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    “You wouldn’t believe the incredible stories people have told me about their travels to Italy, particularly Rome, Florence, and Venice in their world travels!”


Thanks to all of you brave, adventurous souls who have ventured to lands far and wide, and who shared your sometimes bizarre, oft frightening, and mostly ineffable experiences of your travels with me for publication. Without you, this book could not be written.


And a special thanks goes to Professor Herbert B. Weaver, Ph.D., former head of the Department of Psychology at the University of Hawaii, without whose mentorship and encouragement I might not have become The Travel Psychologist that I am today.


And finally, thanks to you the proprietors of the innumerable unnamed coffee houses that have tolerated me as I sat endlessly working on these stories, hour upon hour with endless refills after refills…
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We thank our contributors for their stories. Thanks to all of you brave souls who have ventured to lands far and wide, and shared your sometimes bizarre, frightening, and mostly ineffable experiences of your closest calls and greatest escapes with me for publication. Without you, this book could not be written.

A special thank you goes to the late Professor Herbert B. Weaver, Ph.D., former head of the Department of Psychology at the University of Hawaii, without whose mentorship and encouragement I might not have become the world’s first Travel Psychologist that I am today. 

A profound thank you goes to Ellen Stuart for her incessant help in editing this book and her outstanding suggestions for improvements. Having had a career as a senior legal secretary with the prestigious law firm Perkins Coie, based in Chicago, Ellen brings top skills to any writing effort, and I thank you profoundly, Ellen. 

And finally, thank yous go to the proprietors of the innumerable unnamed coffee houses that have tolerated me as I sat endlessly working on these stories, hour upon hour with endless refills after refills.

— Michael Brein
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Joseph Redmiles
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I am the widower of Rosemary Ellen Guiley, the co-author with Michael Brein, and the publisher of the first two books of The Road to Strange series. Rosemary sadly passed away in July 2019. Appropriately enough, I came to know Michael Brein during one of my cross-country trips to the Pacific Northwest. Michael was one of Rosemary Ellen Guiley’s many personal and professional colleagues and friends. 

When Rosemary and I married, I was quickly plunged into a whirlwind routine of travel by car, train, and automobile. I accompanied Rosemary on many of her tours and assisted with event setup, and investigations, and coordinated the logistics of our trips. Along the way, I met many fascinating people and experienced parts of the USA and England that had long been on my list of places to visit. 

The Pacific Northwest was special to Rosemary. It was where she grew up, received her education, and began her professional career as a journalist for several major newspapers. Every summer, we’d spend several weeks in her hometown of Seattle, Washington. This was our downtime; a chance to catch our breath, relax with friends and family, and take time for ourselves. 

Rosemary had told me about Michael, the world traveler, author, and Travel Psychologist. As Michael resided on nearby Bainbridge Island, naturally we got together during one of our early trips to Seattle. We quickly became friends, and Michael graciously acted as our tour guide around the island. I have fond recollections of our times together as we shared travel anecdotes in our far-ranging conversations over meals and coffee breaks.
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True Travel Tales

***
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I’m the “Travel Psychologist.” I originally coined the term “Travel Psychology” during my Ph.D. studies at the University of Hawaii and then became the world’s first travel psychologist. 

For over five decades, I have crisscrossed and traveled the world several times over seeking and interviewing nearly 2,000 travelers, adventurers, and other willing contributors, collecting and recording all the while, nearly 10,000 accounts of all sorts of things that have happened to them. And I’ve delved into the deeper psychological aspects of their experiences. 

Typically, I’ve asked people to share some of their most interesting experiences with me, be they in their travels or during their relatively mundane day-to-day lives as well.

It’s largely through the novel experiences offered by travel and adventure and curiosity we achieve more personal growth and gain a better understanding of realities that we perhaps never knew existed. This aspect of life, as expanded by these apparently new realities, is nothing short of a paradigm-shifter. 

Travel is mind-opening and mind-bending. Maybe it takes the travel experience — namely the condensing, collapsing, and speeding up of time and space, the rush of novelty, all impacting on us at once at every turn — to pry open the portals to experiences unknown.

By becoming The Travel Psychologist, I’ve got an entirely different take on travel, even more so than anyone I’ve ever read on the subject, an approach different from anyone else’s who has come before me.

I look at the subject of travel in a distinctly different manner than nearly anyone else. Oh yeah, of course, ordinary people and writers on travel have thought about and written about travel from all kinds of conceivable points of view for eons, no less.

