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Dedication

“But Venice, like Oxford,
had kept the background for romance, and, to the true

romantic, background was
everything, or almost everything.”

― Oscar Wilde, The
Picture of Dorian Gray
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The Other Venice

Gondolas, tourists, Spritz and tiny cracks of
uncertainty amidst timeless beauty.

 

I've been living in Venice for a year now. And I
love it. Venice has so many faces and moods and I've really
developed a relationship with the city. There is a lot of energy,
people come from all over the world and they seem to leave a tiny
part of their soul here. You can feel it in the air and on the
sandy banks of the Lido. Venice is mesmerizing and inspiring. In
this book I want to show "The other Venice" far away from the well
known sites and the touristic paths. There are so many nooks and
crannies, hidden silent avenues and areas that it could easily fill
10 books. I have selected the best and diverted them into different
chapters. I do take photos straight away, when the moment is right,
because I believe that the moment passes, the light and the mood
change if you wait too long. In this book the reader and observer
has the opportunity to look behind the curtain of the decaying
facades. It's not a guide but a study of a city so beautiful that
no other place in the world can come close. Venice's beauty is of a
fragile nature, if you close your eyes it might disappear in front
of you. I really enjoy living here and slowly getting to know this
place, so enjoy and get to know "my" city.

 


From Above

Getting the bird's-eye view of Venice is easy
with so many tall bell towers looking down on the
ancient streets and squares. Often the hotels of Venice have a
balcony or terrace on the roof, and the whole panorama of the
ancient city spreads out before the guest. It all looks so simple
and so small.

 


But beware, there is a lot going on down in
those simple-seeming streets. When you get down into the streets
below, things start to look very different. You start to lose your
way, you see unexpected things, it's a whole different
perspective.

 


In early spring, from the campanile at the heart
of the city, Venice looks hazy and half asleep.
Hardly any gondolas, or any other boats, are leaving wakes across
the lagoon, and the crowds promenading by the water are
thin.

 


Looking closer, we see that all the stalls,
booths, easels, and other improvised sales floors are missing from
the promenade too. They haven't completely disappeared, to be sure,
but from this distance you could almost believe they were gone,
like summer flowers.
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Several species of pigeon and dove are used as
food. The powerful breast muscles of the bird make excellent meat.
They have been used as the source of food since the Ancient Middle
East, Ancient Rome and Medieval Europe. But in Venice it is the
humans that feed the pigeons.
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Seen from above, the interactions of the people
below the bell tower in the center of town can be seen very
clearly. Patterns emerge, pigeons are drawn towards tourists, lines
form at the entrance to attractions, crowds swarm around souvenir
stands, and the masks move subtly towards photographers, and then
away again. They need the photographers, but never stay with any
particular one for very long.
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The two mighty columns at the center of Venice
look out onto the lagoon. This is the official gateway to the city,
although it is now blocked by a small wooden hut, a few walkways,
and a fleet of gondolas.

 


Lights

Florence may be the City of Lilies, Philadelphia
the City of Brotherly Love, and Aberdeen the
Granite City, but Venice, along with being the Queen of the
Adriatic, the City of Water, the City of Masks, the City of
Bridges, the Floating City, and the City of Canals, is also the
City of Lights.

 


The reflections of lights in the canals and the
stars in the dark sky above Venice make Venice a subtly illuminated
city. The lights don't just come from the buildings and the heavens
though, this dazzling costume, seen here in front of the Doge's
Palace, suddenly came alive with light as night fell on Carnival.
The Carnival, by the way, is an annual festival that ends on Shrove
Tuesday (also known as Pancake Tuesday, Pancake Day, Mardi Gras,
and Fat Tuesday) when everyone is having a final blowout before
Lent. After a long absence, the Carnival returned in 1979, at the
instigation of the Italian government.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/361183
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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