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Wines for Christmas 
 
Yes folks, Christmas is fast approaching. Our 
meeting on Friday 20

th
 November as always at 

Rushwick Village Hall commencing at 7.30pm is 
another chance to taste some Greek wines this 
time designed to go with your Christmas meal.  
Whether its goose, turkey, chicken, a bird in a bird 
in a bird or your favourite vegetarian option Iôm 
sure you will find something to suit.  What an 

excellent topic for conversation with family and friends at the 
Christmas dinner table (lots of notes then on bouquet and 
taste).   
 
Please note the increased fee for the evening, members £5 
and non-members £7. 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
Christmas Meal ï 18

th
 December  

 
Talking of festivities now seems a good time to mention our Christmas meal especially as the menu has been 
finalised.  While I leave you drooling with anticipation, I just have to point out that yes it will be at our usual 
venue of Rushwick Village Hall on Friday 18

th
 December, commencing at 7.30pm.  Now to the menu.  This 

always takes considerable time searching Greek cookbooks and online to find something that is slightly 
different and members may not have tried before.  Last year for instance it was Orzo accompanying that 
delicious lamb.  So when I came upon pork (traditional at Christmas in Greece) with quince and prunes it just 
had to be.  The next hard part was where do you find quince? Apparently there are two producers in the UK 
who sell the fruit.  I found lots who would sell me a tree.  But to find one with 15 pounds of fruit already on 
there I donôt think so!  As you can imagine, I was pleased when I managed to find and secure the quince from 
Clay Barn, Fingringhoe, Colchester, Essex, CO5 7AR. So now for the complete menu, starter will be Pastitsio 
with a variety of dips and salads, as previously mentioned the main is pork with quince and prunes followed 
by apple cookies with yoghurt (taken from my latest acquisition, Vefaôs Kitchen).  All washed down I mean 
accompanied with Greek wines and Mythos Beer as well as soft drinks included in the price.  As with previous 
years, those who have special dietary requirements will be catered for and need to make themselves known 
to Nick Kontarines, the club secretary.  Tickets will be on sale at our November meeting and will be around 
the £20 mark as with previous years. 

 

Newsletter of the Kefi Club 
 

 

British Museum Visit ï 28
th
 

November 
 
The deadline for those wishing to 
partake in the club excursion to the 
British Museum, at a cost of £25 per 
person is 12

th
 November.   

Pickups will be in Malvern at the Great 
Malvern train station (0830hrs) and in 
Worcester at the bus and lorry car park 
by the river (0900hrs). We will also have 
a meal afterwards in a Greek restaurant.  
The entrance to the museum is free.  
The meal is at extra cost. Names to Nick 
Kontarines, the Club Secretary. 
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The Elgin, Parthenon Marbles- By Malcolm Delingpole 
 
Our October meeting always promised to be a lively affair and we were not disappointed.  Before Malcolm 
could get into his talk properly he made reference to the fact that he had been asked to present his talk earlier 
than originally planned as our intended speaker was unable to attend. Unfortunately the title for his talk was 
ñAncient Greece and the Nazisò this being the night after Nick Griffins appearance on BBCôs Question Time. 
Once members had got their feelings on that subject off their chests Malcolm started by asking for a show of 
hands who was in favour of the Marbles being returned to Greece and those who wished them to stay where 
they are in the British Museum.  
With the use of some very good slides to illustrate his talk Malcolm explained how and why the Parthenon 
was created. The history surrounding it and the marbles, what are they (the marbles) and finally after a brief 
pause for refreshments (good to see Mythos back), the final subject open for debate was ówhose are theyô?   
Les Roberts was the first to speak and in a very fervent tone poured scorn on the legality of Lord Elgin taking 
the Marbles. Ben Colley felt that all artefacts taken from countries in the past should be returned to the 
country of origin. The evening could have carried on all night with other members passing comment. 
Never before have we had such a response to one of our talks. Certainly not in a literary sense where 
members have felt compelled to put pen to paper.  
 
