| honevmoons

brazilian adventure

| seeluded South American resort, hidden between the rain
Sorest and the sea, offers a luxwry honeymoon experience

theet's r!‘l!-.\'!a"ilr'h‘llm rJHh.Jf'hfFr' r:.l'rﬁ}?m_'\' By Eliette Warkfibein

My friend and 1 had visited Rio de Janciro before, but

neither of ws had ventured imo the magnilicent
streteh of Tand known as the Costa Verde. Now we had
a chance o explore a destination ler honeymooners
there, a ten-room inn called Pousada Picinguaba, inoa
fishing village located halbway between the cities of
Rio and Sao Paulo, The village of Picinpuaba (which

ns fishoshelter” in Portuguese) s set in the nation-

al park of the Mata Atlantica (the tropical coaseal for-

est) and is right on the beach

I get to this sechuded oasis, we flew into Sio Panlo
and staved overniglt at the recently apened Fasano
Hotel Here, we restee up from the long flight in com
fortable, stvlish surrcundings—and even managed 1o ger
in sore time at the hotel's spa and gyme Fully rejuve
materd by the next morning, we set off in the car service
prowided by the Powsada for our rural adventure

ur heurs we were driven through pasture

Jarmds, majestic mountaing enveloped in wispy

fog andd dense tropical forest plunging into the

blucst of seas. The road ended at the beach,
where the inns stall helped os
unload the car We then walked
along a stone |I.L||: Iragrant with
'IT||'|II¢.I| Nowers and shaded by
|IE!||| \|'|r|I|n .|.'I|1| }11I|_11.' frees, \‘I.'-!.'
had a view of children |,1|.L1".i:||l_l‘
soccer on The beach and Fisher

L hrin}_gnu_t i the catch of the day Iis'ltuhllllll'\ shaded by a veranda with a hammeock, We had a

Reaching the Pousada, we were thrilled 1o |||:\[|]|4-\.-.||_||r'|'||'c1 and a large eeiling Fan, bat po TV, r:ulplaur:.u- x

findd that its hilltop location oflered & breath and no Internet connection. Bliss!
taking panorama of the beaches and lush green Enmanuel had lots of suggestions for how to spend our days =
islands  of Picinguaba Bay. Our  lost here ithe stafl arranges all activitiest a hike to natural pools and =

Emmanuel Remgade, a Frenchman whoe  secluded waterfalls in the rain jorest, horseback riding in the
moved here four vears age, greeted us with mountains, island hopping aboard the hotel's g2-foot schooner,

caipirinhas, a Brazilian drink made of locally  snorkeling or kavaking in the by or exploring the splendors

distilled sugarcane brandy, lime and sugar—a ol the nearby colonial town of Parati. We took the path of

delicinus concoction feast resistance and spent =
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powerful punch. It was nearing o5 wild kids, slipping down =
£ =
degrees, and we immediately got waterfalls and jumping -
tipsw Adter aquick lunch in the com and splashing in cool,
fortably cool ||1I|!I'u_: ared, We Wire L F'lLJI'l'\\'.l!l'1 im]r\-\nlm' %0 :-:
taken Lo our room facing the sea (as ; ||.|'I.'|| we could dive an),
are all the Pousada’s rooms) and . while hirds sang madly
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Where to .‘\'frt_-.'

vari

allarouimd us. The water was so clear we could see
the folige amd the sky reflected incit. Best of all
there was absolutely no one to be seen anvwhere

Pired and happy, we returned to the Pousada and dined
with the other guests on freshly caught calamari stufled with
manioc Hour, red snapper and sea bass steamed in banana leal
sprinkled with melted butter and lemon juice, fragrant red
|J|'.|Ih.|hl:] a Creariy |'.L'.|r1 ol '||.||||| LI ||:'

I'he mext morning we arrived for breaklast o fiod o buffer of
tropical fruit; sucos (s rh'||-':|r:|:|\||=|]||t‘|| fruit drink} i e e
jos twearm bread rolls stulfed with checsel, which were totally
hahit torming; homemade cakes: and white cheese served with
guwva, banana or jackfmait jarme For our sctivity that day,
Emmanuel sent us out on the schooner to explore the mvriad
deserted islands off the coast. Once out on the blue, blue sea, we

dived from the boat, swan o secluded beaches where we
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basked in the sun, snorkeled and

docked on an island for a late lunch of
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On our last day we decided 1o visit

cA the '|M|| CEmLiry \.(II!III.|.I.I o of

Parati. once the main port for the
1'\.||-c||r|:||u_ (411 L llli | EN] 1'|:|||.||-1- .||I-|'|I i
balf hour away, The town’s archits

PrEre s et ety |rr|'«|,'|1.|'|| bscvanise lor

twocenturies i was inaccessible tothe
1\ru|||:1'.\l'l-||1 b thie sea. Adong the cob
bled streers are restaurants, like the famed Porto, and o Braeiloan
coeking school as well as antiques stores that sold Baccarat crys
tal. Sevres and Limoges poreelain, Austrian lace, English furni
ture and other luxury items, all of which were transported by
e up the mountiins 200 vears ago by coffee barons

By the time we reloctantly bade Emmanuel and the
Pousarda Pia |]'IIL"’|I..III.I ﬁlmd bve, we felt as if we were leav I.|I!_l‘
hehingd us one of the best-kept secrets of the world: a picce of
paradise with its own verv special Havor
Fliette Merkhbein is o Jiahar nalist who H[ I.‘JJI.:I'\ in international
design and travel stories
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