But no one I know has distinctly looked at travel from a social science point of view as I have, by becoming the world’s first travel psychologist. It’s a first that I am distinctly proud to say that I’ve accomplished this.

My approach has been different from those who’ve come before me, namely, that you can study travel as a form of behavior with all its aspects from the point of view of a social scientist, namely, by asking this very simple question: “Say, what’s travel all about from the standpoint of psychology?”

Oh, yes, I’ve studied all sorts of courses as part of my Ph.D. curriculum including some firsts, such as the psychology of being a Peace Corps Volunteer or the spatial aspects of the behavior of the traveler, or non-verbal and verbal communication of travelers to exotic countries and with the hosts of these countries.

Indeed, my studies have even led me to study a variety of exotic languages myself such as Chinese, Japanese, Indonesian — and even the study of Tongan, the official language of Tonga — during my stint as a psychologist with the Peace Corps at the University of Hawaii’s training site for volunteers who were eventually on their way to Tonga. I was right there with the volunteers themselves, yep... five hours a day, studying the Tongan language right along with them. People said,


“This Michael Brein is a curious fellow, not only studying the Tongan language five hours a day right along with the trainees themselves but even, indeed, becoming quite the character — even you might say, a teachers’ pet, of sorts, earning the reputation of becoming the most proficient in learning Tongan even among all the volunteers, themselves. Oh yeah, this Michael Brein distinguished himself, all right, in also becoming a curious student of a subject that no one ever formally studied before — the psychology of travel.”





Finally, I even wrote a formal paper on the psychology of travel that even made it into the prestigious psychological journal at the time: The Psychological Bulletin. I was the rare graduate student who could claim such an accomplishment. The title of the article “Intercultural Communication and the Adjustment of the Sojourner,” translates to: “The Psychology of Travel.”

Thus began my career of nearly five decades of interviewing travelers however I could find them, set them down, and then record their stories. But why you might ask? Simply this: I’ve always figured the best way to study the psychology of travel is to simply ask for (and record) the travelers’ tales. And thus began the True Travel Tales series that you are reading in this book.

“Thanks to Michael Brein ... to be the pioneer of this field.”
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Travel Tales: Italy, Rome & More

***

[image: ]


In my True Travel Tales book series, I’ve collected so many fascinating stories of all sorts of things that happen to travelers. Indeed, of the nearly 2,000 travelers whom I have interviewed over nearly five decades, I’ve collected and chronicled the phenomenal, the good, the wonderful, and fascinating sorts of things that happen to travelers.

I’ve recorded as well for posterity their best stories in the form of ebooks, paperbacks, and audiobooks, just about anything and everything noteworthy that defines what the travel experience is all about.

And along with these stories I’ve noted as well some of the not-so-good and not-so-wonderful sorts of risks and dangers of travel that travelers sometimes face. You might say I’ve studied and analyzed as best as I could the essence of travel safety and security while traveling abroad to countries around all the world.

The books in my True Travel Tales series include travel stories of pickpocketing, theft, robberies, con games and scams, and even close calls and great escapes — the sorts of situations that some travelers may face in their adventures.

Many stories are about the good and wondrous aspects of travel such as the art and architecture of a country, the museums and galleries, the food and drink, and the marvelous scenery.

And sometimes even stories may include the fascinating, and even sometimes the paranormal and psychic aspects of travel, and, yes, even the strange and the bizarre. Some travel tales even involve travelers’ mysterious experiences with UFOs.

And not by any means the least, a few books in the True Travel Tales series include the funniest of travelers’ tales gathered by me as well

Finally, a couple of books in the series contain the most interesting travel encounters with the wildlife of the world that travelers have encountered in their marvelous adventures.

The Psychology of Travel

Over the last five decades, through my True Travel Tales series I’ve weaved the incredible stories people have told me about their travels into a psychology of travel as revealed by their very telling stories.

These are travelers I've met on planes, trains, buses, ships, tours, safaris, and in campgrounds, cafes, and pubs who’ve freely shared their most personal travel tales with me, which I, in turn, get to share with you now through my True Travel Tales book series.

Each book in the collection features noteworthy travel tales of a particular kind, all on a specific travel theme, or country. The travel stories that appear in the True Travel Tales series are but waypoints to understanding in a broader way the very psychology of travel.

