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La Fontelina is one
of the world's most ethereal
spats for passing a
quiet afterncon in the sun

and seaq air

ol mre sitling @ your
talle afier lunch, gazing st the rocks and
thet deep blue water off Capri, fecling ready
tw ddime Trom the long meal amld the bt
haziness of the air. You are thinking that
this is wne of the only places lefl on canth
where Sophia Loren and Clark Gable might
be Iying on the rocks today, taking the sun
nnid shooting that scene from fi Started in
Nagiles.

Instead, vou observe o tall, lithe lalian
woman leave water's edge and approach the
lable fieat to yours. She is barefoot and
wearing a big olive shirt over her black
bikini. She arrives at her table and takes
her seat, siraddies i1, really, with irre-
proachable grace. She says, “Ciao,” in that
clipped but chewy ltalian way tu everyone
al the table, and then reaches over 1o lake
her baby from the oldar woman next to her.
She holds the baby on her lap and tears o
piece of bread for him, You notice the back
of her shirt is damp; her long blond hair is
dripping. You cast your glance to the Roor
by ber chair and wateh the drops of seawi-
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next 1o that is a crinkled paper wrapper, I
is unmistakable: from the skinny little Ttal-
ion breadsticks, called grissini, You con-
sider how many gristini wrappers are being
ritually scrunched or folded at that moment
in restaurants all over ltaly. This particular
wrapper looks just right, lving there on the
wooden floar. [t s purt of o montage, with
the puddle and the grains of sand on the
woud and the decply tanned ankles of the
Talian family, No need for Loren and Gable
to make Capri what it is—romantic, lusty,
enrthy=—"hut you have 10 know where 1o
louk,

La Fonteling is an escape from all tha is
civilized and overdone wn this sland, Capri's
piezzetia is like an opercite set, and the lown,

with its tiny pussageways und smar boy-
liggees, is cule and worldly. Not so the cusual,
breezy, al fresco dining terrace of La Fonte-
lina. I doesn’y look like much: rocks, con-
crete, hamboo, And it can be only vaguely
defined as a restaurant. It's rather a kind of
old-fashioned bathing club with & Mimsy-
lovking restouramt built ap the fout of o sheer
cliff. With a wueden rame snd bambos mal,
La Fontelina losks like the next stfl breeze
will bBlow it out to sea—which does happen
regularly, (A hurricane demolished the place
a few winters ago.) The practical capresi de-
liberately jerry-build these shoreside places
precisely because the African sireccos and
winder slumms will iovariably tear them down
And so, ws rickety aml insubstantial as La
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