Nuntius: Naples edition

Friends Trip to the Bay of Naples
When I became Chairman of the FBRV I made a statement that “Brading Villa was part of a vast empire, and it would be good for the Friends to visit other places in that empire.” I set about turning an
idea into two successful trips to the mainland, (reported in past editions of Nuntius), where the Friends
not only visited the sites, they acted as ambassadors for Brading, making friends and contacts with likeminded people at those sites.
At the end of the 2013 trip it was suggested that Pompeii would be a good place to visit. So, on the 17 th
of May 2014, 22 of us set off for Naples. As the organiser of the trip I’m pleased to be able to say that it
went well, there being only a few minor hiccups along the way. However, I must admit that the day of
departure looked like it was all going to go wrong; two days before our departure Wightlink decided to
move our 2 Mini Buses to an earlier sailing! The taxi firm having notified everybody that the pickup
times had been changed, forgot to tell the drivers! As it turned out, we made the ferry on time.
The next little hiccup occurred when we left Herculaneum to find out that the place organised for lunch
had decided to close for the day! Our driver told me that there was nowhere else that he could park the
bus for us to have lunch. Spotting a small café, I suggested that we stay where we were for lunch, only
to be told that our parking permit for the Herculaneum coach park was out of time, it would cost another
50 euros to stay there and that the driver did not have 50 euros on him. (Sounds just like parking on the
IOW). After a phone call to the coach company, the problem was sorted out and the relevant fee was
paid over the phone.
On day 2 we arrived at Pompeii at 10.40am, where we were met by Bernadette, our guide from the day
before. She was a happy sort, putting on a smile as she informed me that the staff at Pompeii were on
strike, and that several hundred people were queuing for tickets on the off chance that the site would
open! Half way through seeing 10 months of planning starting to go down the tube, I was relieved when
someone told our guide that the site would open at our booked time of 11am. Fortunately, we had purchased our tickets the day before, and at 11am Bernadette took us to a side entrance, where we were
allowed to enter the site ahead of the long queues. The fun continued on our exit from the site; it started
to rain. For some reason buses are not allowed to pick up at the exit, meaning we had to find the bus in
amongst a hundred others scattered over several bus parks. Fortunately (after another phone call to
the bus company) our driver came on foot to look for us and to guide us back to the vehicle. Once we
reached the bus, the rain promptly stopped.
Overall, the trip went well and was enjoyed by all. The bus driver and our 2 guides looked after us extremely well; both guides giving us more time than was booked. It may have helped that we were all
very interested in what they were telling us, and the fact that I told them that we help to look after a Roman Villa on the Isle of Wight. Once again we have taken Brading Villa to the empire.
Best wishes, David Reeves.
Chairman FBRV.
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TRIP TO NAPLES

Vesuvius
In 2012, David Reeves Chairman, arranged
a mainland trip to Chedworth Roman Villa.
This proved such a success that the next
year 2013, David arranged another trip to
Bignor Roman Villa and Fishbourne Roman
Palace.

changed several days earlier from 11:00, due to
excessive ferry traffic and the need to put us on
an earlier ferry. Our cases were ready lined up in
the hall and we were getting excited.
The clock had passed 10:30, but hey taxis are
often a little late. By 10:45 we were getting
worried and thought maybe someone had
forgotten to tell the taxi firm of the change of time.

At the end of the 2013 trip, someone asked
“Where shall we go next year”. One of the
friends looked up and said “How about
Pompeii”!

By 11:00 David was on the phone explaining the
taxi office had been informed, but had omitted to
tell the driver. What made it even worse, was the
fact that Brading High Street was closed for water
-work repairs and the taxi would have to take a
longer route over Brading Down to reach
Fishbourne!

David being one to take up a challenge,
surprised everyone when he announced
about one month later, “Put your names
down for our 2014 trip to Pompeii &
Herculaneum”.

At 11:15 the taxi eventually turned up. Our cases
were quickly loaded on board and we were away.
Helen Thomas was already on board, as were
Helen & Peter Jackson. We still had David
Reeves, Alan & Elizabeth Swanborough and
Rosemarie Foster to pickup from Sandown and

The Trip:
Saturday 17th May 2014
We were told to be ready to be picked up from
our home by the taxi at 10:30. This had been
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several to be picked up from the Brading Roman
Villa.

use this lift rather than navigate the passageways
to the other lift. Off he went leaving me standing
at the bedroom door thinking, two minutes and
he’ll be back with the receptionist.

