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O n a recent trip, at a table 
surrounded by travel 
p ro f e s s i o n a l s — t r ave l 
writers, travel gurus, travel 
photographers, and travel 

junkies—we sat and discussed our favorite 
globetrotting memories, and each of  our 
own travel wish-lists.  Suddenly, someone 
mentioned La Mamounia.  A hush fell over 
the crowd.  Like a gathering of  astronauts 
who’d all been to the moon and back, but 
had never set foot on Pluto, they all looked 
off  into the distance, longingly.  “I would kill 
to go to La Mamounia,” one of  them said.  
Another talked about a friend of  a cousin of  
a sister who’d been.  They all acknowledged 
La Mamounia as the hotel to which they 
had never been, and always wanted to go.  
This I had to see.

Two weeks later I had a ticket to 
Marrakech, Morocco in my hands, and the 

words of  my fellow travel addicts running 
through my mind.  “One of  the world’s 
most luxurious, most spectacular hotels,” 
was what one of  them had said.  Under La 
Mamounia’s roof, Hillary Clinton, Charles 
de Gaulle, Nelson Mandela, the Reagans, 
Sharon Stone, Sylvester Stallone, Charlton 
Heston, and Tom Cruise have slept.  Sarah 
Jessica Parker stayed there while filming 
“Sex and the City 2”; Alfred Hitchcock 
filmed “The Man Who Knew Too Much” 
there; Winston Churchill called it “the most 
lovely spot in the whole world.”

Upon landing in Marrakech, I was 
quickly whisked away in the hotel’s Land 
Rover whose shade of  blue was exclusively 
designed for the hotel.  Ten minutes later 
I pulled up to the front doors, through a 
gate and past an enchanting entrance, into 
La Mamounia’s lobby; I knew the next few 
days would be extraordinary.  Cool, scented 

towels, almond milk, and dates were given 
to me by staff  members who genuinely 
seemed as if  they had been eagerly awaiting 
my arrival and were truly happy to have me 
there. I, however, couldn’t take my eyes off  
the scenery. 

The lobby is gorgeous.  Crystal 
chandeliers, rich fabrics, sculptures and 
paintings, and myriad treasures make guests 
who are arriving feel as if  they are coming 
home to their own Moroccan palace.  

As I headed to my room, the anticipation 
built.  I knew this would be no ordinary 
hotel room.  Having been at La Mamounia 
for only ten minutes, I already could tell that 
ordinary didn’t exist here.  However, when 
the bellhop opened the door to my one 
bedroom Executive Suite, all expectations 
were instantly and overwhelmingly 
surpassed. It was one of  those rooms where 
I couldn’t wait for the bellhop to leave so I 

could do a little dance of  joy.  “Wow,” I said, 
as he showed me around, unable to contain 
myself.   

The décor of  my room was at once lavish 
and luxurious, while epitomizing Moroccan 
style.  This room couldn’t be anywhere but 
in Morocco.  Everywhere I looked, there 
was something else to see.  The marble and 
tiled floors, covered in rich, plush rugs.  The 
hand-painted mosaic tiles adorning the walls 
in every room of  the suite.  The intricate 
carvings of  the moldings surrounding the 
arched doorways that were painstakingly 
painted and were more work of  art than mere 
doors.  The huge, claw-foot soaking tub that 
looked as if  hours could be lost inside of  it.  
The marble bathroom with a tiled, arched 
shower nook that was as exotic a shower as 
I’ve ever seen.  And the expansive balcony 
that stretched from the living room to the 
bedroom and overlooked La Mamounia’s 

enchanting gardens.  Amazing.  
On the glass table in the living room sat 

a three-tiered tray of  sumptuous fruits, a 
silver platter of  Moroccan pastries, and a 
bottle of  champagne.  Everywhere I looked, 
there were more gifts and treasures.  In fact, 
La Mamounia’s amenities were some of  
the best I’ve seen.  Smooth velvet slippers, 
Havaiana flip-flops in various sizes, several 
robes of  varying thicknesses, eau de toilette 
called “Gardens of  La Mamounia,” loofah 
scrubs, and more were all mine for the 
taking and enjoying.  

I could have spent all day discovering my 
suite.  Part of  me wanted to.  However, the 
other part of  me, the one that had spent 
eight hours on a plane and is a lover of  
great spas, was drawn to the spa, where I 
had booked a Jet-leg massage and a facial.  I 
threw on my Havaianas and headed to the 
spa, oohing and aahing along the way.  

