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DAZZLING BEAUTY: Baros, one of the two resort islands where Sue Lawley, right, stayed in the Maldives
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T3 TRAVEL

Snorkelling here is
like belly-flopping
into a bath-warm
tropical aquarium

» From Page 55 brought us to their capital, itself an dives are a brilliant in; -a
island, Malé. From there you're trans- world of desert miands that has
a string of pearls hundreds of miles ferred swiftly by boat to your chosen turned make-| e into reality.

island - 100 of them are resorts, another
lu%)gpu]atedbylocalsv'l‘her%t 1,000
remain uninhabited.

We divided our time in the
Maldives between two dis-
tinctly different islands. The
first was

It's a special place. This island
has managed to combine many
of the features of traditional life

long across the Indian Ocean, about 400
mile ey

partners with the sea. The lnghesl point

on any of them is little more than 7ft

aboveﬂ:e level ofthaoceanthatnm-ses
them. And the sea is a capricious mate:

it gives permission for the islands’

The sky was decorated with small
white clouds and a stiff breeze cooled
the tropical air as the powerful motor
launch plunged across the sea towards

existence but if itrises just a few inches, our Jsland home. When you land, you in the Maldives with all the trap-
they will vanish. discover there are almost nomosquitoes  pings of international luxury.
As you fly in over them, the islands and no snakes: just the odd gecko that m the veranda in front of our

look like turquoise ink blots in a dark
blue ocean, a splatter of lagoons fringed
by white sand. A long but easy ﬂight

scuttles away as soon as you
and one or two herons waiting patiently
to catch an

beautifully ap, room we
watched an endless exercise in
the survival of the fittest. Shoals

(British Airways now flies direct)

It began to dawn on me that the Mal-
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of sardines swirled through
the shallows at the edge of the

moving in dark shadows
beneath the clear water, the per-
fect snack for the young blacktip

f shark.
Gl.ldmg effortlessly through the
little sardines, the shark waits his
moment and then lunges. The

swims away.

HE islands have prob-

ably the highest den-

sity of fish anywhere

in the world: rainbow

runners, triggerfish,

oriental sweetlips,
humpback snappers, jack fish —
all of them can be seen within a
few feet of the shore. Snorkelling
—in water that is always the
temperature of a warm bath - is
like dmng abelly flnp into a giant

On this perfecllymund island —
you can ﬂ;nm:‘!ght
mmms.gemnggan tann
you go—1lolled on the warm white
coral sand of the beach or lazed
in one of the many deep chairs,
divans and hammocks.

i sail.
These chocolate-coloured, shal-
low-bottomed craft are perfect
for exploring the reefs and open
waters. You feel as though you
are melting into the landscape as
a burning sun fades across the
rolling waters, and shades of
brown and orange mix with the

f the sail to create a rain-

Baros’s main restaurant — where
Muscat lobster followed by a melt-
ingly tender piece of Australian
beef reminded me that this was a

ply of the best things in life.

The highlight of our stay was
dinner on a sandbank - a s
raised piece of land, five minutes’
boat ride from the island, that
refuses to submit to the ocean
waves. Here we were brought
ashore to a tented pavilion for

two, lit by torches, to served
a seafood supper washed down
w1£h ink Alone on

the comforts demanded by inter-
national tourists. It was an
inspired decision. Today, nearly
40 years on, the empire
runs resorts on five other islands.
Of course the big boys have
moved in too: many of the inter-
national chains have a lease on
one or more of the islands. But
both of the ones we visited are
owned by that original indigenous
company, and it seemed to me
their roots lent them a natural
charm and quiet confidence.
Our second island home -
Island), a

igh seas eating a dinner to
d.le for, watched by nothmg but
f.he great waters of the Indian
Ocean: this was an experience I
still dream about.

‘The natural résources of the
Maldives are limited. Fish, of
course, but utherwnse nouung
much but coconuts and scrawny
vegetation. In their raw state
these islands are beautiful but
not bounteous. But that beauty is
now being captured and fed —
resources important to 21st Cen-
tury living have been 1mported
to create a world that wasn't
there before.