Travel tales are told here — but with this one unique difference — with my being the world's first travel psychologist, you get more of the psychological pay dirt behind the incredible travel tales as told to me by these wonderful world travelers.

Lastly, there’s always a little bit of room for levity and humor, too. Indeed, some close calls and great escapes are not life-threatening at all but are even embarrassing or funny, for they are not so much the tales of impending potentially life-threatening disasters, but rather of embarrassing and oft unforgettable moments as well. Thus, a few such tales are interspersed here and there if only to give a brief respite by way of a smile or a laugh or two from accounts that will likely take your breath away.

This Book:

Travel Tales: Italy, Rome & More

Is a collection of travel stories of one of the travel world’s most favorite destinations. Without a doubt, Rome, Firenze (Florence), Venezia (Venice), and the rest of Italy are to be sure among my favorite destinations in the world to visit.

The travel stories in this book are basically divided into a number of parts. And you may ask why is the book divided in this way?

The short answer is that when asked to share their most interesting travel tales of their visits to Italy, it is no surprise that in addition to some of the more touristy stuff, there are some metaphysical stories of visitors as well because, simply stated, Italy does have its own fair share of the psychic and the paranormal that affect visitors to Italy just as elsewhere.

There are also travelers’ stories about some of the not-so-pleasant aspects of travel in Italy, particularly the fairly common occurrence of pickpocketing, especially by the Roma (Gypsy) populace, so travelers need to be particularly cautious and aware.

Finally, solo women travelers often report a fairly common occurrence of aggressive sexual harassment in the form of fairly assertive, intrusive, verbal, and sometimes even unwelcomed physical advances.

So, it is only fitting that I provide these stories for you as well — be they as they may —since these are the tales that travelers feel are important enough and therefore want to share with you.

Mostly, your own Italy travels will typically be interesting, exciting, rewarding, safe, and without incident, but odd and unpleasant things can and do happen on occasion in your travels, and visiting Italy is certainly no exception.

To be sure, with its marvelous food and drink, artwork, architecture, museums, and magnificent scenery Italy with its great cities has so much to offer. 

It is also one of our purposes of the True Travel Tales series to provide a cross-section of travel life in the world’s most popular cities and countries, but along with the good comes sometimes a portion of the bad as well.

In the True Travel Tales series, we aim to pull no punches. You’ll see the good and best sides of Italy and its cities and some of the more negative and regrettable travel occurrences in this area of the world as well.

DISCLAIMER 

Please know that some stories in the True Travel Tales series may possibly include graphic, unpleasant, disturbing, harsh language, or sexually explicit material.

And some stories about Italy may not be for the squeamish at heart. This book is aimed at a mature adult audience. Yet, some material ought to be communicated clearly and responsibly to younger and relatively inexperienced travelers who could benefit by knowing how to travel more safely and securely.

No story in the series is meant to depict any country, people, gender, race, culture, or religion in a negative light. Good and bad things can and do happen anywhere and to anyone.

Finally, some stories may be repeated and appear in other books in the True Travel Tales series depending on the countries and subject matter covered where appropriate.

STATEMENT

The stories shared in this volume as far as I know are all true, whether told to me by the persons who experienced these instances of danger or injury to themselves or whether their deaths have been related to me by others.

Some tales told in this book are not intended as entertainment at all but rather are meant to be informative and in some cases, sobering. Some stories, indeed, are about deadly serious, and dangerous situations. Their purpose is to inform travelers, about what can and does happen at times to people during their travels.

These stories, however unpleasant and unpalatable as some may be MUST be told. Someone needs to address the horrid things that do occasionally happen (and more often than one would like to think) to travelers. And it is exactly for this reason that I have taken it upon myself as my own personal responsibility.

The purpose of this book is to better inform the traveler of the realities of what can and does happen to travelers on occasion so, that s/he can take steps to travel more safely and securely.

It is with this caveat and warning that a portion of stories that may involve more graphic material involving sickness, injury, or death, may have, therefore, the following note appears at the outset of the story:

[Note: some graphic material. Reader discretion is advised.]

The tales told in this book range over nearly five decades and involve the varying and evolving societal customs, beliefs, and mores of the times, and those of different countries, peoples, and cultures which may differ greatly from one another or may vary or change or evolve over time, as unpalatable or unpleasant to one’s own world views as some of these may be.

