
Dear Tom, 

EmmettL.Bennett 
746 W. Main St. #3o<J 
MADISON, WI 53715-1467 
+608 257 2279 ebennett@facstaff.wisc.edu 

I'm back, with best wishes to Carolyn, to Emmett, and to 
you, even. I was going to drop my bag and start writing this as 
soon as I stepped in the house. Not really, because my machine 
had been kept in shape by John Btt while I was gone, so he didn't 
bring it back until I was set in my jetlag system. And the 
multiplication of the mess I'd left the rooms in and the mess I 
brought back is still increasing, but by now slowly. 

The tour was among the better of Loretta's tours: Istanbul, 
Antalya*=new, couple of little places*, Kas, where we stayed on 
the mainland, and where I was not successful in recognizing the 
place we had stayed, Aphrodisias (did we see it together, I've 
forgotten), Bodrum limited to the less interesting parts of the 
museuom, Ephesus &c. Then Samos, that saintly place, Rhodes, and 
a ferry back to Athens. So the first day I left them to their 
sightseeing and went off and found my mailbox - empty, and got a 
new suitcase because the old one broke. So the second day, among 
other things Loretta and I took a walk to the train to Lykavitos, 
and a very pleasant lunch, and some looking in windows. 

I interrupt this tour guide to begin listing things I will 
be sending you from time to time, as I get some orientation. 
There were two things that kept me very busy the months before 
May. One was a result of that note on Aegean Scripts for which 
you helped provide the illustration. The editors of that decided 
to start up a new periodical; would I please contribute a REVIEW, 
groan, of FISCHER'S PhD? So I already had a copy, they would 
provide another so I could mark it up. They didn't seem to mind 
that it had been published LONG before. On my side, I had been in 
correspondence with Fischer when he was doing it, and he thought 
I had been helpful. And I supposed it would be fairly simple, 
because it was a bad book. It took longer than I thought, but not 
too much, and I worked out some illustrative material to send to 
those who would receive partial copies of the MS, Fischer, &c. 

Now while I was doing that I got a request to review a book 
1996, because my expertise in Cretan things might be helpful for 
an author who was (linguistic, because I'd bought an 
Universalgeschicte der Schrift of his) (and I'd looked through it 
and thought it not so hot, lavishly illustrated with color, but 
hadn't NOTICED any horrible booboos} (and I'd been sent an 
offprint of his, and a quick skimming missed completely the same 
booboos) - so I didn't expect any problems. Boy! The book came, I 
read the first bits with lots of jargon. I opened it up a bit 
farther along, and there was a decipherment of the PhD. So I 
looked back at my copy of Universlg. 1990 and its paper cover had 
the PhD right out in front, and the same decipherment 
(differently described) sitting there. That led to an 
interlibrary L. of a third book 1990. Put the three together and 
you can sort of follow what he had done, with clearest details in 
the third one. So the review turned into a R of the first and 
second. What I send you will be an extract from what I did 
(editor's deadline 1 June, but I had to go tripping 8 May, so the 
7th was my deadline, groan, and yet I did it). 
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When I left Athens I went by train to Mycenae, mostly for 
atmosphere since the museum is'nt working yet, and to visit 
Midea, with a side trip to Nafplio. Sometime, viva voce, I may 
describe that. Then a train to Kalamata, a quick going around the 
corner for a bit of lunch, and back to the station to go to 
Kyparissia. A few days there, at last getting to its castro. Then 
down to Pylos for two days, the second partly in Chora, and then 
a longer stay in Chora, as guest in the PRAP house. I suddenly 
notice that I completely skipped going to the anaktoro! 

There, in the Chora museum, I helped take sherds out of 
moldy paper bags and put them in nice plastic bags. Nobody 
promises what their shelf life will be. Suzanne Hand Sherry of 
Cincinnati were being helped by me. Not entirely a mechanical 
job, because one could wonder what this was or why that was. 
Suzanne was dealing less with sherds than with small finds, and 
called some to my attention, to receive either interest or 
acclaim. 

E.g. there's a roundel, beautifully made, baked, well 
preserved, smooth on one face (therefore it's the bottom) and 
marked on the other. It is mentioned in PN Volume whatsoever. As 
far as I know it doesn't have a picture, but needs one, Actually 
since the markings seem to be multiple, and suggest 3 somethings 
sensible if looked at from different sides, it needs photos in 
different positions. In the meantime, when I get to it I must go 
read up on Linear A roundels to see whether I'm way of base or 
not. It seems a very good idea, since s. noticed this, to urge 
her to write it up, if there's anything to it to write up, once 
we get the photos. 

E.g. there's a thing labelled 'possible clay sealing'. Wants 
a couple of photos. It's almond shaped, has an impression one 
side of what might be a rather strongly convex seal, has a couple 
of little lumps which might represent some design of a seal, 
which if true will surely be unrecognizable. But it needs a photo 
two too, and a copy to CMS people. 

That was a couple of days ago, when I stopped because I was 
tired. Then it became apparent that I had got some sort of cold 
or hot, which kept me half awake in four-hour spells. With a 
probable fever which I confirmed this morning as it was leaving. 
That is if all goes well. 

So I've probably left out an important bit. From Chora I 
went to Kyparissia overnight to catch a train to Athens, and from 
an apparently bad reading of the time schedule I thought if I 
went straight to Pireas I could bounce right on out to Thebes. 
No. So I first tried to find a bus place in Athens, but couldn't 
remember how to get there from Omonia, so I found the Athens 
train station, but they didn't fly until tomorrow, so I ended up 
in a hotel not too far from the Museum - very tired. Just after 
I'd sat down at an adjacent kafenion with an order of a metric 
and a sprite, not mixed. It is actually a good combination for 
what I needed then. So in the morning I got to Thebes, into the 
hotel, and then asked for Vassili. Back tomorrow. on tomorrow he 
had me move to his quarters (MAGNIFICENT) as a guest, and I 
looked at the 7+5 tablet - got a grand idea to solve it, but my 
first attempts to use the idea aren't very hopeful. The next day 



I went off to Khalkis and found in the Ethnographic Museum a very 
fine KUTEL, of which the Ohrid one is a poor runner-up. 

From Vassili I heard that somebody from BBC was looking for 
me, but he gave me no clue on how to find anyone from BBC. So I 
left pretty early an a Friday to get to the School before it 
closed down for the BIG MONDAY, and found a FAX. Copies enclosed. 
After a while, why doesn't the great Austin Archive see if it can 
get hold of tapes or transcripts of both 19?? and 1997. I never 
heard the first (John c. reported pleasure at hearing my 
'Midwestern twang') and obviosly will miss the second. 

In the School box B there was fax #1, and I sent off Fax #2, 
and was called up that evening for a pleasant conversation, and 
the up in the air possibility of recording something for it in 
Madison, where Fax #3 showed up. 

There was also a not from JPO, and I got to him two days 
before he was to leave and three days before I was to leave. He 
urged me to attend the Kazantsakis meeting. It would be fun, but 
how to make a simple subject? 

surely by now I've forgotten lots else. 
Ah, do you have a copy of Boulotis, o Kadmos ••• Fengari? 
That's because the night before I left John Bt and Jack 

Davis arrived and we had a hail and farewell supper. And he 
thought you might have one. 

27 May, 1997 
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