




Stand Proud America! 
A CANADIAN TV COMMENTATOR ON THE USA 

The following is a recent editorial broadcast from Toronto, Canada, by television com-
mentator Gordon Sinclair, printed in the Congressional Record. The text was sent to the 
Greek-American Review by Harry Nafpliotis, Ph.D, P.T, President of the New Jersey 
Hellenic Health Professional Association with the suggestion that our readers send this 
article to friends. Especially to relatives and friends in Greece, we add. 

"This Canadian thinks it is time to speak up 
for the Americans as the most generous and 
possibly the least appreciated people on all the 
earth. 

Germany, Japan and, to a lesser extent, 
Britain and Italy were lifted out of the debris of 
war by the Americans who poured in billions 
of dollars and forgave other billions in debts. 
None of these countries is today paying even 
the interest on its remaining debts to the 
United States. When France was in danger of 
collapsing in 1956, it was the Americans who 
propped it up, and their reward was to be 
insulted and swindled on the streets of Paris. I 
was there. I saw it. 

When earthquakes hit distant cities, it is the 
United Sates that hurries in to help. This 
spring, 59 American communities were flat-
tened by tornadoes. Nobody helped. The 
Marshall Plan and the Truman Policy pumped 
billions of dollars into discouraged countries. 
Now newspapers in those countries are writing 
about the decadent, warmongering Americans. 
I'd like to see just one of those countries that 
is gloating over the erosion of the United 
States dollar build its own airplane. Does any 
other country in the world have a plane to 
equal the Boeing Jumbo Jet, the Lockheed Tri-
Star, or the Douglas DC10? If so, why don't 
they fly them? Why do all the International 
lines except Russia fly American planes? Why 
does no other land on earth even consider put-
ting a man o woman on the moon? You talk 

about Japanese technocracy, and you get 
radios. You talk about German technocracy, 
and you get automobiles. You talk about 
American technocracy, and you find men on 
the moon! Not once, but several times - and 
safely home again. You talk about scandals, 
and the Americans put theirs right in the store 
window for everybody to look at. Even their 
draft-dodgers are not pursued and hounded. 
They are on our streets, and most of them, 
unless they are breaking Canadian laws, are 
getting American dollars from ma and pa at 
home to spend here. 

When the railways of France, Germany and 
India were breaking down through age, it was 
the Americans who rebuilt them. When the 
Pennsylvania Railroad and the New York 
Central went broke, nobody loaned them an 
old caboose. Both are still broke. I can name 
you 5000 times when the Americans raced to 
the help of other people in trouble. Can you 
name me even one time when someone else 
raced to the Americans in trouble? I don't 
think there was outside help even during the 
San Francisco earthquake. Our neighbors 
have faced it alone, and I'm one Canadian 
who is damned tired of hearing them get 
kicked around. They will come out of this 
thing with their flag high. And when thy do, 
they are entitled to thumb their nose at the 
lands that are gloating over their present trou-
bles. I hope Canada is not one of those. 

Stand proud, America! 
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The Greek Flavor of Tarpon Springs 
and Florida's Beach 

Tarpon Springs Sponge Docks 

By MEL & RONNIE GREENBERG 

E 
mbracing an air of elegance 
and a little bit of heaven, the 
seaside paradise of St. 

Petersburg was once a secret hide-
away for wealthy socialites and 
celebrities. Today, this semi-tropical 
destination with its stunning white-
sugar sand beaches, is sought after for 
excitement and adventure, and as a 
Mecca for cultural enjoyment. No 
other beach area in Florida offers such 
a variety of museums, art galleries, 
cultural-related events, and perform-
ing art centers, as St. Petersburg. 

One of the most colorful resort 
communities in Florida's Beach area, 
St. Petersburg is located in the 
Pinellas County peninsula on Florida's 
west coast, bordered on the east by 

Tampa Bay, and on the west by the 
sparkling Gulf of Mexico's aquamarine 
waters. Pinellas, "punta pinal" or 
"point of pines," was the name given 
the area by the Spanish explorers who 
sailed the surrounding waters in the 
early 1500's. 

THE PIER, the inverted, pyramid-
shaped, landmark, with a waterfront 
promenade and great views across 
Tampa Bay was originally built as a 
railroad pier in 1889. The Pier has five 
levels of shops and restaurants, boat 
docks, water-sports rentals and sight-
seeing boats. A featured restaurant at 
The Pier is the beautiful COLUMBIA 
RESTAURANT known for its savory 
Cuban food. Its lavish decor includes 
hundreds of hand-painted tile depict-
ing the fanciful world of Don Quixote. 
Exciting selections include their 

Award winning travel writers and photo 
journalists, Nel and Ronnie Greenberg are 
based in Woodland Hills, California. Their 
articles and columns covering local, nation-
al and international destinations, appear 
regularly on both coasts. They are co-
author. of Millenium Edition Souvenir 
Guidebooks on New York, and Ban 
Francisco & Northern California; a. well as 
frequent contributors to travel guide books. 
They are both members of International 
Food, Wine & Travel Writers Association. of 
which Mel is Executive Director. Members; 
International Food Wine & Travel Writers 
Association F.I.J.E.T. - U.S. Affiliate - 
Federation 	Internationale 	Des 
Journmalistes Et Ecivains Du Tourisme 
World Federation of Travel Journalists and 
Writers National Writers Association 
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rk- 
Charismatic George Billiris elder statesman 

of Tarpon Springs 

ST. PETERSBURG MUSEUM OF 
HISTORY: The museum showcases an 
interactive chronology of St. 
Petersburg's history through artifacts, 
documents, clothing and photo-
graphs. The walk-through exhibits 
include a replica of the airboat which 

George Billiris sponge warehouse vintage 1920 

famous "1905" salad, Paella a la mation visit their Web site at: 
Valenciana, Red Snapper "Alicante," www.salvadordalimuseum.org  
Merluza, and Pompano en Paillot. For 
reservations: 727-822-8000. 

FLORIDA INTERNATIONAL MUSE-
UM: A major museum and a 
Smithsonian affiliate, brings world-
class exhibitions to St. Petersburg on 
a regular basis. The newest block-
buster is the world's largest private 
collection of President John F. 
Kennedy memorabilia. MUSEUM OF 
FINE 	ARTS 	Resembling 	a 
Mediterranean villa, this museum is 
best know for its collection of French 
impressionist paintings, European, 
American, pre-Columbian and Far 
Eastern art. On view is a gallery of 
Steuben crystal, and antiques. SAL-
VADOR DALI MUSEUM This stately 
modern museum located on the sce-
nic St. Petersburg waterfront, houses 
the world's most comprehensive col-
lection of works by the renowned 
Spanish surrealist. On display are 
more than 2,500 items including, 94 
oils, and other objects of art. Of the 10 
so-called "master works," produced 
by Dali, six are located here. For infor- 
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Greek flavor spices in Tarpon Springs 

made the world's first scheduled com-
mercial flight from St. Petersburg in 
1914. 

OUTDOOR SPORTS & RECRE-
ATION: The beaches and climate pro-
vide year-round swimming, sailing, 
water-skiing, let skiing, windsurfing, 
parasailing, diving and shelling. More 
than 300 species of fish can be caught 
in area waters, noted as one of 
Florida's premier fishing spots. 

SPECTATOR 	SPORTS: 	St. 
Petersburg has always been a base-
ball town and TROPICANA FIELD, 
Florida's first domed 45,000 seat sta-
dium, is the home of the Tampa Bay 
Devil Rays. The Philadelphia Phillies 

play their spring-training season at 
Jack Russell Stadium in nearby 
Clearwater. 

GREEK FLAVOR SPICES TARPON 
SPRINGS: The intriguing community of 
Tarpon Springs has never looked like 
a typical Florida community, and 
probably never will. A stroll along 
Dodecanese Boulevard tricks one's 
senses as sensuous aromas and fes-
tive Greek melodies fill the air. The 
bakeries beckon you with delectable 
freshly baked walnut and honey 
baklava, tsoureki sweet bread and 
koks. Strings of natural sponges sway 
in the breeze, as fishermen shopkeep-
ers and other businessmen exchange 
greetings in Greek. 
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The special flavor is an outgrowth 
of one of the state's most fascinating, 
one-of-a-kind industries- sponge fish-
ing. 

The community has retained the 
colorful traditions and atmosphere 
introduced by the small group of 
immigrant Greek sponge divers at the 
turn of the 20th century. 

By 1936 Tarpon Springs was recog-
nized as the largest sponge center in 
the world. More than 2,000 Greeks had 
relocated to Tarpon Springs from the 
Dodecanese Islands of Kalymnos, 
Halki, Sumi, Hydra, Spetse, Aegena. In 
the 1940's a marine bacteria 
destroyed most of the sponge beds, 
but today the sponge docks are alive 
once again and sponge boats operate 
from its scenic docks. Charismatic 
George Billiris, once a diver himself, is 
the elder statesman of the Tarpon 
sponge industry. He still occupies a 
vintage 1920's warehouse that is on 
the Register of Historic Places. 

Waterfront shops on Dodecanese 
Boulevard feature sponges, Greek 
foods and handicrafts. Spirited card 
games, discussions about politics and 
sports fill Greek coffee shops located 
along side streets. No visit is com-
plete without a stop at the Saliveras 
family-owned MYKONOS RESTAU-
RANT at 628 Dodecanese Boulevard 
for authentic homestyle, mouthwater-
ing Greek cuisine. 

Numerous other attractions add to 
the enjoyment of a visit to Tarpon 
Springs. The Sponge Exchange is a 
shopping and dining district complete 
with a small museum on the sponge 
industry. Spongeorama also offers a 
look at the history of sponge fishing, 
along with a number of shops. The St. 
Nicholas Boat Line provides a half-
hour cruise with the opportunity to 
learn about the industry and to see 
how hard hat divers "fish" for sponges. 

The community's Greek influence 
extends beyond the sponge docks. St. 
Nicholas Greek Orthodox Cathedral 
on North Pinellas Avenue is an out-
standing example of Neo-Byzantine 
architecture. It is patterned after St. 
Sophia's in Istanbul. The cathedral 
features Grecian marble, icons, and 
stainedglass windows. The marble was 
originally part of the Greek pavilion at 
the 1939 New York World's Fair. 

The Festival of Epiphany, January 6, 
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begins at the cathedral and continues 
to nearby Spring Bayou where young 
Greek men dive for a cross that has 
been blessed and thrown into the 
water. The day-long festival also fea-
tures the blessing of the sponge fleet, 
Greek entertainment, music, dancing 
and food. 

Before the Greek influence Tarpon 
Springs was one of the first incorporat-
ed cities in Florida's Beach. The his-
toric Main Street features antique 
shops, boutiques, art stores and a his- 

tory museum. 
For information visit the Tarpon 

Springs Chamber of Commerce Web 
site at: www.tarponsprings.com  

JOHN'S PASS VILLAGE & BOARD-
WALK 

A turn-of-the-century Florida fish-
ing village with a cornucopia of shops, 
restaurants and attractions. John's 
Pass cuts through Gulf Coast barrier 
islands at Madeira Beach and 
Treasure Island. The boardwalk pro- 



vides a scenic view of the waterfront. 
HUBBARD'S MARINA offers fishing 

trips and the Friendly Fisherman 
Restaurant, will cook the fish you 
catch. Hubbard's also offers snorkel-
ing and shelling trips. For information 
visit their Web site at: www.hubbards-
marina.corn 

DUNEDIN 
The town of Dunedin (pronounced 

Done-Eden) came to be in the late 
1800's when Scottish merchants 
opened a general store and peti-
tioned the government for a post 
office. Dunedin a Gaelic word mean-
ing "peaceful rest", is a quaint town 
lined with galleries, boutiques and 
restaurants. 

Cultural highlights include the 
DUNEDIN HISTORICAL MUSEUM that 
sponsors several living history pro-
grams; and THE DUNEDIN FINE ARTS 
CENTER featuring workshops and 
demonstrations to foster the growth of 
visual arts. 

Today the community's Scottish 
heritage is kept alive with annual 
Highland Games and other festivals. 

For further information visit the 
Dunedin Chamber of Commerce Web 
site at: www.dunedin-fl.com  

EXPLORE THE GULF BEACHES 
ST. PETE BEACH & PASS-A-GRILLE: 

After a day at the beach catch dinner 
and a fabulous sunset at the Hurricane  

in Pass-AGrille, one of the area's most 
popular restaurants. CLEARWATER'S 
silky sand beaches are home to the 
Marine Aquarium. Experience a 
Marine Life Adventure or take a Sea 
Life Safari Cruise. CALADESI ISLAND 
boasts one of Florida's top beaches. 
Dolphins cavort in the waters offshore. 

WHERE TO STAY RENAISSANCE 
VINOY RESORT & GOLF CLUB 

The majestic Spanish-style facade 
of the Renaissance Vinoy Resort 
betrays little of the secrets held with-
in. In its heyday its heritage was rich 
with celebrated characters who 
played under the Florida sun and 
enjoyed 	extravagant 	parties. 
Originally built in 1925 it has been 
restored to its original splendor with 
grand furnishings and vintage archi-
tectural detail. 

The Vinoy, fronting Tampa Bay, has 
360 luxury guest rooms featuring patio 
spas, private balconies and spectacu-
lar water views. The resort offers 18-
holes of championship golf, a 74-slip 
private marina, two swimming pools, 
including a cascading waterfall, 12- 
Har-Tru tennis courts, a full service 
health club and fitness center, exer-
cise equipment and day Spa. 

Creative cuisine at the Vinoy, 
ranges from eclectic to fine dining. 
THE TERRACE ROOM, the stunning 
main dining area of the hotel, offers a  

variety of mouthwatering dishes, min-
gled with intriguing glimpses of Vinoy 
history Enjoy a relaxed Sunday 
brunch, complete with a jazz pianist, 
and everything from pasta to pastries. 
MARCHAND'S BAR & GRILL, the 
sophisticated signature restaurant is 
renowned for its delectable 
Mediterranean cuisine. ALFRESCO, is 
the spirited poolside restaurant remi-
niscent of the Caribbean or the Keys. 
FRED'S fine continental classical din-
ing with the intimate feel of a private 
club, is exclusive to Vinoy guests and 
Vinoy Club Members. THE CLUB-
HOUSE RESTAURANT features dining 
with a panoramic view of the golf 
course. 

This Florida landmark is on the 
National Resister of Historic Places 
and a member of Historic Hotels of 
America. For reservations and informa-
tion call 1-800-HOTELS or 727-894-
1000 or visit their Web site at 
www.renaissancehotels.com 	DON 
CESAR BEACH RESORT AND SPA 

The "pink lady" hotel on the Island 
of St. Pete Beach, opened in 1928. 
Catering to high society in its heyday, 
it hosted the likes of Franklin Delano 
Roosevelt, F. Scott Fitzgerald, attorney 
Clarence Darrow, the Gimbels, and the 
Bloomingdales. During World War II it 
was an R&R Center for the United 
States military. 

In 1973 after extensive renovations 
the" DON" re-opened as a luxury 
resort with 275 accommodations, all 
with water views. Facilities include golf 
and tennis, beachfront activities, boat-
ing and sailing, health club and spa. 

For reservations visit their Web site 
at www.doncesar.com  

HOW TO GET THERE 
Tampa International Airport, the 

prime gateway for the area, is 30 min-
utes away from the beaches and outly-
ing communities and served by all 
major airlines. 