There was a Greek gentleman in the room who insisted that the artefacts of Pergamon are not quite the same 
as the marbles because Turkey did not exist when the artefacts were taken to Berlin ï It was then part of 
Anatolia. The fundamental principle which emerged seemed to be not how Elgin obtained the marbles, not 
whether he had legitimate permission to export them away from Athens & indeed not whether there was 
acquiescence on the part of the Turkish / Ottoman occupiers of Athens as a result of British imperialist power 
in the Mediterranean, BUT that the most important factor is the situation here and now in the 21st century. It 
was generally agreed that history may have been kind in that the missing pieces held in England and indeed 
elsewhere may have been better cared for than if they had been left in situ in Athens but that is all a matter of 
history. There was an argument put forward that the Dept of Antiquities in Athens has made no attempt to 
copy in colour or texture, the missing pieces which have been inserted into the museum frieze in a white 
plaster quite distinct from the stonework pieces in the British Museum. In the case of the British Museum, it 
was commented that the marbles held there were in fact out of context, being in many cases detached from 
the overall story conveyed by the whole frieze ï the story which Malcolm had related to the group in some 
detail. There was almost if not a unanimous support for the marbles to be returned to Athens, which was a 
turn around from the initial small amount of support for them to be retained in England. In general terms there 
was a degree of sympathy for the British Museums position which extended to whether in fact they should 
return artefacts from other areas of the world such as Egypt. This would be a different debate for a different 
day !!  Thanks Sherod for you view. 
 
To conclude Malcolm asked for another show of hands to see if the evening had changed anybodyôs mind. I 
have to say it was pretty unanimous for the Marbles to be returned to Greece.  Thanks again Malcolm. 
 
 

The only way to regain our sanity is to lose our marbles. By Les Roberts 

 
For two hundred years the Greeks have bewailed the loss (the theft as they would see it) of the Parthenon 
marbles and demanded their return. Since the foundation of the Greek state the buildings on the Acropolis 
have acquired totemic, almost mythic, status in the minds of most Greeks as the very embodiment of the 
Greek national spirit and their loss is keenly felt. For two hundred years successive British Governments, 
shamefully in my view, have refused to accede to Greek demands despite the fact that (letôs be honest) the 
average Briton knows little about the artefacts and couldnôt give tuppence what happens to them. 
 

Arguments about ownership of the marbles have centred on the legality of their acquisition, the risk of 
damage to them if the Lord Elgin had not brought them to England, the question of who is best able to care 
for them and whether the return of the marbles to Greece would lead other countries to demand the return of 
their own artefacts. These are serious arguments and worthy of much more investigation than this short piece 
will allow. However, I will try to cut to the nub. 
 

Elgin was British ambassador to the Ottoman Porte at a time when Britainôs stock was high with the Turks 
because of Nelsonôs sinking of the French Fleet at the Battle of the Nile and the consequent cutting of supply 
lines to the Napoleonôs army which had occupied the Ottoman territory of Egypt. Elgin used his influence to 
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obtain a number of licenses or óFirmansô allowing his agents to investigate the ruins on the Athensô acropolis. 
The crucial second Firman permitted the erection of scaffolding on the Acropolis to enable Elginôs agents to 
measure, sketch and model the carvings. It went on to instruct officials to allow him to dig around the 
foundations ñto find inscribed blocks which may have been preserved in the rubbishéand when they wish to 
take away some pieces of stone with old inscriptions and figures that no opposition be made.ò By a mixture of 
bribery and threats, Elgin persuaded local officials of the occupying power in Athens that the ópieces of stoneô 
included any parts of the structures and proceeded to hack away at the Parthenon sawing off the friezes, 
dismantling and taking away the metopes (causing irreparable damage) and hauling down the surviving 
statues on the pediment. He had plans to take away the entire Caryatid arch of the Erecthion but could not 
find a ship large enough and had to be satisfied with just one of the statues. It is true that once the loot was 
safely away he obtained a Firman giving retrospective cover to the Turkish officials in Athens. You must judge 
for yourself what ólegalô means in this context. To me the incident is uncomfortably reminiscent of Nazi looting 
of the art treasures of occupied countries during the last war. 
 
