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Foreword The sensitive and creative talent of Federico Fellini is rather insuperable and perhaps only Paolo
Sorrentino is worth of a comparison that would make sense without appearing as a showdown. Each time I
watch the initial scenes of his Roma, showing the infernal impact on the Eternal city’s fitting ring, I feel
always new and uncontainable emotions. Just to fix a possible temporal sequence along an improbable
similar line, I propose a piece of my personal “amarcord”, on my first impacts with the Ambrosian capital. I
first came there during a school trip with my classmates, at our senior year, section A, at the Augusto Righi
high school, in the last spring of 1967, by a bus rented by the students’ families. The Sole highway was
inaugurated only three years before, and when we arrived, after an interminable (at least for me) journey, the
first thing I saw before leaving the highway, was an Agip Motel (or something like that), where we stopped
for a snack. The impact was not so good. Our passage in Milan, then, was not touristic at all (we didn’t even
visit the Duomo!) and we visited rather quickly some factories in the outskirts, as part of that huge economic
growth that in those years the so-called “Italian miracle” represented. I remember we paid a one-hour visit to
the Siemens, where transistors were assembled, checked and completed manually by young women, all
dressed in white work shirts and headsets. What really struck me – which I considered as one of the main, if
not the most emblematic, features of “milanesità”, that is of “being Milanese” – was that during our visit in
this large room of almost fifteen metres for thirty, despite the very close presence of thirty handsome young
men, none of those women raised her eyes from her microscope, even for a second. I really was impressed
by this behaviour, which I considered as belonging to another world, and perfectly corresponding to the then
circulating urban myth about that city. Subsequently, I had other hard confrontations with Milan, not during
the following five years, when I worked in the National Research Council in Naples, but when I started to
collaborate with my father charging myself with a role in the technical assistance of different scientific
machines, which he sold to Universities, research centres, private laboratories, and elsewhere. My journeys
to Milan were always marked by over-intensive coursers of seven or eight hours, in small rooms, or even
basements, with artificial light. Soon I developed inside me a little kaleidoscope of symbols and images. By
simply pronouncing the word “Milan” a series of figures appeared to my mind, reminding me unavoidably of
duty, efficiency, fastness, stakhanovism, to the impossibility to make mistakes and errors, and I could go on
for long.. But, as many of you may already know, another part of my soul was unfolding, widely fuelled by
literature, cinema, photography (which I had soon had to take apart), psychology, psychoanalysis,
astrology… Without making blasphemous comparisons, I can say that like Carl Gustaf Jung but long before
the age of forty, I made a journey into the cellar of my house-unconscious, discovering that immense treasure
about which Pauwels and Bergier wrote wonderfully (Louis Pauwels and Jacques Bergier, Le Matin des
magiciens, 1960). And what did I discover? Many things. Above all the possibility to give space to my soul,
to free my fantasy and remove the barriers interfering with my imagination and sensitivity. Then,
paradoxically, it was just the same Milan that had annihilated me some year before, with the robot-women
working in the Siemens, that opened me the doors of a fantastic world, which I would have never abandoned,
that of the “magician’s morning” (Le matins des magiciens).
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From reader reviews:

Janet Roldan:

Do you certainly one of people who can't read pleasant if the sentence chained within the straightway, hold
on guys this particular aren't like that. This Fragments of Milan: Frammenti di MIlano book is readable by
simply you who hate those straight word style. You will find the facts here are arrange for enjoyable
studying experience without leaving even decrease the knowledge that want to give to you. The writer
regarding Fragments of Milan: Frammenti di MIlano content conveys the idea easily to understand by lots of
people. The printed and e-book are not different in the written content but it just different in the form of it.
So , do you still thinking Fragments of Milan: Frammenti di MIlano is not loveable to be your top list
reading book?

Frank Monroe:

The ability that you get from Fragments of Milan: Frammenti di MIlano is a more deep you looking the
information that hide inside the words the more you get interested in reading it. It does not mean that this
book is hard to understand but Fragments of Milan: Frammenti di MIlano giving you buzz feeling of reading.
The article author conveys their point in selected way that can be understood by simply anyone who read the
item because the author of this e-book is well-known enough. This particular book also makes your current
vocabulary increase well. That makes it easy to understand then can go with you, both in printed or e-book
style are available. We recommend you for having that Fragments of Milan: Frammenti di MIlano instantly.

Lori Suda:

Reading a book being new life style in this yr; every people loves to go through a book. When you examine a
book you can get a lots of benefit. When you read textbooks, you can improve your knowledge, due to the
fact book has a lot of information upon it. The information that you will get depend on what types of book
that you have read. If you want to get information about your research, you can read education books, but if
you act like you want to entertain yourself look for a fiction books, such us novel, comics, in addition to
soon. The Fragments of Milan: Frammenti di MIlano provide you with new experience in reading through a
book.

Russell Hardison:

Is it anyone who having spare time then spend it whole day simply by watching television programs or just
resting on the bed? Do you need something new? This Fragments of Milan: Frammenti di MIlano can be the
response, oh how comes? A fresh book you know. You are and so out of date, spending your spare time by
reading in this fresh era is common not a nerd activity. So what these ebooks have than the others?
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