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Letters to the Editor 

HapattyIlan; Kat arripplianc yta Toy A. Fotivapti 

25 Maim), 1994 

Ayairritg xuptc Maxptia: 
Oa 110eXa va tam) Rianaparfipticrri yta 

irlv evrll.thmoiv aag ica06g Kat TOD aVel-
ywocrnico6 xotvol). Ot (pcowypaTicc, itepi 
XeiXectipaoc Trig ()miff; to) BEV4eXOU tcat 
ona6thv TOO, MO 0-oveS40ricsavw TO apOpo 
goo "Atiptfrcptoc Fo6vapric" civat tekeitog 
encatotarikeg KUlao-xacc, xat pa-fixav (no 
&pep° xcopig triv csyytcata0co-tj 1100 KM 
irpo(pavthg ano ka0og. Ot atacTOakieg Tow 
"Kowcyretvrtvitc6v Kat entrupatmv" onto; 
avapgpovtat, xm "TEKpriptovowcat" ano 
Tic cpcaroypatpieg plcopoi)v 130ata v' alto-
tagGOIN 04ta akrig apOpoypaApiag Kat 
waft dtaov atqypaTea, aaa 6cv Tcpact 

KCEVVCI Tpono va o-yvEttcwrat 1..tc tri 
13toympia TOD axpatcpvo6c A. 

Fo6vap rt. 
Meta TLIATic, 

AgowiSag Eal,worikiSic, tat pog 

May 30, 1994 

Gentlemen: 
In response to Doctor Leonidas Samouilidis' 

article, "The Forgotten Politician", I wish 
to inform him about the errors which he 
has willfully committed. 

It upsets me to see that even to this date, 
and in contradiction to all of the official 
historical thesis, that have been written by 
Greeks and foreigners, there are still 
people who attempt to defile the name of 
the greatest political figure that has been 
produced in Greece, since the ancient 
times, that of Eleftherios Venizelos. It is 
only through his efforts, that the Greek 
nation has today's boundaries. And he was 
able to accomplish this, with all of the 
bickering and fighting of people like 
Gounaris, who placed their personal ani-
mosity, over and above the well being of 
the Greek Nation. 

Venizelos, in that significant speech, 
as stated by Doctor Samouilidis, told the 
Greek people, what would happen if they 
voted in favor of Gounaris and the king. 
"Oue ke Alimonon", which our good Doc- 

tor has on purpose omitted in his article. 
Venizelos knew, that if he lost the elec-
tions, the Andante would abandon Greece. 
Clemanceau told Venizelos, "Mr. Presi-
dent, we are delivering to you your dream. 
That of Greater Greece. We hope that the 
Greek people appreciate what you have ac-
complished." 

In order to prove to the Andante that 
he had the support of the Greek people, 
Venizelos submitted to an election. And 
what was the thanks of the Greek people? 
"Elia ke Kotso Vasilia". The results: The 
fiasco at Asia Minor. 

May 17, 1994 

Dear Mr. Makrias; 
Mr. Tzanetakos errs in his response 

(April 1994 issue) to my letter challenging 
his atheism. His persistence in citing ex-
cesses by religious zealots as examples of 
what is meant by faith and a belief in God is 
not only misleading but naive. It would be 
tempting to counter his assertions by engag-
ing in a childish tit for tat like comparing 
Hypatia's unfortunate demise (which, by the 
way, I refer to obliquely and condemn most 
assuredly in my book Realms of Gold) at 
the hands of "Christian" fanatics, to the tens 
of thousands who died or were horribly 
maimed by the "scientists" who gave us 
Hiroshima and Nagasaki, but that would be 
evading the issue. He doesn't seem to real-
ize that to believe in God does not obviate 
scientific endeavor: it would, in a truly Chris-
tian world, put a more humane face on it. 

As for my "historical ignorance," Mr. 
Tzanetakos makes an incredible stretch by, 
first, seriously expecting us to believe that 
Hitler was a devout Catholic, and, second, 
by trying to prove this absurdity by citing as 
proof the fact that the Nazis wore belt buck-
les inscribed with the motto "God is with 
us." So what?? Even if this were true, Hitler 
would not be the first power-mad atheist to 
use religion as a tool (read your Machiavelli). 
Does the fact that U.S. coins carry the in-
scription "In God We Trust" automatically 

I remember as a youngster, at my 
father's hotel in Loutraki, Greece, conver-
sations between persons such as General 
Papoulas, General Sagias, General 
Blahopoulos, Admiral Demestihas and 
others, and all supported the action against 
the "six", who had abandoned the Greek 
Army in Asia, "Is to Eleos tou Theou." 

It is with great regret, that I still see 
people who distort the truth, But, what-
ever we say, History recognizes the genius 
of Venizelos. 

Sincerely, 
Gregory M. Pahules 
Yorktown, Virginia 

prove that all American politicians are reli-
gious? 

Even more incredible is Tzanetakos' an-
swer to my query wherein I ask how can we 
prove his assertion that only that which is 
verifiable by scientific means is true, by ask-
ing us in effect to (are you ready for this?) 
have faith!! He quotes Richard Feynman, a 
scientist who admits to his own "ignorance," 
and implies that though we can't be sure we 
must have faith in man's science. Here we 
have the core of Tzanetakos' argument. De-
throne God and put Man in his place! No 
thanks, Tzanetakos! Your brand of Man 
Worshipping Secularism must eventually 
lead to the ovens. Perhaps we would all do 
well to heed the advice of Julian the Apos-
tate (who, like Mr. Tzanetakos, wanted to 
destroy Christianity) and lift our eyes up 
from the "belly... and the parts below the 
belly and contemplate the heavens instead. 
It was just such navel-gazing self-absorp-
tion that the science-loving and extremely 
religious ancient Greeks referred to as the 
6.1floc KOpo;, 	aid syndrome. They, 
however, while looking up at the stars kept 
their feet firmly implanted on the ground. 
They knew that arrogance leads to 6,113oc 
(excess), which turns into KO(); (pride), 
which becomes Oflplc (blasphemy), to cul-
minate finally in dvj (self-absorbed infatu-
ation leading to destruction). 

But by far the most underhanded means 
by which Mr. Tzanetakos refutes an argu- 

Answering to an atheist 
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ment is the very prevalent, nowadays, 
method of citing examples taken out of their 
historical context. He tells us, for instance, 
about Aristotle's declaration that beasts and 
stupid people are slaves to their masters, that 
women were considered subordinate beings, 
that librarians were skinned alive, and so 
forth. He neglects to mention, however, that 
Aristotle, for his time, was light years ahead 
of other thinkers; that Athenian women, for 
their time, had rights and privileges that 
other women of the period couldn't even 
imagine; and that the very idea of a library, 
at that time, was unheard of outside of the 
Hellenic world. This method of argument is 
used a lot today by historical revisionists, 
multi-culturalists, power-hungry feminists, 

and black activists who would impose today's 
standards on a bygone era. It insults the 
memory of those exceptional individuals 
who were in the vanguard of reform in their 
time. 

Finally, I am convinced that Mr. 
Tzanetakos, had he been raised in an athe-
istic environment, would have become a 
devout religious believer, because, at heart, 
I believe he is, like so many of us Hellenes, 
by nature a contrarian. It has nothing to do  

with reason. It has to do with being differ-
ent and being president (mime npoeope). Af-
ter all, didn't Nietzsche (who, I am sure, is 
his ideological role model) all but admit, in 
his doctoral dissertation The Birth of Trag-
edy, that the only way a young, up-and-com-
ing philosopher could make a name in the 
world would be to attack and destroy the sta-
tus quo? 