Once all were safely on board we made our way
to Fishbourne ferry terminal, transferred onto a
larger mini-bus and boarded the 12.30pm ferry
along with another taxi, which had made pickups
in Cowes, Newport and Wootton Bridge.

We were on the first floor, but this different lift
had another button between the ground floor and
the first floor. After musing over which button to
press, John decided to ignore the extra button
and dually pressed the 0 button.

On arrival at Gatwick we were quickly checked
through baggage control, (never known it that
quick before), and through all security checks.

A few seconds later the doors opened and John
stepped out into an atrium he hadn’t seen before.
It must be right thought John; it’s the ground floor
and that’s where we started.

John & I decided on a quick snack before the
flight. We had used ’Armadillo’s’ when traveling
before, so proceeded up to the next level in the
departure lounge for a light meal. John had an All
day Breakfast, and I a Chicken salad together
with a cup of coffee. By the time we were both
refreshed it was time to board the British Airways
flight to Naples.
Once boarded and settled in my window seat I
watched the luggage being loaded. I was right
over the starboard wing, so was a little unsettled
as I watched an airport maintenance man with a
few nuts and bolts, tapping and tightening screws
at the end of the wing and thinking this does not
look good. What if the wing falls off mid-flight!
However once in the air, we settled down to the
usual sandwich and coffee provided by BA,
landing in Naples at 8.50pm local time. We were
greeted by a very nice young Italian lady, who
directed us to our coach for transfer to the Hotel
Palazzo Carraciolo. Couldn’t see much from
coach windows because it was dark. All I do
know is the hotel was stunning and was 4*
standard, but situated in a slum area of Naples.

Looking down on the hotel atrium
After walking around like a lost chicken, John
decided to go back up to where he started. As
the doors opened back on the first floor he
wondered whether he should have pressed the
other button so duly pressed it and back down
again. The lift doors opened on another floor, and
after a short reckie John gave up and decided he
would have to come back to the first floor and
follow the original trail back to the reception.

Once inside and checked in, key cards collected,
we proceeded to find the lift to our floor. We
followed the direction signs to the different room
numbers until we eventually located our room,
which seemed to be a mile from where we had
exited the lift. When we tried to unlock our
bedroom door, we couldn’t get our key card to
work. John tried and so did I, but it didn’t want to
know. We must be doing something wrong, but
we didn’t know what as the green light came on
each time, but the door wouldn’t budge.

I was still standing there waiting for John to come
back with assistance, when the lift door opened
and out stepped John. He looked a bit peeved as
he glanced up at me with his tale of woe. I’m
wondering if I’ll ever get to sleep as he goes
wandering back down the corridor tracing his
original way back to reception. After another ten
minutes the lift door opens and out steps John
with one of the hotel staff. He explains one has to
put the card in and remove if before attempting to
open the door. Simple when you know how!
Once inside the room turns out to be beautiful.
We are soon unpacked, teeth cleaned and ready
for bed.

John said he would go back down to reception
and get someone to come and have a look, and
hopefully show us how to get into our room.
There was a different lift just a few doors away
from our room. John said it would be quicker to
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Sunday 18th May 2014.

try again the up button then the down button but
nothing. Only one thing for it we had to press the
alarm. Someone from reception answered and
we explained the lift was stuck mid floor. To our
amazement they were able to activate a fail safe
and the lift slowly descended back to the ground
floor. I reckon John broke the lift by keeping
going up and down in it the previous night!!

After a lovely sleep in my oh so comfy bed, we
wake and set off on our way down to breakfast.
John says he know knows where the lift near our
room goes, which is much quicker than
navigating the maze of passageways again. Off
we go in the lift, and sure enough we emerge in
the atrium near the dining room, success.

At 10:00 we all met outside the hotel entrance
and boarded the coach to Herculaneum. Our tour
guide for the morning a lovely lady called
Bernadette. Bernadette gave us a very
knowledgeable two hour tour of Herculaneum,
explaining the difference in the way the eruption
of Vesuvius effected both Herculaneum and
Pompeii. We all found Bernadette’s knowledge
fascinating, filling in the bits we weren’t aware of.