Finally, by relating these stories of injuries or deaths, I, the author, do not necessarily agree with any or all of the points of view as are specifically expressed by the particular experiencers and tellers of these tales.

[A Final Aviso: One Further Sterner Word of Warning]

Along with the good is the bad, the yin and the yang, so, to speak. We’d all wish that this simply would not be. But along with the wonders of Italy, Rome and the other cities is a darker side. Again, I wish it were simply not so. But it is my duty and obligation as a writer to present this darker side of Italy (as anywhere) to you as well. I have the stories: they just do not go away; they simply must be told. It’s just the way it is.

Every big city, likely, has its darker side. And Rome (and other cities in Italy — as surely elsewhere) are no exceptions.


Please be duly forewarned that some of the stories related to you in this book are distinctly unpleasant and specifically deal with solo women travelers being sexually harassed, accosted, assaulted, and in a few instances, even raped.



It is the author’s perception and hope here both as a writer and a psychologist that these instances need to be told, in the hope that in telling the readers / listeners, by their being duly forewarned, they may thereby be so, informed and will hopefully never suffer any similar instances themselves.
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Part 1: The Funny
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The Doubtless Funny Side of Italy Travel

***
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Aka “Embarrassed Silly in Italy!”
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A Tale of Chuck
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Wreaking Havoc on the Italian Border

***
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As told to me by my good friend and graduate school mentor Professor Loren Ekroth, Ph.D.

In 1962, after debarking the ship from Greece to Bari, Italy, the guy above (*“Chuck”) tried to pull rank on Italian border police. He employed gestures, words, emotions, shouting, demanding, feigning great importance, and even notoriety — everything in his arsenal. In a word, he employed some of the elements of a tantrum, but not necessarily all of them.

Chuck was simply trying to duck the long lines of people waiting to proceed through Italian Customs after arriving from Greece. It did not work in the case of Chuck. In all, his shenanigans cost him four more wasted hours at Italian customs 

Here’s what happened. The officious Italian Customs and Immigration guy was onto Chuck’s tactics and simply would have none of Chuck’s tactics. Rather, he demanded Chuck to array all of his possessions — now get this — a VW Beetle convertible all stuffed with personal goods along a long table for inspection.

After taking Chuck at least an hour or so of painstaking effort in the hot sun to array everything from the car down along the length of this table, it was now time for the Italian Customs Officer to do his thing.

Whereupon he now took a single piece of chalk, and, literally, without inspecting or looking at a single thing, simply made a quick stroke of the chalk on the very first item in the long array of all of Chuck’s things on this table, mind you — without even casting a glance at any of it — and shouted the Italian equivalent of, “You’re free to go.”

*Anonymous “Chuck” to protect the innocent, the embarrassed, the ridiculous, and those who simply must remain secret, or the guilty! Chuck fits all these categories.
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The Speed Trap
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Take me to the Embassy!

***

[image: ]


A Tale of Two Italian Motorcycle Police and Italo-speak!

By author Michael. Along the Italian Riviera in 1964. They say that communication is a wonderful thing. But sometimes you want to be as misunderstood as you can possibly be. This is especially true when driving in Italy and when stopped for ‘speeding’ by not one, but two motorcycle cops on the Italian Riviera! 

Come on, SPEEDING in Italy?

My Gawd, that's an oxymoron if I've ever heard one — they drive on the sidewalks there. After all, there is no such animal as 'driving laws,' in Italy. Oh, maybe that's a bit of an exaggeration.

Sure, there are laws, but maybe they are not always followed to the letter. So, when you are stopped by not one, but TWO Italian motorcycle cops, is an escape from this close call even a remote possibility? 

Is it best to allow the 'Scoundrel' in you to take over? The ‘Scoundrel’ in me has, indeed, gotten me out of scraps before. Maybe it is possible after all to escape a close call if you can just be clever enough!

You know, when someone speaks with you in another language other than yours, you can fall victim to the common 'speak louder and slower' syndrome. Whoa! The guy's not deaf — but you're going to cause him to be so. And speak as slowly as you like — but you still are not going to be better understood for it!

So, there I am, cruising along the beautiful Italian Riviera with not a care in the world. Hey, maybe I am going a little fast, but EVERYONE goes fast in Italy! So, what's the big deal? So, how is it that two Italian motorcycle cops are on my tail?

They catch up to me with lights and sirens glaring and blaring as maybe only the Italians can have just the right amount of flair to do this! 

