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RivieRa Revisited
o f f  s c r e e n

There’s much more to Cannes than the glitzy international film festival. 
Explore this sultry seaside town after the movies stars depart, and enjoy  
some day trips along the Côte D’Azur while you’re at it

View of La Croisette
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Cannes locals hate the film festival for 
which their seaside town has become 
known. For two weeks every year, their 
idyllic little municipality becomes 
overrun with film types, celebs and the 
people who follow them, leading to a 
glut of parties and paparazzi, traffic 
jams and Euro trash. 

The cities that dot the French Riviera 
have long been known for their superstar 
guests, though it’s typically St-Tropez 
or Monaco that are highlighted as 
playgrounds of the rich and famous. 
Visiting Cannes outside the festival is 
an altogether different experience, and 
though you’re somewhat less likely to 
spot, say, Brad Pitt and Angelina Jolie, 
you’re much more likely to actually enjoy 
your holiday (not to mention acquire a 
reservation at a decent restaurant, given 
that most top establishments are booked 

out months in advance of the festival).
No matter the time of year, the city’s 

main boulevard, La Croisette, is worth a 
stroll. Start at the Grand Hyatt Cannes 
Hôtel Martinez, where the glitterati rest 
their heads during the festival, where 
brands such as Chopard, L’Oréal and 
Elie Saab set up salons for clothing and 
jewellery loans (what, you didn’t think 
celebs actually paid for stuff, did you?) 
and where the make-up and hair magic 
happen. Besides holding the secrets 
of many a movie star, it’s also home to 
La Palme d’Or, a restaurant opened by 
the Taittinger family that has held two 
Michelin stars since 1991 for its fine 
French cuisine. Across the boulevard, 
perched on a white sand beach, is the 
Zplage restaurant, another of the hotel’s 
outlets which is much more down to 
earth, with an outdoor country-club vibe.

Hugging the Mediterranean coast, 
Cannes boasts some of the Riviera’s 
best beaches. While a number of 
restaurants along La Croisette enjoy 
private-beach privileges, Plage du 
Casino and Plage Macé are fine sandy 
spaces that are open to everyone. More 
trivial pleasures surround the Palais 
des Festivals exhibition center, from 
faceless cardboard cut-outs so you can 
pose as Lara Croft or Obi Wan Kenobi, 
to a cheerful little merry-go-round that 
will take you in circles back to your 
childhood. 

The opposite side of the street is lined 
with the names that typify French luxury: 
Chanel, Louis Vuitton and Saint Laurent, 
along with cafes serving golden brown 
croque-monsieurs and fresh espressos. 
Down the other end of La Croisette is 
where the film-festival fantasy ends and 

the real town begins. Traipse inland a 
block or two to find Astoux Et Brun, a fresh 
seafood shop and restaurant that hawks 
the best oysters in town (and probably for 
many towns over, for that matter) as well 
as moreish platters of winkles that are fun 
to pick and eat. 

From here, you can swing a right onto 
Rue d’Antibes for a spot of shopping, or 
head left towards Le Suquet, the city’s 
old quarter, where cobbled streets wind 
upwards, flanked by sprinklings of cute 
boutiques and restaurants. This is where 
Cannes originated as a fishing village. At 
the pinnacle, you’ll find the Musée de la 
Castre. Behind the doors of this converted 
castle is a mishmash of artefacts, many 
of them from the Mediterranean and 
Middle East. Climb the 109 steps inside 
for a bird’s eye view of the city or, if your 
hamstrings scream in protest, check out 

the Église Notre-Dame de l’Espérance, a 
beautiful gothic church nearby. 

Legends of a less religious nature form 
the premise for a visit to the Tour du 
Masque. A Bastille prisoner known as 
the Man in the Iron Mask escaped from 
neighbouring Sainte-Marguerite island 
and ended up in this 12th-century tower 
in Cannes. His ghost purportedly still 
dwells there, and though visitors aren’t 
allowed inside, history and literature 
lovers will enjoy the tales that have been 
woven, as well as the sweeping views.

If it seems that much of a visit to 
Cannes involves climbing various hills 
and mountains for better panoramic 
access, that’s because at its heart, the city 
isn’t so much a festival destination as a 
sleepy port that sometimes happens to 
house a film extravaganza of international 
proportions. Its chief draws aren’t the 
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The Côte d’Azur’s main airport is in 
Nice, yet the city is rarely pinpointed 
as a hot destination. Livelier than 
an off-festival Cannes, it’s home to 
beautiful Belle Époque architecture 
and the same seaside access. Place 
Rossetti in the city centre is as bustling 
with activity as it gets in the south 
of France, and there are plenty of 
historical hotels to enjoy, including the 
ultra-luxurious Le Negresco, home to 
the famed Le Chantecler Restaurant.

nice

Hugging the 
Mediterranean 
coast, Cannes 
boasts some of 
the Riviera’s 
best beaches

fancy boutiques or the fabulous clubs 
that could easily accommodate the town’s 
entire native population. It’s a place 
where you grab an ice-cream cone from 
Vilfeu Pere et Fils, a ’50s-diner-inspired 
ice-cream parlour that has something like 
80 flavours on offer, from soy chocolate to 
rose to cactus. Where you stroll through 
the city aimlessly, subsisting on your 
cone and some conversation, and perhaps 
a strategically timed coffee break at a 
quaint cafe. And you enjoy life on the 
French Riviera as it was intended. 
 
Outside of the film festival (this year it 
takes place May 14-25), the best months 
to visit are April through October when, 
private beaches and restaurants are open 
and accessible.

Left: The cobblestone 
streets of Cannes old 
quarter, Le Suquet

BEyOND CANNES 

Take a ride down to some 
other stops on the French Riviera

If bling is your thing, Monaco 
is a must. The city is a paean 
to extravagance, exemplified 
in details like the black-tie 
dress code required for entry 
to the Casino de Monte-
Carlo. A little debauchery, of 
the drinking and gambling 
variety, is expected in 
this little principality, but 
there’s also plenty of less 
ostentatious letting loose – 
perhaps a session at Thermes 
Marins spa, in the elegant 
Hôtel Hermitage, a meal to 
remember at Alain Ducasse’s 
Le Louis XV or some indecent 
spending at one of those 
luxury boutiques?

The ancient village of Èze overlooks Saint-Jean-Cap-Ferrat, 
with myriad pathways that run up, down and across the terrain, 
and small structures decorated with encroaching bougainvillea. 
The Nietzsche Path is a rocky hiking trail of medium difficulty, 
named for the philosopher, who spent some time writing in 
Èze. At the highest point, you’ll find the Jardin Exotique, a 
funky little garden that features a lot of cacti as well as pretty 
views. There probably isn’t enough to do to justify an overnight, 
but the Fragonard perfume factory is worth a stop.

Èze

mougins
Pablo Picasso spent his last 
decade or so in Mougins, 
and plenty of interesting 
people either visited or 
lived in the area, including 
Jean Cocteau, yves Saint 
Laurent, Winston Churchill 
and Edith Piaf. The 
artistic influence has been 
pervasive, and in the town’s 
Vieux Village, there are 
sprinklings of art galleries 

worth exploring, as well as 
the Mougins Museum of 
Classical Art. The culinary 
scene deserves a mention, 
too. An international 
gastronomy festival takes 
place annually – make sure 
you dine at the well-known 
L’Amandier restaurant. Avid 
golfers can also tee off at the 
Royal Mougins Golf Club 
and resort.