We had a good breakfast consisting of cereal,
and fruit juice, followed by a cooked breakfast,
(John likes a good fried breakfast), tea, toast &
marmalade or jam. Breakfast eaten, we
proceeded back to the lift, which, now we
understand where we are, is very convenient for
our room. This is better we think as we press
floor one and start to move upwards. About three
seconds later the lift comes to an abrupt stop. We

Looking down on Herculaneum with the new town
covering 75% of the old, in the distance

Walking down through the tunnel as the mud from the
eruption of Vesuvius raised the ground level by 20metres

Bernadette giving a commentary
in a way that only Italians do!

Who said MacDonald's invented fast food. A food outlet where
Romans bought their meal kept warm in earthenware pots!

Other pics of Herculaneum
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After the tour it was lunch time; twenty-two
hungry people needing to eat. The coach was
only supposed to park for two hours, oops. We
were all directed to a little pizzeria adjoining the
coach park. A strange place with the kitchen
down-stairs and a very narrow metal spiral
staircase leading up to the open balcony area for
eating, with an awning to shade the sun.

Last try as a waiter passed by again, they
begged for glasses, although they had already
started into the beers in desperation. The original
waiter suddenly appeared flourishing a tray
containing a huge chocolate ice-cream, and
banged it down ,triumphantly in front of Chris,
“Your Glace Sir” he said!!! Lesson to be learned,
know the Italian for important things in life, of
course ice-cream is bicciere!!!! Anyway it gave
us a huge laugh, and probably the people at the
other tables as well!

There wasn’t enough room for all of us, so Jennie
& Chris Mann and three others were directed to
another part of the restaurant, across the road.

With all this going on in the other restaurant,
Helen & Mark Williams and Helen & Peter
Jackson were still sitting at the next table waiting
for the ice-cream they had ordered. The waiter
came back to their table saying “sorry ice-cream
now finished”

Ann Proudfoot and Rosemarie Foster joined
John and I on one table with Helen & Mark
Williams and Helen & Peter Jackson on the table
behind. The others got together on the remaining
empty tables. We all four on our table ordered
pizza with different toppings, and John & I
ordered a red wine, whilst Ann & Rosemarie a
Peroni. Ann also wanted a glass of water, but
after a while the waiter came back and said “The
water’s off”! Helen & Mark and Helen & Peter on
the table behind us were feeling the heat and
ordered ice-cream.

Some two hours later, fed and watered, we
proceeded back down the little narrow winding
staircase, some with a little difficulty, back to the
coach and onto our next stop Santa Maria Capua
Vetere, to visit the Amphitheatre there. Wow
what a stunning piece of engineering, all those
tunnels, passageways and stairways. We were
able to wander around exploring for quite some
time.

The staff seemed stressed, not being used to an
overflowing pizzeria. Even though we were the
first table to order, we were the last to be served.
John being a slow eater was concerned he may
not have time to finish his meal. He worked from
the centre out, not wanting to waste the topping,
but did just manage to finish with no waste.
Meanwhile Jennie & Chris Mann were having fun
in the other restaurant. They had decided on a
pizza and a salad. Sitting down at a table in the
sun, they dragged it into some shade. Nobody
came near them and there they sat with no
menu, nothing for what seemed like an hour.
When a waiter eventually came they asked for
some beers and a menu, and if possible glasses
for the beers and a table cloth, as they saw the
latter on every table but theirs!! The waiters were
all non-English speaking, as you would expect,
and Jennie & Chris were definitely non Italian
speaking, to their shame, (their words not mine).

Santa Maria Capua Vetere

It took lots of miming to make the waiter
understand they wanted a salad and
pizzas. Nothing then happened for ages so they
spoke to yet another waiter, miming glasses to
him as best they could and pretty desperately. At
this point they were slightly worried about time as
we were due to go off in the coach at 2ish and
by then it was 1:45.

Below the amphitheatre showing the arches where
the Gladiators would have been kept
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On exiting and whilst waiting for the rest of our
party, several of us sat on the wall enjoying
orange flavoured slush puppies. Just the thing as
it was a hot afternoon and some of us if not most,
were by now wilting in the heat.

From there Bernadette took us through one of the
main streets, explaining the reason for the
stepping stones was to cross the street - with no
sewerage system the streets became an open
sewer.