The St. Petersburg-Clearwater 
International Airport, is mainly served 
by charters. 

AMTRAK 800/USA-RAIL has rail 
service to Tampa. FOR INFORMATION 
contact: 

ST. PETERSBURG/CLEARWATER 
AREA CONVENTION & VISITORS 
BUREAU Phone: 800/874-9007 or their 
Web site at www.floridasbeach.com  
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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 one-to-one basis the dollars 
generated through the Plant Your 
Roots program. Thus, for every 
tree we plant, the EC will match 
funds for additional trees. 

Yes I will join the "Plant Your Roots Program" 
to reforest the Greek mountains and countryside 

Special Giving 
$10 - An Individual Tree 
$1,000 - A "Grove" of 100 Trees 
$10,000 - A "Glen" of 1,000 Trees 
$25,000 - A "Wood" of 2,500 Trees 
$100,000 - A "Forest" of 10,000 Trees 	Telephone 	  
Enclosed is my check for $ 	for 	trees. 
Make checks payable to: "Plant Your Roots in Greece Foundation, Inc." 
2155 W. 80th Street, Chicago, IL 60620 U.S.A. 
Deposits in Greece: TRAPEZA PISTEOE, Acct.#143-0021-1-037288 
The trees will be planted in your honor, or memory of anyone you designate. All gifts will be acknowledged with a 
beautifully inscribed certificate of the classic green elegance of the Greek mountains. Please indicate in whose honor or 
memory the gift is being made and the name and address of the person who should receive the certificate. 

Send Certificate to: Name 	  

Address 	  
To Honor/In Memory (circle one) 	  

Plant Your Roots in Greece 
Foundation, Inc. is a non-profit 
tax exempt corporation, 
incorporated in D.C. 

For More Information, please call 
773-994-2222 

Name 	  

Address 	  



Ellinikon Airport: 
SALVATION OR WHITE ELEPHANT? 

By ANDREW LEECH 

THENS-Although the new 
Venizelos Airport at Spata has 
been presented to the public as a 

modern, technological marvel, there are 
some disquieting questions related to 
safety that mar this illusion. First, it is 
subject to windshear and crosswinds, 
particularly on approach 03 (from the 
south) where the surrounding terrain 
magnifies winds and barrels them over 
the approach path. Ask anyone who has 
flown into Spata whether they encoun-
tered turbulence—there will be more 
yeas than nays! Even light winds can be 
magnified to an uncomfortable level 
while strong ones can be terrifying. 

After passing Flebes Island on a com-
pass direction of 03 degrees, the plane 
lowers altitude and drops undercarriage. 
Speed slackens and pilots can see the 
old airport of Ellinikon on the left and the 
two runways of Venizelos ahead. To the 
left is Hymittos and on the right is the 
range near Keratea and another near 
Saronida. This gives the impression of 
flying through a giant barn door, with he 
mountains as doorposts. As they go 
between these ranges and drop below 
2000 ft., the winds start buffeting the air-
craft and pilots are constantly on alert to 
anticipate wind movement and direction. 

However, no pilot at Venizelos consid-
ers this dangerous unless close to the 
ground—just uncomfortable. Windshear 
can, of course, be deadly at the wrong 
moment and in sufficient strength. If they 
occur near ground level, windshears 
(sudden changes in wind direction) can 
drive an aircraft into the ground. That is 
what happened to Delta flight 191 in 
1985. As the Boeing 737 approached 
Dallas Ft. Worth airport, a sudden down-
burst caused it to crash, killing 133 peo-
ple. 

"By definition, a windshear is a weath-
er event involving abrupt changes in 
wind speed and/or direction over a short 
distance. Windshears occurring at ground 
level are more accurately referred to as  

downbursts... If the windshear encounter 
began at a low altitude, such as it would 
during a takeoff or landing, the overall 
loss of altitude may cause the aircraft to 
fly directly into the ground with cata-
strophic results" (Windshear E. Linacre and 
B. Geerts 9/'98) 

Answers Athens News had from a ques-
tionnaire submitted to pilots include  

answers like (1) "I noticed excessive yaw 
(wing dropping and abrupt pilot correc-
tions), passengers using the sick bag and 
a general passenger nervousness. And 
these are big birds." (2) "On two occa-
sions I bet my licence we would do a go-
around, but I lost." (3) Another believed: 
"the main problem is the southerly tail-
winds on approach to 03L until around 
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4DME (Distance Measured Equipment) 
on the ILS (Instrument Landing System) 
when you finally "tune" to the local 
northerly winds. Hence: windshear alerts 
all the time!" Yet pilots philosophically 
shrug it off. "We don't build airports," 
said one, "we just cope with them." "Yes, 
there is turbulence, but not as bad as 
Hong Kong," said another. The Civil 
Aviation Authority's air traffic control 
chief, Vasilis Eliou, agrees: "We know 
there is turbulence but it doesn't affect 
the safety of flights. It has never been 
reported as dangerous." 

The main winds are those coming from 
the north. However the various mountain 
ranges distort them, so a wind initially 
coming from the north may do a U turn 
and suddenly become a southerly wind. 
After passing Flebes you encounter a tail-
wind that lifts the aircraft tail, causing you 
to lose altitude unless you compensate 
and increase engine power. It also (being  

behind you) increases forward speed at a 
time you want to reduce it for the landing 
approach. 

At 4DME, four nautical miles before 
reaching the runway, you meet the pre-
vailing northern headwinds in their nor-
mal position. However, there is a transi-
tion period of being pushed by a 
southerly and facing a northerly wind 
simultaneously. This creates turbulence 
and can produce windshears. The aver-
age wind strength in this area is around 
20 knots (nearly 40km) so even a large 
plane feels it, causing a phenomenon 
that both lifts and depresses the plane at 
the same time (causes an up down 
motion like a lunapark thrill ride) and 
alters the characteristics of the landing 
approach path. Fortunately, we usually 
pass that point before actually landing. 

It is to Spata's credit that they 
installed a specialised wind machine to 
detect turbulence and warn pilots, but  

this can do nothing to minimise it or 
improve passenger comfort, and pilots 
only receive up to date information just 
before encountering turbulence. 

Another point that came from a senior 
source at the Civil Aviation Authority, 
speaking under customary anonymity, 
was that Venizelos was likely to get 
severely fog-bound in the winter months 
and, while this happens to many 
European airports, Venizelos' equipment 
was far below the level of that used by a 
major airport such as Heathrow (they are 
at Level 3, Spata is on Level 1). He antic-
ipated problems in winter, if hit by par-
ticularly bad conditions. 

Levels 1,2,3 roughly refer to the gener-
ations of equipment and how precise 
they are. Level 1 on ILS brings you down 
to 200 ft. above the ground. If you can't 
see the runway, then you abort the land-
ing and divert to another airport. It also 
covers 700 ft. visibility ahead of you (RVR: 
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runway visibility range). For a successful 
landing you need to see both ahead and 
below. Level 2 brings you down to 100 ft. 
above the ground with RVR of 1200 ft. 
while Level 3 brings you down to 50 ft. (in 
some cases to 7 ft.) and gives RVR of 1800 
ft. So far the official recommendation is 
that Venizelos doesn't need a level high-
er than 1. 

The last disquieting point comes from 
the fact that if a plane cannot land at 
Venizelos it must divert to Thessaloniki 
or Crete: the nearest runways to handle 
jets of this size. You could theoretically 
include Mykonos, but if weather condi-
tions were bad in Athens, they are likely 
to be worse in Mykonos, and transport to 
the mainland difficult. 

The military airports of Tanagra and 
Eleusis could provide viable alternatives 
in an emergency, such as fire, engine fail-
ure or fuel leak, when passengers' lives 
are in danger. But they are unlikely to 
give landing permission to commercial 
flights under merely windy circum-
stances. Aside from the security prob-
lems of civilians landing at an airbase, 
there would be the expense of busing 
them with luggage to Spata's immigration 
and customs authorities. Furthermore, 
Tanagra's military 1LS system is incom-
patible with civilian versions 

Since moving to Spata a furor has 
raged behind closed doors as to what to 
do with Ellinikon. While the government 
publicly maintains it would like to build a 
park, the mayors of the four local munici-
palities (Glyfada, Alimos, llioupolis and 
Kalamaki) have privately earmarked the 
land for housing, with billions of drach-
mas accruing to those involved. 

However, local flying organisations, 
such as Aeroservices, Aero Leschi 
Ellinikon, Airman and other private serv-
ices and clubs have offered a very viable 
alternative. Athens News talked to 
Dimitrios Daphnis and Petros Sakella-
riou. Carefully worked out drafts and area 
plans set aside 20% of available space for 
Ellinikon's continued use as an airport 
(small planes and helicopters that make 
little or negligible noise) leaving a full 
80% for future development: either gov-
ernment or private. This plan would also 
cover maintenance costs of the ONLY 
nearby runway that could handle an 
emergency landing of a large jet and 
relieve the government of some  

expense. 
The question that remains is whether 

government and local mayors are willing 
to put a little water in their wine and sac-
rifice some profit in the interests of safe-
ty. With the nearest runways able to han-
dle a diverted flight 600 kms away, 
Athens may be unique in Europe in 
being the only capital city with a single 
major airport and an alternative more 
than 100 km distant. A certain recipe for 
disaster if bad weather coupled with 
severe technical malfunction or fuel 
shortage/leakage were to occur; if a flight 
could neither land at Venizelos nor make  

it to an alternative destination. We faced 
the same problem with Ellinikon in the 
past—no nearby alternative runway—but 
now there is a viable and cheap solution. 

An unfortunate Greek character trait 
focuses only on the present. Let us 
hope that safety and common sense 
prevails here and that, instead of mere-
ly looking at short-term financial profit, 
we can look ahead, in time, and ask our-
selves the only question that counts: 
"supposing my child or family were on 
an endangered flight?" Do we wait for 
an incident before we lose our compla-
cency and act? 
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The Glory that was Greece 
By JOHN A. KOUMOULIDES, M.A., PH.D. 

"Greece will not die. She could not, indeed; for there is 
more of Western life and Western hope in a handful of dust 
on the Acropolis than in all the makeshift religions, philoso-
phies, and new orders that have come from the diseased 
brains in Berlin." A.A. Berle, Jr. US assistant Secretary of 
State, 1940. I should add to the above, "orders that have 
come from the diseased brains in Brussels." (2001). 

At 3 o'clock the morning of 28 October 1940, the Italian 
Minister in Athens handed Mr. loannis Metaxas, the Prime 
Minister of Greece, an ultimatum to "surrender!". At 6 a.m. 
Italian forces advanced into Greek territory. To the Italian 
ultimatum, the prime minister responded with a resounding 
OXI (NO), ZHTO HE HELLAS!! In the course of a conversa-
tion on the Olympics, I was asked to explain the phrase of a  

young Greek athlete in Atlanta, Georgia (1996) on winning a 
Gold Medal. Miss Patoulidou proudly shouted, "YIA TEN 
HELLADA GAMMOTO!!!". I know such an expression is 
rather common in Greece today, but alas, how do you trans-
late it into English? I shall not hazard a translation here. 
Would it not have been better to shout "For the Glory of 
Greece" rather than "Yia ten Hellada Gammoto?" Such a 
phrase, now taken for granted and a common feature in 
Greek lexicon, is taken as an affront in most civilized coun-
tries. My late mother used to caution her sons, "before you 
use your tongue, deep it in your brain!" In his Epistolae, 
Seneca wrote that "as is our language so is our life," ("Oratio 
quails vita"). 

What is happening to the land of our ancestors? "Yia ten 
Hellada Gammoto", is it an accepted common phrase, or 
does it reflect, alas I hope not, a hatred of our land and its 
institutions, and/or a deep sense of guilt of Hellas' glorious 
past? 

Our society is disintegrating. I fear, that much of the dis-
integration of our society has been caused by an abject sur-
rendering of our own cultural and religious traditions in the 
interests of a washed-down and meaningless "moderniza-
tion". "We are Europeans now", a Greek friend recently 
reminded me, but, for long we reminded the Europeans, 
and the Western world, that "Europe was born in Greece and 
in Greece we trace the genesis of western cultural and polit-
ical ideas and institutions." Have we chosen to ignore the 
record of history? 

In the last 15 years or so, our indigenous Hellenic culture, 
so loathed by 'modernizers', has been in spectacular retreat 
on all fronts. Nowhere is this more noticeable than in our 
lexicon and in our high streets. Up and down the country 
they have been taken over by a combination of fast-food 
chains, coffee shops, and pizzerias, all trying to impose 
modernized and 'internationalized' eating and drinking, as 
well as, speaking habits. However, we are about to cele-
brate the 61st anniversary of the OXI day, I appeal on all 
those who care deeply about the future of Hellas and 
Orthodoxy as a nation and as a people to work together to 
halt our extinction as a culture and a nation. 

"What I have to say of Greece... concerns the modern not 
the ancient; the living and not the dead. It regards her, not 
as she exists in history, triumphant over time, and tyranny, 
and ignorance; but as she now is, contending against fearful 
odds; for being; and for the common privileges of human 
nature". Daniel Webster, January 19, 1824. 

The American statesman's call to his fellow Americans in 
1824 is as important today as it was in 1824. The glory that 
was Greece must not be allowed to be left to the world of 
the past but we must, as custodians of Hellas and 
Orthodoxy, work to make certain that we all labour for the 
Glory of our heritage and faith and not 'Yia ten Hellada 
Gamut'! "My son, do not remove, the ancient landmarks 
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Which your fathers have set." (Proverbs, XXII, 28). 
My friend and the man who "rescued Byzantium from 

oblivion" (The London Times), the late Sir Steven 
Runciman, reminded us of the synonymy of Greece and 
Orthodoxy. "Hellenism," he wrote, "survived, nurtured by 
the Church". (The Great Church in Captivity, 1968 p. viii). 
Indeed, other than Israel, where to be an Israeli you must 
first be an "accepted" Jew, the only other modern state 
where Cultural heritage is synonymous to Faith, is Greece. 
Here in the United States of America, during the last census, 
I proudly registered my religion as Greek Orthodox. 
Actually, our faith (Orthodox) is one of the fastest growing 
ethnic religions in the United States of America. In his book, 
The Orthodox Churches and the Secular State (1971), Sir 
Steven wrote, "Orthodoxy is doing well overseas; but its 
future must depend on its native lands, on Greece, the 
Balkan states, and Russia". Yet, I fear that in Greece today, 
so called "modernists" are the greatest threat to our glorious 
faith. The enemy of our heritage is no longer outside, but, 
alas, within Greece. I am so proud when I observed here in 
the United States, the Chaplain, during the daily opening of 
the House of Representatives (the House Chaplain), and the 
Senate (the Senate Chaplain) begin Congress with a prayer. 
Yet in Greece, the political leaders attend Church services 
only for political display rather than prayer. What a 
hypocrisy! If all things are fine, then, how come I do not feel 
good? 

28 October 1940 is a date as remarkable as any heroic 
event in the long history of Greece. The art of the time pres-
ents the Theotokos with open arms protecting our heroic 
forces. On that date in 1940 the Hellenes dared to say "OXI" 
(NO) to a powerful dictator's ultimatum to surrender their 
national territory. Today it is urgent that we all in a single 
voice say OXI to the surrender of our cultural and religious 
heritage. In 1940, in a moment of danger, our heroic ances-
tors set an example of independence and courage that 
shone out like a good deed in the naughty world of the fight-
ing forties. At the dawn of the twenty-first century let all of 
us rise in Honour of our glorious past, and as its custodians, 
help preserve Hellenism and Orthodoxy for the present and 
the future. To conclude, I find myself in complete sympathy 
with Cicero, whose caution to the Romans serve as a 
reminder to our leaders in Greece today. 