Arthur (Argirios) Frangos 
Tarpon Springs, Florida 

Join the Estiator Cruise in the Caribbean 
Jan. 28-Feb. 4, 1995 

For our free color brochure call: (212) 967-5016 
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OUR COVER:  

OMAHA BEACH: 
THE INVASION OF NORMANDY, JUNE 6, 1944 

By Dr. G.C. KIRIAKOPOULOS 
Adapted from: When Duty Whispers Low, 
copyrighted 1994, by G. C. Kiriakopoulos 

This year marks the fiftieth anniversary of the greatest seaborne 
invasion in history, the allied assault on Hitler's Atlantic Wall 
which took place at Normandy, France, on June 6, 1944. 

The following story by Dr. George C. Kiriakopoulos, is the 
story of a Greek-American infantry soldier who was one of sev-
eral thousand Americans who had participated in that great in-
vasion. This is the story of that young Greek-American'simpres-
sions of that historic day. 

This story is adapted from the book, "When Duty Whispers 
Low" by G.C. Kiriakopoulos, soon scheduled for publication. The  

book narrates the personal stories of those who had fought in the 
second world war as members of the armed services of the United 
States. 

G. C. Kiriakopoulos is the author of the internationally ac-
claimed book on the battle of Crete entitled, "Ten Days To Des-
L ly—The Battle For Crete, 1941." The author is himself a war 
veteran who had fought as a combat infantryman in Europe with 
the Fifth Ranger Battalion in that war, and was the recipient of 
the Distinguished Service Cross, Silver Star, Bronze Star, and 
Combat Infantryman's Badge. 

e touched down at 06:30 
	

It finally happened. For months we had 	Once we had completed our advance 
A.M., June 6, 1944. It was heard rumors that this day was coming and training which included simulated assault 
D-Day at Omaha Beach. 	now it had come. 	 landings off the coast of Scotland, our bat- 
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talion was transported to southern En-
gland and placed in quarantine. That 
meant that we were restricted to our camp 
area, no one could go out and no one could 
come in. There were no passes into town. 
Any GI or officer who dared violate that 
restriction faced court martial with very 
severe penalties. Even our mail, although 
censored, was held up until after the day 
of invasion. 

It was the First of June, cloudy and 
overcast, when we were told, during the 
morning formation, that we would be 
moving out that same afternoon. We spent 
the rest of the morning oiling our weap-
ons and packing our duffle bags. No sooner 
had we deposited our duffle bags in the 
company area when the trucks arrived to 
transport us to the docks. 

The trip to the docks of the port city 
was lengthy. Along the way, we passed 
field after field filled with rows of tanks, 
half-tracks, artillery pieces of all calibers, 
and tons of artillery shells. Above us, bar-
rage balloons filled the sky. One of the 
sergeants in our truck quipped that these  

balloons were keeping the island from 
sinking from the weight of all this mili-
tary equipment. We did not realize at that 
moment how famous that remark would 
become. 

The harbor of the city was filled with 
ships of all types, and the air echoed with 
the continuous roar of activity. The docks 
were swamped with men and equipment. 
Tanks and half-tracks were going up the 
ramps of LCT's backwards so that they 
would face the enemy when the time came 
for them to disembark. Huge cranes 
hoisted nets filled with artillery shells and 
crates of supplies, lowering them into the 
holds of ships that were moored one be-
hind the other at dockside. Thousands of 
men, shouldering their weapons with field 
packs on their back, marched down the 
piers to board the waiting transports and 
warships. These were the men who would 
be the first to land during the invasion. 
And overhead, as usual, were the ever-
present barrage balloons, protecting the 
whole harbor from interloping enemy air-
craft. 

The men of my unit left their trucks 
beyond the harbor and marched to the dock 
area. Soon we joined the thousands of 
other combat soldiers who had preceded 
us, and boarded our assigned ship. Our 
battalion went aboard two British war-
ships, the first-three companies on one 
ship and the latter three on another. We 
were assigned makeshift bunks down in 
the ship's hold where it was dim and sti-
fling stuffy. 

In the pre-dawn morning hours of June 
5th, the roll of the ship awakened us. We 
were moving--the invasion had begun! 

On the pretense that I was going to the 
bathroom - in the navy it was called "a 
head"--I sneaked up a gangway to the 
deck. It was very windy and cold up there, 
and it was so dark that I could see noth-
ing. When I ventured on deck a spray of 
sea water hit me flush. Then out of the 
darkness came the command, "Get below, 
soldier!" I did not have to be told twice. 

By midday, the ship's roll had ceased. 
When the loudspeakers summoned us to 
mess--or the slop that the British called 

Greek Broadcasting 
Network of New York 

"EAAHNIKEE APMONIEE" 
TWpa aro AM-WTHE 1520 AM 

KOBE trtpa 2:00-3:00 To aneywpa 
ASEuTtpa tws Kai rlapacTKEun 

H EAAHNIKH PAAIOWONIA NEAE YOPKHE 
"EAAHNIKEE APMONIEE" pc To yvwcrr6 KOI 5npocparl 
Pa5ionapaywy6 MANO IAAANH nou via 21 oAOKAnpo 
xpovia f3pfaKcrai KaOripcpiv6 Kovr6 arm/ Opoytycla 
Trig Wog YOOKrIc KOI TWV VEITOVIKOV noluTa(.3v Ntag 
YEpotric KOI KOVtKTIKOT, auvexIzOUV VO El VOI TO 

MONALIIKO KAOHMEPINO KAI TO MErAAYTEPO 
EMIlOPIKO npOypappa Trig Ntac yopialc KO1 TWV 

nEpixOpwv, nou cptpvouv rriv EAAO6a Kovra cog. ME 
vta on6 up/ EM65a, ouvwrci,ac, opoycvaaKtg aSetcrag, 
a0Ar1riKtg clorlaac. EKAEKTn pouonal KOI rpoyoubm, 
anclvicc nxoypocpricroc, noibiKtg eKnopntg KOI 
OAAo zviSocptpu KOI yepfzo TOK aKpoartc/akpo6rpicc 
KOI ycvm6 Triv opoycvaaKr) omoytvaa. 

napascoilou0Eire KaDraupiva and TO 

WTHE 1520 AM 2:00-3:00 To an6yEupa. 

AEYTEPA EDE KAI 17APAZKEYH 

na nAripocpopkg TrplEcptaMarf (718/ 728-6114 

Km FAX (718) 728-6188 
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One of the first American dead on Omaha Beach. 

breakfast - we discovered that we were at 
anchor in the outer harbor of the same port 
we had left the night before. Rumor had 
it, that the seas were so rough, and the 
weather so bad, that the invasion had been 
postponed for twenty-four hours. 

The day passed quietly, if not anx-
iously. The very thought that the time was 
approaching when we would be facing 
enemy guns was very unsettling to our 
nerves. However, waiting for it to happen 
was worse. We wanted to put it behind us, 
to cross the Channel and begin the inva-
sion. We could not take too much of this 
waiting. The ship's PA system awakened 
us during the early morning hours of June 
6th. We had become so restless, nervous, 
and bored on ship during the day of the 
Fifth that most of us had fallen asleep. Not 
even the continuous roll of the ship dis-
turbed our slumber, not until that gruff 
voice on the PA sounded. 

Sometime after midnight of June 6th, 
the weather had improved, the seas had 
quieted, and the huge invasion armada 
once again began that trip across the En-
glish Channel toward the coast of France. 

At 03:00 A.M., we were summoned to 
muster on deck in unit ranks. Our com-
pany officers informed us what lay ahead 
of us that morning. We were to land on a 
portion of the French coast called 
Normandy. The hour of the invasion, H-
Hour as designated militarily, would be 
06:30 Hours. Our mission would be to 
knock out the pillboxes at the Vierville 
exit, destroy the enemy machine-gun em-
placements, and secure the beachhead for 
the troops that were to follow. Our area of 
the beachhead was designated as Omaha 
Beach. 

Once the beachhead had been secured, 
we were to move inland and make contact 
with our paratroopers who were even now 
landing behind German lines. And so, we 
waited on deck for the hour to come for 
this great adventure to begin. If we were 
fortunate to survive this historic event, it 
would be indeed a great adventure to tell 
our grandchildren. 

