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Day 10 - Sunday, May 8  

Mother’s Day – 

Today we drove to the train station and rode to 

Venice.   

The final stretch crosses a narrow land 

strip that the trains and cars share. 

Small motorboats, also headed to 

Venice, have a speed limit and marked 

path beside the land strip. 

As we got off the train, Gary was happy 

to show us around this city.  His 

stomping grounds when he can get 

away from his Base and Aviano, Venice 

was definitely in his comfort zone.  

As we left the train station and crossed 

over the large foot bridge, I didn’t see 

another motor vehicle other than boats. 
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This town is even more Squished together with even 

narrower streets (if that were possible) than the 

other Italian cities we’ve walked.  

Some streets are so narrow that two people can 

barely walk side by side, yet they still have tiny 

stores and other businesses nestled in along the 

way.   

Like I said, there were no cars, motorcycles, motor 

scooters on these narrow but crowded streets.  In 

fact, I didn’t even see a bicycle.  

The only motor traffic I saw beyond the foot bridge 

leading from the train station is a relatively few 

motor boats among the 425 Gondolas.   

The Gondolas were once used to distribute all the 

goods the make a city run.  But now motor boats do 

this work leaving the Gondolas to transport tourists 

like us.  
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Even this delivery system is more complex than 

the average business back in Utah uses.  Goods 

are combined that will deliver to the same 

location to minimize the number of times the 

cargo boats must dock at the same location.  

Of course motor boats of various sizes are also 

used as taxi’s.  Some that I saw looked more 

comparable to a bus than a taxi. I just looked it up 

and they call these “Water Buses” the vaporetto. 

On our way towards St Mark’s Cathedral, Gary 

suddenly bounded ahead of us.  By the time we 

caught up to him, he was proudly offering each of 

us a fruit Smoothie from one of many fruit stands 

that make them here in Venice.  He said that 

typically as he and his buddies cross town to get 

to their main hang out, The Hard Rock Café, they 

will stop twice for these fruit smoothies.  
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Our walk through the city to 

get to St Mark’s Cathedral 

took us most of an hour.  

When we got there we 

discovered our old friend the 

Pope was visiting St Mark’s 

at the same time.  Before we 

could even get into the square 

where we could see the 

Cathedral, we had to pass 

through the security check 

posts that go where ever the 

Pope is.   

Vallerie and I joked that her 

Italian stocker, The Pope, was 

at it again, following us all 

around Italy.  First he was 

across the street from our 

hotel in Rome when we first 

arrived.  That time his 

presence had closed the 

streets in front of our hotel 

making our lost luggage stay 

lost longer.  Next, a few days 

later, when we made our way 

to the Vatican to visit, he 

came out to greet us (along 

with 1.5 million 

others), making our 

movement around 

the Vatican very 

difficult.  And now 

he was clear across 

the country, visiting 

St Mark’s in Venice 

the same time we 

were trying to visit 

it.  Needless to say, 

we didn’t get inside 

the Cathedral.  The 

building is beautiful 

from the outside 

though.  
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Since we couldn’t go 

inside, we decided to find 

something to eat.  Of 

course Gary wanted to take 

us to the Hard Rock Café, 

so off we went.  

For someone who had 

never been in one, it was an 

interesting place to dine.  As far as 

the food goes, it was the most 

“American” I’ve seen since coming 

to Italy.  No wonder it’s one of 

Gary’s favorites ;)   

Since the food wasn’t something so 

new or different that Vallerie would 

take pictures of it, like she usually 

did in the restaurants, the pictures 

were spent on our happy faces  

and the guitar displays that I’m sure 

grace the walls of all Hard Rock 

Café’s. 
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After Lunch we made another feeble 

attempt at seeing St. Marks Cathedral.  

This time we couldn’t even get into the 

square at all.  I found this short AP news 

release about his visit.  Yup, here we 

were once again, along with all the 

Catholic faithful.   

Flock packs Venice 

for papal visit 

May 08, 2011|By Colleen Barry, 

Associated Press 

VENICE — Pope Benedict XVI greeted 

thousands of faithful packed into St. 

Mark’s Square yesterday, the first visit 

by a pope since his predecessor John 

Paul II plied the canals 26 years ago in a 

gondola styled for Venice’s Byzantine-

era rulers. 

