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A Jim éefiwrson,-a- staff-sergeant in the U.S.
id l.aplesawm-#ne—ﬂwﬂ"'. He

- Was on a 3-day pass
élt low and worn-out —

.bJ e

siwes Of [~ “‘fny_‘af:«“-ff  Lof ~u
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haples was ulr‘t}’ and noisy and iull of beggars. 4 y

the pla.ce. After having strolled throu h the streets ior a couple of hours
9, so, he didn't q.ite know whal to do with hiuseli. So he weni %o the

"the most important poinis ol interest 40 be seen in the eity oi Naples.

L~
g~

? American Red Crosg, where he was ¢iven & bunch of pamphlets describing
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he glanced througnh an illustrated prospectus thep through anot.ner, but
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iPre-fhivd piece of literature,however, areused somehow his curiosity.

’__:" It was dealing with t,ua anclent town oi Fompei —— an name which T Ty
remembered TTEITE I r-hTs-oplldheqs ged
= - N gfague?:y- having: . pmne. .
~) had a s-ta%ﬂgey Ms kind of 2l to the Bmyg irom tné} iu&le West.

,l He reme nbejrl'ad vaguely having mﬂ,—?w—_@*ﬁﬂﬂ? b
: GW as a child, Sey=aepEiPdaant 2 STOEy“abouT
U -.a gTeat, v.n.mi.e.tt_i.ufl. eit.y that was all buri ™ s —— truuﬁnds of :,faars \ 4
“ a.04 ‘hen later, in our time, people began 10 d.lﬂ' out the buried stresis.
apa buildings, and found avarytn:.n{-, nicely intact == just as-it-nad ueen
beiore ihe ca:astrophe(;ine of his teachers, or his prandmother, Or Sole
other erudite person nave told him{this weird and dramatic tale, awes
A tna memory of it was soumehow lea&h‘ht in an eerie, mysterious way, like
the maory of a dream. WWMWMWM
cxistea ANU was i Ty mOUNt- Y eSuvius wiose - SHoke—Crowne - -silnouebie maa
become.so familiar to him since, and thai.loe. Sity—or—PompET Was Situeted at
_the foot o1 the volcano o ol;nl;,r 1.weJ.1.re miles irom Haples. Pre=ied=Sross
The Hed Cross arra.gedj uI‘lpS 1t the e;cavatlons. Eeertted=tnat
W OO~ I'he whole pro-—
position sounded ratber convenient —— with guide and trJnsportat:.cn and
ali taken care of. Jim decided 1.-1.15!.1’.- D8 u:. ht as well join today 's party
and nave a look at the iabulous ; '
WWWW 1t could turn out to be
a lairly exciting experience and at least something to write houe about -
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Fim was-rather-disappdiitedal Tirst. 4 +ompc11,tle JCQ_LIO s party --
_ 3 L
consisting of & few officers, one WAC and about dozen 0;45Cl&+6f5 -— Was Te-—
ceived by the usual crowd of beggars and peddlers A offering all Xinds of
junk -~ post cards, pieces or lava, miniature models oi mount Vesuvius, and
"

so forth — and pestering the Americans with endlessly repeaied vice souve-

nir, Joe! Not expensive, Joes.."

Ihere was a big si.n reading, "Fompyi of Ruins " -~ which looked samewihet

e ) . S gk ; : [ -\
rlulculous.jli;_ whole setup was somehow lacking in dignitye. A { [~ S o

[hey entered throuch a gate, which == as the guide explained —— was called
Forta karina.

The guide was & shabby little man in need of a shave ana a anaircut, and nase

a sour smile, as though he were Ied up with his own Stade Jecniapisdsa _and
fEesesta-the CHEED SUZ. Ity ofnis MANNers...out ue‘pertal"Iy'%ﬁEErhlq gtg;L,,M_{:\
J fur i -q)

ey

it was a little bit like in school as he went on expxalnlng the history
of the place and went into the particular curiosities connected with certain
buildings. But it was also rather ;ascinatin@r to learn that the city had been
in the sixt century B.C. —— six hundred years before the birth of Christ,
mind you — and to hear all about the dirfierent Kinds ol people who had built it
and who used to live here.‘lhere had been the Creeks-beiore the Homans came,
and before th@lm there had been other peoples and other conguerors whose
name Jim did not quite catch. At its best time, Fompei nad 25,000 lnhablitants —-
not & very impressive figure; yet quite respectable for Europe and for such <«
farew distant, uncivilized time. ..... #88 lIn the year ol 63 the place was
struck by a first disaster —— an earthquake a greai part oi 1is buildings.
Nine years later —— in ® August of 73 4.C. — the real thing took place:
namely the eruption of Vesuvius...