Through a sun-filled, tiled courtyard 
with a flowing fountain one finds the spa, a 
respite within a respite, an oasis within the 
greater oasis that is La Mamounia.  The 
subterranean spa, whose walls are adorned 
in a shade of  blue that only a million-dollar 
sapphire could match, is said to be one of  
the best anywhere.  Here, they utilize both 
Shisheido and Maroc Maroc products, the 
latter being of  French production using local 
Moroccan ingredients, made exclusively for 
La Mamounia.  

Entering the 27,000 square-foot 
Mamounia spa is like entering another 
world.  It’s dark and cozy, filled with 
lanterns, candles, and a feeling of  Moroccan 
mystique.  The spa, like everywhere else 
in the hotel, is all about the local feel—
it’s exotic because the hotel is exotic, and 
because the land is exotic; it’s so very…
Moroccan. 

The World’s Best Hotel?
La Mamounia just might be the 

most perfect property, anywhere. 
B y  a l l i s o n  p e a r l
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I would recommend getting there a bit 
early to enjoy time in the relaxation room, 
whose dim lighting, oh-so-comfortable 
divans, and soothing sounds of  running 
water lead perfectly up to the treatments you 
are about to receive.  I enjoyed every single 
second of  my massage, performed by a 
masseuse whose expertise was unparalleled, 
followed by a relaxing, soothing facial that 
left my skin glowing.  Stress and jet-lag were 
officially a thing of  the past.  I returned to 
my room a new person, yet still entranced 
by my surroundings, and by the time I sat 
outside at the Esplanade Majorelle patio, 
sipping on a bellini and looking out at the 
gardens and the chic and lovely guests, I 
was renewed, and officially a part of  this 
paradise.

That first night, I dined at Le Marocain, 
the hotel’s Moroccan restaurant, whose 
surroundings fit perfectly into the Moroccan 
palace feel.  Candles, hand-painted, hand-
carved tiles, glowing lanterns, fountains, 
plush fabrics, and traditional Moroccan 
music being played passionately by 
musicians all blend together to make it so 
much more than a restaurant.  

That evening, as I looked over the cocktail 
menu, I was first introduced to the brilliant 
cocktail master, who was so passionate about 

his job, I was in awe.  He explained to me 
that I could have my choice of  champagne 
cocktails infused with local flowers, herbs, 
and spices, or anything else my heart 
desired.  I sipped a hibiscus and cinnamon 
infused champagne, and dined on an array 
of  dozens of  Moroccan salads, followed by a 
feast of  treats, making me think that my new 
favorite cuisine was Moroccan.  Here, at Le 
Marocain, diners can choose from a la cart 
selections, traditional multi-course offerings, 
or contemporary Moroccan cuisine; they 
are the only restaurant in the city to offer 
such an array of  choices.  After the salads, 
I ate traditional harira soup, pigeon and 
lobster pastillas that were extraordinary, 
a chicken tagine that was one of  the most 
delicious dishes I’ve ever had, fluffy couscous 
with vegetables, and a strawberry tagine for 
dessert.  It was indeed a meal fit for royalty.  

Before I go further, I must say—food at La 
Mamounia is an art form, a treasure.  You’ll 
never eat better, at any hotel.  They take it 
very seriously.  There are three restaurants: 
the Moroccan restaurant, an Italian, and a 
French, along with the poolside buffet, that 
serves breakfast and lunch, and is by far the 
best buffet I’ve ever had.  The French and 
Italian restaurants are helmed by Michelin 
starred chefs, and what truly sets them 

apart is the use of  ingredients in all of  the 
restaurants.

La Mamounia keeps an organic vegetable 
garden that encompasses several acres, and 
grows everything from eggplant, tomatoes, 
and bok choy, to herbs, strawberries, and 
edible flowers.  Dozens and dozens of  
gardeners and the hotel’s chefs carefully 
maintain this garden, and deliver from it 
only the best, most healthful and flavorful 
ingredients.  This is evident with every bite 
of  food.  Guests are encouraged to wander 
about the property, check out the gardens 
that are growing their food, smell the jasmine 
growing on the abundant orange trees, and 
admire the centuries-old olive trees.  In fact, 
the gardens on the property date back to the 
18th century, and were a wedding gift from 
King Sidi Mohammed Ben Abdellah to his 
son, Prince Moulay Mamoun.  Now they 
are a gift to the lucky guests.  

I followed dinner with a nightcap in the 
Churchill Bar, so-named after one of  La 
Mamounia’s many famous admirers.  This 
bar is one of  several in the hotel to offer live 
music, and the atmosphere is sexy and fun.  
I wanted to both stay there all night and 
return to the luxury of  my room, so I had 
one last drink, and retired to my sanctuary, 
awaking the next morning to the sounds of  

birds, the scents of  flowers, and the feel of  
the warm, dry desert air.  

