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IMPRESSIONS OF THE GREEK PERSONALITY 
AND OTHER COMPLEXITIES 

After fifteen years of absence from the 
land that, inexplicably, I love, here I am, "a 
native-son-returned" or a mere tourist, to 
this small nation of sound and fury, of 
soccer, bouzouki, matsarankia and ubiq-
uitous politics. I am sitting in a cafe in 
Kolonaki, under an elm tree at three in the 
afternoon early in October. After four 
weeks of Athens, I am inclined to believe 
that my lungs are in need of car-fumes, and 
that the brown dishwater that establish-
ments like this call "Nescafe" can be toler-
ated if you think of it as some sort of 
pharmaceutical stimulant or as the toll for 
being allowed to sit down at a sidewalk 
table in order to breathe those same car-
fumes. There are very few other patrons 
around, except for an elderly couple, three 
tables away, and a young pair, who seem 
to be neither Greek nor American, holding 
hands above their bottles of Pepsi. I like 
watching people and it is always interest-
ing to examine the diverse, motley human-
ity that stops at the kiosk across the street, 
but I have come to park in this place for 
another reason today: I have come to relate 
briefly my impressions of the Greek char-
acter impressionisticaly and spontane-
ously. This, then, will not be a rendering of 
established opinions, but of mere impres-
sions on the way to becoming opinions. 
And before setting out on this psycho-
social journey (armed with about five or 
six xeroxed pages of relevant source mate-
rial), let me say that I am myself more like 
these Greeks I will describe than the Greeks 
that could have been. 

LIFE AND STRIFE 

Especially in the larger cities, Greeks 
could have made life much easier for each 
other with more courtesy and tolerance. 
Yes, this could be said of any large city, I 
know, but it is much more striking in 
Athens than, say, in Vienna or Los Angeles 
or even Manila. Nikos Dimou exclaimed 
in arecent article, "0 enslaved Greek! You 
evicted the Turk from your land but not 

By MINAS SAVVAS 

life and their constant complaint that the 
Big Powers, over the years, have betrayed 
them is--to use Robert Frost's words--"a 
lover's quarrel with the world" and, under-
standably, the basis for many paranoiac 
scripts and much political suspicion. After 
all, there has been betrayal by the Big 
Powers, and, of course, suspicion generally 
is not altogether unfounded. Nor is suspi-
cions on domestic affairs unreasonable. 
When your fellow Greek is out to hood-
wink you, then your mind becomes 
suspicion's sanctuary. I am reminded of the 
inscription on the paranoiac's tombstone: 
"DIDN'T I TELL YOU?" Yet, as expected, 
such mentality frequently leads to social 
misdeeds and to injustice in both foreign 
and domestic interaction. The late wit, the 
painter Yannis Tsarouhis, said that "the 
Greek is interested in getting into things 
from the window. Never from the door. 
When you disrupt his lawlessness, he loses 
his urge to live." His outsmart-the-fool 
attitude, says Tsarouhis, gives him the self-
endorsed license to think of himself as 
superior to others. In the words of the 
painter himself: "The Greek longs to en-
counter inferiors. The slightest anomaly in 
others gives him the opportunity to casti-
gate and to gloat over his own heal and 
normalcy." Life thereby is more of a 
struggle than it should be. It is a wrestling 
match. You don't want to be pinned or have 
the other guy get you in a headlock; you've 
got to stay alert. It is perhaps no accident or 
a random metaphor that when you ask a 
Greek how he is doing, his response often 
is palevoume ("we go on wrestling.") 

CONVERSATION AS 
CONFRONTATION 

It is alluring to watch a group of Greeks 
arguing, gesturing, fuming and moaning. 
Quite often, if you continue eavesdropping 
you will discover that it will all end amica-
bly, the glasses will cling or they will all 
laugh in mutual appreciation over a joke. 
Anyway--if you are, like me, a people- 

Professor, Department of English and Comparative 
Literature, San Diego State University 

from within you." The network of patron-
age and the rousfeti, the bazaar-oriented 
interaction is as conspicuous now as it was 
during the four hundred years under Otto-
man occupation. It may be more subtle, 
more polished in some circles, but no less 
manifest overall. "Making a deal," writes 
William McNeill, "offers each party a 
chance to outsmart the other." More than a 
half dozen times in the last four weeks, 
local Greeks related to me with evident 
pride anecdotes of how their cleverness 
allowed them to triumph over someone 
they outsmarted. This is not dishonesty in 
the Greek scheme of things, it is simply 
adroit dealing in the struggle for survival. 
Since urban Greek society is divided be-
tween "smarties" and "chumps," suspicion 
is inevitable. Suspiciousness is even evi-
dent in the overall dealing of Greeks with 
foreign adversaries or friends. Like their 
ancestors before Christ, the Greeks love 
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watcher--you will prefer the arguments to 
those men sitting at cafes all day silently 
because they have nothing better to do. [It 
is hard to believe, but, yes, there are silent 
Greeks.] One of the xeroxed pages in front 
of me is from Eureka: Rummaging in 
Greece (1965) by the Anglo-Hungarian 
George Mikes. It is a charming little book 
by a man who was charmed by the Greeks. 
He says on page 22: "Most of us are ready 
to admit that we are not quite up to date on 
molecular biology and we feel--rightly or 
wrongly--that such an admission does not 
entail any loss of face. Not so the Greeks. 
They are well-versed in all subjects under 
the sun." So as to prove they are right, many 
Greeks will invariably raise their voices 
louder than a TV commercial. Speaking of 
TV commercials: during one of my visits to 
a friend's house, a fellow with a voice like 
a dentist's drill, and manners to match, 
insisted that 80% of American television 
was comprised of commercials. 
He had spent two weeks with the Greek 
navy in Norfolk, Virginia, he said, and had 
watched television many times. There was 
no point in telling him of FCC rules and 
such, I only reminded him that I have lived 
40 years in the United States. It did not 
mean a thing to him. "You people," he 
screeched, "have been so hypnotized you 
cannot tell commercials from regular 
shows." I wanted to screech even louder 
than he had so as to prove my point, but--
having been housebroken in the United 
States--I just took a sip from my wine and 
kept silent. Indeed, the Greeks are forth-
right. They are quick to tell you that they 

disagree with you, and, in turn, they like 
you to come out and say what you think, as 
long as you agree with them. The ego is 
central in all of this; so when a Greek 
argues with a Greek, it is, not infrequently, 
an I for an I. Arguing, after all, is the Greek 
national pastime, and you would have to be 
a constipated stiff not to find some charm 
in it all. Contentiousness produces much 
talk and the talk, even in nonsensical and 
uniformed, is, at least, engaging. One of 
the German chiefs of intelligence (I forget 
who) explained in his memoirs that there 
were two countries in which German Intel-
ligence had proven a hopeless failure: Ja-
pan and Greece. The Japanese talked too 
little; the Greeks talked too much. To the 
news that about 75% of all Greeks have 
never read a book, Harry Stathos, editor of 
one of Greece's weekly magazines, alleg-
edly replied, "They don't have to; they talk 
volumes." 

PROGRESS AND 
PERSONALITY 

You cannot help but notice after a few 
days in this country that the people move 
and talk with a kind of nervous energy and 
ornery independence. Invariably, the Greek 
will say "No" to any dutiful carrying on and 
to comfortable, ever prudent, inertias. This, 
I sense, is what makes the Greeks both 
colorful and collectively self-destructive. 
In his wonderful book, I. M. Panayotopoulos 
(Erimin ton Ellinon ) writes: "We are a 
smart race ofpeople. There is no doubt. But 
we have forgotten that the smartest people  

are capable of the biggest stupidities." 
Intelligence united brings profound results, 
divided it brings discord, anxiety and ruin. 
It cancels itself out. With so many un-
needed civil servants, Greece is not only 
compromising its treasury but its quality of 
life. And not only is laziness abundant in 
government offices, but indifference, boor-
ishness and ignorance. I speak from expe-
rience, having been sent, my U.S. passport 
in hand, to four different government of-
fices so as to prove (in regards to a real 
estate matter) that I was an American 
citizen. The Greek, too, has a great labor-
saving device: tomorrow. So it is common 
to long, but long, delays in road-works, in 
the construction ofbuildings and in official 
affairs. Tomorrow seems to be another day 
indeed--for idleness. And yet, it does not, 
most times, seem so on the surface. There 
is a robust-hearted momentum to activities 
in the Greek urban centers. There appears 
to be a need to commit one's self to what-
ever compels him. You will not see in 
Greece, for example, a crime being com-
mitted while witnesses walk by indiffer-
ently--ala Kitty Genovese--"mind their own 
business." When in the Petralona bus a 
pickpocket was detected picking the purse 
of a young woman, an elderly man and a 
teenage boy blocked his path and shouted 
to the driver to keep the doors closed until 
the police came. Other passengers sum-
moned the police from the windows. Sus-
picion triumphed once again and the poor 
pickpocket was revealed more the "chump" 
than the exipnakias. Thucycides said that 
the Greeks would rather be called clever 
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knaves than honest fools, and, more re-
cently (70 years ago), J.C. Lawson ob-
served that "The Greeks praise others for 
their justice and pride themselves for their 
cunning." And there is little wrong with 
that. 

SOVAROFANIA OR 
AFFECTED MOMENTOUSNESS 

Moutra is the slang Greek word for an 
expression of grumpiness. It is an expres-
sion that one encounters all too frequently 
in the land of Aristophanes. Mas troe i 
sovarofania ("We are being devoured by 
affected sterness") cried a social commen-
tator during a discussion in Greek televi-
sion. It is evident in department stores, 
government bureaucracies, banks, TV 
shows and the general texture of life. The 
Greeks do not seem to have learned that a 
smile increases the face value and im-
proves social intercourse. The general rule 
seems to be that a scowl is better than a 
smile. At worse, this may be explained by 
the fact that the modern Greeks live hectic 
lives and are ill-tempered by nature. It is 
not certain that this is exactly the reason, 
though many Greeks (too many I am afraid) 
are ill-tempered to other Greeks , and often 
to foreigners when Greeks are not avail-
able. It is what Panayotopoulos calls the 
lack of "communal sensitivity" (koine 
evesthisia). But that forbidding expression 
in so many faces is more complex than any 
one explanation. I'd like to think that the  

sullen looks and curt manner are intended 
only for the consumption of strangers. That 
all these people are in fact friendly and full 
of smiles when they get home to their 
families, that they laugh at jokes and slap 
you on the back in friendly fashion if they 
really know you. Back in California when 
I discussed with fellow Greeks the sulki-
ness and irascibility of these Athenians I 
heard explanations that ranged from the 
overcrowdedness of the city to an inferior-
ity complex in the people. The Greeks? An 
inferiority complex? As for the 
overcrowdedness, I don't know, Tokyo and 
Hong Kong and Mexico City are more 
crowded, and faces there generally do not 
have that affected momentousness. It may 
be that a scowl is to the Greek what a smile 
is to many other peoples. Look at those 
posters of the heroes of the Greek War of 
Independence and you will not see one 
smile. Only a kindly half-smirk will be 
seen in Koraes, but he had lived most of his 
life in France, and besides he did not have 
a reputation for being tough. Or perhaps he 
had posed absent-mindedly; maybe he had 
a wonderful night just before posing. Simi-
larly, the modern portrait-painter Costas 
Iliadis in an interview (TAHIDROMOS, 
February 1982) writes that, while a por-
trait-painter of many professors at the Uni-
versity of Athens, he never had a subject 
who wished to appear smiling in his por-
trait. Even the dogs in Greece, a friend 
observed, seem to be always sullen--per-
haps because of mistreatment by sullen 
humans. Had I been forced to give an 

explanation for moutra, I would have to say 
that Greeks appear surly because they have 
been peeved by other peevish Greeks; they 
are upset that so many people around them 
look so upset. 

GREEK DRIVERS 

Let's face it: Athens was intended for the 
horse and buggy, not the car. And let's face 
it, when Henry Ford invented the car, he 
did not have the modern Greek in mind. 
So, before blaming anyone else, let us 
blame those Bavarians of the 1830's and 
1840's whose city-planning did not envi-
sion the motorized vehicle. Let us even 
blame Ford and all those who developed 
the automobile, allowing it to run more 
than 20 miles an hour. In proportion to 
their numbers, the Greeks cause more car-
accidents and automobile deaths than any 
European country and, in fact, most other 
countries on our polluted planet. It is not 
only the "17th November" group who are 
the terrorists in Greece, there are also the 
drivers. Driving releases more hidden en-
ergies, stifled passions and broken dreams 
than most other activities. Mikes has an 
explanation for the atrocious driving in 
Greece. "I think a basic trait of the Greek 
character is a deep, inner insecurity," he 
says, "the Greek needs constant reassur-
ance on all counts. While driving a car, he 
can reassure himselfofhis brilliance, quick-
ness of mind and audacity several times a 
minute." Authoritarianism may be a thing 
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of the past in many parts of the world, but 
not on Greek streets and never when a 
Greek is behind his steering wheel. 0, but 
it is not that bad. If pedestrians, for ex-
ample, will keep out of the way, they will 
only rarely be followed on to the sidewalk 
or if they run indoors. And, to his credit, 
the Greek driver will almost never be 
angry (as he would be on other occasions) 
if a pedestrian escapes him. There will be 
others. 

NEWSPAPERS 

Though only one in 14 Greeks reads a 
newspaper, over a dozen major dailies are 
published in Athens. Some of them have a 
circulation of no more than 2,000 copies. 
With the exception of TO BHMA and 
KATHIMERINI, they aim at a short-span, 
shallow readership. You really cannot find 
out what is happening in the world from 
the Greek press. Brief summaries, sure, 
but don't expect more. Two weeks in Nor-
folk, Virginia is enough. In many ways, 
the Greek newspaper reflects the Greek: 
amusing, contentious, self-serving and col-
orful but without true depth and reflection. 
Each paper has its party preference, its 
biases and its storehouse of pejoratives for 
opponents. Political partisanship, tabloid 
sensationalism and idle gossip are ram-
pant. I like to think of a Greek paper as 
being like the Big Mac at McDonald's: fun 
for three or four minutes, but not nutritious 
enough and you feel guilty for consuming 
it afterwards. Almost an entire Greek news-
paper, furthermore, will deal with affairs in 
Greece as though Greece is the center of the 
universe. And, of course it is, as any Greek-
-ancient or modem--will tell you. When, 
for example, the frigate Limnos sailed near 
the Persian Gulf during the Iraq-U.N. con-
flict, the Greek press ran front-page stories 
for weeks about it and about the Greek 
contribution to the Allied effort. When I 
told an Athenian friend the American me-
dia mentioned it very briefly, in two or 
three lines on page 9 or 16, he could not 
believe it. 

After all is said and done, it has been 
generally exciting to be home. There is a 
more punget spice to life in this much-
tormented land of heroes and legends. The 
ill-temper, the sovarofania, the bureau-
cracy and embourgeoisement of the mod-
em Greek will not blind me to all the  

wonders of the landscape and , in several 
respects, of the people. There is a scenery 
in this land that will take your breath away, 
views that will enthrall you, a harmony of 
sea and sky that put words to flight. But--
even if you have never been here--you've 
seen the photos and the films and you've 
heard about that. Let's get back to the local 
Greeks. Whatever else may be said--and 
has been said here--of them, they are a 
charmingly mercurial, unpredictable and 
exciting people. They live from impulse to 
impulse and day to day, a way of life that 
keeps reality fresh and pungent, even if not 
always comfortable and stressless. Insou-
ciance and resilience are collective Greek 
traits. The Greeks, like the rocks that sur-
round them, have learned to shrug off 
adversity. The caprices of nature and the 
barbarism of invaders have moulded their 
spirit and shaped their endurance. Rugged-
ness is not a Greek word, but it should be. 
And it will not be deemed as expediently 
compromising or contradictory to explain 
here that if the Greeks are cynical and 
irascible, brusque and censorious, they have 
some reason for it. The contours of the 
Greek's nature have been chiseled by cen-
turies of oppression, despair and destitu-
tion. The country's rulers over the years 
have been incompetent and unimaginative, 
and if the Greek hates to submit to rule, it 
is largely because of the fact that authority 
generally has demanded but did not de-
serve respect and obedience. I am trying to 
explain the traits described earlier, not 
really to justify them, and , moreover, I feel 
compelled to be defensive since--as said 
earlier--I am myself largely one of those I 
have described. It is just that after 40 years 
of absence from my beloved native land, I 
have a more objective view of things and 
have become a little tamer and more aware 
of my shortcomings. 