"Nostra autem respublic non unius esset ingenio, sed 
multorum, nec una hominis vita, sed aliquot constituta sae-
culls et aetibus - Our commonwealth was based upon the 
genius, not of one man, but of many; it was founded, not in 
one generations, but in a long period of several centuries 
and many ages of men." De Republica. ii. 1.2 Let Cicero's 
caution be a reminder to all of us. 

John A. Koumoulides, MA., Ph.D. 

Corresponding Member, The Academy of Athens 
Honorary Fellow, Harris Manchester College, 
University of Oxford 
Public-Policy-Scholar, The Woodrow Wilson International 
Center for Scholars, Washington, D.C. 
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THE MILLION140,-dONE*CHANCE 
or How Going to Greek School Saved My Life 

By Dr. G.C. Kiriakopoulos 

AUTHOR'S NOTE: Nothing is more tur-
bulent in the life of any single person than those 
events that take place during that social 
upheaval which we call WAR. Unusual events 
of human circumstance take place during such 
periods which would never occur in a normal 
peacetime life. 

With the approach of the Fall season, chil-
dren will once again attend school. Those chil-
dren of Greek ancestry might very well attend 
afternoon Greek School to learn the language 
and history of their parents and ancestors. This 
story is an example of such a circumstance 
whereby my daily attendance as a young boy at 
our local community afternoon GREEK 
SCHOOL, actually affected my life during the 
war, as depicted in this true story. 

"Halt! Who goes there?" The chal-
lenge echoed from the two guards on the 
far side of a small stone bridge that 
spanned a narrow river. 

"Hold it! Don't shoot!" I replied anx-
iously, "I am a GI" 

With that, I slung my rifle over my 
shoulder and started to cross, happy at 
last that I had finally made contact with 
an American unit. 

I had been part of a fifteen-men com-
bat patrol, sent out on a mission with 
orders to capture a few German prison-
ers for interrogation. As it turned out, 
instead of taking some prisoners, we 
almost became the prisoners. 

Our patrol had advanced quietly 
through the fields toward a town which 
our battalion intelligence had reported 
was still occupied by elements of an SS  

panzer grenadier regiment. Our 
plan was to stealthily approach 
the enemy outposts and grab 
any available Germans without 
creating a major fuss. 

Moving carefully from shadow 
to shadow and using the fading 
light of early evening for cover, 
we came within sight of the town. 
We could even see their out-
posts hidden amongst some 
trees near the road that entered 
the town. We were able to spot 
them because in our combat 
experienced eyes we knew 
where to look for them. We clus-
tered behind some bushes and 
discussed the next move, now 
that our objective was within 
reach. 

After consulting with his ser-
geants for a few moments, the 
lieutenant decided to approach 
the outpost from two directions. 
One group of men, led by the 
patrol leader and his sergeant, would 
advance directly and capture the 
German guards, while the other would 
circle the objective, approaching from 
the rear, and act as a protective perime-
ter for the lead men of the patrol. I was in 
the latter group. 

All went well, just as planned, until 
one of the men in the first group tripped 
a land mine near the road. The blast 
killed him and alerted the Germans. In 
less time than it took to realize what had 
happened, we were involved in a skir-
mish. Our plan to capture German pris-
oners was no longer possible. It became 
a fight for survival. We would have to 

EDITOR'S NOTE: Dr. Kiriakopoulos is a professor at Columbia University and 
a contributing editor to our magazine. He is the author of several highly acclaimed 
books and many articles which have been published nationally and internationally. 
During World War Two he served in Europe as a combat infantryman with the 
Rangers and was the recipient of the Distinguished Service Cross, the Silver Star, 
and the Bronze Star Medals beside innumerable campaign ribbons. This story is 
based on one of his war time experiences and is adapted from his book "WHEN 
DUTY WHISPERS LOW" 

Author in London before Normandy Invasion-1944 

disengage from the fire-fight and with-
draw, or run the risk of capture or of 
being killed, neither of which was 
appealing. 

The men in the lead group had been 
caught in the open and quickly cut down. 
Our support group, led by a sergeant, 
was quickly surrounded by a company of 
German infantry, cutting off our escape 
rout. One-by-one our men fell casualty to 
enemy fire. To add to our difficulty, the 
Germans had zeroed in mortars, the 
accuracy of which had a telling effect on 
the rest of us. 

1, together with a new recruit from 
Boston, was at the tail-end of the patrol 
perimeter, having dug in at the base of a 
hill. Both of us were lucky to be located 
on the far side of this hill, for the mortar-
shell trajectories never reached us. All 
night the mortars exploded amongst the 
survivors of our patrol. No man of our 
group dared move amidst that deadly 
spray of metal. So we sat out the night 
under whatever protection was avail-
able. 

By the first light of dawn, the mortar 
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shelling and small-arms fire finally 
ceased. It was so quiet that my new 
buddy from Boston and I could hear our 
hearts beating. The only sound audible 
was the chirp of a bird from some branch 
high in the trees above us. He and I 
stared silently at each other, wordlessly 
asking whether we should remain in our 
secluded hollow or try to find any sur-
vivors of our patrol. We knew one thing, 
we were alive and we had to get back to 
the company. 

In that eery silence, we heard the 
sharp sound of a twig snapping. Some-
one was approaching through the woods. 
Was it one of our men or was it the 
enemy? We held our breath and sank 
deeper into the hollow that hid us from 
view. Then we heard them talking; it was 
a German mop-up patrol. 

The new recruit from Boston under-
stood German. He whispered to me that 
he overheard them say that they had 
counted ten dead Americans and had 
taken three prisoners. We were the only 
survivors, but they did not know it. The 
Germans had no way of knowing how 
many men comprised our patrol. Then 
one of the Germans may have spotted us 
for the sound of his approaching foot-
step was audible. Both of us pushed 
deeper into the depth of the hollow, face 
down and hands hidden under our bod-
ies, feigning death. My hand held the 
butt of my souvenir pistol tightly under 
me. If he dared to turn me over, I would 
blast his head off.  

was safe to leave our hiding place for the 
return trip to our company, and to inform 
the company commander of our patrol's 
failure and demise. I was certain that he 
must have sensed that we had encoun-
tered trouble since a whole day had 
passed and the patrol had not returned. 
In effect, the new recruit from Boston and 
I were the only survivors of that ill-fated 
patrol. 

We retraced the original trail of our 
patrol, and after trekking guardedly over 
many hills and through dark forests 
—always watching for Germans — we final-
ly arrived in the village which was tem-
porarily serving as our company area. 
Much to our surprise and concern, we 
found that the company had pulled out. 
Nothing had been left behind except the 
usual accouterments of an encampment: 
some empty ammunition cases, a few 
discarded gas mask containers, and a 
host of empty K-ration boxes. We hus-
tled to the farmhouse that had been the 
company's headquarters. It was empty. 
The whole outfit had left leaving no one 
behind to direct us to the company's 
next location. 

"Where the hell is everybody? Where 
did they all go?" The young replacement 
from Boston asked, with a degree of anx-
iety in his voice. 

We walked hurriedly to the other end 
of the village where our battalion com-
mand post had been quartered. That 
farmhouse was also empty. We were all 
alone in the village except for a few pass-
ing villagers. 

Much later we learned that the men of 

His footsteps stopped short of our 
position. We held our breath, not know-
ing what to expect. Then we heard, bare-
ly audible in the matted silence of the 
forest, the soft sizzle of water striking 
grass. The German had paused to uri-
nate. 

A sharp gutteral command from the 
enemy patrol leader, and the German 
rejoined his patrol. My buddy and I 
looked at each other, smiling at our good 
fortune, realizing how close we had come 
to discovery and death. 

We stayed in the shadow of that hol-
low for the greater part of the day, daring 
not to expose ourselves or our position 
to the Germans. At dusk, we felt that it 



our whole battalion had been ordered to 
mount the tanks of an armored division 
and lead the assault in General Patton's 
mad dash to the Rhine River. Patton's 
Third Army was on the move, leaving 
behind a void. The two of us had been 
left in that void, behind German lines. 

We were in a quandry, not knowing 
what to do. It really was not a comfort-
able feeling, sensing the reality that we 
were all alone amidst the enemy. I could 
see the consternation etched on my 
buddy's face and I shared the feeling. 
The unknown is always frightening. 

The sun had begun its descent in the 
western sky, and using it as a compass I 
decided that we would hike westward 
until we encountered an American unit. 
After all, I reasoned, there were some 
one-million U.S. combat troops in 
Europe in February 1945, and if we fol-
lowed that course we were certain to 
encounter one of them. I was anxious for 
I did not wish to be tagged as a straggler, 
or worse yet, have a telegram sent to my 
home announcing to my family that I was 
"missing in action." The shock might be 
too much for my parents. 

By late afternoon, we were both hun-
gry, for we had not eaten anything in 
almost two days. Through the trees we 
were able to view a solitary farmhouse in 
a clearing up ahead. We approached it 
carefully, making certain that there were 
no German soldiers around. Just the 
thought that we might find food in that 
farmhouse made our mouth water. 

The huge wooden door to the barn 
that was attached to the main house was 
closed securely, so we decided to enter 
the farmhouse through its front door. My  

buddy took a position behind a nearby 
tree, screening the area for any clue that 
might indicate the presence of enemy 
troopers. The area seemed clear, so I 
quickly darted to the house and looked 
in the window. Through the dirty pane I 
could see two elderly people inside, 
both sitting at the table ready to eat. 
And in front of each was a plate filled 
with a very huge meatball! To a hungry 
GI those meatballs looked like manna 
from heaven. I gave my buddy a 
"thumbs-up" signal and quickly burst in. 

The two elderly Germans were 
alarmed and shaken by our unan-
nounced and abrupt appearance. Their 
initial surprise quickly turned to fear 
when contemplating what we might do to 
them. They tried not to reveal that fear 
but I could see the old man's lower lip 
quivering. The old lady concealed her 
feelings by giving us a defiant stare. 
They were indeed our enemy, but they 
could not comprehend that we meant no 
harm to them. American GI's did not 
abuse enemy, civilians, unlike the treat-
ment meted out by their soldiers to the 
civilians of their occupied lands. We 
were only hungry and wanted to put 
something into our growling stomachs. 
Those huge meatballs looked bigger and 
bigger with each passing moment. 

I motioned to the couple to sit on a 
wooden bench that lined the far wall of 
the common room, a room which served 
as the kitchen, dining, and sitting area. 
My buddy from Boston calmed their 
fears with his well-spoken German, while 
I plunged my knife into the heart of the 
first meatball. It looked delicious but it 
tasted horrible. It was the first time that I  

had eaten horsemeat; it would be the 
last. There was little or no edible meat 
available for the German civilians in that 
latter period of the war. 

We both continued the meal, taste-
less as it was, disregarding the watchful 
gaze of the two elderly Germans. When I 
finally looked up, the old lady was gone! 

"Where the hell is the old lady?" I 
snapped. 

Just then, almost on cue, she reap-
peared — followed by four German-sol-
diers in various stages of undress. 

It appeared that while my buddy and 
I were eating in the common room, there 
were four German stragglers washing and 
shaving in the attached barn. During a 
few moments of our inattentiveness, she 
quietly slipped away to sound the alarm. 
I saw them coming, and as they dashed 
in through the rear door, half-dressed 
with only one of them carrying a weapon, 
my buddy and I made a hasty exit from 
the front. 

Not a shot was fired by either side. 
The Germans probably feared that there 
might be more Americans in the area 
and decided not to pursue us. By the 
same token, we did not want a skirmish 
since we had no way of knowing if there 
were only four of them or a whole pla-
toon present. We did not stay to find out. 
Quickly, we vanished into the nearby 
woods, blending amongst the shadows 
of the pines. 

From that moment forward, until we 
made contact with an American unit, we 
decided to hide during the daytime and 
travel at night. We feared that we might 
not be as fortunate the next time. 

We spent the fifth day of our 



unplanned journey behind German lines 
in another farmhouse. Much to our sur-
prise, when we entered the house we 
found it empty. Yet, we knew that some-
one lived there. There were ample 
sausages hanging in the pantry, the bin 
was filled with potatoes, and the main 
room had a lived-in appearance. It did 
not take much to make us comfortable, 
so we settled down until evening when it 
would be safer to travel unobserved. 
However, this time we took precautions 
so that we would not be caught off guard 
again. 

He and I had sliced some sausages 
and potatoes and looked forward to a 
cooked meal. At that moment the occu-
pant of the farmhouse entered. My 
buddy was the first to see her. His eyes 
widened in surprise. She was beautiful 
for a farm girl, with naturally rouged 
cheeks and bright blue eyes. 

My buddy could not take his eyes off 
her. The water in the coffee pot was not 
the only thing that had begun to boil at 
that moment. We both stood there and 
stared at this wholesome dash of femi-
ninity. I tried to ignore her presence, for 
I remembered that she was the enemy, 
and our set goal was to get back to our 
lines without delay. 

My companion thought otherwise. He 
could not take his eyes off her, and 
speaking her language, was able to com-
municate with her to his advantage. He 
made out well. 

By late afternoon, I reminded him that 
the time was approaching for us to leave  

this sojourn and continue westward in 
our effort to contact U.S. troops. He 
refused to leave. For whatever his rea-
son, or lack of it, he had decided to 
remain behind with his newly found 
companion. 

He argued, "If the U.S. Army doesn't 
give a damn about me, enough to look 
for me, why the hell should I give a damn 
about them?" 

I thought him to be insane and I told 
him so, particularly in view of the military 
non-fraternization law existing at that 
time concerning our relationship with 
enemy civilians. Violation of that law was 
a court martial offense; and this beauti-
ful, yellow-haired, buxomous girl was an 
enemy civilian. No matter how I rea-
soned with him, he remained adamant in 
his decision. With no further argument, I 
picked up my gear and departed, leav-
ing him to his fate. 

As usual, I traveled in the protective 
shadows of the wooded areas that paral-
leled the road. Approximately two miles 
through these woods, I came to a narrow 
river. The road continued over the river 
via a stone bridge. On the far side of the 
bridge, I could hear the commotion of an 
encampment. The long shadows of dusk 
were beginning to darken the landscape, 
and I could not determine if the troops 
on the other side were friend or foe. 
When I reached the river bank near the 
bridge, 1 took refuge behind some bush-
es and studied the scene. 

Through the dim light of dusk, I was 
able to discern the dark shadow of a  

tank, obviously guarding the far side of 
the bridge. I could not determine by its 
contours if it was German or one of our 
own, and it was too dark to distinguish its 
markings. 

Standing nearby were two men who, 
obviously, were also guarding the 
bridge. They were speaking to each 
other in low tones, so low that I could not 
ascertain if they were conversing in 
English or in German. I was very careful, 
for after my recent escapades behind 
German lines, I did not wish to fall into 
enemy hands at this stage of the game 
because of carelessness. 

I lay there for many minutes which 
seemed like hours of anticipation, wait-
ing for some sign indicating that it was 
safe to cross the bridge. Then it came. 

One of the guards at the bridge 
turned his head profile and I was able to 
distinguish the rounded silhouette of his 
helmet. He was American! At last, I had 
made contact with an American unit. I 
was home again! 