As the first streaks of light broke 
through the darkness of the eastern sky, 
we were able to discern, for the first time, 
the huge armada of transports and war-
ships that had anchored around us. It was 
formidable. 

We stood at ease on deck, still in ranks 
of three, waiting for the signal to go over 
the side. While we waited, some "C" ra-
tions were distributed amongst us. This 
was to be our breakfast. Very few of these  

cans were opened. After all, who was hun-
gry enough to eat such cold unpalatable 
nourishment, particularly at such an hour. 

Sometime before 04:00 hours, the still-
ness of the pre-dawn night was broken by 
the ear-shattering roar of artillery fire. 
Salvo after salvo echoed from the turrets 
of British and American warships as the 
preliminary bombardment of the invasion 
beaches began. We could not identify the 
fire support ships, but we knew they were 
out there for they announced their pres-
ence by their continuous bombardment. 

One of the ship's officers stated that the 
support ships in our sector included the 
old battleships U.S.S. Texas and Arkan-
sas and the British cruiser H.M.S. 
Glasgow. Someone added that the U.S.S. 
Nevada - the battleship that was damaged 
by the Japanese and beached at Pearl Har- 
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bor on December 7, 1941 - was also out 
there shooting at the enemy. We felt ex-
ceptionally good hearing that latter report. 

At 04:30 hours, an hour-and-a-half 
before sunrise, the first assault boats de-
parted from their mother transports and 
started the eleven mile run to the beach. It 
would take them two hours to negotiate 
that wallowing trip to their destination. 
In the meantime, the warships continued 
their deadly fire on the German beach for-
tifications. Somehow, over the roar of this 
naval cannonade, we were able to distin-
guish a hum that emanated from above. 
We recognized it for what it was; a huge 
armada of bombers, either B-17's or B-
24's, taking their turn at the enemy 
strongpoints on the beach and beyond. We 
felt comfortable with the sound of their 
presence. 

When the sun finally rose like a huge 
ball in the eastern sky at 6:00 A.M., we 
were able to see more clearly. From where 
we stood on deck, near the rail of the ship, 
we were able to distinguish the transports 
and warships around us. And in the wa-
ter, the wakes of the assault boats heading 
for shore were discernible. The morning 
mist and slight overcast made it impos-
sible for us to distinguish the French coast. 

We were told by our company com-
mander that A, B, and C Company of our 
battalion had already departed from their 
respective ship for the beach. Yet, D, E, 
and F Company had not received any such 
order to disembark. That was strange, we 
thought, for we had trained to go in as a 
whole unit. So we stayed on deck and 
waited, and waited, and waited, growing 
more and more nervous with each pass-
ing moment. 

At H-Hour, 06:30 A.M., the naval bom-
bardment ceased. The men of the lead as-
sault companies would now be on the 
beach. The only activity visible to us 
through the dim light of early morning 
were the wakes of many assault boats cir-
cling in the heavy seas waiting for the or-
der to head toward shore. Here and there, 
a sleek destroyer glided past our ship head-
ing toward shore in support of our land-
ing forces. When the wind was right, we 
could hear the distinct, distant roar of ar-
tillery fire. We looked at each other, sur-
prised and perplexed. If that sound came 
from German guns, how did they survive 
the heavy naval and air bombardment? 

That was the surprise. We were perplexed 
that we had not yet received orders to join 
the assault. It started to dawn on us that 
something must have gone wrong with the 
first waves that hit Omaha Beach. 

We were soon to learn and see for our-
selves that the men of the first waves that 
went ashore at H-Hour were met with a 
deadly volley of artillery and machine-gun 
fire. This was the distant fire we had heard 
from the deck of our ship. The German 
defense positions had survived the earlier 
naval and air bombardment and were now 
responding to the assault. 

The first troops to land on Omaha 
Beach entered a cauldron of hell. 

German artillery emplaced in concrete 
bunkers and pill boxes fired at point blank 
range at the approaching assault boats. 
Many boats were hit, blown up, or set afire, 
killing the troops even before they had the 
opportunity to reach the beach. Other as-
sault boats dropped the ramps too soon, 
forcing the men to jump into chest and 
neck-high water as they waded to shore. 

Carrying the heavy weight of bazooka 
shells, bandoleers of ammunition, assorted 
weapons, and a full field pack, made it 
very difficult for them to maneuver 
through the deep water. 

Many were hit while still in the water 
and drowned, carried down by the weight 
of their burdens. Others made it to the 
shallow water of the beach, only to be hit 
by enemy rifle or machine-gun fire. They 
lay there, wounded and unable to move 
until the flood tide came in to drown them. 
The luckier men were killed outright. Soon 
the waters of the surf carried streams of 
red from the blood of the dead and  

wounded. Other men of the assault waves 
succeeded in wading through the water, 
under such intense enemy fire, only to be 
blown apart by land mines seeded in the 
sands of the beach. 

Those of the first and second waves who 
survived did so through sheer good for-
tune. Lady Luck had smiled on them and 
walked beside them. Not only did these 
men have to wade through fifty yards of 
water, under enemy fire, but then they had 
to cross 300 yards of open beach to the 
protection of the seawall. When they 
reached the seawall, they clustered there 
unable to move. Most of their company 
officers had been severely wounded or 
killed. The leadership of these men had 
settled upon the shoulders of sergeants and 
privates. By 08:00 A.M., not a single man 
of the assault group had penetrated the 
German defense line at Omaha Beach to 
venture inland. The beach had become so 
congested that the beach master ordered 
that no more assault craft land at this point 
until the congestion had been cleared. 

This was the reason why the three com-
panies of my battalion, Company D, E, and 
F, had not received orders to disembark 
earlier for the run to Omaha Beach. The 
men in the first and second waves, who 
had encountered such a bloody reception 
at the hands of the German defenders, in-
cluded the men of our three lead compa-
nies, A, B, and C of our 5th Ranger Bat-
talion. 

Long before the beach master on 
Omaha beach had given clearance for the 
next wave of troops to go ashore, we had 
received our orders to disembark. 

"All soldiers to your boats!" the PA sys- 

KTHMA ETH EANTOPINH 
rccoXeitat o-tri Eartopivi, 7c6vte xtXtoit. arca triv 

OlaXacraa, µc icavopapKil Oea iipog tri OotXotaaa KOC1, TO 

aepoopowo, uti3a6o6 26.315,12 	evtog ole6iot) nokuog, 
&into KUL OlK06011110-1[1,0. KOCTaIXT1k0 71.0!, avey6pati 
touptatudig Itovd6ag tl  Kanto-Ku* 28 i.tatcove-rdw. F6po) afro 
TO Ktfuta unatpxotw a4t6Xoyeg VEOKT1.6Tec 011(0601.1ec 

vriatartKric TrapaooataKfic -ypaRtfig Kat KTicOVTOtt veec. To 
K-Efuta irepti3otUctat Katd is 3/4 ano KOlVOTIXIK 0006 
ampaktoatpco[t6vic Kat XcampoptaKli ypal.tp,11. Fta 
nXiipotpopiec ttiXupcovliaate: (212) 744-1735. 
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General Eisenhower, the supreme commander of the operation, chatting with para-
troopers on June 5, the day before the invasion. 

tem finally barked. 
"O.K., Men, over the rail we go! Let's 

go! Let's go! Quickly!" 
Slowly, clumsily, even after all the 

training, we went over the ship's rail and 
started down the rope ladders. The assault 
craft below was waiting for us, bobbing 
up and down with the swell of each wave. 

My rifle was slung across my back over 
the field pack. My hands held on tightly 
to the rope ladder being careful not to slip. 
One false step and I could fall between 
the bulkheads of the assault boat and the 
ship. I did not cherish the thought of such 
an occurrence. 

As I descended, I tried to gauge the dis-
tance that would be needed to drop to the 
deck of the assault craft. I reached the end 
of the rope ladder, took one look down and 
timed my jump. I hesitated momentarily. 
The man above me lost his patience and 
rapped my helmet with his boot. "Keep 
moving!" he yelled with the authority of 
an officer. It was the voice of our platoon 
lieutenant. 

Just as the assault boat started its de-
scent into the hollow of the next wave, I 
let go, falling the full fifteen feet onto the 
deck of the boat. Luckily, I landed on my 
feet, smiled at my buddy, and thanked God 
that I had landed inside the craft. 

The assault boat bobbed up and down 
in the water as it turned and headed for 
shore. The sea was rough and many of the 
men in my boat became seasick. Some of 
them were too sick to care. They sat down 
in the boat and moaned in anguish. Lucky 
for me, I was at the front of the boat and 
smelled the clean sea air, instead of the 
stench of vomit from those behind me. 

The minutes passed quickly during the 
assault boat's approach toward the beach. 
Artillery and small arms fire was audible 
as we got closer. I got curious, placed my 
foot on a stanchion, and rose up to look 
over the edge of the ramp. I could see the 
approaching shoreline, shrouded in a 
cloud of ominous smoke. 

"Get your head down, soldier! You want 
it blown off?" It was the same lieutenant 
again. As if to put emphasis to his words, 
a spray of sea water splashed me full in 
the face. I took the hint and ducked down 
behind the bulkhead. 

The boat slowed somewhat and then 
jolted to an abrupt stop when its bottom 
ground against the sandy shore. The ramp  

went down almost immediately and the 
men moved forward to get out. 

"Let's go men! Let's move out quickly!" 
yelled our platoon lieutenant. We dropped 
into the water waist-high and waded to 
shore. 

The sight that met our eyes startled and 
sickened us. There were dead men strewn 
all over the beach in all positions of death. 
I froze in my tracks and stared at them. I 
had never seen a dead man before. 

I looked down at one of them. He was 
lying there, eyes open, staring blankly at 
the sky with a peaceful look on his face. I 
knew this man. He was a corporal in Com-
pany A of our battalion. Next to him was 
another GI with his back torn off. His face 
was not as serene. I wondered what pain 
he must have felt before he died. 

There were other bodies near the 
water's edge, some with arms missing, 
others with their legs gone. One torso had 
no head. It was a sickening sight for one 
who had never seen such grotesque death 
before. 

While we were heading for shore, we 
could hear shells passing overhead and ex-
ploding inland beyond the beach. We 
called such artillery fire as "out-going 
mail." The shelling came from our de-
stroyers which had come very close into 
shallow waters to give us supporting fire. 

Now, while crossing the beach, came  

an unfamiliar sound which I had never 
heard before. It was the sound of "in-com-
ing mail." We had become the targets of 
German artillery fire. Over the din of battle 
someone shouted, "Hit the deck!" It was 
not necessary to repeat that order a sec-
ond time. It was a terrifying feeling, par-
ticularly for our initial baptism in battle. 
Salvo after salvo of German 88's chewed 
up the sand in front and all around us, 
and we hit the ground, hugging the ground 
for protection from flying shrapnel. Shells 
exploded in groups of four, spewing gey-
sers of dirt and sand skyward. 

I, for one, dove headlong into a huge 
crater, created earlier by what must have 
been the detonation of a huge caliber can-
non. It could have been dug up by one of 
our naval shells or by a distant German 
railway gun. I really did not care which 
one. I pushed myself deeper into the bot-
tom of the crater, as far as I could go. I 
was not going to be heroic, not now with 
shells exploding all around me. 

Our platoon lieutenant - the same of-
ficer who earlier had kicked my helmet 
while we were descending the rope ladder 
and later admonished me for sticking my 
head above the bulkhead of the assault boat 
- jumped into the same crater with me. He 
positioned himself at the far side of this 
huge hole, resting his arm on the rim. He 
kept his head above ground, looking about 
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GIs listening to instructions shortly before landing. 
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Hitler reviewing maps with his generals on the afternoon of D-Day. 

to locate the rest of the men in the platoon. 
Then I heard it coming. It sounded like a 

freight train rumbling across a trestle over-
head. It was another large caliber shell from 
that German railway gun. 

"Get down, lieutenant," I shouted, but my 
voice was muffled by the roar of the explo-
sion. The shell must have detonated nearby, 
for the concussion shook the ground and 
caused the Bells of St. Mary to ring in my 
ears. When the initial shock had passed, I 
dug myself out from the pile of sand that 
half-covered me, and looked around. The 
lieutenant was still sitting upright at the far 
end of the crater, seemingly oblivious to what 
had just happened. I stared at him, and as 
my eyes gradually focused, I realized that 
his head was missing. 

I half-crawled over to him and looked at 
his body. His head was indeed gone - cleaved 
off cleanly at the base of the neck - undoubt-
edly by a hot piece of flying shrapnel. The 
wound looked like a freshly cut piece of pot 
roast that my mother used to bring home 
from the butcher shop. 

Then, I did something for which there is 
no explanation. It is what men sometimes 
do irrationally when the shock of such stark 
reality confronts them for the first time. I 
admonished him, "...Lieutenant, I warned 
you to keep down!" As I said these words, I 
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shook him by the shoulder. He toppled over, 
falling to the bottom of the crater, as blood 
gushed out of his torso. His arms and legs 
twitched in the final throes of death, while 
the hiss of air escaping from his body 
sounded like his soul departing. 

Between the shelling and the lieutenant's 
death, I had enough of my baptism of fire. I 
grabbed my rifle and raced for the protec-
tion of the sea wall. I reached it in nothing 
flat, flinging myself against it, gasping for 
air. My feet probably never touched the 
ground in that three hundred yard dash. 

I sat there, panting and in shock. A few  

minutes before, I had stared fixedly with a 
weird fascination at the first dead GI's that I 
found on the water's edge, but the lieuten-
ant was the first man to die before my eyes. 
He was our first casualty. Unfortunately, it 
was not destined to be the last. 

An officer walked past, stopped and 
looked at me. "Are you wounded, soldier?" 

"No, Sir!" I replied emphatically. 
"Then move out with the rest - up that 

hill!" 
I quickly rose and ran up the sandy hill. 

The war had begun for me here on Omaha 
Beach, in Normandy on June 6, 1944. _JD 



Margo Catsimatidis posing with Michael Chiklis. 

RECORD CROWD ATTENDS 
ANNUAL SCHOLARSHIP DINNER 

0vver 1,100 people attended the 
hird annual Hellenic Times 

Scholarship Dinner Dance 
honoring Michael Chiklis, star of the ABC 
television series "The Commish" and the 
1994 scholarship recipients. 

The evening began with a special pre-
sentation to Mr. Chiklis during the cock-
tail reception by New York City Deputy 
Mayor Peter Powers and New York Cor-
rections Commissioner Anthony Schem-
bri, the real life Commish upon which 
Mr. Chiklis' character is based. 

At the dinner, chairman Nick Ka-
tsoris presented Michael Chiklis with a 
crystal globe for his accomplishments in 
television and motion pictures. "It wasn't 
too long ago when Michael Chiklis was 
a college student himself at Boston 
University's esteemed school of fine arts 
and when he graduated he took with him 
large student loans just as many of our 

L to R: Scholarship winner Andrea Triantafillou, Christine Kousakis, Michael "The 
Commish"Chiklis. 	 Photo by Dimitri Panagos 

scholarship recipients here tonight, " to Mr. Chiklis. "He came to New York 
Katsoris said when presenting the award with the hope of becoming an actor. 

Michael Chiklis had a dream, he worked 
hard and now he is entertaining audi-
ences all over the world." 

Surrounded by nearly two dozen of 
his family and friends, Chiklis was vis-
ibly touched by the award. "I can't tell 
you how much I appreciate this honor," 
Chiklis said. "I love being a part of this 
and I am thrilled for the Greek commu-
nity because there are a lot of us and we 
need to stick together as a community." 

In turn, Chiklis distributed the Hel-
lenic Times Scholarships to students 
from New York, New Jersey, Connecti-
cut, Massachusetts, California, Utah, 
North Carolina, Illinois and Texas. In 
total, $25,500 in scholarships were 
awarded. 

Following the presentation of the 
awards, John A. Catsimatidis, Publisher 
of the Hellenic Times and Chairman of 
the Red Apple Group, addressed the 
gathering. After proclaiming the event 
the largest Greek dinner in the country 
he thanked the scholarship committee 

Photo by Dimitri Panagos. for their tireless efforts and acknowl- 
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edged the major contributors of the event. 
He then called Margo Catsimatidis, Co-

Chair of the event and Publisher of the 
Hellenic Times, to the podium. 

"The size of this crowd is reflective of 
the support that the Greek community has 
shown for this cause," said Mrs. 
Catsimatidis. We only hope we can do 
more for the Greek-American youth in the 
years to come." 

Upon completion of the evening's pro-
gram, the party began as the crowd cov-
ered the dance floor and excitement filled 
the air. The highlight of the festivities, 
however, was no doubt when Michael 
Chiklis grabbed the microphone and per-
formed a set of songs with the band. It 
was indeed an evening to remember. 

Nick Katsoris presents Michael Chiklis with award. 
Photo by Dimitri Panagos. 

L to R: John Catsimatidis, Margo Catsimatidis, Cheryl Kagan, Michael Chiklis, Nick 
Katsoris. 	 Photo byDimitri Panagos. 

PRIME PROPERTY IN RHODES, GREECE 
4 Stremata with 2-story, 300-square meter buildings, Faliraki Beach, 
island of Rhodes. Surrounded by 4 hotels and other studio apts, 
commercially good for restaurants, bar, studios, stores or offices. 
Only 1,500 feet from the beach and full view of Faliraki. Call 8am-
6 pm. at (703) 931-0141. Ask for Georgia. 
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His Eminence is flanked by (I, to R): Mrs. Irene Philip, Mrs. Paul Pialtos, honoree Dr. 
Philip and Mr. Paul Pialtos. (Photo by Costa Hayden) 

Dr. CHRIS PHILIP HONORED 
BY St. SPYRIDON COMMUNITY 

0i
ver three hundred members of 
he Saint Spyridon community 

in Upper Manhattan, as well as 
friends gathered at the Marriot Glenpointe 
Hotel, Teaneck, N.J., Sunday, May 15, 
1994 to honor one of their most valued 
members, Dr. Chris Philip. The Order's 
National Commander, recently elevated to 
the title of Archon Megas Aktouarios by 
His Eminence Archbishop Iakovos on be-
half of Ecumenical Patriarch Bartholomew 
I, was recognized for his untiring services 
to the Church over a period of over forty 
years. 

With the Primate of the Greek Ortho-
dox Church in America in attendance, 
Archon Depoutatos Paul Pialtos made the 
presentation of Sophie George, President 
of the Board of Trustees, who eloquently 
extolled the honor guest's dedication, faith, 
and generosity to his Church. After her 
remarks, Mrs. George presented Dr. Philip 
with the Icon of St. Spyridon, adding that 
he was indeed Axios for this tribute. 

Next to be introduced was the Order's 
Vice-Commander, Archon Megas Depoi Antos 
Anastasios Manessis, who wished His 
Eminence many more years of service as 
well as good health. He then concentrated 
on the honor guest, recounting how Dr. 

Philip's service to that community tran-
scended all records as a member of the 
Board or as its President. The Vice-Com-
mander stressed that Dr. Philip's priority 
in serving his community was its welfare. 
He also reported how he rose to the pin-
nacle of honors in the Order of St. An-
drew after serving in the capacities of 
Treasurer and Vice-Commander. In con-
cluding, Archon Manessis presented the 
National Commander with a large crystal 
bowl from Tiffany's, bearing a personal-
ized inscription from the National Coun-
cil and the Executive Officer of the Order 
of Saint Andrew the Apostle. 

In responding, Dr. Philip expressed his 
gratitude, particularly to His Eminence,  

asserting that he will always remember 
him as "the most outstanding Churchman 
of this Century." He said he was glad he 
could consider him a very, very dear 
friend. 

Dr. Philip also thanked Sophie George 
for her dedication and the boundless en-
ergy that characterized her. He had kind 
words also for Chairman Pialtos, com-
menting that if he were in "the front lines 
of a battlefield, I would not want anyone 
else by my side but Paul Pialtos." 

Thanking his Vice-Commander for the 
beautiful crystal bowl he concentrated on 
paying a sentimental tribute to his wife 
Irene, whom he met 40 years ago, and 
whom he loves more today than ever be-
fore. Announcing that that was the night 
of their 37th wedding anniversary, mak-
ing light of the occasion, he thanked ev-
eryone for coming to their anniversary 
party. 

In speaking briefly, the Archbishop 
praised Dr. Philip's dedication by calling 
him a Good Christian. "My dear Dr. 
Philip," His Eminence said, "we came here 
to pay tribute to you personally, your fam-
ily and your community of Saint Spyridon." 
His Eminence expressed His pleasure at see-
ing in attendance another outstanding 
member of the community and an old friend, 
Tom Bartzos. Bartzos, who has been con-
fined to a wheelchair, was accompanied 
by his children. 

Continuing, Archbishop lakovos re-
minded everyone that St. Spyridon had 
been among those who attended the First 
Ecumenical Council and that He is the 
patron saint for several islands in Greece. 

Proceeds from that evening's affair are 
earmarked for the school fund, and Dr. 
Philip was among the first contributors 
with a $1,000 donation. 

For all your social affairs 

ATHENIANS 
Greek-American Band 

Timos Amiridis 
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Thoughts from Seattle By TASO LAGOS 

"When Greeks Compete Against Greeks" 
Can we talk about this subject-- Can 

 competing against other 
Greeks? 

In 1974 my father took over a partner-
ship share- in a Greek restaurant here in 
Seattle. Within a few months, my father 
got into a disagreement with the other 
partner; apparently their business philoso-
phies didn't match. My father decided to 
buy the partner's share in the business. Not 
long afterwards, the partner bought an 
adjacent restaurant, converted it into a 
Greek eatery and has been competing with 
my father ever since. 

Life is not fair. Never has, never will 
be. But that doesn't mean that life doesn't 
hurt. Nor that what this partner did was 
right. 

In the business world, we say that busi-
ness competition is good, forgetting the 
human toll involved. Human beings com-
peting against each other is the equiva-
lent of war. Not a pretty thing to say, but 
truth does that many times. 

Our species, like most animals, have 
competed from the mystical beginning. 
But the question is can we keep on com-
peting as our population grows and our 
planet shrinks? When we win at competi-
tion, what do we really win? Ego satisfac-
tion, material goods, bragging rights? 
Does that make us better human beings? 

Everyday my father walks into the res-
taurant, does most of the baking, as he has 
for twenty years. He has lost customers to 
the competition, but he bows his head ev- 

ery day and rolls out the pastry dough. 
Does he think about the competition? 
Maybe. But he has, as the new saying goes, 
a job to do and he does it. 

I admire him for that, even though deep 
down he must hurt, probably a lot. He still 
makes a good living, but it must hit you 
in the stomach knowing someone else 
might be taking away some of your bread. 

My father is not alone. There are other 
Greeks in Seattle who own competing res-
taurants, who don't speak to each other, 
who must put on a brave face each and 
every single day. They have families to 
support, so what else can they do? 

Does it ever get better? Maybe not. But 
I can see where after a while you simply 
get used to it; in the daily routine of exist- 
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GEORGE LOIS TO PRESENT 
RETROSPECTIVE EXHIBITION 

ence it just becomes one more inconvenience, 
like the homeless people who sleep in many 
restaurant doorways and the drug dealers 
that have invaded our streets. So another 
Greek owns a restaurant right across from 
you--what're you going to do? It's this resig-
nation that I see in so many Greek restau-
rant owners, the resignation that puts a slight 
simmer of sadness on their smiles. It's not 
an easy smile that comes to their faces, but 
it is a courageous one. 

As his son, I watch my old man in his 
daily labor, feeling for him, but being help-
less to do anything about it. What can I re-
ally do, except to show my empathy and sup-
port. My hands are tied; I cannot turn back 
time, nor can I shut down the competition's 
business. 

In a strange way, what has happened with 
his ex-partner has brought my father and I 
closer together. I can rationalize and say that 
maybe the event was meant to bring a better 
relationship between my father and me, but 
that would be too simple. Life doesn't work 
in such neat little bundles. It's far more com-
plicated than that. Events happen and we 
are forced to deal with them, to the best of 
our abilities. 

How we deal with them tells a lot about 
who we are as individuals. Because our 
Greek culture prevents us from sharing our 
true feelings, we suppress whatever hurts we 
have and put on our best face. 

This is mostly true for Greek men; part 
of the macho culture that pervades Greece. 
It is considered a sin to show your true feel-
ings, except at super-extraordinary events 
like funerals and weddings. Otherwise, only 
women can have that privilege (although 
Greek women are far more stoical than, say, 
American ones). 

As a Greek-American, born in the old 
country, but raised in the States, I under-
stand this mentality, although I'm not sure I 
accept it. I've had to break through this bar-
rier of silence that our Greek culture insists 
upon, even though that has not always had 
such splendid results. I am not entirely open 
in spilling my feelings to the outside world, 
but neither will I accept the barricade of si-
lence that I grew up around. I have, instead 
tried to find a happy balance—not an easy 
task. 

But you can be sure, no matter what hap-
pens to me, I will never open a restaurant 
next to a Greek. 

At least I have that principle. 

An acknowledged giant in the field of 
creative advertising, George Lois will 
present an exhibition of his work in 
graphic design and advertising art entitled 
"The Master Series" at the Visual Arts 
Museum at the School of Visual Arts from 
October 4 to October 21, 1994. An open-
ing reception will be held on Wednesday, 
October 5, from 6 to 8 p.m. A slide lec-
ture, (free and open to the public), will be 
held Thursday, October 6, at 7 p.m. Each 
year, an individual who has created and 
contributed a significant body of work 
within the graphic design or advertising 
field is honored with a comprehensive one-
person retrospective by the School of Vi-
sual Arts, the nation's largest college of 
the arts. 

The resounding raison d'etre of the life 
of George Lois, and the theme of the ex-
hibition is to underline his one and only 
rule in creating communications: "Always, 
always go for The Big Idea." According 
to Mr. Lois, "In the world of communica-
tions, visual and aesthetic awareness and 
excitement means nothing unless a fresh, 
audacious solution to a problem literally 
surprises the eye and the mind." 

That unrelenting goal--solving each 
and every marketing problem--triggers the 
creative mind of George Lois. A firm be-
liever in pounding his message home with  

instantaneous results, Mr. Lois has played 
a role in the successful marketing of the 
nation's largest companies, including 
Time Warner, Reebok, Pepsi and the AFL-
CIO, billing over $144 million in fees last 
year. "George Lois believes that a good ad 
should work by tomorrow morning," says 
Andrew Jaffe, Executive Editor of 
Adweek. "You need to knock 'em dead 
right away or it's no good." 

Lois started in the advertising business 
when he was nineteen, an "enfant terrible 
from the streets of New York," he says of 
himself, "a kind of maverick of advertis-
ing." Influenced by "people like 
Cassandre, the French poster designer, 
and Paul Rand," Lois strove to create 
punchy, eye-poking ads that moved rather 
than explained. In 1960, Lois left Doyle 
Dane Bernbach to form his own ad agency, 
Lois/USA which thrives today. 

It is appropriate that Lois should honor 
Paul Rand as a mentor. Mr. Rand was the 
first recipient of "The Master Series" hon-
ors from the School of Visual Arts. A true 
American original, Mr. Rand is a seminal 
founder of that which is "American 
graphic design," and has influenced con-
temporary design as a designer, teacher 
and writer. 
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HELLENIC COLLEGE CELEBRATES 25 
YEARS OF UNDERGRADUATE EDUCATION 

BROOKLINE, MASS.-- Hellenic Col-
lege celebrates its silver anniversary in 
1994 with a renewed commitment to a 
strong liberal arts curriculum for its small 
but diverse student body. 

"We have truly been blessed with ex-
ceptional faculty, administration, and won-
derful students over the years," said Bishop 
Methodios, president of the college. "Even 
during difficult times our Hellenic College 
family has found the strength and com-
mitment to help us survive. Today, we are 
thriving, with more students, a wider range 
of programs and course offerings, and new 
housing projects." 

Among the changes witnessed at the 
College in recent years is a new classical 
studies major, an expanded elementary 
education major and a strong human de-
velopment major. These courses of study 
are in addition to the highly respected re-
ligious studies major offered by the school. 
Class sizes have also expanded, reaching  

an all-time high of 46 for the graduating 
class of 1994. To compensate for the larger 
attendance, new student housing is being 
built on campus, which should be com-
pleted in the fall of 1994. 

"We are traditional," said Father Al 
Demos, director of development and alumni, 
"but we're also changing. Hellenic College 
is not just a stepping stone for Greek Or-
thodox seminarians attaining the priest-
hood. We are now a respected school for 
anyone wishing to pursue liberal arts pro-
grams within our special environment; 
women as well as men, from all back-
grounds as well as Greek-Americans." 

THE PURPOSE 
OF THE COLLEGE 

Founded in 1968, Hellenic College is 
the only fully accredited, co-educational, 
four-year college in the western hemi-
sphere that integrates the wealth of hu- 

man knowledge and civilization within the 
cultural traditions of Hellenism. The pur-
pose of the college is to educate students 
in a four-year liberal arts program. The 
school offers a bachelor of arts degree with 
majors in elementary education, Greek 
studies, human development and religious 
studies. Hellenic College prepares students 
for careers in professional and academic 
fields, including helping professions and 
graduate studies. 

The Hellenic College elementary edu-
cation major enables students to obtain 
provisional teacher certification in the 
state of Massachusetts and other states. 
The program builds upon a strong back-
ground in liberal arts. The school's human 
development major focuses on human de-
velopment from an interdisciplinary per-
spective, including biological, psychologi-
cal, sociological, cultural and religious 
factors. 

The Greek studies major covers the 
world of the ancient Greeks and Romans, 
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ONTINENTA 

CUISINE 
•■••••• 

Excellent Service 
Seafood Specialties 

Moderate Prices 

Jerry Mendelson 
at the Piano and Organ 

Entertains Nightly 
CLOSED ON MONDAYS 

Catering Facilities 

(201) 327-1020 
30 N. SPRUCE ST. RAMSEY, N.J. 

Covering the greater Philadelphia Metropolitan Area, 
Pennsylvania, Delaware, Southern New Jersey 

EAAHNIKOE 
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7409 W. Chester Pike Upper Darby, Pa 19082 (215) 352-3890 

Have you visited Grand Cayman, Jamaica, 

Mexico, Key West? 

including language, literature, art and ar-
cheology, history, philosophy, political 
theory, law, religion and mythology. The 
religious studies major is designed to pro-
vide an academic foundation for religious 
majors, with courses in the areas of lan-
guage, history, philosophy, music, behav-
ioral sciences and religion. 

Hellenic College frames a liberal arts 
education within an environment where 
students and faculty truly enrich each other 
through both education and fellowship. A 
low student-teacher ratio guarantees that 
no student is just a number at the college. 
Rather, each student is an individual. 

fl 

Nicole Grillos & Suzanne Mc Ananama Girl Scouts from Staten Island were presented 
the first Eastern Orthodox Committee on Scouting St. George Award by Rev. Nicholas 
Anctil and assisted by Girl Scout Leader Christina Chukalas & EOCS National Chair-
man George N. Boulukos. This national award is part of Eastern Orthodox Scout 
religious growth program. 
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THE REAL ST. SOPHIA, IN CONSTANTINOPLE 

Above is the beautiful, historic St. 
Sophia's Church in Constantinople and 
not to the right which we published by 
mistake with an article by Dr. Fotios K. 
Litsas, in our May issue. That was the 
Blue Mosque, (right), which is located 
across the way on the east side of St. 
Sophia's in the square. The similarities 
of the two buildings are striking, but not 
to the Constantinopolitans. One ofthem, 
our good friend Mr. Christo Daphnides, 
called to remind us of the differences 
between the neighboring church and the 
mosque. He points our attention to the 
added minarets of St. Sophia having only 
one balcony for the "muezzin" to come 
out for the call to prayer. The minarets 
ofthe Mosque have three balconies each. 
We asked Mr. Daphnides to write for our 
readers the history of St. Sophia and of 
the Blue Mosque and we hope to have 

his article soon. 
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EPIRUS' CONTRIBUTION 
TO GREECE'S RENAISSANCE 

Ioannis Dombolis 
Founder of 

Athens University 

F rom a letter from Count 
Kapodistrias addressed to Prince 
Stourtza, ruler of a Rumanian 

principality, we know that Ioannis Dom-
bolis was born in St. Petersburg in 1769. 
His family originated in Kritsunitsa vil-
lage near Joannina, Epirus. 

About his life little is known. However, 
he was a successful banker with close ties 
to Russian elites and Greeks engaged in 
prosperous enterprises and trade. He made 
lots of money. 

Dombolis had connections with the Im-
perial Court. He was knighted, and ap-
pointed as a permanent member of the 
Tzar's court . 

One of his treasured friendships was 
that with Count Kapodistrias whom he met 
in 1809. Kapodistrias appointed Dombolis 
administrator of his wealth by 1811. In 
1818, Kapodistrias appointed him as a 
director of the "Philomusic" (Amis des 
Muses) society which was collecting 
money for the imminent Greek revolution. 
This society was founded by Kapodistrias. 

Dombolis was one of the first people to 
be initiated into the secret society "Philiki 
Etairia." Kapodistrias and Dombolis, both 
fond of education, used to discuss educa-
tional matters and Greece's problem with 
illiteracy. On one occasion Dombolis hinted 
that he might donate his fortune for a uni-
versity to be established in Greece. We do 
not know when this statement was made, 
but it remained as a promise to his dear 
friend Kapodistrias and himself. 

During the revolutionary years, they 
devoted their time towards helping the 
struggling Hellenes monetarily and oth-
erwise for their liberation. 

By Dr. BASIL J. PHOTOS 

By 1827, when there were indications 
that the creation of an independent Greek 
state was imminent, the Greek Assembly 
called on Kapodistrias to run the free 
newly established Greek state. 

Kapodistrias came to Greece on 1/7/ 
1825 to assume his new responsibilities 
and was accompanied by Dombolis who 
on February 7, 1828 was appointed to run 
the newly created State's finances. 

Kapodistrias, an experienced diplomat 
and political personality, faced many prob-
lems of the times. The country was devas-
tated from the war, with nonexisting eco-
nomic resources and widespread poverty. 
His work was thankless. Needless to say, 
Kapodistrias took unpopular measures and 
tried to establish an order which dissatis-
fied chieftains of the revolution who lost 
certain arbitrary privileges. 

A plot was organized by these revolu-
tionary leaders and Kapodistrias was as-
sassinated on 9/7/1831. Dombolis, grie-
ved and heartbroken for the tragic loss of 
such a dear friend, was bitterly indignant 
and sorry for his fellow Greeks' ingrati-
tude. 

Dombolis left Greece and returned to 
Moscow. It took him a few years to over-
come the shock of such an outrageous 
crime. He remained inconsolable for the 
loss of a dear friend but eventually found 
some consolation by recalling his prom-
ise which he gave to Kapodistrias during 
the good old days. 

Dombolis in his declining years de-
cided to realize his promise to Kapo-
distrias. He made up his mind to donate 
his fortune to Greece for a university to be 
established. He wrote to Chancellor 
Nesselrod to approach the Tzar to allow 
Dombolis to send money to Greece for 
educational purposes. This was done. 
Dombolis, in his will drafted on 2-4-1849, 
left 8,000,000 golden drachmas for a uni- 

versity to be established in Athens to be 
named after his dear friend Kapodistrias. 

He also donated to the university his 
snuff box and pocket watch, gifts from 
Kapodistrias. Dombolis requested 30 to 50 
scholarships to be given to students from 
Epirus. Dombolis died on 10-28-1850. In 
his will he expressed his desire to be bur-
ied at the Smolensk or Balkof Cemetery. 

Manthos and Georgios Rizaris, 
Founders of Greece's 
Theological School 

Two young boys were orphaned at 
an early age by their father who 
died around 1770. They were 

born in Monodentri, a village northwest 
of Joannina, Epirus. Their time of birth is 
not known. 

It was an obscure period for the Greeks 
in bondage under the Turks. The only hope 
ahead for the Greeks was the Orlof Rebel-
lion which brought some light and hope 
of liberty for the rayahs. This Orlof rebel-
lion which was instigated by the Russians, 
was supported by the Greeks wholeheart-
edly, but failed disastrously with tragic 
results for them. 

After this rebellion ended, a distant 
relative, an uncle of the Rizaris Family, 
found out about the family's poverty and 
the boys' miserable lives. This uncle, rich 
and prosperous, was a merchant settled in 
Nizna (Russia). He invited the oldest boy 
Manthos to Nizna. Manthos was wel-
comed and treated by his uncle well. He 
was introduced to the business and adapted 
quickly. 

In a few years, the younger brother 
Georgios joined Manthos, and both be-
came successful merchants. They opened 
branch stores in other towns in Russia, 
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Rumania and Constantinople. They became 
rich very quickly, thinking to help others and 
most of all their native country. 

They developed important connections 
with Kapodistrias, Korais, Xanthos (one of 
the Philiki Etairia founders), Oikonomou 
and others. 

Xanthos initiated Manthos as one of the 
first Hetairists in 1814 with the Pseudonym 
"Prothymos". Kapodistrias, knowing Riza-
ris' cultural aspirations, advised them to open 
two schools of theology, one in their home 
town of Monodentri and another in Athens. 
A theological school in Greece remained 
Manthos' dream. 

The Rizaris Brothers took under consid-
eration Kapodistrias' advice and built a 
school and library. Instead of a theological 
school in their home town of Monodentri 
they asked their villagers to remodel their 
house and convert it into a cultural center. 
Rizaris' provided money for the maintenance 
and support of the institution, and monies 
for the teachers' salaries. 

Georgios began correspondence with 
Korais and sent him money. In return, Korais 
sent books for their school and library in 
Monodentri. When the Greek revolution 
broke, Rizaris contributed over 300,000 
golden drachmas for the success of the up-
rising. 

Manthos died in 1824. Georgios was 
heartbroken, but determined to fulfill his 
brother's wish to establish a school to edu-
cate Greece's young men in theology, and 
train clergymen for Orthodox services. 

Georgios made up his mind to return to 
his homeland. By 1837, he arrived in Ath-
ens and put forward his plans for the school's 
construction. As a first step, he purchased a 
lot upon which the school had to be built. 
Next, he consulted men of knowledge in 
theology like Constantine Oikonomou, Neo- 

phytos Doukas and the famous scholar and 
patriot, Georgios Gennadios, an Epirotan 
from Doliana, Joannina. 

