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Wild thing — deep dive with 
Scotland’s intrepid adventurer 

M
y parents moved
from Tasmania to
Skye when I was a
toddler so my dad
could study at the
Gaelic college there.
He worked at a

seafood-processing plant and would 
bring home scallops and shrimps. At 

home we spoke Gaelic, which my mum 
speaks well, with an Australian accent.

Most of our holidays were spent 
camping. I remember being below the 
Lairig Ghru pass in the Cairngorms 
and feeling struck by the freedom of it. 
You have Ben Macdui on one side and 
a wall of peaks on the other — from a 
young age I was hooked.

My father’s family were from 
Applecross, so we would go there a lot. 
Most people just tick off Bealach na Ba, 
the notoriously steep road into 
Applecross, and go for fish and chips at 
the inn. But there are some incredible 
wee spots most people don’t see, such 
as Coille Ghillie, a beautiful white beach 
about an hour’s walk from near Culduie. 
It’s made of maerl, which is basically 
calcified seaweed, and the water is just 
this gorgeous clear turquoise.

The moment that changed my life 
was when I was working as an outdoor 
instructor at Glenmore Lodge near 
Aviemore. One morning I set out at 6am 
and ran over the mountains and down 
to Loch A’an. I descended via these quite 
steep slabs cut through with waterfalls, 
then just dived straight into the loch. 
I don’t know if it was the adrenaline or 
the clearness of the water, but I was 
overwhelmed by a sense of this being 
the truth. I’m not a religious person, but 
it felt spiritual. I remember running back 
and just thinking, “Why aren’t I doing 
this every day of my life?” That’s kind of 
what I’ve tried to do with my work since.

Little did I know it would lead me to 
my one-minute midge challenges for 
The Social. I got the idea when I was 
photographing sunset on one of those 
still evenings on Skye when the midges 
just eat you alive. The worst moment is 
always about 40 seconds in, when you’re 
trying to stop your hands from brushing 
your face. By that point you are barely 
in control of your mind.

I’ve also made a few wild-swimming 
videos. I love being in water, and the cold
is always an interesting challenge. Once, 
in December on Skye, I was driving back 
from a swim when I spotted a lorry 
coming towards me on my side of the 
road. I slowed down, but it carried on 
coming. It was only when I got within 
about 30 yards of it that I realised it was 
me who was driving on the wrong side. 
I pulled over, breathing hard. The cold 
water can really affect your thinking: 
I learnt a huge lesson that day.

For this latest series we made ten 
separate films while travelling across 
Scotland, with the aim of capturing a 
specific photo from each. For the first 
I went to the top of the Law in Dundee, 
hoping to get this big-lens shot of this 
Victorian jute mill chimney called Cox’s 
Stack, with the summit of Schiehallion 

Renowned for his midge challenges on 
the BBC Scotland digital platform The 
Social, Calum Maclean talks about his 
new series of travelogues for BBC Alba

Calum Maclean goes wild swimming at a 

Watch Maclean’s 
One Minute Midge 
Challenge

bbc.co.uk/thesocial

Vegetarian 
restaurants 
in Glasgow
Peter Irivine

5
of the best

Stereo

Unobtrusive in a lane off 

Renfield Street, near 

Central station, the all-

vegan Stereo occupies 

the former Daily Record 

printing works, designed 

in 1900 by Charles Rennie 

Mackintosh. It sits above 

street level, with a music 

venue downstairs, and is 

crowded at weekends. It 

has much to graze, with 

daily specials and vegan 

wines — more delicious 

than the surroundings 

may suggest. 

22-28 Renfield Lane

Saramago 
Café Bar
This calm, laid-back 

restaurant in the Centre 

for Contemporary Arts 

and exhibition centre — 

in the west end of 

Sauchiehall Street that 

was devastated by the 

fire at the Glasgow School 

of Art — takes its vegan 

credentials seriously. It is 

a lofty atrium space with 

nice people either side of 

the counter, small plates, 

great soups and salads, 

and seasonal menus. 

350 Sauchiehall Street
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looming above it. Fantastic in theory, but 
in practice we got thick cloud and 
driving rain. That’s Scotland for you.

