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W
e’re in the South of France on the kind of balmy 

summer’s evening that demands an outfit that’s 

equal parts chic and carefree. For me, a strappy 

linen dress. For him, a crisp white linen shirt. 

Both of us, even hotter than the 28-degree air 

due to ironing out the deep creases in said linen. On our faces, 

smiles that say: “Is this place even real?” Around us, one of the most 

astonishingly beautiful settings we’ve ever experienced.

We are dining alfresco in one of France’s most alluring villages 

– the fortressed hamlet of Gordes in Provence that was, by some 

massive human feat, built into the rock face of a 340-metre-high 

hilltop in the Middle Ages.

The restaurant, aptly called La Citadelle, at one of Provence’s 

most renowned and luxurious hotels, La Bastide de Gordes, 

is a quaintly arranged collection of tables and 

chairs on a gravelled terrace, neatly tucked 

behind a wrought-iron balcony.

The restaurant has freshly ironed, parchment-white tablecloths 

and napkins, gold-trimmed china, waiters that are just the right 

amount of attentive, and no bad tables. Here, every diner has 

spectacular views handed to them on a platter – a plunging 

panorama of lush, verdant valley stretching out for kilometres 

and flanked in the distance by a low-lying mountain range.

There is a four-piece jazz band playing my favourite style of 

dinner music, and the ambience is so romantic, the moment so 

perfect, my childish instinct is to giggle, like the person who 

inappropriately laughs during a sad story.

To top it all off, it’s ‘magic hour’ and the sun is creating a 

monumental piece of art out of setting tonight, painting the sky in 

fairy-floss swirls and streaks, its pink hues mirroring the colour of 

the top-shelf Côtes de Provence rosé in our crystal glasses.

There are moments in life when words fail even those who 

write for a living, and this is one of them. Because this isn’t just 

Provence, this is the Luberon, and it’s undeniably one of the most 

beautiful places on the planet.

About an hour’s drive from the tourist town of Aix-en-Provence 

and just 45 minutes from Avignon, the Luberon is a 600-square-

kilometre massif comprising three mountain ranges and a 

patchwork valley of vineyards and orchards in between. >>
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In the early 1990s, the region had an influx of tourists 

thanks to English author Peter Mayle’s bestselling book, A 

Year in Provence (1989), which documented his time living 

in Ménerbes, but mostly, this spectacular part of France has 

managed to fly under the radar to all but the ‘in-the-know’ few.

The majority of foreign visitors head instead to the well-

known Provence towns of Aix and Avignon or the crowded 

beaches of Nice, thereby missing the verdant dream that is the 

Luberon altogether.

Lucky for me, this is my second time to the secret hills, valleys 

and whimsical villages of the Luberon, and so it is not in the 

slightest by chance that I’ve wound up at La Bastide de Gordes.

This is a hotel that has been etched into my memory ever 

since first stumbling upon its castle-like form back in 2015, and 

this time around, I’ve hunted down a reservation in the exclusive 

40-room retreat with all the fervour of a Gallic bloodhound.

You’d think, then, that all this mental hype over a hotel 

would set me up for utter disappointment, but you’d be 

wrong. La Bastide de Gordes is still the exquisite jewel in 

Gordes’ crown, and walking its labyrinthine halls is like being 

transported back in time.

Built on 16th-century ramparts that kept Gordes fortressed 

and safe during the turbulent Middle Ages, La Bastide de 

Gordes’ enchantment is a product not only of its elevated 

position and views, but its deep history, which I learn more 

about at every turn.

There isn’t a rough-and-bare stone wall in sight that isn’t 

adorned with antique paintings and remnants of Gordes’ 

Medieval heritage, and I’m utterly captivated by the magical 

ambience that makes me feel like a princess in my own castle.

Having undergone a €20 million (about A$32 million) 

refurbishment in 2015, the hotel features an unfathomable 

4,000 pieces of art, furniture, trinkets, lights, rugs, tables, 

sculptures, candlesticks and ceramics, all of which were 

painstakingly sourced from antique dealers and auction 

houses throughout France, Italy and Switzerland.

Our oversized suite feels positively regal and fit for a wig-

wearing aristocrat, with printed fabrics typical of the region, >> 

It’s also a living history book of walled Medieval hilltop 

hamlets; delectable gastronomy; charming markets; pretty 

lavender, sunflower and poppy fields; and, of course, that 

delicious, de rigueur blush-coloured rosé that’s perfect for 

languid summer evenings like this.

