
Hanging Gardens of Bali
Narrow roads striking the rim of a lush valley led me to Hanging 

Gardens of Bali, a romantic retreat near the Indonesian town of 

Ubud. A jasmine-scented towel and a welcome drink of fresh orange 

juice and soda infused with lemongrass brought the weekend to a 

fragrant start at the reception hall perched on the highest level. It 

quickly went downhill from there, but only literally, as a 45-degree 

funicular ferried my companion and me to the hotel’s iconic free- 

form infinity pool, named the World’s Best Swimming Pool by Conde 

Nast Traveller, and its adjacent bar. Another funicular took us deeper 

into the valley, as nature echoed in surround sound in the luxurious 

jungle hideaway. 

Our blissful descent brought us to The Spa Collection, where a 

traditional Balinese massage using aromatic essential oils awaited us 

after the day’s travels. With a glass of cool rosella juice in hand, I 

filled out the questionnaire to indicate my massage preferences. The 

therapist then led us to a treatment villa for couples, where our feet 

were cleansed with lemon and salt crystals. Outside, the leaves of a 

tree bounced as a playful monkey jumped from branch to branch, just 

out of sight.  

   

The cool breeze flowing through the open terrace made the hair on 

my skin stand on end whenever the therapist uncovered a section of 

my yukata, but the warm sandalwood and patchouli oil on her hands 

and the long strokes she drew on my limbs and back were simply 

delightful. I drifted in and out of sleep, finally awakened by the gentle 

wipe of a warm towel at the end of the massage.  

The therapist’s care at every step of the massage was reflected by 

other hotel staff, who were equally friendly and attentive, making 

sure our every request during our stay was promptly met.   