The guide displayed a great deal ol mesh eloguence... in describing the
devastaling event...

Jim was at first a little disappointed with the appearance oi the city.

% reminded him too much of the ruined towns and villages Me which xé:madftne
familiax scenerles 2 nis daily life««« degy tne streets oif FPompei leoked o0
the Eueriean Got-fattesto live up to his expectations; they looked, to the 7]
/American G,l.-like—the Streets, say, ot Bizerte; where-he-had been stationed
~for—a-while... Also, it irr.tated nhim when the gulde pointed out to the—peety
his military party the mar<s ol receni hiis4.. "Auerican tombs s® he announced,
ag if this wou were something flattering and elating to his listeners
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- Jim could not help feeling ceomewsai, eqyarrassgd in-view oi this recent
S~__ |destruction. Tmere 1t scemed somehow senseless, and even a trifle shocking —-
» o -
) to drop bombs on ruins —-- like beating & dead bOuj--- !
“™ ? 1'.\'1'-‘_ y ;._-:', . '3
3 As for the rest of the party, they seemsi-noit-Sensivle totvhis Welglicioly”
.F'b‘ 1 £
& paradax. Obviously, they enjoyed themselves. Took phoio rayn*'ﬁcollucteu Bouve—
g‘ﬂﬁ- nirs... Especially one captain picked up stones of considerable size and slipped
€ ir them into the pockets of his trenchcoat...
"“‘_r"‘_"_+ They all listened attentatively to the guide... He was... etc.
> knew his stu.ir... What he said was interesting enough, all right -- although
~. ! | a little bit like in school...
¢
?
'.- t‘a‘\-:;
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' Gradually Jim began to sensecilhe peculiar spell oi the placc. it was
’ e e e e
™~ curious 10 touch wiih one'S lest ile Very pavement on whiGh people had walked —-
™ two thousand years beiore-..The pavement wee still was in good shape -- solid
o and heavy: indestructible, as it were...
L @
~ Walked around and looked...The Forum - a large rectangular space surrounded
A\
i o4 by representative buildin s -- the Ea&lll@ﬁ the Temp l% E; Arﬂllo, and so forth.
o : X 1umphal arrnéa busis &
Ihe theaters, pyanssdnus., .cmg €s.-a the Towel ol mércurf S3e8n the top of which
the whole of the ruins could be seéns.-./ jijﬂ_ﬁﬁhh“xmiil tings, MOSA1CSaee
't!:;“ f(r’ L .,"],'..._."'. >4

1t was an odd kind of pleasure — somehow indiscreed - to E'Pumltuaa to

the intimacy of this past life... ‘lhere were the shops, ihe ﬁktauranta
the baths with swimming pools, dressing rooms, iacilities ior
baths and Ior massage. The captaiu was right when exclaiming,
how to livel" One colld not but admit it in view oil

hot and cold
"Those, gUys Knew

such sumptucu: qeu-FB as
that of the t Vettii brothers —-- two wealthy bachelors, according

reports.... 1t was really siylish... and evexrything

; so neatly preserved, with
fireplace, xitchen, bedrooms, and all... "ffFl//yﬁh——_-_"d

I'he party grew most animated as they entered the house of prostitution...
The jolly captain tried to persuade the Wac to come alongz, but she refused:
"liot with a buuch of Gela'si™ . Jim thou ht it wasn't a&s hot as all that...:
in fact, he iound the obscene paintings pretiy pale and blurred...

to the puide's
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Wnhen he woke up he first didn't know where he was. It was slumost
dark; the place seemed absolutely deserted. Obviously, the Red-Cross

party had left without thirnking of the sleeping G.I. benind the wine
container. AN
f -f»xl ey r--';

