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Welcome to Acacia, your
private garden villa.
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In Balinese

~AVEN

PRASANNA RAMAN soaks in the
luxurious comfort of a stay in one of Bali's

villa resorts.

EN the villa manager
of Serene Villas, Wayan
Gawe opened the main

entrance to the private villa | was
to spend the next three days in,
my first thoughts were that this has
to be paradise.

With a Balinese bale (day bed),
and a beautiful private pool all to
myself in an open garden, | knew
instantly the meaning of postcard
picture perfect.

And paradise it certainly was,
and to think only 30 minutes ago,
| had disembarked at Indonesia’s
Denpasar airport.

Yes, | was in Bali, a much-
favoured holiday destination in
this part of the world offering
holidaymakers some of the most
scenic and beautiful beaches.

As Nyomen Sukarsa, the butler
on hand to serve me during my
stay, took my luggage to my room
and quickly moved into the kitchen
to prepare a welcome drink, | was
still soaking in the beauty of the
villa and its surroundings while
Gawe explained the facilities the
villa had to offer.

As he spoke, | thought what a
wonderful place this would be to
either have a romantic getaway, or
a wonderful holiday with the family.

“Your drink ma’am,” Sukarsa’s
voice interrupted my thoughts,
while Gawe went on to describe
how a personal butler would be
assigned to prepare my meals and
look into my requests. i3

How cool, a butler to call my
own! Although he wasn't the
typical, stiff-upper lipped bloke
typecasted as butlers, Sukarsa’s
constant bowing made me wonder
if he had any ancestral link to
Japan.

Among the amenities that | had
the pleasure to enjoy in my villa
were the private pool, Internet
and WiFi access, the use of the
kitchen, and the DVD movie library.
And of course, not forgetting the
spa — what would Bali be without
its Balinese spa?

Showing me around, Gawe
highlighted how the villas are buitt
in an open garden environmwent,
typical of a Balinese home.

The villa | stayed in, called
Acacia, had two well-decorated
bedrooms, each with its own
entrance opening into the garden.

The air-conditioned bedroom
was a welcome respite from the
warm weather.

The room’s best feature had to
be the connecting bathroom, which
opens up to another small garden
within, Fitted with a raindrop
shower head, | couldn't wait to try
out the shower which promised a
shower unlike any other.

However, taking a bath in a
bathroom out in the open garden
takes some getting used to, and is
certainly not for the shy. Needless
to say, my shower was a hasty
one.

“This is chicken on pineapple
skewers, ma'am,” said Swarsa as
he offered me the starters to my
lunch.

Pineapples and paradise.

Ah, how they go hand in hand,

| thought, as | bit into the juicy
grilled fruit. The main dish, grilled
chicken on a bed of mashed
potatoes, soon followed. | had to
stop short of dessert and coffee
— | was so full, | didn’t want to
doze off and miss what the place
had to offer.

| was escorted again by Gawe

The trendy bedroom with an open garden in the back.






