God Talks to Claude Alexander - Kissing the Poets Goodbye

By Melissa Hankins ( By Van Miller
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It's March. It's spring break. And you need to get away.
We say, splurge, relax, and rake a long weckend, Here are thirteen
destinations no motre than six hours by car from Charlotte. They range from upscale to super-
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desperation for a little peace and quiet. edited by blake miller
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Bald Head Island

For the Beach Lover

LESS THAN TWENTY FEET FROM THE GOLF COURSE, . Amanr Froum Two BEBs, Al
Wi .‘i|'h’\""[[1."l.[ O SnOWY Cgret, a peregrine falcomn, the dlgg: rentals are houses or town
and what was probably an osprey in flight. homes, a plus for families and anyvone desir-
Bald Head Island is that kind of place—all ing privacy and space. Whether vou choose
the amenitics one expects from an upscale a grand cceanfront villa or a cozy forest
brach community {golf, fitness club, cottage, every rental comes with linens,

boating, dining, and towels, and maid service, Rentals start

Getting there: s e ghopping)  along at 5150 o Seca per night.
s with unigque histo- h Thne Swoars CLUR's
wirease sl Y and  ecology. . the eats: susonal menu empha-

Baby boomers love

it, as much for

what v doesn’

o offer as for what it
wee  does, More than
rhnart N0 thiree quarters of the
e island is a protected
nature reserve, and four-

sizes fresh local seafood. The bhaselnu

flounder with Swiss chard, butternug

squash gnocchi, and pomegranate punde
is worth avisit in the off-season all on s
own, Save room for the meltingly good
Chocolate Decadence cake, Need a quick
lunch before an afternoon sail? Ty the she-
crab soup in bread bowl ar the River Pilot Cafe,
teen miles of oceanfront beach ensure that even CoMB THE BEACHES, CLIME "OLD
in the height of summervou can still walk or hike to to do: Baldy™ lighthouse, paddle salt
adeserted streteh of sand. There are no cars, and travel marshes, or learn to sail, The best shell spor is at the
is slower by goll cart. Mayvbe that's why, at the close of our southern edge of Cape Fear, where locals omee sabvaged debris
weckend, the island seill felt vast, beckoning, and myvsterious,  from shipwrecks, —Tess Gadwa
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