It is a moot point what would have been the fate of the marbles had Elgin not taken them. On the one hand in 
Elginôs time the structures had stood for two and a half thousand years and remained in a remarkable state of 
preservation helped by the clean air and dry climate of Athens. On the other hand, down the centuries the 
monuments had been abused by Christian Crusaders, by Ottoman invaders and, catastrophically in 1687, by 
Venetian artillery fire which exploded the gunpowder stored in the Parthenon, blowing off its roof and throwing 
down many of the columns in the curtain. It is also true that the Turks were in the habit of grinding down some 
of the broken masonry to make mortar and of melting down the metal spines of some broken columns to 
make bullets. However, by Elginôs time this practise had largely ceased and most damage was being done by 
European tourists breaking off or buying from the Turks parts of the structure to take as souvenirs.  
 
However, what is not in question any longer is what happened to the marbles under British stewardship. The 
sinking of a ship bringing some of the marbles to England caused some of the pieces to be submerged in salt 
water for a considerable time. For a long time a large part of the collection was piled in the open air in the less 
kind climate of London and later, as artistic interest in the marbles grew, large numbers of castings were 
taken from the more popular original carvings, each casting causing cumulative damage to the surface of the 
artefacts until the practice was stopped. More seriously, it was Elginôs firm intention to have the statues 
órestoredô to their original condition by the addition of fresh marble, the replacement of missing limbs and so 
on. It was only his lack of funds which prevented what could have been terminal damage. All this could be put 
down to ignorance or neglect. Much more serious and shameful was the British Museumôs treatment of the 
collection in the late 1930ôs when attempts were made to ócleanô the artefacts by effectively scrubbing them 
with wire brushes in the mistaken belief that in their original condition the statues had been pure white like the 
Roman copies of Greek sculpture with which the public were familiar. In fact the statues had been brightly 
painted and the scrubbing removed all traces of the ancient patina including remaining remnants of pigments 
rendering future scientific and archaeological enquiry impossible. A conspiracy by the Trustees of the 
Museum and elements within various Governments to conceal from the public and the world the damage 
inflicted on the artefacts succeeded for 60 years and the facts came to light only in the late 1990ôs. So you 
must judge who is best able to care for the artefacts. 
 
There is no space to deal with the irrelevant distraction of the óslippery slopeô argument. As I said at the 
beginning we should get to the nub. These priceless artefacts were obtained under dubious circumstances by 
the exercise of imperial power; it is difficult to sustain the argument that Britain is best placed to care for the 
artefacts and the scattering of pieces in various countries, a head in Britain, a torso in Athens and a hand in 
France is patently absurd when on any dispassionate view they should be re-united into a whole in their place 
of origin. But let us put aside all of these arguments. If it is true that Britain has preserved the marbles for 
posterity then this is an honourable act of which we should be proud but, now that the new Acropolis Museum 
is open, in a spirit of comradeship and magnanimity we should send home this collection which means so 
much to the average Greek and so little to the average Briton. 
 

The British Museumôs Stance 
 

The British Museum exists to tell the story of cultural achievement throughout the world, from the dawn of human history 
over two million years ago until the present day. The Museum is a unique resource for the world: the breadth and depth of 
its collection allows a world public to re-examine cultural identities and explore the complex network of interconnected 
human cultures.Within the context of this unparalleled collection, the Parthenon sculptures are an important 
representation of ancient Athenian civilisation. Each year millions of visitors, free of charge, admire the artistry of the 
sculptures and gain insights on how ancient Greece influenced- and was influenced by- the other civilisations that it 
encountered.The Trustees of the British Museum warmly welcome the opening of the New Acropolis Museum which will 
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allow the Parthenon sculptures that are in Athens to be appreciated against the backdrop 

of ancient Greek and Athenian history. The new museum, however, does not alter 
the Trusteesô view that the sculptures are part of everyoneôs shared heritage and 
transcend cultural boundaries. The Trustees remain convinced that the current 
division allows different and complementary stories to be told about the surviving 

sculptures, highlighting their significance for world culture and affirming the universal 
legacy of Ancient Greece. 
 