HE eIt seneNwt~ancosmfortatle. There was something ghegddy~=nd

—terrible about this scenergb-—w&%h“itamh;aaan_piilamcfand arches stan-

R P

ding }mt:onlpwa* the broken pillars and {;aheﬁ lookcd éﬁ“f

COAMG

monsters in the murky twilight. Jim fgI;ﬁ:gEi:Lhﬁh

tiveiy uncomfortable. Would he find his way out, through this un-
A wobak cf T

canny labyrinth of ruins? m— The gusrds had already closed the
gatpsgﬁp-ui didn't like the idea of spending the night in this
deuﬁ.dw city v
He weited anc listened. Nothing stirred. It was very still - an eerie
Kind of stillness. Suddenly there was a soft, rustling sound; then
another - more distinct and a little loud . r. It sounded like a man
Clearing his throat.

"Hello," the G.I. said - as firmly as he could. "Is thzre anybody?"
And he added - maybe repeating suilcmatically a formula from % {ﬂ‘
General Orders for Inte.sior Guard; maybe with a feeble attempt to
be funny: "Advance to be recognized!"

Pregemrtiy-who-had-saughed-shrowsd—upy
And tnere h: was - the man who had caughed; hemspasggechadssdowsy

He emerged from the shedows =- ﬂﬁrFﬂﬁﬂhﬁﬂﬁ—ﬂﬁﬂuLﬁﬁr__da-uag a neavy-

set fellow in his late thirties or early forties; bar-headed, neatly

shaven; wearing a snort, light nnrnessJ,Tﬂ' loose white tunic ==

reaching to his knees, sandals,,, S*tEn:lx:!iﬂﬂﬁiﬂﬁjfﬂi-iﬁuﬁanh*u
— &




stranger.

~ Jim sgar‘eﬂ f«ﬁ, nim qthrst - unable to answer.
: \‘I

'-J g

-
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"Goad eveundng, firierd " the man in the harness repeated. His voice
o
was deep and sonorous ani .ed a reassuring quality. There was nothing , /
i
about his ayrearance, either. He was a sturdy-looking chap, all ri:ht
- with bright and observing eyes, a vigorous jew, and the simple,
clear-cut features of a good soldier and athlet. Jiun remewmbered having
seen siwilar faces before - back home, and among his pals in the Air
Force. Teeriwss Soncthring-eePITT tETfamiti®r 1es, the fellow somehow
o Meal e ¢
’ﬂ"tlrahlrm-voitme» RS -

looked famillar 4 HITSTET
BB PLALitioh——rrrt—rrs—te Uy 10, tnen}’" I

in-this-outlandish.

oséme“ Diré—he—try=to=Pull a practical JOkf or
, a

/J{\ _;f A \r-‘;F 7/~+ f.“\r.'.
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wsomelhing?

L f

"What do you want:" Jim asked- maklng his voice as stern and resolute
as possible.

Wj&st—mw "_the—stronZer said, I‘t‘n‘ T-vague,

: - ‘
absemt=finded smile. {( ~ /«/\ G"_ ¢ /!, i
£ 6] r ¥
"Looking around - what. tor:" 3

The stranger shrugged his shoulders, then glanced at Jim, and
came closer. "Well, maybe you can help we," he said. "All 1 want is
to to have a look at one of the new conquerors.”

"What are-you talking sbout?" Jin get—elightly-impatient.

"I don't know thaf are any conquerors. &

~ T P RPN 3
I ! o 3 bm,ﬁli’:hqwaufﬂmq - 5 Sopp 97
@ | ~ilhera-are ; the stranger 'tn-si-é'%ﬂ!'}. Sa

W \ Ty
S.M £l:rn-

" And _they wust—be—mig -powerful ,—500 . A su nrmen/‘wno can fly through
rf»_}U':.—l —— -t:.,;,.'"‘tl—m_j-_..__.{-uiu_fﬁ?_g ) ’; 6#




the sky and drop fiery stuff.' /

no

oounds—pretty fantastic,” Jio remarked...

_Tu@ strenger nodded., "I should say it isd lnhey disturbed my
slumber.... First T-thought {t's-another eriiption eof Mount Vesuvius -

\with the eartn tredibling and fire(Tallinf down: the-whole disaster

all over sgain. But when”I reslieed that the disaster was man-made,

I sidply-HAD to gf;,%ﬁﬂ...ﬁeLl,” he said wilth s sigh, "I suppose

you fouldn*t #% introduce me to one of the bird-riding heroes...
You—+ook 1¥Ke g lad who-doesn't have such contacts...”

