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But let us forget about this for today. 
My mind goes back now to the first 
time I saw you in person. At that time, 
you were only known to me as the 
author of a book on Text Linguistics. 
Since I knew almost nothing of it, I 
decided to travel from Torino to Pavia, 
where you were supposed to give a 
talk on that topic, invited by the late 
Maria-Elisabeth Conte.



After carefully 
examining the time-
table, I went to the 
train station much 
ahead of time and 
sat comfortably on 
an empty coach, 
sinking myself at 
once into reading, 
as I usually do on a 
train.

After carefully 
examining the time-
table, I went to the 
train station much 
ahead of time and 
sat comfortably on 
an empty coach, 
sinking myself at 
once into reading, 
as I usually do on a 
train.



Trains are, in 
my view, a 
wonderful place 
to work 
(provided no 
known people 
are around…).

Trains are, in 
my view, a 
wonderful place 
to work 
(provided no 
known people 
are around…).



I do not remember 
what I was reading.

What I do remember, 
however, is that, 
looking out of the 
window, one-and-a-half 
hour later, I realized 
that

I was sitting on the 
wrong train…

I do not remember 
what I was reading.

What I do remember, 
however, is that, 
looking out of the 
window, one-and-a-half 
hour later, I realized 
that

I was sitting on the 
wrong train…



Later on, that very day, I discovered that 
there were two trains leaving Torino station at 
exactly the same minute: something definitely 
uncommon, that indeed I saw in those days 
for the first and only time in my life (at least 
as far as the Italian railways are concerned). 
Ironically, both trains had the same path 
during the first hour of their journey, so that it 
was not immediately obvious that their final 
destination was different.

Later on, that very day, I discovered that 
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uncommon, that indeed I saw in those days 
for the first and only time in my life (at least 
as far as the Italian railways are concerned). 
Ironically, both trains had the same path 
during the first hour of their journey, so that it 
was not immediately obvious that their final 
destination was different.



Since, however, at that moment I 
ignored all these details, I had the 
only reaction that one could have in 
a case like this. Namely: 

I felt stupid. 

Very stupid!

Since, however, at that moment I 
ignored all these details, I had the 
only reaction that one could have in 
a case like this. Namely: 

I felt stupid. 

Very stupid!



But you only know a person when 
you see her/him in difficult situations.

But you only know a person when 
you see her/him in difficult situations.



Since, as all young 
people do, at that 
time I was carefully 
monitoring myself, I 
decided to react as 
a real man.
I jumped out of the 
train at the first 
opportunity.

Since, as all young 
people do, at that 
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decided to react as 
a real man.
I jumped out of the 
train at the first 
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Regrettably, I found 
myself in Serravalle 
Scrivia (more Liguria 
than Piemonte, 
definitely not 
Lombardia, where I 
was supposed to 
be).

Regrettably, I found 
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Scrivia (more Liguria 
than Piemonte, 
definitely not 
Lombardia, where I 
was supposed to 
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But I did not discourage. 
I took the first train to 
Pavia and managed to 
arrive in front of the 
intended class-room 
one hour after the 
announced time.
At that point, I had to 
consider what to do.

And once again…

But I did not discourage. 
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You may now understand why I feel so bitter, 
although I never found the courage to tell you.



Sometimes I am about to find the right words...



But you never listen until the end …



Even Ivy did not!



I am not proud of my feelings about you. 
But please, consider my position: since 
the very first time, you made me feel 

LATE & STUPID!
As a reaction, I decided to start running 

after you. 
But you were always faster than me. I 
could never catch you, except for the 
wrong things. I give you an example.



I was always fascinated by the exceptionally ordered 
disorder in your home office





At that time, I managed to keep my 
own office in good order. 

Now, no more: it looks like yours.

PICTURE NOT AVAILABLE
(the author denied himself 

permission to spread around 
any recent picture of his home 

office)



Dear Ulli Baba Dear Ulli Baba 
(and (and you know you know whywhy I I call you call you so), so), 
I I am still running am still running behind behind youyou. . 
UnfortunatelyUnfortunately, , your retirement will not your retirement will not 
help me, help me, because because I I know for sure that know for sure that 
you will you will continue continue to be as active to be as active in in your your 
research as ever beforeresearch as ever before. . 
My only hope rests My only hope rests on on Paul SerafinPaul Serafin..
He seems to be He seems to be the the only person able to only person able to 
prevent you from prevent you from working working like like a dog.a dog.



Come Come 
on, on, Paul Paul 
!!!!!!



Come on, Paul and Emma!Come on, Paul and Emma!



Come on, Paul and Bruno!Come on, Paul and Bruno!



Un forte abbraccio dal tuo

Pier Marco

Un forte abbraccio dal tuo

Pier Marco


