
Modern marvel 
Modern-day San Felice boasts 346 acres of
vineyards, an onsite spa designed by exclusive
perfumer and cosmetician Dr Vranjes and a
gourmet restaurant presided over by two-
Michelin-starred chef Francesco Bracali. And as
if that wasn’t enough, the benevolent folks have
thrown in some spectacular pastoral scenery,
ripe for exploring, for good measure.
In many ways San Felice is still very much the

self-sufficient village it once was, which is a large
part of its appeal. Aside from the on-site winery
and rows of vines there are uninterrupted olive
groves, which produce the extra virgin oil that
graces the restaurants’ tables, as well as a herb
garden. To further distract, there is a gym, a pool,
a bar, two restaurants and two tennis courts. 
San Felice may be a hotel, but it’s far from 

the traditional image of one; the property is also
known as an “albergo diffuso”, which means its
33 rooms and 20 suites are spread throughout
various buildings in the village. It has retained a
great deal of charm: each of the buildings is
named after its former use (such as “frantoio”,
meaning oil mill); the windows sport wooden
shutters; and the restaurant menus largely stay
true to local roots. It’s no surprise that San
Felice is part of the Relais & Chateaux family,
which features smaller places known for their
charm and tradition. 

Tuscan feast
San Felice is a locavores delight. At the hotel’s
newest restaurant La Terrazza, which opened in
2013, there are designated Slow Food dishes on
the menu that exploit locally grown food – from
the pink chickpeas of Regello, to the saffron of
San Gimignano. Plus local traditions of “cucina
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Tuscany is famed for its lush countryside and has long been
seen as Italy’s culinary heartland, but few retreats delight both
gastronomes and nature lovers. Step forward Borgo San Felice
author: Chloe Cann

Tucking 
into Tuscany

he church bells are ringing as I leave the
spa, cocooned in a fluffy white robe. Beneath 
my slippers, the gravel crackles — otherwise
there’s refreshingly little noise save for some
swallows singing and the faint sound of a golf
buggy cruising in the distance. On my journey 
I pass the winery and glance over at the tiny
Romanesque chapel where the bells have just
stopped chiming. 
It’s taken all of one minute to saunter from

massage table to my palazzo sofa. Okay, okay,
“my” palazzo might be a slight exaggeration; 
I can’t lay claim to the entire three floors of this
grand stone building, but with three whole
rooms to call my own, the suite certainly feels
rather palatial. 
Given that Borgo San Felice once belonged 

to nobility – the Sienese Del Taja family, to be
exact – the stately feel is to be expected. And that
this tiny pocket of countryside feels familial isn’t
surprising either: the village has been inhabited
by local families since the eighth century. By the
1970s, many local families had migrated to
nearby cities, leaving few residents remaining. By
1989, just a handful of families were left and the
650-hectare grounds were developed by the then
owner of the estate, to become a hotel. Finally, in
1991, once the medieval buildings and grounds
were restored and enhanced, the gates to the new
five-star hotel opened.
Staying at San Felice certainly feels like a five-

star experience. It’s as if I’m starring in a movie
that evokes the perfect Tuscan getaway –
imagine that moment when the cameras zoom
in on the characters doing a victory dance
behind closed doors, so thrilled by the height of
luxury at their fingertips that they can’t quite
believe their own luck. That was me.
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