Once back on the coach we returned to the hotel
to rest, relax and enjoy the surroundings. I was
writing my notes, whilst John read his book
before dinner. At about 7:00 we headed for the
dining room. Dinner consisted of a pasta dish for
a starter, followed by chicken & mash for the
main and a dessert followed by coffee.
With our stomachs full we retired into the atrium
for some nice refreshing drinks. Mine Bombay
Sapphire Gin with tonic and John’s Famous
Grouse Whisky with coke. The drinks were pricy
but hey, we were enjoying a five day break and
determined to enjoy ourselves.

Note the stepping-stones and the ruts from the chariot wheels

Ready for bed we head for the problem lift, but
find it ‘Out of Order’. I swear that was John’s fault
thought I, riding up and down in the lift the
previous night!!

We also saw all the important places, the arena,
the baths, the villas, the forum and more.

Monday 19th May 2014.
“And if you close your eyes” a line from a popular
hit song by Bastille, called appropriately Pompeii.
Today we prepare for a full day at the much
anticipated tourist venue, better known to all of us
as Pompeii, the city destroyed by ash from
Vesuvius in 79AD.
The coach met us at 10am outside the hotel and
off we go down to Pompeii and again met
Bernadette the same tour guide. As before she
was very informative, giving us a grand tour. We
started with the Gladiator exercise area then
proceeded to the Roman Theatres, the small
theatre first followed by the large one.

A nicely survived Atrium showing the Impluvium for collecting
the rain water and the Compluvium above

We then had time to wander at leisure, take in
the surroundings, eat drink and be merry, as long
as we met at the exit by 3.15pm. Somehow we all
managed to exit and end up in slightly different
places, (what a surprise)!

Bernadette in her usual pose with a view up the main street
Several of the group in the large theatre
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When we eventually regrouped we still had two
of the group missing. David had to call the coach
driver to pick us up, and with limited Italian/
English, arrange with the coach driver the pickup
point. It then started raining, only a few spots,
which was quite refreshing considering the heat.

do, and how interesting the whole trip has turned
out to be. Midnight time to retired to our room but
at least the other lift is back in action now.

We then all, headed by David, marched down to
where we thought the coach would pick us up. A
little more rain but still no coach. John said he
would walk back to where the coach dropped us
to see if the other two were waiting there. Ten
minutes later John was back with the two illusive
members of the group, but still no coach. The
coach driver had mentioned to David the name of
the coach park where he was waiting. John went
off yet again looking for this coach park, but
returned not having found it. More contact by
David with the coach firm, then surprise, surprise,
the coach driver came walking down the road
and showed us the way to our coach. Good job
because it was by now raining harder and we
were getting wet. It turns out the driver didn’t
really understand what David was trying to
explain. Anyway back to the hotel for our
evening meal, after John and I first having a nice
little walk around Naples. We had all been
warned about the pickpockets and motor
scooters but you really have to experience it to
understand.

Several of the group enjoying drinks in the hotel atrium

Tuesday 20th May 2014
Today we visit the Villa Oplontis, also known as
Villa Poppea. It was the seaside villa of Poppea
Sabina who married and killed most of her
husbands, but also married Nero. This was a
grand villa, no understatement, huge, beautifully
decorated, Olympic sized swimming pool, would
be worth a lot of money.

I took off all my jewellery and left my bag in the
hotel before we then proceeded to have this nice
little walk…..Crossing the road, just step out,
don’t
look, just walk!!
I have a nervous
disposition and this did it no good at all. We
headed
towards
the
famous
Naples
Archaeological Museum, just up the road for a
twenty minute walk. We did find it but thought
maybe too late to go in and see around, as there
is so much to take in. We headed back to the
hotel in the same manner, crossing roads with
trepidation. None of the crossings worked, so
stepping out with hand held up seemed the only
way to stop the traffic. We arrived back at hotel
where of course there were two security guards
on duty outside on the pavement, bodyguards,
with or without guns, this made me feel safe, still
need a stiff drink though!

Villa Poppea

Naples from what we saw is a rough and ready
city, very closed in and motor scooters aplenty.
Dinner and drinks in the Atrium afterwards as
usual. By now we have all gelled as a group so
most of us were swapping tales of what jobs we

One of the amazing frescos
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went on a guided tour of the church and
underground city, which I can only say was
absolutely fascinating.