The elm tree is getting greener, with the 
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hues of dusk rippling through the leaves. 
The patrons have been arriving more rap-
idly during the last hour. I have had enough 
"Nescafes" and more than my daily quota 
of car-fumes. Finally I must add that what-
ever the defects of the natives here, there is 
little or no tedium in daily life. The Greeks 
are interested inmost things and are gener-
ally interesting in almost everything they 
do. Rarely will perceptive people feel that 
monotony, that ennui which one easily 
encounters in, say, Des Moines, Iowa, 
Aurora, Illinois or Bakersfield, California. 
The blood flows furiously and passion-
ately here. Frustrations rarely remain in 
psyche's dungeon. Psychiatrists have not 
been doing well in Greece. With all the 
new immigrants from Albania, the Middle 
East and Soviet (Dis) Union, the demogra-
phy of Greece and the fabric of life are 
swiftly changing. Drugs and serious crime 
are twisting the mores and positive values 
of an once-cohesive society. Let us hope 
that Greek resilience and the gods' magna-
nimity will help once again. 

As for me, though this is not the Greece 
I have known, it is still the only Greece I 
have. I walked again the old haunts of my 
neighborhood yesterday evening. Nea 
Ionia, a poor suburb five miles north of 
Athens, is now full of commerce and con-
crete, Most of the Asia Minor Greeks who 
founded the suburb have been replaced by 
newcomers from rural regions, and the 
population has tripled. The first thirteen 
years ofmy life (1939-1952) here had been 
years of war and dire poverty, but memory 
has a way of romanticizing adversity. 
Strangers leered indifferently as I walked 
the narrow, now-paved streets. There were 
no lightning bugs, no shrilling cicadas, no 
chairs in front of homes with a group or two 
singing. The smells of the freshly-watered 
earth emanated only in my memory. The 
vendor who sold bougatsa at that hour 
would not be seen again. The impover-
ished but magical scenes and places of my 
youth have vanished and a deep nostalgia 
seized me as if, having reached the middle 
of my life, I have lost my mother and a 
pinch in the heart forced me to realize that 
indeed things change and that there is 
something to mortality. I stare at the old 
homes of my boyhood friends Lefteris and 
Spiros. Something else stands there now. I 
surrender again to memory. It is time to 
return to America. 
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OTHON PROUNIS WEDS 
MONICA MITTELSTADT 

A joyous event for the friends of the 
Prounis family marked the beginning of 
the New Year. 

It was the wedding of Othon Alex-
ander Prounis, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Theodore Prounis to Ms. Monica Geli 
Mittelstadt. 

The ceremony was performed at the 
Archdiocesan Cathedral of New York, 
where the groom's father is President of 
the Board of Trusties. 

His Eminence Archbishop Iakovos, 
Primate of the Greek Orthodox Arch-
diocese of North and South America 
officiated, assisted by Rev. Dr. Robert 
Stephanopoulos, Dean of the Cathedral. 

The groom, a lawyer like his father, is 
a graduate of the Browning School, the 
Columbia College and the Columbia 
Law School. Currently he is an associate 
at the New York law firm of Reboul, 
Mac Murray, Hewitt, Maynard and 

Kristol. 
His mother, Lila Prounis is the repre-

sentative of the Archdiocese at the United 
Nations, the President of the Women's 
National Republican Club and a mem-
ber of the Philoptohos National Board. 

The bride is an associate at the New 
York law firm ofRoger and Wells, where 
the couple met. She graduated from 
Amherst College and received her law 
degree from Fordham University. Her 
father is a consultant with the Interpublic 
Group Inc., an advertising conglomer-
ate. Her mother, Angelica Mittelstandt 
is a portrait artist. 

A reception at the Metropolitan Club 
followed the ceremony. 

The Greek-American Review extends 
to the Prounis family and the newlyweds 
congratulations and best wishes. 

Late HANAC member 
to be remembered 

The late Aris Papagyriou, a recent 
victim of the AIDS virus and a past 
member of the HANAC Board, will be 
honored with a Children's Clinic in his 
name, when the Stanley Platos AIDS 
Residence is built in Manhattan. 

The facility, which will be located at 
8th Avenue and 21st St. in Manhattan, is 
currently in the development stage. 

"The AIDS scourge is no less severe 
when is assaults strangers, but it is never 
more painful than when it directly affects 
those so close to you," said George Douris, 
HANAC Chairman. 

"We want to honor Aris in a manner 
that expresses how much he meant to the 
organization and to the people it services 
and cares for. He was not a HANAC 
member in name only. He contributed. 
And we would like to contribute some-
thing to his memory." 

The HANAC Stanley Platos Residence 
will be a model AIDS facility in that it will 
care for the needs of those afflicted with 
the disease physically and emotionally. 
The "Residence" bears the name of an-
other HANAC member who was victim-
ized by AIDS, well know fashion de-
signer Stanley Platos. 

"Stanley was overwhelming in his sup-
port for HANAC and all our services for 
the Greek American community," said 
Douris. 
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FOR ALL YOUR 
SOCIAL AFFAIRS 

XT-FIGNIKNS 
GREEK-AMERICAN BAND 

SAVING THE CITY 

Pss! Wanna Buy a Bridge? 

Perhaps, at long last, city officials are 
finally recognizing that conventional fixes, 
creative bookkeeping and a little trimming 
of their egregious squanderings are not 
enough to set our finances straight. Real 
changes are needed, and axing costly pet 
schemes (private homes for low-income 
residents in the South Bronx?) is only the 
begining. New York City should learn 
from the global failure of socialism that 
free markets and private property rights are 
the best local solution. 

Consider just one dilapidated corner of 
New York's municipal empire--its bridges. 
New York is rapidly replacing London in 
the children's song about "bridges (sic) 
falling down." Decades of negle ct have left 
the city's bridges in need of major 
maintainance and repairs. The reason, of 
course, is that bridges don's vote, engineers 
don't march on City Hall, and small cracks 
in bridge supports are not very telegenic. 
In other words, the failure to maintain the 

bridges is at heart a political problem: 
Politicians decided to spend our money in 
other ways, ways that would produce more 
tangible political rewards for them. 
So what's the latest political fix? They're 

talking about a new government agency to 
pay special attention to bridges--no doubt 
with otherwise unemployed politicians su-
pervising the work of professional engi-
neers. Once upon a time a more trusting 
public might have been impressed by this 
seemingly bold proposal. No longer. To-
day it's clear this reflexive act typifies a 
tired political system one that is comfort-
able only with stale ideas and bereft of new 
ones. 
City officials are also talking, more seri-

ously than ever, about imposing tolls on 
the East River bridges. Transportation and 
city planners have long advocated this for 
various reasons, but politicians have al-
ways demurred: Better a free bridge that 
isn't maintained than a toll bridge that is, 
has been the implicit policy. 

Here we have two half-measures: tolls, 
and a new public agency to maintain the 
bridges. Why not whole hog and do the job 

By Prof. E.S. SAVAS 
NEW YORK NEWSDAY 

right? Bite the bullet. Sell the bridges. 
Remember our immigrant ancestors who 
bought (or maybe sold) the Brooklyn 
Bridge? The time has come for the city to 
sell the Brooklyn Bridge for real--and the 
Manhattan, Williamsburg and Queensboro 
bridges to boot. Each of them should be 
sold at auction to the highest bidder. The 
bidders would be a consortia of investors 
and engineering firms. The winner would 
collect tolls, and maintain and operate a 
bridge as a 30-to 50-year concession. 
The sale contract would set the specifica-

tions and timetable for rehabilitation and 
repair, and prescribe a formula that would 
link the toll to the cost of living. 

This is not a bizarre idea. Private roads 
and bridges were commonplace early in 
our history and are coming back. In 1820, 
200 private road companies in New York 
State owned 4,000 miles of toll roads. 
Recently, a New York-based company 
designed, paid for, built and now operates 
a bridge across the Red River connecting 
North Dakota and Minnesota. An entrepre-
neur in Hong Kong is financing and build-
ing a 150-mile private toll highway con-
necting that city with Guangzhou (Can-
ton), under a 30-year franchise. 
If the People's Republic of China can turn 

to capitalism to solve its infrastructure 
needs, why doesn't New York do the same 
and take advantage of its own resources 
right here on Wall Street? Moreover, if a 
private group can finance, build, own and 
operate a $12-billion, 32-mile tunnel un-
der the English Channel as a strictly busi-
ness proposition, surely the Manhattan 
Bridge would be child's play! 
More examples can be found in Virginia, 

where a private toll road is being built from 
Dulles Airport to Leesburg, and in France, 
where excellent toll highways that are part 
of a national network are built and oper-
ated as long-term private franchises. 

Many residents of Brooklyn, Queens and 
Long Island will automatically oppose tolls 
on the East River bridges, but every think-
ing New Yorker should oppose tolls that 
would go to a public agency, new or old,  

because sooner or later politicians would 
treat the tolls as an attractive new revenue 
source. Look at the tolls on the Triborough 
and George Washington bridges, which 
are collected by public authorities and 
diverted in great measure to other uses 
deemed worthy by our leaders. We should 
not have tolls on the East River bridges 
unless the bridges are privatized. 
Years ago Aristotle put his finger on the 

basic problem of public ownership, and 
what he said applies today to New York's 
bridges: That which is owned in common 
by many people has the least care devoted 
to it; a man will naturally take better care 
of that which he himself owns than that 
which he owns together with many others. 
By selling the bridges and allowing regu-
lated tolls whose level is regulated, we can 
have well-maintained bridges at the lowest 
possible cost, and more responsible own-
ers than politicians and bureaucrats. 
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The New England Scene By Sophia Nibi 

  

A week in Greece will be celebrated at Boston's Ritz Carlton 
March 22-28 this year, part of the annual international Cultural 
Festival. In previous years, Greece was featured at the beginning 
of the Festival in January, but the organizers decided to move it 
to March so that it can include Independence Day Celebrations 
on March 25, when the Alpha Omega Council of Boston will 
sponsor a formal dinner dance and concert at the Ritz Carlton. 

The Week in Greece will feature many varied and interesting 
events by local organizations and businesses including a 
Chamber music and Art Exhibit featuring local Greek-Ameri-
can and American artists and their works al 1 with a Greek 
theme. Hosted by the Greek Institute, this event will feature the 
Harvard-Radcliffe chamber Players under the direction ofJames 
Yannatos. I have wanted to included Mr. Yannatos in this 
column for a long time to share his extraordinary talent, and so, 
this seems to be the appropriate time to introduce him to you. 

James Yannatos was born in New York City in 1929. As a 
child he studied violin and by the age of 11 was composing 
pieces for himself to play. He attended the New York City music 
and Arts High School and the Manhattan School of Music. He 
also studied at Yale University (B.M., M.M), the University of 
Iowa (Ph.D.), at Aspen, at Tanglewood and in Paris. When he 
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was 16, he conducted the Music and Arts orchestra and Chorus 
in a performance of his first orchestral score. He was concert 
master of the senior orchestra where he was noticed by Leonard 
Bernstein who later offered him his first job as violinist in the 
new York Symphony Orchestra. In fact, so impressed was 
Bernstein with Mr. Yannatos' talent and his conducting, that 
years later, he remembered him and recommended him to 
Harvard University where, in 1964, he became a lecturer on 
music and Music Director for the Harvard-Radcliffe Orchestra 
which he still conducts today. 

For the past 28 years James Yannatos has composed and 
conducted steadily. He is very proud of his Orchestra and the 
accomplishments of the talented young musicians he directs. 
Under his direction, the Orchestra has built an enviable record 
in repertory and standard of achievement 

In the spring of 1992, James Yannatos received overwhelm-
ing reviews following the performance by the Harvard-Radcliffe 
Orchestra of his fourth symphony, "Tian- anmen Square, " a 
symphonic tribute to the tragic events that took place in Beijing's 
Tiananmen Square in 1989. The April 24 performance was 
impressive and very moving, a result of James Yannatos' 
admirable talent, his discipline, his sensitivity to the suffering of 
others and his unique ability to combine thematic materials from 
different cultures. 

"Trinity Mass" is another of James Yannatos' masterpieces. 
It premiered in 1986 at Harvard and at the Cathedral of Saint 
John the Divine in New York City, both to overflow audiences 
and critical acclaim. The title of this work was derived from the 
first atomic bomb test in the New Mexico desert, which J. Robert 
Oppenheimer code named 'Trinity' after reading John Donnes 
sonnet: 

Batter my heart, three-personned God; for, you As yet but 
knocks breathe, shine and seek to mend... 

In "Trinity Mass", James Yannatos treats the issues of war 
and peace, of human dignity and of the earths fragility in arias, 
large choral settings and ensembles of various kinds. Musical 
references such as Beethovens Ninth Symphony , Bach's B 
Minor Mass and St. John Passion are used as dramatic punctua-
tion. 

Though James Yannatos' compositions seem to be inspired 
by political events, he told Music Reviewer Richard Dyer last 
year that his Tiananmen Square Symphony was not "a political 
tract. I am not a politician," he said. "I live in the real world. The 
Symphony depicts a spiritual journey. When I finished it, I was 
surprised when I noticed that the last movement recalled my 
"Trinity Mass" and in fact ends in a traditional Mass key, D-
major, in a mood of ascension and transformation ." 

In addition to his association with Harvard James Yannatos 
is also the founder and co-artistic director of the new England 
Composers Orchestra. This orchestra responds to the need for 
composers to hear and obtain tapes of their work performed by 
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professional musicians. He is also the author of "Explorations of 
Musical Material, " a primer for composition theory, and of four 
volumes of "Silly and Serious Songs" based on the words of 
children. He has also written music for television including 
"Nova's City of Coral," and Metromedia's Assassins Among Us. 
" I look forward to hearing the Harvard-Radcliffe Chamber 
players on March 23 and to admiring the artists and their work 
during the Week in Greece at the Ritz Carlton. The Athenian 
Piraean Association will sponsor the welcoming celebration of 
the week on March 22. On the same day, the visiting chefs from 
the Hotel Grande Bretagne will prepar the food for the wine 
Makers' Dinner. The famed chefs dinner will also be "discussed 
by Julia Child and her former assistant, Ruth Feldman, of the 
Diplome Culinaire Institute on March 23. The globalization of 
travel will be discussed at an International Business Breakfast 
Series sponsored by the Mercantile Bank and Trust and Ameri-
can Express on March 24. The Philoptochos Women the 
Taxiarchae Church in Watertown, MA will sponsor, also on 
March 24, a demonstration of traditional and modem Greek 
dances, with authentic costumes and professional instruction. 
On March 26, Helicon, a nonprofit organization founded by 
professional Greek Americans to maintain the traditions and 
culture of their heritage, will host a Grecian Gala. Two fashion 
shows will be presented on March 27, one by Yolanda, featuring 
the designs of Stavros and Becky Besulis and the other,a Bridal 
Show of the design of Demetrios, sponsored by the Worcester 
Daughters of Penelope. The Week in Greece will conclude on 
March 28 with the Grand Sunday Brunch which will offer a 
Greek buffet selection prepared by the Crand Bretagne visiting 
chef. 

This International Cultural Festival gives the opportunity to 
the new England Greek American Organizations and businesses 
to offer programs for edification, entertainment, fellowship and 
fund-rasing. 

*** 

By many accounts, the recently held International Confer- 

ence on The Diets of the Mediterranean, in Cambridge, MA, did 
not receive much advanced publicity. Some Boston based 
writers, nutritionists, and others interested on the topic, con-
tacted me hoping to learn something more than the fact that such 
a conference was actually taking place. I had no more informa-
tion than they did! Eventually, perhaps too late for some to 
arrange their schedule so they can participate, I found out that 
the Conference was sponsored by Oldways preservation and 
Exchange Trust (Boston's educational organization that pro-
motes the study of food and culture) and the Harvard School of 
Public Health. "Public Health Implication's of Traditional Di-
ets" was the title of the Conference which featured sixty leading 
experts in nutrition, public health, food, wine and the environ-
ment who examined the public health implications of traditional 
Mediterranean eating patterns." A Conference co-chairman was 
Dr. Dimitrios Trichopoulos, Professor and Chairman of the 
Department of Epidimiology of Harvard's School of Public 
Health. One of the speakers was Dr. Antonia Trichopoulos, 
Professor ofNutrition and Biochemistry at the Athens School of 
Public Health, Chief of the Collaborating Center of the World 
Health Organization for Nutrition Education in Europe and 
president of the Federation of European Nutrition Societies. 
Among the participants was Aglaia Kremezi who, according to 
the program, is the author of the forthcoming book THE FOOD 
OF GREECE. 

