
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chateau de Chateauneuf….a magical, medieval  "Village Fleury"… 

We passed this in the pouring rain but when we moored close by in the lovely Vandenesse, I knew I couldn´t 

miss this. It was a hard trudge up a very long and steep hill, but worth the climb.   At the top lay one of 

France´s best "floral villages" with almost  every building smothered in roses or surrounded by beds full of 

colour, and with several small craft shops and cafes. Just to wander aroud the small streets of this medieval, 

village was a joy, but I kept wondering why it was so deserted until I found the gorgeous restaurant where 

the French, in true French style, were enjoying their 3-course lunches washed down with local wine. I only 

had enough money on me for a cup of tea. When will I learn?! The 15th century fortress stands on a rocky 

outcrop 475 m. above the Burgundian plains that reminded me very much of …Devon. 

 

  

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The castle was striking and had a  very spooky chapel. After 9 generations, it all ended in tragedy in 1456 

when the last heiress, Catherine, was burnt alive for poisoning her second husband. The village chapel 

was very pretty. Today, they hold a medieval festival, art exhibitions and theatre productions. A couple of 

medieval festivals in Burgundy sounded really interesting but were too far away to get to, the public 

transport being somewhat medieval in the area, too.  

                             This is a place not to be missed though. 


