luggage on carts through the marbled interior, which boasts high
ceilings and large chandeliers that glower above the champagne-
colored lounge and the front desk. Gone is the rustic quality that
Reginald Senior upheld until his death—a natural ambience cre-
ated by vibrant colors, palm trees, and artwork by Jamaican artists.
Under Alphonso’s direction, tourists now have to leave the lobby
and drive half a mile to be reminded where they are. Alphonso has
also loaned a few abstract paintings—geometric shapes and swirl-

_iixicolors——from his personal collection to the lobby. The gift shop,

manned by a young woman named Portia, is right across from the

check-in desk and only sells picturesque views of the island; entry to

the two main restaurants—Italian and French—are diagonal from

one another. Margot gives Maxi a crisp bill and gets out of the car.
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