










If I were an artist with nothing t o ic 
11 d psint a picture, a comp0~d-cA VJ_e ·. 

'")f h:i.storic Italy b whicJ:i. I IC: :=;ho,., 
7isfons of contrast, t he hig11 a::c. +he lo·:, 
£here 1 d be towering mounti:1s, a deep 

I C2.uf:c~. {;J0~~~ s bonus which now is no more 
A:;:r:,g:?.:---,c. ·1:i'.'t-,tches picldng up snipes 

blue sea 
;,il tlr/ brats yelline "Caramella" at :ue 
iigh plumed horses and colorful carts 
,.'wo tored tresses on hus·cling brts 
I ' d shciv the Napoleonic cops (tne 

cara binie ri) 
Dejected old women with too mu.ch to carry 

'!:m·>:r:-:uro l'ia"Gs of various types . 
Y-:.~1n.: st.?"ut1t singe r> a hand o rg·:m tGe 
'.:'h00 sh-:.r.cLng "boys ; a s ide1":'alk sr.lo Jn 
• beautoans maiden , a smile on her face 
·,:1th a brenth of garlic fouling the plr.cd 
Listless housewife no shoes on her f eet 
Yfashin/~ a nd cooking right out on t;:H., 

street 
A family wash of t a ttle-tale grey 
H£ines from tho balcony, blocking the way 
N.s.ti vo coffoo --God what a mixture ! A d:4;nif ied oldster with a Balboa be::-rd 

Barebo~tomed bambinoes, bota ends smeared 
Castle md palace, opera house tco 
Hotel i n the mounta~ns.,•rnrv8l ot·s view 
:Iomes cGstructed of worn. , b:L'icks and. mud 
-3cabby p~ople with scurvy and c:rud 

I Tilod oot'.c:r·ooms wi th one extra f :ixturo 
7,.milias din:' ng fran one common bowl 
Nmc-c t o a fish storo- ..--n horrible hole 

'Jhape ls and churches great to behold 
Each a ~ing ' s ransom in glittering gold 
Poverty and want-- men craving food 
Picking \-hrough garbage practically nude 
;,tately mthedrals with high toned bells 
Covered melters with horrible smells 
Molding catacombs , a pla,e for the dead 
Noisy ci<dlians clamoring for bread 
Palatial villas with palm trees tall 
A stinki~ hovel, mere hole in the wall 
Tree frirged lawns swept by the breeze 
Goats wadtrg in filth up to their knees 
F.evea ling statues all details complete 
A sensual i9-SS with sores on her feet 
Big breasted damsels but never a bra 
Bumping aaainst you- -there should be a la 
Creeping U)ulevards , a spangled team 
Hleys that wind like a dope fiends dream 
"?lowers blooming on the side of a hill 
A. sidewall 'latrine with privacy nil 
'a':'wo-by-foll.1' shops with shelving all bare 
Gesturing merchants arms flailing the air 
Narrow ga~e sidewalk more like a shelf 
~utt-puff:ing youngster scratching himself 
Lumbering rprts hogging the road 
Nandoscrip~ trucks frequently towed 
Diminutive donkeys loaded for bear 
Horse-drawn taxis se eking a fare 
Determined pedestrians ccurting disaster 
ilallcing in gutters where movement is 

faster 
Italian drivers all accident bound 
Y-o avlng and twisting to cover the ground 
:7 :,memade brooms--weeds tied to a stick 

Ithl::.nn 3.)ct-sui ters, fla3hily dressed 
Ba:cefooted beggars looking depressed 
Mud••smea:red chl.ldren clustering nbout 
Fr.lir-g thl'>ir jugs frcm a community 
A dutiful mother with n look of despair 
Picking the lice from her small daughter ' s 

hair 
Capo.ble craftsmen skilled in the art 
Decrepit old shacks, falling apart 
Intricate needlework out on displey 
Surrounded by filth and rot and decay 
Elegant caskets cnrved out by hand 
Odorous factories where leather is tanned 
A shoem8ker!s shor.--a black market store 
Crawling with ver~i.n-... no screens on the 

door 
I t ve tried to des c~ibe the th ings thn t 

I've seen 
Paneto.ma of Italy, tne brom and the green 
I1 ve neglected the vm::- scnrs visible yet 
But those are the thin~s r.re want to forget 
I I m glo.d that I came, b.1t damned o.mdous 

to go 
Give it back to the natives , I 1m ready t o 

blow ! 

* * * 
That anonymous rrork , approprio.ted from 
Major Weir's station, undoubitsdly des0rves 
canment but vrn ' d rather let ~'OU make your 
own. To y-ou uho have never been to Italy 
it truu..J?.:1..£tures whr>.t you may find todny. 
YlliQ_y1ill write 1.l.li.,one aj,ou} ~frica? 
Am. then frcm the pen of S/Sgt. Charles C. 

' h" MacKechnie regarding an ending for is 
STATION DIARY: ''We have w wonderful clos­
ing chapter i.11 mind . • It has to do with 
the Statue of Liberty, bottles of milk and 
green slacks vri th n blue shirt nnd ::c pur­
ple tie if you feel like it nnd t.ith eat-

Used on the streets to clean off the brick 
Bicycles and pushcarts blocld..ng your po.th 
Street comer JX)liticos needing a bath 
Barbers galore with manners quito mild 
Prolific women all heavy wi th_shild • 

Are YOU hanpy in the S~~ .. 

ing off plates. It ' s a silly enough 
--11 chnpter but one hnppily enough written--

1 God nilli.,~n.\il,,g.a.., .:.:."..._ ___ ____ ______ _ 
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