I slung my rifle over my shoulder and 
started to cross the bridge. 

"Halt! Who goes there?" came the 
challenge. 

"Don't shoot," I exclaimed loudly, "I'm 
a GI." 

I was not well received. The two 
guards stared at me suspiciously, their 
weapons trained on me as I reached 
their side of the bridge. They were 
artillery-men guarding the bridge. 

"Boy, am I glad to see you guys!" I 
replied earnestly, very happy that at last 
I had made contact with American 
troops. 

"I bet you are," one of the guards 
remarked. Then turning to his fellow 
guard told him to summon the sergeant. 

Their sergeant was equally disbeliev-
ing, shaking his head as he looked at my 
dog-tags. 

"We've been told that there are no 
Americans out there," he half-snarled, 
pointing in the direction from where I 
came. 

"Then what the (epithet) do I look 
like?" I snarled back. "If you send a 
patrol down that road for about two kilo-
meters, you'll find another American sol-
dier from my unit in one of the farm-
houses." 

The sergeant ignored my remark, and 
instead ordered one of the guards to 
"watch me" while he summoned the duty 



officer. The young lieutenant was no bet-
ter. 

"Where you from, soldier?" 
"Brooklyn!" I replied most emphati-

cally, rather angry at their distrust and 
very surprised at this cold and distrustful 
reception exhibited to a veteran combat 
infantryman like myself by these rear-
echelon artillerymen. 

Prior to this episode, I could never 
comprehend the reason why front-line 
combat infantrymen and tankers had a 
deep dislike for rear-echelon troops. 
Now, I understood! 

"Brooklyn, you say," cut in the other 
guard, who until this moment had kept 
silent. "If you're from Brooklyn, who are 
"The Bums?" 

"The Brooklyn Dodgers!" I respond-
ed, well versed as I was in the baseball 
lore of those days. 

"All right, smart-guy," interjected the 
sergeant gruffly. "You think the Chicago 
Cubs will win the American League pen-
nant this year?".He waited for my answer 
with a sneer on his face. 

"Impossible!" I replied, disdainfully 
raising my eyebrows at his ignorance, 
then added, "The Cubs can only win the 
National League pennant; the White Sox 
are in the American League." Of course, I 
realized he was testing me. 

"Boy, they sure train these "greifers"  
well, don't they," the sergeant remarked 
to the lieutenant. The officer nodded 
agreement. 

It was the first time I had heard the 
expression "greifer" and wondered what 
that word meant. The front-line combat 
soldier had no way of knowing that the 
Germans, during the recent winter Battle 
of the Bulge, were sending specially 
trained English-speaking soldiers into 
our lines, dressed in American uniforms 
and driving captured American vehicles, 
with the intended purpose of cutting 
communications and creating panic 
behind the lines. We combat infantry-
men had never heard, nor knew, of this 
actuality. When we saw German soldiers, 
we either shot at them or took them as 
prisoners. 

Then it dawned upon me. These 
artillerymen actually thought that I was a 
greifer; that I was a German spy! 

The lieutenant made another effort in 
interrogating me. This time he was going 
to test me on my knowledge of U.S. 
geography. 

"You come from Brooklyn? O.K. 
What's Brooklyn, and where is it?" 

"It's a borough in New York City," I 
answered simply. 

"Who is Bud Abbot's partner?" the 
sergeant interjected. 

"Lou Costello!" I responded. 
"Boy! They train these guys well," the 

sergeant added. 
"What's the capital of Maryland?" the 

lieutenant continued. 
"Baltimore!" I snapped quickly. 
"That's right," the lieutenant agreed. 

He nodded his head at the sergeant as if 
to agree, "...this guy knows his stuff." 
Needless to say, his knowledge about 
the capital of Maryland was just as lack-
ing as the sergeant's and as mine. 
Neither one of us knew that the state 
house of Maryland was in Annapolis. 

Yet, the lieutenant was not satisfied. 
He still thought that I was a German spy. 
"Take his weapon!" he ordered one of 
the two guards. 

As a result of the ill-fated patrol that 
began this adventure almost a week 
before, I had slept very little and had 
eaten sparingly of whatever my buddy 
and I were able to scrounge. In addition 
to which, we continuously bore the fear 
of capture by the enemy as long as we 
trekked behind the German lines. By 
now I was very tired, very hungry, and 
very annoyed by all this nonsense. My 
nerves had been worn very thin. 

While the tedious questioning contin-
ued, I had unslung my rifle and had rest-
ed the barrel in the crook of my left arm, 
holding the narrow part of the stock in 
my right. 

The lieutenant repeated the order. 
At that moment, I remembered the 

repeated growl of the Ranger sergeant 
who had trained us at the commando 
school in Scotland before the Normandy 
invasion of France. He used to growl over 
and over again: "Your rifle is your friend 
and companion; never let it go! Treat it 
as you would your girlfriend!" 

When the guard approached to take 
my rifle, I swung it sharply, hitting him 
painfully in the groin, doubling him up. 

"No one takes my rifle!" I snapped 
belligerently, loud enough for all of them 
to hear. 

With that, the sergeant leveled his 
tommy-gun at me, and the lieutenant 
unholstered his pistol. We must have 
created quite a disturbance, for some  

passing artillerymen, returning from the 
evening mess tent stopped to observe. 

Some fifty feet beyond us, there 
stood a quadrangular artillery tent. The 
men in the tent, settling in for the night, 
must also have heard the commotion. 
The flap opened and one of the men 
stepped out. He stared at us, squinting 
as his eyes accommodated to the shad-
ows of early evening, and when his eyes 
settled on me, a smile broke on his face. 

"Hey!" he shouted over to me. 
"George! What the (expletive) are you 
doing here?" 

"Hi, Harry!" I replied gleefully, 
relieved to see a friendly face. 

"Would you tell these (double exple-
tive) who I am!" I asked Harry. 

The lieutenant turned to him. "You 
know this man?" he asked. 

"Sure I do," came the reply, as my sav-
ior came over to greet me. 

"I WENT TO GREEK SCHOOL WITH 
HIM BACK IN BROOKLYN, BEFORE WE 
ENTERED THE ARMY!" 

The sergeant and the lieutenant 
looked at each other and finally lowered 
their weapons. The poor guard whom I 
had struck with my rifle, remained bent 
over, pain still showing in the grimace on 
his face. I do not think he was very fond 
of me. 

The lieutenant now lobked at me 
somewhat apologetically. "So you're for 
real. You really are what you say you 
are!" 

"I've been telling you that, lieu-
tenant," relieved that they no longer 
thought of me as a German spy. 

Of all the million American soldiers in 
hundreds of units fighting in Europe in 
1945, I had emerged from behind the 
enemy German lines and crossed into 
the American perimeter at a point where 
I was destined to meet an old classmate 
with whom I had shared many hours in 
our community GREEK SCHOOL back 
home in Brooklyn, New York. That's how 
going to GREEK SCHOOL as an early 
teenager saved me that memorable day 
in March 1945. 

It was a million-to-one chance. 
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Guide to Retrieving 
Records 
From the 
Ellis Island Database A line of immigrants waits for admission to the Main Building 

By MARY PAPOUTSY 
Founder of Hellenic Historical and Genealogical Association 

The increasing globalization of busi-
ness practices, due in large part to the 
advent of new technologies like the 
Internet, has helped to build cyber-
bridges in many areas of our society. 
Genealogy, or the study of ones' family 
tree and ancestral roots, is no excep-
tion to this technological revolution. 
The availability of portable scanners, 
powerful laptop and desktop comput-
ers, and an explosion of new software 
programs, online databases and how-to 
sites have thrust genealogy into the 
forefront of nascent, cutting-edge social 
sciences. No longer limited solely to 
the development of one's personal 
family tree, the field of genealogy has 
become a fully fledged science in its 
own right. Genealogists now work 
alongside criminologists, medical 
geneticists, and historians, applying 
their techniques to an ever-widening 
scope of investigations. 

As new technologies become avail-
able, genealogists have worked quickly 
to implement them in their searches. 
And one of the greatest projects ever 
undertaken by volunteer genealogists, 
the computerization of Ellis Island pas-
senger arrival records, has been made 
possible by advances in the computer 
world. Its significance cannot be under-
estimated for Greek-Americans, for the 
largest majority of Greek immigrants 
came through Ellis Island. Therefore, 
nearly every American family of 
Hellenic descent can benefit from using 
this new online database. 

One of the primary goals of any fam- 

ily history search is to locate records of 
one's immigrant ancestor, that person 

Foundation and Mission 
of HHGA 

The Hellenic Historical and Genea-
logical Association was incorporated 
in the state of New • Hampshire on 
May 25, 2000 by Mary Papoutsy with a 
mission to promote the importance of 
Greek ancestry and history. 
Citing a strong and growing populari-
ty nationwide in researching family 
roots, Mrs. Papoutsy states, "There is 
a great need for systematic documen-
tation of the lives and contributions 
to society of Greek ancestors and the 
Hellenic Historical and Genealogical 
Association will strive to provide an 
organizational framework for assis-
tance in this area." Plans call for the 
association to offer lectures and work-
shops on conducting Hellenic genea-
logical searches in the United States 
and in Greece. 
In additional to its educational com-
ponent, the group will also conduct 
research and amass data about the 
lives of early immigrants in prepara-
tion for publication. This newly 
formed association expects shortly to 
become a member of the National 
Genealogical Society so that it may 
participate in national and regional 
conferences. 

who first settled in the U.S. Typically, 
this means locating passenger arrival 
records, since these can provide a 
wealth of information about the ances-
tor at the time of immigration. As an 
added bonus, researchers often find on 
the ship manifests the names of other 
relatives accompanying the ancestor, 
since immigrants often traveled in 
groups from the same village or town. 

Until now, these records were gener-
ally found in two places: at a regional 
archive of the National Archives and 
Records Administration; and at the 
Family History Centers of the Church of 
Latter Day Saints of Jesus Christ 
(Mormons). Everything was stored on 
microfilms. To find the original page of 
the ship manifest meant that one first 
had to examine indexes on microfilm to 
locate the name of one's ancestor and 
the number of the microfilm roll con-
taining the full entry, then to send for 
the microfilm roll with the actual mani-
fest records. It was generally a time-
consuming procedure, requiring 
patience and diligence, especially if 
the records of one's ancestor fell in a 
year that was NOT INDEXED at all and 
one had to search through endless rolls 
of microfilm to find the entries. 

All that has changed with the avail-
ability of a new online database, one 
component of a multi-million-dollar 
American Family Immigration History 
Center at Ellis Island. More than 12,000 
volunteers donated millions of hours 
over four years to transcribe and enter 
22 million names into the database, 
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approximately 60% of the nation's 
immigration records. According to offi-
cials, the project was the "culmination 
of a cooperative agreement between 
the National Park Service, the Statue of 
Liberty-Ellis Island Foundation, and 
the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day 
Saints." Labeled the most difficult proj-
ect of its type, the database also 
includes U.S. citizens who were return-
ing home, crew members, non-immi-
grant aliens, deportees, and those who 
literally missed the boat. The Port of 
New York accounted for 71% of all immi-
grant arrivals to the United States dur-
ing the time period of 1892-1924. 

Costing more than twenty-five mil-
lion dollars, raised entirely from the 
private sector, this project is easily the 
most massive genealogical undertaking 
in the world. Imagine that during peak 
immigration waves nearly a century 
ago, more than one million immigrants 
passed through Ellis Island annually. In 
all, experts estimate that over 17 mil-
lion immigrants arrived through this 
famous American gateway; perhaps 40% 
of the entire US population has at least 
one ancestor who was processed at 

Ellis Island. 
The availability of this database, 

then, is a great boon to everyone, not 
just to Greek-Americans. It's simple, 
user-friendly and FREE. Researchers 
simply log into this database online in 
the convenience of their homes. 
Following the prompts, site visitors cre-
ate an online user name for themselves 
and a password that they use on subse-
quent visits. Although the site receives 
many hits, visitors can still gain access 
even during daytime and normal busi-
ness hours. 

What Information 
the Database Yields 

Along with information and photos of 
the ships themselves, researchers can 
expect to retrieve at least 11 pieces of 
information, or fields, from a computer 
search: a full name (given and surname), 
ethnicity, last residence (town and coun-
try), date of arrival, age at arrival, gen-
der, marital status, the name of the ship 
on which the ancestor traveled, and the 
port of embarkation. If one then opts to 
view the original ship manifest, addi-
tional information can be gleaned from  

the forms completed by ship agents for 
US government officials. The amount of 
money possessed by the ancestor, his or 
her final destination, whether or not he 
or she had been to the US before, and 
the name and address — and relation-
ship — of the person whom he would 
join in the United States, and a physical 
description may all also be decoded 
from the handwriting of the ship's agent. 
The data collected by ships' agents for 
the US government varied over time, 
but, generally speaking, the amount of 
information increased over the decades. 
To learn more details about the passen-
ger ship records, consult with any one of 
the following excellent texts: 

Colletta, John Philip. They Came in 
Ships. A Guide to Finding Your Immigrant 
Ancestor's Arrival Record. 1989. Revised edi-
tion. Salt Lake City, Utah: Ancestry, 1993. 

Szucs, Lorretto Dennis. "Ship 
Passenger Arrival Lists." In They Became 
Americans. Finding Naturalization Records and 
Ethnic Origins, 74-82. Salt Lake City, Utah: 
Ancestry Incorporated, 1998. 

"Passenger Arrival Lists," Chap. 2 in 
Guide to Genealogical Research in the 
National Archives. 1983. Revised edi-
tion. Washington, D.C.: National 
Archives Trust Fund Board for the 
National Archives and Records 
Administration, 1985. 

Visits to Ellis Island 
Computer Center 

Alternatively, persons can visit the 
computer center (American Family 
Immigration History Center) in person 
at the Ellis Island Museum. The soft-
ware for locating records is the same, 
but there are a number of fees 
involved in reaching the museum com-
plex and using the computers. First, 
visitors need to purchase a ferry ticket 
($8 per adult), and then a small, bar-
coded scan card that permits only 17 
minutes of research at any one session 
($5 fee each session — an "entrance 
fee"). Each scanned reproduction of an 
1 1x22 original ship manifest page costs 
$25; for 17x22 reproductions, the fee is 
$35. Pictures of the ships themselves 
(photocopies) cost a hefty $12.50 
apiece for the large size, $10 for the 
small ones. By the end of a one-half 
hour session — assuming that one can 
work speedily — the final bill can 
easily reach $100. 
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DIONYSIOS SOLOMOS: 
Love Greece for an exquisite exaltation 

by MINAS SA'VVAS 

Gossip must have been rampant in Zakynthos during the Spring 
of 1798. It was during that time when the 15 year-old servant girl of 
Count Nikolaos Solomos was giving birth to the 60 year-old Count's 
child. The legal wife of the count, Marietta, already the mother of 
two of the Count's children, was ill but still alive. The cute little ser-
vant girl's name was Angeliki Nikli and the child she had brought to 
the world on that day was to become Dionysios Solomos, the cele-
brated national poet of all of Greece. 

Count Nikolaos went on to have another child with Angeliki 
some three years later (Demetrios Solomos, 1801-1883) and the 
teenage mistress raised her two sons while also taking care of the 
Count's household and tending to the sick Marietta. A day before 
the Count died, on February 27,1807, he yielded to the requests of 
Angeliki and married her so as to the legitimize Dionysios and 
Demetrios and allow them to share in the inheritance. 

Dionysios lived with his mother in Venetian-occupied 
Zakynthos until the age often, and his tutor, a young refugee from 
Cremona, Friar Santo Rossi, taught the boy the correct Italian of the 
privileged aristocracy and was impressed by the boy 's sensitivity 
and perspicacity. Five months after the Count died, Angeliki mar-
ried Manolis Leontarakis, and a year later (1808) Dionysios was sent 
to Italy for a more systematic education. Under the tutelage of the 
returned Rossi and Rossi's own teachers, Dionysios was taught 
Latin and Italian literature. Not long after, the precocious child wins 
an "Eloquence award." Interesting to note that years later, as the 
admired poet, he will state that it was Virgil, Petrarch and Dante 
who helped him to improve his verse. 

He graduates from Cremona high school in 1815 and it is then 
that he composes his first proud poem Ode Per Prima Messa (Ode 
for a First Mass). As this and other of his teenage poems illustrate, 
Solomos' early Italian poetry is largely religious, apparently influ-
enced by the tutelage of Rossi and by the religious verse of 
Manzoni (1785-1873) who around that time had published a collec-
tion of poems (Inni Sacri-Sacred Hymns) that was praised by the 
critics in Rome and Venice. 

That same year, Solomos applies and is admitted to the 
University of Pavia with the intention of studying Law. He graduates 
not only with a degree from that institution but with much liberal-
ism acquired from the active socio-political milieu of the school. As 
Solomos himself admitted, he did not much care and did not excel 
in his Law studies. His love for art literature could not be sup-
pressed. Writers like Manzoni, Foscolo, Monti and Leopardi were 
glittering in the glorious horizon of Italian Romanticism. In fact, not 
only is the Romantic movement in Italy in its zenith but political lib-
eralism becomes its corollary for most of the academics and the 
intellectuals of the time. Solomos, who never abandoned his pride 
in his Hellenic roots, will unite these two -isms with Hellenism upon  

returning to his native land. 
In 1818, after a few months stay in Venice, the poet returns to 

Zakynthos. The conditions in the island do not please him and, for 
a time, he thinks of returning to Italy. He joins a group of young 
Greek literati, but finds it wanting in comparison with his Italian 
experiences. At this point he Zakynthian poets come to recognize 
and admire his learning and his talent. One of them Antonios 
Matesis (1794-1875) dedicates two of his sonnets to the newcomer, 
and predicts in one of them that Solomos will come to honor his 
motherland. Among Solomos' earlier Greek poems are "The Death 
of the Shepherd," "The Little Blond Girl" (Xanthoula), and "To Mr. 
De Rossi in England." But, arguably, his best poems during this 
period (when he was 21-22) are the poems "Two Brothers" and "The 
Insane Mother." At this period, he also paraphrases into Greek 
poems of Dante, Petrarch and Shakespeare, and generally he is still 
more an Italianate poet than the Greek bard. 

The man to guide him to the path of authentic Greekness was 
Spyridon Trikoupis. A seasoned, intelligent, well-read intellectual, 
Trikoupis in 1822 and 23 guided Solomos to polish his Greek and to 
take note of the arcane subtleties of the demotic songs of his coun-
try. Trikoupis noted the young man's abilities and urged him to work 
on becoming the Dante of Greece, the Pindar of the struggle for 
Greek freedom. It may be, in fact, that Trikoupis gave him the idea 



to compose The Hymn to Liberty," which was later (officially in 
1865) to become the Greek national anthem. ."The Hymn to 
Liberty" is Solomos first great long poem. Here his Greekness 
comes through, as Trikoupis must have advised him to do. 
Solomos envisions Liberty as a life-giving incarnation of the Greek 
struggle for independence, an entity emerging out of the bones of 
Greek martyrs. The poem becomes widely admired and it is trans-
lated into French, Italian and German. Among the admirers of "The 
Hymn" is Nikolaos Mantzoros, an Italian-trained composer who 
came to befriend Dionysios in Kerkyra when the poet moved there 
in 1828. 

What follows is more and more Greek. "Lyrical Poem Upon the 
Death of Lord Byron," follows the pattern of "The Hymn to Liberty," 
and the short lyric "The Catastrophe of Psara" has been the most 
recited little poem in modem Greek history. Solomos' "Dialogos" 
written in prose around 1825 is an argument in behalf of the demot-
ic as the language of modem Greece. This is followed by "The 
Woman Of Zakynthos," which gives us another sample of Solomos 
as a writer of smooth demotic prose. His poems "Lambros," "The 
Poisoned Woman" (IFarmakomeni), "The Cretan," and his master-
piece "The Free Besieged" (about the heroic stance of the Greeks 
at Missolonghi) largely comprise the work of Greece's national poet. 

Dedicated as he was to poetry and to his aim to glorify the strug-
gle of his countrymen in the mainland and the warring islands, 
Solomos never married and had few friends. A sensitive, compli-
cated personality, he was a man of monastic tendencies. After his 
move to Kerkyra in 1828, he gets into bitter arguments with his 
brother, he reads German philosophy and literature, he starts and 
cannot finish many of his poems, he turns solipsistic in his thoughts, 
but never, never does he abandon his admiring appreciation of the 
Greeks' struggle against the Ottoman Turk. In 1833, a court trial insti-
gated by his mother Angeliki over inheritance lasted some four  

years and embittered the poet not only about his family but about 
human beings in general. This did not deter him, in 1848-49, from 
writing "Porfiras," (which means "shark" in Corfiot idiom), an incom-
plete poem inspired by the awful death of an English soldier by a 
shark at the harbor of Kerkyra. Solomos envisions the soldier as a 
spirit and the intellect struggling against brute, irrational matter, 
purity against violence. It is, along with "The Cretan" and "The Free 
Besieged," one of his greatest works. 

In the Autumn of 1851, he had a stroke. He was not badly injured 
by it, but he isolated himself even further, even from his closest 
friend and later his legal and literary heir, lakovos Polilas. His mood 
became irritable and choleric. In 1854, another stroke drives him to 
drinking, but his mental capacity-according to witnesses-continues 
to be admirable. He is seen walking at dusk alone by the pier, often 
mumbling to himself. In November 1856, he was hit by another 
stroke, this time a severe one, and now the walks on the pier 
ceased. Polilas, who made a point to reconcile himself to the poet, 
tells us that Solomos now read religious texts that gave him much 
comfort. Death took him in 21 February of 1857. A state funeral and 
a day of national mourning preceded the hymns written and recit-
ed in his honor by his friends, the poets Markoras, Valaoritis and 
Polilas and Tertsetis. 

Hundreds of fellow poets and scholars have come to praise his 
works since then. Solomos, in fact, is a model and an influence for 
Greek poets ever since. His love for freedom and his gentle, 
informed patriotism stand as examples to all Hellenophiles ever 
since. "Keep Greece inside you," he wrote once, "and you will feel 
an exquisite exaltation." Solomos, thereby, is the Bard of Greece, its 
national poet. His "Hymn to Liberty," by King Otto's royal decree, 
was declared as the Greek national anthem in 1865. Solomos did 
not live to bask in the honor-but that's how it is with most great 
poets. 

SUPPORT LAINIE'S ANGELS 
Premiere Fundraising Event for Lainie's Angel's Thursday, October 18, 2001 

By ONA SPIRIDELLIS 
Lainie's Angels is the creation of a mom 

and dad who went through something 
they don't want other families to have to 
go through. When their 10-year-old daugh-
ter was diagnosed with cancer, they dis-
covered that while there were many capa-
ble professionals to help her, there was no 
one to help her parents and her sisters. 
No one to educate them and help them 
make complicated, wrenching decisions. 
No one to help them explain their feelings 
and concerns to the medical profession-
als. No one to help them understand their 
doctors' sometimes highly technical lan-
guage. No one to give them a little tender 
loving care once in a while. 

Emily and Stathi Afendoulis of Edison, 
New Jersey is that couple. They discov-
ered that there were upwards of 50,000  

other families across the United States in 
the same boat. So they decided to start a 
foundation that focused on helping these 
families by providing a network of people 
like themselves —who'd "been there, done 
that," who knew the ropes...and the pain." 
So in June of 2000, Emily and Stathi found-
ed Lainie's Angels, a not-for-profit charita-
ble foundation that supports the families 
of children with cancer and blood disor-
ders. Inspired by their daughter Lainie's 
battle with cancer, they established this 
foundation in her memory, as a vehicle to 
provide national awareness of the plight 
of these families and their children, and to 
provide aid, comfort and education 
through local institutions. 

The foundation's goal is to have 500 
Lainie's Angels in place within five years, 
trained, equipped, connected and sup- 

ported by a small paid staff. 
These Angels will work with the fami-

lies of kids with cancer and blood disor-
ders in their areas. That will be their pri-
mary missionBut they'll also recruit other 
Angels, publicize the foundation's activi-
ties, and ask for support. 

You can send a tax-deductible contri-
bution to Lainie's Angels, 24 Oak Grove 
Lane, Edison, NJ 08820. If you'd like to 
receive news about Lainie's Angels now 
and then, include your e-mail address. Be 
sure to visit our Website at www.lainiesan-
gels.org  

Most of all make every effort to attend 
the premiere fundraising event which will 
take place on Thursday, October 18th at 
four Columbus Circle, New York, NY. Your 
invitation will be mailed to you immedi-
ately upon request 



FROM AMBROSIA TO MCDONALD'S 
ATHENS-Hollywood box office 

movies would arrive after six months of 
impatient waiting, viewed in dingy, 
crooked-chair theaters as the crowd 
munched on stale imitations of potato 
chips. The single government-owned 
television stations broadcasted pro-
grams for undemanding viewers airing 
commercials in half-hour intervals; 
prime-time was yet an unknown con-
cept. Peanut butter was a mysterious 
concoction countered with wide, won-
dering eyes, while pasteurized milk was-
n't even heard of. The streets of Athens 
somehow seemed cleaner, barer, with-
out the looming domination of bill-
boards or brilliantly blinking signs to 
add to the decor of old, decrepit build-
ings. Pirate radio stations aired as much 
Greek and foreign pop music as possi-
ble until their destination was discov-
ered and visited by the police and a 
hefty fine...Those were the days...The 
'90's introduced a wave of changes in 
Greek and mainly Athenian culture with 
the baptism of privatized television sta-
tions, free radio, multi-plex cinemas, 
fast food chains, chocolate bars, group T-
shirts and clubbing trends. Our senses 
engaged a flow of changing sounds, 
sights, and tastes. Life seemed to 
change its slow, simple pace forcing our 
steps to frantically quicken and cork-
walk into a pseudo-Euro lifestyle. What 
was new, progressive and ultimately 
commercial became the theme of a new 
Athenian culture; a pretentious complex 
of Western popular culture. Elements of 
modern attraction ranging from game 
shows to tabloids have bombarded the 
once uncomplicated realm of Greek 
society. Pop culture itself is relatively 
simple, less serious and less intellectu-
ally demanding as a whole, however, 
when forced into a society within a span 
of ten years, it diminishes the elements 
of traditional culture still struggling to 
survive, and its influence is powerfully 
threatening. To define popular culture is 

Maria Rousakis is the author of "Melpo i 
Monadiki", a children's book, published 
by Ekdoseis Papadopoulos 

By Maria Rousahis 
quite simple: it consists of creations 
designed for mass consumption and 
leisure. Who produces such creations? 
Usually a free economy wishing to gen-
erate new markets. In this case, Greece's 
socialist economy took a drastic step in 
altering the market when allowing the 
privatization of the broadcast media in 
the early 1990's. Alongside the excel of 
television and radio came about an 
entirely new gamut of cultural trends. 
For instance, independent television 
and radio featured a wide array of old 
and new high-profile celebrities, intro-
ducing their works, future plans, etc. 
This evidently brought about a new mar-
ket focusing on celebrity lifestyles - that 
of tabloids. Before the '90s there was no 
need for such a market, no magazines 
dealt with petty information concerning 
Greek pop stars, yet today the kiosks 
are swamped with copies of the yellow 
press. Pop music, designer clothing, and 
hairstyling trends sell, as do sitcoms and 
carefree TV commercials. We tend to 
enjoy the lightness of hearty laughter 
and the ease in not having to think too 
much. Popular culture is understood as 
being a means of playing and fantasizing 

which coincidentally leads to a false 
sense of reality. It is criticized as not 
being an art because it is profitable. 
This does not seem to be a main issue, 
however when discussing popular cul-
ture in a country so wealthy in history 
and traditional values such as Greece. In 
other words, it is easy to say that Greece 
can employ the best of both worlds (and 
arts); both popular culture and folk cul-
ture. The question is whether both will 
be equally appreciated. A comparison 
between Greece and a Western country 
largely consisting of pop culture trends 
such as the United States, may illustrate 
the reasons for the emergence of popu-
lar culture in both societies. America is a 
country of recent history; rich in content, 
but brief in the course of time. Other 
than America's apparent historical influ-
ences in art, values and lifestyle (rang-
ing from early Puritan literature, to the 
Protestant work ethic to the democratic 
values of freedom of speech and civil 
liberty), the nation has produced a mod-
ern culture which embraces the masses 
in order to create a "national conscious-
ness". National consciousness is much 
needed in a country of such diversity in 
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culture and religion. Therefore, all 
American citizens feel united, not only 
when reminded of their founding 
fathers, but when visiting a fabricated 
historical landmark such as the 
"Baseball Hall of Fame" is a product of 
popular culture which invariably con-
notes the highly respected American 
value of achievement. In acknowledging 
the goal of ultimate success as a group, 
a sense of solidarity is reached and 
there exists a unicultural society. In con-
trast with the United States, Greece car-
ries a lengthy history dating back to 
ancient times. Ancient rites and ways of 
life have obviously been abandoned, 
however, ancient Greek history has 
crossed over to modern times in the 
form of popular culture. Mythology is 
taught through television series such as 
"Hercules" and "The Adventure of 
Odysseus," while Aesop's Fables and 
Plato's "The Apology" have been widely 
published in nearly every language of 
the globe. Ancient Greek history coinci-
dentally lives through the conceptions 
and mass production of popular culture. 
In comparison to the elements of 
Greece's ancient culture, its recent his-
tory has not been as rich and prosper-
ous in effecting current cultural trends. 
Due to the 400 years of Turkish occupa-
tion (from 1453 to 1829) Greece' cultural 
development was stunted. Greek folk 
culture as well as the arts gradually cul-
tivated after Greece's emancipation, 
however, this was a slow process since 
there was a shortage of educational 
institutions and the means of living were 
inadequate in most areas. Greek culture 
also lagged behind because of uncer-
tain, shaky governments; a military dic-
tatorship and a poor economy; and now 
feels the need to vigorously quicken its 
step towards a Western European 
modernity. In effect, Greek society has 
confused the achievement of modern-
ization with the "de-traditionalization" 
of what was once quaint and charming in 
Greek life, such as substituting super-
markets for neighborhood corner-stores 
or the construction of elaborate coffee 
shops in place of traditional cafes. 
Greece has adopted pop cultural ten-
dencies such as soap operas, music 
videos, games shows, fast food chains, 
even trash TV and confession shows in 
an effort to reach contemporary social 
standards while its traditional culture is 
at stake. Not only do Greek residents 

diminish the worth of folk art and cus-
toms but so do tourists and foreign resi-
dents when seen drawn to modern 
establishments like McDonald's, while 
they should be exploring traditional 
Greek cuisine in a wine-barreled tavern. 
There are solutions, or at least alterna-
tives to avoid being trapped in the web 
of popular fads and flows by engaging in 
cultural events at the Megaro Mousikis, 
museums, ancient sites, taking Greek 
dance lessons or visiting traditional 
cafes. Also, Athens may seem like the 
central part of Greece but it's not the 
representative city. Visit villages; wit- 

ness a traditional Greek wedding or vil-
lage festival. Rural areas still hold many 
elements of folk culture, not having 
been attacked with advertising bill-
boards, luxurious resorts or dance clubs. 
Life is simple, serene and foremost; not 
commercialized and money-driven. An 
ideal scenario would be to enjoy both 
scenes of conventional and contempo-
rary society since Greece offers the two 
within hourly drives between city and 
countryside. Perhaps then will Greek 
tradition survive the threatening mag-
netism of a reformed and slightly 
"McDonaldized" culture. 
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Book 	 
ooks 

