
Last night I slept with three beautiful 
women, who were wearing nothing but the 
fairest autumn gossamer.

After a while I noticed they were rather two 
dimensional, and are probably too old for 
me....  
  * * *
Tremain excelled himself in finding the 
best place to eat (and yesterday’s effort was 
hard to beat).  We started with drinks in the 
pub (see the view, below), then moved onto 

this  little restaurant off the main square -  
dining amongst the Brunello’s and 

Chianti’s which are relatively local to the 
district.
The climbing award for the night went to 
Bomber.  Siena is steep, and she managed 
to get to dinner and back, with vino, in 
some impressive heels.
 * * * * *
Siena has become one of my favourite 
towns.  Just hanging out with the two 
Matts, Bomber, Tracey and Tim was fun.  
Brunello country tomorrow.
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