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AD TRAVELS: HOMES AWAY FROM HONE

ENJOYING FRANCE AND ITALY IN PRIVATE RESIDENCES

Text by Jesse Kornbluth

was once married to a wealthy woman whose even

wealthier family owned a house in Provence. It was quite
the grand retreat, set in a field of manicured lavender and
tended by a gifted staff, but I loved it for two nonmaterial-
istic reasons. One was access to slices of Provencal life that
tourists never saw—Ilike the country restaurant at the end
of a dirt road that my mother-in-law’s hairdresser told her
about, the Christmas Eve service at the gardener’s church
and the vineyard where the caretaker bought his wine. The
other was privacy, for after those great jaunts, it was heav-
en to unlock the door of a single-family home and step into
its nurturing tranquillity.

That marriage ended more than a decade ago, and with
it, travel on the Forbes 400 scale. | have returned often to
Europe, staying sometimes in hotels, sometimes at the
homes of friends and once, for several delightful weeks, in
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For travelers looking to explore the
countryside of France or Italy, Homes
Away offers 34 private residences for
rent. LEFT: The Relais de Tarascon, an
18th-century hunting lodge in Pro-
vence, is a base for visiting Arles and
St.-Rémy. ABOVE: “Local hosts” Jen-
nifer Hastings and Kevan Kristjanson
provide assistance and advice to guests.

half of a sixteenth-century farmhouse near Florence. But
although there were often Porthault or Pratesi sheets on
the bed and a cook in residence, | never had the same sense
of stepping effortlessly into the real rhythm of a place or
slipping quietly into anonymous domesticity.

And then—call it luck, call it karma—I had the chance
not only to test-drive a house just down the road from my
former home-by-marriage in Provence but to go on to one
in Périgord and a third near Todj, Italy. In all three I found
the signatures of high-end travel: comfort, convenience,
serenity. And in each case I experienced an almost palpable
sense of surprise that the owners would, however tem-
porarily, give up those ineffable luxuries.

In the off-season, these houses are the cherished retreats
of very privileged French and Italian families. Three years
ago, however, biking-and-walking specialist Butterfield &
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We began our trip at the Relais de Tarascon, a chip shot
from my old haunts. Built at the end of the seventeenth
century as a hunting lodge for some Provencal lords, this
three-story, seven-bedroom stone house features a vast
lawn and a well-planted garden. The current owners have
respected the venerable structure and made only ap-
propriate renovations: a new wing, a swimming pool
and a modernized kitchen and baths. For decoration, they
have happily opted for local art and framed correspon-
dence between one of their ancestors and the Provencal
poet Frédéric Mistral.

Given my familiarity with the region, I read the briefing
book more critically than a first-time visitor might—and
am delighted to report that it is as tart as it is accurate.
“Noves, Orgon, St. Andiol: three towns to skip!” it sug-

ABOVE: Provencal pottery and a painting of the house deco-
rate the kitchen hearth. LEFT: Guests eat their meals in the din-
ing room, which opens to the garden and pool. The chairs were
made in Vallabregues; chandelier is 19th-century Venetian.

BELOW: Antique doors and stone from the quarries of Les
Baux highlight the master bedroom. On the bed is a fabric by
the Provencal firm Les Olivades. There are five other bed-
rooms in the house, in addition to a private attic apartment.



















