
Venice, Don and Lois Porter, June 2014 
 
Wednesday, June 18, 2014  
We began with a dramatic morning entrance on the Regal Princess into the Grand Canal and 
Venice.  Don stayed up on deck 18 to take photos.  Once we docked, we crossed the bridge 
near the train station and wandered around the northern part of Venice (Sestrieri Cannaregio), 
including the Jewish ghetto. The original (first one in the world) ghetto is in an area that used to 
be called geto from the word for foundry,  an area where metal castings were made. Thus 
began the term “ghetto” that came to be used everywhere Jews were in forced isolation.  
Wandering around Cannaregio, we sat in a park (Parco Groggia) near the northern boundary. 
We returned to the ship for our farewell dinner and last night on board. 
 
Thursday, June 19, 2014 
We disembarked about 9:30am, rode the People Mover, and then caught a Vaporetto (actually 
two -- the first one stopped at Rialto so we had to catch a second one to continue) to the San 
Toma stop.  Arrived at the Hotel Iris around 10:30 and left our bags, then returned to the hotel 
later and checked in.  They gave us a small “Venice City Book” with lots of very helpful info 
about the city; we used it constantly along with our Streetwise Venice map.  After lunch, Scuola 
Grande de San Rocco was first on our list.  Lots (65) of Tintoretto paintings -- walls and ceilings 
of two major grand halls plus a third smaller “Sala dell’ Albergo” with the major crucifixion 
painting -- as well as wonderful wooden sculptures by Francesco Pianta.  We took a traghetto to 
get to the other side of the Grand Canal for €2.00 each (€ 0.70 for Venice residents).  This is a 
very plain gondola that just crosses the canal – like a small ferry, totally different from the fancy 
$100 gondola joy rides.  We bought Lois a delightful pair of Murano glass earrings for 15€ made 
by Perez Sebastiano.  We continued to wander and take photos – around the Piazza San Marco 
area -- until we were about to drop at 4:30. We stopped then for iced coffee at the “Selfserve 
Rialto” (not self-serve at all – a very cheery and gracious waitress served us) on the Grand Canal 
close to Rialto Bridge. Refreshed, we wandered more before and after dinner.  
 
Friday, June 20, 2014:  We arrived at St. Mark’s Square around 8:20 AM (a 20 minute walk from 
the hotel). Took photos while we waited for the Campanile to open at 9 AM then took the 8€ 
elevator ride to the viewing gallery near the top of the tower.  We took many photos from the 
tower, including some of the Regal Princess still in the harbor in her berth across town (over the 
Sestieri of San Marco, Dorsoduro, San Polo, and San Croce). After brunch, we wandered across 
the Accademia Bridge to the Peggy Guggenheim Museum.   
 
Lovely gardens and sculptures and porch over the Grand Canal. We enjoyed a very interesting 
special exhibit: FOR YOUR EYES ONLY-- from Mannerism to Surrealism, curated by Andreas 
Beyer, presenting 120 works from the private collection of Richard and Ulla Dreyfus-Best, in 
Basel. Some remarkable images there, including Hieronymous Bosch, witchcraft, skulls, and 
even stranger things. A good plunge in the water in preparation for the superb Peggy 
Guggenheim modern works by Dali and Max Ernst and Tanguy and Magritte. Then we walked 
out to the tip of the Dorsoduro island—to the Santa Maria della  Salute and to the Punta 



Dogana, at the very beginning of the Grand Canal, across from Piazza San Marco and the palace 
of the doges.  After a rest, we had a late lunch in Campo San Barnaba.  Don had pizza and Lois 
had a veggie panini.  A bunch of French kids were resting after having painted masks near our 
restaurant.   We took a couple of photos of them.  We picked up some fruit for supper later at  
a supermarket in the Campo Santa Margherita.  Benches and shade in public places are scarce 
in Venice, so we were pleased to find some trees with benches under them on that large Sta 
Margherita Campo!  A young woman with leaves on her head seemed to be entertaining a 
bunch of people at a nearby café.  Lois asked some young men what that was about and they 
explained that it is an Italian tradition to “roast” a new university graduate.  We wandered 
some more and came to a church – Santa Maria dei Carmini -- where there was to be an organ 
and clarinet concert that night at 9 PM.  They were rehearsing, so we listened for a while.  We 
wandered on with a vague plan to circle around and get back toward I Frari and San Polo. 
Instead,  we went too far and came to Rio Santa Maria Maggiori and so around the prison area 
via Pensieri to wind up on the south side of Piazzale Roma. I consulted the map a few times to 
make our way back via Pantalon to Hotel Iris. After resting we went out and walked around 
some more. 
 
Saturday, June 21, 2014 
Set out at 8am, stopping for a cafe latte on the way to the Galerie dell’ Accademia. Lots of 
interesting works, 1300s to 1600s. Quite brilliant colors, so the paintings have been very well 
restored. Lots of Tintoretto again. Some Titian. Lots of Veronese, Bellini.  We walked on over 
the Accademia bridge (wooden; built by the Austrians for military purposes when they were in 
charge here) and then toward San Marco. Continued on into Sesieri Castello, along the famous 
Riva deglii Schiavoni, with the huge statue of Victor Emmanuel, the first king of Italy. We 
stopped to eat in a nice friendly place, Fantasia, where the friendly and helpful waitress 
reminded us of our daughter Cindy. I had pizza Venezia (with shellfish) and Lois had Couscous 
with shellfish. She also had a “punch” – which turned out to be pink, hot, and quite strong. We 
walked further to the edge of the Arsenale. Then came back via the Rialto bridge, where Lois 
bought some very nice earrings in “Angolo Veneziano” for 13€.  Later, we sat in Campo San Polo 
where we found a bench under a tree to sit and eat our wonderful gelato. We decided to do a 
trial run for tomorrow morning’s liftoff walk from the hotel to the Piazzale Roma bus stop. It 
took 10 minutes. Took a leisurely stroll back to the hotel, stopping at a sidewalk café to share a 
Spritz – a favorite Venice aperitif with Campari, white wine, and soda with a lemon slice and ice. 
And finally I could not resist another gelato, since it was our last night in Italy. We talked about 
coming back – next time to Naples, Amalfi, Capri, Sorrento, Pompeii, plus maybe Tuscany, 
Siena, and on and on. 
 