THE SELL OUT OF IDEALISM IN THE 1978 
LIFTING OF THE TURKISH ARMS EMBARGO 

By Orestes Varvitsiotes 

REALPOLITIK IN THE 
EASTERN MEDITERRANEAN 
From Kissinger and the Cyprus Crisis 
To Carter and the Lifting of the Turkish Arms Embargo 
By Chris P loannides 
523 pp, Pella: New York, $30 

A
lthough the great majority of the Greek American com-
munity has been vocally critical of United States poli-
cy towards Turkey vis-a-vis Greece and Cyprus, we 

never considered that policy more than an aberration; conse-
quently, we always hoped that somehow the United States 
would ultimately find its way back into the camp of the right-
eous: the camp of the rule of law and Justice, democratic prin-
ciples and practices, majority rule and self-determination, 
multiculturalism and minority rights, and a free and growing 
market economy. After all, these are the very principles the 
US, as superpower, has established as the standards for 
remaking the world: the principles Clinton invoked as he bru-
tally bombed Serbia; the principles the US claimed in the fifty 
years of the cold war, regardless if in many instances, includ-
ing Cyprus, the US did not practice what it preached. 
Nevertheless, it did not seem unreasonable for us to think 
that it was just a matter of time before our strayed policy-mak-
ers would find their way back into the fold; that such an oppor-
tune time for them would surely have to come, sooner or later. 

Upon reading professor loannides's book, however, one 
has second thoughts as to whether such expectations are real-
istic; perhaps, the die is cast and nothing will change the situ-
ation: not now, not soon. It comes as a severe shock, an utter 
disappointment; but it is an inescapable conclusion. It may 
not be spelled out in such naked terms, but one is bound to 
reach this conclusion following loannides's superb documen-
tation and incisive analysis of American policies and attitudes, 
as he traces their formulation and implementation first under 
Kissinger's tutelage, and then during Carter's presidency. 
Actually, this book may very well stand as a very insightful 
evaluation of important aspects of the Carter presidency, 
beyond the ethnic significance and coloring that the title of 
the book may imply. 

In retrospect, for the Greeks and Greek Cypriots, there 
were early warning signs of serious trouble ahead from the 
very beginning, if, at the time, one could size up and project  

the significance of certain events and attitudes on the part of 
our allies and protectors: Ernest Bevin's1 remark back in 1949 
(?) that it was a mistake to cede all the Dodecanese islands to 
Greece; some should have been given to Turkey (presumably 
as a reward for waiting out the war and playing "I love-you, I 
love-you-not" with nazi Germany); Greece's inability even to 
place a claim for Northern Epirus; the British intransigence on 
the Cyprus issue, and the removal from office of those Greek 
prime ministers who were brave enough or naive to seek its 
self-determination: no less a personality than Marshal 
Papagos, and later on the "old man", George Papandreou. Not 
to mention Secretary Dulles's identical notes to Greece and 
Turkey, in the aftermath of the attack against the Greek minor-
ity in Constantinople (Istanbul) in September 1955 (2). And 
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although, even then, one was appalled by the cynicism and 
immorality, indeed unreality, of these American transgres-
sions, the folly of our hopes duped us, to our own detriment 
and regret, although we protested, and protested vigorously. 

One need not rehash America's role in the rise to power of 
the Colonels in Greece, 1967-1974, nor as to who was behind 
in misleading loannides, the junta strongman, that Turkey 
would not intervene in Cyprus were there to be a coup to 
remove Makarios.3 However, it is revealing to examine, 
review, analyze and evaluate what American diplomacy did 
after the first Turkish invasion, and beyond. During this peri-
od, there can be no speculation or guessing about the events, 
and professor loannides does an excellent job in document-
ing Kissinger's handling of the situation, his covert but unmis-
taken support of Turkey's 1974 invasion of Cyprus and subse-
quent behavior and posture. 

At this most crucial period, when the "facts on the ground" 
were still in flux, America failed to support England in con-
taining the extent of the Turkish invasion, as the Turks 
usurped the first ceasefire agreement and doubled the size of 
the occupied territory to 8%, while the negotiations were still 
going on in Geneva. The British realized that the Turks were 
determined to split the island in two and wanted to make 
clear to the Turks that they would oppose them. Instead, 
Kissinger, through his representative in Geneva, Arthur 
Hartman, put pressure on the British not to threaten Turkey 
with military action. In other words, Kissinger on the one hand 
did absolutely nothing to prevent further military action by 
the Turks, and on the other, put pressure on the British not to 
use the threat of military action to deter the Turks. Instead, 
Kissinger rehashed the "assurances" the Turks made as to 
their intentions. When their actions did not match their prom-
ises, Kissinger again did nothing. 

As Ioannides correctly underlines, no one had dared to 
"cross" Kissinger before: not Russia, not China, not the Arabs 
or Israelis. Yet, our "ally" Turkey did just that, and with impuni-
ty. One must assume, then, that they knew something others 
did not: that Kissinger's pronouncements were just make-
believe: that he, in fact, was on their side. 

As Eugene T. Rossides points out, "Turkey's first and sec-
ond military aggressions were accomplished with the unlawful 
use of U.S. supplied arms and equipment in violation of U.S. 
laws, the UN Charter, the NATO Charter, the Treaty of 
Guarantee of the London-Zurich Agreements and internation-
al Law".4 Kissinger's failure to confront Turkey for its illegal 
actions drew an avalanche of protests in the Congress, which 
imposed an arms embargo on Turkey in October 1974. That 
was during the presidency of Gerald Ford who retained Henry 
Kissinger as his Secretary of State. During his term in office, 
Ford tried hard to have the embargo lifted, but he failed to 
convince the Congress that lifting the embargo would make 
Turkey more reasonable", while Turkey had made no moves 
to indicate that she had any intentions to reach a peaceful, 
just and lasting political settlement. 

Enter Jimmy Carter, former peanut farmer and Governor of 
Georgia, and the Democratic Party candidate and winner of 
the presidential elections in 1976. Writes Ioannides: 

With the election of Jimmy Carter to the presidency in 
November 1976, a significant part of the American public 
expected a new dawn in U.S. foreign policy. Throughout the 
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campaign, Carter proclaimed that the general principles that 
were to guide his foreign policy would reflect the moral values 
of the American people. In a Carter White House, ethical con-
siderations and human rights were to play a pivotal role in for-
eign policy, in contrast to the realpolitik that had been the 
hallmark of the Nixon administration and, especially, Henry 
Kissinger. The sale of American arms to undemocratic regimes 
around the world was linked to the human rights question." 
Furthermore, For Carter, the U.S. failure in Cyprus was yet 
another example of what happens when foreign policy is guid-
ed by realpolitik, which violates the rule of law and is devoid 
of ethical considerations. Throughout the presidential cam-
paign, Jimmy Carter and his vice-presidential running mate, 
Senator Walter Mondale of Minnesota, made several promis-
es to Greek Americans concerning Cyprus, which the Greek 
Americans took seriously". 

But in the United States, presidents may change, but not 
fundamental foreign positions. Carter replaced Ford, but 
Zbigniew Brzezinski, his National Security Adviser, was not 
much different than Kissinger. Thus, geopolitical concerns 
remained the determinant factor in shaping the new 
Administration's foreign policy, not morality. Equally impor-
tant, as far as U.S.-Turkey relations were concerned, Paul 
Henze remained the guy to call the shots. A super cold warrior, 
Henze was relegated by Kissinger to deal with the Turkish mil-
itary and played a very important role behind the scenes on 
all matters that related to U.S. policy affecting Turkey. Later 
on, he became notorious when he began a crusade to prove 
that Mehmet Ali Agca's attempt to assassinate the Pope, John 
Paul II, was a Bulgarian plot. 

In examining U.S policy during the period in question, two 
things are most disturbing: America's proclivity to be manipu-
lated by Turkey in a way that goes well beyond the limits 
befitting a superpower; especially on issues that were outright 
inimical to our own interests, such as allowing the Russian 
fleet to pass through the Dardanelles in violation of the Treaty 
of Montreux and in numerous other instances, deftly explored 
by loannides. The second is Carter's sneaky, dishonest, 
manipulative and outright duplicitous methods by which he 
succeeded in the lifting of the embargo, and then his aban-
donment of the Cyprus issue and the pursuit of a settlement 
in accordance with past commitments, his purported moral 
values as well as the rule of law and United Nation resolutions. 

loannides underlines how upset and disappointed the 
Greek American community became with President Carter for 
his betrayal, and he vividly recounts a meeting held between 
President Carter, his top foreign policy advisers: National 
Security Adviser, Zbigniew Brzezinski; Under Secretary of 
State, Warren Christopher; Air Force Chief of Staff, General 
Allen; State Department Counsel, Mathew Nimetz, and Clark 
Clifford, the president's special envoy to Greece, Turkey, and 
Cyprus and representatives of the Greek American communi-
ty, with Archbishop lakovos declining to attend.6 In the meet-
ing that took place on June 22 after the lifting of the embargo 
by Congress, he attempted to convince the Greek Americans 
that he had done the right thing. However, no one was con-
vinced. On the contrary, they expressed their displeasure and 
the conviction that the United States was on a dangerous path, 
endangering Greece's security and undermining its own inter-
ests in Greece. It is worth reproducing George Christopher's 
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response to Carter's speech. Looking him straight in the eye, 
Christopher told Carter: 

I recall my meeting with then candidate Carter in Los 
Angeles, when you sought our support...As a Republican, I 
pledged my support, based on your pledge to me that you 
would rectify the injustice done to Cyprus by supporting U.N. 
Resolution 3212. With this assurance, I traveled throughout the 
country (at my own expense) imploring our own communities to 
support Governor Carter regardless of party. We believe that 
95% of our Republican constituents switched to the Carter camp, 
and our Democrats were practically unanimous... 

It is with deep regret that we must now retrace our steps and 
rescind our prior expression of trust. You, Mr. President, now tell 
us that the embargo against Turkey has failed to resolve the 
Cyprus issue. It should be evident to all that any embargo is 
doomed to failure when the President openly tells Turkey to be 
patient, and that, in due time, the embargo would be lifted. Why 
should Turkey cooperate under such glowing circumstances? 
Had you honored your electoral pledges, had you manifested 
some tangible concern about human rights in place of your 
selective and contradictory rhetoric, then the Cyprus issue might 
have been solved. You speak of human rights, we all believe in 
human rights. But the last time I visited Cyprus and saw the eld-
erly and the children of refugees living in misery, I said to myself, 
"Oh Lord, what human rights are we talking about'. 
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We heard the concern that, if the embargo is not lifted, Turkey 
may drift towards the Soviet Union. Is this the extent of Turkey's 
loyalty to the U.S. and NATO? Must the United States submit to 
blackmail as a price for Turkey's transitory alliance? ...Already 
encouraged by the reversal of your campaign promises, Turkey 
is not satisfied with its illegal adventures in Cyprus, it has 
expanded its horizons with inordinate claims in the whole 
Aegean...The solution to these problems is that you must do as 
a President what you promised as candidate.... 

With God's help, we shall persevere and shall overcome until 
justice and righteousness prevail, and finally we will prove that 
you were right when you were a candidate and coveted our sup-
port and you were wholly wrong when your misdirected advisers 
steered you from your original course of righteousness, justice, 
and constructive leadership. 

The world has drastically changed since then, but not 
American policy towards Turkey! There is no longer a Soviet 
Union, and Turkey is undergoing an acute crisis: economically, 
socially, and politically. Turkey's dependence on American and 
European assistance is greater than it has ever been. Turkey also 
wishes to join the European Union. These are developments 
that offer enormous leverage to help lead Turkey away from its 
misconceived and misdirected irredentist and expansionist 
policies. Will another great opportunity for our policy-makers to 
bring their policies in conformity with American traditional prin-
ciples be missed? Unfortunately, no one can be sure. 

FOOTNOTES 
1 The British foreign secretary in the Laborite government of 

Clement Attlee. His remarks were printed in the Athens daily, 
Kathemerine, but 1 don't have the actual date. 

2 As loannides notes, "Secretary of State John Foster Dulles 
received detailed accounts of the pogrom from the American 
Consulate and the American Embassy in Ankara. He remained 
silent for 12 days. Then, on September 18, 1955, Dulles sent 
identical notes to the Turkish and Greek prime ministers. In his 
notes, Dulles failed to condemn or criticize the pogrom". Yet the 
damage to the Greek community was extensive: 

The anti-Greek pogrom...resulted in the destruction of 73 
churches, 8 cemeteries, 26 schools, 1,004 homes, 4,212 shops 
and stores, 21 factories, 12 hotels, 97 restaurants, and 23 ware-
houses," cites loannides. 

3 A former top junta official told me in Athens recently that 
loannides was misled to believe that Turkey would not inter-
vene and, if anything, would be greatly pleased to see Makarios 
go. This assurance did not come from the Turks, but from some-
one in the close circle of loannides, presumably with access to 
Kissinger. 

4 United States Relations with Greece and Cyprus: American 
Hellenic Institute, Washington, DC. 

5 Agca was a leading member of the Anti-Communist Front, 
an extremist right wing organization engaged in political assassi-
nations and violence, and was convicted for the murder of the 
highly respected editor-in-chief of the Miliyet, Abdi Ipekci. He 
was able to escape under mysterious circumstances from the 
maximum security Maltepe military prison in Turkey and then 
found his way to West Germany and Italy. At the time, Henze was 
serving in Ankara as CIA station chief. 

6 Archbishop Iakovos gave as his reason for declining the 
invitation that he was being consulted ex post facto. 



Penelope Karageorge 

THE VIEW 
Fro Whereh'iRoA IS'ItV  alennin (Z1 Front  

Don't ask me how far 
from the Lemnian 
village of Moundros 
Penelope 
Karageorge or Toula 
Papataros are stay-
ing, but the two 
natives of this upper 
Aegean isle who 
happened to be 
vacationing there 
right now, can sure 
count on a curse-
free night's slumber! 
How's that? The root 
of all this can be 
traced past the 

island and across the 
Aegean, all the way to the monks at Mt. Athos, who finally 
have agreed to lift the century—old "never sleep again" curse 
placed on that village, because of something their fathers' 
fathers did a long time ago. The price modern Moundros vil-
lagers paid for all those years, is something their predeces-
sors did, like bringing the wrath of the Ottoman Empire—not 
on them, but—on the Monastic Order of Mt. Athos. While the 
rest of Hellas went free after the 1821 revolution, Lemnos 
continued to be under the Turkish yolk for almost another 
century. It started when some villagers killed several Turk 
soldiers and dumped them down a well. When it was found 
out, the Turks were convinced it was done by the monks, so 
they took their revenge on them by slaughtering all of them 
and torching their buildings. Two monks escaped the slaugh-
ter and made it back to the Koutloumoussi monastery, where 
the "no-sleep" curse was unleashed. Was the Village's mayor, 
Kostas Adamidis ever happy the curse would finally be lift-
ed! A delegation of monks would be on the island that day 
to lift the curse officially. "This will spell relief for many peo-
ple here", he said. "People who did not want the curse to  

hang over their heads any longer. 	 

