“Pasquale’s Nose is exquisite, far deeper than its charm.”

¥/ eloved of readers and critics everywhere for its quirkiness, its hilarity, its
/' charm, Pasquale’s Nose tells the story of a New York City lawyer who

runs away to a small Etruscan village with his wife and new baby, and discovers
a community of true eccentrics—warring bean growers, vanishing philosophers, a

blind boot maker, a porcupine hunter—among whom he feels unexpectedly at home.

“A charming memoir of idle days in an Iralian town. . . . Reading Pasquales Nose
becomes very much like sitting around a dinner rable listening to friends tell their '

best yarns, replete with whimsical exaggerations.”
“Most entertaining. . . . Rips loves absurdity, and he operates effortlessly in that
realm where the diaphragm quivers between laughter and grief. His writing is light
and swift.”

“Entertaining. . . . A quirky travel memoir.”

“Also quite funny. . . . It’'s the spirit of the great fabulist Italo Calvino that one feels

hovering over Pﬂ,fqrmfr':: Nose.” —Joux B

MICHAEL RIPS, a fifth-generation Nebraskan, currently

_g lives in the Chelsea Hotel in New York City.