It began in the early Seventies.
Until then the Maldives were hid-
den from the outside wnrch about
which their people knew little and
cared less. Then, as the develop-
ment of harbours began to open
up the islands, an enterprising
Maldivian, Mnhamed Umar
Maniku, had the brilliant idea of

He asked the government to
give him a lease on one of the
islands. He called it Kurumba,
which means ‘baby coconut’, and
set about creating a place that
balanced the local culture with
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Fushi (Dream

short boat ride from Baros — is
more determinedly sophisticated.
But it too understands the other-
‘worldliness of the Maldives. It has
its own time zone, an hour ahﬁd
of its neighbours, which gives
alater sunset andsoa lmger day-

uninterrupted, easy days alone on
a tmy promontory or beside the
infinity pool. And whatever the
time, there’s never a need for
ey and I went
permanently 0oL,

“Island chic’, ‘barefoot
‘effortless style these are the
phrases Maldives aficionados
(of which, of course, I am now
one) use to-describe the resort
way of life. The ethos attrac-
ted glitterati from across the
globe — George Clooney and Kate

Moss among them.

‘OTH the islands I vis-

ited have great spas,

‘but the rooms at Huva-

fen Fushi are below

ground with windows

on to the ocean. Here

you can sink beneath the hands of

your masseuse and slowly, deli-

ciously become as passive as the

starfish on the sea bed. If Man

Friday had offered Robinson

Crusoe such treatments, he would
never have bothered to

to civilisation.
The island also provides quite
a bit of marine theatre. Each

evening at 6.30 a group of sting-
rays came lo shore for a snack.

of cl
raw fish, meocfthenslaﬂdsyouug
marine biologists wades into the
water as these great flat fish -
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a host of celebrities, including Kate
their lethal tails twice as-lung as
their bodies - flap around him

puppmmsearchufalreal_ltwas
uring to learn that they sting
nnlyxf artacked.
I pretended m be unaffected by
of nature i

raw
when]wasmvmadm swimming
mﬂ:mamaraysthefnllnwmg day
Mantas are gentle, harmless crea-
tumButtheyarealxn big -
gmmngupmzﬂftw:de and the
1dea of swmmung alungslde these

giants was the only thing in
holiday that d:aturhed my .'.Ieep
They look li

search of
‘small fish to enter their
from their
gmsb;fﬁl;eemergmgmsafetyfwm
In fact this, too, turned out to be
another memorabl

le ivian expe-
rience — particularly for someone

DESERT ISLAND CHIC: A luxurious bung: with
plungepoolonHwafenFusm The Maldives attract

BAROS

maldives

alow

right

who finds any nau-
ncal expedmon a

bit
’E‘he fDIlnwmg
two schools

Df clo!phm paraded
in front of the deck

of our villa, nese dinner sounds hefty,
their distinctive * but is as light as the
pufﬁpinmse - like breeze that across
a weightlifter who's our table from the open
just pushed the: - doors beside it. Sashimi
bells high above his served in a ‘cave’ made

head - floating across %
the water towards us. lobster tempura; en;
A magical way to start asparagus with sesame
the day. 'l paste; pork in sweet soy;
And to end it, another ' black cnd marinaded in
exceptional dinner - at . teriyaki; kobe beef ﬂ.ash-

fried on a hot stone with
egg and garlic rice. This
is grub as good as any-

- where in the world.
I always used to ask

€ ﬂlﬁ my castaways on Desert

Huvafen'’s thatched sea-
food restaurant, whicl
E)al;des itself particu-

ly on Eastern
dishes. Its ten-
course Japa-

g

FEEDIIIG“IE'A!aytaszﬁsh
from a marine biologist on Huvafen
Fushi. Above: The beach on Baros

that goes beyond doing their
?‘m Their love of the 1slands
gives them a sense of pride. So
¥uu compliment thmn on the nmn

marketing uses the word
‘paradise’ a lot. An overused nour.,
1 know. But when you sit on your
terrace looking out to sea as the
sun lowers ltse!f gently into the
horlznn, and a local f1shmg boat
inches in front of it to bathe m the
last rays of suffused light cast
across the warm tle

Island Dises to name one luxury,
and in the the
are all present: Jacuzzi baths with a
view out to sea; a cool, deep cellar
stocked with some of the world’s
finest wines; and a huge bed with
clean sheets each day: every bed on
Huvafen Fushi is 7ft square.

Our stay on both islands made for
the happiest and most relaxing
holiday Ivehadmmmyalungm

guests is gen-
erous, more than two to one, and
they have an instinctive desire to

seems a perfectly reason-

One word of warning, though.
Make sure your ex-husband or
lover is not head.lng for the same
desert island as you are. I was told
the story of two honeymooning

the other. It rather shattered the

peace, apparently.

And splendid though it is, you
don’t want to have to spend the
whole of your Maldivian holiday
holed up in your room.
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