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Cattolica is a strange name lor a scaside resort.
It sounds more like a destination for religious
pilgrims than sun-worshippers. Situated on the
Adriatic coast, Cattolica is in the region of
Emilia Romagna, which is better known for its
capital Bologna than lor its beach life. Or so 1
thought. When 1 asked in a small mountain
village about Cattolica and who goes there,
they looked at me in bewilderment. ‘Cattolica?,’
they replied. ‘Fveryone goes to Cattolica.’
Judging by the size of this town and the
number of hotels, they were right. Cattolica is
the Adriatic’s Costa Brava. It’s popular but it’s
not pretty. It has too many tourist shops, too
many middle-of-the-road hotels with names
like the Miramar and El Dorado, and, frankly,
too many tourists. It is particularly popular
with German and Italian sun-seekers, who
insist on guaranteed heat and sunshine — both
of which this part of the Adriatic has aplenty.
So far, not so good. What then, in heavens
name, would motivate someone to go to
Cattolica? The answer is simple - Carducei 76.
It almost doesn’t matter how unattractive the
town is, because you won’t he leaving the hotel.
Trust me. At Carducci 76 you are completely
contained in beautifully executed zen-like

surroundings with an atmosphere that’s a cross
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between old Vietnamese mansion and barefoot
plantation house in the Caribbean. In fact
architect Luca Sgroi’s inspiration in gutting and
rebuilding a formerly gloomy Victorian seaside
mansion was more along the lines of a yali, one
of the elegant wooden villas that line the
Bosphorus in Istanbul, but the effect is so
powerful and universally exotic that it triggers
different fantasies in different people. And
that’s the point of 76: it’s a fantasy. Sarong-clad
bronzed bodies glide across dark polished
wooden floors past a seemingly endless series
of whitewashed corridors shielded by wooden
shutters from the midday heat. There’s an
Islamic courtyard complete with contemporary
reflecting fountain. Ambient music a la Claude
Challe’s Buddha Bar wafts from the built-in
sound system and young staff tempt you with
morsels of fusion food such as delicately fried
tofu served with prawns and baby octopus, or
pieces of pumpkin sautéed with prawns and
sesame secds.

But there’s more to Carducci 76 than
leather, lacquer and rattan, or carefully
conceived ethnic details amid acres of white
linen. This is a hotel where a lot of thought
and consideration have gone into the comfort

of the guests, particularly in a spatial sense.




carducci 76

Crudely put, you get a lot of room for your
money. What they call a standard room at 76
would easily classify in most hotels as a suite.
Like the rest of the hotel, the rooms are
exercises in decorative restraint, compositions
ol strategically placed Asian details, old black-
and-white photos from Indochine and Siam,
Indian cushions, tribal sculptures and Japanese
artefacts. Such a mix of ethno-objects and
minimalism is no longer new, but rarely is it
exccuted with such quality and such flair. Nor
is it often possible to expericnce this kind of
style without having to pay a crazy price.

Extraordinary place, great value — who
would do such a thing? Who would take a
1920s seaside villa in a town not exactly
overflowing with aesthetic achievement and
turn it into a thirty-eight-room oasis of style
inspired by Islamic architecture and Asian
restraint? To learn that this was the project of
Massimo Ferretti, brother of Alberta Ferretti,
still doesn’t make much sense until you

discover that Cattolica is the base of their

operation. The Ferretti fashion empire has
always resisted the pull of Milan. Massimo (the
president) and Alberta (the designer) built their
factory in their home town, and produce there
not only their own lines but also, under their
Aeffe banner, labels like Jean-Paul Gaultier
and Moschino. Massimo Ferretti’s reasoning
behind this seemingly unlikely real estate
gamble was simply ‘if it’s good enough, they’ll
come’. He was right - they do, from all over
Europe, and also, ironically, from Milan...the
fashion crowd from Milan.

But just how good is Carducci 762 The best
answer to that question was given by a British
couple I met as I pulled up to the hotel’s gates.
They noticed the London number plates and
rushed right over full of enthusiasm. “You're
staying here, right? Oh you’ll love it. It’s the
best hotel we've stayed in in all of Italy. The
town’s horrible, but we haven’t even noticed.
We came for two days and we stayed thirteen.
But whatever you do, don’t tell anyone about

this place. It’s our little secret.”

address Carducci 76 Hotel, Viale Carducci 76, 47841 Cattolica, Rimini
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room rates from Euro 134