The pope was ferried in a wooden boat 

from a helicopter landing pad to St. 

Mark’s, flanked by police in boats and a 

pair of jet skis. Singing and chanting 

well-wishers welcomed Benedict as 

church bells pealed and boat horns 

blared.  

The pope extended his blessing on the 

city, recalling Venice’s “special vocation 

over the centuries of being a bridge 

between East and West. 

SOOO…. We went another direction… 

We came upon the Rialto Bridge.  This is 

the oldest bridge spanning the Grand Canal.  Wooden versions 

had spanned this spot from the 1100’s.  And then in the 

sixteenth century, there was a competition of the brightest and 

best to create a stone structure of more permanence.  Even 

Michelangelo submitted a design in the competition, but 

Antonio da Ponte won with his amazingly simple but beautiful 

creation.  
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Near that bridge we struck up 

a deal for a gondola ride.  

Pretty cool cruising through 

all the water streets of Venice. 

I asked the gondolier how 

many total gondoliers there 

were in the city.  “425” was 

the quick reply.  I then asked 

him, “So do you know the 

other 424 gondoliers pretty 

well?”  He laughed and 

knowingly and assured me, 

“Yes, like family.” 

As we cruised along through 

the water, it was fascinating 

to watch up close how he 

could navigate so flawlessly 

through such heavy boat 

traffic, narrow canals, and 

under the many small bridges 

hovering over the canals.  He 

made it look easy, though I 

knew it wasn’t. 
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His Gondola wasn’t 

light like a canoe or 

kayak that we would 

use back in the western 

United States.  These 

things weighed about 

880 lbs before any 

passengers or cargo is 

added.   

They are built with the 

keel curved to the right 

so that the boat will list 

to the right.  This 

counterbalances the 

single ore that 

otherwise would push 

the boat to the left.   

 Our gondolier told us 

that his gondola was 

handmade and had cost 

him over 30,000 Euros.   He also 

told us other details such as the 

special type of wood it was made 

of and how long it took to build.    

 

 

 

.
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After our Gondola ride, we were off to 

do a little souvenir shopping before we 

called it a day.   

So here I have to tell a little story.   

Three days before, when we were in 

Florence, and Vallerie & Amelia were 

souvenir shopping while Gary and I 

waited in line for “The David”, we saw 

these kitchen aprons staring back at us.  

The picture is cropped to show only the 

top half of the apron, but I’m sure you 

get the idea.   

After we moved on into the museum and 

on to other places (Pisa), Vallerie 

wished that she would have purchased 

it.  (I’m not entirely sure what she’d 

planned to do with it because she knew me better than to think I’d ever wear it, display it, or 

even show it to anyone.  But I think she just wanted some tangible evidence of the “In your face 

Italian culture that contrasts so much with our conservative culture back home.)    

At any rate, for the next three days, she was always looking for those aprons again.  Gary 

assured her that “They have them all over in Venice, so you can buy one there.”   

We had been here in Venice all day and Vallerie looked at the 

dozens of souvenir shops and carts that sold such things and 

couldn’t find anything.  It was like we were back in conservative 

Utah looking at “Utah” and “BYU” competing school tee-shirts.  

Gary was perplexed. Nay, he was down right befuddled.  “They 

ALWAYS have them out here in Venice!” said he. 

Finally, Vallerie started asking 

around for them, and learned that 

such things disappeared off the 

vendors carts because the Pope 

was in town.   

I guess pressed hard enough, even 

the brash Italian street vendors have a conscientious. 

After our souvenir shopping we were finished in Venice for 

today.  We planned to come back and try to visit St Marks’ 

Cathedral tomorrow after going to the beach.  
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So we purchased our 

train tickets and spent 

the next few hours riding 

the trains back to 

Pordenone where Gary’s 

trusty borrowed Jeep 

waited to take us back to 

Aviano for the night.  

This would be the last 

time we would ride the 

trains on our trip.  

Tomorrow Gary would 

return the Jeep and we’d 

rent a small car for our 

last few adventures 

before returning home. 

On my thankful list for today is the fact 

that Vallerie didn’t think she looked 

frumpy in her dress and didn’t delete 

pictures of her in Venice ;) 


