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WindoW on the pasT

Most travellers to Turkey are 
probably familiar with the 

mega-resorts of  the western Medi-
terranean - Bodrum, Marmaris or 
Kusadasi. Vibrant and bustling, they 
can on occasion become a little too 
frenetic in the push to make the tour-
ist dollar. It wasn’t always like this 
though. Transport yourself  back a 
mere twenty or twenty-five years and 
even the glitziest urbanisation along 
today’s Turkish Riviera echoed to the 
clattering of  donkey’s hoofs and the 
water seller’s makeshift saucer ‘cas-
tanets’, when vendors were happy 
just to pass the time of  day regardless 
of  whether you had a mind to buy. 
Kiskalesi recaptures that atmosphere, 
and while the town has learned from 
its more westerly cousins, the feel 
is definitely more laid back and life 
passes at a less hasty pace.
Occupying a small crescent bay not 
far from Silifke and about an hour 
from the modern metropolis of  
Mersin, Kiskalesi or ‘maiden’s castle’ 
as it’s name translates, has a little 
bit of  everything for the summer 
vacationer; a wide, golden Blue Flag 
accredited beach being an important 
starting point. The maiden’s castle 
refers to the magnificent Knights 
Templar stronghold built on an island 
outcrop some 500 metres offshore 
and reachable by strong swimmers or 
by small boat for those not inclined 
to such exertion. Reminders of  the 
past are all around, not least the 
ruined Byzantine castle of  Korykos, 
which perches at the eastern end of  
the town and is great for spending an 
hour or two lost in exploration.
The town makes an excellent base for 
tours into the surrounding country-
side. Here, early Christian basilicas, 
Roman temples, rock cut tombs and 
monumental aqueducts vie for your 
attention and the crowds of  noisy 
tour groups are nowhere to be seen. 
Winding up into the hills you’ll find 
villages where traditional life contin-
ues seemingly unchanged for genera-
tions. Livestock roam everywhere, 
not least in amongst the ruins of  civi-
lizations past. It’s not unusual to find 
goats ‘mowing’ the grass between 
sets of  stone amphitheatre seats or 

the dislodged plinths of  sturdy stone 
sarcophagi. Farmers tend crops that 
grow abundantly in terraced fields 
seemingly hewn from the rocky out-
crops and fed from numerous catch-
ment ponds you’ll see dotted around 
on summits. Local women wearing 
traditional headscarves and baggy 
trousers slide and twist in front of  
home made looms, weaving rugs as 
if  concert pianists wresting a compli-
cated tune from their grand piano. 
Kiskalesi hasn’t yet succumbed to 
the quasi-international eatery and 
provides a great choice of  authentic 
local restaurants offering delicious 
meze (a selection of  dishes for shar-
ing), succulent grilled meats and 
freshly baked Turkish flat bread. A 
couple of  bays along the coast from 
town you’ll find quiet coves and 
small fishing ports lined with water-
side seafood restaurants, where you 
can tuck into the mouth-watering 
catch of  the day while watching 
crabs and fishes gather in the crys-
tal clear shallows to pick at morsels 
tossed into water by careless or curi-
ous diners.
There’s no doubt that this coastal 
strip will be developed as European 
tour operators scout for new destina-
tions to include in their brochures. 
A planned international airport at 
Tarsus will inevitably pave the way. 
Hopefully the region will retain its 
charm and character, though if  you 
want to ensure a taste of  authentic 
Turkey, you probably shouldn’t wait 
too long before you visit! Pr
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