*** 

I had to look twice at the title of Ms. Kremenzis forthcoming 
book because I had just finished admiring the contents of a book 
of a very similar title, Vilma Liacouras Chantilles' THE FOOD 
OF GREECE which was released in paperback in December by 
Simon and Schuster. (I have the hardcover edition, Avenel 
Books, NY, 1979). 

New Englanders will have the opportunity to meet Vilma 
Liacouras Chantilles on March 13, when she will travel to 
Boston from Scarsdale, NY for a special program sponsored by 
the Volunteer women for Hellenic College/Holy Crosss "Meet 



the Author." She will present a lecture and demonstration based 
on her book which "was conceived to fill the need for a cookbook 
that reflects the Greek culture, the present uses of food in relation 
to the past, and the radiating influence of Greece throughout the 
Western world through its emigrants." 

"Meet the Author" is a series of presentations by the Volun-
teer Women of Hellenic College/Holy Cross. On February 28, 
they will Present Dr. Maria Kouremenou Khoury, author of the 
very popular childrens book CHRISTINA GOES TO CHURCH. 
This afternoon program, titled "Lenten Reflections," will be for 
the entire family as it will offer sessions, with other guest 
speakers, for older children and for adults. The series will 
conclude on April 24 with a presentation and demonstration by 
Joan Petrakis, author of THE NEEDLE ARTS OF GREECE. 
(More on this author in our next issue ) . 

*** 

Good news surely travel slowly!! And that should be of no 
surprise to anyone who reads the daily papers. While acts ofman 
's inhumanity to man appear in every issue, it is only occasion-
ally that we see reported the many good and positive things that 
are taking place in al 1 our communities. 

I was reminded of this recently when I received in the mail the 
Bulletin of the Orthodox Food Pantry in Worcester, MA. What 
surprised me is that this Orthodox Food Center has been in 
existence for almost two years (it opened on July 6, 1991) and 
yet, I knew nothing about it . But since it is never too late to report 
on acts of kindness, and as long as the need continues to exist, 
let us learn about this program from a short description in its 
bulletin: 

The mission of the Orthodox Food Center (OFC) is to feed 
hungry people, with a Christian spirit rooted in the belief that 
whatever is done for our brothers and sisters in need, is done to 
the Lord Jesus Christ. The OFC is an emergency food pantry that 
distributes grocery packages rather than ahot meal to individuals 
and families in crisis situations who cannot afford to purchase 
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food. The OFC is a program of the Council of Eastern Orthodox 
Churches of Central Massachusetts and is supported by contri-
butions of food and money from the faithful of member churches. 
The pantry is housed on the premises of Saint Nicholas Roma-
nian Orthodox Church in Worcester and is open every Saturday 
from 2 to 4 p.m., when traditional social service agencies are 
closed. The Orthodox churches involved are : Saint Nicholas, 
Saint Mary's, Saint George, Saint Spyridon—all In Worcester. 

Think About It: This is a story about four people named 
Everybody, Somebody, Anybody and Nobody. There was an 
important job tobe done and Everybody was sure that Somebody 
would do it. Anybody could have done it, but Nobody did. 
Somebody got angry about that, because it was Everybody's job. 
Everybody thought Anybody could do it, but Nobody realized 
that Everybody wouldn't do it. It ended up that Everybody 
blamed Somebody when Nobody did what Anybody could have 
done. (Orthodox Food Center) 
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Quantity 
	 BOOKS FROM PELLA / Price List / Order Form 

MODERN GREEK STUDIES 
	 OCCUPATION AND RESISTANCE: THE GREEK AGONY 1941-44 by John Louis Hondros     Cloth $25.00 Paper $12 00 $ 	 

	

TANGLED WEBS-THE U.S. IN GREECE, 1947-1967 by Yiannis P. Roubatis     Cloth $25.00 Paper $12 00 $ 	 

GREEK-AMERICAN RELATIONS, Edited by Theodore A. Couloumbis and John 0. latrides  	 Paper $10.00 $ 	 

	

FOREIGN INTERFERENCE IN GREEK POLITICS, Edited by Theodore A. Couloumbis, John A. Petropulos, Harry Psomiades Cloth $12.00 Paper $ 7.00 $ 	 

	

ESSAYS ON THE CYPRUS CONFLICT, Edited by Van Coufoudakis     Cloth $ 9.00 Paper $ 6.00 $ 	 

OURS ONCE MORE: FOLKLORE, IDEOLOGY AND THE MAKING OF MODERN GREECE by Michael Herzfeld ..  	 Paper $10.00 $ 	 

GREEK AMERICAN STUDIES 
AMERICAN APHRODITE-Becoming Female in Greek America by Constance Callinicos  	 Paper $14.00 $ 	 

NEW DIRECTIONS IN GREEK AMERICAN STUDIES, Edited by Dan Georgakas and Charles C. Moskos  	 Paper $12.00 $ 	 

_ THE GREEK AMERICAN COMMUNITY IN TRANSITION, Edited by Harry J. Psomiades and Alice Scourby  	 Paper $11.00 $ 	 

EDUCATION AND GREEK AMERICANS: PROCESS AND PROSPECTS, Edited by S. P. Orfanos, H. J. Psomiades and J. Spiridakis 	Paper $11.00 $ 	 

MODERN GREEK LITERATURE 
	 THE ANGELS, by Regina Pagoulatou (Poetry, Bilingual)  	 Paper $15.00 $ 	 

- 3X111 TRISTICHS by Yannis Ritsos (Poetry, Bilingual)  	 Paper $12.00 $ 	 

THE NEW ORESTEIA by Yannis Ritsos ((Poetry)  	 Paper $12.00 $ 	 

- THE CORONER'S ASSISTANT by Vasilis Vasilikos (A Novel)  	 Paper $10.00 $ 	 

MODERNISM IN GREECE? Essays on the Critical and Literary Margins of a Movement, Edited by Mary N. Layoun 	 Paper $12.00 $ 	 

	

_ WAR IN THE POETRY OF GEORGE SEFERIS by C. Capri-Karka     Cloth $25.00 Paper $11.00 $ 	 

- LOVE AND THE SYMBOLIC JOURNEY IN THE POETRY OF CAVAFY, ELIOT AND SEFERIS by C. Capri-Karka  	 Paper $12 00 $ 	 

	

THE TEXT AND ITS MARGINS, Edited by Margaret Alexiou and Vassilis Lambropoulos     Cloth $25.00 Paper $12.00 $ 	 

_ THE LADY OF THE VINEYARD by Yannis Ritsos (Poerty, Bilingual)  	 Paper $ 7 00 $ 	 
- THE TARGET by Manolis Anagnostakis (Selected Poems, Bilingual)  	 Paper $ 900 $ 	 

_ MOTHERHOOD by Regina Pagoulatou (Poetry, Bilingual)  	 Paper $ 8 00 $ 	 

- PYRRHICHIOS by Regina Pagoulatou (Poetry, Bilingual)  	 Paper $ 5.00 $ 	 

	

RESISTANCE, EXILE AND LOVE, Edited and translated by Nikos J. Spanias     Cloth $12.00 Paper $ 8.00 $ 	 

- 01 TWEIBEYTEI by Regina Pagoulatou (In Greek)  	 Paper $ 8.00 $ 	 

- Ano THN I OYZA . . . by Regina Pagoulatou (In Greek)  	 Paper $ 8.00 $ 	 

	 0 MAIIKOZ KOIMOI KAI AAAA 91 flAPATAI PA by Regina Pagoulatou (In Greek)  	 Paper $10.00 $ 	 

- 0 NAYMAXOZ by Menelaos Pagoulatos (A Play, in Greek)  	 Paper $ 5.00 $ 	 

CONTEMPORARY AMERICAN FICTION AND ART 
THE RETURN by Melanie Wallace (A Novel)  	 Paper $ 7.00 $ 	 

	 ORACLES OF LIGHT by Virginia Bagliore (A Collection of Poetry)  	 Paper $ 8 00 $ 	 

	 RANKA by Apostolos N. Athanassakis (A Collection of Poetry)  	 Paper $ 4.00 $ 	 

- A BEGGAR'S TALES by Stephen E. Bronner (A Short Novel)     Cloth $10.95 Paper $ 6.00 $ 	 

- BETWEEN THE LINES by Benny Andrews (A Collection of 70 Drawings and 7 Essays)  	 Paper $ 9.95 $ 	 

TEXTBOOKS 
BASIC BUSINESS COMMUNICATION by Alan J. Berman and Irwin Feder  	 Paper $ 6.95 $ 	 

_ AN ARABIC READER FOR BEGINNERS, Edited by George A. Koury  	 Paper $10.00 $ 	 

PERIODICALS 
_ JOURNAL OF THE HELLENIC DIASPORA, Alexander Kitroeff and Kostas Myrsiades, Editors 

	

Annual Individual Subscription: Domestic $20.00, Foreign $25.00 $ 	 

	

Annual Institutional Subscription: Domestic $30.00, Foreign $35.00 $ 	 

	 THE CHARIOTEER, An Annual Review of Modern Greek Culture, C. Capri-Karka, Editor 	  Annual Subscription $15 00 $ 	 

FORTHCOMING BOOKS 
THE GREEK SOCIALIST EXPERIMENT: PAPANDREOU'S GREECE 1981-1989, Edited by Theodore C. Kariotis 	  Cloth $30.00 Paper $15.00 $ 	 

	 GUERRILLA WARFARE AND ESPIONAGE IN GREECE 1940-1944 by Andre Gerolymatos     Cloth $35.00 Paper $20 00 $ 	 
_ STRANGE GODS BEFORE ME by Virginia Bagliore (A Collection of Poetry)  	 Paper $ 8.00 $ 	 

Name: 	  

Street:  	 Shipping charges: 
$2.00 first book 
$1.00 each additional book 	$ 

GRAND TOTAL $ 

TOTAL $ 

City: 	  State: 
	

Zip: 	  

Please make check payable to: 
PELLA PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 

G/A/R 	 337 West 36th Street, New York, NY 10018-6401 
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Estelle Sotirhos did wonders in Athens 

Helping children with cancer in Greece 

Elpis is a Greek word for hope and 
hope is what is given, together with bone 
marrow, to Greek children afflicted with 
deadly diseases. Actually, the idea to 
help Greek children overcome, if pos-
sible, the implications that inflicted their 
young lives started in the United States. 

A couple of years ago, the Archdio-
cese Philoptohos, which, together with 
Greek Children's Cancer Fund are 
instrumental in providing help at the 
Memorial Hospital to Greek children 
stricken with cancer, were in great need 
for additional funds. 

One of the ladies of the Philoptohos 
appealed to her friend Estelle Sotirhos, 
wife of the American ambassador in 
Athens. Mrs. Sotirhos, as everyone 
knows, does not wait for tomorrow to 
make her decision. She formed, right 
away, a committee in charge of collect-
ing funds for children with cancer in 
New York. Marianna Vardinoyiannis 
became president and Irene Athanasiades 
is the vice president of the committee. A 
few more golden Greek ladies were asked 
to join. In no time, a check was sent to 

By IRIS LILL YS 

Sloan Kettering Memorial Hospital, ear 
marked for Greek children with cancer. 
It was the beginning of Elpis, the society 
that was to perform miracles. 

One good idea lead to another. Why 
should children from Greece have to 
come to the United States to get treat-
ment? The voyage creates problems both 
emotional and financial as funds are 
constantly getting out of a country that 

Dr K Alexopoulos 

cannot afford so. Why not build in Ath-
ens a center that could provide the help 
needed? 

Again Estelle Sotirhos talked it over 
with the president and vice president of 
the committee and the seed was planted. 
The committee consisting of three young 
women, got busy. They all had a noble 
common goal, the will to help the chil-
dren by using their contacts and personal 
financial backing. "Elpis" was created 
and became the first marrow transplant 
unit in Greece. 

Finding a location was the first step 
towards the creation of Elpis. A God 
sent gift came from Dr. K. Alexopoulos, 
Assistant Professor and President of the 
Board of the "Aghia Sophia" Children's 
Hospital in Athens, who donated an 
entire floor of his hospital at the disposal 
of the "Elpis" group. 

The second step was the collection of 
the funds needed for the very expensive 
equipment. The "Elpis" ladies made the 
first gesture and opened their own wal-
lets. As the Chinese say, money attracts 
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President of "Elpis" Marianna Vardinoyannis with Estelle Sotirhos 

Also donations, almost unrequested, 
flooded in, both from individuals and 
foundations." But let us not forget that, 
although Greece is a country with limited 
recourses, it is also the home of some of 
the wealthiest people in Europe. Their 
generosity overflows, God bless their 
hearts. They made possible the purchase 
of very expensive equipment needed for 
marrow transplants. And this brings us 
to the intriguing question: What is bone 
marrow transplant and what does it do 
for children with cancer? 

Dr Alexopoulos explains: "There is a 
continuous flow of children that come to 
the hospital from all parts of Greece with 
different kinds of cancer, leukemia, 
mediterranean anemia, etc.The only 
chance these children have for survival is 
to get a bone marrow transplant. It con-
sists of removing the marrow and replac-
ing it either by congenial marrow from a 
donor or by the same child's marrow 
which is removed when the disease was 
latten, kept in special refrigeration and 
reused when needed. It is a very sensitive 
operation and requires both expert doc-
tors and nurses and very sensitive equip-
ment. Naturally, the whole procedure is 
performed electronically which is why 
the unit did not begin its operation as yet. 
Currently, both doctors and nurses are 



"Elpis" Board of Directors includes Marianna Vardinoyannis (president), Estelle 
Sotirhos ( honorary president), Irene Athanasiades ( vice president), Kathy Voutselas 
(secretary general), Liana Skourlis (treasurer). Members: Vicky Agaloglou, Melina 
Daskalakis, Vana Lavidas, Roula Leventis, Karen Mavrides, Anna Papayiannis, Dina 
Pritsivelis, Eleni Samaras-Constantakatos, Vicky Phillipou and Demetra 

money, and before they knew it, "Elpis" 
became a very fashionable charitable or-
ganization. "It was not difficult to collect 
money," said Mrs. Sotirhos. "We had a 
few benefits, among them the concert of 
getting special training in the United 
States and in England. This training is 
also part of the magnificent work that 
"Elpis" does, as the hospital could never 
have been in a position to afford such 
expenses. Also, maintenance of the equip-
ment will be provided by specialists who 
will be flown in twice a year from 
abroad..." 

"But this unit is not all," says Mrs. 
Sotirhos. "This has only been our first 
goal. We hope to achieve our second step 
shortly. It consists of building or buying 
a home close to the hospital where the 
families of out-of-town patients would 
be able to stay for the duration of the 
treatment without the added expense of 
hotel bills." "And in the future," Mrs. 
Sotirhos continues, "it would be wonder-
ful if a few of these units could be built 
in other locations, for example in the 
Peloponese and in Northern Greece. My 
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husband and I will be happy to know 
that, when the time comes for us to 
return home, we will have left behind a 
small touch of good will as a token of our 
love to your beautiful country..." 

Unfortunately, by the time this article 
is in print, Ambassador Sotirhos is to 
retire from public service. The entire 
society of Athens, not only their numer-
ous friends, but also people who have 
never met them, will be very disappointed. 
"Elpis" will shed bitter tears for losing its 
devoted honorary chairwoman, wonder-
ful and dedicated Estelle Sotirhos.  

the famous soprano Agnes Baltsa at the 
Athens Concert Hall which, even though 
had unusually stiff ticket, was packed. 
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THE BOX 

"Run, hide in the box! Hurry, hurry, tell 
Jacobs...they're coming...run!" Koutris 
shouted, and shoved Voya toward the 
rooms. 

Voya ran and started banging at Jacobs' 
door. 

"Go into the box!" she screamed. "The 
Germans are coming, hurry!" 