Common misconceptions 
It is often incorrectly reported that the British Museum argues that the sculptures in 
their collection should remain in London because there is nowhere to house them 
in Greece and that the Greek authorities cannot look after them. Now that the new 
museum is opening these arguments are redundant. 

Neither of these claims is true, the British Museum does not argue this. The Trustees 
argue that the sculptures on display in London convey huge public benefit as part of the Museumôs worldwide collection. 
Our colleagues in Athens are, of course, fully able to conserve and preserve the material in their care and we enjoy 
friendly and constructive relations with them. 
 

All of the sculptures from the Parthenon are in the British Museum 

This is incorrect. Around half of the sculptures from the Parthenon are now lost, destroyed over the last 2,500 years of the 
buildingôs history. The sculptures that remain are found in museums in six countries including the Louvre and the Vatican, 
though the majority is divided roughly equally between Athens and London. 
 

The division of the Parthenon sculptures is a unique case. The sculptures can only be appreciated as a complete 
set 
This is not so. Europeôs complex history has often resulted in cultural objects, such as medieval altarpieces from one 
original location being divided and distributed through museums in many countries. Bringing the Parthenon sculptures 
back together into a unified whole is impossible- the complicated history of the Parthenon meant that already by 1800 half 
of the sculptures had been destroyed. 
 

The Parthenon sculptures now in the British Museum were stolen 

This is not true. Lord Elgin, the British diplomat that transported the sculptures to England, acted with the full knowledge 
and permission of the legal authorities of the day. Lord Elginôs activities were thoroughly investigated by a Parliamentary 
Select Committee in 1816 and found to be entirely legal. Following a vote of Parliament, the British Museum was 
allocated funds to acquire the collection. 
 
The sculptures could be reunited on the Parthenon 

This is not possible. Though partially reconstructed, the Parthenon is a ruin. It is universally recognised that the 
sculptures that still exist could never be safely returned to the building: they are best seen and conserved in museums. 
 
The Greek government has asked for a loan of the sculptures which has been turned down by the British 
Museum 
The Trustees have never been asked for a loan of the Parthenon sculptures, only for the permanent removal of all of the 
sculptures to Athens. 
The Trustees will consider (subject to the usual considerations of condition and fitness to travel) any request for any part 
of the collection to be borrowed and then returned. The simple precondition required by the Trustees before they will 
consider whether or not to lend an object in the collection is that the borrowing institution acknowledges the British 
Museumôs ownership of the object. The Trustees frequently lend objects from the collection to museums all around the 
world, including Greece. In the last year alone they lent 4,400 objects to hundreds of museums worldwide. 
Successive Greek governments have refused to recognise the Trusteesô unquestionable legal ownership of the 
Parthenon sculptures. This has made any meaningful discussion on the issue virtually impossible. 
 
The matter could be solved by the British Museum setting up an outpost in Athens 

This is not so. The Trustees of the British Museum believe that the sculptures need to continue to be seen within the 
context of the world collection of the British Museum, in order to deepen our understanding of their significance within 
world cultural history. This provides the ideal complement to the New Acropolis Museum, where the Parthenon sculptures 
in Athens will be seen within the context of ancient Greek and Athenian history. Both museums together allow the fullest 
appreciation of the meaning and importance of the Parthenon sculptures and maximise the number of people that can 
appreciate them. 
 
 
From an unbiased editorial viewpoint I thought it only right and proper that I should include the British Museumôs 
statement on the subject found on their website. 
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Greece and Cricket? 
 