This is authentic Provence in glorious technicolour, and its 

most vivid pigments can be found in the ‘Golden Triangle’ – 

what many consider to be the beating heart of the Luberon.

Here you’ll find the picturesque villages of Bonnieux, Gordes, 

Goult, Lacoste, Oppède, Roussillon and Ménerbes, so if time 

is in your favour, settle in for a week and village-hop and long-

lunch to your heart’s content.

This is how holidays are done in the Luberon – just ask the 

savvy and sophisticated Parisian style set who have made this 

dreamy, unspoilt countryside their summer playground for 

more than half a century.

Previous page: 
The idyllic hilltop

village of Gordes

in the Luberon.

This page: La

Bastide de Gordes

is widely considered 

the best hotel in the 

area, offering a pool, 

sun-dappled gardens

and luxurious guest 

acccommodations.

Opposite page: 
La Citadelle at La

Bastide de Gordes.
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“La Citadelle is hard to beat for its magical panoramas.

For the best and most romantic seat in the house, ask for the single

round table, perched on a turret looking out over the valley.”
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The Luberon’s Best Villages

Gordes

Elevated 340 metres above sea level on a promontory of the Vaucluse 

ranges with sweeping views of Luberon valley, the walled village of 

Gordes is one of the Luberon’s most popular and an absolute must-see.

Bonnieux

Bonnieux is one of the largest – and most impressive – villages in the 

Luberon. Head here on a Friday to explore the town’s many boutiques 

and restaurants, its sprawling market, street art and a stunning Luberon 

vista from the hilltop 12th-century Gothic church across the Vaucluse 

plateau. There is also a path through the valley that leads from Bonnieux 

to Lacoste (about a 45-minute walk).

Lacoste

At the old mountain village of Lacoste, you can visit the famous 15th-

century castle that was once the residence of the controversial writer, 

Marquis de Sade, and is now owned by fashion designer Pierre Cardin. 

If you’re lucky enough to visit in July during the Festival d’Avignon, you 

can witness the world-class opera and concerts that take place here in 

the courtyard and quarry behind the château.

Menérbes 

The setting of author Peter Mayle’s famous novel, A Year in Provence, 

Ménerbes is quiet and pretty with a residential feel. You’ll find a small 

selection of artisan shops, cafés and restaurants while a stroll through 

the charmingly uneven streets will take you uphill to the 16th-century 

citadel for yet another incredible view.

Roussillon

Roussillon is utterly unlike the other towns of the Luberon, with its red, 

ochre earth its defining characteristic. The town’s unique appearance 

makes it one of the more touristy villages and you’ll find plenty of artisan 

boutiques to while away the hours.

Joucas

The small, honey-coloured hilltop village of Joucas tends to be less 

visited than the Luberon’s other hamlets, but is worth a look for those 

sweeping valley views and some of the prettiest, hidden street corners 

in the region.

Abbey de Sénanque

The village of Bonnieux

Roussillon Town Hall

Roussillon
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Wine & Dine

La Salle à Manger at La Bastide de Marie

The Dining Room at this charming hotel in the valley has a picturesque 

outdoor terrace with plenty of shade and views across the on-site 

vineyard. The food here focuses on fresh, Provençal produce and is a 

local favourite for lunch or dinner.

Pèir

La Bastide de Gordes’ signature, Michelin-starred restaurant is a treat 

worth every penny. Choose a-la-carte or go for the full five-course 

tasting menu for €155 (about AU$250) per head. Add matching wines 

for an extra €95 (about AU$155) per person and savour cuisine that 

pays tribute to the region’s produce and flavours. The dining room has 

just eight tables and is open Wednesday to Sunday, May to October, so 

be sure to book ahead. 

La Citadelle

Another sensational restaurant at La Bastide de Gordes, La Citadelle 

is hard to beat for its magical views of the valley and impressive menu 

and wine list. The restaurant also offers a selection of light and healthy 

options for those wanting to stay on track with their health regime while 

travelling. For the best and most romantic seat in the house, ask for the 

single round table that juts out over the valley.

Le Carillon

Another Michelin-starred wonder, the unassuming Le Carillon is located 

in the small village of Goult and offers fantastic service and outstanding 

regional French cuisine. 

Chez Philip

After exploring the heights and heat of the Luberon’s hilltop villages, a 

visit to Chez Philip in Fontaine de Vaucluse is quite literally a breath of 

fresh air. Its position practically on top of a fluorescent emerald green 

river makes it a memorable experience, with plenty of entertainment 

provided by the ducks swimming past. Go for lunch and order the plat 

du jour and a glass of rosé.

