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Jan Morris : Trieste And The Meaning Of Nowhere  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would 
be worth my time, and all praised Trieste And The Meaning Of Nowhere: 

0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. Gem of the AdriaticBy Wayne HatfordHaving recently visited 
Trieste for the first time, and then read this book, I am awed by the mastery of Jan Morris, as a writer, historian, and 
colorist, for yes, she provided me with color I could not see with my own eyes, the richness of that place and its 
people. Everything one could possibly want to know about Trieste, a tapestry of great beauty! A fascinating book that 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=0306811804


I could not put down...0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. Not worth the timeBy Nancy M. 
MonahanWorst book I have ever read. The author had a bizarre and grim attitude from the beginning. He rambles on 
jumping from historical facts to courteous drivers and restaurants in the present. Very strange.2 of 2 people found the 
following review helpful. incantevoleBy GabyDJan Morris's book is a reflective, sometimes sad, but always revealing 
look at the mysteries of Trieste, a unique multicultural city. My family comes from that area, from Istria, and it was 
fascinating to see the city through the eyes of a foreigner who'd fallen under its spell. When people ask me what 
Trieste is like, I find it hard to describe. Morris has come closest to getting it right, in a way that's loving and mournful 
at the same time.

Here's a book for lovers of all things Italian. This city on the Adriatic has always tantalized Jan Morris with its 
moodiness and changeability. After visiting Trieste for more than half a century, she has come to see it as a touchstone 
for her interests and preoccupations: cities, seas, empires. It has even come to reflect her own life in its loves, 
disillusionments, and memories. Her meditation on the place is characteristically layered with history and sprinkled 
with stories of famous visitors from James Joyce to Sigmund Freud. A lyrical travelogue, Trieste and the Meaning of 
Nowhere is also superb cultural history and the culmination of a singular career-"an elegant and bittersweet farewell" 
(Boston Globe).

.com Located on a narrow, mountainous finger of Italy hard by Croatia and Slovenia, the port city of Trieste is 
something of a backwater, little visited and seldom in the news. As Jan Morris, who first came to Trieste as the 
English soldier James Morris in 1945, writes, "It offers no unforgettable landmark, no universally familiar melody, no 
unmistakable cuisine, hardly a single native name that anyone knows." Yet, as historian and travel writer Morris ably 
demonstrates in this homage to one of her favorite cities (others about which she has written are Hong Kong, Sydney, 
New York, and Venice), Trieste has many charms. Its history is foremost among them, thanks to the city's former role 
as the sole port of the otherwise landlocked Austro-Hungarian empire, which housed a small fleet there--a fleet that, 
from time to time, would sail off to make war against the Ottomans or the Italians. At the beginning of the 20th 
century, Trieste had grown to international importance as an entry point into Central Europe, so much so that it was 
referred to as "the third entrance of the Suez Canal." Trieste briefly took center stage at the onset of the cold war, when 
Marshall Tito claimed it for Yugoslavia; it narrowly avoided being enveloped by the Iron Curtain. Morris tells all 
these stories and more, bringing the city's past to life; no one should be surprised if Trieste sees more visitors thanks to 
her spirited study. Yet Trieste and the Meaning of Nowhere is also a work tinged with melancholy. That befits the 
city's faded glory, but it also has to do with the sad fact that this will be Morris's last book--or so she promises. Let's 
hope she changes her mind. If not, however, this serves very well as the capstone of a distinguished career. --Gregory 
McNameeFrom Publishers WeeklyWith fluid, expressive prose, Welsh writer Morris (Lincoln) delivers an intriguing 
vision of the small seaside Italian city of Trieste. In an account that is part detailed history, part melancholy 
remembrance, Morris offers a vivid and loving description of a place and an eloquent reflection on growing old. In this 
slim volume, supposedly Morris's last, the author brilliantly weaves historic and personal memories (as the soldier 
James Morris, before her sex-change operation, she was stationed there during WWII), observations on love, lust, 
nationalism, exile and kindness, and a tender portrait of the oft-forgotten city. From glory to exile, from affluence to 
desertion, Morris shares the city's triumphs and hardships as one would the life story of an old and well-loved friend 
with affection, respect and a cheerful acceptance of little personality quirks. Tossed between Italy, Austria, Yugoslavia 
and finally back to Italy, Trieste, once one of the greatest port cities in the world, is now a sleepy town on the "end of 
its Italian umbilical." Morris writes, "So it is with me, after a lifetime of describing the planet, and I look at Trieste 
now as I would look into a mirror.... Much of this little book, then, has been a self-description." Populated with the 
well-drawn ghosts of such luminaries as James Joyce, Sir Richard Francis Burton and other "exiles" who made the city 
their home for a time, Morris's "little book" is as exuberant as it is bittersweet, as resigned as it is wistful. Copyright 
2001 Cahners Business Information, Inc.From Library JournalAn opening quote from Wallace Stevens "I was the 
world in which I walked, and what I saw or heard or felt came not but from myself" sets the tone of this philosophical 
travel memoir. Morris, who has declared this book her last, is the author of more than 30 books (e.g., Last Letters from 
Hav), an honorary D. Litt. from the University of Wales, and a fellow of the Royal Society of Literature. In this love 
letter to Trieste a city she has grown to love over the years and never got tired of exploring Morris looks back on her 
life. She recalls first coming to Trieste as a soldier [male] in World War II and discusses the impact the city's way of 
life has had on her own philosophy of life. Each chapter begins with a philosophical quote stating its theme and setting 
the atmosphere. Morris is not only skilled at vividly describing townspeople and buildings in a way that brings Trieste 
to life, but she also successfully balances the personal with the historical by providing references to both history and 
literature. Intriguing and fun to read, this is recommended for public libraries. Stephanie Papa, Baltimore Cty. Circuit 
Court Law Lib., MD Copyright 2001 Reed Business Information, Inc. 