 
Greece won the ICC European Championship, Div.5 (Corfu 7-12 September 2009) beating all the future great 
powers of international cricket such as Turkey, Bulgaria, Estonia, Sweden and the Czech Republic. Strauss 
and the rest pay attention!! 
 
Jordan is the vice-captain and the unpaid trainer of the team.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The pitch in Corfu Town 
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TALIBAN TARGET ôHEIRS OF ALEXANDERõS ARMYõ  [The Daily Telegraph 22/9/09] 

 

 

For centuries, the blonde -haired, blue -eyed people of the Kalash tribes of north -west Pakistan have 

lived a libertine way of life. The group said to be descendants of Alexander the Greatõs invading army, 

were shielded from conservative Islam by the steep slopes of their remote valleyséééé but Taliban 

militants have finally caught up with them and declared war on  their culture and heritage by kidnapping 

their most devoted supporter. Taliban commanders have taken Prof Athanasios  Larounis, a Greek aid 

worker who has generated £ 2.5 million in donations to build schools, clinics, clean water projects and a 

museum. They are now demanding £ 1.25 million and the release of three militant leaders in exchange 

for his safe return. ééé 

 

Today there are an estimated 3,000 Kalasha left in three remote and steep valleys in Chitral in the 

North West Frontier Province.  The chil dren wear their hair in the orthodox Jewish -style ringlets and 

sport bright coloured topi hats. The Kalash are known as òblack kafirsó (unbelievers) to local Muslims, 

who regard them, and their women in particular, as immoral. There are scornful of their f estivals and 

rituals, which  include a rite of passage in which a prepubescent boy is fattened in the mountains over a 

summer and when he returns is allowed to have sexual intercourse with any woman he chooses. Married 

Kalash women are able to elope with o ther men, if the object of their desire accepts a written proposal 

and agrees to double her dowry, which is often paid in cows, to the abandoned husband.  

 

Prof Larounis, who is believed to have been living in the Kalash Valley with his wife, had raised fu nds 

for 20 projects including clean water schemes and a museum in Broon village in Bumburet. Kalash women 

have demonstrated for his release, while elders have travelled to Nuristan to try to negotiate with his 

kidnappers.  

 
 

Memories of a Holiday 
 

A flock of egret falling from the clear, blue sky 
 enormous snowflakes drifting down, down, down to the blue lagoon; 

 the cry of bee-eaters flying - with wings slightly upturned like cherubim - over the olive groves; 
 the deep blood-red of a field of poppies, crossed by tall grasses blowing in the breeze;  

the almost overwhelming scent of a valley of yellow azaleas, watered by a swift-flowing stream, which 
tumbled over the rocks; 

the sound of bells worn by brown and black sheep, munching their way across the steep and stony slopes; 
 the buzz of bees gathering nectar in the flower-filled fields; 

 the strange marbled colouring of sections of ancient tree-trunks,long since turned to stone; 
  a vast Roman aquaduct, which would have carried water to Mytilene in the time of St. Paul; 

 a third century basilica, its columns rising amid clumps of sweet-smelling clover; 
tiny chapels on the hillside with glowing icons and flickering flames of candles; 

sleek cats strolling round the harbour; 
fishermen patiently untangling their nets; 

small colourful boats; 
children playing in the shade of the sycamores; 

old men talking outside tavernas; 
dusty tracks leading back to the interior; 

pilgrim paths crossing the mountains; monastery bells; friendly monks; 
the distant blues of sea meets sky; 

swallow-tail butterflies skimming past us; 
nightingales singing as we sat at breakfast. 

 This was Lesvos. 

Jocelyn Bailey 
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Kefi by name, Kefi by nature. 

