Da: Edward Simpson [mailto:emd.simpson@virgin.net] 
Inviato: lunedì 29 settembre 2008 21.10
A: reservations@ondaverde.it
Oggetto: FW: see attached
When Sartre observed that "hell is other people," he might well have been speaking of Italy's Amalfi Coast in high season. Not so for EdwardSimpson. Following in the wake of the fishermen who first settled these gorgeous shores, he takes to the Amalfi Coast and finds heaven which had once been the preserve for the ‘smart jet set’.

In 1807, Napoleon Bonaparte's older and, let's face it, less successful brother, Giuseppe, visited a mountainous stretch of south-facing Italian shoreline and liked it so much that he decided to put in a road. It took fifty years to construct, but when the route was finished, it was finally possible to reach the Amalfi Coast without the aid of a boat. Even then, the tourists did not come. In the 1950s, when John Steinbeck visited Positano, he found it almost free of human traffic and didn't think there was "the slightest chance" that the area would develop. "The cliffs are all taken," is how he put it in a story that appeared in Harper's Bazaar.
The road is called the Amalfi Drive and is said to be one of the world's finest—a festival of hairpin turns, Jesus-Mary-and-Joseph views of the Mediterranean, and, at one juncture, ceramics and a limoncello factory. There is little doubt that it is truly one of the great drives—or was?

These days, the Amalfi Drive is officially known by a far less exciting name: SS163. The Amalfi Coast, south of Naples, has some of Italy's most beautiful coastal scenery. The Amalfi coast consists of thirteen towns dotting the coast from Gulf of Salerno to the Gulf of Naples names like Ravello, Positano, Amalfi, and lesser known Praiano.

All together, there are about fifteen miles of shoreline—sandwiched between the Bay of Naples to the north and the Gulf of Salerno to the south—and the Lattari Mountains hog almost all of it. Most people see nothing but the beach and maybe a marina or two, and spend the rest of their time walking around town. 

The town of Amalfi stirs the emotions as well as any in Italy. There is a cathedral in the central piazza, which will come as a shock to no one, and this is where the heaviest crowds hang out, apparently unable to choose a direction in which to start their sightseeing. Closer to the water is the antique arsenal where, prior to the tsunami of 1343, eighty-foot galleys were constructed. The town has its share of curious shops, among them the oldest paper store in Italy, which supplies a substantial portion of Italian wedding invitations, and another that sells nothing but citrus. I went into one that deals in antique telescopes and wooden models of old schooners, where the owners constantly shouted at patrons to stop touching various objects. 

Between Amalfi and Praiano juts a point of land called Capo di Conca, on which there sits yet another ruined fort. After that through a tunnel is Praiano and our destination.

After an inspiring drive to Praiano from Naples Airport we found ourselves in the simply unique Hotel Onda Verde.

Travelling down six floors in a lift hewn out of rock – an engineering feat if ever there was one – we were greeted by very friendly and knowledgeable staff.

The bedroom was large, with a simple but contemporary design, and boy when you opened the shuttered windows out onto the terrace with draw dropping views of Praiano, the cliffs, boats, sea… ahh finally a place to really unwind. Perfecto.

Meeting for dinner on the first night under the awning, was this the best and most romantic view known to man? Dinner every night was special, the food a fine example of Italian cooking with local produce but and there is always a but, the food on the half board menu was sadly a real let down. However once we went á la carte it was liked being dined in a Michelin star restaurant. 

Miro and his family run a hidden jewel, home made Limoncello (made with fresh lemons from Miro’s own Garden), genuine warmth, perfect rooms and views you could only dream of combine to make Hotel Onda Verde truly one of the finds of the year.

In Summary Hotel Onda Verde, offers a stunning location with panoramic views, attentive and friendly staff and outstanding cuisine. Access to the beach, and boats to La Grotta Esmeraldo and La Gavitella. Day trips to Positano, Amalfi, Ravello, Capri, Pompeii and many other points of interest arranged directly at the hotel. The SITA bus, which connects all Amalfi coast points, stops right outside the hotel entrance for the convenience of guests.  http://www.hotelondaverde.it 

We explored most of other towns, with great drives around the coast, lunch at Ravello – stunning views of Amalfi Town – boat trip around Capri ( a must!), shopping and great weather truly made for a great break.

The Amalfi coast has suffered over the years from bad reviews, over development, intense heat, manic driving, and flooded with tourists/tours, that it was refreshing to hear that tours are not the way forward for the Amalfi Coast to develop. Tourists come from Canada, Australia, England, Germany, France, and a few Americans (used to be the highest number of tourists).

I definitely will return, sooner rather than later, and know that the Amalfi is in good hands, being looked after by locals, to preserve the jewel of the Italian seaside destinations.

Many thanks Miro.

1702 Galway Pl

El Cajon, Ca 92020

October 21, 1999

Editor

International Travel News

2120 28th Street

Sacramento, Ca 95818

Dear Ed;

It was March and I was doing my final qualification inquiry of the Onda Verde Hotel in Praiano, Italy.  We had planned to spend a week on the Amalfi Coast and this seemed to be an ideal solution.  Flanked by Sorrento and Positano on the west and Amalfi and Solerno on the east, this location gave the promise of a practical car free holiday.  The Internet web site was outstanding.  The Blue Week half board special pricing in October of this 3 star hotel was very attractive.

But I had to hold my breath as the key question had to be addressed:  “ How many steps are there from the street level to your main lobby?”  At the time, my wife was entering the serious side of arthritis pain in her ankles and wrists.  It was still too early to tell how much further these pains would expand.  Compensating with trip insurance didn’t seem like and option.

The answer from the hotel:  “Don’t worry for your wife.  From the parking of our hotel where the stop the bus, we have the elevator up to the reception and in the rooms.”  So, we elected to bet our bundle on the Internet representation and a brief correspondence with the manager.

On October 7, we entered the Onda Verde parking lot.  Before we found the elevator a  Connecticut couple volunteered that this was a truly special and lovely place.  We took the elevator down six floors and entered a well lit tunnel that lead to an open and nicely done lobby area.  I had nothing but smiles.  The good features in the Internet were real!

Our room provided a panoramic view of the ocean, looking to the east.  Below us were small fishing boats tied up at buoys as well as beached in a small cove to our left. This cove served as a swimming beach and a loading dock for the water taxi to Capri.

I found there were 25 steps from our room to the hotel restaurant.  Rooms on the next floor up would only face 10 or 15 steps.  For those eager for a trip to Capri, it was a 53 step descent and about a 200 yard ramped walkway to the cove.   I am pleased to report my wife’s condition improved to where she could enjoy active days of tourism.  

Unfortunately, another lady had a severe attack of foot pains.  Rather than abandoning the trip, she elected to stay and enjoy the pleasant surroundings since she didn’t feel there was any rush to get home.

Donald C Harder

