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Two nights at the Malibu Inn and that’s all it
took, | was hooked. Well perhaps that’s a
slight exaggeration, however it’s fair to share
I was bursting with enthusiasm for sand, sun,
beach, that chilled out existence that | had
totally forgotten existed.

Perhaps to the average Californian surfer,
indeed most of my friends, | definitely seemed
a stereotype of the British girl who had
seriously not done beach for a while!

Don’t get me wrong, | have travelled and
some! Yet more recently from city to city and
let’s face it my enthusiasm usually is as if
everything is for the first time!!

So yes | admit, complete with t-shirt, beads,
lunch on the deck at the Malibu Inn, sun
burning down and the waves crashing below
and a bottle of wine with my favourite person,
| was in beach paradise; reminding myself that
around the world people were at work, at
perhaps their desks and there | was trying to
take the blues and golden shades in and save
these precious moments.

So | committed there and then to muster up



my favourite memories, think from beach to
beach bar, to cool shops and cool spots and
splash out with a distracting blog to pull you
away from reality, just as | was.

F K

http://tarabernerd.com/Blog/?p=4828

Clearly no more appropriate place to start
than Malibu, just where | ate said lunch on the
deck at David Geffen’s Malibu Beach Inn. It’s a
discreet, cool and, like it says on the cover,
beach hotel. The rooms are good, the ocean
view and frankly the sound -mind blowing -
that’s if you are into crashing waves all night
long and the Ocean’s continuous “Aum”.



