The first port of call was San Juan, Puerto Rico, where Suzy checked into the Caribe Hilton before dash-
ing off to a swim party at a posh villa overlooking the bay. Then, the cruise island-hopped on down to
Barbados, West Indies. Here, Suzy demurely confessed to one frustration: She's wild about nude bathing
and hadn't as yet had the opportunity to partake. Obligingly, we rectified this by a trip to Accra Beach.
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