The newest head of the ancient Patriarchate of Jerusalem is 
Eireneos I, elected mid-August by 17 Bishops, voting inside 
the history-laden Church of the Holy Sepulcher. Eireneos was 
originally one of the five Hierarchs disqualified by Israel, but 
as its turns out, logic has prevailed 

Was Socrates' wife ever right in calling him lazy? According to 
the record, the great philosopher had plenty of notice from 
the ruling king of the city-state of Athens, as to his intent of 
the city to execute him. In fact, Socrates asked for a post-
ponement of the carrying out of his sentence, so that he can 
write a rebuttal to the charges against him. You know what? 
Socrates never wrote the rebuttal that probably would've 
saved his life. Instead he let the extension expire without 
doing anything that would seem like measures of 
defense 	How easily can you believe that Cleopatra, 
always presented as the sultry and alluring last ruler of the 
Ptolemei Dynasty, may have been anything but alluring. 
According to the stagers of the latest London exhibit on the 
celebrated queen of the Nile, it looks as though her chin was 
pointy, her nose may have been too distinctive, and plenty 
of Venus rings, rolling fat around her neck. Plutarch, touching 
on the subject, described the temptress' beauty as not "in 
and for itself incomparable. But her conversation," he adds " 
had an irresistible charm." Now, now! You mean to say that 
both Marc Anthony and Caesar fell for her conversation 
alone?... 

Penelope Patsuris is with the Forbes magazine staff, and as 
such, one of her assignments is the down-sizing of compa-
nies, which means she writes about the folks in companies 
caught in the squeeze, and how many get the pink slips as a 
result 	On the other hand, George Giokas who spent some- 
time as a Newsday staffer, is now on the other side of the 
aisle, providing jobs for those journalists who have been 
caught on the squeeze... 
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It was back then, in the early 
sixties the Hellenic communi-
ties across the cities in America 
had thirst for their own pro-
grams in the fledgling industry 
of TV. Aside from newsprint 
and a few radio programs scat-
tered across the land, 
Television programs were a 
rare commodity for Ethnicities, 
but it was a woman who finally 
took the first stab at it. If you 
wish, a few years earlier yours 
truly had tried to break into 
Channel 41 which was over-
whelmingly Latin, only to be 
told that I represented to them 
the rebel who tried to break 

into the UN to speak. Naturally we 've seen this happen time 
and time again, but their argument about TV then was that 
they can sell lots of suds (beer) to the Latins, while Greeks 
were much more conservative and would not buy any partic-
ular product in bulk. The woman that broke into TV back 
then, in 1969, was Maria Papadatos. The medium was televi-
sion's UHF Channel 47, then the largest Latin station, and 

Maria was able to crack the market single-handedly. She had 
already been publishing a monthly periodical called 0 
Phanos Ton Apodhimon since 1962, a magazine that expand-
ed and thrived through 1974. Over the years, Papadatos, who 
indisputable is the pioneer of Ethnic Greek Television 
Programming in New York, she alternated between radio 
broadcasting and telecasting, sometimes using simultane-
ously both media. This was at a time, when the FCC required 
a full traslation from any foreign language program, and a 
paid translator on the set to monitor what was being set on 
the air. With her motto, Elate Mazi Mas, (Come with us), she 
was able to gather the Hellenic audience on her side, to lis-
ten on a nightly or weekly basis to her show, a show full of 
zest. humor, information and entertainment. Over the years, 
she interviewed hundreds of important people here and in 
Greece, most of the Ministers of the Hellenic Government 
including the indomitable Melina Merkouri, and had every 
conceivable orchestra play for her program. Papadatos is still 
on the air after 33 years of a crowning career. She now broad-
casts over WXNY-UHF-TV, Channel 39, a non- cable televi- 
sion station, every Sunday, from 5:30 pm to 7:30 pm 	At 
one time she even launched radio shows in Washington, DC 
and Philadelphia, PA.. 

The President of Communication Workers of America, Local 
1180, Arthur Cheliotes, one of the American Hellenes to 
declare his candidacy for City Council in the 19th District, has 
also been named to investigate the long term effects of the 
mudslide at the intersection of the Cross Island and the Long 
Island Expressway. He and a number of colleagues on the 
panel are contacting New York City officials to see how a 
reoccurrence can be avoided 	Speaking of candidates for 
City Council of Hellenic extraction, aside from Cheliotes, 
those who have thrown their hat in the ring are Mike Zapitis, 
the well known Astoria businessman, Sandra Vassos, whose 
father owns a travel agency. The candidates met recently at a 
Federation of Hellenic Societies-sponsored event to air 
their views on matters. Vassos by the way has been chal-
lenged by Peter Vallone Jr as not having provided enough 
signatures to be on the roster, and the Courts were to make a 
decision on the matter... 

Bill Kapas, though not directly involved in the restaurant 
business, has had plenty of knowledge of what the business 
is all about, via his father, John, who is the owner of the 
J.C.Kapas Real Estate Co. in Rochelle Park, NJ. Now Bill may 
or may not have more exposure than his dad as far as 
restaurants, but he definitely has gotten the experience, hav-
ing opened his own right after he graduated from College. So 
he tells the Table Talk reporter of the Record of Hackensack 
in an inteview he granted this North Jersey newspaper, as he 
explains his views on food, chefs, and other matters. He 
explains how he and a friend of his got into the restaurant 
business, buying the Elmwood Barn in Elmwood Park where 
he lives, which he still raves about, even though he has sold 
his share sometime ago, when he joined his dad in the realty 
business. Now he's able to bring the restaurant people 
together for a buy-sell deal, and he envisions being partner 
with the executive VP of their firm, Tim Delaney, provided 
his dad has retired by then 
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Is taffeta, organza, tulle, leather and beads a good combina-
tion for costumes devoted to the god of wine, Dionysos? You 
bet they are! Christos Dovas who worked as an intern in the 
Metropolitan Opera's costume department created the cos-
tumes—and masks—for a special performance, and his cre-
ations are due honor to the ancient deity. Dovas, who was 
born and raised in Patras, Hellas, was taught as a child how 
to replicate Byzantine Icons. At age ten he was already sell-
ing his creations to stores, getting an early taste in business. 
After graduating from TEI in Patras, he joined his dad's busi-
ness of custom-made shoes, and subsequently he went into 
retailing these products. Eventually he started designing his 
line of women's clothing, and before arriving in the States, he 
worked as an assistant designer at a Haute Couture house. 
Who knows! His name may be on the label of the high fash-
ion clothing you buy for the women in your life.... 

A recent forum for mayoral candidates, attended by all of the 
hopefuls in New York City except Mike Bloomberg, was spon-
sored by the Forum Club Foundation, and coordinated by 
the lovely Larissa Van Duser. Among those who attended the 

Columnist Sydney Zion of the Post with John Catsirnatidis, Fernand Ferrer, 
yours truly and Mika Zizkovitch during Mayoral Forum 

luncheon event was John and Margo Catsimatidis... 

Asked if she worries about cell-phone towers being built on 
the roof-top of children's schools, Stephanie Pitsizaklis said 
she doesn't see it as a good idea. Stephanie, who herself 
does not use a cell-phone—yet—she thinks this is an open 
invitation to ailments that can strike the children who attend 
the school below... 

So you must have heard by now how Jennifer Aniston and 
her spouse, Brad Pitt bought this Beverly Hills spread for 
about thirteen and a half million dollars, haven't you? Oh yes 
you have. Now, I'm sure you're not worrying on how they're 
going to meet the payments. They make enough dough 
between them to buy even Rhode Island if they wanted, but 
even if they had no penny left, they're still going to get plen-
ty of green from the $50 million suit they brought against the 
world-famous jeweler who created their wedding rings. Why? 
Because he reneged on his promise not to duplicate the 
famous ring, which, to start with, cost them a pretty 
penny...The screen-name of the clumsy girl who is trans-
formed into a charming Princess is Mia Thermopolis. 

Greek-American Review/September 2001 35 



New Church in Columbia, S.C. 

Father Aris Metrahos and Architect Steven Papadatos viewing the model 
for the new Holy Trinity Church in Columbia, South Carolina 

RECORD INCREASE 
IN HOLY CROSS APPLICANTS 

B
ROOKLINE-The 	admissions 
office at Hellenic College/Holy 
Cross has received a record num-

ber of applications for admission to 
both Hellenic College and to Holy 
Cross Greek Orthodox School of 
Theology. To date, there has been a 
fifty percent increase in applications to 
Hellenic College and a fifteen percent 
increase in applications to Holy Cross. 
Since the school has rolling admis-
sions, final numbers of enrolled stu-
dents won't be available until the 
beginning of the term. The new stu-
dents of both schools will be present-
ed to His Eminence Archbishop 
Demetrios during the celebrations on 
the occasion of the Feast of the 
Elevation of the Cross, on September 
13 and 14, 2001. 

The Director of Admissions, The 
Reverend Archdeacon Gerasimos 
Micheleas, cited four factors as the 
most likely causes for the dramatic 
increase in the number of applicants. 
These are the stability of leadership in 
both the Greek Orthodox Church and 
at Hellenic College/Holy Cross, the 
new outlook of the school under the 
leadership of Reverend Nicholas C .  

Triantafilou, the increase in the num-
ber and size of scholarships available 
largely through the Archbishop lakovos 
Leadership 100 Endowment Fund, and 
an aggressive recruitment campaign. 

Since Fr. Triantafilou began his 
tenure as President of Hellenic 
College/Holy Cross last September he 
has infused the campus with his sense 
of dedication and seemingly inex-
haustible energy in his efforts to 
strengthen the school. While Fr. 
Triantafilou, the faculty and adminis-
tration have worked hard to make 
Hellenic College/Holy Cross a more 
attractive school to attend, students 
participating in Summer and Winter 
Tours have spread the good news. Last 
year's Winter Tour visited the Dioceses 
of Chicago, Atlanta, and the 
Archdiocese District and parishes in  

the cities of Chicago, New York, and 
Charlotte. The Summer Tour visited 
the Denver Diocese and parishes in 
Houston, Austin, Dallas, Euless, Fort 
Worth, Oklahoma City, Tulsa, Wichita, 
Kansas City, and Denver. In addition to 
giving presentations in parishes, the 
students visit Greek-American second-
ary schools and sponsor events such as 
youth rallies, altar boy retreats, partic- 

While passing through New York 
City en route to Rumania, Father Aris 
Metrakos, Pastor of Holy Trinity Greek 
Orthodox Church in Columbia, South 
Carolina, visited the offices of 
Papadatos Associates to see the pre-
liminary model of his Parish's new 
sanctuary. 

Steven Papadatos will present his 
concept for Columbia's new Greek 
Orthodox Church to the Community's 
Building Committee when he travels to 
South Carolina later this Summer. 
Steven Papadatos said, "it was 
inspired by the legendary Haghia 
Sophia. The concept places the most  

ipate in church services. 
While tuition at Hellenic Col-

lege/Holy Cross remains reasonable 
compared to other private schools in 
the Boston area, the generosity of 
many individuals and organizations 
has established a strong scholarship 
program that makes it possible for 
bright students of limited means 
and married students with families 
to attend. Of special significance 
was the establishment of the 
Archbishop lakovos Leadership 100 
Endowment Fund last year, which 
earmarks for the school one million 
dollars of scholarships each year 
over the next ten years, for a total of 
ten million dollars. 

traditional and ancient church architec-
tural concepts in a context which fit the 
needs of a contemporary American 
Parish." 

Holy Trinity is a 400 Family 
Community that has outgrown their 
original 250 seat sanctuary. Papadatos 
Associates has been contracted to 
design both a larger house of worship, 
and to develop a long range plan for all 
of the Church property. 

Holy Trinity owns an entire down-
town block in the heart of South 
Carolina's Capital. Construction on the 
new Sanctuary in scheduled to begin in 
October 2003. 
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Top Luxury Yachts in Greece 
three - and four master suites all having 
incredible accommodations similar to 
each other including Jacuzzis, in-room 
TVs, refrigerators, stereos and inter com-
munication telephone in all staterooms. 
Depending on the degree of luxury the 
price tags varies. In general luxury 
yachts range from about $4,500 daily to 
$16,000 daily. 

Luxury yachts are packed with all 
kinds of sea toys ranging from ski boats, 
water skis, banana boats, windsurfers, 
sail boats, kayaks, fishing gear, jet skiing, 
tubes to simple rafts. High tech amen-
tias range from spas, home theaters, 
DVD players, computer access, satellite 
communications, faxes, intercoms, 
closed circuit TV security systems and 
much, much more. the most important 
element, however, is often the crew 
themselves. These yachts are staffed by 
well-trained, discreet, professional crew 
ranging up to ten members aboard one 
ship providing the utmost in service for 
their clients. The chefs aboard will 
delight anyone's palate. From the most 
sophisticated French cuisine to the most 
delectable Greek Specialties, it is a 
savory array of meals produced aboard. 

These ships rival any first class motor 
yacht offered anywhere in the world and 
now Greece ranks as one of the top lux-
ury yacht capitals of the world. With 
over 4,000 islands for these yachts to set 
off to explore, there is undoubtedly no 
other area in the world to compare with 
its uniqueness. Now, with top quality 
super yachts available in Greece, it 
truly is a yachting paradise. Greek hos-
pitality and service, known to the yacht-
ing world of Greece, is present in all the 
Valef yachts. The enlightened leader-
ship of the company has upheld high 
standards for all to admire. 

It all begins with a call to the North 
American Office of Valef Yachts, 
American owned and managed, where 
you are taken in hand by well trained 
experts to help you embark on a jour-
ney of fitting the correct yacht to the 
your requirements. From the moment 
of planning this voyage, you are guid-
ed step by step until the proper yacht 
is found. Then, after all arrangements 
have been made from air flights, trans-
fers, tours and all special require-
ments being ordered - it is easy sail-
ing. The crew aboard takes over the 
helm and your pampering just keeps 
going forward. 

The Greek charter season of 2001 has 
seen a remarkable increase in top-of-
the-line luxury megayachts offered for 
charter. Valef Yachts has at least 15 new 
incredible luxury ships added to their 
fleet of yachts. 

Their fleet now incorporates yachts 
ranging from 52 feet to 290 feet in 
length, with the majority of their yachts 
ranging above 90 feet in length. From 
classically designed yachts such as the 
CHRISTINA, to modern, sleek designed 
motor yachts like the O'PARI, there is a 
wide selection from which to choose. 
Some interiors are elaborately decorat- 

ed and some with more simple clean 
lines to their designs. Different looks for 
different tastes and appeals. Light pas-
tel colors versus bright and exciting 
hues. Cozy nooks and crannies versus 
wide-open spaces. Wonderful transi-
tional yachts in feel and yet timeless in 
their classic appeal, verses sleek, fast 
super yachts of the modern day. 

