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A Vineyard for All Seasons

THE MAGIC OF MARTHA’S VINEYARD

By Charu Suri

crisp blue ocean silhouette against white cottages
flanked by blooming hyacinths. A brightly col-
ored Adirondack chair or two. Some lazy seag-
ulls dotting the sky. These are the idyllic scenes
that make Martha's Vineyard an island utopia
for those who love the Cape Cod lifestyle.

Part of Massachusetts and a ferry ride away from Rhode
Tsland is the island that is shrouded in myth that it is only for
the very rich, the very political or the very civilized, The truth
is: it’s for all of the above, for everyone, and (surprisingly), for
all seasons.

When I landed in the airport (which is right in the center
of the island), T was not prepared for the huge expanse that lay
before me. After studying so many postcards, 1 was under the
impression that the Vineyard was a tiny stamp of a place that
you could explore in a day at a leisurely pace. Nothing could
be further than the truth. The six main towns on the island,
including Fdgartown, Aquinnah and Oak Bluffs are spread
wide and are mostly navigable by car, bike or public trans-
portation.

My first stop was Edgartown, where I would be staying at
the renowned Charlotte Tnn, My mission was to find out why
the Inn (which was home to the late Princess Diana during
her visit to the island) was considered one of the world’s best
travel destinations, and all the frills and feathers behind its
public image.

After a peaceful cab ride through the narrow, cobbled

streets of Edgartown, I saw the charming, warm inviting sign
of “Charlotte Inn” on a street where several imposing cottages
stood. One of the staff came to greet me and gave me the brass
key to my room, Room Fifteen, on the second floor. The amaz-
ing thing about the Charlotte Inn is that even if you're no
Anglophile when you arrive, yow'll be quickly converted into
one overnight.

From the carefully chosen oil paintings that festoon neatly
every wall in the Inn, to the marble baths, the spring water in
signature cobalt bottles, Charlotte Inn is a traveler's paradise.
I would have gladly come to Martha's Vineyard and skipped
seeing any of the towns just to stay there.

Each room has its own unigue voice: whether the signature
piece is the 1,000-pound antique marble bath, a white piano,
a genuine, crackling fireplace, or a sweeping view of the gar-
dens, From period bottles, silver brushes to oil paintings by
renowned artists like Thomas Willis, each room is a window
into genteel civiliza tion that most people discover in only peri-
od pieces.

After a wonderful breakfast in the amply-lit dining room, I
was greeted by owner Paula Conover, who spoke with pride
and joy about her and her husband’s passion for creating a
piece of heaven on earth, Gary and Paula started the art
gallery first and then expanded to Charlotte’s Inn. “The Inn
reflects all our own choices,” says Gery. “We didn’t hire an
interior decorator.” And Paula loves to mingle with her
guests, and ensure that their coffee is piping hot and that the
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