In Arbroath I kayaked to a 350ft-deep
cave just along the coast from the beach. 
It had these smooth ribbed walls and 
stalactites at the end; it was like being 
inside the belly of some strange sea 
creature. When you’re underground 
you lose all sense of time — I remember 
being amazed to come out and find that 
the light had completely gone; we 
paddled back to Arbroath in the dark.

One of the most remarkable things we
came across was at Tarlair tidal pool, an 
art deco lido backing onto sea cliffs just 
east of Banff. I’d swum round the coast 
to get there in this ridiculous polyester 
vintage swimming suit (I thought it’d 
look fun for the cameras), and when we 
got to the pool there was a “blackening” 
happening right next door — it’s an 

ancient tradition in rural communities, 
particularly coastal villages in northeast 
Scotland, where bridal couples are 
“kidnapped” by villagers, covered in fish 
guts, mayonnaise or whatever, then tied 
up and paraded through the streets on 
the back of a trailer. I’ll never forget it.

Perhaps the best shot I got was of the
summit of An Teallach. There was a 
photo I’d had in mind for a while, of the 
summit at sunrise reflected in the lochan 
below. It took a 3am start from Ullapool 
and a two-hour walk hauling camera 
equipment, but finally I got the shot. It 
sure beat filming the midge challenges.
Jeremy Lazell 

Calum Maclean is the author of 1001 
Outdoor Swimming Tips (£25; Vertebrate 
Publishing). The second series of Dealbh 
is Slighe airs on BBC Alba on Thursdays 
at 11.20pm; episodes on iPlayer for 30 days

The 78 

Round the corner from 
(and preceding) the 
Finnieston Strip, this mix’n’ 
match laid-back bar-café 
is from the same stable as 
Stereo and Mono — run 
by Craig Tannock and Iain 
Baird. It has great daily 
specials, adding to the 
veggie burgers, wraps 
and nachos; some organic. 
It has a lived-in pub-like 
atmosphere, with a more-
than-decent beer and a 
wine list. There are some 
outside tables available. 
10-14 Kelvinhaugh Street

Mono 

In no-man’s land between 
the Merchant City and 
East End behind Parnie 
Street, is this cool hangout 
in an alternative world. PC 
in a “people’s collective” 
way, it is the antithesis of 
Glasgow’s manufactured 
style. It is a great space 
with art, music (and a 
record and CD store) and 
occasional performances. 
Its interesting all-vegan 
menu is served with few 
frills by friendly staff; 
organic ales and wines. 
12 Kings Court

The Cran’

Edging into the Finnieston 
foodie mile this vegetarian 
and vegan café seems to 
be a kind of seminal 
hipster thing, involved in 
foodie pop-ups and 
events. Its bread is from 
the estimable Bavarian 
Bakehouse, and its cakes 
and pies are very good. 
Porridge and granola; 
avos, of course; toasties. 
994 Argyle Street

Taken from Scotland 
the Best by Peter Irvine 
(£15.99; HarperCollins)

Turkish delight: paradise found 
in search for the ultimate villa

daybeds and hanging cushioned nest 
chairs for two, sofas under billowing sail 
shades and a dining table for ten. 

Then there’s the pool, 17m long and 
gazing out across Kalamar Bay from its 
infinity edge, with a dozen sunloungers 
and umbrellas and bougainvillea 
splashing vivid pinks and purples across 
the small leafy garden. Excellent wi-fi 
means you can stream music through 
the outdoor Sonos speakers — 14 hours 
a day of Kanye West wasn’t the most 
relaxing holiday soundtrack, but the 
teens were happy.

Is there a downside? Well, the nearest
shop is a ten-minute uphill schlep, which 
doesn’t sound much until you tackle it 
in 38C heat with your flip-flops sticking 
to the tarmac. And the occasional power 
cut wasn’t ideal. But I’m clutching at 
straws. This is a cracking place, managed 
by an excellent Suffolk-based agency 
whose owner, Martin Bligh, has a villa 
in Kalkan and whose Kalkan rep, Umut, 
was a charming, instantly responsive 
answer to our various needs. 

