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By Sam Micatrotto

reakfast in bed is a luxurious and
Bindulgent way to start any day. It’s the

perfect opportunity to show someone
you care, or to get the feel of room service
in a 5-star hotel room without leaving the
comfort of your own sheets—especially if
your bed is hand-painted by Artisans of
Alfonso Marina with luxurious Belgian
Linen bedding by Libeco and Portugal-made
cotton sateen by Bovi.

When it comes to breakfast in bed, the pos-
sibilities are endless. You can opt for classic
favorites like fluffy pancakes and eggs cooked
to perfection, or venture into more elaborate
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culinary creations such as lobster muffins
accompanied by a delicately poached egg
top with a touch of caviar.

Regardless of which dish you’re in the mood
for, elevate the luxury of your morning meal
by enjoying it on a stunning Italian-made
silver tea set. The unmatched craftsman-
ship of the MATCH tea set adds an air of
elegance to every bite and sip. To make it
even more special, each piece can be engraved
with a monogram, message or significant
date, ensuring a truly personalized touch.

Whether you want to leave your mark on
these exquisite pieces or present them as a
cherished gift to someone who shares an

appreciation for the joys of breakfast in bed,

The Collector’s House, a luxe boutique in
Scottsdale, is your destination for acquiring

these essential elements of indulgence. Here,

luxury and artistry intertwine, allowing you
to create unforgettable mornings filled with
sophistication and delight.

No matter how you choose to enjoy your
breakfast in bed, remember that it’s a
moment of pure luxury and relaxation,
where the worries of the world can be set

aside and pure enjoyment takes center stage.

Treat yourself or someone special to the joy
of breakfast in bed, and savor the extraor-
dinary moments that arise when luxury and
indulgence intertwine. @
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