Or maybe they will pass me on their way to apprehending a REAL criminal, not a naive young American driver like me, who, there by the grace of God, not only can navigate the Italian roads but still manages to stay alive even.

I pull over as, apparently, the moto poliziotti do indeed mean ME!

It's the 'Your Papers Pliz,' syndrome all over again. Not being one who does well with authority, in general, I am even less inclined to be extorted by cops whose only reason for pulling me over is, undoubtedly, to try to get some money out of me or to get me the hell off their roads!

Take Me to the Embassy!

Whatever transgression it was that I supposedly did — whatever law(s) I supposedly broke — I am afraid I never quite found out.

For, suddenly a wave of meaningless English words and phrases just spews from my mouth. I am also gesturing and waving wildly with my hands and arms. I am loud. I am fast. I am boisterous. And I am flamboyant. I am, in a word, the last person you want to be talking to if neither party speaks the other's language.

And interspersed in this schizo salad of words is a single coherent phrase that I repeat over and over again obnoxiously — and ad nauseam — “Take me to the American Embassy. THE AMERICAN EMBASSY!”

What to do?

Arrest me? Shoot me? Or turn away in manifest disgust and send me off packing with a simple hand gesture?

In geometry, the shortest distance between two points is the straight line. In Italo speak, the best way to get rid of a nuisance is to shoo him away and simply walk off. And that's exactly how it all ended.

The ‘Scoundrel’ in me was indeed extremely proud of being able to successfully work the art of miscommunication from a very close call into a very great escape! The ‘Scoundrel’ knows full well how to create a tantrum on a slow burn and how to sew enough confusion to make the situation all the more hopeless.

And could I have in those few moments not only learned how to drive in Italy but did I also become a de facto Italian in the process?
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The Mouse that Roared — Again!
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Once Upon a Time in San Marino

***
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By author Michael. They say there is no free lunch. Although this is generally true, actually there is! And when this happens to you in your travels, it can be a special momentous occasion.

Although the breakfasts, lunches, and dinners (and room, and airfare!) were ‘on the house,’ so to speak, there was a certain, unintended hidden surprise.

The ‘Scoundrel’ in me is always looking for a bargain, and this time, he (I) surely got his (MY) un-money's worth!

I am in Europe researching two cities — Amsterdam and Vienna — for my travel guide series on sightseeing by public transportation. I heard that there was an annual UFO conference going on in the Republic of San Marino, a small independent country inside Italy, in the mountains, an hour from Bologna. It's the filming location of the famous movie, The Mouse that Roared, starring the renowned Peter Sellers.

It’s an interesting conference attracting UFOlogists and other UFO buffs, mostly from Italy, but also from the rest of Europe and elsewhere. So, I email the person in charge of the conference, whom I already knew from my comings and goings in UFOlogy. I say that I am in Europe, and can I attend the conference?

“Sure,” he replies, “please come as our guest.”

Of course, I am not exactly sure what he means by guest, but the word “guest” is always eagerly welcomed. I assume that maybe the conference fees may be waived, something like that. But, boy, was I in for a surprise!

He further indicates that I can hitch a ride with one of the speakers, one Antonio Huneeus — a distinguished world-renowned UFOlogist in his own right — with whom I was already acquainted, and who also would be flying to Bologna to the conference from Frankfurt, Germany I could catch a limo ride with him to San Marino.

So, the plan is now hatched. I am to meet him in the waiting area by the gate at Frankfurt Airport, take the same flight with him, and then ride with him to San Marino.

I arrive early for the flight and do spot Antonio indeed seated and sound asleep in a chair.

So, what does the ‘Scoundrel’ in me do? I smack him (lightly) with a newspaper and startle him awake. Hmm, maybe not too good to do THAT to anyone!

He opens his eyes, accommodates to his surroundings, looks up at me, and says words to me, which are still reverberating in my mind to this very day, “I hear you are speaking at the conference.”

“SPEAKING AT THE CONFERENCE? (I scream to myself in my internal mind, and manage to barely voice aloud, “Antonio, You've got to be joking! Nobody’s told me anything about speaking! Are you sure you're not just getting back at me for startling you with the newspaper? It’s got to be a joke, right?”

WRONG!

“No, no!” he goes. “You're speaking on Saturday morning.”