Panting, she started for her room but 
stopped short seeing her mother coming 
out wearing her tattered slip with her hair 
all awry. By that time Jacobs and his 
septic-looking daughter Rebbie came out. 
They all ran helter-skelter, jamming into 
the lift, where Koutris was waiting for 
them. Slowly they descended to the third 
floor, where the box was located. 

The box had been a converted linen 
closet, six by ten feet in diameter. It held 
about four people lying flat on the ground 
so that they could not be detected from the 
opening, which was positioned closer to 
the ceiling. It faced the ballroom, and 
adjoined the left wall of the shaft, which 
housed the ornate lift. Ingenuously, the 
owner, Mr. Koutris, had removed the closet 
door, and with the help ofMr. Worthington, 
the spy, he'd bricked the opening. 

They painted the whole hall wan with 
dirty yellow paint, so that there would be 
no tell-tale signs of any renovations. They 
made the lift's mahogany panel remov-
able. They broke through the wall behind 
it, and made a square hole large enough for 
a person to squeeze through and jump in. 
They also made random holes on the re-
maining floors, and doused them with 

This story is an excerpt from the forthcoming 
book "VOYA", written by Viola Voziou Ellenis. 
It is a memoir set in Greece during World War 
II and describes the horrors of war and the 
people she loves and loses as seen through a 
young girl's eyes. Mrs. Viola Voziou Ellenis 
has written several articles and short stories 
which have appeared in national magazines. 
Currently, she is working on her second book 
dealing with intrigue and terrorism set in the 
glamorous capitals of the world. 

By VIOLA VOZIOU ELLENIS 

water, so the stains would indicate water or 
pipe damage, in case they were questioned 
by the German search parties. 

The only means of oxygen in the box 
came in through the opening, and if elec-
tricity was cut off due to frequent bomb-
ings, the hiding place became almost inac-
cessible--unless the fugitives grabbed onto 
the oiled chains and swayed toward the 
opening. But that was extremely danger-
ous, for the shaft's drop from the third floor 
was formidable. 

It was the first time Voya was going 
inside the box. No one spoke; only Rebbie's 
sobs were audible. 

"Shut up!" Johanna said. "We can't make 
a sound down there, do you hear me?" She 
shook Rebbie's shoulder angrily. 

With an abrupt motion the lift stopped, 
jerking them around. Koutris removed the 
panel. The hole yawned like a black wound. 
Jacobs hoisted himself to the edge and for 
a moment lingered there; then with a sigh 
he fell in, disappearing from view. Voya 
heard his body thud as he hit the ground, 
like a sack of garbage. 

Rebbie was next. She faltered, unwilling 
to face the blackness of the hole. Jacobs' 
warbled voice urged her on. 

"Hurry...jump! Come on Rebbie, 
please...I'm down here...Don't be afraid!" 

Johnanna pushed Rebbie hard, and she 

too, with a startled cry, fell into the void. 
Voya hesitated. An unspeakable terror 

overwhelmed her as she careened on the 
jagged edge. 

"No! No, I can't...go in," she screamed, 
looking into the total blackness ofthe hole. 
"Let me out!" 

She kicked her mother viciously away, 
refusing to go forward. She grabbed onto 
the iron bars of the lift, trying to hold on, 
her body refusing to go forward. 

"God damn you...jump!" her mother 
yelled, and grabbing her from behind, 
unhinging her grip, thrust her inside the 
opening. 

Voya fell into the black pit. 
Alone. Inside the box. In the darkness. 
She hit the ground. It was pitch black in 

there. Paralyzed by fear, she opened her 
eyes very wide, trying to see. There was 
only blackness, and the soft whispering 
breaths of the other two. She lay flat on the 
damp ground...ignoring the stinging pain 
on her back. She widened her eyes even 
more, trying to stem the rising panic the 
darkness of the cell produced in her. 

She heard her mother's body fall next to 
hers, and her hand groping to touch her. 
She thrust it away, as if it were an offend-
ing serpent. 

A terrible loneliness invaded her. A 
strong rancid odor of decaying apples and 
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motor oil permeated the air. She started to 
gag, gasping for breath. A giant press was 
flattening her chest, closing in from all 
sides. 

Blackness seeped into her body, through 
her eyes and pores, squeezing her breath 
out. She started to pant like a dog, trying to 
fill her lungs with putrid air. She felt her 
body becoming wafer thin, spreading out 
in all directions like spilled ink. 

She heard the lift start, and German 
voices filtering through the shaft. Gr...ng, 
rrr...ng, gr...ng. It came closer and closer, 
and for an instant she had the overwhelm-
ing desire to shout: "Hey...you! Here! 
Here I am! Can't you hear me? Come...! 
Please, take me out. Please...!" She bit her 
lips, and clenched her teeth, trying to bury 
the betraying screams within her. Her 
whole body shook. 

She felt something crawling over her 
face. Its thread-like legs crossed her brow, 
scurrying over her mouth and settling on 
her neck. She was unable to flinch, clutched 
as she was inside the jaws of darkness. A 
phrase inside her kept on repeating its 
litany of words. 
I want to die outside...yes! God! Please, 

let me die outside where it's blue! I want 
to die...outside! 

The lift stopped, and Voya heard the 
German soldiers' loud voices filtering 
through the opening. Shouting and bang-
ing, they started their search. 

Voya began to pray. 
No! They weren't going to find her fa-

ther, for he had gone begging that very 
morning. Or the spy, he was dead. They 
still used Madame Ophelia, unless they 
were tired of her fleshy favors! Sarah? Mr. 
Jacobs's wife had gone out that afternoon, 
Rebbie had said. 

Voya's mind checked off all the possi-
bilities for the death camp. They were the 
only ones left. The four of them hiding 
inside the box, buried alive in the third 
floor. Thank God! Voya sighed and waited, 
her heart pounding. 

"Aee...!" 
Voya heard a faint scream. No! It couldn't 

be! It's the wind, passing through the wires! 
She shivered, alerted now. 

"Ae...eee." 
The shrill scream and unintelligible cries 

sounded closer, and...it, sounded like Mr. 
Jacobs's voice. Oh no! Voya felt the hairs 
on her body rise. 

It couldn't be, not Mrs. Jacobs, the slight 
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gaunt woman with the red frizzy hair and 
orange freckles spattered across her face. 
Whose nose was perpetually red from too 
much crying, and who constantly coughed 
blood on a dirty handkerchief. 

No, not Sarah...who taught her how to 
embroider clowns and cats on torn pieces 
of rags; telling her funny stories, trying to 
make her laugh, when she came crying 
from outside, and couldn't find her mother! 

It couldn't be! Voya started to cry. Her 
tears fell silently, tracking down her neck 
and filling her ears. 

Oh God! Flat as she was, she started 
inching toward where she thought Rebbie 
was. She groped with her hand and touched 
not Rebbie's, but Mr. Jacobs's hand. 

Back and forth, back and forth, in his 
agony he was rubbing his fist on the hard 
cement. He was shredding his flesh, leav-
ing a slimy, bloody wetness underneath it. 

Voya tried to hold it, but couldn't. She 
slid closer and laid her body over his. She 
could feel his silent sobs racking his skel-
etal body underneath her. She touched his 
wet face, trying to pat him, and give him 
comfort. But there was none. 

She felt her mother's legs crossing over 
hers, going toward Rebbie. 

Mrs. Jacobs was now screaming right 
next to them. Fighting! Not wanting to go 
inside the lift. 

"Help...God! Help me...Please! Some-
body!" Her screams blended with the thick 
darkness. 

"Don't!" 
Voya heard her mother's whisper. The 

word hanged down over them, pleading 
and warning. It held several meanings to 
the occupants of the box. 

"Don't take my mother away!" 
"Don't kill my beloved!" 
"Don't take our friend." 
"Don't make a sound, for they will kill 

five inside of one. For death likes large 
numbers!" 

Voya was shuddering so hard that her 
teeth started to chatter. She clamped her 
jaws shut. They shouldn't make a 
sound...No! Not of crying, or teeth chatter-
ing, or any moans of pain, for then, death 
would hear. 

Gr...ng, gr...rr, gr...ng. The lift started to 
descend, and Mrs. Jacobs's unanswered 
cries of help became fainter and fainter. 

Inside the box, sorrow replaced the dark-
ness. 
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Minos Milonas painting "GREEK CLASSICAL PORTRAITS" 

MINOS MILONAS 
PROFILE OF AN ARTIST 

By PENELOPE WEISS  

"For thirty years now, I have wrestled 
with three challenging art forms: poetry, 
painting and sculpture. They have not 
made me rich, but they have opened the 
doors to freedom, creativity and inven-
tion. " 

Minos Milonas was born in 1936 in Nea 
Alikamassos, a suburb ofHeraklion Crete. 
His family survived the Nazi horror, in 
which their entire town was destroyed 
during the bombing of Crete in 1941. His 
father was a building contractor and a 
Sunday farmer; Minos is the eldest of 
seven children. When Milonas graduated 
from elementary school, his father asked 
him whether he wanted to go to high 
school or learn a trade. "I'll do both", he 
told him. "I'll work with you and go to 
night school." 

By the time Milonas was eighteen he 
had become his father's most valuable 
worker. But at twenty-four, he felt he had 
to see more of the world. He moved to 
Athens, where he worked with an architect 
and contractor who specialized in public 
buildings. While remodeling a villa in 
Filothei, a rich suburb of Athens, he met 
Arlene Watson, an American school-
teacher. In the summer of 1961 they trav-
eled all over Greece, and when they re-
turned to Athens, Milonas began to write 
poems. 

"They came from nowhere," he says. "It 
might have been all that landscape I saw 
and the people I met on the trip. I was 
loaded with impressions and feelings, and 
they came out in the form of verse." From 
then on, Milonas wrote poems and short 
stories regularly. Giannis Goudelis, 
Kazantzakis' publisher, read Milonas' sto-
ries and in 1962 he published them in a 
collection called To Mikro Karavani. The 
book received good reviews in a number of 
major Athenian newspapers. 

In 1963 Milonas and Arlene were mar- 

ried, and in March of 1964 they moved to 
Los Angeles. Milonas had to cope with a 
new language and he also had to find work. 
He made a living contracting ceramic tile-
setting. Soon his interest in writing was 
replaced by an interest in art. . ."I realized 
that art is auniversal language. On a trip to 

Italy in 1962, I saw the works of Leonardo, 
Michelangelo and other Renaissance mas-
ters. I had also seen Picasso's works in 
Athens, and all that made a tremendous 
impact on me. I saw art as a magical thing. 
I did some drawing and watercolor paint-
ing in Athens, but 1 had no education in art. 
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"BANNER IV". Oil on canvas, 80x78", 1985. 

Now the time was right to study and pursue 
art as a career." 

Then Milonas quit the tile business and 
found a job in a cosmetics warehouse. At 
night he attended the Dorsey Adult High 
School in Los Angeles. In a year he re-
ceived his high school diploma. He then 
enrolled as a full-time student at California 
State University, Northridge. There he stud-
ied painting and drawing with Hans 
Burkhardt, color theory with Fritz Faiss, 
and sculpture with Robert Bassler. On 
weekends he worked as a house-painter 
and gardener. In 1970 he graduated with a 
BA degree. 

However, his marriage was falling apart, 
and ended in divorce in 1970. That year he 
went to the University of Washington in 
Seattle for graduate studies, where he earned 
an MFA with honors. The first year, he 

received a scholarship and a teaching assis-
tantship, and during the second year he 
became an instructor. He studied sculpture 
with Everett Du Pen and George Tsutakawa; 
he also learned foundry skills and cast his 
sculptures in bronze. At the university he 
met Sarah Brown, whom he later married. 

In 1971 Milonas had his first solo show 
at the Second Story Gallery in Seattle. 
Unable to secure a college teaching posi-
tion, he began working in a machine shop, 
where he lost part of a finger in an accident. 

In 1976 a combination of difficulties, 
including the breakup of his marriage and 
the rainy climate in the Northwest , spurred 
him to move to the East Coast, specifically 
Boston. Shortly thereafter, he returned to 
Crete for a visit, where he painted many 
pictures and had his first show in Greece. In 
1977 the Stavrakakis Gallery became his 
gallery in Heraklion. 

In 1977 , he moved to New York where 
he has lived ever since. Milonas met artists  

from all over the world. He began to paint 
in a minimalist style, a "flat-field" series. 
Mostly he painted small oil pastels and 
large oil canvases. He sent slides of his 
work to curator Barbara Haskell at the 
Whitney Museum of American Art and to 
Ward Jackson at the Guggenheim Mu-
seum. Ms. Haskell encouraged him to show 
at various galleries in New York. But that 
same year his father died, and his sorrow 
was translated into his art: he began to 
make somber black and white drawings. 

Then in 1978 he made another trip to 
Crete, where he spent five months evaluat-
ing his life and art. Since he had no mate-
rials, he began to make realistic drawings 
of the envelopes from his correspondence 
with friends. This experience made him 
realize that he could create even when he 
had no materials, and when he was without 
the company of other artists. 

When he returned to New York in 1979, 
he felt he was starting all over again, He 

21 



"SQUARESCAPE". Oil on canvas, 56x46", 1991. 

began a new series of small paintings 
entitled the "Citi Series" which he exhib-
ited at the West Broadway Gallery in Soho. 
He also began to work as a cabinetmaker. 
In the evenings and on weekends he painted. 
His drawings were exhibited in competi-
tive shows in the U.S. and in England, 
where a drawing of his was chosen as the 
poster forthe show "Drawing on the World." 

By the mid-80s, Milonas had begun to 
work on a large scale again. George Tomko 
wrote a review in the March/April 1990 
issue of Manhattan Arts magazine. He said 
that "Minos Milonas has emerged in the 
eighties as a major abstract painter. His 
recent Banner Series is the product of a 
master who has finally brought his vision 
firmly into being...The paintings appear as 
a hybrid of gestural abstraction and the 
more tranquil colorism typified by Rothko 
and Gottlieb. Neither gestural nor pre-
cisely delineated, Milonas' paintings rep-
resent a third extreme on the continuum of 
abstraction from hard edge to painterly 
expressionism... Milonas has created an 
alternative special arrangement in abstrac- 

tion ." 
In 1984 Milonas injured three fingers at 

the cabinetmaking shop He decided to try 
a different field and began to create textile 
designs; later he began designing for home 
furnishings and wallpaper. Since 1990 he 
has been painting full time. 

In1991 Milonas completed anew series 
of paintings called "Squarescapes". Art 
critic April Kingsley wrote a review in 
which she said: "Once imbued with the 
light of Greece, an artist is forever sensi-
tized to the scrims of color-light that veil 
the world. Minos Milonas spent the first 27 
years of his life in Greece. From there he 
went to Los Angeles, then Seattle, both 
places with interesting light conditions, 
and finally he has settled in a New York 
apartment tower 39 stories above the 
Hudson River. There he floats in a world of 
light, painting pictures about light, pic-
tures filled with varicolored light patches 
that bounce off one another to generate 
more light." Kingsley also refers to the 
paintings of Ad Reinhardt and other Ameri-
cans who have created rectilinear abstrac-
tions filled with light. "Minos Milonas," 
she said, "joins their chorus, but sings with 
a color pitch of his own, one that has a very 
joyful spirit." 

Milonas works around the clock. He has  

produced hundreds of art objects: sculp-
tures, paintings, drawings, and collages, 
using various techniques and materials. 
His work ethic is best explained in a quote 
from the book Home of the Brave: Con-
temporary American Immigrants, by Mary 
Motley Kalergis: "As an artist, I can never 
leave my work behind. I live it seven days 
a week. I feel like I'm wasting time when 
I m not working. When I,m producing new 
work I feel like 1 have no limits." 

Milonas has also been writing poetry in 
English, and he has written 500 definitions 
of art which were produced on video by the 
San Francisco Center for Visual Studies. In 
1984 Milonas met Elaine Mauceli, and in 
1 988 they were married. 

Milonas has had 14 solo exhibitions and 
35 group shows in the United States, 
Canada, England and Greece, and his work 
is in numerous private and public collec-
tions. He has received many awards, in-
cluding the Burien Arts Festival Best in 
Show in Seattle in 1971, and he is included 
in nine national and international biographi- 

cal collections. Milonas, most recent solo 
shows were in 1990, one at the Hellenic 
Cultural Center in Long Island City, and 
the other at the Cypriot Consulate in Man-
hattan. 

