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the atholl  
E D i n B u Rg h ,  S C oT L a n D
A big Georgian townhouse bang in the middle of New Town, The Atholl is  
as discreet as it gets. Completely anti-buzz, it has no bar or restaurant, and 
barely a whisper of a lobby, just four marvellous suites (which is a ridiculous 
understatement – they are big as houses). Go for The Abercromby, the top dog. 
You’ll adore the private garden (with outdoor fireplace and hot-tub) and swan 
around your Holyroodhouse-proportioned drawing room surrounded by bronze 
sculptures and oil paintings. Then there’s the squeaky-clean kitchen (don’t 
bring an apron – your private Albert Roux-trained chef will be cooking) and 
three bedrooms. The master suite is downstairs, past the media room and the 
grand piano. You really won’t see any of Edinburgh. Website theatholl.com  
Tel 08447 360047 Book it Suite, from £1,000, including breakfast.

the NoMad hotel
n E W  Yo R K ,  u S a
NoMad is North of Madison Square 
Park (roughly, 23rd to 30th Streets), a 
pocket of Manhattan that is itching to 
up and come. The uber-hip Ace Hotel 
set up shop a few years ago and now its 
sister property has arrived to get the 
party started. It’s housed in a Beaux-Arts 
building, with Jacques Garcia interiors 
that are part Les Puces flea market, part 
Gertrude Stein salon – lots of mahogany, 
antique glass sconces, Persian rugs, 
embroidered silks, damasks and red 
velvet. Sip fancy cocktails like the 
rye-based Satan’s Circus (a reference to 
the area’s nickname in the 1850s when 
it was full of saloons and gambling halls) 
in the clubby library, whose clientele is 
less scruffy Brooklyn hipster (the Ace’s 
bread and butter), more Tory Burch 
fashionista. Obama and Katie Holmes 
have been spotted here (not together, 
though that would have been great), 
probably lured by the whole roast 
chicken with foie gras and black truffle 
on the menu at Daniel Humm’s Parlour 
restaurant.Website thenomadhotel.com 
Tel 00 1 212 796 1500 Book it Double, 
from £245. British Airways (ba.com) flies 
to New York 18 times a day, from £430.

45 Park laNe
Lo n D o n ,  E n g L a n D
An antidote to all the twinkles and 
ta-dah of the Dorchester. They are mere 
steps away from each other but crazily 
different – you’d never know that this 
deco dandy was her younger sibling  
if the cheery souls at check-in didn’t  
flag it up. 45 Park Lane is a restaurant  
with rooms. A heavyweight restaurant. 
A Wolfgang Puck restaurant headed by 
that mythical-sounding man, bringer to 
London of the most expensive steaks 
you could ever imagine ordering. Cut is 
his British baby, his slick, sleek, LA-style 
meatery. And when you have gorged on 
several pounds of massaged, spoilt, 
brattish beef, you can wobble upstairs 
to the lovely rooms. The building is  
a bit like an ocean liner – not Costa 
Concordia, more Twenties steamer. 
Everything is beautifully designed – 
leather, velvet and masculine colours 
lifted by crisp white sheets and green 
views of Hyde Park plane trees. There’s 
a bar – how nice – and a screening 
room, but really this is the smartest, 
most serious supper, bed and breakfast 
joint in town. Website 45parklane.com 
Tel 020 7493 4545 Book it Double, 
from £395, including breakfast.

orieNtal reSideNce 
Ba n g Ko K ,  T h a i L a n D
Right in the heart of the business district, the 
hotel itself looks like a distant cousin of the Shard, 
but below is the lush expanse of the US embassy’s 
leafy gardens. By day, it’s tree-lined loveliness  
all around; by night it’s a floor-to-ceiling, 
bright-lights-big-city Lost in Translation vibe 
(different metropolis, same razzle-dazzle skyscraper 
hit). The Skytrain station, which slings you at super 
speed to all of the capital’s manic delights, is at the 
end of the road, but there’s plenty here to keep you 
busy too. Rooms are actually apartments (so pale, 
so pretty, with Farrow & Ball-ish colouring), which 
means you get a kitchen (no need to cook, but 
there’s a full-size fridge to chill your Chang) as well 
as the sink-into-it sofa and squishy-soft rugs on 
hardwood floors. There’s a ladylike dressing table 
with proper lighting and a pillow menu (cooling 
buckwheat, Igusa grass to stimulate circulation, 
memory foam designed for Nasa) that you don’t 
need because the ones you have already are 
properly dreamy. Café Claire, next to the lobby, 
has the air of a Paris bistro, elegant miso-glazed 
snowfish and tiramisu as fluffy as the pillows, and 
the Play Deck on the fourth floor, with its poolside 
cabanas, is like a little slice of Soho House – a 
Bangkok bubble for when you want to take time 
out. Website oriental-residence.com Tel 00 66  
2125 9000 Book it Double, from £100. EVA Air 
(evaair.com) flies to Bangkok daily, from £760.

Marti
i S Ta n B u L ,  T u R K E Y
Right in the mêlée of nutty, nocturnal Taksim (the 
cultural and commercial hub of Istanbul), brand-new 
Marti has gobsmacking views of the sprawling city. It’s 
gloriously Turkish but on a pre-recession banker’s 
bonus: space age meets the Ottoman Empire on 11 
floors of sparkle. There are Byzantine lampshades, 
glistening grey marble and traditional carpets used as 
ceiling canopies, courtesy of native interior designer 
Zeynep Fadillioglu (fascinatingly, the first woman in 
Turkey to build a mosque). Staff are attentive and kind

 – you won’t have to ask for anything once, let alone 
twice. Fresh figs, red wine, macaroons and truffles are 
laid out every evening and you will even find your own 
hammam in the best bathrooms. If you want to feel 
steeped in history, but still find sushi on the menu, 
brilliant drycleaning advice and an unrivalled concierge, 
this is your ticket. Website martiistanbulhotel.com  
Tel 00 90 212 987 4000 Book it Double, from £165, 
including breakfast. Pegasus Airways (flypgs.com) flies  
to Istanbul twice a day, from £110. ]




