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Day Tripper

Story Nick Czap 

he road isn’t much more than 
a goat track, a winding gash 

in the terra-cotta-colored hills 
on the northern coast of Crete. 
As if to emphasize the point, as I 
peer down at the indigo sea and 
the nearby island of Kalydon, a 
herd of the odd-eyed animals 
surrounds me, the bells on 
their necks clanging away like 
a strange, ungulate gamelan. I 
savor the music and the blue of 
the sea, but I’ve got places to go, 
and the 550-horsepower V8 in 
my Porsche Cayenne Turbo loves 
nothing more than going places 
at a very good clip—regardless of 
the terrain.

Snug and secure in a high-
bolstered seat that feels more 
supercar than SUV, I set off 
upward, over ruts and rocks that 
would shake an ordinary car to 
pieces. The ride is uncannily 
smooth—I can just barely make 
out the soft thudding of the 
Cayenne’s adaptive air suspension 
dispatching one hazard after 
another—and the all-wheel grip 
is unwavering, thanks to an 
electromechanical chassis control 
system that maintains optimal 
traction in every eventuality.

When the road finally plateaus, 
its rocky surface gives way to a 
band of asphalt that cuts through 
a centuries-old olive grove. The 
Cayenne’s steering, exceptional 
in the rough, is even more 
gratifyingly quick and precise 
in the smooth—a hallmark of 
the rear-axle steering system 
that Porsche perfected in the 911.

With driving dynamics like 
these, one could almost forget 

the Cayenne’s  eminently 
practical qualities, among 
them prodigious cargo space. 
As I pass through a village, I 
spot a hand-painted sign outside 
a shop advertising no doubt 
impossibly delicious local olive 
oil. I’m tempted to pull over 
and have them load the SUV 
to the hilt—440 gallons, give or 
take—but, alas, my Greek isn’t 
up to the task.

Greek Myth
Crisscrossing Crete in the 
Porsche Cayenne Turbo

The Car
 Porsche Cayenne Turbo, 

$124,600
 
The Hotel
 Set in a natural amphitheater 

surrounding a pristine, sheltered 
inlet, the Daios Cove Luxury 
Resort’s rooms and villas, built 
from local stone, blend seamlessly 
into their surroundings. 
Superbly yet discreetly 
luxurious, the hotel is 
both a perfect, tranquil 
retreat and an ideal 
base camp for exploring 
Crete’s natural and 
cultural attractions. 
daioscovecrete.com

The Restaurant
 Daios Cove’s aptly named 

restaurant, Ocean, overlooks 
the resort’s infinity pool and 
the Sea of Crete. The modern 
Mediterranean cuisine 
celebrates the island’s bounty 
with ineffably fresh cheese 
and produce, grilled seafood, 
and vibrant Cretan wines that 

will take your breath away. 
daioscovecrete.com/
ocean-restaurant
 
The Journal
 Named after the simple black

notebook favored by Bruce 
Chatwin, with a sturdy cover and
acid-free pages, the Moleskine 
Classic is equally adept at 
recording Aristotelian musings, 
notes on Minoan archaeological 
sites, or sketches of the Cretan 
landscape. As the Milanese 
publisher who makes them writes, 
“The Moleskine notebook is a 
battery that stores ideas and 
feelings, releasing its energy over 
time.” moleskine.com
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