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This is a time to reminisce and evaluate the events and ex-
^ °'^® The beginning of

1989 was devoted to tyıng up loose ends and, after much work 
and headaches with a faulty word processor, finally sending off 
an overdue artıcle for an international volüme to appear in 
Turkey m  late 1989; however, there is no sign of it yet. This 
applıes also to another such volüme whose date of publication 
seems to be on hold. For the latter I worked egually hard to 
convert a paper given at an international congress on the ar- 
chıtect Sinan m t o  a rather lengthy article with countles. pag- 
es of footnotes. Was I relieved when I sent it off within the

time to start vvorking on lectures I was to give 
at the Cıncınnati Art Museum and the Cleveland Rug Society. The 
vısıts to both cities - Cincinnati entirely new to me - turned 
out to be wonderful experiences beyond ali expectations. This 
was true for the scholariy-artistic sphere as well as for human 
contacts, old friendships and new ones. I loved both cities, 
the superb museums, the archıtecture and the people. The recep- 
tıon m  both places was so cordial that I hated to leave.

My work as president of the Princeton Rug Society, wr ing 
ıts newsletters, getting speakers, setting up the meeting 
places, ete. kept me occupied, too. I also continued a t t e n d m g  
many lectures and, as before, many concerts, too. Mor^o'/pr I 
stili kept up, albeit on a limited scale, my singing in a 
church choır. I undertook several smal 1 trips to VVashington, 
Baltimore, Phıladelphia and innumerable ones to New York for 
meetıngs, museum exhibitions, lectures and conferences.

In early summer I enjoyed enormously brief visits with 
frıends in the San Diego area and with Thomas in Los Angeles,

 ̂ ^ttended his graduation from the Business School of 
UÇLA and proudiy watched him receive a special award. Later on 
I stayed wıth friends in New England, which was as wonderful as

To their very kind renewed invitation to 
the Volvo Tennıs Tournaments that, I must confess, I have 
turned m t o  an addict - of speetator tennis. From Vermont I 
drove to upstate New York for a niece’s lovely wedding. The 
except 1o nal1y warm spirit of this happy occasion created a 
memorable close-knit family-style atmosphere, even among the 
many unrelated guests. It was a great send-off for my extended 
European t n p  to start just two days later.

A two w e e k s ’ rest with friends at an idyllic Austrian lake- 
sıde resort restored me to full vigor, much needed for the 
followıng n g o r s  of an impressive international congress in 
Sofla and of driving through parts of beautiful B u l g a n a ,  en
tirely unknown to me, to visit important museums and archaeolo- 
gıcal sites. I was very grateful for the invaluable help of a 
Bulgarıan seholar, the dean of arehitectural historians and 
archaeologists, who was intimately familiar with the sites and 
people ınvolved. Thanks to his help I had access to special 
colleetions and was wonderfully received everywhere. I was
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grateful for the friencllıness and helpfulness of so m any, just 
as I was greatly taken by Sofıa, its fine archıtecture, city 
planning, and its superb museums, as wel1 as the other pic- 
turespue towns and sites I vısited. Just at the time of the 
sadly strained relations between Bulgaria and Turkey I flew on 
to İstanbul for an informative International congress and spec- 
tacular International exhibitıon of I z m k  pottery, ali very 
successful events on the scholarly and exhıbıtıon front, as 
well as for personal contacts. Moreover, the splendid celebra- 
tions were cleverly created ın the vein of festıvıtıes m  
Ottoman rmmatures. A brief invıtatıonal İznik t n p  was a 
glorious ending to the special events. Thanks to k m d  Turkısh 
scholars I was also able to visit, together wıth several other 
participants, some türbe’s wıth partıcularly fine tile decora- 
tıons. This was a great finale for my Turkısh soıourn. From 
there I traveled to Southern France to visit old friends from 
the States, gettıng settied in a beautiful 15th century stone 
house ın the mıddle of a fortıfied medieval village m  the 
hilly Tarn region. It was a most enjoyable week wıth the whole 
family, vısıting the neighborhood and many other beautiful old 
settlements inciuding renowned Albi. From there I flew to Paris 
for one d a y ’s tour of the Louvre’s Islamıc Department. My re- 
ception was extremely cordial and the storerooms were opened 
for me, too. I felt overwhelmed by the marvelous treasures, as 
well as the kindness of my friends in the department. Of course 
I admired I.M. P e y ’s spectacu1 ar 1y beautiful pyramıd, but I 
felt that, alas, due to its location it obstructs the formerly 
svveeping view of the magnifıcent old archıtectural ensemble. 
Before returning home I was glad to visit b n e f l y  the fine 
building and exhibitıons of the Institute du Monde Arabe, too.

Shortly after my return on the last of September, the long 
exposure to a continuous cold blast from a faulty air condi- 
tioner gave me a severe case of the flu with hıgh fever, sınu- 
sıtıs and bronchitis. Luckıly it was not 1egionnaires’ disease. 
It is only now, över 2i months later, that I am almost a l n g h t .  
In mıd November, when feelıng better, I decıded to go ahead 
wıth my long-planned tour of North Yemen, rightly assumıng that 
also my health would benefıt because of its dry püre air and 
altıtude, whıch I always relish. Indeed, I felt renewed there, 
although stili vulnerable. I enjoyed fully the extraordınary, 
v a n e d  and unusual natural and artistle beauty of the country 
and its f n e n d l y  and handsome inhabıtants. It was a unıgue and 
unforgettable experıence, heıghtened by pleasant company, 
especıally that of my roommate, an old f n e n d .  Alas, a "bug" 
lurkıng m  the plane on my return flıght brought back my 
ınfectıon whıch only now I am able to throw off - in time for 
Chn s t m a s ,  which, to my delıght, I wi 11 celebrate here together 
wıth Stephen and Thomas. Theır very busy lıves keep them at 
their jobs in New York until late hours, Steve as a fellow at 
Memo n a l - S l o an e  K e t t e n n g  Flospıtal and Tom at Banaue Parıbas.

May the holıdays be happy ones for you and the New Year 
bring peace and understandıng to a kınder and gentler world.
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