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The spectacular hill town of Tourrette - sur- loup in Provence near Nice.

of a museum or an

plates of pasta on our
tiny camping stove in
our small but clean
room.

Perhaps the high-
lights of our last two
days were visits to three
villages' which are built
on rock faces.

Entrevaux, on the line
of Le Train des Pignes,
is an extraordinary forti-
fied village half-way up
a cliff face, with a citadel
perched at the top of the
mountain like a bird of
prey defending its terri-
tory, and a moat and
drawbridge to keep out
intruders.

The even-more-aston-
ishing  rose-coloured
Tourrette-sur-Loup was
built at the top of a cliff
with head-swirling
views down into the
deep mountain gorge
with its waterfall below,
and distant sea-views.
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We blew our final few
francs on a meal at the
La Socca, Chez Jo, on
rue James-Close, a place
unlikely ever to be vis-
ited by the owner of the
yachts in the harbour, as
the tables and chairs are
straight out of a school
canteen.

But the food is excel-
lent. Two perfect pizzas,
two soccas (a delicious
local speciality made
from chick pea flour), a
slice of apple pie and a
carafe of wine from
Provence, cost only £13.

We got on the plane at
2.30pm on Saturday in
T-shirts, basking in 25
degree temperatures.
Two hours later we were
back in our pullovers
and coats fending off the
Brish weather and
dreaming of a retire-
ment home in Provence.
Only 35 years to go.




