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June 20, 2015 - We met 
our next guide, Vittorio, 
who led us on a walking 

tour of ancient Rome to the 
Roman Forum and the 
Colosseum.  We began 
right near our hotel in 
Piazza Venezia.  The 

building on the right in the 
piazza is where Mussolini 
lived and gave most of his 
speeches from that center 
balcony to the people in 

the square.

We walked past the huge monument to Venice and around to the side.



Just on that next block away from 
our hotel was so many remnants of 
ancient Rome.  We were told that 
some of it was recently uncovered 
when they were going to dig for 
another subway line.  Of course, 

they stopped with the subway 
construction and began 

archeological digs.  There’s still so 
much uncovered ruins because over 
many centuries the modern city of 
Rome was built over the old ruins.  

We first came upon this area called 
Trajan’s Forum.







The blue tiles on this 
area are actually not 

ancient.  Over the 
years before they 

started preserving the 
ruins, people just built 

their houses within 
some of the old ruins 
because floors and 
walls were already 

there, so it was easier 
to just building upon 
those foundations.



A statue of Julius Caesar.  



Our guide, Vittorio, who 
was educated in art 

history and archeology, 
told us he was taking us in 
this basilica not so much 
to see the church but to 
show us something else.



It opened to a courtyard 
where we then entered the 

church through a door.



At the back of the church was a window.  Through the window you could 
look below to see the old part of Rome underneath the church.  The door we 

went through was a new door, and below was an old entrance.



An old fresco on the wall.

I took the photo of the leaf below, as Vittorio 
explained that the column in the right photo 

was Corinthian style, and it was actually 
inspired by this particular type of leaf.



The Roman Forum.









Within the Roman Forum was this sign showing the place where 
Julius Caesar was cremated after he was assassinated.



Where Julius Caesar was cremated.





We saw the temple and 
the house of the Vestal 
Virgins.  Among other 

tasks they were in charge 
of making sure the sacred 
fire was always burning.  



The garden of the Vestal Virgins where there are 
statues depicting some of them.



The sign above 
translates as the house 

of the Vestal and a 
headless statue of one 
of them in the garden.



Somewhere around here Vittorio 
led us to an out of the way public 
restroom after we walked through 
old buildings and hallways.  Most 
of the public wouldn’t be able to 
find it without a local guide, so 

there were no long lines.  I can’t 
remember but it was probably 

what Anna and I referred to as a 
“squatter.”  A lot of public 

restrooms and even some in 
restaurants don’t have toilet seats, 
so you have to squat over them!



By the look on my face I might 
have been thinking...”How many 

more old ruins do we have to 
see?”  Like you’re probably 

thinking while looking at these 
travel journals.  But not really, as 

Anna and I really enjoyed the 
depth of information by our very 

well educated and interesting 
guides.  Today’s guide, Vittorio, 

was actually a professor at a 
Parisian college in the winter and 

led the guided tours in Rome in the 
summer.  He explained that there 
are people passing themselves off 

as guides who are uneducated 
and not professionals.  Our travel 
agency WAC Travel really hooked 

us up with great guides.





We then walked a few more 
blocks to the Colosseum.  

That’s Vittorio in the blue shirt 
and Anna walking in front of 

me, as I snapped this first photo 
of seeing it for the first time.



I had to get the 
traditional tourist shot of 
me actually standing with 

the Colosseum in the 
background.





More horses and carriages 
waiting outside to try to catch the 

tourists’ eye for a ride.  Those 
masks and hats for the horses 

sure caught my eye, as they even 
cover their ears from all the noise 

of the thousands of tourists 
gathering there each day.



What is best about having the guided 
tours is not only the knowledge they 

impart, but the fact that you can 
bypass the long tourist lines and get in 
sooner.  However, there still was a bit 
of a line for us to inch our way in even 

with the privilege of jumping the 
regular line.  Vittorio warned us about 

pickpockets in such close quarters 
with a bunch of strangers.  I had 

bought a travel cross body bag that 
was slash proof and RFID proof with 
little clips to sort of lock the zippers, 
so I snapped the clips and also held 

onto my purse until we moved through 
the crunch of the crowd.

One of the first things we saw was 
this cross.  The very well educated 
professor Vittorio explained that it 

was put there more recently to honor 
what people believe was the 

execution of Christians in the arena.  
However, he said there is no real 

archeological or historical evidence 
that large groups of Christians were 
martyred here.  I then said, “It’s just 
the stuff of Hollywood movies.”  And 

he nodded, yes.  



Vittorio went on to explain that 
gladiators did fight various types of 

exotic and fierce animals in the arena.  
It was staged like modern theater with 
scenery and sets with things like trees, 
etc.  He pointed out where the scenery 
was kept and how it was moved into 

the arena and also where the animals 
were locked up until released into the 
arena.   There was a wooden platform 
like a stage over those arches in the 
photo to the right.  Underneath was 
like the dressing room of the theater!









Depiction of the original 
look of the Colosseum.



One of the many 
tunnels leading in.

Vittorio was able to get us to 
go up in the elevator rather 

than climb the stairs...a-
hem...due to our age!  Up there 
he pointed out this diagram of 
what it once looked like filled 

with people.





The white seats seen in the right 
photo is where the privileged 

“senators” sat.



Wow...this old ruin is making us look pretty young!





Since it was Saturday, Vittorio  
suggested that we should try to see 

the Colonna Palace, which was 
located right around the corner from 
our hotel.  Apparently we lucked out, 

as it was only open for tours on 
Saturdays.  He was also very nice to 
drive us in our car right to the Palace 

since he was going that way.  It 
saved us from walking or having to 

take a taxi.  We gave him a nice tip!