Before my big plan for the morning—
which was to lounge by the pool and sip 
mimosas, following a decadent poolside 
breakfast and several glasses of  the sweetest 
fresh orange juice I’ve ever tasted—I 
decided to wander around the hotel, and see 
all there was too see.  

Incredibly, everywhere you turn, it 
seems to get even more beautiful.  There’s 
the indoor pool, whose beauty is beyond 
words, with intricate tiling, gold finishes, 
and a pillowed bed hovering above the 
water.  There are the bars and restaurants, 
the hidden alcoves, the designer boutiques 
(ranging from local designers to Dior), the 
terraces overlooking the property, and 
the chlorine-free ozone swimming pool 
lined with iridescent, shell-shaped tiles 
that sparkle like jewels and make it look 
like a shimmering mermaid’s tail.  I got a 
peek at the Baldaquin Suite, one of  seven 
honeymoon suites, and it was the epitome 
of  romance.  The fitness center—large, airy, 
fully equipped, and with a huge open view 
of  the garden, is the prettiest I’ve ever seen.  
Even the hallways are something special—
each floor displays the works of  a different 
photographer’s photos of  Morocco.  On 

every wall, on every floor, on every ceiling, 
and in every last detail of  the 136 rooms, 71 
suites (including seven Signature suites), and 
three private riads (complete with private 
pool, butler service, and several thousand 
square feet of  solitary space), all designed 
by the incomparable Jacques Garcia, 
everything is new, and all of  it has been done 
by hand.  No wonder many people count La 
Mamounia within the top five hotels in the 
world.  Some consider the number one.  

It all dates back to 1923, when a small 
hotel was built by the Moroccan Rail office 
on Prince Mamoun’s 18th century gardens, 
within the old walls of  the Medina (the old 
city), and since then it was considered the 
absolute best in the country (and beyond).  
Later in the century, while still maintaining 
its reputation and historical significance, 
the hotel became a little worn out, and 
was in need of  a renovation.  They closed 
their doors for three years, and emerged 
from a massive, overwhelming, completely 
transformative renovation, re-opening on 
September 29, 2009. 

The guest list at the grand re-opening 
party read like that of  the Oscars’ Governor’s 
Ball.  Adrien Brody, Jennifer Aniston, 
Gwyneth Paltrow, Salma Hayek, and too 
many other A-listers to name came to La 

Mamounia to see the unveiling, and all were, 
not surprisingly, impressed.

While most guests are not A-list celebrities, 
all are treated as if  they are.  The staff  at La 
Mamounia is truly second to none, and is of  
a level of  professionalism and perfectionism 
rarely seen.  Warm and courteous, friendly 
and good-natured, they all seem to know 
what you want before you do, i.e.: “Would 
you like a nice juice with some fresh squeezed 
orange, apricot, and strawberries, fresh from 
the garden?”…”Why, yes, that is exactly what 
I would like right now.” 

I spent five days in pure, relaxed bliss, 
wanting for nothing.  By day, I lounged 
happily and lazily by the pool, visited the spa 
(where I experienced a traditional Moroccan 
Hammam, a treatment involving steam, 
skin scrubbing, exfoliating, and nourishing; 
an absolute must), played tennis (including 
clinics created by global tennis legend, Henri 
Leconte), took yoga classes, ate a little too 
well and too much, and visited the souk 
(market) nearby.  

By night, I ate at each of  the restaurants, 
wondering if  it was possible to decide which 
I liked best.  At the Italian restaurant, I was 
enamored with a buffalo mozzarella soufflé 
with fresh tomato sauce and basil, and 
thoroughly enjoyed a fresh pasta dish. 

La Mamounia’s Lobby

Deluxe Koutoubia Room Majorelle Gallery

Indoor Pool

Suite Al Mamoun’s Living Room Le Marocain
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At the French restaurant, I ate, by 
far, the best vegetable dish I’ve ever 
eaten.  A bounty of  green vegetables and 
mushrooms, fresh from the garden, were 
served warm in a light basil broth, and it 
was extraordinary.  Following that was a 
monkfish tail that was out of  this world.  
I went back to the French restaurant for 
lunch one day, and had a fabulous tomato 
risotto with octopus which I was told was 
the King’s favorite lunch.   

