
 404 

4. 

 2011.  
 2 (2).  85.  

5. 
  

 -  38.  
6. 

 
- -   

7. 
 

  255.  
8. 

 - -   
9.  

   299.  
10. 
S. Day.  http://psyche. cs. monash. edu. au/v2/psyche-2-32-day. 
html.   
11. Ramachandran V. S., Hubbard, E. M. Synaesthesia  A Window into Perception, 

E. M. Hubbard.  http://psy2. ucsd. edu/~edhubbard/papers. 
 

 
12.  
(CD-ROM).  
13.  

 (CD-ROM).  
 
 

-  
  

 
 

  
 

 

, 

 
 



 405 

 
  

  

 

-man-in-
].  

  

 

 

 

-
  

 
 

 

 
 

 -
 

 
-  

 

 



 406 

 
   

 

 
  
 
  

 

 

-

  
  

  

 
 

 

 the early morning crowing of 
the roosters, donkeys braying, the clattering of shutters, the first noisy greetings of 
the shopkeepers and porters, the smell of Turkish coffee and baking, the red, wintry 
sun shining low on the white limestone buildings

From 
the houses below, voices seeped up through the old wooden shutters: Arabic, 
Hebrew, Greek, once even French. A baby yowled, dogs barked, there was 
whimpering and laughter and amorous singing. But mostly there was nothing except 
my own loud footfalls; nothing, that is, but the faint background hum of 4,000 years 
of history
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My carry-on bag and jacket 
went into X-ray machine, followed by a the handsome walking stick 

 A klaxon brayed out. Men in uniform came 
running and pointed their guns at me. It was a swordstick. I had tried to take 
a weapon onto a plane. In Israel. The look on my face convinced everyone that I 
hadn t realised what it was. They gave it back, and even let me limp round the 
departure lounge with it. Then I had to hand it to the pilot personally. He gave it 
back, grinning, when we reached Paris

  

 
 

there are plenty of places I have t been that I d like to see. I ve been 
on the edge of the Gobi Dessert but I wish to goodness I had been across it or deeply  
into it. That would have been wonderful

Back in the 50s, I thought I d had one night. I found myself sailing 
a small boat, trying to get to the giant lizards of the island of Komodo in Indonesia. 
We got into a whirlpool and had to wrestle all the hours of the night until a tide 
change, when we managed to get ourselves safe. I ve often joked that it must be fun 
being a sloth, when all you have to do is hang from trees and chew leaves, but I m 
perfectly happy as a human been

If only to learn one phrase in another language. I d 
recommended one more beer

I think for people who want to explore, there is no thrill like it. 
I m working on a programme at the moment called Frozen Planet and I got to both 
the North Pole and the South Pole. That s a pretty extreme adventure  
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