(This is Thursday, mind you.) My god, I am just terrified. Not only am I expected to speak, but I have absolutely NO idea what I will talk about! Nothing with me, no visuals, no prepared talk, NOTHING

I mean, that this is to be in front of hundreds of people, mainly an Italian audience, with undoubtedly very high expectations of a slate of famous speakers from all over the world. They IMPORT speakers — and very famous ones at that!

And now I've discovered that they've imported ME!

Now, I did manage to earn the respect, over the years, of the international director of MUFON (the Mutual UFO Network) and numerous researchers in the field, and so, it was no surprise that I actually got appointed to the position of “Ambassador-at-Large” for MUFON.

Well, the position was actually created just for me because I was known as a world traveler in my own right so I could liaise for MUFON. But, a world-class speaker on the subject of UFOs I was and am not!

So, now, in the eyes of the organizer of the conference — and also the MUFON director for Italy — I am, after all, THE Ambassador for MUFON — and now, one among the coterie of invited ‘guests’ to speak at the conference. The trouble is, nobody bothered to tell me until I just happened to fortuitously run into Antonio. He drops the news on me like a bomb. What am I to do?

The good news is actually pretty terrific. And there's no bad news. And, the best news of all — and a pure delight to the ‘Scoundrel’ in me — is that I’m to get full room and board for the duration of the conference as well as the airfare to and from San Marino from Amsterdam!

And, the better news is that the speaking slot is only a half-hour per speaker. Still, what to do? A half-hour, though not much in ordinary living, can seem like an eternity when you are totally unprepared.

So, imagine this scene: the Ambassador, along with the famous speaker, Antonio Huneeus, are whizzing along in a limo from the Bologna Airport to San Marino, about an hour away.

The trip is uneventful except for, I suppose, the lightning speed of the limo. CRAZY drivers, those Italians!

Hmm, I wonder, could this be a disguised flying saucer?

We arrive at the main hotel venue for us, and I am very impressed. It is, after all, THE “Grand Hotel,” no less — one of the premier hotels in San Marino at the time. We are literally treated as royalty.

We are assigned our rooms, and all is explained to us, except, of course, as to anything relevant to my speaking engagement at this conference.

I am running amok trying to put something together to speak about. I try to create some sorts of visuals. I try to arrange to show my website, even. Every technological approach to being able to come up with something interesting and entertaining for the audience fails miserably.

I even try in vain to allot my speaking slot to one of the other very famous speakers. “Extra time for you!”

They all decline. All say that I will do “just fine.”

I cannot imagine how they could have imputed such confidence to me. Maybe they hope I would just go away. Even the director of the conference really has no suggestions, in particular, to offer. 

“Tell them some of your Ambassador stories,” was one feeble suggestion.

So, what am I to do? Well, the ‘Actor’ in me finally comes to the fore. I decide to speak about an interesting case I was working on that suggests the possibility of aliens interspersed among us in human civilization.

Every word I say reverberates in headsets throughout the auditorium, either in Italian or English — you choose. It is, indeed, an interesting case, and the audience of 700 people or so seems to be mesmerized by my story.

Suddenly, I hear behind me something like, “Five minutes!” (remaining).

Whew, I not only get through it all, but several audience members afterward actually come up to me to discuss the case further. If it was a total failure, I'm sure this would not have occurred. And, I hear nothing mentioned about my talk from anyone, so I assume I weathered it okay.

The mouse (from the famous movie) apparently roared once again on that day! However, this time it was only ME, the Ambassador mouse for MUFON.

The ‘Scoundrel’ in me was very proud to have scored such a phenomenal weekend in San Marino. Not that I scammed this intentionally, but the ‘Innocent’ in me was not quite up to how the world actually works.

The ‘Actor,’ the ‘Scoundrel,’ the ‘Ufologist,’ the ‘Innocent,’ the ‘Adventurer,’ and the ‘Sage’ in me all synced together to create one magnificent event. Perhaps this brought me one step closer to becoming the ‘Cosmic Man!’ — or should I say, ‘mouse?’
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Fromage a Trois
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Cheese for the Three of Us

***
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But the car ride from hell along the Italian Riviera motorway?

By author Michael: And it's not only the French with whom you interact with the greatest pleasure; it's also the other travelers. It was Nice, France for me in 1993. And one of my fondest memories of France is in connection with my studying French outside Nice on the French Riviera. I attended ‘Institut de Francaise’ for a month of French. The students were from all over the world.
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