While I found it difficult to force myself  
to leave the property, I couldn’t visit 
Marrakech without actually seeing the 
city.  La Mamounia sits right at the edge 
of  the walls of  the old city, making its 
location perfect for exploring the nearby 
souk, which is a feast for the senses, and a 
dream come true for shopaholics.  In the 
main square, Jamaa el Fna, you can witness 
snake charmers, take pictures with monkeys, 
and have your hands decorated in henna 
by local women.  As you weave within the 
maze that is the souk, you will be amazed at 
the bounty of  crafts, jewelry, spices, leather, 
clothing, rugs, pottery, and more that are 
being offered.  Be prepared to negotiate—
savvy shoppers will find themselves able 
to bargain quite a bit and wind up paying 
less than half  the asking price.  Marrakech 
is fascinating and exotic, from the souk, to 
the Kasbah, to the downtown area (where 

more great shopping can be found), and 
is a delightful place to visit.  Also be sure 
to check out Yves Saint Laurent’s Jardin 
Majorelle,  spectacular gardens that are 
open to the public.  Exploring Marrakech is 
beyond exciting—and returning home to La 
Mamounia at the end of  the day is equally 
so. 

The beauty and elegance that is La 
Mamounia is beyond compare, and in many 
ways, beyond description. It has to be seen 
and experienced to really be captured.  It’s 
one of  those extraordinary places that stays 
with you long after you leave. 

your stay at la MaMounia:
To truly experience the magic that is La 

Mamounia, select one of  their “Unique 
Experiences,” each centered around a theme.  
For the full Moroccan feel (which is what 
the property is all about), choose the “Very 
Morocco” experience, which includes airport 
transfers, a relaxing spa treatment on arrival, 
buffet breakfast, a guided tour of  Marrakech, 
dinner at Le Marocain, buffet lunch, a tea 
ceremony, and a 90 minute hammam ritual.

For an over-the-top, once-in-a-lifetime 
experience of  epic proportions, go for the 
“One Million Dirham Ultimate Experience”: 
fly into Marrakech via private jet, and arrive 
at La Mamounia in a Daimler Jaguar.  Spend 

three glamorous nights in a private riad 
nestled within the gardens, featuring 24-hour 
private butler service and exceptional levels 
of  accommodation.  Enjoy an early evening, 
private wine tasting with La Mamounia’s 
Chief  Sommelier, followed by a bespoke 
gastronomic menu accompanied by carefully 
selected fine wines, created by the Chef  at 
Le Français.   Each morning, wake up to a 
champagne breakfast in your riad.  On the 
second day, take a helicopter flight to an 
undisclosed, secret location in the heart of  
the Moroccan desert, where a full service 
luxury “bivouac” shelter awaits, exclusively 
yours to experience an evening under the 
stars.  Upon your return to the hotel, enjoy 
a hammam and massage at a private area of  
the spa, followed by carefully crafted cocktails 
created for you by the Chief  Mixologist. After 
dinner, enjoy a private jazz recital in your 
riad.  Finally, on the last morning, you will 
be driven to a unique location in Marrakech 
where well known local artists will provide a 
private presentation of  their latest collections.  
One million dirham is approximately USD 
$122,629.00.

to Book your stay at la MaMounia
visit www.MaMounia.coM
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The best way to reach La Mamounia’s paradise in Marrakech, Morocco, is to fly there in style aboard Iberia, from JFK to Madrid, with a 
short transfer flight to Marrakech.  Iberia’s Business Plus is the ultimate in flying luxury.  

Iberia, a Spanish airline, invested about $130 million in refurbishing its long haul fleet with its new Premium class. Business Plus is available 
on 31 units, on the airline’s flights to its 27 long haul destinations.  Perhaps best of  all is the airline’s seat, which reclines into a full horizontal bed, 
ergonomically designed, with a double back pillow to ensure the most comfortable position for the spinal column and has an additional massage 
function.  The seat also features a folding armrest, an adjustable headrest, and an extendible leg rest operated from the control panel on the 
armrest. Once the passenger has found the most comfortable position, this can be recorded in the seat.  The seat’s rigid exterior shell provides 
the passenger with a more private space. The seat reclines upon this shell and extends into a completely flat bed. Individual compartments for 
drinks and shoes, and an adjustable intensity reading light with a privacy separator panel are other features of  Iberia’s new Business Plus Class. 
Every seat is equipped with a satellite telephone, a laptop connection port and a 10.4-inch touch screen from which passengers can send and 
receive SMS messages.  Add to this the aesthetic factor, of  hip, modern design, and it’s easy to forget you’re even on an airplane.

Passengers also enjoy a full range of  on-board entertainment options, as well as a delicious menu that is based on Mediterranean cuisine. 
The gourmet meal service on Business Plus allows passengers to choose among three main course options –meat, fish, or a “wholesome choice”, 
followed by a selection of  Spanish cheeses and desserts by an award-winning pastry chef, in addition to fine Spanish wines.  

After a stop in the 24-hour, feng-shui designed VIP Velázquez lounge in Madrid, you’ll arrive in Marrakech rested, well-fed, and ready to 
begin your La Mamounia vacation.  

www.iBeria.coM/us

GettinG there:


