






in this  
ISSUE 

Features 

A Visit to Mt. Athos, by Peter T. Limber 	 p  5  

Greek-Americans in Occupied Greece, by Andy Mousalimas 	 p. 13 

The Leader's prerogatine, by Fr. Demetrios Kavadas 	 p. 19 

Another Side in Paradise, byOrestis Varvitsiotes 	 p. 21 

Corelli's Mandolin, by Christos and Mary Papoutsy 	 p.25 

A Memorable Trip To Constantinople, by Prof. Pan. Karavites 	 p.33 

Mature Olympics: "Third Youth", by Harry Nafpliotes, Ph. D, P.D. 	p.39 

Bulfinch's Mythology 	 p.45 

Bouzouki week in Santo Domingo 	 p.49 

Greek-Americans in Review, by Sophia Nibi 	 p.55 

Hellenism in the New World 

421 7th Avenue—Suite 810 
New York, N.Y. 10001 

Publication No.: 419350 

Tel. 212-967-5017 
Fax. 212-643-1642 

April, 2001 
(Period B' Vol. 52- No, 642) 

SPYROS MINOTOS 
Founder 

PETER S. MAKRIAS 
Publisher-Editor 

Contributing Editors 
Sophia Nibi 

Orestis Varvitsiotes 
Andrew Leech 

Prof. Panayiotis Karavitis 
Prof. D. G. Kousoulas 

Prof. George Kiriakopoulos 
John C. Stratakis, Esq. 

Artemis Simopoulos, M.D. 
Prof. Alice Scourby 

Prof. E. L. Bourodemos 
Prof. John A. Koumoulides 
Rev. Dr. D. J. Constantelos 
Prof. John Xanthopoulos 

Effie Laskarides 
Prof. Minas Savvas 

Arthur Frangos 
Steve Frangos 

Iris Lillys 
Taso Lagos 

Leonidas Samouilidis, M.D. 
Tom Spelios 

Dimitris loannides 

Greek-American Review is published 
monthly, except with the combined 
edition for July and August, by the 
Hellenic Heritage Ltd., 421 7th 
Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10001. 
Periodicals postage paid at New 
York, N.Y. and additional offices. 
Postmaster: Send address changes to: 
Greek-American Review 
421 7th Avenue, Suite 810 
New York, N.Y. 10001 
Annual subscriptions: $30.00 for USA and 
Canada. Air mail to Europe and the rest of 
the world, $100.00 

Greek-American Review /April 2001 	4 



A VISIT TO MOUNT ATHOS 
The Religious Republic 

of the Greek Orthodox Church 
By T. PETER LIMBER 

PART I 

The large Chalkidiki peninsula in 
northeastern Greece has three long 
crooked land fingers extending 

southwards. The narrow-necked eastern-
most finger stretches more than thirty-five 
miles in length and averages about five 
miles wide. Beginning in the tenth cen-
tury, the area has been functioning continu-
ously as an enclave of the Greek Orthodox 
Church, having been a 
part of the Byzantine 
Empire's territory re-
served exclusively as 
a monastic retreat be-
ginning in AD 885 by 
an edict of Emperor 
Basil I. Since the in-
dependence of north-
ern Greece 1913 after 
four centuries of Otto-
man rule, the area has 
become an autono-
mous theocratic state 
under the constitu-
tion of Greece. The 
peninsula is called 
Ayion Oros in Greek 
(Holy Mountain), or in 
English Mount Athos, 
taking its name from 
the majestic 6700-foot 
high pyramid-shaped 
peak situated near its 
southern end, and 
visible from every-
where on the penin-
sula. The entire area 
is completely un-
spoiled and natural. 
There are rough, rocky 
crags, much of it is 
heavily wooded, and 
in the spring wildflow- 

ers bloom everywhere. 
Built as pious gifts of succeeding Byz-

antine emperors, Patriarchs and other hi-
erarchs, as well as Balkan and Russian 
Tsars, around the peninsula are located 
twenty large elaborate monastery com-
plexes, and many smaller ones. In addi-
tion, hermitages of varying size were es-
tablished, and numerous other smaller 
units in which from one to several monks 
reside. Some more austere monks live 
alone in caves. Only dirt roads or paths 
connect these buildings or dwellings. It is 
estimated there are presently about 1500 

May from the book "Hellenica" by T. Peter Limber 

monks together with a few priests living 
on Mount Athos. With many younger men 
arriving in recent years and taking the mo-
nastic oath, this total number was in-
creased from the low it reached in prior 
decades. But the present population is 
considerably less than the peak of some 
10,000 estimated in 1913 shortly following 
the peninsula's liberation from Turkish rule 
along with the rest of northern Greece. For 
the most part, the Turks respected the 
dedication to the worship of God of the 
religious community who willingly submit-
ted to Turkish rule after the fall of Salonika 

to the Ottomans in 
1430. It is perhaps 
not so surprising, the 
rest of the Greek-oc-
cupied areas being 
under relatively op-
pressive Ottoman 
rule, that the 
peninsula's popula-
tion peaked at that 
time. After all, it was 
an area of refuge, 
and for some centu-
ries it was left largely 
to its own pursuits. 

Athos has been 
under the adminis-
trative jurisdiction of 
the Greek Orthodox 
Patriarch at Constan-
tinople (Istanbul), 
and the territory is 
protected and sup-
ported by the Greek 
government. At the 
time of my visit in 
1991, the Ministry of 
Finance was granting 
it the sum of 
200,000,000 
drachmas (about 
one million US dol-
lars) per year to help 
it financially, distrib- 
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uted among the various monasteries and 
for other general needs. Greece also ap-
points a lay governor to Mount Athos, 
whose activities are largely devoted to di-
plomacy and liaison, but acting only 
through the official Athos administration 
of the monks. An office-residence of the 
governor is maintained there but he does 
not personally reside on the peninsula. 
He visits from time to time, and has a small 
staff who live there who are in regular con-
tact with the autonomous administration 
of the Holy Mountain. 

From the beginning, no women (or even 
female farm animals with the exception of 
cats and chickens) have been allowed on 
Athos, and only male visitors are permit-
ted, the number being strictly controlled. 
The assumption is that the visitor has some 
personal religious interest in going there, 
on a pilgrimage of sorts, and not merely 
for tourism which is strongly discouraged. 
One must apply for a visitor's permit, a 
non-Greek through a special office in Ath-
ens at the Ministry of Foreign Affairs which 
issues a monastic visa, called a 
diamoniterion in Greek. Which monaster-
ies he may visit and on which dates are 
specifically mentioned in this travel docu-
ment, in advance, as none of these facili-
ties can accommodate more than a limited 
number of visitors at one time. Greeks 
may stay on the peninsula a maximum of 
seven nights, foreigners up to four —only 
one night at a monastery, except under 
special circumstances and permission. A 
visitor must take into account that the few 
monasteries selected for a stopover will 
require he hike on the dirt roads or paths 
to reach them, needing from one to five 
hours to proceed from one monastery to 
the next. There is no public transporta-
tion on the peninsula, except by boat 
along the coasts, although even this ser-
vice is not on a regular itinerary between 
the monasteries located near the sea, and 
for part of the year not at all because of 
rough water. 

Although a number of non-Greeks and 
non-Greek Orthodox come to Athos each 
year, during my trip there I only came 
across Greek visitors. Many of these have 
made repeated visits to the Holy Moun-
tain, and I was told that hardly anyone who 
makes a trip there for serious purposes 
fails to return again. 

In the summer of 1991, I had the oppor-
tunity to visit Mount Athos, remaining for 
six days and visiting an equal number of  

monasteries. It was a unique experience 
in a unique place, and my impressions and 
experiences are described, beginning with 
attending the traditional nightly religious 
service common to all monasteries. 

* * * 

I was asleep in an atmosphere of utter 
quiet when a sharp wooden rapping sound 
suddenly awakened me at four o'clock in 
the morning. This sound was being made 
by a monk outside making the rounds of 
the sleeping quarters, carrying a long 
semandron, a wooden sounding board. He 
held this horizontally in one hand, and with 
the other rapping on it with a wooden mal-
let rhythmically beating a tattoo as he 
walked along briskly. I rose in the dark, and 
having had the foresight to bring a small 
flashlight, I made my way across the room 
to a small table to light a kerosene lamp 
with matches, both of which had been  

thoughtfully left there for the visitors' use. 
Soon, church bells could be heard calling 
everyone even more insistently to attend 
the religious service about to begin. There 
were four of us visitors sleeping on small 
clean beds in the same room, dormitory-
style. I got up willingly, and even eagerly. 
I saw one roommate turning in bed reluc-
tant to rise quickly, and the other two ap-
peared to ignore the sound completely. 
These visitors might have been more fa-
miliar than I was with the routine, I re-
flected, and presumably they would arise 
later. But I dressed, washed in the com-
munal bathroom nearby, and walking care-
fully in the black but star-lit night I went 
down to the church, thankful again for my 
pocket flashlight as there was no other 
lighting. By this time, the first religious 
service of the day had begun. 

I entered an interior, which was dimly 
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lit by a few candles in large polished brass 
stands and some ornate oil-burning lamps 
hanging above some large icons. The 
church was opulent with great hanging 
chandeliers of brass, and one of silver hung 
with crystals. The walls and dome were 
covered with iconography and frescoes, 
some darkened by centuries of candle 
smoke. Except for the uncovered smoke-
darkened faces of the saints, some of the 
large icons were completely sheathed in 
ornate and etched gold or silver plate 
across which light glittered from the flick-
ering candles and lamps. Looking around, 
I could make out the dark shapes of the 
monks who had already taken their places 
in the church, as had some visitors —I was 
not the only one to have gotten up with-
out delay. I took my place at one of the 
stasidia, or wooden stalls with chest-high 
armrests, ranging side-by-side along the 
walls. While the monks and visitors are 
not formally or entirely separated from 
each other, they were each grouped to-
gether in their prescribed areas. A large 
monastery on Athos today may have a 
population of forty or fifty monks, and visi-
tors are limited to no more than about 

twenty at a time, and often fewer. So there 
is no need for pews, nor is it the custom to 
provide other seating except for the stalls, 
so the center of the church interior (the 
nave, or naos) had no obstructions. 

The floor plans of these on Athos and 
other traditional Greek Orthodox churches, 
are in the shape of a cross. The main en-
try opens onto an inner hallway, or 
pronaos, and through a large doorway be-
yond into the nave, opposite of which is 
the altar area. Centered at each of the two 
sides was a cylindrical reading stand with 
a low-hanging shaded lamp directly above. 
A monk was standing at each, and they al-
ternated in reading the prayers of this day 
from several large books. The language, 
of course, was liturgical Greek. The tone 
of their voices matched the supplicating 
words they read. I settled down (or settled 
up, more correctly, as one stands in the 
stalls, sometimes resting on the arms) and 
I began listening to the prayers. Even if 
one should not understand the words be-
ing recited, the dimly lit opulent religious 
scene and the tone of the voices, soon puts 
one into a spiritual, contemplative mood. 

For the religious services the monks 

wear their long sweeping black robes with 
wide sleeves. The traditional short stove-
pipe hats they wear are covered with black 
hooded capes spread across their shoul-
ders and backs, hanging down to their 
waists. Also by tradition, the monks are 
bearded —and being easterners, just 
about all of them have jet black hair (some 
older monks gray to white, of course) —so 
the only touch of color visible are their 
faces, and even those are partially hidden 
by the hoods. 

As the readers intoned the prayers, I 
watched as the monks performed the ritual 
of "greeting the icons." One at a time a 
monk would leave his place and cross over 
to the principal icon of this monastery, lo-
cated in an elaborately carved and lamp-
lit stand to one side at the front of the 
church, which may be of the Virgin Mary 
and Child, or of Jesus Christ. 

The monk would cross himself, bowing 
deeply or kneeling briefly in front of the 
icon, and rising, he would kiss it. He then 
proceeded along the iconostasion, the 
icon-screen fronting the altar area, and 
crossing himself each time, he would kiss 
several of these other icons in turn, as well. 
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He would then return to the center of the 
nave, and facing the altar he would bow 
reverently and again cross himself; facing 
to the right he would do the same, and 
then to the left, and to the rear. He would 
again resume his place at his stall along 
the wall. At random, the other monks did 
the same. To me, observing these dark 
shapes moving gracefully and ritualisti-
cally in the candle-lit darkness, the scene 
became a kind of ethereal performance, 
reminiscent of the mood-setting dark-
robed choruses of ancient Greek theater. 

As a monastery serves a community 
consisting only of itself and a limited num-
ber of visitors, there is only need for a few 
ordained priests and deacons, who can of-
ficiate at the altar in the sanctuary, conduct 
the liturgies and perform other sacra-
ments. During the service being de-
scribed, a priest and a deacon officiated 
at the altar. As the service continued, one 
emerged from behind the icon-screen, 
(and by sharp contrast) clothed in his 
Damascene light-colored robes woven in 
small elaborate patterns with glittering 
gold and silver threads. With long sweeps  

he swung to-and-fro a belled and jingling 
ornate censer filled with bits of glowing 
charcoal on which lumps of aromatic gum 
incense smoldered. I could see small 
sparks flying from the censer dramatically 
as it was swung vigorously, and volumes 
of smoke rose up in aromatic clouds. He 
began his "censing" starting with the icons 
of the iconostasion, then the icon of Christ 
on the back of the bishop's throne in front 
of the altar to one side nearby, and then 
swinging toward the igotimenos (abbot) 
standing in his stall located at a central 
spot. The priest then proceeded around 
the nave censing the monks and visitors 
in turn, all of whom bowed their heads in 
reverence as he neared, and crossing 
themselves. He returned again to the al-
tar area; leaving the church filled with a 
pleasant and rather heavy oriental aroma. 
Some thin layers of gray smoke could be 
seen floating in the semi-darkness curling 
and drifting slowly. 

Several monks now joined the prayer 
readers on each side, and the supplicat-
ing prayers were changed to the singing of 
psalms and chanting of prayers, led by one 
of their group. Though it was not formal-
ized choir singing, the singing was melodic 
and the voices blended well together. The 
two sides alternated in the singing. 

Slowly, light seeped into the church 
through its narrow windows as it began to 
dawn and, penuriously, a monk began to 
extinguish some of the candles and oil 
lamps. The service finally came to an end  

a little after 7 AM. With almost no inter-
ruption, this night-service or Orthros, was 
followed by another, the Divine Liturgy of 
St. John Chrysostom, which is the regular 
Sunday service celebrated in Greek Ortho-
dox churches everywhere, although here 
it was given almost every day of the year. 
When this service ended, about 8:30 AM 
or so, the monks filed out of the church 
lined up in a group, followed by the visi-
tors. 

We were led to a nearby separate build-
ing called the trapeza, the large refectory. 
Places were already set for all at several 
long tables. The abbot took his accus-
tomed place at the center of the head table 
facing everyone, a few of the monks seated 
on each side of him. The remaining monks 
took their places at other tables nearby, 
and the visitors separately at theirs. All 
standing, a short prayer of grace was re-
cited by the abbot, and everyone sat. The 
food had already been served. 

Typically, the food is nourishing but 
simple. At this monastery and at others I 
visited, the meals (regardless of the time 
of day) consisted of a heavy soup or pu-
ree of lentils, beans, chick- or split peas, 
along with pieces of heavy country bread. 
There were raw onions, pieces of cucum-
ber, bowls of black olives, olive oil, lemon 
juice in a plastic bottle, and a piece of fruit. 
Despite the early hour some weak fresh 
wine was available, as well. At another 
monastery the meal consisted of a plate 
of potatoes roasted in olive oil, lemon, and 
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oregano, served along with a bowl of shred-
ded lettuce salad flavored with chopped 
fresh green onions. At monasteries located 
near the sea, I was told by other visitors, 
some meals may include fish, one of the 
monks being responsible to catch them. 
Meat is never eaten as no animals are kept 
on Mount Athos for this purpose. 

There is no talking during the meal, ex-
cept for the necessary whispered exchange 
with your neighbor. This is a matter of po-
liteness and paying attention, as during 
the meal one of the priests or monks reads 
from a book containing words of wisdom 
written by some of the many saints, or from 
writings by earlier abbots or other hier-
archs of the church. Good behavior and 
spirituality are stressed in the recitations. 
The duration of the meal is set by the ab-
bot, as when he finishes his meal he will 
rise to give a prayer of thanks, all rising 
with him, and leaving their meal unfinished 
should they be slow eaters. All file out of 
the dining-hall, the priests and monks pre-
ceding the visitors and they march back 
into the church, where a short service is 
held giving thanks for the meal and other 
benefits. 

If the hour for the start of the principal 
religious night service and the heavy 
breakfast that follows seem at odds with 
our own practices, it will become more un-
derstandable if we realize that the mon- 

asteries consider their day to begin at sun-
set. This custom may vary by up to sev-
eral hours from one monastery to another, 
which is confusing to a visitor. But the 
monastic life is regulated principally by 
sunset and sunrise, and the exact time has 
no practical meaning. 

The monks then leave the refectory to 
assume their daily tasks. Visitors are re-
quested to stay and are led back into the 
church. A long narrow table, over which a 
richly embroidered cloth was placed, was 
set up in front of the icon-screen. One of 
the monks, the sacristan, brought out the 
monastery's precious holy relics, and 
placed them on the table, side by side. 
The monasteries are very proud of their 
relics and some of their precious icons. 
The ancient relics are elaborately encased 
in reliquaries of etched gold and silver, 
sometimes also adorned with valuable 
gems. The relics at this monastery, for ex-
ample, consisted of a short section of the 
belt of the Virgin Mary, a small piece said 
to be of the True Cross, the mummified 
hand, the foot, or finger of various saints, 
and the top of another's skull. The sacris-
tan carefully explained each of these to the 
visitors, and concluding, invited them to 
pray to these. In turn, the visitors crossed 
themselves before each relic and kissed 
the containers one by one, as well as the 
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top of the saint's bare skull, yellowed with 
age. 

The monk also walked us around the 
church while relating the history of some of 
the more precious icons. They hold in high 
esteem and venerate certain of these to 
which they attribute spiritual qualities, and 
relate miraculous stories about some of 
them. He showed us an icon of the Virgin 
damaged by a cut mark on her cheek. The 
monk related that during an attack on the 
monastery by pirates, centuries earlier, a pi-
rate struck the icon with his cutlass, and the 
icon was said to have actually bled. We were 
told of another ancient holy icon thrown into 
the sea by an angry non-believer, several 
hundred miles away to the east, and it 
washed up on the shore of Mount Athos sev-
enty years later, where a monastery was 
eventually built to honor it. There are many 
other similar stories, and the monks fervently 
believe these to be true, or perhaps they 
need these to be true to reinforce their faith. 

During the eleventh to the fifteenth cen-
turies, when the undefended area was sub-
jected to invasions by sea pirates and other 
intruders, attacks on the monasteries were 
frequent. They had little that was precious 
other than their gold-and-silver-covered 
icons and the containers of their relics, or 
crosses and chalices of precious metals set 
with gems. Many of them were stolen, of 
course, and some monks died of torture 
rather than reveal where others of these had 
been hidden away. Indeed, many of the 
monasteries were designed with defense in 
mind and include large, tall, thick masonry, 
nearly windowless towers among their sev-
eral buildings, where the monks would take 
refuge carrying their precious possessions, 
when the area was attacked by pirates or 
other irreverent people. 

Following the viewing of the relics, the 
visitors were free to proceed to their next 
assigned monastery. This entailed a long 
hike, carrying your belongings in a backpack. 
Upon arrival at a monastery, each visitor must 
report to the monk who is the "guest-mas-
ter," who examines his documents and en-
ters the information in a guest book. The 
date of arrival of each visitor has already 
been conveyed to the monasteries by the 
pertinent Greek government office, and if 
one's name is not pre-registered he can be 
refused entry, for reasons of security and lim-
ited accommodation. In addition, it is pru-
dent to arrive before nightfall as monastery 
gates and doors are locked at sunset. 

* * * 

The monks' daily activities are divided 
into three periods: eight hours for each of 
work, prayer, and rest. After the morning 
meal the monks are free to begin their as-
signed duties. Many are engaged in ardu-
ous physical activities such as farming or 
other strenuous labor of various kinds. Ma-
jor building repairs are performed by paid 
contractors from the mainland invited to 
come to Athos for this purpose. Others 
monks make clothing, repair shoes, or pre-
pare food and bake bread. In addition to 
their spiritual dedication, the rigor of hard 
work and the simple but wholesome food 
shows the monks to be vigorous, slim, 
healthy, and seemingly content. Their reli-
gious practices include many periods of fast-
ing during the year. 

In addition to the monks' own personal 
requirements, the rooms in which the visi-
tors slept require linens and towels to be 
changed daily, beds made, areas swept 
clean, and laundry to be done. It becomes 
obvious what a burden accommodating visi-
tors can be, the work falling on the same few 
monks whose services could be better uti-
lized for their own many needs and spiritual 
duties. But there are no other workers. Yet 
hosting visitors is considered a charitable 
obligation on their part and for this reason 
their hospitality is offered but certainly not 
just for the curious. Some visitors come to 
Athos because they are pious, or they may 
be spiritually troubled, or because someone 
in their family is gravely ill, and others come  

to render a service to the monastery, or for 
scholarly pursuits. 

There is absolutely no charge to visitors 
of any kind for their stay or their meals, nor 
is any donation expected while they are on 
their visits, or at all for that matter. But many 
monasteries are sent donations, and some-
times they have inherited property left to 
them by devout lay people and other bene-
factors, located in various parts of Greece and 
even in foreign countries. In prior times, 
some of these have been confiscated by less 
tolerant occupiers of Greece. But those as-
sets still in their hands provide necessary 
income to the monasteries for their many 
needs. Some monks paint icons or make 
small religious handicrafts and these are sold 
at some of the monasteries or their work-
shops. These may also be found in a few 
small shops maintained by authorized lay 
people in the capital town of Karyes. Some 
of these handicrafts are exported off the 
peninsula for sale by shops in Greece and 
elsewhere. By any account this is very small 
business, but the minuscule proceeds con-
tribute to the income needed by the mon-
asteries. From time to time, they also de-
rive income by contracting with wood mer-
chants from the mainland, allowing them to 
log the thick forests on the monasteries' al-
lotted properties. This seems to be care-
fully controlled as no over-cutting was ob-
served by me. 

(Part II in our May issue) 
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Following is a Memorial Day Speech, May 29, 
1994 at the Holy Trinity Church, Salt Lake 
City, Utah, by Andrew S. Mousalinas of Oak-
land, CA. Mr. Mousalinas is a veteran of the 
Office of Strategic Services Greek/Operational 
Group, during World War H. It contains valuable 

information concerning the Greek American 
who fought and many sacrificed their lives for 
the liberation of Greece from the Germans. 
Very few Greeks are aware of the involvement 
of the United States and of Greek-Americans 
in Greece and the Balkans during the War. 

GREEK-AMERICANS 

IN OCCUPIED GREECE 
Fighting to interrupt the Nazi Withdrawal 

By ANDREW S. MOUSALINAS 

I t is always a pleasure to return to Salt 
Lake City and visit the many rela 
tives and friends who have made your 

beautiful city my second home. Many of 
you know that I married Mary Kumarelas 
of Salt Lake City in 1948. Actually my 
link with Salt Lake City began a few years 
earlier in 1942, while attending Hartnell 
College in Salinas California and anx-
iously awaiting the draft of the 18 year 
olds. I met three young men from the Salt 
Lake City Greek Orthodox community who 
were stationed at Fort Ord, near Salinas; 
they were Billy Athas, Steve Floor and Leo 
Kannel. I recall saying good-bye to all 
three of them before they were shipped 
overseas. Sadly, as most of you know, Leo 
and Bill were killed in action and Steve 
was severely wounded and died prema-
turely. In fact whenever I visit Salt Lake 
City and scan your memorial monument, 
I am overwhelmed and moved by the 
great number of young men Holy Trinity 
lost in WWII. 

In March 1943, I was drafted in the 
Army. I had heard of a Greek/American 
Battalion that was being formed at Camp 
Carson, Colorado, and was recruiting 
Greek/American volunteers; At the 
Monterey California Induction center I 
decided to volunteer and was assigned 
to the Greek Battalion. 

The Greek Battalion was founded in 
January 1943, by an executive order from 
President Franklin D. Roosevelt. The year 



of the battalion's founding was one-hun-
dred-and-twenty-two years after the 1821 
Greek revolution against Turkey; thus the 
battalion was designated as the 122nd 
Infantry Battalion. 

Many have asked me why I joined the 
Greek Battalion, an infantry unit sched-
uled for combat duty in Greece. For those 
of you who are too young to remember, it 
wasn't always chic to be Greek in America. 
This was the era when we were called 
"dirty Greeks." Many of you may remem-
ber those days, and may recall that be-
cause of the prejudice against Greeks in 
America, most of the Greek/American 
youth were involved in their Greek com-
munities spiritually and socially. So when 
I was drafted it was an easy choice to join 
the Greek Battalion. It gave me the best 
of two worlds, a member of the United 
States Army who would help liberate 
Greece, my parents homeland. 

The commanding officer of the 122nd 
Infantry Battalion was Major Peter Clainos 
of Manchester, New Hampshire. Greek 
born, he was the first Greek/American to 
graduate from West Point; incidentally, he 
was one of the founders of the Sons of 
Pericles. Initially the battalion was made  

up of Greek immigrant enlisted men, and 
American and Greek/American officers; 
eventually Greek/Americans, like myself, 
joined the battalion. 

Major Clainos, a proud Greek/Ameri-
can and tough disciplinarian, honed a top 
notch unit. Recently I have video and 
audio taped him and this career officer, 
now retired, has told me time and again 
that the Greek Battalion was his finest 
outfit. Our training was rigorous and our 
battalion was legend at Camp Carson 
with both the rank and file and the Army 
Brass. In fact the camp commander of 
Carson ordered Major Clainos to lighten 
up on our training when on one of our 
weekly 35 mile hikes on the Cheyenne 
Mountains, not unlike the ones that rim 
your beautiful city, many soldiers col-
lapsed. 

Retired Colonel Clainos lives in San 
Francisco, across the bay from my Oak-
land home, and Mary and I have visited 
him numerous times. He told us because 
the Balkans were in the British sphere of 
influence, no American unit of battalion 
strength would have been allowed to go 
into Greece. Major Clainos did not want 
our unit to reach battalion strength be- 

cause he believed we would be sent to 
the Pacific and was worried that some of 
the Greek Nationals who had been prom-
ised to return to their homeland and fight 
the Nazis would have deserted. Clainos 
continued the intense training, eliminat-
ing soldiers who could not carry on, and 
the battalion never reached maximum 
strength. 

July 1943, members of the Office of Stra-
tegic Services contacted our battalion and 
asked for volunteers. None of us had 
heard of the OSS. It was required that we 
spoke Greek and were in excellent physi-
cal condition for commando/parachute 
training, eventually to operate behind 
enemy lines in Yugoslavia and Greece. 
The only OSS promise was that the casu-
alty rate would be high; many volun-
teered, one hundred and sixty were cho-
sen. Unfortunately the 122nd infantry 
battalion (Greek Battalion) disbanded. 

When we arrived at the OSS camp in 
Maryland, Major Clainos was promoted 
to Lieutenant Colonel and was transferred 
from our unit because his rank was too 
high to command a small outfit. He was 
assigned to the 81st Division in the Pa-
cific as a regimental commander; this fine 
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soldier received the nations second high-
est award, the DSC, in the battle of Pelilu 
Island. Every man in the GREEK/USOG 
gives Colonel Clainos credit for the low 
casualty rate of our unit because of his 
excellent training at Camp Carson. 

His successor, another fine leader, was 
an Irish/American, Captain Robert F. 
Houlihan of Lexington, Kentucky. We re-
ceived extensive training in Maryland 
from OSS officers and battle tested Brit-
ish Commandos. Our unit had six groups 
of 26 men, trained in demolition and guer-
rilla warfare. 

Christmas Eve 1943, we boarded the 
liberty ship, Pierre Lenfant, and departed 
from Newport News, Virginia and joined 
a large convoy in the Atlantic. Thirty one 
days later we landed in Port Suez. A few 
days after we disembarked, our unit was 
split up. Three of our groups were sent 
directly to Greece and the remaining three 
groups, including my 4th group, were sent 
to the island of Vis in the Adriatic Sea, off 
the Dalmatian Coast. We were very dis-
appointed that we were not assigned duty 
in Greece. 

We arrived on the island of Vis on Feb-
ruary 1944. Vis was Tito's headquarters  

and the supply base for the Partisans; 
there was an emergency landing field for 
damaged Allied planes returning from 
bombing missions in Southern Europe. 
Periodically, with British and Partisan sol-
diers, we raided Nazi garrisons and 
strongholds on the Dalmatian coast and 
the various islands. With the exception of 
Vis, the Dalmatian Islands were occupied 
by the Nazis. We were fortunate to join up 
with battle/tested elite British troops 
whose experience benefited us when we 
initially went into combat. 

Unfortunately we were within close  

bombing range of the Luftwaffe, and we 
were not afforded many peaceful nights. 

As in all wars, in addition to the suffer-
ing, there are personal stories and humor. 
Our first mission was a raid on the island 
of Solta. We landed at dawn with no Nazi 
resistance on the beach, but as we de-
ployed toward the German garrison, the 
Nazis opened fire with their superb 
Spando machine gun that fired at least 
twice as fast as our machine gun. We 
Americans, who were not familiar with this 
weapon, immediately hit the ground; as I 
looked up and to my right, the famous 

TO 

Appy 
EASTER 

ALL OUR FRIENDS 

George and Barbara 

Andreadis 

Jamaica Estates, N.Y. 

Greek-American Review /April 2001 1 5 



British #2 Commando Group, veterans of 
the Dieppe Raid, were all standing; their 
commanding officer, a George Sanders 
look-alike, shouted out to us: "Don't worry 
Yanks, it's a longways off!" After two days 
of battle we killed, wounded or captured 
all the Nazis on the island. Our 4th group 
lost one man and six were wounded; after 
the raid we returned to Vis. The next morn-
ing the British #2 Commando Command-
ing Officer joined us at reveille and con-
gratulated us for a great job on our 
"maiden voyage." 

On another raid on the mountainous 
island of Miljet, I was hiking next to mem-
ber of the British Long Range Desert 
Group (LRDG), an elite unit that fought in 
the African campaign and almost suc-
ceeded in capturing the great German 
General, Rommell. Our conversation 
turned to his Army experiences. 

He told me that he had been stationed 
in India when the war broke out in Sep-
tember 1939, and subsequently fought in 
the African campaign and later in Sicily 
and Italy. I was 19 years old and five 
years seemed an eternity. I recall asking 
him "You haven't seen your mama and 
papa in five years?" He answered that 
his people are bombed in England nightly 
and we must get this bloody war over so 
that they might not suffer any longer. 

Finally we received our orders to leave 
Vis in August 1944; and after one week of 
RJR in Rome, we were sent to a British 
parachute training school in Southern Italy 
for nine days. 

Our 4th Group, the last of the six groups 
finally arrived in Greece. On a dark night 
we parachuted on to a plateau east of the 
Nesto River near the Bulgarian border. 
This was one of the highlights of my young 
life, a dream come true, my parent's home-
land, and landing in the same area, in 
Macedonia, that my dad had fought 
against the Turks in the Balkan War in 
1912-13. We were greeted warmly by 
three British officers and the Antartes 
(guerrillas). 

The six groups of the GREEK/USOG 
were deployed from the Lamia region in 
the south to the Drama region in the North-
east. We were disrupting the German 
withdrawal from Greece. Expert in demo-
litions, and with the Antartes giving us 
periphery protection, we destroyed 
bridges, convoys, trains, railroad tracks, 
etc. We had no doctors, ourwounded were 
cared for by our medics or the Greeks. 
The most seriously wounded were picked 
up at night by British fighter pilots and 
flown to Italy. Mules that carried our sup-
plies were bought by Italian lire from the 
Antartes; we often shared their bread and 
wine. 

When the Nazis left Greece in Novem-
ber 1944, we left the mountains and en-
tered the city of Drama. The Greek citi-
zens were surprised to see us. Initially 
they did not believe we were Americans. 
In fact, even today, with few exceptions, 
the Greeks have no clue that Americans 
fought in Greece in WWII because the 
records of the OSS were sealed until 1988. 

We spent a couple of weeks in Drama, 
no doubt a beautiful city before the war. 
The townspeople showed us a covered 
trench that was at least a football field 
long. They told us that in a three week 
period in 1941, on the first anniversary 
the Greeks refused to capitulate to the 
Axis, (Ohi Day, as it is now known), 10,000 
Greeks had been executed. The Germans 
devastated the Greek people in 
Macedonia. 

We were elated that Greece was liber-
ated, not realizing that internal problems 
were brewing on the horizon. The 4th 
Group was the youngest in our unit. We 
were apolitical and with the exception of 
four Greek immigrants and two American 
non Greek Officers, the rest of our group 
was Greek/Americans. Every evening we 
would join the local people in the tradi-
tional volta (evening walk), and the two 
opposing Antarte groups would vie for our 
pareia (companionship). Greek politics 
were foreign to us. Unfortunately these 
two groups who fought bravely for years 
against the Italians and the Germans even-
tually were involved in a brutal civil war. 

December 1944 we left Drama on a C-
47 piloted by Americans and landed on 
Tatoi Airport in Athens. The British and 
the senior OSS officer who were in charge 
would not allow us to leave the airplane. 
Captain Robert Houlihan argued vehe-
mently to permit us to visit Athens, be-
lieving it would be a shot in the arm for 
the morale of our group and the Greek 
people. Major Houlihan (ret) has recently 
told me it was the finest argument that he 
has ever lost. The Greek Civil war was 
brewing and because we were under Brit-
ish command we would had to battle 
against the same Antartes we had fought 
side by side in the mountains of 
Macedonia. 

Disappointed our flight continued on 
to Bari, Italy where, after 11 long months, 
the six Greek/American operational 
groups were reunited; within a few days 
our unit was disbanded. Most of our men 
were assigned to the Italian Operational 
group or to one of three airborne divi-
sions in France and Germany. Fifteen of 
us, including myself, volunteered and 
joined the French/American operational 
group in China, where we trained Chi-
nese commandos and led them into com-
bat in South East Asia until the "Big 
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Bomb" ended the war. 
Because our unit was disbanded so 

quickly in Italy we did not have an op-
portunity to compare our unit's exploits; 
The CIA, the successor of the OSS, did 
not open the records of the OSS to the 
public for 44 years. Today however, our 
excellent record is available in the Na-
tional Archives in Washington DC. Our 
unit received the coveted Presidential 
Unit Citation, signed by General Dwight 
D. Eisenhower. 

Last September, we celebrated the 
50th anniversary of the founding of our 
Greek Operational Group in Washington 
DC where we were invited to visit CIA 
headquarters in Langley, VA. The CIA 
briefed us and we were told that the OSS 
successes were minimal until the Greek 
and Italian Operational Groups went into 
action in Yugoslavia, Greece and Italy. 
In the lobby of the CIA main building is 
the bust of the founder of the OSS, Gen-
eral "Wild Bill" Donovan; and next to him 
a wall of honor with the names of the OSS 
men killed in action. 

The OSS had five ethnic operational 
groups: French, Greek, Italian, Norwegian 
and Yugoslavian who operated in their 
respective countries. The week follow- 

ing our Washington DC reunion, veter-
ans of all the OSS operational groups, 
met for the first time at Fort Bragg, North 
Carolina, the headquarters of the Spe-
cial Forces. A plaque in honor of all the 
Ethnic Operational groups was placed 
on the parade grounds, and we were ac-
claimed as the grandfathers of the Spe-
cial Forces. 

A rumor that we had heard in Yugosla-
via in 1944 was confirmed at Fort Bragg. 
On March 1944 fifteen members of the 
Italian/American Operational Group, in 
uniform, left the island of Corsica and 
landed in Northern Italy behind enemy 
lines. Twenty minutes after they landed 
in Italy they were seized, and thirty-six 
hours later were executed; these brave 
men were betrayed by Nazi sympathiz-
ers. Hitler had ordered his generals to 
execute any Allied Commandos that 
were captured in or out of uniform; We 
found the devastating document in the 
National Archives last year, signed by 
Adolph Hitler in 1942. 

This October, the Italian Operational 
Group is holding their 50th Anniversary 
in Italy. In the Italian town of Ameglia 
where our fifteen OSS men were executed, 
a monument will be unveiled and fifteen  

trees will be planted in their memory. 
Veterans of the Greek Operational Group 
will also attend the Italian/American re-
union. The Greek/American veterans will 
continue on to Athens where we have 
been invited by the Greek government 
to participate with their Greek veterans 
to celebrate the 50th Anniversary of 
Greece's liberation from German occu-
pational forces. 

In closing I wish to state that I am not 
speaking today to glamorize war. On the 
contrary, and I quote General Sherman: 
"War is hell". Movies featuring Rambo, 
John Wayne and especially the Holly-
wood style of warfare a person would not 
last a New York minute in real combat. 
Hopefully you will never have to place 
an additional name on your memorial 
plaque. 

But the story of the Greek Operational 
Group in WWII should be told and be 
known in America and Greece, so that 
we may add another chapter in the rich 
history of the Greeks in America. 

I wish to thank Chris Metos, 
Constantine Skedros, Andy Katsanevas, 
Bill Drossos and the Hellenic Cultural 
Committee for inviting me to speak to-
day and allowing me to relate this story. 
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THE LEADER'S PREROGATIVE 
By Father Demetrios Kavadas 
The Assumption Church, St. Clair Shores, Ml 

I 'm positive that life is full of leaders and followers. I'm sure 
you have heard the famous saying that the decisions of the 
world are made only by ten percent of the people. The 

twenty percent carries those decisions to 70% of those who 
remain: they perform those decisions without even asking why, 
debating or disagreeing what they do, when they do it or how 
they do it. Once in a while some one of those who actually 
carries the work, will ask the ten- percent why this is done in 
that manner and they will answer: "It is the prerogative of 
those in authority". 

A given authority is the source of a leader's prerogative. 
Even the ancient Greeks left us with some excellent advise on 
this word: AUTHORITY. Epictetus in the second century B.C. in 
his work called "Discourses" advises us" "If your heart is quite 
set upon a crown, make and put on it one of the roses, for it will 
make for you a prettier appearance". Euripides in 408 AD sug-
gests that "New faces have more authority than accustomed 
ones" (In "Andromache"). But in his thesis "Ion", he empha-
sizes "Authority is never without hate". 

Furthermore, Authority has every reason to fear the skeptic, 
because it can rarely survive without the face of doubt. The 
person who thinks and listens to a Leader's prerogative but 
has the selection of finding his own way in life, is the most 
successful citizen. Knowledge may give weight but accom-
plishments give lustre. Everyone must row with the oars he 
has. Then he is the captain of the ship of life. Sometimes, 
some of us do violence to their aptitude and so attain superi-
ority in . . .nothing. Skill and confidence are an unconquered 
army. It is, then, easier to appear worthy of positions that we 
do not have, than of those that we have. Yes, skills vary with 
every man. We know we must tread a straight path and strive 
by that which is born in us. 

Then our friend Aristotle (4th century B.C.) writes in his book 
"Politics": "The person who has never learned to obey, cannot 
be a good leader". And his pupil Cicero (52 B.C.) adds: "The 
man who obeys dutifully is worthy of being some day a com-
mander". From another part of the world, Confucius (6th cen-
tury B.C.) proclaims: "The superior person is easy to serve but 
difficult to please". In our times (1968) General Charles 
Degaulle, quoted in the New York Times, said some shocking 
but famous words: "Men do not count! They are of no impor-
tance! What counts is who is their leader . ." How true in mili-
tary strategies! There are men who, by their sympathetic at-
tractions, carry nations with them, and lead the activity of the 
human race. The final test of a leader is not in what he says as 
his personal prerogatives. The final test of a leader is that he 
leaves behind him in other people the conviction and the will 
to carry on the good principles of a life approved by God and 
the world. 

The real leader has no need to lead. Has no desire to say to 
others that "he is the boss". Respect is gained - not requested. 
If a man says: "I am your leader and I demand respect, atten-
tion and your services", then. . .this person will never receive a  

fruitful position of leadership. He will spread fear. He will lose 
his followers. He will never be beneficial to any one but to 
himself. And that even at the end might be hateful, obnoxious 
and unfortunately many times destructive to the world. How 
pathetic it is for someone in authority to say: "It is my preroga-
tive" for an action or an opinion that cannot include a kind, 
humble and altruistic explanation - if an appositive position 
becomes a "threatening block" to the authoritative plan of a 
leader. . .He ends up as a miserable "dictator". 

Many leaders in all the fields of various systems within 
human history, receive the day of their "installation" privi-
leges, they are free to exercise in their duties of responsibili-
ties, application of orders, e.t.c. A prerogative is an exclusive 
right by reason of rank, position e.t.c. The word itself in its 
original etymology it is a composition of the Latin word "prae": 
before and "rogare" meaning to ask. It is just amazing that a 
leader's prerogative is something recognized by all, before 
you even ask. From the Christian viewpoint of monastic piety, 
the abbot or head of a monastery, has ex-officio certain privi-
leges that the Church Tradition or Canons or even customs and 
mores "demand" of him in all circumstances; demand means 
expect to act upon during various duties and respon§ibilities. 
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Booktiok  

Another Side of Paradise 
By Orestes Varvitsiotes 

INVENTING PARADISE: 
THE GREEK JOURNEY, 1937-47 
By Edmund Keeley 
New York, Farrar, Straus & Giroux, 1999 

What the reader will discover in this fascinating book is 
not a negation, but the affirmation, of a Paradise as laid out 
by two gifted writers, Lawrence Durrell and Henry Miller. 
Their transience through Greece and the rendition of this 
experience, will eventually help shape the attitude and 
taste of a whole new generation of English speaking writers 
and thus contribute to, and abundantly enrich in the pro-
cess, the literary landscape about Greece in the English-
speaking world. In Lawrence Durrell and Henry Miller, mod-
ern Greece has found the counterparts of Mary Renault and 
Edith Hamilton. Others will soon follow them: Patrick Leigh 
Fermor, Kevin Andrews, James Merrill, John Fowles, et al. 
Equally important, as a result of the interest and adulation 
of these writers, Greece and Greek poetry and literature 
will no longer be confined only in their ancient setting. 
Cavafy, Kazantzakis, Sikelianos, Elytis, Seferis, even Ritsos, 
will be discovered, translated, studied and appreciated. A 
small group of devoted aficionados from both sides of the 
Atlantic-mostly professors- will lead the way: Edward 
Fenton, Kimon Friar, Nanos Valaorites, Bernard Spencer, Rae 
Dalven, George Savidis, Peter Bien, Philip Sherrard and 
Edmund Keeley. 

As it happens, what the artist sees and passes on to us 
may have less to do with what the objective reality war-
rants and more with what his own reflections and feelings 
about the subject create. Inventing Paradise is a journey into 
a landscape that is magical, whose characters are inflated 
and made larger than life, and by a narrator who is a master 
storyteller with wide and deep knowledge of his subject. It 
is an attempt to deconstruct, amend, and explain the gen-
esis and development of what Miller/Durrell, in the com-
pany of a small group of Greek friends, depicted as Para-
dise. Among those friends in the group were the poets 
George Seferis and D. I. Antoniou, Dr.Theodore Stephanides, 
the Armenian writer Zarian, the painter Nikos Hadjikyriakos-
Ghykas and the bon vivant and literary sponsor and editor, 
George Katsimbalis, the colossus in Miller's The Colossus of 
Maroussi. 

Keeley walks us through Durrell's and (especially) Miller's 
rendering, and by contrasting the writings with the actual 
notes or by soliciting the help of other participants or 
sources to challenge or confirm events, he does a lot to 
separate myth from reality, reality from the artists' rendi-
tion of it. However, (and here lies the strength of this book), 
it is not a scholastic, hair-splitting, petty enterprise, so com-
mon and prevalent in many of today's biographies, journal-
ism and talk shows. Instead, it is a piece of scholarly work 
that transcends the confines of reality, invented or reaf-
firmed, and takes us through a period in modern Greek his- 

EDMUND KEELEY, who lives in Princeton, NJ, is the author of seven novels, fourteen volumes 
of poetry in translation, and nine volumes of non-fiction. His work in fiction, history and criticism 
often makes use of the culture and landscape of Greece, where he normally spends his summers and 
where he lived before WWII, when his father was American Consul in Thessaloniki. Among his work 
that was related to Greece are: Cavafy's Alexandria, a critical study; The Salonika Murder, an 
account of the circumstances surrounding the murder of CBS correspondent, George Polk; his two 
recent novels, School for Pagan Lovers and Wine for Remembrance, set in Thessaloniki before, during 
and after WWII. His recent works of non-fiction, On Translation: Reflections and Conversations and 
Inventing Paradise: The Greek Journey, 1937-1947, focus on a group of American, British and 
Greek writers who created brilliant images of Greece during a turbulent decade and which earned 
him the 1999 John D. Criticos Annual Prize of the London Hellenic Society. A graduate of Princeton 
and Oxford Universities, Keeley taught English, Creative Writing and Modern Greek Literature at 
Princeton from 1954-1994, and served for some years as director of the Program in Hellenic Studies. 
He served twice as president of the Modern Greek Studies Association, and during 1991-93 as 
president of PEN American Center, the association of writers. He is brother of the former Ambassador 
to Greece, Robert Keeley. 
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tory whose significance, its epic grandeur and heroic suf-
fering, match other periods in Greek history so familiar to 
us: the Marathon, Thermopylae, Souli, Missolonghi, the in-
fighting during and immediately following the War of Inde-
pendence of 1821. More tragically, Greece and her people, 
as a result of the events that will befall them after Miller's 
departure and Durrell's forced leave, will suffer the dire 
consequences of the inflicted wounds and bear the scars, 
deep and ugly, for many years to come. Thus, with Keeley's 
help and guidance, we will traverse through Paradise only 
to find ourselves in the midst of its dark side: the Bulgarian, 
Italian and German occupations and all that that entails, 
and the ultimate misfortune of all, the Greek Civil War. 

Who will rescue us from such a place? Who will provide 
us with solace? Here Keeley will take the opportunity, deftly 
and cleverly, to indulge into his most familiar subject to 
which he has dedicated his career, indeed, his lifetime: 
poetry, Greece's poetry! Obviously, Seferis gets the lion's 
share, as he is one of the characters in the Colossus of Maroussi. 
He is also the first Greek Nobel laureate, whose works 
Keeley translated at length, and a person he had known 
well and held extensive correspondence with. Also, as 
Keeley notes, Seferis, being a diplomat, was more aware of 
and sensitive to the creeping developments in Europe at 
the time. The Spanish civil war had ended in victory for the 
fascists with the aggressive assistance of the Hitler-
Mussolini-Salazar regimes, while the Democracies stood  

by pretending that nothing was happening. Munich had not 
satisfied Hitler; Czechoslovakia was invaded and occupied 
and a large scale war was becoming imminent 

However, Keeley will not confine himself just to what his 
purported subject would require. Instead, he brings in a 
wide spectrum of poets through whose poetry we will as-
sess the temperament of the times. By doing so he does a 
lot to underline the importance and significance of the 
generation of the 30's" in Greek literature, many of whom 
were contributors to or championed by the literary maga-
zine, Ta Nea Grammata, whose editor and financial supporter 
was Katsimbalis. 

Keeley will not allow to stand some of Miller's inexpli-
cable missteps in his description and rendition of certain 
places: Thessaloniki, Nauplia and Sparta, for instance. Ah, 
Sparta. I lived there for seventeen of my first eighteen and 
one half years and although this may give suspicion to bias 
on my part, I can assure you that my judgment is quite objec-
tive. Actually, that Miller would loath the place is not surpris-
ing. Miller always loathed his German heritage, its orderly 
and disciplined aspects. Modern Sparta, having been built 
by King Othon just about one hundred years prior to Miller's 
visit, benefited from the Bavarian orderly planning, which 
provided for wide streets, malls and parks. Its lush greenery; 
the river Eurotas touching her as it flows leisurely through the 
valley; the austere and imposing mount Taygetos, the "ma-
cho mountain" as Myrivilis called it; these provide for a much 
more picturesque setting than Miller would have liked to 
admit. Typical of Keeley, however, he brings in the poets to 
dispel it: Kazantzakis's remarks in his Report to Greco, and 
Sikelianos's poem Sparta. (Of course, he could have used 
Nikiforos Vrettakos, too, a Spartan and a prominent member 
of the generation of the 30's, who is sorely missing.) Thus, Pro-
fessor Keeley astutely set the record straight as well as pro-
vided us with a most mesmerizing account of a Paradise that 
soon was to turn into Hell. 
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Books  

Corelli's Mandolin 
By CHRISTOS and MARY PAPOUTSY 

Publishers of Hellenic Communication Service 
Http://www.HellenicComServe.com  

C
orelli's Mandolin, by Louis De 
Bernieres, has drawn admiring 
comments from a wide array of 

professional critics and lay-people 
alike. Adjectives and descriptive 
phrases like "stunning" and "remark-
able" and "emotionally sweeping" ap-
pear repeatedly in quotes from the New 
York Times Book Review, Washington 
Post Book World, and the Los Angeles 
Times Book Review. With few dissent-
ing voices, the majority of readers judge 
the work to be a "classic." 

What do readers find so compelling 
about this book? It's quite simple. Set 
against a backdrop of war and brutality, 
de Bernieres masterfully develops a 
central love story. His characters are re-
alistic, at times painfully so, but infused 
with a full range of human emotions and 
feelings enhanced by the tragedy of a 
tiny, beautiful Greek island overcome by 
a series of occupying forces. First, the 
Italians invade, bringing one of the 
novel's principal characters, mandolin-
playing Captain Corelli. Later, Germans 
land on the island. And finally, the po-
litical coup de grace: Greek civil war is 
thrust upon this wartorn, earthquake-
devastated Cephallonia, pitting friend  

against friend, and brother against 
brother. 

Pelagia, the local doctor's comely 
daughter, grows up with a gentle fisher-
man, Mandras, expecting to marry him. 
But the advent of war changes all that: 
Mandras goes off to fight, and a reluc-
tant officer of the enemy Italian forces, 
Corelli, billets at her house. In a display 
of authorial brilliancy, de Bernieres 
painstakingly reveals the near complete 
reversal of attitude by several of these 
pivotal characters during the course of 
the work. The war is the ultimate villain, 
causing dramatic changes in fortune for 
so many people and correspondingly 
altering their perceptions. In consonance 
with the ancient Greek tragedian 
Euripides who decried the effects of war 
on conqueror and vanquished alike, de 
Bernieres pins the blame on war, its im-
personal and democratic devastation. 

The Greek Character 
Amidst such tragedy and scenes of 

love, however, readers can clearly 
glimpse Greek character. Here is where 
de Bernieres really shines, for he has 
managed to capture the Greek percep-
tion of the quintessential nature of a 

Greek. In one passage, the local doctor, 
lannis, describes the inner nature of his 
countrymen to Corelli: 

The Hellene has a quality that we call 
"sophrosyne." This Greek avoids excess, he 
knows his limits, he represses the violence within 
himself, he seeks harmony and cultivates a sense 
of proportion. He believes in reason, he is the 
spiritual heir of Plato and Pythagoras. These 
Greeks are suspicious of their own natural im-
pulsiveness and love of change for the sake of 
change, and they assert discipline over them-
selves in order to avoid spontaneously going out 
of control. They love education for its own sake, 
do not take power and money into consideration 
when assessing someone's worth, scrupulously 
obey the law, suspect that Athens is the only 
important place in the world, detest dishonor-
able compromise, and consider themselves to be 
quintessentially European. 

In a second scene, the doctor very can-
didly discusses the essence of love with 
his daughter. Here again, the author has 
expertly grasped a Greek view: 

Love is a temporary madness. . . Love is not 
breathlessness, it is not excitement, it is not the 
promulgation of promises of eternal passion. . . 
Love itself is what is left over when being in love 
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has burned away, and this is both an art and a 
fortunate accident. . . Love is when each lover's 
roots grow towards each other underground, and 
when all the pretty blossom . . . has fallen from. 
. . the branches. . . resulting in one tree, not two. 
. . . as opposed to when the petals fall away and 
the roots have not entwined and the trees often 
fall over, casting a dark cloud of imprisonment 
and desolation. 

With a cinematographer's skill for vi-
sual detail and for directing the reader's 
attention, de Bernieres describes each 
scene and character with fullness and 
realism. The potent and brutal polemi-
cal setting at times almost seems to over-
whelm the individuality of the charac-
ters, but this is the reality, the truth of the 
situation as it existed then, not artful veri-
similitude. After occupation by Musso-
lini's men, and Hitler's Nazis, the ravaged 
island witnessed the heinous massacre 
of the Italians by the Germans. 

An Army Of Opera-Lovers 
Some islanders alive today recall that 

the Italian forces were made up prima- 

rily of musicians and opera-lovers, not 
the disciplined soldiers of the Nazi war 
machine. One expatriot remembers play-
ing mandolin with the Italians in the lo-
cal square and singing large repertoires 
of songs with none other than Captain 
Corelli himself. "The Italians were like 
us, and they enjoyed music," he told us. 
But of the brutality of the Germans and 
the civil war that followed, he would not, 
could not speak. 

Another reader who claimed to have 
lived through this actual period on 
Cephallonia wrote: "I can vouch that de 
Bernieres account is alarmingly accurate 
and harrowingly realistic. . . [my] uncle 
was taken on one of ELAS' forced 
marches... land my] grandmother's home 
taken over as a command post to now 
down passers-by indisciminately. . . If 
anything. 

De Bernieres' portrayal of the Com-
munist insurgents [during the Civil War] 
is perhaps insufficiently damning. . . 

Mr. de Bernieres has hit the mark with 
deadly accuracy." 

But the novel is, after all, principally 
about love and de Bernieres receives 
high marks from every single reader who 
has penned a comment. Love appears 
in many forms, but its handling is con-
sistently delicate and subtle, although 
juxtaposing one Greek against one Ital-
ian suitor. Mandras the fisherman vies 
against mandolin-playing and charming 
Captain Corelli for beautiful and willful 
Pelagia. Love unfolds like an opening 
flower bud, blossoming even in arid and 
difficult climatic conditions, but none-
theless very Greek and very tragic in its 
enduring hope. 

A Work Steeped 
in Greek History 

For Greek-Americans this novel will 
hold special appeal. Apart from the fine 
writing of de Bernieres, the work is accu-
rately steeped in Greek history, the 
events of World War II and particularly 
of the Greek Civil War—a period over-
looked in most Greek school books of 
the diaspora. Most experts will agree that 
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it was a horrendous period, a time that 
rent Greece in two, leaving lasting politi-
cal and emotional scars whose effects are 
still felt. And nearly every location in 
Greece has suffered from the ravages of 
catastrophic earthquakes at one time or 
another, with subsequent shock over 
death, property loss, and disease and star-
vation. But these fatal upheavals have 
rarely been felt in America or in many 
other lands to which Greeks have emi-
grated. The pains of these experiences 
are ones that Greek-Americans can learn 
about vicariously through Corelli's Man-
dolin to illuminate the anguish and suf-
fering felt by relatives and ancestors who 
actually lived through them. 

Finally, this superb novel masterfully 
captures the Greek spirit, its spiritual and 
philosophical views, its passionate an-
ger and love. De Bernieres sculpts in high 
relief and puts on display widely varying 
emotions for all to observe and appreci-
ate, like the fine metopes of a Classical 
temple, reflecting the true Greek nature 
which has characterized the Hellene since 
ancient times. To read about these Greek 
protagonists is, for a Greek-American, to 
read about one's own collectively inher-
ited nature, one's "Greekness." In sum-
mary, Corelli's Mandolin resonates loudly  

with Greek chords, striking the hearts of 
all, especially readers of Greek descent, 
sounding out all of the grand topics of 
literature — love and death, heroism, hu-
mor and pathos, and art and religion -
all through the deft fingers of a twentieth-
century master. 

Film To Be Released In April 

Readers will be interested in viewing 
the upcoming Universal Pictures film 
about Corelli's Mandolin, scheduled to be 
released in April of 2001. Such a fine love 
story deserves a celebrity cast, and view-
ers will not likely be disappointed with 
Nicholas Cage, Penelope Cruz, and Will-
iam Hurt, among others. A contingent of 
Greek actors will round out the cast, in-
cluding the famous Greek beauty Irene 
Pappas, as well as Gerasimos Akiadare-
sis, Aspasia Krali, Mihalis Giannatos, 
Dimitri Kamperidis, Viki Maragaki and 
George Kotanidis. Greek crew members 
worked alongside award-winning direc-
tor John Madden and cinematographer 
John Toll: associate producer Susie Tasios, 
assistant director Takis Yianno-poulos, 
production manager Nikos Nikolettos, 
location manager Elena Restaki, casting 
director Makis Gazis, and crowd casting 
Stavros Kaplanides. Filming took place  

on Cephallonia itself, using the seaside 
village, Sami, for many of its island shots. 
Stores and buildings temporarily bore 
mock pre-World-War-II fronts since so few 
buildings on the island remained stand-
ing after the crushing earthquake. Mili-
tary extras and heavy equipment were 
provided by the Hellenic Defense Minis-
try, helping to secure a Cephallonian site 
for the film production. Nearly 250 men 
from the Army, Navy, and Air Force will be 
fitted for original Italian military costumes 
and for drill and arms training of the pe-
riod by a military advisory team. Accord-
ing to a press release by Universal Stu-
dios, the officer staff of the Greek soldiers 
have given unstintingly their time and 
practical expertise in the planning of this 
Corelli exercise, down to organization of 
medical staff, tents and sleeping bags. 
And with the help of the Hellenic Navy, 
the designers of the film went to view 
operational vessels closest to the period 
of World War II. . . . Two ships will be 
dressed by the film's Art Department to 
depict both Italian and German war craft 
for different scenes. With such excitement 
and support given for a movie, the film 
may have scored a hit with Greek-Ameri-
cans even before reaching the movie 
houses... 
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Greek Costumes Donated 
to the University of Texas 

Anastasia and Chris V. Semos, Dallas 
businessman, consultant and former res-
taurateur recently donated about 50 
original Greek garments to the Univer-
sity of North Texas' Fashion Collection. 

The garments, which previously had 
been displayed at the Semos' Dallas res-
taurant, The Torch, will make a nice ad-
dition to the collection, said Myra Walker, 
the collection's director. "The collection 
is about collecting and preserving spe-
cial garments, and the garments from The 
Torch are certainly special pieces," 
Walker said. 

The costumes, most from the 1800's, 
were collected between 1946 and 1965 
by Semos and his late father, Victor H. 
Semos. Many were displayed at the 
landmark Greek restaurant, The Torch, 
until it closed in 1985. Chris V. Semos, 
who served for 16 years in the Texas State 
House of Representatives, was very fa-
miliar with the Texas Fashion Collection 
at the University of North Texas, a state 
school. The collection began more than 

Standing left to right: Dr. Al Hurley, Chancellor of 
the University of North Texas Anastasia and Chris 
V. Semos Seated, Mrs. Myra Walker, Director of 
UNT's Fashion Collection. 

50 years ago as an idea of Stanley Mar-
cus (of Neiman Marcus) and his brother 
Edward, by setting aside special gar-
ments from top designers. The Collec- 

tion now includes more than 10,000 
items, kept in a specially designed stor-
age facility for study by fashion design 
students in the School of Visual Arts. The 
collection spans 175 years of fashion. 

The late Greek archeologist, Vasilios 
Laourdas, who taught at Dunbarden and 
Oaks, assisted the Semos' in finding sev-
eral of the garments, including the one 
pictured. 

Following eight terms in the Texas 
House of Representatives, Semos then 
served as Dallas County Commissioner 
for 1? years. In 1981 he was named Res-
taurateur of the Year by the Dallas Res-
taurant Association, and in 1999 the 
Texas Restaurant Association inducted 
Semos into its Hall of Honor (only two 
inducted each year). 

Semos said, "UNT's Fashion Collec-
tion will help preserve the costumes, 
many old and fragile. The students and 
the public will be able to study and see 
the beautiful Greek costumes and enjoy 
them for years to come." 
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Cyprus Children's Fund 
Announces Scholarships 

Peter J. Pappas, National Chairman 
and President of the Cyprus Children's 
Fund of America, Inc., Alexandra 
Lappas, Chairperson of the Makarios 
Scholarship/ Theodore & Wally Lappas 
Awards announce that this year ap-
proximately 15 (fifteen) $1.500.00 
scholarship awards will be given to 
qualified applicants from the com-
bined four Endowments of the funds. 
The assets of the Funds consist of ap-
proximately $500,000.00 and are man-
aged b5 the Investment Committee of 
the Cyprus Children's Fund and the 
Makarios Scholarship Foundation 
through Prudential Securities. The num-
ber of scholarships and the dollar 
amount of the awards mad vain annu-
ally based on the return of the invest-
ments and the number of qualified ap-
plicants. The major award of the Cyprus 
Children's Fund is the Makarios Schol-
arship/Theodore & Wally Lappas 
Award which was created in 1983 by 
the great benefactors of the Cypriot 
children, the late Theodore & Wally 
Lappas in the amount of $200,000.00 
and is now continued bN- their daugh-
ter Alexandra Lappas. 

Makarios Scholarship/Theodore 
& Wally Laupas Awards 

The Makarios Scholarship/Theodore  

& Wally Lappas Award is accepting ap-
plications for the fall semester of 2001 
until April 30, 2001. All applicants must 
be Greek Cypriots born on the island of 
Cyprus with permanent residence on the 
island and must be citizens of the Re-
public of Cyprus. They must be enrolled 
in September 2001 as full-time students 
in an accredited United States College 
or University in the United States. Appli-
cants must demonstrate scholastic 
abilitN and submit appropriate docu-
mentation regarding sources of financial 
aid and financia! need. 

Makarios Scholarship/Thomas 
and Elaine Kvrus 

Applications for the Thomas and 
Elaine Kyrus Endowment are also avail-
able for Greek Cypriot students from the 
town or area of Morphou. Applicants 
must be enrolled on a full-time basis in 
September 2001, in an accredited 
United States College or University in 
the United States. Students must also 
demonstrate scholastic achievement 
and submit appropriate documentation 
regarding all sources of financial aid 
and need. 

Makarios Scholarship/Peter G. 
and Bess Kolantis Decker Award 

Applications for the Peter G. and Bess 
Kolantis Decker Award are also avail- 

able for Greek Cyriot students, citizens 
of the Republic of Cyprus who are en-
rolled, or will be enrolled in September 
2001 as full-time students in an accred-
ited United States College or University 
in the United States. Applicants must 
demonstrate academic ability and finan-
cial need. 

Cyprus Children's Fund 
Scholarship Endowment 

Applicant must be enrolled in an ac-
credited United States College or Uni-
versity in the United States pursuing full-
time studies. Applicant may be resident 
of Greece, Cyprus as well as the United 
States (provided he/she can provide 
proof of Greek origin). Applicants must 
demonstrate scholastic achievement 
and financial needs. 

All applications can be obtained 
through a written request from the Cyprus 
Children's Fund. Eligible students must 
be currently enrolled or will be enrolled 
in September 2001 on a full-time basis 
in an accredited United States College 
or University in the United States. Dead-
line for application submission for all 
Awards is April 30, 2001. Requests 
should be addressed to: Cyprus 
Children's Fund, Inc., 13 E. 40th Street, 
New York, NY 10016. Tel.: (212) 696-4590 
or (800) 775-7217. 
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To Reverse the 
Loss of Greece's 
Forests 
Someday our descendants 
will see the rich, lush 
mountains of Greece, and 
that will be our living legacy 
to them. Make the dream a 
reality... 
"Plant Your Roots in 
Greece" 

Since ancient times—even more 
so now--the value of trees to 
Greece has been immeasurable 
and their loss has been 
heartbreaking. "Plant Your 
Roots in Greece" offers you a 
unique opportunity to become an 
integral part of this splendor now 
and forever. 

Today the enemy of Greece's 
forests is not warfare but forest 
fires which, with subsequent 
erosion, create a vicious cycle of 
forest and soil loss. Where 
mountains were once lush, they 
are now barren, the rich soil 
washed away, the once plentiful 
flora and fauna gone. 

The Greek government has 
recognized the critical problems 
and is committing major 
resources to this reforestation 
effort. Greeks across the United 

States and Canada, through their 
national associations such as the 
Hellenic American National 
Council and other organizations 
and with the assistance and 
support of the Greek Orthodox 
Church of North America, 
and AHEPA & AHI, have 
developed their own mechanism 
to reforest their homeland--The 
Plant Your Roots in Greece 
Foundation. The program will 
be a magnitude unmatched since 
the Greek Americans came to 
Greece's assistance after the 
devastation of World War II and 
the ensuing civil war. 

Be a Part of an Historic 
Event! 

The program centers around the 
ability of anyone, of Greek 
descent or not, or anyone who is 
concerned and wishes to restore 
Greece's natural splendor, to 
plant a tree in Greece in their 
name or in the name of a loved 

one or friend. At a cost of $10 
per tree, including an inscribed 
certificate, the program is 
affordable to all. It is expected 
that millions of trees can be 
planted through this program and 
there will be vast forests in the 
name of individuals, associations 
and corporations as a 
manifestation of their love for 
Greece. In addition to tree 
planting, an aggressive program 
of fire-fighting has been instituted 
and in 1999, for the first time in 
millennia, reforestation has 
exceeded destruction from fires. 
The first forest was planted in 
Sounion in 1999 with the help of 
the Federation of ENOSIS and 
was named the "Forest of Illinois". 

Matching Funds by the 
European Community 

The Plant Your Roots in Greece 
program could reforest the hills 
and mountains of Greece fully by 
2010. It is the single largest 
environmental program in the 
European Community and will be 
one of the most massive efforts 
in history involving the planting 
and cultivation of seedlings. The 
government of Greece has also 
arranged with the European 
Community for the EC to match 
on a four-to-one basis the dollars 
generated through the Plant Your 
Roots program. Thus, for every 
tree we plant, the EC will match 
funds for four additional trees. 



A Memorable Trip 
to Constantinople 

On the occasion of the First Clergy-Laity Convention 
B y Professor Emeritus Pamayiotis Karavites 

PART II 

0  n November 29 and 30 the Clergy 
Laity program was interrupted by 
the trips to the patriarchal church 

for the vesper service of the feast of Saint 
Andrew, the patron of the patriarchal 
throne, and for the liturgy. Since the pro-
gram called for vesper and liturgy atten-
dance many of the delegates had already 
postponed their visit to the Fanar for the 
evening of November 29 and the morn-
ing of 30. With almost 700 hundred del-
egates the church of St. George was 
quickly filled, and the few remaining seats 
were at a premium. Many (irrespective of  

sex) found their way to the gyneconitis 
(the women's section) where they hoped 
to find not only a seat but also a place 
from which they could observe the ves-
per services or get a few good pictures. 
The vesper service started promptly at 
4:00 with the Ecumenical Patriarch him-
self presiding. It was over by 5:30 so that 
the delegates could return to the Conven-
tion hall to continue the deliberations of 
the plenary session and have their din-
ner in good time. The next morning the 
delegates departed from the hotel by 8:30 
at the latest in order to attend the Orthros 
and the Liturgy. The church was packed 

once again and many were those who at 
the end of the service received Holy Corn-
munion. 

The convention was officially over on 
Thursday, November 30 and most of the 
delegates departed on Friday, November 
31, either directly or via Greece for their 
country of origin. Some of us, however, 
opted to stay in Constantinople on Fri-
day, the day after the convention, in or-
der to go around and see some of the 
other monuments, which abound in the 
city. A few, like us, hired a mini-van and a 
guide to facilitate their sight-seeing. Pana-
yiotis was again our private guide. He took 

us at first to Justinian's 
Cistern, a monument 
that contained the wa-
ter for use in the pal-
ace, which had been re-
cently reconstructed. 
From there we pro-
ceeded to the Mona-
stery of Studion that 
housed the vibrant mo-
nastic and spiritual 
community in the Byz-
antine times under the 
rule of Theodore the 
Studites. Theodore 
himself is buried in the 
church's garden. Until 
its removal by the 
Fourth Crusade the 
most sacred relic 
housed in the church is 
said to have been the 
head of St. John the 
Baptist. Today the 
church is a mere shell 
of itself, consisting only 
of its outer walls. 

In the vicinity of this 
old monastery there 
are several active 
churches, despite the 
tremendous reduction 
of the orthodox popu- 

A 15th century woodcut of Saint Sophia Church shortly after its conversion into an Islamic Mosque following the fall 
of Constantinople. 
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lation that plagues the Greek community 
since 1964. There are at least four 
churches in the radius of one or two city 
blocks, none impressive from the outside 
but very tidy and spacious inside. We had 
the opportunity to go into the church of 
Sts. Constantine and Helen, a fairly roomy 
and well-kept church with a very spacious 
sanctuary. Nearby there were also the 
churches of St. Barbara, St. Nicholas, the 
Ascension and the church of the Archan-
gels, if I am not mistaken. The few Greek 
orthodox people that remain in the city 
alternate from church to church in order 
to keep all of them open for as long as 
they can, while some churches hold ser-
vices with a score of persons in atten-
dance. We then proceeded to the place 
of the ancient hippodrome where I 
wanted to see the serpentine column 
from Delphi, which contained the names 
of the victor Greek cities in the Persian 
war of 490 B.C. The column had been 
dedicated to Delphi by the victorious 
Greeks, but was later carried to Constan-
tinople as a decorative item for the en-
richment of the city. The column still 
stands in the hippodrome mutilated and 
with most of the writing on it extinguished. 

On our way to the hippodrome we met  

a lovely young couple from Pittsburgh, 
Rev. John Panagiotou and his presbytera 
who were kind enough to join us, and we 
were delighted. We had traveled to sev-
eral places with them on the same bus 
during our stay in Constantinople and we 
enjoyed their company. After all, my wife 
and I had a whole van at our disposal, and 
we badly needed company. Rev. John and 
his presbytera had visited his Holiness in 
the morning and were now looking for 
something to do to fill up their remaining 
time. So, they gladly accepted our invita-
tion to join and travel with us. 

Our little company now doubled, we 
decided to stop at the Blue Mosque or 
the Sultan Ahmet Mosque as it is known 
by the Moslems. The Blue Mosque takes 
its name from the mainly blue iznik 
tilework decorating its interior. It is one 
of the finest religious buildings in the 
world. It is at its most attractive appear-
ance when floodlit at night, its minarets 
circled by keening seagulls. The splendor 
of its plans provoked great hostility by 
some Moslems at the time of its construc-
tion (1609-16), especially because a 
mosque with six minarets was considered 
a sacrilegious attempt to rival the archi-
tecture of Mecca itself. Beautiful and spa- 

cious as indeed it is, the Blue Mosque 
does not, however, equal the majesty and 
beauty of Hagia Sophia. 

Our last stop was the Topkapi 
Museum, very close to Hagia Sophia. In 
the Topkapi we were joined unexpectedly 
by another group of visitors from Greece. 
Because their guide, also a Greek from 
Constantinople, did not care to provide 
oral explanation of the exhibit items in 
the museum, and also because the writ-
ten explanations of the exhibits were in 
English, many of these Greek tourists 
joined us, and soon we found ourselves 
at the outer circle of the group, while the 
intruders, pushing and shoving, found 
themselves in the inner circle, closest to 
our guide. I could not help but laugh at 
this ironic twist of events. The alternative 
would have been to get angry; but how 
could I do so when I observed the ladies 
of the group pelting our poor guide with 
showers of questions? I was rather 
pleased and amused by their inquisitive-
ness. Soon, however, we parted company, 
to their chagrin, when they insisted upon 
visiting the apartments of the royal wives 
and concubines, and we nodded to our 
guide that we were not interested. Be-
sides, the contractual end-time for our 
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van-driver was approaching, and we pre-
ferred to have the little time remaining 
for something else. We knew that nearby 
was the Archaeological Museum, which 
housed many interesting exhibits of 
Greco-Roman and Byzantine origin; we 
consequently thought that it would be 
worthwhile to spend our remaining time 
there rather than waste it on the empty 
rooms of the former harem. We were not 
disappointed with our decision. 

The much-touted Topkapi Museum 
did attract our attention but not our ad-
miration. Perhaps we are wrong, but in 
hindsight we would have preferred to see 
the Church of Pammakaristos or some 
other Byzantine monument in the place 
of the Topkapi. At any rate, we can now 
say that we have seen the Topkapi and 
next time, if there is a next time, we can 
forego it for things we did not have the 
time to see this time. Before we exited 
the Topkapi area I asked Panayioti 
whether we could glance at the interior of 
the old church of Hagia Eirene, which is 
located in the yard of the Topkapi. He 
responded negatively since one had to 
have a special permission to enter the 
place in as much as this ancient church 
had been converted into a concert hall, 
and it remains locked, except on the oc-
casions of artistic performances. Upon 
that we asked the driver to take us to the 
Patriarchate where he and we parted com-
pany. At the Patriarchate we received a 
quick tour of the recently constructed pa-
triarchal quarters by Paul, the assistant to 
Archdeacon Tarasios and a graduate of the 
Brookline Seminary, who has generously 
opted to devote a year of his life to the 
service of the Patriarchate before embark-
ing on his career as a priest in America. 
After the tour, he was kind enough to treat  

us to a cup of "Byzantine" coffee. With this 
last visit at the Patriarchate we rounded 
out our stay in Constantinople. Next day 
(12/2/00) at a very early hour we left the 
hotel for our return trip to the US. 

The Convention 

Before I close, I would like to jot a few 
very general remarks about the main pur-
pose of our trip to Constantinople, i. e. the 
Clergy-Laity Convention. The Convention 
opened at 3:00 on Monday, November 27. 
The speaker who set the stage for the gen-
eral theme of the Convention, The Par-
ish, Cell of Church's Life: Living Reality, 
Contemporary Orientations and Chal-
lenges, was His All Holiness, the Ecumeni-
cal Patriarch himself. In a speech written 
in the traditional Patriarchal language, full 
of deep theological and philosophical 
concepts, he outlined deftly the main 
topic of the Convention. He was then fol-
lowed by Metropolitan Gennadios of 
Sasima who introduced briefly the par-
ticipants. A break followed during which 
the delegates had the opportunity to see 
the icon exhibit by the Studio of Sacred 
Art of Christofanis Voutsinas and the 
Graduate Association of the Art Depart-
ment of the Aristotelian University of 
Thessalonike. Immediately after that the 
plenary session resumed at 5: 00 p.m. The 
speaker of this session was Metropolitan 
Chrysostomos of Ephesus, who in an 
aristotechnic manner outlined the main 
theme of the convention and drew the 
warm applause of the delegates. The next 
speaker was Metropolitan Irenaios of 
Kydonias and Apokoronou, of the Church 
of Crete, whose subject was, "The Parish 
and the Greater Moral-Social Complica-
tions." He was followed by another Cretan 
Metropolitan, Nectarios of Petra, with the  

topic "Parish-Clergy." A question period 
(although many of the questions sounded 
like reports rather than questions) ensued 
chaired by Archbishop Demetrios of 
America, and the first day came to a close 
with a formal reception. 

The first speaker of the day that fol-
lowed ( 11/28/00) was to be Prof. Nicholas 
Konstas of Harvard University. For rea-
sons unknown to this writer Prof. Konstas 
did not make it, and so the program was 
pushed upward with the next speaker 
being Mrs. Katerina Karkala-Zorba from 
Volos, Greece. Mrs. Zorba had prepared 
her speech well and presented a compact 
paper full of interesting and well argued 
ideas, even for those who might have dis-
agreed with her on minor points. The next 
speaker was Protopresbyter Constantinos 
Miron, of the Church of Germany, though 
originally a native of Rumania. His efforts 
centered primarily at explaining the struc-
ture of the parishes in Europe and Great 
Britain, though allusions were made to the 
American parish structure as well. At the 
end of his speech a question period fol-
lowed which included many interesting 
comments. The evening session (5:00 -
9:00) was taken up by the speech of 
bishop Theodoretos of Nazianzus of the 
Archdiocese of Thyateira and Great Brit-
ain, who spoke on the topic "The Parish 
in the Diaspora." At the end of his speech, 
a discussion and question period fol-
lowed and after the discussion the ses-
sion closed with a pleasant artistic pro-
gram presented by the City of Athens' 
Chamber Orchestra, directed by Mr. 
George Tsagaris. The soloist was Ms. 
Martha Arapi, soprano of the National 
Lyric Opera of Greece. 

The third day of the Convention be-
gan with a speech by Metropolitian of 
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Derkon on the subject "Parish, Language, 
Education, Catechism." This was followed 
by Metropolitan Gennadios of Sasima 
who spoke on "The Parish and Youth." 
Both speakers raised interesting ques-
tions which were further elaborated in the 
question and discussion period that en-
sued. The curtailed afternoon session, 
owing to the vesper service at the patri-
archal church, was occupied with the pre-
sentation of the first draft of the conclu-
sions of the Clergy— Laity Conference. The 
discussion on the draft was lively and was 
carried fairly late into evening. It would 
have lasted longer were it not for a mo-
tion put on the floor that the remaining 
questions be submitted in writing to be 
evaluated by the Committee on the Draft-
ing of Conclusions. 

The final day of the congress coincided 
with the Feast of St. Andrew. At about 4:00 
in the afternoon the plenary session was 
presented with the final draft of the con-
clusions of the conference. The accep-
tance of the report signified at the same 
time the end of the conference. A recep-
tion followed at a huge auditorium close 
to the hotel, hosted by the Mother Church 
on the occasion of Its Patronal Feast. Af-
ter the reception there was a musical pre-
sentation by Nana Mouscouri and her 
band during which Nana proudly pre-
sented to the audience her lovely daugh-
ter, the recent new addition to the group. 
The conference and the musical closed 
with a farewell dinner for all the partici-
pants of the conference. 

The Epilogue 

As an epilogue to this rather long trav-
elogue I would like to add a few personal 
comments. Let me at first say that the or-
ganizers of the conference did whatever 
they could to help and facilitate the del-
egates during their stay in the city. The 
hotel people, the travel agency Opus 92, 
the guides, the people from the Patriarch-
ate did their utmost to make the stay of 
the participants as pleasant as possible. 
Consequently, the organizers of the con-
ference deserve the kudos of the partici-
pants for a task well done, especially 
when one must consider the magnitude 
of such an endeavor, the fiscal expenses 
involved, the multitude of personnel re-
quired for the organization of such a con-
ferences of international size and the 
leipsandria (the lack of manpower) and 
poverty that plague the Patriarchate and  

the Greek community of Constantinople. 
The Ecumenical Patriarch himself not 

only opened the Convention but spoke 
on several different occasions in the tra-
ditional patriarchal mode, which may not 
be always easily comprehensible by all 
the people nowadays but which did not 
lack linguistic gracefulness nonetheless. 
More significantly, his speeches were re-
plete with lofty theological and philo-
sophical concepts. Furthermore, he was 
present at the convention hall almost all 
the time, listened attentively to the 
speeches, asked pertinent questions un-
obtrusively, or provided useful supple-
mentary information on procedural mat-
ters. The same is true of the Metropoli-
tan of Ephesus who served as the unoffi-
cial chairman of the conference. A kindly 
and scholarly man he used a soft glove to 
direct and guide the convention without 
being in the least obtrusive or authoritar-
ian. On the contrary, he patiently listened 
and commented on several ideas ex-
pressed by the delegates. At the end, the 
conference did not solve any of the prob-
lems with which the parishes and com-
munities of the patriarchal eparchies are 
daily faced, but it did help refocus the 
attention of the participants on the spiri-
tual purposes and aims of both, parishes 
and communities. From this standpoint, 
the convention achieved its purpose. 

There was some minor, perhaps justi-
fied, carping. I was the first to ask why 
there was no ecclesiastical speaker from 
the Americas. Professor Konstas from 
Harvard University was the only person 
from America but even he was not imme-
diately involved with the American 
Church. At the end, Prof. Konstas was un-
able to deliver his paper. Some people 
were concerned that no English-speaking 
speaker was included in the program. 
That is true. On the other hand, partici-
pants did submit questions in French and 
were answered deftly in French by Arch-
bishop Demetrios, who served as the 
moderator for one of the discussions, and 
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by the seemingly "sleepy" but in actual-
ity quick-witted Metropolitan of Leros, 
Kalymnos, and Astypalaias (from the 
Dodecanese) Metropolitan Nectarios, 
who also served as the moderator of an-
other discussion session. And since ap-
pearances are often deceptive Metropoli-
tan Nectarios showed that, contrary to ap-
pearances, he was full of zest, vim, and 
spirit. Persons who knew him were not at 
all surprised at his quickness and ability 
in answering in French when the circum-
stances required it. I was not surprised in 
the least because my bishop had ap-
prised me in advance about the profun-
dity of Metropolitan Nectarios' knowl-
edge. If questions were asked in English 
or German, they would have been 
promptly answered in the corresponding 
languages. The problem with such inter-
national meetings is that there are always 
people occasionally left out of the discus-
sions, since it is impossible for all in at-
tendance to understand the variety of lan-
guages spoken by the international del-
egates. Fortunately, modern technology 
today provides immediate translations 
and in a number of different languages 
simultaneously. Such was the case with 
this convention as well, which provided 
immediate translation in English, French 
and German. One should also bear in 
mind that this was the virgin effort of the 
Ecumenical Patriarchate at a global con-
ference of its provinces. More such con-
ferences have been promised for the fu-
ture, and it is mathematically certain that 
the US Church will have a much greater 
participation in the organization of the 
programs of future conferences. 

Let me close with a strictly personal 
comment. When my bishop asked me 
whether I would like to participate in the 
conference, I hesitatingly answered in the 
affirmative. My initial hesitation sprang 
from some personal reasons. In hindsight, 
I am grateful he did honor me with his 
invitation. It was a once in a life time op-
portunity for me to visit the city of our 
forefathers, the center of Orthodox 
Christendom, and to see the many won-
derful things I did. My only regret is that I 
could not stay longer to see more of the 
eternal monuments and to hear more of 
the voices of these mute but wonderful 
stones. 

Panayiotis Karavites 
Professor Emeritus 

December 2000 
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Mature Olympics: "ThirdYouth." 
Reality or Fiction? 

I t was only three weeks ago that I re-
turned from a business trip to Greece. 
While I was there I was engaged in 

activities of leisure and of curiosity. Usu-
ally after supper I sat on the couch com-
fortably "surfing" the channels. It was 
interesting to see that 50% of the chan-
nels were American soaps while the rest 
were local news and shows simulating 
the American soaps. One channel, how-
ever, did attract my attention. This chan-
nel presented an annual documentary, 
in Greek, whose approximate translation 
was "Third Youth." I started watching the 
show at 10:00 in the evening and became 
so immersed in it that midnight came 
and went before I realized that 1 was 
watching a group of people between the 
ages of 35 and 80 engaging in pre-Spring 
training for track and field events for the 
Summer Adult Olympics. 

It was interesting to see the comrade-
ship of young and old teaming together 
with one another and the enthusiasm with 
which all of the different groups harmo-
niously organized while competitively 
displaying their skills. I was simply as-
tonished to the 70 and 80-year-old coor-
dinating their efforts with the 40 and 50-
year-olds toward a successful outcome. 
It appeared that their primary concern 
was not winning the medal, but the con-
certed effort of teamwork and their de-
termination to apply themselves to their 
full potential. What a beautiful and 
highly esteemed concept! What an hon-
orable collaboration of young and not-
so young, competing together in the 
arena! What a tempting concept to bring 
back to America! 

Upon my return I decided to explore 
this concept and evaluate its signifi-
cance by asking myself: "What was the 
motivating force that drove there few 
hundred people together"? There were 
some obvious explanations derived from 
my close observation: Kinesthetic aware-
ness for flexibility — the more flexible, 
the less chance of being bent out of 

By HARRY NAFPLIOTIS Ph. D PT 

shape; postural awareness and/or cardio-
vascular awareness. At first glance it ap-
peared that the motivation may have 
been the competitive edge and the chal-
lenge expressed by fitness. At closer scru-
tiny 1 felt that there was something 
deeper, combining friendship, devotion, 
and care or one another, despite the disci 
pline and severity or the competition. 
One could easily distinguish between 
the power to perform and the ability to 
assist along with the devotion and col-
laboration. It is very hard to explain the 
moral of the story and how this story can 
relate to the Physical Therapy Center. 
What was demonstrated to viewers was 
a mood of cooperation among different 
age groups along with a sense of exulta-
tion, euphoria, and barrier-free commu-
nication that can only be conveyed 
through the fitness of body and mind. 

In the end, I found it was something 
infinitely more endearing than simply 
the body/mind fitness. It was the close-
ness of different groups and the support 
they showed for each other, helping to 
close the communication gap between 
the young and old while competing in 
an atmosphere of harmony through to-
getherness. 

Maybe I perceived something more 
than the producers of this documentary, 
"Third Youth," expected from their view-
ers. Maybe I placed too much emphasis  

on the perception of the theory of "clos-
ing the gap" of communication. Maybe, 
for my part there was hopeful anticipa-
tion as well as appreciation, enjoyment 
and pleasure, to see so many individu-
als from three different generations com-
peting together. Confronted by insur-
mountable differences they virtually 
dismissed all obstacles just to see them-
selves participating at the same level to 
reach an uncertain goal whose outcome, 
however irrelevant, nevertheless was un-
deniably successful. 

Undoubtedly, this documentary, 
"Third Youth," made a great impression 
on me. Its interpretation is very personal 
and symbolic. Its symbolism pertains to 
the fact that it bridged a communication 
gap of three generations during the time 
of the competition. Perhaps this sym-
bolic concept can be applied to differ-
ent stages of one's life. Unfortunately, 
you, the reader, were not present to ob-
serve this documentary. Therefore you 
are limited and must draw your conclu-
sions by reading my personal interpre-
tation. Perhaps there are other interpre-
tations that will be more interesting and 
appealing to your way of thinking; ex-
plore and scrutinize them. Your mental 
calisthenics for fitness are already in 
progress. 
Mr. Nafpliotis is Director, Physical Therapy Cen-
ter of Teaneck, PA. 
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10th Year Anniversary Gala 
of Hellenic Times Scholarships 
N

EW YORK: The Hellenic Times 
Scholarship Fund will celebrate 
its 10'h year Anniversary on Fri-

day, May 11, 2001 with a Superstar Gala 
honoring Oscar Winner Olympia 
Dukakis and featuring a concert appear-
ance by Sony recording artist Natassa 
Theodoridou at the New York Hilton 
Hotel. In celebration of its 10'h year an-
niversary the HTSF has also invited 
back its past honorees and thus far spe-
cial presenters will include Star Trek's 
Marina Sirtis, CBS Anchorman Ernie 
Anastos, and Special Effects Creator/ 
Director Patrick Tatopoulos. More celeb-
rities are expected to follow. In addi-
tion, back by popular demand this 
year's event will feature a full-size ca-
sino including blackjack, roulette, craps, 
and wheels of fortune where players can 
win valuable prizes including vaca-
tions, dinner certificates, jewelry, and 
more. Over 1500 guests are expected to 
attend as $100,000 in scholarships will 
be awarded to students from across the 
United States. 

The HTSF was formed in 1989 to pro-
vide Greek-American students with the 
educational assistance needed to attain 
their goals. Each year, thousands of 

Greek-American students are faced with 
few scholarship opportunities, dwin-
dling financial aid, and astronomical 
loans. And so, in 1989 the HTSF spon-
sored its first fundraiser that raised 
$2,000 for scholarships, which were dis-
tributed the following year. The first an-
nual HTSF Gala was held in 1992 at the 
New York Hilton with Ernie Anastos serv-
ing as Emcee. 

Through the years the HTSF has grown 
to become the largest fund for Greek-
American students in the country by as-
sisting over 400 students. Over 1,000 
requests for applications are received 
annually and today the HTSF grants 
$100,000 each year. It is the hope of the 
HTSF to increase this amount to 
$150,000 in 2002 and $250,000 by 2005. 
The HTSF also plans to award four-year 
scholarships to students, renewable 
each year that they are in school, and 
also to award scholarships designated 
to specific courses of study. 

The HTSF unites the Greek commu-
nity through its annual dinner dance. 
Each year Greek-Americans of all ages 
join together to celebrate the education 
of our youth. To foster this, the HTSF of-
fers tickets at cost to all students and 

members of organized youth groups. 

OLYMPIA DUKAKIS 

The Fund will honor Oscar winner 
Olympia Dukakis with its 2001 Humani-
tarian Award. Ms. Dukakis' brilliant ca-
reer spans over 40 years in films, stage 
and television. In 1988, Ms. Dukakis re-
ceived an Academy Award in the Best 
Supporting Actress category for her role 
in the Norman Jewison film Moonstruck. 
That role, which was adored by audi-
ences around the world, also garnered 
her the New York Film Critics Award, the 
Los Angeles Film Critics Award and the 
Golden Globe Award. 

Ms. Dukakis has also starred in other 
memorable films such as Steel Magno-
lias, Mr. Holland's Opus with Richard 
Dreyfus, Woody Allen's Mighty 
Aphrodite, The Cemetery Club, Picture 
Perfect with Jennifer Aniston, and the 
Look Who's Talking movies. On the tele-
vision front, Olympia has starred in 
HBO's Last of the Blonde Bombshells, 
PBS' Tales of the City, CBS' Sinatra and 
A Match Made in Heaven with John 
Stamos. 

Ms. Dukakis' heart, however, has al-
ways been in the theatre having won two 
Obie Awards for A Man's a Man and The 
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Marriage of Bette and Boo. Last year she 
appeared on Broadway as Rose and 
previously in the productions of Social 
Security, and Night of the Iguana, among 
others. As a founding member of the 
Whole Theatre in Montclair, New Jersey 
for 19 years, she directed and appeared 
in many productions as well, becoming 
the proud recipient of the New Jersey 
Governor's Walt Whitman Creative Arts 
Award. 

Dukakis also has a love for educa-
tion having taught Acting in the gradu-
ate school at New York University. for 
fifteen years and currently teaches mas-
ter classes at various universities and 
colleges throughout the country. In ad-
dition, Ms. Dukakis is active in and sup-
ports dozens of charitable and humani-
tarian organizations. Dukakis currently 
resides in New York City with her hus-
band, Actor Louis Zorich. They have 
three children, Christina, Peter and 
Stefan. 

GUEST ARTIST 
NATASSA THEODORIDOU 

The HTSF is pleased to welcome 
Sony Recording Artist Natassa 
Theodoridou to perform a concert at the 
10'h anniversary Gala. Natassa is from 
Thessaloniki (Salonica) where she 
started singing professionally at vari-
ous clubs in her hometown. In 1996, she 
ventured to Athens and began perform-
ing at the music hall Handres with 
Antonis Remos and Labis Livieratos. 

Natassa's energizing stage presence 
together with her magnificent voice and 
style, led to her self-titled debut album, 
which was released in August 1997 and 
achieved gold and platinum status in 
no time. Her follow-up albums Defteri 
Agapi (Second Love) released in 1998 
and Tha Miliso Me T asteria (1 Will Speak 
With The Stars) released in 2000 fol-
lowed suit. 

Her albums have generated numer-
ous hit singles including Ella Spiti Kaigetai 
(Krima), Pou Perpatas, Peripou and Na 
Grapseis Lathos, establishing Natassa 
Theodoridou as one of the biggest 
names on the Greek music scene. 

Olympia Dukakis and Natassa 
Theodoridou uphold the tradition of out-
standing individuals, who have been 
honored and performed at the Hellenic 
Times Scholarship Fund Galas includ-
ing Actors Melina Kanakaredes, Marina 

Natassa Theodoridou 

Sirtis, Marilu Henner, Paula Cale, 
Michael Chiklis, John Aniston, Costas 
and Louis Mandylor, Billy Zane and Lisa 
Zane, Filmmakers Patrick Tatopoulos 
and Nick Cassavetes, Broadcasters Bob 
Costas, Ernie Anastos and Thalia 
Assuras, Entertainers Anna Vissi and 
Triandafillos, Humanitarians Tita 
Scandalis-Monti and Judge Nicholas 
Tsoucalas. 

The annual scholarship dinner on May 
11 will commence with cocktails at 7:30  

pm; dinner at 8:30. Ticket prices are as 
follows: General admission tickets are 
from $175 per person; Youth tickets are 
$150 (30 and under if purchased by April 
20th). Tables may also be purchased as 
follows: Chairman Table ($25,000) in-
cluding a Top Scholarship in Donor's 
name; ViceChairman Table ($15,000) in-
cluding a Scholarship in Donor's name; 
President Table ($10,000) including a 
Scholarship in Donor's name; Benefactor 
Table ($5,000) including a scholarship 
in donor's name; Patron Table ($3,000) 
and Sponsor Table ($2,500) 

Dinner Chairman is Nicholas 
Katsoris, General Counsel of the Red 
Apple Group and author of the new le-
gal thriller Crimes of Fire, Co-chairs are 
John and Margo Catsimatidis, Chairman 
of the Red Apple Group and President 
of MCV Advertising respectively; Jour-
nal Chairs are Margo Catsimatidis, John 
Tsimbinos and Tom Kazas; Casino 
Chairs are Antonia Makkos, Archie 
Mavromatis, Nick Lyras and Spiro 
Catechis; Reservations Chair is Cynthia 
Herzegovitch; Raffle Chairs are Sophia 
Gatanas and Tina Kiamos; Decorations 
Chair is Tina Doufekias. 

For further information, to receive an 
invitation or to purchase tickets or jour-
nal ads, visit our Website at 
www.HTSFund.org  or call 212-986-6881. 
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Hercules 
Hebe and Ganymede 

By THOMAS BULF1NCH (1796-1867) 

Hercules 

HERCULES (Heracles / Herakles) was 
the son of Jupiter and Alcmena. As Juno 
(Hera) was always hostile to the offspring 
of her husband by mortal mothers, she 
declared war against Hercules from his 
birth. She sent two serpents to destroy him 
as he lay in his cradle, but the precocious 
infant strangled them with his own hands. 
He was, however, by the arts of Juno ren-
dered subject to Eurystheus and com-
pelled to perform all his commands. 
Eurystheus enjoined upon him a succes-
sion of desperate adventures, which are 
called the "Twelve Labours of Hercules." 
The first was the fight with the Nemean 
lion. The valley of Nemea was infested by 
a terrible lion. Eurystheus ordered Her-
cules to bring him the skin of this monster. 
After using in vain his club and arrows 
against the lion, Hercules strangled the ani-
mal with his hands. He returned carrying 

the dead lion on 
his shoulders; 
but Eurystheus 
was so fright-
ened at the sight 
of it and at this 
proof of the pro-
digious strength 
of the hero, that 
he ordered him 
to deliver the ac-
count of his ex-
ploits in future 
outside the town. 

His 	next 
labour was the 
slaughter of the 
Hydra. This mon- 

ster ravaged the country of Argos, and dwelt 
in a swamp near the well of Amymone. 
This well had been discovered by 
Amymone when the country was suffering 
from drought, and the story was that Nep-
tune (Poseidon), who loved her, had per-
mitted her to touch the rock with his tri-
dent, and a spring of three outlets burst 
forth. Here the Hydra took up his position, 
and Hercules was sent to destroy him. The 
Hydra had nine heads, of which the middle 
one was immortal. Hercules struck off its 
heads with his club, but in the place of the 
head knocked off, two new ones grew forth 
each time. At length with the assistance of 
his faithful servant lolaus, he burned away 
the heads of the Hydra, and buried the 
ninth or immortal one under a huge rock. 

Another labour was the cleaning of the 
Augean stables. Augeas, king of Elis, had a 
herd of three thousand oxen, whose stalls 
had not been cleansed for thirty years. Her-
cules brought the rivers Alpheus and Peneus 

through them, and cleansed them thor-
oughly in one day. 

His next labour was of a more delicate 
kind. Admeta, the daughter of Eurystheus, 
longed to obtain the girdle of the queen of 
the Amazons, and Eurystheus ordered Her-
cules to go and get it. The Amazons were a 
nation of women. They were very warlike 
and held several flourishing cities. It was 
their custom to bring up only the female 
children; the boys were either sent away to 
the neighbouring nations or put to death. 
Hercules was accompanied by a number of 
volunteers, and after various adventures at 
last reached the country of the Amazons. 
Hippolyta (Hippolyte), the queen, received 
him kindly, and consented to yield him her 
girdle, but Juno (Hera), taking the form of an 
Amazon, went and persuaded the rest that 
the strangers were carrying off their queen. 
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They instantly armed and came in 
great numbers down to the ship. 
Hercules, thinking that Hippolyta, 
had acted treacherously, slew her, 
and taking her girdle made sail 
homewards. 

Another task enjoined him was 
to bring to Eurystheus the oxen of 
Geryon, a monster with three bod-
ies, who dwelt in the island of 
Erytheia (the red), so called be- rc  
cause it lay at the west, under the 
rays of the setting sun. This descrip-
tion is thought to apply to Spain, of 
which Geryon was king. After tra-
versing various countries, Hercules 
reached at length the frontiers of Libya and 
Europe, where he raised the two mountains 
of Calpe and Abyla, as monuments of his 
progress, or, according to another account, 
rent one mountain into two and left half on 
each side, forming the straits of Gibraltar, 
the two mountains being called the Pillars 
of Hercules. The oxen were guarded by the 
giant Eurytion and his two-headed dog, 
but Hercules killed the giant and his dog 
and brought away the oxen in safety to 
Eurystheus. 