 
What a way to start off our new year of events with an evening of ouzo and 
mezethes on Friday 18 September. Over 20 members and friends were treated 
to a selection of plates of food all designed to go with ouzo. These included Feta 
& Graviera cheese, boiled eggs, anchovies, tomatoes, roasted red peppers, 
pistachio  nuts and contributions of kefthethes from Dianne Otley, aubergine dip 
Mary Briscoe and beans gigantes from John Gatfield.  Now to the ouzo.  We had 
19 different varieties in all manner of different size and shapes of bottles from 
virtually all parts of Greece.  I started out being very scientific in my approach.  I 

had a mouthful of one of the meze and a sip of ouzo and yes, I thought our selection had worked well. With 
Greek music from a CD playing in the back ground it was not long before a most convivial atmosphere was 
achieved.  Thanks to Les & Ann Roberts for all their hard work behind the scenes preparing the food for the 
evening.   
The melamine plates made all the difference and will a great asset to having nibbles in the future. 
 

4 Nights in Athens 

 
After having spent the last twelve years visiting numerous islands in the 
Aegean & Ionian seas, we were long overdue a visit to the Greek capital. 
There was no particular reason for not having been to the mainland & it was 
always there on our ñto do ñlist. Most likely among such reasons as might 
exist was the seeming inaccessibility to available flights from the midlands 
area 
In order to make the trip we booked tickets from Manchester on Easyjet, one 
flight out early Wednesday returning Sunday evening giving us maximum 
time in the capital. 
Arrival in Athens was both quick & efficient so that within 20 minutes of 
landing we were joining the queue for a taxi. There were scores of the yellow 
cabs outside the arrivals area, due mostly to the fact that the Metro service 
had been out of action for some weeks due to flooding. 
Our driver was extremely obliging & spent most of the journey talking about the facilities afforded by the 
Olympics and as we approached the city, he pointed out numerous public buildings & places of interest. Our 
hotel was in Kariskaiki Square about 400 metres west of Omonia Square & our driver was keen to explain to 
Pat that after dark, this area was not safe, primarily due to a high proportion of Arabic & African immigrants 
seeking ways of funding an onward trek across western Europe. The Classical Athens Imperial Hotel has in 
recent times become part of the Grecotel group & as such has improved upon what had perhaps previously 
been a level of style & comfort more in keeping with the surroundings of Metaxourgeio.  
Mid afternoon we walked up to Omonia & down Athinas into the Plaka. Dominated by the acropolis, the first 
impressions were of the type of tourist shops we have seen many times around the islands.After about two 
hours we emerged at Hadrianôs Gate and took a cab back to the hotel. The driver again took time out to warn 
us about the crime in the area around our hotel. Upon recommendation we ate at a small restaurant opposite 
the hotel which went by the name of Alexander the Great. No frills and great food ï perfect. 
 
Thursday, we travel to the acropolis via the renovated promenade which runs from the acropolis metro station 
to the base of Filipappou Hill.  By 10.30 the Parthenon is covered in tourists who move around like a column 
of soldier ants. 12 Euros buys a ticket for the Parthenon plus up to five other archaeological sites. Officials 
make vain attempts to control the flow of people but to no avail. The Parthenon is a truly wonderful building 
which constantly draws the eye towards it notwithstanding the equally wonderful views which the acropolis 
affords. In particular, the view to the Irodeon of Herodus Atticus which is familiar from DVDôs of concerts held 
there. The heat is oppressive, this is August after all, and with little shade, the ambient temperature is well 
above 30 degrees. 
 
After an hour or so, we descend the acropolis to the southern side towards the Temple of Dionysus which 
now houses numerous statues, pediments, columns & other relics. Crossing the road however brings us to 
the new Acropolis Museum. Built on the site of an ancient residential area, the entrance to this very modern 
edifice is reached by walking over a reinforced glass floor, exposing the archaeology beneath. The entrance 
fee of 1 Euro for 2009 is extremely good value. Inside this very modern air conditioned building, there are 
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more glass floors which create a strange feeling of walking over time, as we explore the numerous exhibits on 
show. 
The ultimate experience however awaits upstairs and comprises a selection of original panels from the 
Parthenon frieze in filled with plaster reproductions of panels either destroyed or held elsewhere in other 
museums. The Greek authorities have made a major statement by not attempting to colour the replicas to 
match the originals leading the visitor in no doubt as to what is awaiting its return at some indefinite future 
date. There is a small museum shop and two cafes which offer surprisingly good fare at very reasonable 
prices. 
 