Presently he is working on a new series 
of oil paintings which he will exhibit at the 
Hellenic Cultural Center from March 13 to 
April 3,1993 and at the Greek Consulate in 
Manhattan from October 15 to October 30, 
1993 

As Milonas says, art has not made him 
rich. He could have made money as a 
building contractor in Athens or in Los 
Angeles. Both times, he sacrificed his pro-
fessional income, first for literature, then 
for art. It took courage to give up the 
security of his country, his family and his 
friends in Greece in order to come to 
America. But he has never regretted his 
decision, and he feels that he has made, and 
is continuing to make, a real contribution 
to contemporary art. For him, creating art 
is the highest honor he can imagine, an 
honor that he will strive to be worthy of for 
the rest of his life. 
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WORLD CITIZENSHIP 
By JOHN XANTHOPOULOS 

Director, Center for International 
Affairs, Lynn University, 

Boca Raton, FL. 

The very concept of world citizenship 
may not be a generally accepted ideal. 
Some may regard it as virtually treason-
able to national interests. Others may pay 
it lip service but no more. The goal itself 
may seem fuzzy. There are few serious 
efforts to achieve it, and none on a signifi-
cant scale. And yet to have much meaning, 
a sense of world citizenship cannot be 
limited just to a few experts or even to the 
better informed citizens. It must be spread 
throughout the whole population. And the 
period within which this must be done may 
be very short. In the case ofthe internation-
ally more isolated and less influential coun-
tries, there may still be considerable time; 
but for countries like the United States, 
Japan, and those of Western Europe, which 
are already deeply involved in worldwide 
relationships and exert global influence, 
there is no time to waste. It is probably 
imperative for us to make great strides in 
this direction by the early twenty-first cen-
tury, which is just around the corner, in 
view of the slowness of the educational 
process. The task is a huge one, calling for 
extensive explanatory efforts, the devel-
opment of new techniques, and very prob-
ably a considerable restructuring of some 
aspects of our educational system. 

We first might try to clarify what the 
goal is. I shall not repeat the arguments 
about the increasing complexity and inti-
macy of international relations throughout 
the world and the growing interdepen-
dence of all mankind, bound together now 
in a common fate. There is no denying the 
emerging "one world" and the need for a 
world community. My argument is that 
such a community cannot be built simply 
on the intellectual realization of its neces-
sity and organs of international coopera-
tion this realization makes possible. Both 
of these are, of course, needed, but so also 
is an emotional awareness of shared inter-
ests and common identity as human be-
ings. It is this last key element that I have 
called a sense of world citizenship. 
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The nation state has its many practical 
reasons for existence and its complex or- 
gans of cooperation, but to make it an 
effective unit of action it has also required 
an emotional component--the sense of "we 
Frenchmen," or "we Americans," or "we 
Japanese." The same was true ofthe smaller 
units before the nation state. There clearly 
had to be a sense of "we Venetians," "we 
Franks," "we Athenians," "we Persians," 
"we men of Ur," "we Incas," or "we 
Iroquois." "We world citizens" may sound 
flat by comparison. Change it to "we hu-
man beings," and it still does not conjure 
up the enemy "they" groups that have 
helped give the "we" groups of the past 
solidarity and fervor. The enemy is not 
alien Martians but ourselves. It is our own 
capacity for self-destruction. But the need 
for an emotional sense of common identity 
is the same. Without it, a world commu-
nity would probably flounder. 

I should make clear that I am not talking 
about the creation of a world government. 

If mankind does survive through the de-
velopment ofa genuine world community, 
this community will evolve the organs of 
cooperation it requires. It seems improb-
able to me that these organs, at least 
initially, will take the form of a world 
parliament and international bureaucracy 
along the lines ofthe United Nations. They 
will more likely resemble the various con-
sultative and regulatory bodies of the Eu-
ropean Community, or such groupings as 
the O.E.C.D. in the triangular community, 
or the many existing bodies for worldwide 
cooperation in technical matters that clus-
ter around the United Nations. But in any 
case, the growth of organs of international 
cooperation is an entirely different matter 
from the development of a sense of world 
citizenship. They would be the rational 
outgrowth of a world community, while a 
sense of world citizenship is the emotional 
prerequisite for such a community to 
come into being. 

The sense of world citizenship need not 
and should not replace a sense of national 
identity or a feeling of loyalty to the still 
smaller groupings within society. The lat-
ter have to succeed quite well in coexisting 
with the nation state. A good example is 
the strong state pride in the United States, 
sometimes symbolized by fierce rivalries 
between the football teams of state univer-
sities. Time after time in history, the smaller 
group--the family, the tribe, the city state-
- has been forced by changing conditions 
to subordinate its hitherto exclusive sense 
of self to a broader unit of overarching 
common interests, though without losing 
its own identity in the process. This is what 
is required once more, but on a global 
scale. The European Community affords 
an example of how there can be co-exist-
ence at this higher level. In Western Eu-
rope, national pride remains strong but 
national rivalries are gradually being sub-
ordinated to a broader sense of common 
identity and common interest. 

The distinction between an emotional 
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sense of unity and an intellectual aware-
ness of its necessity is very great. A good 
illustration is afforded by the socialist and 
labor movements at the time of World War 
II. There was much conviction in those 
circles at that time that laboring men in all 
countries shared common interest which 
basically ran counter to the policies of their 
respective governments, but when the war 
came these intellectual attitudes proved to 
be no more than syndicalists swept away 
by the tides of nationalistic fervor. Intel-
lectual convictions about shared interests 
among nations are likely to suffer the same 
fate today if there is no emotional sense of 
common identity. 

Some people may feel that ideological 
and religious differences are the major and 
possible insuperable barriers to the achieve-
ment of a sense of world citizenship. I 
would not deny that they do form a great 
impediment, but it seems to me they are far 
from insuperable and are probably not the 
biggest difficulty we face. As has often 
been pointed out, there appears to be con-
siderable convergence in reality, between 
the industrialized former Communist states 
and the industrialized democratic nations-
-or call them socialist and capitalist, if you 
wish to stress economic rather than politi-
cal systems. 

But whether convergence is happening 
or not, the important point is that a world 
community can consist of very dissimilar 
political, social, religious and economic 
units. The apparent acceptance of the con-
cept of coexistence in the former Soviet 
Union and the ending of the "cold war" 
mentality on both sides shows that there is 
a growing realization of this fact in both 
groups of countries and a greater apprecia-
tion that their common interests transcend 
political and economic differences. 

A much more serious problem, I be- 

lieve, is the feeling of differentness--the 
sense of unbridgeable alienness--between 
races and still more between cultures of 
radically different background. In actual-
ity, racial barriers to cooperation are much 
less substantial than those between differ-
ent economic, social, and political sys-
tems. Race in fact need be no barrier at all, 
and even cultural differences could be 
accommodated with ease in a world com-
munity. The problem is basically emo-
tional--the feeling that others are too dif-
ferent from us to be really part of the same 
we group. The Britisher may mutter poor 
devils over the massacre or oppression of 
some group in Africa but may feel less 
actual concern than he does about the 
"humane" treatment of dogs and horses. 
Does the Japanese have much fellow feel-
ing for the Arab, or the American for the 
citizens of Bangladesh, the "international 
basket case", as they have been called? I 
have discussed at some length the problem 
between Japan and the Western members 
of the triangular community because it 
illustrates this point, though at a more 
sophisticated and more immediately cru-
cial level. 

The importance of the emotional aspect 
of a sense of world citizenship and the great 
difficulties in interracial and intercultural 
relations are points I may feel with particu-
lar keenness because of my own United 
Nations background. Despite an entirely 
traditional American education, the fact 
that I spent most of my childhood in Greece 
gave me a dual perspective on the world. I 
am proud to be an American but also proud 
of my "home town", Athens. At the time 
when the European empires and Western 
domination of the world were accepted by 
most Westerners without question, I had a 
strong emotional bias against both. British 
police in Hong Kong or Dutch officials in 

Indonescia seemed to me incongruous and 
wrong--or, to use the modern rhetoric, 
"immoral." When I discovered Japanese 
colonialism in Korea and American domi-
nation in the Philippines and Latin America, 
I should add, I found them equally distaste-
ful. 

I still find my self sensitive to continued 
Western arrogance, however unconscious 
it may be, and sharply aware of the distinc-
tion between intellectual perceptions of 
the need for a sense of world citizenship 
and a deep emotional commitment to it. 
Many plead for it intellectually without 
feeling it emotionally. The result too often 
is a cold intellectuality that can be chilling 
to any real sense of fellow feeling. Others 
slip back to Rousseau's naive concept of 
the "noble savage", accepting, for example, 
with patronizing good will a simplistic 
image of Chinese and Vietnamese peas-
ants as beautiful primitives devoted in a 
simple-minded way to their "good earth" 
and narrow local groupings. Or again they 
develop well-meaning but patronizing en-
thusiasms--"I j ust love your native dance s"- 
-when the real concern of the other person, 
whether or not he too loves the "native 
dances", is over levels of literacy, new 
industries, or the terms of trade. "Native 
dances" are part of the world's cultural 
riches, but those that dance them have 
more serious ambitions than to add exotic 
color to other people's lives. No one wants 
to live in a cultural game preserve. Nothing 
could be more arrogant than the well-
meant advice sometimes given to people in 
preindustrial societies to beware of the 
miseries of affluence. 
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(IEEE) and the AEWG; a member of Sigma 
Xi, the scientific research honorary Soci-
ety, and several other technical and honor-
ary societies, including mention in the 
Marquis "Who's Who in America," and 
"Who's Who in Science & Engineering." 
He has written more than 75 publications, 
holds 14 patents worldwide and has also 
written several standards for the American 
Society for Testing and Materials (ASTM). 

He received a B.S. in electrical engi-
neering from Fairleigh Dickinson Univer-
sity (graduating first in his engineering 
class), and an M.S. and Ph.D in electrical 
engineering from Columbia University, 
New York, as well as an M.S. in philoso-
phy from the same school. 

ASNT is a professional/technical asso-
ciation which crosses the disciplines of 
science, engineering and technology. 
Founded in 1941, the Society is composed 
of more than 10,000 members in 91 local 
sections throughout the United States and 
three foreign countries. Its mission is to 
promote the discipline ofNDT as a profes-
sion and facilitate NDT research and the 
application of NDT technology; and to 
provide members with a forum for ex-
change of NDT information, a source for 
NDT educational materials and programs, 
and training and services for the qualifica-
tion of NDT personnel. 

Additionally, ASNT is a leading mem-
ber of the ICNDT (International Commit-
tee on NDT), with more than 100 member 
countries worldwide, where Vahaviolos, 
as a permanent member, plays a key role in 
the future of quality control, environmen-
tal safety and testing disciplines of NDT. 

Sotirios J. Vahaviolos, Ph.D., Physical 
Acoustics Corp., Princeton, NJ, was elected 
and installed as president of The American 
Society for Nondestructive Testing, Inc. 
(ASNT) for the 1992-93 year during the 
Society's recent 1992 Fall Conference in 
Chicago, IL. 

Vahaviolos, president and chief execu-
tive officer of Physical Acouustics, is an 
ASNT Fellow, so designated for his sig-
nificant contributions to the advancement 
of nonndestructive testing (NDT). He has 
been instrumental in the establishment and 
development of acoustic emission (AE) as 
an accepted NDT method worldwide. He 
has arranged joint world conferences be-
tween the Society and the Acoustic Emis-
sion Working Group (AEWG), was ac-
tively involved in the merger of the Com-
mittee on Acoustic Emission from Rein-
forced Plastics (CARP) with ASNT, and 
has organized several AE sessions for 
ASNT conferences. 

A past ASNT director and the immedi-
ate vice president of the Society, 
Vahaviolos is currently chairman of the 
International and Reorganization commit-
tees and a member of the Awards and 
Strategic Planing committees. 

Vahaviolos is also a Fellow of the Insti-
tute of Electrical and Electronic Engineers 

FEBRUARY, 1993 



Wedding Dreams Come True 
Elegant cathedral ceilings, beautiful landscaping, 
marble staircases, step-up balconies with stained 
glass ceilings, imported marble floors and smoked 
gold leaf mirrors set in hand carved Mediterranean 

moulding. 

Off Rt. 22, Scotch Plains, N.J. 07076 
Tel. (908) 322-7726 

old  
motIS 

SNUFFY'S 

Known for 
generations 
for sizzling steaks 
seafood & Lobsters 

Tia 6.1g; Tic ao-coaAlo-rudc 
KQt E1Itv6vruce; aac avciyice; 

Steven P. Geras 
Euaicithoc Fcpctatithiroukoc 

Account Executive 

Business Succession, Estate Planning, 

Pensions, Charitable Giving 

MetLife 
Metropolitan Life Insurance Co., New York, N.Y. 10010 

225 Park Avenue, South, Suite 1702 
New York, New York 10003 
(212) 777-4660 FAX (212) 982-2976 

By HARRY NAFPLIOTIS, Ph.7:, M.A. 
THE DOCTOR SAYS... 

Enjoy Your Skiing With the Proper Warm Up 

A survey of more than 500 injured skiers 
made by a physical therapy group in Den-
ver, Colorado found that one out of four 
skiers was hurt either on the first or the 
second run of the day, or on the first run 
after lunch. This contradicts the notion that 
the last run ofthe day is the most dangerous 
because of skier fatigue. 

What the above results show is that the 
people are not properly conditioned prior 
to the ski season. Unlike other sports, 
skiing is one of the sports for which people 
feel that they do not have to warm up. The 
majority of the injuries that occur while 
skiing are found mostly in the lower ex-
tremities. Knee injuries, according to 
Therex Sports Rehabilitation Center of 
Denver, Colorado, involve 40% of all inju-
ries combined. 

The Physical Therapy Center of Teaneck 
recommends simple exercises for precon- 

ditioning or warm-up exercises in the fol-
lowing areas: 
1. ENDURANCE 
2. STRENGTH 
3. FLEXIBILITY 
4. AGILITY 
5. BALANCE 

Many exercises can be devised to im-
prove the above areas of motion. In endur-
ance for example, we can get a 14-16 inch 
platform and by ascending and descending 
rhythmically using a metronome if neces-
sary, we will utilize knee, hip and ankle 
musculature while at the same time, im-
prove our cardiovascular status. For 
strength, we can do modified squats lim-
ited to six seconds per squat. Also, we can 
use weights at ankles and lift them from a 
sitting position. For flexibility, forward 
trunk bending and backward extending  

with legs 3 feet apart. For agility, jump 
rope for 3 minutes and/or jump a four inch 
high rope alternatively with feet together 
for one minute or jump on one leg over the 
rope from left to right and vice versa. For 
balance, attempt to walk rapidly on a 
straight line without missing the line. Mea-
sure your performance the first time and 
after several attempts. 
There are millions of exercises you could 

improvise individually. Of course, if you 
have been attending exercises and warm-
ups, such preventive measures will not 
only limit the number of injuries, but 
enable you to recover from the injury 
within a shorter period of time. 

For a manual muscle and postural as-
sessment test as well as preventive exer-
cises and preconditioning warm-ups for 
skiing, call your nearest Physical Center 
for advise. 
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The Reunion 

"Jeeze, I must have hit my head ten 
thousand times today," Mike said to George 
Athanasios, sitting across the table. He 
emphasized the point by taking out a bright-
orange toy hammer from an army surplus 
duffle bag and struck himself repeatedly. 
The soft-cushioned plastic gave off a sur-
prisingly loud metallic sound. 

Many of the customers at the Spartan 
Coffee Shop on Ninth Avenue turned to-
ward the source of the unexpected noise. 
They quickly returned their gazes back to 
their own booths, for Mike was built like a 
tank. Only five nuns, sitting nearby, were 
not intimidated. They were wearing the 
full traditional black habit that you see 
rarely nowadays. Some gave Mike disap-
proving glances and the eldest added a 
tongue-clucking. He salvoed back blow-
ing a shrill note on the whistle at the end of 
the hammer. 

George looked at the sisters with an "I 
give up" expression on his face. A moment 
before, he had overheard them discussing 
the production ofthe "The Trojan Women," 
at the St. Veronica's Church Theatre. They 
were debating whether or not it was 
suitable fare for senior citizen groups. The 
youngest, fortyish yet quite cherubic, spoke 
up and said that it was important from time 
to time to be reminded about unpleasant 
matters. 

