
That’s Amore at Aió
Following numerous debates, with numerous friends, I’ve come
to the conclusion that Tuesdays are officially THE worst day
of the week. Mondays, well, I can just about grin and bear
them – especially if you’re still all warm and fuzzy from
weekend based fun.

But by Tuesday, the forthcoming weekend just feels way out of
reach and if you’re like me, it’s the day when you decide to
haul yourself back to the gym – usually after a couple of days
of complete over indulgence.

In light of this newly held belief, a good friend of mine
suggested  that  we  should  always  have  dinner  together  on
a Tuesday; purely to take the sting out of its tail. So last
Tuesday we found ourselves happily ensconced at Aió, my local
Italian in Malasaña that could give any spaghetti serving spot
in Sardinia a run for its money.

https://www.nakedmadrid.com/2017/12/01/thats-amore-at-aio/
https://www.facebook.com/aiomadrid/


To  kick  off  proceedings  we  both  opted  for  a  Negroni  to
transport us to sunnier days spent in Italy, rather than a
somewhat chilly and crisp November evening in Madrid. The
spritz alone raised a smile and that was before the eating
part of the evening had commenced, of which there was a lot.

Where Italian food is concerned, I can exercise next to no
self restraint – suffice to say, we feasted. With such a
tempting menu on offer, boasting all the well loved (and well
known) classics, it would have been hard not to.

Like many other semi foodies, I’ve found myself arguing with
pretty much every Spaniard on Earth regarding the fiercely
coveted title of ‘the best cuisine in the world’ – because of
course, it comes as no surprise that Spaniards (in general)
feel that they deserve the crown.



But I beg of you (and please don’t kill me for saying so) that
in my humble opinion, Italian food is where it’s at. Nobody
does comfort food better and on a Winters evening, a big bowl
of pasta feels like being enveloped in a hearty hug; and I’m
all for a cuddle when it’s cold.



We split a burrata and a carpaccio because quite frankly, any
good Italian joint worth its salt should be able to deliver
deliciousness  on  both.  Aió  didn’t  disappoint,  both  were
inhaled without a second thought in all their luscious, lovely
glory.



The starters were followed up with a glorious gorgonzola based
pasta  dish  that  was  peppered  with  prawns  and  a  quattro
formaggi pizza (half of which came home with me in a doggy
bag) as my eyes had clearly been bigger than my belly at this
point.



Saying that though, is anyone capable of saying no to a cheeky



pud?  I’m  evidently  not,  as  we  rounded  off  the  previously
nicknamed ‘Bluesday Tuesday’ with a tiramisu and a gin tonic
for the road. We left with vows of friendship having being
reaffirmed, appetites having been satiated and the edge having
been well and truly taken off a potentially terrible Tuesday.

Aió’s charm is found in the home cooked feel of the food and
the fizz in their Aperol spritz.

Info
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Address: Calle Corredera Baja de San Pablo, 25
Phone: 910 096 469
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