Using our 12 Euro multi ticket we find our way into the Plaka & follow Adrianou to Hadrians Library & The 
Ancient Agora. The latter comprises a modern reconstruction of a stoa some 100 metres long housing 
another small museum and the remnants of the agora. Looking down from a hill to the east is a Roman 
temple set amongst fertile lawns & gardens much in contrast to the arid landscape below.  
Tonight we have booked a table at the Benaki Museum which opens its daytime restaurant each Thursday 
evening for fantastic food and views over Syndagma & the National Gardens. After eating a sumptuous meal 
we still have time for an almost private viewing as the museum stays open until midnight. A nightcap at the 
hotelôs rooftop bar reveals incredible views of the Plaka & the Parthenon, bathed in a golden sodium light. 
Friday morning is spent at the summit of Lycabettus, enjoying the 360 degree views of urban Athens as well 
as the incredible interior of the small church of Ag. Georgios which is covered in frescoes & counts many 
beautiful icons among its treasures.We descend on the teleferique into Kolonaki where a lively fruit & 
vegetable market is in full swing.People watching whilst sitting in Kolonaki Square was a pastime we were 
only too happy to join in with, enjoying a frappe & a fresh orange juice.After serious window shopping in 
Kolonaki we head for the Tomb of the Unknown Warrior in time to see the wonderful Evzones changing guard 
with all the peculiar pomp & ceremony which the event is famous for. 
We finish our day in the National Gardens which are a haven of peace in the otherwise bustling city. A late 
afternoon double coffee taken metrio in the kafenio at the edge of this parkland provide welcome relief to tired 
limbs. 
 
The television news tells us that wildcat fires have broken out in the area around Marathon & the wind is 
pushing the fires towards Athens. Through Saturday & Sunday the news becomes progressively worse. 
 
Saturday morning is spent at the National Archaeological Museum which houses more statues & vases than I 
have seen in the past 50 years or so of my life. The place is itself a labyrinth to rival that of Minos and 
contains exhibits from the far reaches of the Hellenic civilisations. 
With aching limbs & temperatures still in the high thirties it is nice to have a hotel with a roof top pool where 
we can spend a few hours. Tonight we seek out a recommended taverna in the Plaka ï The Estia in 
Kidathineon ï which serves wonderful food & has a very extensive wine list and provides wonderful open air 
dining with Greek music to boot. 
 
Sunday is our last day & we take the metro to Acropoli which costs 1 Euro each for a journey which is very 
efficient, very clean & very friendly with local Greeks more than willing to engage in conversation. 
We climb the lower slopes of Filipappou Hill to the monument which sits at the apex. We can see southwards 
across to Piraeus and to the north there is a heat haze which in fact is the first signs of the fires approaching. 
We then return through the southern slopes of the acropolis into the Plaka for a final look.  We complete the 
complete circle of the site by returning to the Acropoli metro for the journey back to Kariskaiki to collect our 
luggage. 
A taxi booked for 6-00pm arrives at 5.30 and within 35 minutes we will be at the airport. Our driver is very 
chatty but as we are travelling along the toll road, the sky takes on an ominous grey colour. He crosses 
himself & says that the fotia will turn away but the radio news says that part of the northern suburbs is being 
evacuated. 
 
We arrive earlier than expected & spend time having coffee in a new ñGloria Jeans Coffee Shopò before 
stocking up on cheese & herbs etc plus a couple of bottles of wine. 
As our plane takes off there is a terrible state of shock amongst passengers who, looking out into the 
blackness of the night can see the bright orange fires creeping ever nearer to the great city. Four hours later 
& we arrive in a very damp Manchester ready for a further two hours drive to Coventry ï culturally much wiser 
for the adventure but absolutely shattered.  By Sherod Williams. 
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