Mike was about to give them another 
blast when George took the hammer away 
and put it back with the other unsold ones. 
He couldn't suppress a grin at the antics. 
Also, even though he and Mike had met by 
accident that afternoon--after 20 years--he 
could still remember how afraid he used to 

Nicholas Zaharakos writes short fiction 
addressing social concerns, such as 
homelessness, prejudice, drug abuse and 
the plight of the Vietnam veteran. For the 
most part his characters are American of 
Greek descent. "Grape Leaves" reflects his 
boyhood of being the middle of seven chil-
dren in the only Greek family in a predomi-
nantly Irish and Italian working class neigh-
borhood. 

By NICHOLAS ZAHARAKOS 

be ofthis bully from the old neighborhood. 
"Aw c'mon, I just wanna get back at the 

old crows for warning the girls in the 
eighth grade no to wear patent leather 
shoes." Mike's juvenile devilish laugh 
hadn't changed. "They also told them not 
to accept my invites to inspect the closets. 
Can you imagine that?" 

"But Mike, that was so long ago." 
"Georgie Peorgie, I remember things 

like it was yesterday. Like the time Father 
0' Malley caught me over the fence at Our 
Lady Queen of Martyrs, swiping chest-
nuts." Mike pursed his lips and shook his 
head, "I couldn't sit down for a week. My 
old Aunt Rosie used to say, you could hear 
his requiem masses all the way to the 
bleachers." 

Stavros, the owner, came over. George 
was his accountant. They were also co-
sponsors of a Cypriot refugee child. Stavros 
had the two top buttons of his shirt open, 
exposing a skinny, hairless chest a blue 
"Mati" on a gold chain. The jeweled "eye," 
according to superstition, had the ability to 
ward off the Evil Eye that, while inno-
cently possessed, nonetheless heralds mis-
fortune. 

"What you boys want? We got fresh ap-
ple pies." 

"I'm as American as apple pie," Mike 
said loudly, as he thumped his chest with 
his big fists. 

"I'm as American as spinach pie," chuck-
led George, "but I'll go for the apple and a 
coffee." 

Mike nodded as he mimicked Stavros 
and ordered: "Apples pie, apples pie, cof 
fee, coffee." 
Looking up, the thin man muttered some-

thing in Greek before walking away. 
George examined the tattoos on Mike's 

pale, muscular arms, "Sweet Sue," over a 
heart with an arrow through it on his left, 
and on his right, inscribed under a skull and 
crossbones, "Born to Die." In Brooklyn, in 
the early sixties, everybody's mother 
warned that tattoos were a sure sign of 
criminality. Mike wasn't a thug, but he was 
tough Irish and a few years older than 
George. He drove a white '62 Skylark 
convertible, and he didn't want anybody's 
kid brother hanging around. He would 
push George away with a "Get lost, Cuz." 
Especially when he and Jimmy Athanasios 
were patrolling for "broads." Their favor-
ite hunting ground was Murray the K's 
swinging soiree Rock 'n Roll shows at the 
Paramount. They warmed up for these 
adventures with hallway echo singing of 
"Earth Angel" and "In the Still of the 
Night." 

George wasn't bitter. He remembered 
the time that Mike came like John Wayne 
to rescue him from four members of the 
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"Vice Counts," who had ambushed him. 
Mike's weightlifter muscles taught those 
punks that Lincoln Road was not to be 
invaded. George suffered a bloody nose 
and the knowledge that he was destined to 
be a victim. He was too stubborn to run, but 
not able to fight back effectively. 

Athena, the chunky waitress who wore 
pink uniforms that were too tight and too 
short, came over to their booth. "How you 
guys doing?" she asked, as she leaned over 
the table to put the dessert and coffees 
down. "George, maybe you can talk to 
Stavros. He told me today he wants to 
spend a fortune to renovate this place to 
make it fancy. I don't think it's worth it." 

"Babe, you sure don't need any renovat-
ing," Mike said as he took her bust and hip 
measurements through narrowed eyes. 

Athena winked back at the compliment. 
"George, I want to have a job when I come 
back in January from visiting my father in 
Phoenix," she pleaded. 

"I'll speak to him," George relished 
Athena's usual spunky spirit and her way 
with the customers. He looked at the vases 
and her plates from Greece of ancient 
shield carrying warriors with plumed hel-
mets and spears at the ready. They were 
displayed above the shelving behind the 
counter. They certainly didn't fit in with 
the peaceful sheen from the imitation 
Tiffany-glass lamps with their motif of 
daisies and poppies. Overhauling the res-
taurant wouldn't cure Stavros's poor taste 
in decor, George thought, as he returned 
his attention to Mike. 

Earlier that sun-filled afternoon, he had 
spied Mike selling the hammers in front of 
the sculpture of Atlas bearing the earth, in 
the form of a giant sundial, on his shoul-
ders. The ebony-bronze mythological rep-
resentation dominates Fifth Avenue at the 
Rockefeller Center complex where the 
passport office is housed. Mike had a faded 
army fatigue jacket and duffle bag at his 
feet as he worked this warm day, that was 
suitable for the end of May more than 
November. There was no doubt, even after 
a score of years of lost contact, that it was 
Mike McGillicuddy. 

"Get your husband-management tool 
here," Mike yelled, stretching out the 
"here," like the mates do when they hawk 
bluefish or porgies after the boats dock at 
Brooklyn's Sheepshead Bay. "Only a dol-
lar, hit them til they holler." To the men, he 
was also poetic. "Improve your luck, for a  

buck," or, "This is better than a sonnet, 
when you hit her Easter bonnet." Tourists 
were snapping pictures of this giant, tap-
ping his square, crew-cut head with the 
bright-colored hammers. 

"Big guy, don't you remember me?" 
George shouted, as he nearly jumped on 
Mike. 

"Hey, Cuz, I can't believe it, it's great to 
see you, I didn't think you were alive," he 
bellowed, while rumpling George's wavy 
wheat hair as if he were a boy. "Hang out, 
we got a lot of catching up to do." Mike 
packed up his gear as he offered, "Let's go 
for a Budweiser break, I've played out this 
spot anyway." 

George, not one to be caught dead in a 
bar, said, "I know a restaurant on the west 
side where we can stay as long as we 
want." As they walked, George thought 
about the last time he had seen Mike. Mike 
had dropped out of school and was pump-
ing gas at the Flying A on Bedford Avenue, 
after having gotten his girlfriend, Sue, 
pregnant. He was trying to do the right 
thing. He married her, and was going to 
Erasmus Hall at night to prepare for the 
government's high school equivalency 
exam. Mike needed to pass that test in 
order to be eligible for a job, hauling 
garbage for the Sanitation Department. 

"Mike, did you ever get that diploma?" 
"Are you kidding, why do you think I'm 

out on the streets hustling every hour of the 
day. I got six kids. They like to eat regular. 
I can't get sick or let anything happen to 
me." 

They had paused across the street from 
where the big Christmas tree is lighted 
before TV cameras every December. A bus 
with the logo Exotic Land Tours stopped to  

discharge a group of Ivy Leaguer types. 
George did a double-take, when he ob- 
served that all these collegians wearing 
burgundy wool varsity jackets, with cram 
leather sleeves were probably Japanese. 
Out came Mike's hammers, and into his 
pocket went Uncle Sam's greenbacks. "Be 
right with you, buddy. The guards chase 
me from here, so I got to move fast." 

While George was waiting, he studied 
intently one ofthe hallmarks of Rockefellar 
Center, an engraving above a passageway. 
In the gray Indiana limestone--embedded 
in gold leaf was "Isaiah II, IV" beside two 
swords which flowed into a plowshare 
where their points would have been. 

"Georgie, I want to see if they set up the 
ice station rink." George followed Mike, as 
he crossed the street to where the flags of all 
the world's nations were flowing together. 
The rope pulleys clicked like telegraph 
keys against the metal poles in the steady 
breeze. Mike leaned on the brass railing as 
he looked down at the deserted white tables 
used in the summer. Their closed mauve 
colored umbrellas were piled in a corner. In 
front of the waterfall, the gilded statue of 
Prometheus that is depicted on souvenir 
postcards was the only figure to be seen. 

"I guess it's not time yet, "Mike said 
wistfully. "Georgie, I sometimes have my 
wife and all my gang meet me here, if I have 
a good day and sell out." Mike smiled 
sadly. "We sure have a ball. When you 
strap on a pair of skates, you're as good as 
anyone. If even the Queen of England was 
there, I'd tell her to eat a scone and leave us 
alone." 

George laughed again at Mike's rhymes. 
He remembered that Mike had claimed to 
be the first ever to say, "Up your nose with 
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a rubber hose." He knew that was a long 
time ago, but the past seemed so clear. He 
took a deep breath, as if by doing so he 
could capture this day for all time. He 
turned to watch the milling crowd enjoying 
a warm autumn day. A group of girls in 
green-plaid school uniforms tossed pen-
nies into the Channel Garden Pond while 
making silent wishes. Broad-leafed palms 
partially hid hand-holding couples sitting 
on the benches. 
Still gazing down, Mike continued. "They 

have a great sound system. One Saturday 
night, they played Bobby Darin from be-
ginning to end--" Splish Splash," "Mack the 
Knife," and "Back Home in Indiana." He 
turned to George. "I never understood "If I 
Were a Carpenter," until I heard it that 
night. "Somewhere Beyond the Sea," is 
now Sue's and my sentimental favorite." 
Mike looked up. "We were in seventh 
heaven that night." 

George was wondering what had become 
of the legendary singer, when Mike deliv-
ered what they used to call "a love tap," on 
the arm. It almost knocked him horizontal. 
He got the message--daydreaming was over, 
it was back to the real world. 

Walking west, Mike stopped one more 
time to go into his routine outside the 
Broadway theatre as the matinee of "Miss 
Saigon" broke. This time, he has also 
touting the hammers as an insect-annihila-
tion instrument. 

"Can you make a living doing this?" 
George asked with concern. 

"Sure, the IRS doesn't know I exist. It's 
all "In God we trust, all others pay cash." 
Besides, Sue has me diversified--anytime 
there's a parade, she makes sure I get the 
right buttons to sell. Last week, I did pretty 
good with yo-yos and spinning tops that 
light up. One Christmas, I dressed up as 
Santa, the thing was, I had an "E.T." mask 
on." Mike swaggered, "My No. 1 son, 
Junior, snapped shots for five bucks a pop 
with anybody that wanted to pose with 
me." 

George could see through the warmth 
fogged windows that day was changing to 
night outside. Orders for supper were be-
ing given to the kitchen. Stavros had the 
top off one of therms to brew more coffee. 
He was silly about his coffee-maker. He 
made sure every day that Hector, the dish-
washer, "spit 'n polished," the chrome until 
it shone. 

"Mike, excuse me, I have to make a 
phone call." In the foyer between the glass 
doors, the payphone was available. George 
dialed Roosevelt Hospital on the Upper 
West Side. 

"Doctor Romano, please." 
"Tell him, George Athanasios." 
"Vincent, you won't believe it, but I 

bumped into someone from Lincoln Road." 
George let that sink in before continuing. 
"I'll give you a hint--think of Albert 
Einstein." 

"No, not Chuck Rogers, he only thought 
he knew everything, especially about base-
ball," laughed George. 

"It's Big Mike, the Great McGillicuddy 
himself. Guess what he does?" 

"Quantitative Analysis? Close, Hot-
shot." 

"Can you come over for a minute? Yes, 
I know you're busy. Good, I'll see you." 

George returned to the table with a sly 
grin on his face. 

"Georgie, Peorgie, you 'sonofa gun,' did 
you score?" 

George didn't reply, but kept sipping his 
coffee. He didn't even acknowledge his 
other comrade from his youth, when the  

doctor hurried over. 
The tall, prematurely-graying man in a 

white jacket, with a stethoscope around his 
neck, was greeted by Mike. 

"Eh, what's up, Doc?" 
For the second time that day it was, 

"Don't you remember me?" 
"Doc, I'm in the prime, I've never been 

sick a day," Mike retorted squarely. 
"It's me, 'Fat Vinnie.' My old man had 

the shoe repair shop on Flatbush Avenue. 
We lived in the back. You used to tease 
me." The doctor then proceeded to recite: 

" 'Fat and skinny had a race, 
all around the pillowcase. 
Fat fell down, 
and broke his crown. 
And skinny won the race.' " 
Mike's jaw dropped. "I don't believe it. 

You listened to that dopey Beatles' music. 
You used to eat out half the Mister Softee 
ice-cream truck when it came ding-a-
linging around at night. Man, you must 
have put some uranium in your cranium." 
Mike shook his head slowly. "Now, you're 
a big-shot doctor. What's the world com-
ing to?" 

"I've put behind being a high-price Park 
Avenue pill pusher. I've also left a wife, 
who had only two words for me, 'Buy 
me...' " He sat down wearily. "There are 
more important things to deal with in this 
world." 

"Vinnie's part of a task force treating 
AIDS patients at Roosevelt," George in-
terrupted. 

"It's a shame to see so many young lives 

*** 

"Mike, time flies. My baby sister, Eleni, 
is married and now she is expecting her 
first. I'm to be the godfather," George 
proudly stated. "There's a problem though, 
she can't make up her mind which grand-
parent to name the baby after. It's a big 
deal," he explained. "To the Greeks, it's 
their way of immortalizing someone." 
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wasted. I hope someday we'll see the light 
at the end of the tunnel." 

Mike putting a hand on Vinnie's shoul-
der, gently rocked him, and said, "Have a 
cup of coffee. We'll bull about the old 
days. One thing I learned is, it don't pay to 
sing the 'Volga Boatman.' You gotta think 
on the good times that rolled by." 

Vinnie nodded slowly as he got up. "I'd 
love to stay, but I must get back, I have a 
taxi waiting. Maybe we can get together at 
a better time." 

"Let's have a reunion, for the block, for 
Lincoln Road." George shouted, getting 
the words out as fast as he could. Vinnie's 
eyes brightened. "That's a great thought. 
Now, that will be something to look for-
ward to." Shaking hands with Mike, he 
turned to George, "Let me know the when 
and where. I'll be there, even if I have to 
switch duty schedules." 

Mike and George both watched Vinnie 
walk away, like he used to do, the rare time 
he made homeplate. 

The two friends made plans--they would 
search for long ago comrades, and a special 
place to hold the reunion. Stretching, Mike 
stood up and said quietly, "Time to go  

home, Georgie, buddy. Do you know where 
I can catch the subway to the Staten Island 
Ferry?" 
"Yes, I'll walk out with you and show you 

the way." They gave their thanks to Stavros 
as they left. 

Outside, the night air had become chilly. 
Mike and George zippered their jackets 
under a leafless tree from which hung the 
soiled remains of stringed, crimson-and-
orange pennants from a forgotten event. 
They had treaded up sloping Ninth Avenue 
to 57th Street, and were about to turn right 
toward the train station when George 
stopped. He grasped Mike's arm. 

"Look, look up there, isn't that some-
thing!" 

Over the Hudson River, was the glowing 
crescent of the new moon. Close to it, so 
that it seemed to be touching, was a large 
star much brighter than the others. "Mike, 
that's the superior conjuction between 
Venus and the Moon. I read about it in the 
Times. It happens only every 20 years or so. 
I had no idea it would be this dazzling." 

"Oh, wow, I can't wait to show Suzie. 
This kind of thing puts her in the mood." 
The big man said with a wink, "Maybe 

we'll have our own conjuction." 
"Mike, you're stuck in puberty forever." 

George replied evenly. 
A flashing searchlighted helicopter sud-

denly appeared crossing the sky. The clat-
tering aircraft broke the spell. The Moon 
and Venus, and the shining stars dissolved 
behind a dark-cloud layerthat cast a shadow 
even at night on the wide avenue. 

George flipped a subway token to Mike, 
then bear-hugging his friend he gave direc- 
tions. "Take the 'Downtown' train and get 
off at Whitehall Street. I'll see you at the 
reunion. All the guys from Lincoln Road 
will be together, I promise. Straight home, 
take care." 

"Hey, Georgie, what can happen to a 
chump like me? You get home safe, buddy." 
Mike formed a V with two fingers before 
turning away into the inky blackness. 
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By TASO LAGOS 
Thoughts 

From Seattle 

"IS OUR MOTHER COUNTRY GREECE FALLING APART?" 