So what did we do with our week? 
Well, not much, inevitably. Who needs

beach clubs when you’ve got your 
own sea deck? While friends, also in
Kalkan that week, went canyoning
and kayaked from nearby Kas to
the sunken ruins of Kekova, we
read books by the pool and listened
to yet more Kanye. 

Of course we did hit Kalkan,
haggling for “genuine fake” Gucci at 

the Thursday market, cuddling stray 
cats and dogs and dining on rooftops 
overlooking the sea (top tip: Mey & 
Meze). And we made it to the Roman 
ruins of Patara, sitting alone at sunset 
at the top of the 1st-century theatre 
while goats munched the grass below 
and ghosts whispered from the marshes. 
“Anyone fancy a boat trip?” I asked the 
teens at one point. “There isn’t time,” 
said the eldest, slapping on the factor 
30 and gazing out to sea.

On our final evening we swam to 
Kulube beach club, a 30m breaststroke 
from our sea deck across a bath-warm 
turquoise cove. We sipped ice-cold Efes 
beer under an ancient pine and played 
cards as the sun sank over the bay. 
“Where you stay?” the owner, Hussein, 
asked. “Boat House,” I said, nodding at 
the hill. “Ooh! Best villa in Kalkan,” he 
said. “Best in the world,” I replied. I was 
half-joking, but it’s not far off the mark.

Jeremy Lazell was a guest of the Turquoise 
Collection (theturquoisecollection.com), 
which has one week at the Boat House 
from £7,500. Fly to Dalaman or Antalya 
from Glasgow or Edinburgh with Jet2, 
easyJet, Corendon or Tui 

Y
ou have to kiss a lot of
frogs to find your prince
when reviewing villas for
a living. There was a gîte
in Provence that dripped
with flies, a farmhouse 
in Tuscany that rumbled

whenever a lorry went past and a house 
in Zakynthos where the maid’s son kept 
throwing kittens into our pool. 

Then, last month in southern Turkey,
we found “the one”. Perched on a lonely 
hillside outside Kalkan, the Boat House 
is a ludicrously lovely five-bedroom 
villa with an infinity pool overlooking 
Kalamar Bay and steps down to a 
private sea deck. It is a prince among 
frogs; a king among clowns — in 
short, it’s the best villa I have seen 
in 25 years of writing reviews.

For starters there’s that location.
High enough on the hill to catch 
cooling sea breezes, the villa is 100 
steps from the sea deck via a private 
path shaded by vines and heavy with 
the scent of mimosa. But you’re too 
far from Kalkan to walk, you quibble? 
True, the 30-minute hike is about 
29 minutes too long when summer 
temperatures hit the high 30Cs, but taxis 
only cost £3 a pop and take five minutes. 

Not that you’ll bother with taxis, 
because the Boat House has its own 
water taxi. Yes, you read that right — 
send a WhatsApp message to Fatih, 
the boatman, and minutes later you’re 
cruising to dinner in Kalkan marina with 
the wind in your hair, a smug grin across 
your lips and sickening selfies plastered 
all over Insta — it feels like a Duran 
Duran video from 1982, and it’s worth 
the villa’s hefty price tag on its own. 

If the water taxi is pure Simon Le 
Bon, the villa itself is a Bond villain’s 
lair. Terraced over three floors, it has 
acres of sliding floor-to-ceiling glass, a 
downstairs cinema, Nintendo Wii and 
table tennis table, marble tiles and air 
conditioning throughout. The kitchen 
has an ice machine, a Nespresso coffee 
machine and frother, and almost 
psychotically sharp chopping knives.

Not that you’ll spend any time indoors,
because the outside spaces on each level 
are ridiculously plush. There are double 

With a private sea deck 
and water taxi, this Bond 
villain’s lair is the best 
villa Jeremy Lazell has 
seen in the past 25 years

The 17m pool offers views across Kalamar Bay, with your holiday soundtrack streamed through Sonos speakers
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pool in Allt Daraich, a stream on the Isle of Skye that feeds into the Sligachan river

The Boat House has 

terraces on three floors


