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Left: The Parthenon
Right: Theatre of Herodes Atticus, Athens

“... drama was viewed as
pleasing to the Gods
and not just mortals...”

tour guide, is to the Lydian king Croesus when he asked what
would happen if he started a war against Persia. The response
was that he would “destroy a great empire”. And he did — his
own. (No refunds for unsatisfied customers, though.)

There was also a theatre - most major sites had one since
drama was viewed as pleasing to the gods and not just mor-
tals, as if their critical scrutiny was insufficient - and race-
track right at the top. Getting up there was fun in the swel-
tering heat — but at least Stoics had learned their lesson the
hard way and transported the necessary fluids with them. The
other major site here was the treasury of the Delian League,
an alliance chaired by Athens against a common threat of
Persian invasion in the 5th century BC. (Or at least, it was
here until the Athenians in their benevolence decided that the
League’s interests would be better served if it were rehoused
with them.)

Day 4 - Olympia

This was a centre of Panhellenic competition where every
different Greek state was represented in a five-day series of
games during the August full moon, dating back to 776 BC. It
meant a time of peace and religious observation whose

importance is demonstrated by the fact that all military activ-
ity ceased (resuming pretty rapidly afterwards) and that

»

Athenian repeat-winners were considered to have generated
such pride for their city that they were given lifelong dining
rights in the city hall at public expense. | had been told that a
national holiday meant that the inside would be closed but
that we would still learn much from walking round the out-
side with a guide, so off we went. It was a little disappointing
since by the “outside” they actually meant the public road
which circled the track, so we could not get anywhere near
the centre. (Oh well, what’s five hours in a coach for an
hour’s walking round the outside of something you can bare-
ly see? The only alternative would have been to endure an
entire day of lounging on the beach.)

Day 5 - Mycenae and Epidaurus

A fairly rapid and strenuous tour of these two sites (sug-
ared by the promise of the afternoon on the beach) —
Epidaurus was the centre of worship for Asclepius, the god of
healing and good health. Regular festivals were celebrated
here and individuals who were ill would often come and offer
sacrifices and gifts to be healed. The main feature was the
temple itself, at the bottom of the valley past the theatre.
Straight onto Mycenae, the home of the legendary king
Agamemnon who led the Greek forces in the last of the
Trojan Wars. Of particular interest here were the Beehive
Tombs and the insight they provided us into early Greek
attitudes to bunial and the afterlife, but there were also
many other artefacts which have taught scholars much
about the Greek day-to-day way of life.

Day 6 - Back in Athens

A very early rise after a very late (and well-
deserved all week) curfew since we had to get back to
Athens. Luckily we had a nice long coach journey to
recover (from lack of sleep) and at noon we were rela-
tively awake to get our original visit to the National
Musecum in, sadly at the expense of a trip to the Theatre
of Dionysus and the Agora, then an hour or so of free
time before a fairly uneventful flight home.

| was blessed (contrary to the impression which one
edition of The Voice most helpfully provided) with an
unusually good, co-operative and sensible group which
respected the trust I gave them and provided superb (not
to mention entertaining in more than a few instances)
company throughout the trip. My deepest appreciation
must go to Abby too for all her support during the week.
‘Thanks to one and all.
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The Stoic -

On the evening of the 23rd of October, I found myselt
wandering through the streets of Florence, enjoving Ihc
sights of the city by night, lit up against the backdrop of a
deep blue Florentine sky. It was the last evening of our tnp
and with a few hours to ourselves we decided to revisit some
of the more memorable places we had seen earlier 1n the
week. Past the San Marco monastery and the palace walls we
made our way to the heart of the city, 1l Duomo. As w¢ sat
chatting to some Italian boys on the steps, us insisting that it
was Ghiberti and not Donatello who had made the doors of
the Baptistery, | recalled our first evening in Florence. It was,
| think, a moment that impressed 1tself upon the group. To
stand at the top of the dome and look out over the city, as the
sun set behind the low hills, was to experience a moment in
which naturc combined itself with the best of what man could
make. After the cathedral we passed on up to Santa Maria
Novella, across to the nver and down to the Ponte Vecchio.
The bridge is bustling in the daytime, but at night, with the
jewellery shops closed and the crowds away, we could stand
and appreciate the lights on the river and the bridges spanning
the water. Seeing the beauty of what lay around me, | found
it easter to understand how this small city had produced so
many of the greatest artists western culture has ever known.
The Uffizi i1s just up from the Ponte Vecchio and we could
hear strains of a violin coming from the arcaded walkway.
The original U-shaped building was lit up and Pachelbel’s
Canon was being played, so we stopped a while and
stargazed. What was it that had made this trip so memorable?
Michelangelo, Donatello, Fra Angelico and Masaccio were
just a few of the artists whose work we had marvelled at over
the past few days. We had visited nearby Siena and San
Gimignano, getting a feel for the Tuscan countryside. We had
stepped inside cathedrals of huge dimensions that drew your
cyes upwards to stained glass windows and elevated crucifix-
¢s. We had climbed up to small churches and quietly listened
to a service sung in Latin, then turned our eyes to see the city,
spread out like a map below us. From market squares to
Medici palaces we had, 1n such a short time, been given the
chance to observe and admire a culture so different from our
own. And as | lost myself in the meandering streets of
Florence on that last evening, | realised that 1 had been given
a great gift: I had been inspired.

| would like to thank, on behalf of the entire group, Mr.
Robinson, Mr. Young and Mrs Kettler for all their effort,

organisation, teaching and patience.
ALLEGRA GALVIN

Lucy Pritchard-Gordon, Piers Gambarini, George Duckworth,
Willow Corbett-Winder and Ed Kaye.
Kit Keyser, Millie Ruggles-Brise and Willow.
Sally Flower and Kit
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