling.

Wi II To'Valencia this
month, and next, to'watch

the America’s Cup.

£280,000 a week

in the bareboeat business,
meaning withaut skipper or
crew, catamarans are popular
because of stability and space.
The boat has four doubles:
\Where tosall: Around:the
Grenadines in the Caribbean.
£4,000a week

iling them

» calch that day. Plump figs with honey follow spear-caught squid, grilled
on a woodfire and served with endless yarns and kitchen wisdom.

The protected waters of Vis are rich in Roman and Venetian wrecks
and provide a watery grave for ships from the Second World War. Zoran
arranges my first ever wreck dive with the local school, the boys snorkel
furiously and Sarah lazes on the sundeck. At the Blue Cave, the noonday
sun bounces off the seabed, colouring the surface silver and the rocks
bright blue. Hold your breath for 30 seconds and you can swim under the
cave wall; Sam and Ben do so until their faces flush purple.

On Lastovo, in a concealed bay that once hid pirate galleys, we
find a fisherman, Tonci. In perfect Croatian, Ben confides to him: “Mismo
Engleski gusari?” Cackling with laughter, he dashes inside his shack,
emerges with a fat-cheeked, spiky skrping, or scorpion fish, and promptly
invites us to dinner; In Croatia, no sauce masks the flavour of fish, which
comes either grilled, boiled or baked. Tonci butterflies the skrpina, grills

it till crispy and serves it with bread,
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Mark Chicken didn’t have quite the
same ring. The red-roofed Venetian W HY
architecture and narrow streets of
the old town are a taster for
Dubrovnik. The white campanile
that rises mast-like against the azure
sky turns out to be more bar than
bell tower, and is a spectacular place
to drink the robust local Dingac red.

On Mijet, Saint Paul was reputedly
shipwrecked on his way to trial in
Rome. This was also where Ulysses dallied with Calypso for seven years
or so before making his way home to the wife. We could see why. Thick
pine forests, made for hiring mountain bikes, embrace two saltwater lakes,
the larger with its own Benedictine island monastery; one third of the
island is a wilderness national park; and the fish, emboldened by a
prohibition on angling, know no fear.

The Elafiti islands mark our return to the world of man. Lopud is
landscaped with statues and the abandoned summer palaces of the
Dukes of Dubrovnik. Sipan bizarrely claims the world’s highest
concentration of churches — 35 in its square mile.

Finally into Dubrovnik, whose massive fortifications, defence against
raiding pirates, are no match for Sam and Ben, who walk their length.
Friday night supper is local oysters and risotto, dyed black with squid ink.
The boys squeamishly prefer cevapcici, Croatian meatballs, but lap up
rozata — Dubrovcan créme brilée.

Not once during the course of our trip do we see a sign that says ‘tourists
are welcome; yet welcomed we certainly are, in a uniquely personal
manner that belongs to an older Mediterranean, before the days of the
package holiday.

We also earn our sea legs the easy way with Zoran, and are now
experienced seafarers; if not, as Ben insists to the passport controller at
Gatwick, fully-qualified pirates. m
Turn over for our recommendations in Split and Dubrovnik »




