B By MoTneER MARTHA

ih a double article sboat the history of books in
this 1ssue’s “Of Books, Art, and People.” what
more appropriale Lime to supacest a visil 1o Rome’s
Callt: Greeo! Here for more than 200 years the great minds of

reasonable, Wrote Hans Christian Andersen (18305 1875). who
lived in the calé’s rented rooms overheaxd in 18612 ™ We have car-
pets in 1l the rooms, views of Rome, and even four mirrors.

On the balcony roses and stock bloom. Around dusk, we light

art. literature, and music huve been meeting arcund its tiny. /.-—-\a four armed candelabra in addition to cur one large wax
, N

marble-topped twbles. The café was opened ar Via Con
dosti 86. one of the many spokes of sireets runming out
of the Piazza Spagna, in the 1760s. by a Greek or Lev-
antine, who Tralianized his pame 1o Nick da Mad

dulena. Since then, except for the addition of

clectricity and other modern conveniences, very
fittle has changed in this litcrary shrine’s seven.
high-celinged, red-damask-drapex) rooms.

It was at first a particular favorite ol the Germans, anc swsns ke daruin

ROME’S CAFFE GRECO
ITALY'S OLDEST
COFFEEHOUSE

was affectioaately nicknamed Caf
fé Tedesoo (“German Café™).

Johann Wolfgang von Goethe
(1749-1832) regulardy occupied a
corner tible ar which he wrole the
last scenes of Iphigenia in Tauris.
Johann TTeinrich Wilhelm Tisch
bein (1751-1829). a fellow German
and a classical painter who showexd
Goethe around Rome, wass also a regular; ope of his landscape draw
ings ol Roman umbrella pines still hangs here.

Mark Twain (1835 1910) posed for a sculpture by another cus-
tomer, Luigi Amici {1817-1897), who left most of his works (o the
Calfe Greco. The Twain figure, two feet tall, still on display, is a
good-natured impression of the cantankerous wit, who called the
café his [avorite in Rome “because it had nothing by Michelangelo.”

The lugubrious novelist and literary critic Anatole Irance (1844-
1924) visited once or twice, but did not hond with the place. Neather
did Felix Mendelssohin (1809-1847): it was shockingly Noisy. 100
full of smmoke and rude Germans discussing Titian and Pordenone.
Hector Berlioz (1803-1869). in Rome 1 1830 on a Prix de Rome
scholarship, befriended Mendelssohn here. but shared his dim VIew,
dismissing the place as “The most detestable tavern unaginable....
dirty, dark. and damp with nothing (o justify the preference which
artists of all nations living in Rome secord 1o #.”

Still, the list of writers and other masters of Western calture, who
cnjoved spending their baiocchs — the curmency in ltaly before wni-
fication — and kater lire at the café, is @ lengthy voe. And. malcon-
tents notwithstanding. enthusiasm for the place in its heyday scems

candle. In the evening we usually stay home: our round
able is sel with wine, bread, Parmesan checse, fruil,
| and very fresh water [rom the fountain. .. A big yel-
low sola and three other little ones wre part of the
|| furmimee”

Now the hig so0fa has moved downsiairs to Lhe al-
mospheric back room where a pianist occasionally
plays and invites guests to make themselves comfort-
able Lor a coftee or aperitivo,

Over the years, other artists and
scholurs from Tealy, like the poet Gi-
acomo [.copardi (1798-1837). the
composer  Gioachino  Rossini
(1792-1868). the bibliophile Vin
cenzo Pecct (1810-1903). who
would later become Pope Lo XTI
(1878-1903), and writer Gabricle
D' Annunzio (1863-1938). have

stopped here for coflee,

Other guests included tenor Ene ico Caruso, conductor Arturo
Toscanini. painter Renato Guttuso, author Alberto Moravia, the
painters Juseph Mallord William Tomer and Sir Joshua Reynolds,
the novelist Sir Waller Scott. and the poets Lord Byron umid Robert
Browning with his wife Llizabeth from England. And this is not 1o
mention Benjamin Franklin, Washington Irving, James Fenimore
Cooper. Nathaniel Hawthorne, Heory James, Buffalo Bill, and Dou
glas Fairbanks from the USA, to name just a lew.

Prices are higher than most everywhere else at this café desig
nated 2 pational monument in 1953, But, after all, it’s not just the
coffee you're paying for! No wonder that, in his old age, the Amer
ican puinier, ilustrator and author Llihu Vedder, 2 permanent resi-
dent of Rome and devotee of the café from 1867 to his death in 1923,
purchased one of its marble tables. “T would like 1o be able o say.”
he wrole in his memoirs, “that 1 can hear the mumur of voices long
dead and their stocics. but T can’t. The tiny table has never said a
word: alas, it knows 100 many things.” You can’t take a table home,
hut you can purchase sweels, coffee and even a white and orunge Gii-
nodi culffee cup with “Caffé Greco™ in gold lettering. O

Froen left 20 right: The enlrance to the famous restaurant; the back room at the Catté Graco with Hens Cheistinn Andersen's yellow soks;

Ludwig Passinis painting of the cafe; and Renato Guiluse's painting of it
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