"1 wonder who those bird-riding heroes could be..." Jim was
bR =

puzzled. Finally he ventured to guess: "You don't mean, by any
chance, the boys of our Air Force?"

"Do they f¥r<throwgirthe-sktes=#mMd rush through the ether =W
like fiery dragons and produce terriffic noise...?"

"Well, that's one way of describing their actuvities...”

0

"Imthfe—eaee If that is so, then they must be e men 1 am
looking for. But I don't suppose you could introduce me to one

4 1n g

tne bird-riding heiroes. You look to me like a lad who doesn't

have such nigh contacts..."

"Is that so? - Well, then - I aw one of the g::;ff."

The stranger started. "You don't want to tell ﬁe tiiat you
are stromg enough t0sees”

"Why, of coursel! One doesn't have to be a superwan to handle

a wodern air plane..."

"But that's incredible! You are just a boy!"




Besides,

"1,

wha

twenty=-three,
" -should Tealty sScotd youss:s

ne

stranger laughed - long and

e

4

heartily.

the difference n

"That is exceedingly

funny... I expected to meet a and a find a youngsteri"

"I don't quite see what's so funny about me..." Jim was a trifle

i]urt..i
?Never mind... I should really scold you... Have disturbed my
slumber... \{¥irst I thought it was Mount Vesuvius again... : the

tumbLing hoguses, the smoke, the ruins...: it almost was like 2000

=1 ]
ears ."I;_.OGQQ

"Do you remember what happened 2000 years a

£07" Jim "sSgCE

n

sounded a little breathrless when he asked this question.

"To I remember it! \It wasn't the kind of event one forgets..."

"That is to say, you were\present,.,"

"1 was right here, in this)\joint = having drink.:.s

My helmet must still be around somewh@re..."
"So he 1S , a ghost, after all..s," Jim whispered - talking

to himself.

"Now, come come - a ghost: that doesn"™ soun% S0 EO0OCdess
1 for a little

to find out what the new are upg toecea™

while,

COX.yUerors

"I hope you don't mind too much that my friends had to

bomb your city... Objectives of great military significgnce happen

to be situzled in this area.«."

T know. War 1s war...

Besides, it 1su't my city, really.

i am a

Roman legionary who happered to be stationed here..."




"T Roman legionary! -- 1 figured alwa s they were made gf stone...
ionuments. ... You seem to be - you must have been very huymans.."

'Both of us seem surprised to lind the other_ feldow human...

I kind of expected man to havc developed ... tO some Cemigod.s.’
"ot 2t alll" Jim protested, modestly. e are as human a8 EVEeIrs ..
"Thet I can see... How scared,/you were at firste.."

"Well, who woulcn'tl®
ressane

'You should hédve seen Homel"

"It's sl) gone,.."

"Your great cities, too, will go to pieces, friend,.."

1 was thirking of that when we walked through these ruined

. , ay sl ey o it
bt } y ( Lol O /ﬁ
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A G.I. calied Jim -- staff-sergeant in the U.S. Air Force --
was on a three-day pass in Naples. He felt low and worn-out --
after a few weeks of intense air activity between the Cassino Ffront
and the Beachhead.

e was a country boy and didn't care for big cities. Naples
gave him the blues. There was altogether too much noise and too
mucn dirt, and there were too many beggars.

After having strolled througnh the streets for a couple of hours
or so, he didn't guite know what to do with himself. So he went to
the American Red Cross, where he was given a buach of pampnlets
describing "the most important points of interest to be seen in
the city of Naples."

He glanced through an illustrated prospectus, then through another
-= without finding anything that really appealed to him. une piece
of literature, however, aroused somehow nis curiosity. It was dealing
with the ancient town of Pompel -- a name which had a peculiar
fascination for the boy from the American Middle West. He remembered

Toavan
having heard, =25 a child, the wowes®®s story of o sy that was
buried by the eruption of a fiery mountain, thousands of years ag.-
-- and then emerged from the ashes, wmirsculously preserved, just
88 rich and gorgeous as it used to be, in the days of yore.

In Jim's imagination this wondrous incident had somehow got

mixed up with other legends and myths. To nim, the name of Pompeil