The amazing ceiling of the San Lorenzo Maggiore

Once we were above ground again, some of us
went to the museum, all part of the ticket price,
again some lovely exhibits, however several of
the party missed this little gem and were found
on the street corner happily eating ice creams!!
John!!
We walked back to the hotel accompanied by
Rosemarie and Joyce and saw some sights,
shop fronts filled with ‘men playing cards, little
men on sewing machines and a couple of tailors
cutting fabric’ to name but a few. We needed a
stiff drink once back within the safe confines of
the hotel.

Several more of the frescos

Once this guided tour had finished and we were
all back on the coach to the hotel. David
suggested if we wanted, we could meet outside
the hotel at 3.30pm for a short walk to the church
San Lorenzo Maggiore to see the underground
city. At 3.30pm a few of our group met at the
entrance to the hotel and walked the short
distance, through several back streets, and
eventually found the San Lorenzo Maggiore. We
duly paid our money and were given tickets and
then on into a room to watch a short film about
the church and the underground city. We then

Naples has to be experienced first hand, just
make sure one has stiff drinks lined up at the end
of each day.
The usual dinner, more salad for Joyce, and
drinks in the atrium till quite late again, I’m sure
that was the end of each days events. Most of us
were packed and ready to return to England!!
Wednesday 21st May 2014
We were told to be down at 7:00 for breakfast.
On entering the dining room it was buzzing with
Germans. They had arrived the previous evening
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and were now tucking into their breakfast, having
come down 15mins before us. There was still
cereal but all the fried breakfast had gone. All the
staff were running around organising more
cooked breakfast. After waiting a good 15mins
more breakfast was ready and John didn’t waste
any time dishing up a good plateful .

of our plane taxied onto the runway and then
stopped before announcing there was a problem
with overheating brakes….here we go again!!

Next year……………..CYPRUS………...….wow
well I cannot wait………….hope a few more of
you will join us on what will no doubt be another
enjoyable trip.

Homeward bound, all aboard the coach to
Naples Airport, checked in and wait for our flight
home.

June & John Bryant
with input from
Jennie & Chris Mann

Once boarded and ready for take off, the captain

Dinner in the hotel
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Cyprus Trip
Following on from the recent 4 night trip to
Naples, I have been asked if our next trip
could be for longer.

good price on the airfare, flying from
Bournemouth.
I have been in contact with the Cypriot
embassy in London, who have promised to
send a bundle of information regarding the
historical sites of Cyprus. Also, a talk by an
expert on the Cypriot mosaics is planned at
the Villa for March 2015.

With this in mind I am putting together a 7
night trip for the 22nd April 2015, to visit the
mosaics of Cyprus. We will be staying in
Paphos at a 4 star hotel close to the
Archaeological Park. The Park is a World
Heritage Site housing several large Roman
Villas with thousands of square metres of
mosaics. Paphos is considered to be the
most important mosaic producing centre in
the Roman world, mostly representing Greek
mythology. It is planned to have one day on
foot to visit the Archaeological Park and two
days touring by coach, leaving three days
free to explore Cyprus.

As soon as I have confirmed prices I will
contact anyone who is interested.
If you are interested in knowing more about
the trip, please register your interest by
contacting
David Reeves,
friends@bradingromanvilla.org.uk

By going for 7 nights in April we can get a

Mosaics of Cyprus
from a different trip
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Mark & Helen Williams are proposing to hold a "Roman Night", as a fund raiser for the friends. It
would be at their home, and they could cater for a maximum of ten guests.
On offer would be the Roman bath experience, the Caldarium (hot tub), Laconicum (dry heat sauna),
plentiful wine, a Roman style buffet, and lots of fun.
All inclusive ticket price for this would be £15 per person. Guests would be warmly encouraged to
dress as Romans, and adopt a Roman name for the evening, but this would not be compulsory.
Dress need not be complicated, a simple toga made from a sheet, over your swimsuit and sandals
would suffice, or you could really go for it....
At the moment, no firm date has been set, but Helen would like to see how much interest there is in
this.
You could register your interest by telephoning Helen on 01983 882037, or emailing her at
helen@wightrabbit.co.uk
They held a trial night, just for some friends, and it was a huge success.
Photo attached.
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