


est means, all come together and commune
happily with one another. Tt is paradise!”
Paradise in the Mediterranean, yes: a socio-
logical transcendence of class and stereo-
type, I don’t think so.

It was clear to see how Capri has become
this sort of chic, utopian Shangri-La for
those who've run away from their normal

routine and made the island their perma

flamboyant

nent residence. From

o

community that was accepted long ago 1o its
transient artist colony from years past, not to
mention the who's-hot-now celebrity hit list,
it’s little surprise that the mystic lure of Capri
continues to this day.

That said, aside from the ultra-private rock
grottos fronting the Mediterranean, every-
one can get into most any venue for a price.
And while there is probably litle chance
you'll be toasting Champagne with the
Beckhams and Cruises of the world, if you
want to feel like something special, you'll
definitely be able to feel even more special
for a pri

I quickly come to realize that in Capri,
the question isn’t one of what to do, but
when 1o do it. There are enough activities
10 keep the most active of travelers occu-
pied for a week, and I make sure to explore
as many options as possible. From the
unforgettable panoramic views found at
the top of Mount Solaro to my near circum-
navigation of Anacapri by foot and twice
daily Vespa rides exploring not only Capri
central and its various beachside watering
holes, but the equally numerous archeo-
logical ruins of Roman ancestry, each day is
full of discovery

With only a day left, I have the honor of
Brooks, an
American expat who’s now running a suc-

being hosted by Rebecca

cessful travel business called

Japritime
Tours. She arrived and never left, as so many
that I met over the course of my stay do, and
with that, she offers a full day tour of the

island by boat. From the wate

, the landscape
of Capri stands alone as one of its greatest
attributes, and touring by boat allowed us to
explore the numerous caves and water grot-
tos hidden about the island. We swim through
turquoise  caves, have lunch and sip
Champagne while drying beneath the bronz-

ing rays of the Mediterranean sun. Then, in

an inebriated state, we enjoy the adrenaline
rush of cliff jumps topping 20-, 30-, 40-feet,
and more.

And at the end of the day, as a good

Roman emperor would, we arrive at the infa-
mous Grotta Azzurra. Arguably Capri's most
famous feature, the “blue” grotto was once
used by Roman emperor Tiberius as his own
personal water nymphaeum. The surreal
view from inside-out is transparent, like no
cave I've ever experienced. In actuality, the
underbelly of the cave is open to the exteri-
or, allowing for a reflection of light to
bounce up from under the water and into
the cave. That light is then filtered by the
water, which absorbs its red tones, leaving
only the blue hues of the sea to pass through.
Alone, afterhours, having swum in the cave

by myself, I feel transported in time. Tiberius
was on to something here — I mean, who in
their right mind would think of a water
nymphaeum? In retrospect, it makes com-
plete sense.

My wish is Capri’s command, a novelty and

a reality all in one.

More Information
STAY Hotel Caesar Augustus, +39 081 83
73 395; caesar-augustus.com
SEE Capritime Tours, +39 329 21 49 811;
capritime.com




