
The first thing we noticed about Milan wag its mingling of 
larpe, white akysvspers with the ancient, grey orchi- 
tectum Its  modern huildi s were large, hut so were 
Some of the older huildinG.yhe cathedral, for instance, 
could accommodate more than twent tho-d people. 
The ediGce was of Gothic style that zed more pinnacles 
y h a b l y  than any other church in the world. Another 
arge building of age WBS the Opera House. Built in the 
last cp+ury, i t  was the scene of many famous piform- 
ances; mdeed, i t  was the scene of the world premiere of 
m w  great works. In general, I found that the M h e s e ,  
though very modern in outlook, were very friendly. 

We left Milan at noon, and headed for Austria, via 
Trieste. As we went further north, the muntry became 
more rugged, end the scenery more spectacolar. One 
inside Austria, we decided on a day of skiing in the Alps. 
I had done very little &g before this, and cousin 
Constance had done less; but we rushed to a ski fesort near 
Gras  hired an instructor to & ys n k w  
had the time of our lives. Needless to say, tE?%:: 
the world’s best skiers, had no fear of competition from US. 

I had intended to leave for the Austrian capital 
ri#t away, but Constance insisted on visiting Salzbwgh 
to see the Mirabelle Gardens and number 9 Getreidegasse, 
the birthplace of Mozart. Despite this detour, we reached 
Vienna ouly two days fmm our departure fmm Milan. 
Vienna, as the city of the emperors of the Austrian 
Empim as the city of Gmthe and Schubut, was no more. 
In World War 1 she had lost her power and prestige. and 
in World War 2 she had suffered h e a d y  fmm bombard- 
ment. Surprisingly enough, however, she wag stiU n r e d  
ut?. Her buildings and parks had been repaired, ana her 
econom given a lift. Abo7.e all, her population, still over 
two mi&on, seemed uite friendly and pmpemus. The 
Viennese had that a d i t y  to laugh a t  their tmuhler and a t  
the same time remedy them. 

Vienna, today is still the capital city of the music 
world. Its opera h s e ,  the famous State Opera, has been 
reb-vilt, and its mvsic .odeties are as widely adaimed ag 
eyer. When we vLited the Opera, we marvelled at its 
beauty and immensity. So we made up our minds to take 
in a performace that nighl. A night at  the Opera in 
Vienna is always a great social affair. Besides the elite of 
Vienna itself, many of the international set apparently 
make i t  a place of their frequenting. This night, with L 

performance of “Fidelio” was no exception. Elegance 
reigned supreme! And we came away with the feeling of 
having witnessed a memorable event. 

We slept io rather late the next morning, but that 
afternoon we wasted no time in hiring a nide to take us 

the city. Next to their music, tfe Viennese, we 
h n d  like lhrir coffee-houses. Coffer shops can be 
found’ everywhere, and they alwqvs convey a crowded 
atmosphere. Here the night watchman and bushiness 
magnate ahke come together to discuss affairs. One of 

the outstanding landmarks in Vienna is the Cathedral of 
St. Stephen on St. Stephen’s Platz. It is a huge structure 
with a mof of patterned tile and a t d ,  h e a d y  embellished 
spire, once used as a watch-tower in s otting atlscks. 
!ts bell, Fommonly referred to by the Fiemese aa the 
‘Pummem”, is so krge that i t  must be set on a scaffold 
on the gmund. The main thoroughfare of the centre of 

the city is the  R ingsbe ,  constructed to repla- the old 
fortifications, and often c d e d  “the most beautiful street 
in the world”. Dn the street are situated some of t h e  
h e s t  buildings in the city: the Houses of Parliament, the 
University of Vienna, the Academy of Art (with its 
magnificant g d e  of famous paintings), the  six Museums 
of art and NaturyHistory, and &o the Opera. Close by 
the Ringst- we found the Belvedere Palace, and 
spent some t h e  wandering through the bright formal 
gardens adjoining it. 

The Danube River, so famous in song, divides 
Vienna in half and joins the River Wien, fmm which the 
city takes its name. We packed our catch of scwvenk, 

aftemwn. OUrGghtfmm~~rshortstopinthis Bavarian 
bm- bun was i o h p t e d  h stopovers don the way 
in Paris and Shannon. We Gndy reached New Fork end 
home aft- only nine hours in the air. So ended our mad 
tour, Constance’s and mine. What a,yonderful two 
weeks those w e d  I t  was such an exotmg exp..U.ce 
that we Gnd ourselves m & i  lam for next yeais 
vacation. “Maybe it will be sCan%nsvia”, I thought to 
myself, “maybe even Russia.” 

As far ou dear reader, I ho you have bmsdened 
youp ,outlooi and gained some Renowled e from these 
ram-nces. If  you have decided to go a$mad for your 
vacation I am And whether you have made up 

our m d d  to gof;$lane, train, or even ocean-liner, I am 
Lppy. But please don’t attempt to follow my tour io 
every detail. It can only bring on cynicism, neurosis and 
frustration; because, you see, I went by imagination. 

-L. St. JOHN ’61 

NIGHT CITY 

Chaotic mass, 
Strewn awkwardly 
About a great smoke-stack 
Of industry; 
Irregularly blocked 
In mad confusion 
By tarblacked lines, whereon 
Humidly. noisily, i t  moves. 
Breathing heavily of smoke and smog 
Smothered in the  heavy night 
I t  takes no rest. 
Like nconed veins 
oozing. SpU’t’ 
Bid- red ,  dez;-green, 
Bafned in opposztmn 
It stru gles an end in itself 
Defies fun&,  
Striving blindly, frantically 
For freedom 
I t  awsits tomorrow 
With uncertainty. 

-D. E. M. ’59 


