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Chapter 2
AT THE ARTA MANSION

Monologue

| was born in Arta five and a half centuries ago, in 1470. Back then, it was a great city, a+

beautiful city. The wind carried the scent of the Epirus mountains, and the city laid Jike a lady,

in the arms of Arachthos, with its crystal clear waters flowing around her. Her wealth of \\

great, brought by merchants passing through on their way from West to Fast and back again.
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ITO APXONTIKO THZ APTAZq

MovoAoyogl

FevvriBnko otnv Apta, mpLv Ao MEVTEULOL OLWVEG, To 1470.
MNoAn onoudaia tote, 6popdn mOAN. T' ayépt Edpepve T
QPWHOTA TWV NIELPWTLKWY BOUVWV KL EKELVN, PXOVTLOOQ,
adnvotave otnv aykoAd tou ApaxBou, ou KUAaye
TPUpw TG Ta Stadava vepd tou. O MAoUTOG TG TTOAUG,
depUEVOG amod epmOpouUg, IO TNV eixav MEpacpa and tn
Avon oty Avatolr KL avdotpoda. Moté dUwG To epnodpLlo
Kot 0 AoUTtogSev mdve péva toug.H Apta €ytve pall ko
oTAUPOSPOUL LEEWY, YVWonG Kal okEPNG. K emeldn,
0oAOkAnpn nHmepog napadobnke otoug ToupKoug pe
ouvOnkn, n Apta g yvwploe katootpodn.
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But that frade and wealth_never travelled alone. Arta became a crossroads where ideas,
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knowledge and thought met. And, as the whole Epirus was handed to the Turks by treaty,

Arta did not experience, disaster.
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My family had settled there before the Turks came. My mother was called Jrene (Peace). My
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beloved father, my first teacher, was the lord Manuel Tribolis, a native of Sparta. A noble
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family, which had even produced a Patriarch_as well as many officials who served in the
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Despotate of Mystras. First image | can remember_is my father sitting at _his wooden desk
writing with his pen, a swan feather, whilst | quiet crawl around him, looking up the shelves |
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with their leather-bound books.
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JFrom the very start of my life, | had many opportunities for deep learning and life, At a time,‘ ‘

of great ignorance amongst, my compatriots, | had at my disposal my father’s wisdom, the
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help of distinguished teachers who visited out home almost daily, and a large library — the,

largest jn Epirus — from which to study even as a child old and the new wisdom. Not only was

orn jnto a house of philosophers, but of Greeks and Christians_too. | was taught Orthodox

piety and | linked forever a Jove of Jearning with pride jn_my Greek descent and my true

Orthodox faith. Neither ever refused me.

Endless hours of study, little rest. And the sweetest time, the walk on the bridges of

Deleted: 1

1

H otkoyéveld pou eixe eykataotabel ekel mpLv Toug
ToUpkouq.Tn untépa pou tnv éheyav EwprAvn. Matépag pou
AQTPEEVOG KOL TIPWTOG LoU SAOKAAOG ATV O APXOVTOG
MavounA TptBwAng, Le kataywyn oo tn Inaptn. Evéoén
OLKOYEVELQ, TIou £Byale akoun kat Matpldpxn, aAAd Kot
ToA\OUG afLwpaTtoUXoUG, IOV UTINPETNOAVY 0TO AECTIOTA

Arachthos. | always adored the bridges. Perhaps because God had sent me_to serve as a
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bridge between two worlds. To leave a land, to cross turbulent waters, to touch another
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and and make it a new home,
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And when | walked back and forth on one of the bridges, it was as if | could hear a voice:
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JWithout sacrifice, the bridge does not gstand... Without \\ | Deleted: beginning ...f my life, | had many opportunities {
sacrifice, the bridge does not gtand"., \ [ Deleted: 1
I quickly spread my wings. In the early 1480s | found myself in Corfu, where | was welcomed \ \ Formatted

by my uncle, Dimitrios_Trivolis. My great teacher there was John Moschos, a student of the

great sage Plethon_Gemistus, from Mystras. Another world, cosmopolitan life and
preparation to enter the gates to Europe.
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