The most difficult labour of all was get-
ting the golden apples of the Hesperides,  

for Hercules did not know where to find 
them. These were the apples which Juno 
had received at her wedding from the god-
dess of the Earth (Gaia), and which she 
had intrusted to the keeping of the daugh-
ters of Hesperus, assisted by a watchful 
dragon. After various adventures Hercules 
arrived at Mount Atlas in Africa. Atlas was 
one of the Titans who had warred against 
the gods, and after they were subdued, 
Atlas was condemned to bear on his shoul-
ders the weight of the heavens. He was the 
father of the Hesperides, and Hercules 
thought might, if any one could, find the 

",92 " apples and bring them to him. 
But how to send Atlas away 
from his post, or bear up the 
heavens while he was gone? 
Hercules took the burden on 
his own shoulders, and sent 
Atlas to seek the apples. He 
returned with them, and 
though somewhat reluctantly, 
took his burden upon his 
shoulders again, and let Her-
cules return with the apples 
to Eurystheus. 

Milton, in his "Comus," 
makes the Hesperides the 

daughters of Hesperus and niece of Atlas: 

"...amidst 	the 	gardens 	fair 
Of Hesperus and his daughters three, 
That sing about the golden tree." 

The poets, led by the analogy of the 
lovely appearance of the western sky at 
sunset, viewed the west as a region of 
brightness and glory. Hence they placed 
in it the Isles of the Blest, the ruddy Isle 
Erytheia, on which the bright oxen of 
Geryon were pastured, and the Isle of the 
Hesperides. The apples are supposed by 
some to be the oranges of Spain, of which 
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the Greeks had heard some obscure ac-
counts. 

A celebrated exploit of Hercules was 
his victory over Antaeus. Antaeus, the son 
of Terra, the Earth, was a mighty giant and 
wrestler, whose strength was invincible so 
long as he remained in contact with his 
mother Earth. He compelled all strangers 
who came to his country to wrestle with 
him, on condition that if conquered (as they 
all were) they should be put to death. Her-
cules encountered him, and finding that it 
was of no avail to throw him, for he always 
rose with renewed strength from every fall, 
he lifted him up from the earth and 
strangled him in the air. 

Cacus was a huge giant, who inhabited a 
cave on Mount Aventine, and plundered the 
surrounding country. When Hercules was driv-
ing home the oxen of Geryon, Cacus stole 
part of the cattle, while the hero slept. That 
their footprints might not serve to show where 
they had been driven, be dragged them back-
ward by their tails to his cave; so their tracks 
all seemed to show that they had gone in the 
opposite direction. Hercules was deceived 
by this stratagem, and would have failed to 
find his oxen, if it had not happened that in 
driving the remainder of the herd past the 
cave where the stolen ones were concealed, 
those within began to low, and were thus 
discovered. Cacus was slain by Hercules. 

The last explOit we shall record was 
bringing Cerberus from the lower world. 
Hercules descended into Hades, accom-
panied by Mercury (Hermes) and Minerva 
(Athena). He obtained permission from 
Pluto (Hades) to carry Cerberus to the up-
per air, provided he could do it without the 
use of weapons; and in spite of the 
monster's struggling, he seized him, held 
him fast, and carried him to Eurystheus, 
and afterwards brought him back again. 
When he was in Hades he obtained the  

liberty of Theseus, his admirer and imita-
tor, who had been detained a prisoner there 
for an unsuccessful attempt to carry off 
Proserpine. 

Hercules in a fit of madness killed his 
friend Iphitus, and was condemned for this 
offence to become the slave of Queen 
Omphale for three years. While in this ser-
vice the hero's nature seemed changed. 
He lived effeminately, wearing at times 
the dress of a woman, and spinning wool 
with the hand-maidens of Omphale, while 
the queen wore his lion's skin. When this 
service was ended he married Dejanira 
and lived in peace with her three years. On 
one occasion as he was travelling with his 
wife, they came to a river, across which the 
Centaur Nessus carried travellers for a 
stated fee. Hercules himself forded the 
river, but gave Dejanira to Nessus to be 
carried across. Nessus attempted to run 
away with her, but Hercules heard her cries 
and shot an arrow into the heart of Nessus. 
The dying Centaur told Dejanira to take a 
portion of his blood and keep it, as it might 
be used as a charm to preserve the love of 
her husband. 

Dejanira did so, and before long fan-
cied she had occasion to use it. Hercules 
in one of his conquests had taken prisoner 
a fair maiden, named Tole, of whom he 
seemed more fond than Dejanira ap-
proved. When Hercules was about to offer 
sacrifices to the gods in honour of his vic-
tory, he sent to his wife for a white robe to 
use on the occasion. Dejanira, thinking it a 
good opportunity to try her love-spell, 
steeped the garment in the blood of 
Nessus. We are to suppose she took care 
to wash out all traces of it, but the magic 
power remained, and as soon as the gar-
ment became warm on the body of Her-
cules the poison penetrated into all his 
limbs and caused him the most intense 
agony. In his frenzy he seized Lichas, who 
had brought him the fatal robe, and hurled 
him into the sea. He wrenched off the gar-
ment, but it stuck to his flesh, and with it he 
tore away whole pieces of his body. In this 
state he embarked on board a ship and 
was conveyed home. Dejanira, on seeing 
what she had unwittingly done, hung her-
self. Hercules, prepared to die, ascended 
Mount OEta, where he built a funeral pile 
of trees, gave his bow and arrows to 
Philoctetes, and laid himself down on the 
pile, his head resting on his club, and his 
lion's skin spread over him. With a counte-
nance as serene as if he were taking his 
place at a festal board he commanded 

Philoctetes to apply the torch. The flames 
spread apace and soon invested the whole 
mass. 

Milton thus alludes to the frenzy of Her-
cules: 

"As when Alcides* from OEchalia crowned 
With conquest, felt the envenomed robe, and tore, 
Through pain, up by the roots Thessalian pines 
And Lichas from the top of OEta threw 
Into the Euboic Sea." 
* Alcides, a name of Hercules. 

The gods themselves felt troubled at 
seeing the champion of the earth so brought 
to his end. But Jupiter with cheerful coun-
tenance thus addressed them: "I am 
pleased to see your concern, my princes, 
and am gratified to perceive that I am the 
ruler of a loyal people, and that my son 
enjoys your favour. For although your in-
terest in him arises from his noble deeds, 
yet it is not the less gratifying to me. But 
now I say to you, Fear not. He who con-
quered all else is not to be conquered by 
those flames which you see blazing on 
Mount OEta. Only his mother's share in him 
can perish; what he derived from me is 
immortal. I shall take him, dead to earth, 
to the heavenly shores, and I require of 
you all to receive him kindly. If any of you 
feel grieved at his attaining this honour, 
yet no one can deny that he has deserved 
it." The gods all gave their assent; Juno 
only heard the closing words with some 
displeasure that she should be so particu-
larly pointed at, yet not enough to make 
her regret the determination of her hus-
band. So when the flames had consumed 
the mother's share of Hercules, the diviner 
part, instead of being injured thereby, 
seemed to start forth with new vigour, to 
assume a more lofty port and a more awful 
dignity. Jupiter enveloped him in a cloud, 
and took him up in a four-horse chariot to 
dwell among the stars. As he took his place 
in heaven, Atlas felt the added weight. 

Juno, now reconciled to him, gave him 
her daughter Hebe in marriage. 

The poet Schiller, in one of his pieces 
called the "Ideal and Life," illustrates the 
contrast between the practical and the 
imaginative in some beautiful stanzas, of 
which the last two may be thus translated: 

"Deep degraded to a coward's slave, 
Endless contests bore Alcides brave, 
Through the thorny path of suffering led;  
Slew the Hydra, crushed the lion's might, 
Threw himself, to bring his friend to light, 
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Living, in the skiff that bears the dead. 
All the torments, every toil of earth 
Juno's hatred on him could impose, 
Well he bore them, from his fated birth 
To life's grandly mournful close." 

"Till the god, the earthly part forsaken, 
From the man in flames asunder taken, 
Drank the heavenly ether's purer breath. 
Joyous in the new unwonted lightness, 
Soared he upwards to celestial brightness, 
Earth's dark heavy burden lost in death. 
High Olympus gives harmonious greeting 
To the hall where reigns his sire adored; 

Youth's bright goddess, with a blush at meeting, 
Gives the nectar to her lord." 

HEBE AND GANYMEDE 

Hebe, the daughter of Juno (Hera), and 
goddess of youth, was cup-bearer to the gods. 
The usual story is that she resigned her office 
on becoming the wife of Hercules. But there 
is another statement which our countryman 
Crawford, the sculptor, has adopted in his 
group of Hebe and Ganymede, now in the 
Athenaeum gallery. According to this, Hebe 
was dismissed from her office in conse- 

quence of a fall which she met with one day 
when in attendance on the gods. Her succes-
sor was Ganymede, a Trojan boy, whom Ju-
piter, in the disguise of an eagle, seized and 
carried off from the midst of his play-fellows 
on Mount Ida, bore up to heaven, and in-
stalled in the vacant place. 

Tennyson, in his "Palace of Art," describes 
among the decorations on the walls a pic-
ture representing this legend: 
"There, too, flushed Ganymede, his rosy thigh 
Half buried in the eagle's down, 
Sole as a flying star shot through the sky 
Above the pillared town." 
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Bouzouki Week 
In the Dominican Republic 

By DEBBIE SHOURSIDIS 

About two-hundred and fifty Greek-
Americans from fourteen cities of the 
United States came together for seven 
nights at Boca Chica of the Dominican 
Republic. It was the "Bouzouki Week", 
organized by Estiator and the Greek-
American Review magazines. 

We slept, ate, drank, walked, swam, 
danced and played. To sum up in one 
word, we "lived" seven days at the 
Coral Hamaca Resort. 

The warm turquoise beaches with 
the white silk-like sand were awaiting 
our arrival. Thousands of people were 
soaking up the sun for hours on the 
luxurious beach chairs or sitting un-
der the humongus palm trees for Enjoying a relaxing vacation with Greek music and dancing every night 

The beautiful sandy beach in front of the hotel. 
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— — 
From Boston Mr. & Mrs. Orestis Demetriades, well known producer and announcer of the Grecian 

Echoes radio program, Mr. & Mrs. John Lagadinos and Mr. & Mrs. John Psaros. 

Friends from Philadelphia: Mr. & Mrs. Fotis Malitas, Mr. & Mrs. Sotiris Nicolopoulos, Mr. & Mrs. 

George Tsourous. 

shade. 
For lunch you had the choice of two 

dining areas. There was La Cotica res-
taurant which served exquisite buffet 
food or if you did not want to leave 
the beach area at the Delimar Bar you 
could eat barbequed food or different 
types of pasta. In any of the two places 
you chose to dine, the warm smiles 
and gestures of the personnel were 
always there to cater to your every 
need. 

There were bars all around the re-
sort when the time was right for 
marenge music, the bartenders served 
drinks while singing and dancing to 
the rhythm of the songs. This enter-
tainment lasted all day till sunset. By 
then it was time for dinner, where you 
had a choice of four restaurants, La 
Cotica, Rigoletto (Italian), El Charro 
(Mexican) and The House of Chang 
(Chinese). The environment and scen-
ery of each was according to the type 
of restaurant you were dining at. 

After dinner, there was local enter-
tainment at the Cacao Theatre from 
9:30 to 10:30 p.m. There, we enjoyed 
the unique performances from the 
members of the staff. 

At 11:00 p.m. Greek Night began! 
We had hand selected and brought to 
the Dominican Republic the best in 
Greek music and singers of New York, 
Spiros Kardamis and his group with 
Yiannis Papastefanou. There was live 
entertainment for about two and a half 
hours every night with traditional and 
modern Greek songs. 

But the night was not over, after all 
this entertainment, you could either 
try your luck at the casino or go to the 
disco, or down to the beach and have 
a relaxing drink by the water. 

This is how our seven days and 
nights were spent on this magical re-
sort called the Coral Hamaca. 

There were two exemptions to our 
daily activities, two very interesting 
land excursions for our group. 

The first was to the capital city of 
Santo Domingo. There, we visited all 
the highlights of the old and new city. 
We walked on the first road built in 
the Western Hemisphere. We also saw 
the first church built on this side of 
the world. But of course the highlight 
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of our excursion was the tour inside of 
Diego's House (son of Christopher Co-
lumbus). 

The second excursion took us to a 
different part of the island. To a re-
gion called Punta Cana. There, we vis-
ited a newly built village that re-
sembles a 16th century Spanish vil-
lage called Altos de Chavon. This vil-
lage was made out of stone. It is known 
for its architecture, especially the 
amphitheater which resembles the 
Grecian style. There, Frank Sinatra and 
Julio Inglesias gave many of their fa-
mous performances. From the hilltop 
we saw the river where "Rambo" and 
"Apocalypse Now" was filmed. It was 
a spectacular view and a perfect end 
to any tour. 

We should also note the very inter-
esting lecture by Mr. Michael Parlamis 
on the life of Christopher Columbus 
and the discovery of Espaniola. He 
traced Columbus' origin to Chios, his 
fathers island. 

Even though we are back home 
starting our daily routines, everytime 
I close my eyes and think of the Do-
minican Republic, a sweet aroma 
comes to mind. I could still smell the 
banana trees and tropical plants as I 
was walking through the beautiful gar-
den going to my hotel room. 

This is definitely a trip that will re-
main in our hearts and minds forever. 

7-year old Nick Stelliaros joined our band volun-
tarily, played his "toumberleki" every night. Asked 
when he started playing his instruments, he 
replied:"Since I was very young" 

From L to R: Mr. & Mrs. Michael Parlamis, Mr. & Mrs. Peter Makrias and Mr. & Mrs. Arts Duzoglou. 

Another group from New Jersey were Mr. & Mrs. John Skafidas, Mr. & Mrs. Joseph Mourad, 
Mr. & Mrs. Arthur Panakes and Mr. & Mrs. Peter Tsougranis 

Members of our group at the Mexican restaurant of the Coral Hamaca Hotel. 
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Our contributing editor Orestis Varvitsiotis with 
U.S. Ambassador to Greece Nicholas Burns and 
Rep. Michael Bilirahis (R-FL) at a recent meet-
ing at the Hellenic House in Washington, DC. 

Christ is Risen 

May the glorious Paschal message 

of our Lord's Resurrection 

bring peace and joy to the world. 

Xpiarcis Avaain 

Mr. & Mrs. George D. Behrakis 

and family 

N. Tewksbury, Massachusetts 

Greek Awericans 	 BY-So-Phia Nibi  

ON REVIEW 
IKE PAPPAS JOINS FORCES 
WITH BIZNEWS24.COM  

B roadcast 
journalist 

Ike Pappas is 
bringing his 
news exper-
tise to a new 
form of me-
dia, as senior 
consultant for 
webcasting 
and stream-
ing video 
leader biz 
news24.com. Pappas will perform on-
camera hosting and voiceovers for 
biznews 24.com  webcast and creative 
on-demand Internet video. He will also 
serve as an ambassador for the company 
and will illustrate the benefits of 
biznews24.com's suite of streaming prod-
ucts. Biznews24.com  is recognized as 
one of the nation's leaders in producing 
on-demand webcasts for businesses that  

can be viewed on the Internet. Their prod-
ucts include Inteleshow, which combines 
streaming video with other applications 
like synchronized PowerPoint slides to 
provide an ideal interface for corporate 
training, web-based distance learning, 
product launches, online seminars and 
corporate communications. 

PAUL G. MANOLIS WILL RETIRE 
FROM PATRIARCHAL INSTITUTE 

Paul G. Manolis who for the past 10 
years has been director of the Patri-

arch Athenagoras Orthodox Institute in 
Berkeley, CA will retire from the posi-
tion in July. He will continue to serve as 
president and director emeritus of the 
institute the grow of which he has nur-
tured, together with the late Fr. Leonidas 
Contos, from its establishment. Under the 
leadership of Paul Manolis the Institute, 
which is housed in three building neigh-
boring the University of California, has 
developed a variety of programs, sym-
posia, lectures, continued education and  

a campus ministry. An affiliate of the 
Graduate Theological Union at the uni-
versity of California at Berkeley, the 
Institute's mission is to educate, commu-
nicate, promote and sustain the tradi-
tions, values, teachings and culture of 
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Orthodox Christianity. Mr. Manolis has 
contributed his personal collection of 
more than 3,000 books to the Institute's 
Library. He and his wife, Elene, donated 
the St. Demetrios Chapel, a focal point 
of the Institute. Paul Manolis is an Ar-
chon of the Ecumenical Patriarchate, has 
served on the Archdiocesan Council and 
was named by Archbishop lakovos 
chairman of the Council committee that 
established the Orthodox Observer in its 
newspaper format. A historian of the 
Church in America, Mr. Manolis plans to 
devote his time to complete his history 
of the Greek Orthodox Archdiocese of 
North and South America. 