There are not some very kind prospects 
coming out of the old country lately. Here's 
an example: 

• Our Greek ships are breaking off the 
coast of Spain and spilling millions of 
gallons ofraw oil into the ocean. A disaster 
worse than the Valdez catastrophe in 
Alaska. 

■ The Greek government's morbid fasci-
nation with the former Yugoslavian Re-
public of Macedonia. The Government is 
insisting that the breakaway republic can-
not keep its name, because apparently 
Greece has all the trade and namebrand 
rights to it. What would happen if Mexico 
suddenly declared that the state of New 
Mexico change its name? 

• Rising Turkish hysteria. It seems we are 
going out of our way to beat the war drums 
against our "arch" enemy. Several months 
ago, I went to a speech celebrating Greek 
Independence Day, only there was less 
celebration of independence and more sav-
age name calling against Turkey. And the 
speaker was a priest, no less. Whatever 
happened to Christian mercy? 

■ Why does Greece sell to Italy olive oil, 
only to watch those smart Italians package 
it and sell it as if they raised it themselves, 
and charge higher prices?! Greek olive oil 
does not fetch as much as the Italian slick 
stuff, primarily because Italians are better 
marketers than us. First of all, they know 
how to package products better than us 
which in the modern world is the key to 

higher profits. Is anyone listening out there? 

■ Why do the folks in Greece continue to 
defile the environment? It's an embarrass-
ment for anyone raised in America to visit 
the old country and see people routinely 
dump their garbage off the side of the road. 
Do they think the lizards that crawl around 
the fury bushes eat all that waste? Have 
they ever heard of tourists? 

■ The insane political spit-off between 
conservatives and liberals. No wonder 
nothing ever gets done. More energy is 
spent in Greece in defaming the opposing 
political party than in taking action. In case 
anyone needs to be reminded, Greece ranks 
right up there with Portugal in being poor 
and inept. If we had starving people, we'd 

A LETTER TO MR. LAGOS 
Dr. Mr. Lagos: 

As they say, "speak for yourself." It 
might interest you to know that accord-
ing to the ecclesiastical records between 
65% and 70% of all Greek Orthodox 
weddings in the United States are mixed 
marriages. This fact indicates to me, at 
least, that those Greek-American, men 
and women, who fall in love with non-
Greeks join in holy matrimony regard-
less of any parental or relative objections, 
warnings and anathemas. They do not, 
as you state, "end the relationship, each 
walking away with their individual suspi-
cions reinforced." 

I might add that very many of these 
marriages stay in the Orthodox Church 
and most of the spouses convert and join 
the Orthodox faith. There is a resurgence 
of converts into Orthodoxy. 

No sensitive human being, Greek or 
barbarian, if he or she had any knowl-
edge of history or sense of human feelings 
would make the statement that if 
Mussolini were alive today and a Greek, 
he'd probably also be the envy of a lot of 

Greek-Americans. So much for the 
Greek-Americans. 

You should know, sir, that a lot of 
Greek-Americans felt the Italian dictator's 
boot. Many fought in Northern Greece 
and many lost their brothers, fathers and 
other relatives. For you, to even think in 
those terms, one wonders whether you 
are an American or a Yianitsaro. 

I know the parents of Mr. George 
Stephanopoulos; they are pious people, 
with strong family values, Christian con-
victions and an unlimited capacity and 
love for learning and education. On the 
basis and from what I have read and 
heard about George, he has character 
and you are very wrong and almost 
malicious when you say, "nobody seemed 
interested in George's character, which 
counts for nil in this hyper-technological 
society. What is important is a man's 
occupation, social standing and net 
worth." Should I ask you, "sour grapes?" 
or say to you, "Mr. Lagos, speak for 
yourself." 

It is a social phenomenon that humans 
like to associate with their kind, be they 
Greeks, Latinos, Blacks or Italians and 
the following is a true story. 

Several years ago I spent six weeks in 
Europe and one day as I was standing in 
line in a bank in Athens I noticed a lady 
who was standing in another line, was 
holding an American passport. Without 
hesitation I walked over to her, intro-
duced myself, and we had a very long 
conversation regarding our tourist expe-
riences. We were total strangers. She was 
from the Mid-West and I from Pitts-
burgh. She was not a Greek-American 
but it made no difference. We had some-
thing in common We were both Ameri-
cans. Greeks enjoy the company of Greeks 
because they have things in common and 
not because Greek-Americans have a 
bias against non-Greeks. 

Yours truly, 
Pittsburgh, PA 
	

E.P. Christulides 
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probably have the Marines come in. 

■ Musical cassettes purchased in Greece 
are of inferior quality. They break down 
only after a few playings. Is this the Greek 
Music Industry's way of ripping off the 
public, or are they trying to keep the music 
lovers constantly buying new cassettes? 

■ Why do Greeks still smoke so much, the 
most of any country in Europe? Is there 
anyone in Greece who doesn't smoke? In 
Athens, you can't escape it. If it's not the 
terrible smog, it's the cig smoke in the cafes 
and tavernas that kill you. Even women 
now are joining this stupid habit. One more 
reason not to marry a Greek woman. 

■ Tourists say that Greece has become too 
expensive and that the dollar travels far- 

ther in Turkey. Greed, neglect, or taking 
the tourists for granted--or is it all three? 
You choose. Whatever the reason, many 
more people are traveling to our "arch" 
enemy than to our own mother country. 
They also have better sanitary facilities in 
Asia Minor than Greece. 

■ Why is AIDS such a hushed-up story in 
Greece? Is it the tourist industry that is 
scared to deal with it, and therefore frighten 
tourists away? Wouldn't it be better to 
confront the issue, perhaps do something 
about it, rather than hide under illusions of 
serenity? If the Greek tourist industry is so 
worried about tourists, why don't they have 
more working toilets and less rude waiters 
in the country? 

railroad, as the current government is plan-
ning, from Athens to my home town of 
Kimi, in Euboea. A better, wide road would 
be cheaper and make better economic sense 
to the locals. Unless they can get polite 
staff to work the trains. Then I'll change my 
mind. 

Isn't great complaining and having my 
own column to do it in? Oh, yes, which 
reminds me--we Greeks have always been 
good at complaining. I'm just keeping the 
national heritage going. 

FOR ALL YOUR 
SOCIAL AFFAIRS 

Athenians 
■ I think it would be a mistake to build a TIM OS AMIRIDIS (516) 928-5916 



The pilgrims in the church of Holy Sepulchre 

PILGRIMAGE TO THE HOLY LAND 
Fifty-four pilgrims, most of them from 

the Reading, Pennsylvania area, and oth-
ers from New Jersey and other parts of the 
country, recently returned from a very 
inspirational pilgrimage to the Holy Land. 
The pilgrimage was organized and es-
corted by Gus Kraras of White Star 
Tours,and the Rev. Father Thomas Pappalas 
of Sts. Constantime & Helen Church, Read-
ing, PA was the spiritual advisor. 

The pilgrims visited and venerated the 
most important sites where our Lord was 
born, baptized, crucified and then rose 
from the dead. At every site visited, the 
Gospel pertaining to that particular event 
would be read in English and in Greek. 

On the first day in Jerusalem, the pil-
grims attended Divine Liturgy in the very 
old church of St. Demetrios, which is part 
of a school teaching several hundred chil-
dren, most of them Arabs, many of them 
Muslims. The school is operating under 
the auspices of the Patriarchate of Jerusa-
lem and financed mostly from donations 
and other sources of the Patriarch ate. 

The very first site visited by the pil-
grims was the Church of the Nativity in 
Bethlehem one of the oldest, if not the 
oldest, church in Christiandom anywhere. 

It is the same building built by St . Helena 
in 326 A.D., enlarged by St. Constantine in 
341 and beautified by Justinian in 535. 
This is one of the very few churches that 
survived the destruction of all holy places 
in 614 A.D. when the Persians invaded the 
Holy Land and destroyed all the churches 
and monuments. This church survived 
because the invaders saw an icon of the 
nativity and the Wise Men depicted there, 
recognized them as their own and, thus, 
the church was spared. 

The pilgrims assembled in a corner of 
the church and the Gospel according to St. 
Luke, describing the birth of our Lord, was 
read in Greek and English and then every-
one joined in singing the hymn, I Genesis 
Sou (Your Birth, oh Christ). Then the 
pilgrims descended under the main altar to 
the Grotto of the Nativity and venerated 
the star on the floor signifying the exact 
spot where the Lord was born. Nearby are 
the tombs of the 14,000 children slain by 
Herod in an attempt to destroy the baby 
Jesus. Then the pilgrims went a short 
distance to the Shepherd's Field, the area 

where the shepherds were tending their 
flocks when the Angel told them the good 
news of the birth of our Lord. 

Returning to Jerusalem, the pilgrims 
visited the site where the Upper Room was. 
In that area the Last Supper and Pentecost 
took place. After the Gospels of these 
events. were read, the pilgrims joined in 
singing the hymn of Pentecost, "Blessed 
are You, Oh, Christ our God" (Evlogithos 
I Theos). 

The pilgrims then visited the Church of 
the Dormition of the Theotokos (Mother of 
God) in Gethsemane. They descended 48 
steps and entered the main church, one of 
the oldest monuments in Jerusalem; it was 
built by St. Helena in 326. 

On top of the Mount of Olives the 
pilgrims recited the Lord's Prayer at the 
spot where our Lord stood when he taught 
it to his Disciples, and then walked down 
the mountain to the spot where our Lord 
stood when he wept foretelling the destruc-
tion of Jerusalem which occurred not too 
many years later. Then the pilgrims, sing-
ing "Hosanna in the Highest, Blessed is He 
who comes in the name of the Lord", 
walked down the same road that the Lord 
walked six days before the Crucifixion to 
enter Jerusalem. 

A very impressive site was the jail 
where our Lord was thrown after his trial 
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before Caiaphaus, the High Priest. There 
on a wall is a clear outline of a man on a 
cross, which several invaders and unbe-
lievers tried to destroy, but it cannot be 
erased. This was also the site in and around 
the building where St. Peter thrice denied 
the Lord. 

The Pool of Bethesda where the para-
lytic waited for thirty years to be healed 
and was healed by our Lord, was visited by 
the pilgrims. Then they went nearby to St. 
Ann's Church, a Roman Catholic Church, 
with the best acoustics anywhhere. 

One of the most moving moments expe-
rienced by the pilgrims was when they 
formed a procession and carried a large 
cross from the Pretorium where Christ was 
tried by Pontius Pilate and found guilty, to 
the Church of the Resurrection where he 
was crucified. Father Tom, wearing his 
stole, would read parts of the Gospel per-
taining to the Way of the Cross and the 
pilgrims sang Holy Friday hymns, all the 
way to the church. Even some that could 
not walk well, joined the procession and 
carried the cross. Everyone sang at the top 
of his voice even though the walk was 
uphill. 

One of the most moving experiences 
was at the Church of the Resurrection. The 
pilgrims assembled in a small chapel and 
Father Tom read the Gospel of the Resur-
rection and then they sang the Easter hymn 
"Christ is Risen" (Xristos Anesti) as it was 
never sung before. The pilgrims venerated 
the Holy Sepulchre and Golgotha and ev-
eryone purchased the customary 33 candles, 
one each for every year that our Lord was 
on the earth, lit them for a moment and then 
brought them home to be used with a 
prayer in an hour of need. 

The Holy Lands are full of monasteries, 
many dated from the very early Christian 
era. The pilgrims visited two other monas-
teries in addition to the Holy Cross Monas-
tery mentioned previously. St. Theodosius 
Monastery is one of the oldest and has 
suffered greatly by different invaders. 
Thousands of monks were slain at one time 
or another and their relics are in a crypt 
next to the church. History tells us that 
during one ofthose invasions when capture 
and destruction of the monastery was im-
minent, the monks closed the crypts with 
the relics in order that the invaders would 
not find them and desecrate them. Thus  

they remained for many years until the 
invaders were expelled and the monks, 
knowing of the crypt by word of mouth that 
was passed on from one generation to 
another, opened it and built a new church 
to replace the one destroyed. The pilgrims 
were warmly received by the Hegouman 
(Abbott) who told them of St. Theodosius 
and the monastery. Gus Kraras translated 
his remarks into English. 

From there only the men of the group 
traveled to St. Savas monastery in the heart 
of the desert (St. Savas lived in one of the 
many caves in the heart of the desert and 
thousands of other monks lived in many 
caves around the same area). The Abbott 
told them about St. Savas and his monas-
tery and Gus Kraras translated his remarks 
into English. In 491 Our Lady the Theotokos 
appeared in a dream to St. Savas and 
instructed him to cross the river there and 
build a church for the many monks,and he 
did. The church that he built is in a large 
cave, and still exists today. The three walls 
are as he found them — all he had to build 
was a front wall and a door, thus it is called 
Theoktistos (built by God). There the 
pilgrims learned that many of the church 

34 
	

GREEK-AMERICAN REVIEW 



hymnographers studied and wrote many of 
our church's hymns in that monastery. The 
most famous ofthem are John of Damascus 
who wrote the Oktoehos (Sunday Orthros 
hymns), Cosmas the Melodos, Stephen, 
and Andrew of Crete who wrote the Great 
Canon, and many others. 

There in the Church of Annunciation is 
the body of St. Savas, which after all these 
years is still soft. This holy relic was taken 
by the crusaders to Venice, and there it 
remained until 1964 when St. Savas ap-
peared to Pope John XXIII in a dream and 
told him that he would like to return to his 
"home". But before the Roman Catholic 
Church could examine the situation, the 
Pope died and was succeeded by Pope Paul 
VI, to whom St. Savas also appeared and 
asked with a strong emphasis that he would 
like to go back to his home. This was 
accepted by the Roman Catholic Church in 
1965, and representatives of the Patriarch-
ate of Jerusalem and the Abbott of the 
monastery went to Italy on October 13, 
1965 and brought St. Savas back to his 
monastery and the relic is here today for all  

to see. 
It was interesting to learn that when the 

body of St. Savas was in the possession of 
the Roman Catholic Church they had 
dressed him with Roman Catholic vest-
ments. When it was brought back to his 
monastery, the monks that received it 
wanted to dress him in Orthodox vest-
ments, and that's when they discovered 
that the body is still very, very soft like that 
of a living person. The pilgrims assembled 
in the main church of he monastery, sang 
the hymn of St. Savas, which by the way is 
similar to the hymn of St. Theodosius, and 
it starts "With your tears you made the 
desert fertile," and then the pilgrims left, 
very much moved. 

The pilgrims, all of them together now, 
visited Lazarus' tomb in Bethany and after 
Father Tom read the Gospel relating to the 
story of Lazarus, the pilgrims sang "Tin 
Koinin Anastasion" (The Common Resur-
rection), the hymn of Lazarus. 

Ascending to the top of the Mount of 
Olives, the pilgrims viewed the spot on 
which our Lord stood for the last time on  

earth, and from there ascended to heaven. 
The site is now in the possession of Mus-
lims, but they do allow pilgrims to venerate 
the spot.On Ascension Day every year they 
allow Christians to have services in the 
area. 

In Jericho the pilgrims stopped by the 
side of the road and saw the Sycamore tree 
on which Zaccheus climbed so he could 
see our Lord when he was passing by, and 
the Lord, knowing the Zaccheus was there, 
asked him to come down and he went to his 
house to have dinner that evening as it is 
told in the Bible. 

One ofthe most fascinating experiences 
was climbing up on top of the Mount of 
Temptation to the spot where our Lord 
went to pray and after fasting for 40 days 
was tempted by Satan. The Mount of 
Temptation is 1600 feet from the level of 
the Tiberian Sea, and almost all the pil-
grims climbed on foot on a very steep path. 
They arrived on top tired but exhilarated. 
There they prayed, read the Gospel about 
the event and admired the beautiful sight. 
The descent in a way was even harder than 
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the ascent , because every step had to be 
done slowly and carefully. 

Loading the bus, the pilgrims traveled 
to Transfiguration Monastery which is on 
top of Mount labor. There is a road leading 
up to the monastery, but it is so small and 
has so many curves that the buses cannot 
go up, so a fleet of taxis took the pilgrims 
the 1,000 feet to the top. 

