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My Dandelion Wine
Before I start the story it’s better to remember Ray Bradbury’s “Dandelion Wine”. My summer memories are very similar to its ingredients. Like protagonist’s grandfather I pack all of the joys of summer into a single bottle for the winter season of illnesses and wheezing. And I want to tell you about the first ingredient of my summer. The name for it is Italy. 

Italy… The synonym for the first part of another great book of Elizabeth Gilbert “Eat, Pray, Love”. So frankly speaking my summer began with the word EATING. I spent a month in Italy, eating and enjoying life.

 Italy… It’s the cradle for the Catholic Church, the Pinocchio’s birthplace, Leonardo’s, Raphael’s masterpieces and Michelangelo’s frescos, gladiators’ Colosseum. 


But I’ve got my own Italy. That means my expulsion from the Vatican City, the nuns playing volleyball on the central square of Siena, the Hindu that can be the albino, the most handsome men are gondoliers. It means to become a hero of Patrick Süskind’s “Perfume” in Florence and to “participate” in filming of “The Tourist” in Venice.

[image: image7.jpg]


[image: image2.jpg]


[image: image3.jpg]




My Italy means the great Italian food, which is considered one of the finest cuisines: pasta, pizza, risotto, prosciutto, lasagna… Yum yum! The best way to forget all the troubles is a good Italian dinner with a glass of Chianti or Bellini.
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My Italy means San Marco square in Venice with pigeon feeding.
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My Italy means my heart, my own Dandelion Wine…
Использованные ресурсы
1. фото из архива автора, рисунки автора