FR. EMMANUEL METAXAS 
CELEBRATES 
50th ANNIVERSARY 
Ur. Emmanuel Metaxas, the Priest of 
.0 the Taxiarchae Parish in Watertown, 
MA for the past 48 years is marking the 
50 anniversary of his ordination to the 
Holy Priesthood this month. His spiri-
tual children are honoring him and 
Presbytera Penny at a family celebration 
in their honor the weekend of April 21st 
and 22nd. The monthly bulletin of the 
community expressed the feelings of the 

Despina Georgiou from Upstate, New York was 
chosen Miss Cyprus for 2001. She is a student 
at Dean College, graduating this year and 
transfering to 4-year University in Boston. Her 
major is Media Communication. She is in the 
Dean List, honor student, leadership president, 
Executive Board of Student Government, nomi-
nated for "Who's Who" among 2 year College in 
the USA. Despina is the daughter of Fotis and 
Y iota Georgiou, owners of Mount Kisco and 
Yorktown Diners in Upstate New York. 

stewards of the Taxiarchae Parish: "In 
the course of 50 years much has changed. 
The world is different. The American 
landscape has changed. Our Holy Arch-
diocese has evolved. Our Parish has ex-
perienced progress and rapid growth. 
"Thankfully for us, the love and dedica-
tion that has been offered to us by Fr. 
Emmanuel Metaxas has never wavered. 
It has been a constant force on which we 
have depended... Pater has spent five 
decades of his life at the Alter of Christ 
and at the side of his people. His love of 
God, his dynamic leadership and his 
sterling Priesthood have touched the 
lives of thousands of our parishioners. 
He has rejoiced with our triumphs and 
achievements; he has comforted us in 
our pain and sorrow; he has encouraged 
us when we faltered. He has been with 
us and guided our paths to Christ. There 
isn't a family in our community that has 
not been touched by Pater's love and 
guidance. And for this we thank him; we 
thank his family who unselfishly shared 
him with us; and we thank Almighty 
God." Emmanuel Metaxas married 
Penelope Manikas in January of 1949 
while studying at our Seminary. He 
graduated from Holy Cross Seminary in 
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May of 1951. He was ordained to the 
Holy Diaconate on February 10, 1951, and 
to the Holy Priesthood on June 10, 1951 
by Archbishop Ezekiel of blessed 
memory. His first assignment was to the 
Annunciation Parish in Woburn, MA. In 
1953, while a graduate student at the 
Andover-Newton Theological School, 
which awarded him the degree of Mas-
ter of Divinity in 1954, Fr. Emmanuel was 
assigned to the Taxiarchae Parish, then a 
relatively small community, but one with 
dedicated parishioners of faith, courage 
and determination who inspired the 
young Priest and appreciated his enthu-
siasm and dedication During his stew-
ardship the community has grown to 
more than 800 families, one of the larg-
est parishes in the Diocese of Boston. 

ELAINE P. CHAKONAS 
AWARDED DOCTORATE 

The degree of doctor of education has 
been conferred upon Elaine P. 

Chakonas by Loyola University Chicago. 
Dr. Chakonas earned the bachelor of arts 
degree in English, Education and Music 
from the University of Illinois at Chicago 
in 1974. In 1976, she earned her master 
of education degree in Diagnosis and 
Remediation of Reading Difficulties from 
Loyola University Chicago. In 1977, she 
earned her administrative certificate. 
Her professional career in education 
covers a range of grade levels from kin-
dergarten through the university level. 
She is an assistant professor in educa-
tion and coordinator of the elementary 
education program at Northeastern Illi-
nois University. She has been a textbook 
reviewer, a state and Midwest regional 
conference presenter, a school board 
member and principal/program director 
oft he Chicago Public Schools Prep Pro-
gram, "Life in the Middle Ages," a grant 
program for middle school students. Dr. 
Chakonas, her husband, William, and 
their three sons, Daniel, Christopher, and 
Evan worship at the Assumption Parish 
in Chicago.  

in his thesaurus of the oldest continu-
ously spoken language in Europe 50 
million words! His research goes back 
before Homer and Alexander the Great, 
through the Hellenistic golden age, to the 
Byzantine period, past the 400 years of 
Turkish occupation, into the 19th century 
and today's Demotic Greek. Prof. 
Anagnostopoulos was born in the 
Peloponnese and came to the United 
States in 1961 to study at Boston Univer-
sity. Upon graduation he went to Tufts 
University where he was awarded the 
doctor of philosophy degree in the hu-
manities. He worked at the Widener Li-
brary at Harvard, taught at Boston Col-
lege and at Hellenic College, and trans-
lated the works of Seferis and Elytis. Prof. 
Anagnostopoulos and his wife Maria es-
tablished and operate the Greek Insti-
tute in Cambridge. His work, which he 
estimates will take years to complete 
will result in the creation of a database 
that includes the entire corpus of Greek 
writers, saving texts on computer disks. 
(More than 20,000 words have been re-
corded thus far). Prof. Anagnostopoulos 
has devoted his life to help perpetuate 
the Greek language. He told Andy 
Dabilis, a Boston Globe staff member 
who interviewed him and in Greece and 
wrote about his work in the Boston Globe 
recently, "It's the language which has 
helped Greek survive through the most 

Drexel and MCP Hahnemann Universities Presi-
dent Constantine Papadakis received the 2001 "Heart 
of Philadelphia" Award on Saturday, February 24, 
2001, at the 44th Annual American Heart Associa-
tion Heart Ball. The "Heart of Philadelphia" Award 
is presented annually to an individual whose leader-
ship and dedication best exemplify Philadelphia's 
giving spirit. Since Papadakis became Drexel's presi-
dent in 1995, the University's undergraduate appli-
cations, endowment and annual fund have tripled. 
Full-time undergraduate enrollment, research fund-
ing, overall philanthropy, net assets, active co-op 
employers and student co-ops have doubled. Drexel 
has operated MCP Hahnemann University since 
1998. 

difficult years of their history. The lan-
guage was such a powerful weapon, no 
one could take it from them.... language 
carries intellect and sentiment." 

ATHAN ANAGNOSTOPOULOS 
CATALOGS GREEK LANGUAGE 

Prof. Athan Anagnostopoulos of Cam 
bridge, MA is in the process of com-

piling a three millennia compendium of 
the Greek language. During the past five 
years, during travels to and from Athens, 
Greece, Prof. Anagnostopoulos has put 
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National Chairman of the Eastern Orthodox Committee on Scouting, George N. Boulukos presenting 
Eagle Scout George M. Tsiatis a check as the winner of the eighth annual EOCS Scholarship 
program. Parish Priest Rev. Jim Tonias and Scoutmaster George Vlahakis pose with the recipient. 

TED DEMETRIADES 
TAKES OVER 
BOSTON'S GRECIAN ECHOES 

The baton has passed from father to 
son. Orestes Demetriades whose 

voice, laugh and wisdom graced the Bos-
ton airwaves for years has retired to Cape 

Cod with his wife Hloy. His son, Ted, a 
resident of Scituate, MA has taken over 
the popular daily Grecian Echoes and 
looks forward to put his mark to the won-
derful legacy he inherited from his fa-
ther. Ted Demetriades is Sales Director 
of Intercity Press in Rockland, MA. He 

graduated from Bryant College in 
Smithfield, RI in 1982 and has been as-
sisting his father on the program since 
then. He values his upbringing in the 
Greek Orthodox Community and still 
talks of his years as a GOYAn. He loves 
Greek music, Greek food, the Greek lan-
guage, "all that is Greek." Ted and his 
wife of 15 years, Debbie Derderian, are 
the parents of Alexis, 12 and Alece, 6. 
The family enjoys traveling and Ted en-
joys a gave of golf. 

EFFIE A. KOTARIDES 
IS QUEEN OF PUNK ROCKERS 
& MODEL MOM! 

E ffie Anthony Kotarides is 75 years 
old and, according to a recent Bos-

ton Globe article, considered the queen 
of punk rockers at the Model Cafe in 
Allston, MA. The five foot tall Kotarides 
has been at the Model every night for 
the past 25 years. She loves her custom-
ers and they love her. Effie was born in 
1925, the year her father opened the 
Model. She ate lunch at the Model when 
she was in grammar school and she 
started waitressing there in 1975. The 
Model was then a workingman's pub. 
Today it "is command central for the 
city's punk rock and slacker scenes—
dim lights, $2 Buds, nipple rings, a Sons 
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Archons at the St. Photios Shrine 

Many Archons of the Ecumenical Patriarchate gathered from all over the country in St. Augustine, FL last 

month for the annual celebration at St. Photios Shrine. Some of them are pictured above, with Archbishop 

Dimitrios at the dinner that followed the celebration. 

of Italy for the Scissorfight crowd. And 
every Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday 
night, the scene is all Effie." The cus-
tomers says she is like their mother! 
Writes Michael Mayo in the Boston 
Globe, "Mothers" is one of the last words 
you want to hear when you're scamming 
on a girl with blue hair. But Kotarides is 
some kind of bridge between what her 
customers, and this city, are and what 
they're leaving behind." What is obvi-
ous is that Effie Anthony Kotarides stays 
young working the crowds she loves in 
the Model. They return the love, pep-
pered with respect for the tiny woman. 

ROBERT HERSCHBACH 
EXECUTIVE EDITOR OF HCS 

The directors and publishers of Hel 
lenic Communication Service are 

pleased to announce the appointment f 
Robert Herschbach to the position of Ex-
ecutive Editor and Managing Director of 
Hellenic Communication Service, an on-
line resource that provides a free news 
and information service for Greek-Ameri-
cans in New England and beyond. 

Mr. Herschbach, a writer and editor 
who also teaches at the college-level, is 
an American of Greek decent. He spent 
much of his childhood in Greece and has 
returned regularly ever since. He was  

educated at the University of Virginia, 
where he double-majored in English and 
Music. Later, he attended the University 
of Iowa's prestigious Writer's Workshop, 
studying with lode Graham and other 
notable writers. His published work in-
cludes fiction, essays, and poetry. 

As Executive Editor and Managing 
Director, Mr. Herschbach will be respon-
sible for editorial direction of the web  

site for Hellenic Communication Service 
(www.Hellenic ComServe.com) and its 
affiliate, the Hellenic E-Journal, in addi-
tion to overseeing overall operations of 
staff and web operations. 

WILLIAM A. THEOKAS 
TO RECEIVE DIOCESAN AWARD 

William A. Theokas of Lowell, MA, has 
been chosen by his community, the 
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Parish of the Holy Trinity, to receive the 
Diocese of Boston 2001 Award this sum-
mer. Mr. Theokas was born and raised in 
Lowell. Prior to his retirement, he was a 
police officer for the City of Lowell for 30 
years. He served in the united States 
Army during World War II and was 
awarded the Purple Heart. He has served 
on the Board of Directors of the Holy Trin-
ity Church and held the office of vice 
president. He served on the Maintenance 
Committee for the Church and the Hel-
lenic American School. He has also 
served on the community's Picnic Com-
mittee and worked with enthusiasm at 
the Annual Lowell Folk Festival. He is a 
member of AHEPA, the Tuesday Morn-
ing Group of the Holy Trinity Church and 
the Hellenic Cultural Society. Mr. 
Theokas and his wife Julie (Lazaropou-
los) are the parents of four children, the 
grandparents of five and the great grand-
parents of one. 

PAUL KOVATIS, MD, PRAISED 
FOR SKILLS AND KINDNESS 

D r. Paul Kovatis of Hackensack, NJ, 
an orthopedic surgeon who special- 

izes in foot and ankle injuries at the 
Hackensack University Medical Center 
is praised and thanked by his patients 
for his skills and kindness. Dr. Kovatis 
treated a Hasbrouck Heights High School 
athlete, Jesse Daniele, whose uncle "was 
so badly twisted I fully expected he had 
sustained a life-altering injury." In a 
news release about the injury, it was re-
ported that "Jesse suffered multiple frac-
tures to his ankle, a dislocation of his 
ankle, and the severing of a major nerve. 
At worst his foot might need to be ampu-
tated; at best he would not walk again." 
Two years later, the young athlete who 
underwent two surgeries and endured 
the boredom of endless days without 
sports while he worked at physical 
therapy, participated in football, wres-
tling and track. Dr. Kovatis is a great 
asset to the Hackensack University 
Medical Center. And it is nice that his 
patients take notice. Wrote one to the 
facility's president and CEO: "The intel-
ligence and the care with which Dr. 
Kovaris does his job should be noted 
because his presents on the staff only 
enhances the reputation of Hackensack 
university Medical Center." 

MICHAEL N. VERVERIS of Youngstown, 
OH, has published a biography on Rocky 
Marciano. Mr. Ververis is a retired jour-
nalist and newspaper editor. He wrote 
the 240-page tome after meeting the late 
boxer's parents in 1971. Rocky Marciano 
died in a plane crash in 1969. When he 
retired in 1956, he was the only heavy-
weight boxing champion to retire unde-
feated. 

JAMES KOKORIS of Chicago, IL has been 
named a partner and executive vice 
president of JSH&A Public Relations. 

NICK E. MPRAS of Falls Church, VA has 
been awarded the United States Coast 
Guard highest honor for civilians, the 
Superior Achievement Award. Mr. Mpras 
is the only civilian in the Coast Guard 
managing a nationwide operation and 
regulatory program. 

NIKI LIVAS of New York, an internation-
ally known designer and senior vice-
president of Zum Zum junior apparel 
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company was honored last month by her 
alma mater, the Fashion Institute of Tech-
nology. Ms. Livas joined Zum Zum in 
1972, launched the company's missy di-
vision, NIKI, and rose to become head 
designer and co-owner of the company. 

THOMAS XENAKIS of Brooklyn, NY has 
received a second Fulbright scholarship 
to study iconography and fine art in 
Thessaloniki, Greece. On his first 
Fulbright, Thomas studied the monks on 
Mount Athos and has since painted icons 
and fine art paintings combining the 
spiritual essence of life with challenges 
of the world. 

ANDY DABILIS and NICK TSIOTOS of 
Boston, MA have written a book, soon to 
be published by Syracuse University 
Press, titled "Running With 
Pheidippides—Stylianos Kyriakides, 
The Miracle Marathoner." It chronicles 
the story of an immigrant who promised 
to win the 1946 Boston Marathon, and he 
did, not for the glory but to bring the 
world's attention to the plight of his war-
torn country. (A book review of the book 
will appear in the next issue of the Re-
view). ANDY DABILIS has been a jour-
nalist for 30 years, covering both the state 

and national political scenes for United 
Press International in Boston as a politi-
cal reporter and as Massachusetts and 
new England editor. Besides being a 
staff reporter and assistant editor for the 
Boston Globe, he has written the Boston 
Globe Northwest Weekly column "The 
political Trail." Mr. Dabilis is also a jour-
nalism instructor at Boston University 
and Emerson College and has been an 

invited instructor at the American Col-
lege of Greece in the area of Journalism 
in the School of Communications. NICK 
TSIOTOS is a public school teacher in 
Boston. He is a graduate of Suffolk uni-
versity and Boston State College. Andy 
Dabilis and Nick Tsiotos are also the co-
authors of "Harry Agganis The Golden 
Greek: An All-American Story," published 
in 1995 by the Hellenic College Press. 

Greek-American Review /April 2001 61 








	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4
	Page 5
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10
	Page 11
	Page 12
	Page 13
	Page 14
	Page 15
	Page 16
	Page 17
	Page 18
	Page 19
	Page 20
	Page 21
	Page 22
	Page 23
	Page 24
	Page 25
	Page 26
	Page 27
	Page 28
	Page 29
	Page 30
	Page 31
	Page 32
	Page 33
	Page 34
	Page 35
	Page 36
	Page 37
	Page 38
	Page 39
	Page 40
	Page 41
	Page 42
	Page 43
	Page 44
	Page 45
	Page 46
	Page 47
	Page 48
	Page 49
	Page 50
	Page 51
	Page 52
	Page 53
	Page 54
	Page 55
	Page 56
	Page 57
	Page 58
	Page 59
	Page 60
	Page 61
	Page 62
	Page 63
	Page 64