The pilgrims visited the site of the 
ancient Capernaum which was mentioned 
in the Bible several times because our Lord 
lived and taught in that particular area. 
This is the area where the Sermon on the 
Mount took place and where He fed the 
5,000 people with five loaves for bread. In 
Capernaum, the pilgrims went to the Church 
of the Holy Apostles. Here they saw an 
icon depicting Christ inside the house and 
the paralytic being brought down through 
the roof so Christ would heal him. The 
church is on the shore of Lake Tiberius. 
The pilgrims assembled by the shore and 
were fascinated by the sight which has not 
changed much since those days. As we  

know, most of the disciples were fisher-
men. Peter, as one of the leaders of the 
fishermen probably lived in that particular 
area because the fisherman and, of course, 
their leader always lived in a house near the 
shore. The pilgrims boarded a boat and 
crossed the Take. 

The most moving experience of the 
entire pilgrimage took place when all the 
pilgrim assembled on the shores of the 
River Jordan, and wearing a white robe 
entered the river and were baptized by 
Father Tom while everyone was singing 
the hymn of "En Iordani" (In the Jordan 
River). 

The pilgrims visited the church in the 
clty of Cana where Christ attended a wed-
ding and performed his first miracle, chang-
ing water into wine. While in that church, 
all the couples in the group had their 
marriage blessed by Father Torn 
exchangilng their rings. 

The last stop of the pilgrimage was at 
the Church ofthe Annunciation in Nazareth,  

one of the oldest churches in continuous 
use. In that church a spring still runs, and 
it is the same spring which our Lady 
Theotocos used for her household needs 
and probably our Lord as a young lad was 
sent to fetch water. 

In that church, Father Tom — assisted 
by Gus Kraras — performed the sacrament 
of Holy Unction, and every one of the 
pilgrims was given a small bottle of holy 
oil to take home. Every one was anointed 
from the oil from the kandili of St. Savas 
that we had brought with us. 

Thus ended one of the most impressive 
and one of the most fascinating spiritual 
experiences, any one of the pilgrims ever 
had. 
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BOOK REVIEW: "DEMONS AND THE DEVIL" 

By ALICE SCOURBY, Ph.D. 
Chair, Department of Sociology & 

Anthropology, Long Island University 

This review first appeared in Sociological 
Analysis: A Journal in the Sociology of 
Religion. Winter 1992 

Demons and theDevil, by Charles Stewart. 
Princeton, NJ: Princeton University Press, 
1991, 330 pp. $49.50, $16.95 (paper). 

Charles Stewart is Lecturer on Modem 
Greek, The George Seferis Chair of Mod-
em Greek Studies, Department of Clas-
sics, Harvard university. In his book, De-
mons and the Devil, Charles Stewart ex-
plores the relationship between two seem-
ingly contradictory constructions of real-
ity: one of exotica (malevolent spirits), 
which expresses itself on the village level; 
and that of the Devil, which expresses a 
doctrinal Orthodox conception of evil. His 
central thesis is that these two realities 
comprise a unified cosmology. 

His empirical investigation of this rela-
tionship was conducted on the island of 
Naxos in 1983-1984. Several follow-up 
visits to Naxos have permitted the author 
to up-date his earlier research interviews. 
The Naxiotes, particular those living in the 
village of Apeiranthos, form the nucleus 
of his ethnographic narrative. 

Indigenous to the villagers is the idea of 
the world as a cosmic battleground where 
one must use all of the resources at one's 
disposal to offset constantly imminent ca-
lamity. Competition is an ever present 
phenomenon; life is a series of struggles 
with others and the unknown. The belief is 
that the world created by God is always in 
conflict with the Devil, who sends out 
demons and evil forces to torment people 
who are caught between the Devil and 
God. 

Because the environment is always test-
ing individuals, always trying to defeat 
them, precautionary measures are neces-
sary to protect themselves. For example, a 
baby is helpless against evil forces such as  

human envy. The Nereids, who take on 
human form, can serialize an infant's fate 
and, it is believed, that which is written 
cannot be unwritten. It is a fatalism that 
connotes a general sense of powerlessness; 
it is against this powerlessness that indi-
viduals must steel themselves. One cannot 
be too cautious. It is a war of all against all; 
everyone outside the trusted circle is sus-
pect. While some of the traditional fea-
tures of village life have been modified by 
urban elements, as Stewart relates, the old 
and the new are often used simultaneously. 
An antibiotic drug may be used along with 
a wise woman's exorcism of the evil eye. 
As Campbell and Sherrard have noted, 
"some illness is caused by microbe" and 
other illness by "people envy." 

In consonance with other regions of 
Greece, Naxiotes are highly sensitive to 
the opinions of others. It is others who have 
the power to inflict ridicule and embarrass-
ment and to unmask the public persona -
something that must be avoided at all cost. 
For this reason children are socialized to 
learn the strategies that will ensure their 
social survival.They learn who the "oth-
ers" are; they learn to develop skills in 
using guile and detecting it in others. A 
child is told, "Don't do this or that because 
people will laugh." 

Regarding the divided realities of males 
and females, Stewart writes, "a woman's 
relative lack of political and economic 
power is balanced by her possession of 
moral and spiritual authority," albeit in-
formal (p. 74). While prayers and devotion 
to Panagia may suggest a superiority for 
women, there is no trickle down effect 
here. Church hymns to Theotokos pro-
claim that she is "above women." In the 
apse of Orthodox churches, Panagia occu-
pies a sacred space, but it is a space that is 
accessible only to men from the day that 
infants are churched (See Topping, Holy 
Mothers of Orthodoxy). The triad of love, 
fear, and belief found in women does not  

require clinical testing as Stewart sug-
gests. The patriarchal structure and its 
reinforcing ideology may prove more effi-
cacious in explaining it. 

Given the insularity of the family, the 
competitiveness and overriding suspicious-
ness of others, villagers have developed a 
cosmology that enable them to deal with 
the exigencies of day to day living. Local 
beliefs and practices function to offset any 
impending dangers. Stewart places the 
belief in exotica and the sacred within a 
comparative framework. His thesis is that 
there is a pervasive unity in cosmological 
outlook that runs throughout Greece. In 
general, the author observes, ethnographic 
research has tended to focus on local re-
gional differences rather than their simili-
tudes. There is, he maintains, a homoge-
neous world view among the Greek people 
according to culturally specific notions of 
time, space, gender, number, and aesthet-
ics. In fact, "it could be argued that the 
degree of similarity between orthodoxy 
and non-orthodox prayers and practices 
has given rise to the periodic confusion as 
to which is which" (p. 243). The dialogue 
between local and regional religion, be-
tween good and evil, between the time-
worn local-official distinction facilitates 
an appreciation of the complexities that 
form the warp and woof of Greek cosmol-
ogy. Their historical merging has adapted 
to rural as well as urban life. The current 
dangers that lurk in city life represent 
malevolent demons in which villagers 
themselves are reticent to say they still 
believe; nonetheless, reinterpretations take 
place in modem Greece that facilitate com-
prehension and a charting of untoward 
events. 

In conclusion, this book, which draws 
upon field research, history, and Orthodox 
liturgical texts, represents an interdiscipli-
nary approach, one that should interest not 
only ethnographers per se, but anyone 
interested in the multifaceted dimensions 
of social change. 
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Ayror Eapcivra: 'Anotini roll Aillama icaz Tqc no*. 

'Anoyni trig icr-ropuc4c iroArig trig Kopurcrag. 

rcapapcivet CKTOTE Ekkrivticri. 
Hapaptvet tva KEVO avarravtrito, to 

orcoio lte 13acsavicet yta rrokti KatpO aKopri 
Kat criipcpov. Ilicrteuc ctktKplvdt o 
Ekcaltptoc Bevtcaog Ott ot aXPavotpowot 
'Ekkrivec tic Koputcrk, rrapaptvovrac 
only AA .Pavia Oct cruvtilaXav etc Triv 
Siptoupyictv Kkipctsoc cruvaScktptbactoc 
Ekklivcov Kat AX.13avdw, rj aKopri 
Itcpatttpo) rcpocrcyyloctoc AX0avow Kat 
Ekkrivow we Stio tpiXow kaciw Trig 
BaXicavuoig; 

Eav Toko exct Soestv akiOcictc, 
74)61m-rat ircpi artettric, curly orcoiav Kaiccbc 
unckelytcycv o ptyag rcoXtsticoc. Ka0' Ott ot 
Ak0avoi rrokketictg kEicttav nix/ Soktotriret 
tow Kavi triv StaSpopliv tic tcrsopiac Ttov. 
Kkaotx6 rtapa8ctypa urcrip4c o Iaparik 
KcpetX BXubpa, o ()nolo; pc tic arcatriA,Cg 
IntOCTXbYEtc Toll 04 AAPavoc, E4117LaTTICIE 

'mug 'EX,Xrivag, ot orroiot EUKoka TOV 
rcicrreuccay. 'Otav Toll E86011 rl cuKatpia, 
Ka0' ov xpovov ot 'Ekkrwec nokepoUcsav 
va cmcopOricrouv ra Itodvviva, o BXtthpa 
avcocipticract Tr' v avc4apticriav rrlc 
Akpavictc Etc trio AuXtiwa Triv 29rw 
NocpOpiou roll 1912. 

'Akkcc potpaiec rcEptracixrctg Kat rtokkk; 
7tpoc iccurcariwtv tic Bopciou Hncipou 
xetOrixav koyto tic  aSpavciac Kat apckciac 
Taw Tote 1043cpyristiw tic DAPSoc. 

Moo i.aptict; tcrroptKtc rreptircthactc: 
a. H artoSoxii uno tot) Avant:hot) 

EuppouXiou tic Etprivic tic cruwpowia; 
Turovt-BevIcekou, frac urtcypeupri Triv 
29.7.1919. Ata tic  cruptpowiac autric tl 
Itakia arceStx0r1 Triv Katearmtv Kat 
irpocrcipttatv tic Bopciou Hircipou etc Trw 
Dad8a. 

H StaKoimatc tic lOric xat 25% 
(1)E0pouapiou 1920 too rcpotSpou 
FouiXcrovoc, sta tic conoiac antoupe Tag 
ampriactc autoi) rrpoc rtapaxtbpriatv trlc 
Bopciou Hiccipou arm/ Ekktioa. 

y. To writptcrpct ' tic ccpouaiag "my 
Hvtoptvcov IloXITEttiw 17.5.1920. 

(Senate Resolution 324).- Introduced by 
Senator Lodge, and passed by the Senate 
unanimously on May 17, 1920. 

.Resolved, that it i the sense of the Senate 
that Northern Epirus (ingluding Corutsa), 
the Twelve Island of the egean, where a 
strong Greek population predominatew, 
should be ewarded by the Peace Conference 
to Greece and become incorporated in the 
Kingdon of Greece.. 

S. H EuvOrl)cri too Rapallo tic 
30.10.1920. Ata tic EuvOriKric aortic 
tKavonottiOlicrav ot arcamicretc tic Itakict; 
crrriv ASptatticriv, OltoTE rl Ekkac 
cutc8copeticto Sta triv Ka'rearpvtv Kat 
irpomipticrtv tic Bopciou Hiteipou. 

Etc okec cant; Ttc rceptimtiactg rl  EX? do 
arcttpuyc va rtptgct to cOvtx6 tic icctOrlicov. 
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Flpoo-wita 

Etatpcstrrj cituroxict ariliciame rl  1CtIATCTTI 
erfiata xpouacttpa too icepto8ticoi) ESTIA-
TOR toy itcpaaptvo priva arrw Kapai-
131.0, pc TO xpouacteporaoto HORIZON. 
'Ekapavilgpoc, axt pay° opoyeveic carta-
Topcg, akka lap rtox.xoi tpiXot Tot)c,i.teta415 
Tcov anoicov entxctpripatieg and ók1 T11 
Viva, ytatpoi Kat o yvcocrroc aurypcuptac 
Nixokag 	H upettvri xpougttpa 
— -eta 5rj GOVEX11 xpovui — rimy SlialiCita 
ac apt0p6 cruppctoxii; Tic rcapuatvrig xat 
noki) pcyakincpri npof3X.Liretat va Eivat 
autfi nou Oa yivct TOV Iavoudipto too 1994. 

'Okot rtgpaaav alnagovitcg ptpcc attc 
payEurtxt; axporcattc Tow iktakot)arcov 
vricrubv xat cmiarig canapovriseg vi5xtec 
xcyno) xat ekkrivtxo6 ykorrta, jte TIN/ 
Ircpi(npti opriatpa ATHENIANS, too 
ectipETOO xteapiata Kat TpayouStani 
Tipou Apotpi&n. 

E.riv citavo) cuotoypoupia Staxpivovrat, 
aptatcpa, o x. Ao&ng 116.717Tag, o K. xat rj K. 
I. Au:mot), o x. Kati K. ApIGT. Enoplic, 0 K. 
Kat 11 K. I. MallpiK11, 0 K. Kat 11 K. I. A11302V06 
xca ato 13603o; of K.K. H. Eyoupac, F. 
AvSpEaSic, B. KapayKtoukec Kat T. 
MuXcovetc. 

Ern pcactia (parroypa(pia, and aptatcpd, 
O cx8orric Tow itcptoStiabv «Estiator. Kat 
«Greek-American Review» xat rl  x. Hay. 
Max pia, o x. Kat rl  x. 0. Ilium xat o x. xat 
rl K. IlioX Kakaaapet. 

Et qv Kato) (paroypacpia, and aptatepd, o 
K. Kat 11 K. F. Kampri, o map:5c Kat rl K. 0. 
Xapapol Kat o K. Kat 1 K. II. nevi-ram 

Ocoroypayokc: A. Kcooykioti 

0 Awriptic XarCrpcocivvov, aplarEpci, napou-
criciCet Toy yvo.)arO L7uxamparia Too Eucciyov 
K. Nrav Tep(citcri, toy 8rillOgnAeCITEp0 eirOcirri 
too HORIZON, o onoiog rimy alto 'wog oni-
yriGevrgg aveicoora ara oiculdleippara 

movanctig. 
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Karci ytviicrj azzairricrri TIN rtapkac-  Kai dA2wv 
(01).COV TOO, 0 K. rial,117c 41aK0g 64011KE va 
-rpayovoljo-ez yza z-riv opcurokciratri, xapooptvri 
avvrpogna too ESTIATOR, crro vvxtepivo 
Kgv-rpo rot) HORIZON, arroanciaag EvBoom- 

thori xgzpoxporripara. 

Aptcrsepa, CiTTIV ETC6VW cpurroypayia, 
gEpticoi alto 'mug exSpoilcic, CTE 1.116 ovate,- 

rrapctkict sic ECULVT A0o0la, CETCOXC/j1- 
PaVOUV Toy fikto )(at Sri 1.101)01.K1), iron Traicel, 
IA& sqv xtOdtpa Too gVilc KO:i201,K0g Too 
VT101015. METCE4li 6,XX,WV 5taKpiVOVTat, 0 
rEpoeSpoc sou Pan Gregorian too KOVVhat-
Kat K. AvSpftic Ect(31318ric, o Cr uvEppitric 
sou ESTIATOR K. Nixon Attixog, o K. Kat ri 
K. K. Ecppooica, o K. Kat 11 K. A. EaKKa, o 
spayouStatrig K. Tigo; AaotpiSqg 

Ertl prcactia yoyroypcapia, aptcrscpet, o K. 
Kat q K. eta. Kapaxaki, o K. Kat 	T. 
Mukuwa Kat o K. Kat tl  K. F. AvSpediSq, 
atrIV spairecapict too HORIZON. 

Kasw: «Eiaat ata xat 	Xopoc 
xaBe ado% atO Was ickapir Toll HORIZON. 
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INTERBANK 
OF NEW YORK 

A full service 
Commercial Bank 

• Interbank's Global ATM Card 
• Personal Checking Accounts 
• Business Checking Accounts 
• Savings Accounts 
• Time Deposit Accounts/ 

Certificates of Deposit 
• Commercial Real Estate Financing 
• Individual Retirement Accounts 

• Residential Mortgage Loans 
• Consumer Loans 
• Home Equity Loans 
• Business Loans 
• International Banking Services 
• Letters of Credit 
• Money Orders 
• Travelers Checks 

Member FDIC 

INTERBANK OF NEW YORK 31-01 BROADWAY, ASTORIA, NY 11106 
Telephone (718) 204-9200 	FAX (718) 204-9097 EGUAl HOUSING 

LENDER 
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