turkish dell

It’s the new way to cruise: charter your own yacht for

a salling holiday around the Turkish coast and learn to cook
along the way. Marie Claire joined a bunch of revellers on board
a 90-footer for a spectacular look at Turkey’s beautiful coastline
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pending a week on a yacht
cruising the Aegean is idyllic.
Add to it a private chef willing
to share his secrets and the
best of Turkish food, and its

heaven. The only problem with
this heaven was the 12 people |
i breakfast bell and the whi  of brewing Turkish
i co ee. On deck, a table laden with a Med

i breakfast awaited us: boiled white eggs, fresh
i bread, feta triangles and summer oranges or
strawberries picked from our captains garden,
all served on hand-painted plates.

i (including four crew members) | had never

i met before. | needn t have worried: Tussock
i Cruising had selected a wonderful blend of
journalists from around the world, and | was
i soon breaking béreki (pastries) with them
aboard our new home, The Randa.

. The 28-metre yacht a smart vessel

of polished wood can be hired by private
i groups, or you can tag on to smaller groups
already booked. En-suite cabins are below
deck (comfy for singles, tight for two) living

in such close quarters means you get to know
! salted redskins at ap@ritif hour.

your shipmates very well. On the rst night,

94

i we waded through our many nationalities
and languages nothing a few glasses of raki
(a potent local spirit) couldnt x. By the end of
the week, wed developed our own language
i and grown so fond of our private oating

Utopia that no-one really cared to go ashore.
In our world, morning broke with a jingling

It must have been the fresh sea air: after

i breakfast wed feast on moussaka and stu ed
peppers for lunch, then take our Turkish tea in
the afternoon and still have room for dinners
i that began with meze and ended with a sweet

not to mention the bowls of pistachios and

Lunching was invariably done in a sparkling,

i secluded bay where we could unpack the boat
toys: snorkelling equipment and a windsurfer.
All that stirred on the lazy afternoons was the
singing boat when it dropped anchor nearby.
Operatic choruses resounded from its party,
who were under the tutelage of a Dutch diva.
Because of the intimate nature of yachts, many
people charter cruises with friends and specify
their interests so that relevant lessons and
stops can be organised. Oh, there was a kayak
too even if you are with friends, you may
need to row out by yourself into the blue.

i Above, from left Mustafa demonstrates the making of miicver;

the Turkish ag ies high on the back of The Randa; Captain
Tuncay s morning catch of fresh sh. Opposite, clockwise
from top left The Randa sets sail; tomatoes at the market;
making Turkish pizza in Bodrum; moored in the bay of Knidos;
simit, a favourite snack among shoppers at the Oren market,
is a pretzel-like sweet bread speckled with sesame seeds.
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