La Bastide de Pierres

Michelin-starred Pèir at
La Bastide de Gordes

The tasting menu at Pèir
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antique portraits on the walls, stately wood panelling and 

harmoniously matched antique carpets.

Gifts galore await on our sumptuous king size bed, including 

La Bastide de Gordes cotton pyjamas, an Hermés fragrance, 

and a generous toiletries bag filled with luxurious Sisley 

products from the 800-square-metre spa downstairs. But the 

best part of all? That view, of course.

Two antique, mullioned windows open to lush terraces 

adorned with old stone benches and water features, the hotel’s 

famous cerulean pool – arguably the best place to spend 

blazing summer days in all of Provence – and a panorama over 

the Alpilles mountains scattered with yew trees, vines and 

lavender as far as the eye can see.

But it’s some serious, if efficient, village-hopping that I’m 

here for, so after reluctantly peeling myself off my poolside 

chaise, it’s back in the car to explore.

With the nearby, lavender-laced Abbey de Sénanque a 

photogenic pit-stop on the way, I make a beeline for my 

favourite villages in the Luberon: the cobblestoned towns 

of Menérbes and Bonnieux. Aside from the fact that I can’t 

help but enjoy the French-ness I feel when I say the latter’s 

name (“I’m just off to Bon-yer, mon cheri!”), Bonnieux is an 

impressive, bustling village on the larger side with an array of 

charming boutiques and those ubiquitous valley views.

On Fridays, the village holds a sprawling market typical of 
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The Details

To reach the Luberon, either fly into Avignon, or from Paris, board the TGV (express train) 

to Avignon station. There is practically no public transport in the Luberon and the only 

way to explore the region is by car, which you can hire at both Avignon airport and the 

TGV station. The Luberon is about a 30-minute drive from the airport, or 45 minutes from 

the station. If visiting in summer, be sure to pre-book your car.

Etihad Airways operates daily flights between Sydney and Abu Dhabi, with connecting 

flights to Paris. For more information, fares and bookings, visit etihad.com. For further 

details on the Luberon, Provence and France, visit france.fr or atout-france.fr.

in the terrace and look out to another brilliant, blue-sky day.

Three courses and two glasses of rosé later and I realise I’m 

having another one of those surreal moments. In front of us, 

rows of grapevines. To our right, the restaurant’s chef picks 

sprigs of marjoram from the herb garden. All around us, plane 

and lime trees, shimmying to the rhythm of the breeze.

Most of our fellow diners have already left to continue their 

village-hopping for the day, but we decide to stay a while – you 

really shouldn’t rush things in the Luberon. After all, this is the 

French countryside at its best, rosé-tinted glasses or not. 

Explore more of Provence and other regions 

of France at luxurytravelmag.com.au.

the region, and meandering through the colourful streets is an 

exercise in restraint. There’s the comforting aroma of freshly 

baked bread, the mouth-watering hit of pungent cheese and 

saucisson, and the spicy notes of that delicious regional sweet 

treat I fell in love with on my first trip – calisson.

“Ha! I can’t get this back home!” I triumphantly say to my 

partner, who has been reminding me at every stall that in fact, 

you can buy bread, cheese and salami in Australia. But I seem 

to win this particular battle, and by the time we get to the 

smaller and more residential-feeling Menérbes the next day, 

I’m feeling rather at home in the Luberon.

I’m bouncing on my heels as I traverse the village’s uneven, 

hilly paths, forming a fantastical plan in my head to move to 

the town for a few months next year. By the time I pass the 

village’s boulangerie I’m fancying myself quite the local and 

nod in recognition at a local woman, who appears to clutch her 

baguette more tightly in response.

I’m picturing leisurely coffee and pain-au-chocolat mornings, 

followed by afternoons spent exploring whether I do, in fact, 

have a talent for oil painting like Provence’s iconic artists 

Vincent van Gogh and Paul Cézanne, when my appetite brings 

my fantasy to an abrupt end.

We drive down the hill from Menérbes for lunch at the 

charming hotel, La Bastide de Marie. Set in the valley with its 

picturesque-beyond-words outdoor restaurant, we take a seat 

This page:  
The gardens at La

Bastide de Marie; a

boutique in Goult.

Opposite page: 
The town of Fontaine

de Vaucluse; a quaint

village boulangerie.