Yachts can accommodate anywhere 
from two passengers up to 84 passen-
gers. Most yacht charter parties are from 
8-12 passengers with the majority of 
Valef's yachts falling in this category. 
Many of these new additions and two - 
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Greek Americans 
ON REVIEW 

By Sophia Nihi 

PAUL VALLAS WANTS TO BE 
CHICAGO'S GOVERNOR 

Paul Vallas, former CEO of the 
Chicago Public Schools, has 

announced his candidacy for the 
Democratic nomination for governor of 
Illinois, vowing to bring commitment, 
fiscal management skills, education 
expertise and public policy innovations 
to the governor's office. Paul Vallas 
began his public service career in 1979 
in Springfield, IL as the senior policy 
analyst for then Senate President Philip 
Rock. He served as the primary staff 
person of the Senate Elementary and 
Secondary Education Committee and 
the Senate Revenue Committee. In 
1985 he became the executive director 
of the Illinois Economic and Fiscal 
Commission. In 1990 he introduced 
new technologies to the office and 
reformed tax and licensing codes to 
improve revenue collections. He was 
appointed budget director in 1993 and 
CEO of the Chicago Public Schools in 
1995. Mr. Vallas and his wife Sharon are 
the parents of three young sons. 

BEHRAKIS COUPLE ENDOWS 
BOSTON MUSEUM COLLEC-
TION 

George D. and Margo Behrakis of N. 
Tewksbury, MA have endowed the 

Boston Museum's Greek and Roman Art 
Collection. Christine Kondoleon has 
been appointed Curator of the collec-
tion. Said Mr. Behrakis: Margo and I are 
very pleased that we are able to endow 
this position in the Department of Art 
of the Ancient World and with 
Christine's appointment. We are com-
mitted to the continued study and 
research of Greek and Roman art, and 
how today's world can still learn from 
these ancient cultures." George D. and 
Margo Behrakis are well known in the 
Greek American community and the 
community at large. They are generous 
supporters of the Archdiocese of 
America and its institutions to which 
they devote their time and resources. 
Supporters of education and philan- 

thropy, they are also generous with 
their God-given talents in the commu-
nity at large, supporting universities, 
hospitals and museums. 

FR. ANTHONY EVANGELATOS 
ASSUMES NEWPORT PAS-
TORATE 
The Rev. Fr. Anthony Evangelatos has 
been assigned by Metropolitan 
Methodios to the St. Spyridon Parish in 
Newport, RI. Fr. Anthony, Presbytera 
Themmi and their children —Nikoletta, 
Sophia, Andreas, and Dimitri—moved 
to Newport from Eugene, OR in late 
June. Fr. Anthony was born in San 
Francisco and graduated from the 
University of San Francisco and Holy 
Cross Greek Orthodox School of 
Theology. He was ordained to the 
Deaconate in 1994 and to the Holy 
Priesthood in 1995. He has served in 
the parishes of St. Demetrios in 
Seattle, WA and St. George in Eugene, 
OR. 

EUGENIA A. PRIMIS COMPETES 
IN MISS AMERICA PAGEAN 

Eugenia Alexandra Primis will repre-
sent the state of Alaska in the Miss 

America Pageant this month. Eugenia, 
20, was crowned Miss Alaska earlier this 
year winning the talent, fitness and 
interview competitions. She is a junior 
at the University of Alaska at Anchorage 
where she is majoring in business man- 

agement with a minor in music. 
Eugenia worships at the Transfiguration 
parish in Anchorage and is a member of 
the Vorios Elias Greek Dance Troop. 
She grew up in a musical family and has 
studied the cello since the age of four. 
Eugenia quotes Plato: "Musical training 
is a more potent instrument than any 
other, because rhythm and harmony 
find their way into the secret places of 
the soul." 

DRAKE G. BEHRAKIS HEADS 
GOLF FUNDRAISING COMMIT-
TEE 

Drake G. Behrakis of Boston, MA 
chaired the fundraising committee 

of the First Annual Diocese of Boston 
Golf Tournament this summer which 
raised more than $40,000 for the 
Diocesan Camp and Retreat Center in 
Contoocook, NH. Dr. Monthe Kofos of 
Marlboro, MA and Charles Georgesen 
of Clinton, MA chaired the golf outing. 
Drake Behrakis was greatly responsible 
for the overwhelming financial support 
this first golf tournament of the Diocese 
received by individuals and organiza-
tions who share Metropolitan 
Methodios' vision for the Camp and 
Retreat facility which offers programs 
for all year-round. The summer Boston 
Diocese Program was expanded to four 
weeks this year and hosted more than 
500 youngsters. The Golf Committee 
which consisted of clergy and laity 
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worked together harmoniously and 
enthusiastically and they are already 
planning for the 2002 Diocese of Boston 
Golf Tournament. 

SOPHIA RONIS JOINS 
CHICAGO'S CORUS BANK 

Sophia Ronis of Chicago, IL has 
joined the windy city's Corus Bank 

as assistant vice president where she 
will spearhead Corus' Community 
Commercial Real Estate Lending 
Program which targets Chicago area 
commercial real estate loan opportuni-
ties ranging in size from $250,000 to $1 
million. Prior to her recent appoint-
ment, Sophia was an assistant vice 
president at the Associated Bank. She 
has 15 years of commercial loan experi-
ence in such banking institutions as 
National Bank of Greece, Security 
Federal Savings and Gragin Federal 
Bank for Savings. Sophia Ronis holds a 
bachelor degree from the University of 
Illinois. 

FAYE STYLIANOPOULOS SPOKE 
AT RETREAT OF HEALING 

Presbytera Faye Stylianopoulos of 
Jamaica Plain, MA was one the pre-

senters at a retreat sponsored by the 
Circle of Healing Ministry of the 
Taxiarchae Parish in Watertown, MA last 
month. More than 50 women attended 
the day-long program which took place 
during the Feast of Panagia. Presbytera 
Faye's topic was "Panagia as 
Companion and Healer of People with 
Mental Illness and their Families." 
Faye Stylianopoulos holds a master of 
arts degree in English as a second lan-
guage from the University of 
Massachusetts, Boston, and a bachelor 
of arts degree in French language and 
literature from Whitman College. 
During 1999-2000 she was president of 
the Southwest Suburban Citizen Site 
Board of the Department of Mental 
Health's Metro Suburban Area and con-
tinues to sit on the board. She is a co-
chair of the Medfield State Hospital 
Cemetery Restoration Committee. 

The 15-year-old student, known as the 
"hot sauce king" by his classmates, has 
launched a specialty hot sauce compa-
ny called Jazz It Up Foods. John's first 
sauce is a green hot creation which he 
named "Survivor Tropical Hot Sauce". 
It is made from kiwi fruit, mango, 
jalapeno peppers, lime and pineapple 
juices and ginger. It is produced in 
Amish Country, PA, by a food plant that 
does much of the work by hand using 
the local Amish workforce. A second 
hot sauce, named "Head Burner", is 
made from Habanero peppers and it 
lives up to its name! 

KATERINA S. MAKIEJ ON 
ORTHODOX PROGRAM 

Presbytera Katerina Sitaras Makiej of 
Andover, MA will be the featured 

guest on the National Orthodox 
Christian Radio Program, "Come 
Receive the Light" on Saturday, 
September 29. The program can also 
be heard on the World Wide Web at: 
www.receive.org. She will be speaking 
on the topic of Eastern Chant and her 
CD entitled, "Ancient Hymns for 
Modern Times" in which she chants a 
variety of Byzantine hymns in English 
and Greek. 
Katerina received a bachelors' degree 

in Music Education with a concentration 
in voice from the Boston Conservatory 
and a master's in Theological Studies 
from Holy Cross Greek Orthodox School  

of Theology where she also studied 
Byzantine Music. In 1987 she was 
crowned Miss Pennsylvania and repre-
sented that state at the 1988 Miss 
America Pageant, receiving a talent 
award for her rendition of "Quando 
m'en vo" from Puccini's "La Boheme". 
She taught instrumental and vocal 
music for four years at an inner city 
public school in Lancaster, PA. She is 
the granddaughter, daughter and sister 
of priests (two of her brothers are 
priests). She is currently working on 
her second CD recording of Byzantine 
Chant. She has her own web site: 
www.ancienthymns.com. 

PETER MARUDAS RETIRES 

I-eter Maroudas of Baltimore, MD, a 
-longtime top aide to Sen. Paul 

Sarbanes (D-MD) and a veteran of 
Baltimore's City Hall, has retired. Mr. 
Marudas was born in Detroit, and holds 
bachelor and master degrees from the 
University of Michigan. He joined 
Michigan's Evening Sun in 1963, covering 
City Hall. He joined Sen. Sarbanes' staff 
in 1971 when Sarbanes was elected to 
the House of Representatives. In 1987, 
Mr. Marudas returned to the Baltimore 
City Hall and was named executive 
assistant for intergovernmental affairs 
by Mayor Kurt L. Schmoke. He rejoined 
Sen. Sarbanes' staff in 1995. 	Peter 
Maroudas and his wife Irene are the 
parents of two sons and the grandpar-
ents of a 4-year-old granddaughter. 

JOHN ZEVITAS EXHIBITS 
ENTREPRENEURIAL SPIRIT 
Tohn Zevitas of Lansdale, PA is only in 

9th grade but he has exhibited excep-
tional entrepreneurial characteristics. 
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MARIA KOUREMENOU KHOURY 
AUTHORS YET ANOTHER BOOK 

Maria Kouremenou Khoury of West 
Roxbury, MA and Palestine, has 

published a sequel to the popular chil-
dren's book Christina Goes to Church. 
Titled Christina Learns the Sacraments is 
illustrated by Antonia Marshall the 
artist who illustrated the first Christina 
book. An educator and mother, Maria 
Khoury has written books that transmit 
the values and rich symbolism of the 
Orthodox Faith. She holds a doctor of 
education degree from Boston 
University, a master's degree from 
Harvard University and a bachelor's 
degree from Hellenic College. Christina 
Learns the Sacraments is available from 
the Light and Life Publishing Co. in 
Minneapolis, MN. 

www. 
estiatoronline 

.com 

EVE CONDAKES VISITS PATRI-
ARCHATE PRESENTS PHILOP- 
TOCHOS DONATION 

National Philoptochos President 
Evanthea Condakes visited the 

Ecumenical Patriarchate this summer 
and on behalf of the Philoptochos of 
the Archdiocese of America presented 
Patriarch Bartholomew a check in the 
amount of 95,616 "for the needs, min-
istries, and charities of the Great 
Church of Christ." Mrs. Condakes pre-
sented the check "with great pride in 
the accomplishments of the 
Philoptochos women from coast-to-
coast and asked the Patriarch to accept 
it in the spirit in which it was present-
ed: a spirit of unconditional love, ener-
getic cooperation, and abiding 
respect."In addition to the extensive 
and sterling philanthropic ministry, the 
Philoptochos chapters also support 
many programs and institutions 
throughout the Archdiocese —Hellenic 
College/Holy Cross, St. Basil's 

Academy, St. Michael's Home for the 
Aged, to name just a few. In making the 
annual pilgrimage to the Phanar, Mrs. 
Condakes fulfilled "the promise of the 
National Sisterhood to the philanthrop-
ic and benevolent ministries of our 
Holy Mother Church." On behalf of the 
Philo-ptochos the National President 
asked the Patriarch's "paternal and 
Patriarchal blessings on all our endeav-
ors, but above all, we ask that you pray 
that the same spirit of love, coopera-
tion, and respect imbue our National 
Sisterhood, that we may continue to 
provide for the needs of the Church. 
Both here and everywhere." Mrs. 
Condakes was accompanied by her 
husband Leo. 

MINAS PARAS' STORY IS 
SUBJECT OF SYMPOSIUM 

Minas Paras of Portland, ME will be 
honored at a Symposium spon-

sored by Boston's Hellenic Business 
Network on October 21, titled "46 Years 
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in Prison: A Human Rights Tragedy The 
Minas Paras Story". Mr. Paras was born 
in Northern Epirus and fought for 
human rights issues concerning the 
Greek Orthodox minority of Southern 
Albania. In 1945, at the age of 31, he 
was imprisoned for his endless efforts 
to liberate North Epirus from the 
oppressive communist regime of 
Emver Hodja. He was imprisoned and 
tortured for 46 years. In 1991, at the age 
of 77, he was released from prison by a 
presidential decree and has been liv-
ing in Portland, ME for the past ten 
years. Author and journalist Nicholas 
Gage of Grafton, MA will be the guest 
speaker at the Symposium. 

GEORGIA PRISKOS-HANES of Chicago 
exhibited her oil paintings at the 
Premier 2001 Display at the Palette & 
Chisel Academy of Fine Arts in Chicago. 
Born and raised in Salt Lake City, UT, 
Georgia has studied at the American 
Academy of Arts and is currently con-
tinuing her studies at the Palette & 

Chisel Academy of Fine Arts. 

DIANNA CHRISTAKOS of Bangor, ME 
who retired at the conclusion of the last 
academic year after 26 years of teaching 
in the Bangor School System, enjoyed a 
two-week vacation this summer visiting 
Budapest and Prague. 

DR. ANASTASIOS (TOM) PAPADEME-
TRIOU has joined the faculty of arts 
and humanities, historical studies pro-
gram at Stockton College in New Jersey. 
He is a graduate of Hellenic 
College/Holy Cross and holds a master 
of arts degree from St. John's College 
and a doctor of philosophy degree from 
the School of Near Eastern Studies of 
Princeton University. Tom is the son of 
Father George and Presbytera 
Athanasia Papademetriou. 

GIGI TSAGANIS JOHNSON, the daugh-
ter of Christos Tsaganis of the famed 
Greek Restaurant Christos in Brockton, 
MA is featured in Christos' TV ads pro-
moting Christos' famous salad dressing. 

IRINA FASKIANOS of Dover, NH has 
been promoted to National Director of 
the Council of Foreign Relations, a non 
partisan membership organization for- 

eign policy think tank. 

JIM KORKORIS of Chicago, IL has 
authored The Rich Part of Life, published 
by St. Martin's Press. It is a story about 
sons and fathers. 

FR. JAMES KYRIAKAKIS has assumed 
duties as director of quality assurance 
of the International Orthodox Christian 
Charities (IOCC). He will spearhead the 
effort by IOCC to conduct outcome 
based evaluations of its programs 
around the world. Fr. Kyriakakis has 
also served as director of development 
for IOCC. 

STANLEY MATHEWS has been named 
Man of the Year of Harrington Park, NJ 
in recognition of his philanthropic work 
for the past 20 years. Mr. Mathews is a 
steward at the St. John's Cathedral in 
Tenafly, NJ. 

SPIRO STYLIANOPOULOS of Jamaica 
Plan, MA, the son of the Father 
Theodore and Presbytera Faye 
Stylianopoulos received a bachelor of 
science degree in mathematical busi-
ness, magma cum laude, from Wake 
Forest University in Winston-Salem NC 
this year. He is also a gifted musician 
with interest in choral and operatic 
music and in directing. The talented 
baritone will pursue these interests in 
Austria this fall. 

HELEN NICOZISIS of Lancaster, PA and 
Boca Raton, FL was elected president 
of the Orthodox Christian Mission 
Center Board of Trustees. She is the 
first layperson to hold the three-year 
president's term. 

For Greek Recipes 
Visit our WebSite: 

WWW. 

EstiatorOnLine 

.com 
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