essaouira

& ' Thls is easy living. Ten minutes ago, we
ambled up the stairs of Taros, Essaouira’s
Where Ilfe s best-loved bar, and selected a prime spot
on the terrace overlooking Place Moulay
Hassan, the social hub of Morocco’s most laid-
a reeze back coastal town. A broad curve of beach
stretches around the bay beyond it. Below us,

A mere bus ride from Marrakech lies the former "e@" the Liliputian harbour, the fish-grils -
almost Caribbean in style — are doing a roaring

beatnik haunt of Essaouira, adored by free spirits and 4. ¢ e were in the Balearics, this place
wind surfers alike. Richard Clayton discovers this ,,iq be teeming with try-hards and
sleepy seaside town has since been transformed.by  wannabes, all checking each other out. But
a raft of new riads and boutique hotels  Essaouira has been hip for so long it no longer
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