All of these men encouraged Rizaris to 
go ahead with his project. While prepara-
tions were made for the work to commence, 
the Greek government found out about 
Rizaris' intentions. The government enacted 
a decree on 5-21-1841 for the school's es-
tablishment. The same day they conferred 
upon Rizaris the nation's golden cross, and 
proclaimed him national benefactor. 

Rizaris in his will left over one million 
golden drachmas for the theological school, 
a boarding house to be built alongside of it 
for the students, and a church to be named 
after him, St. Georgios. 

This was completed in a short period of 
time and started functioning. It continues to 
this day. 

On 5-16-79, 75 years after the school's 
founding, memorial services were held. King 
Alexander with his court, government offi-
cials and Athenian elites were present. 

Georgios Stavrou 
Founder of 

Greece's National Bank 

eorgios Stavrou was born in 
Joannina, Epirus in 1788. He 
attended Joannina's famous 

"Balanios" and "Kaplanios" schools. Shortly 



after his elementary education, Georgios 
father, a merchant settled in Vienna, brought 
the young boy there. In Vienna, Georgios 
learned the German language extremely 
well. 

Georgios' father, called Tsalapamos, 
recognized his son's brilliance and abili-
ties. He let him run his business in Vienna, 
and returned to his hometown in Joannina. 
In Joannina, Tsalapamos was hired by the 
ruler of Epirus-Albania and Roumely-the 
famous despot Ali Pasha. He acted as 
Pasha's collector of taxes. In this power-
ful position, Tsalapamos helped his fel-
low Greek Christians a great deal. Tsala-
pamos was also a prosperous merchant in 
Joannina. 

In Vienna, Georgios Stavrou in addi-
tion to his business enterprises, worked in 
close association with Kapodistrias, Korais, 
Gazis and other revolutionary personalities 
for the common cause, Greece's liberation 
from Turkish slavery. Before Greece's 
revolution broke, Stavrou was called by 
Kapodistrias to St. Petersburg for a con-
ference with him. 

It is not known what was decided be-
tween the two men, but the fact is that 
Stavrou upon his return, abandoned 
Vienna, and settled in Pisa, Italy to be 
closer to the theater of the upcoming Greek 
rebellion. 

In 1824 Stavrou went to Greece to join 
her efforts in the war against the Turks. 
The head of the revolutionary government, 
Georgios Kountoriotis appointed Stavrou 
State's Treasurer. 

During the war, there were two assem-
blies with participants from all over the 
Greek world. Stavrou represented Epirus 
both times. The second time he was ac-
companied by Rados, a Hetairist, and an-
other Epirotan, Tsakalof (a doctor from 
Joannina, one of the three founders of the 
Philiki Etairia). 

As we know, at the conclusion of the 
revolution, Count Kapodistrias was elected 
Greece's Governor. When he arrived in 
Greece, he faced the pressing problem of 
the country's financial restoration. He im-
mediately appointed Stavrou member of 
the financial committee. Folowing Kapo- 

distrias' assassination, Stavrou resigned. 
However, when King Otto came to Greece, 
Stavrou was rehired as comptroller of the 
State. 

During the decade 1830-1840, Stavrou 
envisioned that the newly liberated nation 
could not progress without a financial in-
stitution, a bank. In correspondence with 
his friend Eynard, a Swiss Philhelene, he 
solicited help for creation of a national 
bank which was established on 3/30/1841. 

The Zossimades Brothers were the first 
supporters of the Bank. They bought 500 
shares. Georgios Stavrou, the heart and 
soul of the bank, served as its administra-
tor for 27 years. He worked hard to pro-
mote it to an institution which today pos-
sesses an enviable position in the interna-
tional financial world. 

The Bank's board, in appreciation for 
his services to the bank and to his country 
printed his picture in the newly issued 
banknote. 

Georgios Stavrou was an honest and 
experienced man in Greek politics, and 
though not active, he was an asset to the 
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country's political life. Stavrou was a 
skilled compromiser and conciliator calm-
ing political storms of his times. Georgios 
Stavrou was an ardent charismatic patriot, 
philanthropist and humanitarian. He died 
on 5-31-1860. He left all his fortune to 
the town of his birth, Joannina. In his will, 
he left monies for a boys orphanage to be 
built, and to support Joannina's other phil-
anthropic institutions and churches. 

His biographer, Nissis Metaxas Messi-
nezis wrote that he was one of the Epirotic 
stars of merchants abroad, the national 
matrix which engendered the great na-
tional benefactors and heroes who were 
Greece's founders of national regeneration. 

In the July issue: 

GEORGIOS AVEROF 

Major International 
Conference on Cyprus 

July 20, 1994, marks the 20th anniver-
sary of the Turkish invasion of Cyprus. 
On July 26 - 28, 1994, the American Hel-
lenic Institute will commemorate this 
event by hosting an international confer-
ence in Washington, DC at the Mayflower 
Hotel. This conference will be the most 
important conference on Cyprus organized 
to date in the United States. The confer-
ence title is "The United States, Cyprus 
And The Rule Of Law, 1974 - 1994: Twe-
nty Years Of Turkey's Aggression And Oc-
cupation - The Tragedy And The Chal-
lenge." Prominent speakers, including 
Members of Congress and academic offi-
cials who are authorities on the issues, will 
address what happened in 1974 and why; 
and they will focus on the future, i.e. 
"where do we go from here?". The confer-
ence will produce papers that will be pub-
lished in a form accessible to policy mak-
ers and opinion leaders. The audience will 
include Congressional staff members, Ex-
ecutive Branch officials, opinion influ-
entials, Greek-American leaders and oth-
ers interested in the Cyprus issue. 

For further information, contact Mr. 
Nick Larigakis, Executive Director, at 
800-424-9607 or 202-785-8430. 

CORODEMUS NEW MAJORITY WHIP IN NEW JERSEY 

The Assembly Republican Caucus of 
New Jersey has elected a new Majority Whip, 
Monmouth County Assemblyman Steve 
Corodemus. "It's a great honor to be able to 
serve as the voice of New Jersey's Greek-
Americans," said Corodemus, the only 
Greek-American legislator in the state. "I 
am anxious to listen to the concerns of the 

Greek community." 
Corodemus was elected to fill the vacancy 

created by the appointment of former As-
semblyman Richard Kamin to head the Di-
vision of Motor Vehicles. L. to R: Assembly 
Speaker Jarabel "Chuck" Hytaian, Assem-
blyman Steve Corodemus, Majority Whip, 
Assemblyman Jack Collins, Majority Leader. 
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REALMS OF GOLD: 
An Iliad of Our Time 

Excerpts from the book of 
ARTHUR N. FRANGOS 

Realms of Gold is the story of a modern day Trojan War be-
tween two Greek diners in New Jersey. Homer's heroes live again 
as a fabulously rich clan of Greek shipowners come to America to 
take revenge against the family of an American "pseudo-Greek" 
who dared to dishonor them by seducing and "kidnapping" one of 
their own--the astonishingly beautiful Helen. 

Once in America, the clan encounters a strange land where 
the children run the family, the women run the men, schoolgirls 
dress like harlots, and Greek priests sell time-shared condos on  

the side. They discover that in America revenge is not taken in 
blood but in the financial ruin of one's enemy. Thus, the Diner 
War is declared! 

This fast-paced tale moves back and forth between America 
and Greece, poking fun at both societies. The humor is dramati-
cally contrasted by gut-wrenchingflashbacks to some ofthe more 
tragic episodes in Greek history and the Holocaust. A number of 
surprises await the reader as this modern version of Homer's epic 
twists to a close. 

2 

TT

Sacraments of the Orthodox 
Church constituted, for Father 
Timotheos, his purpose for be-

ing, his very reason for existing. He felt 
very deeply that his God-given mission in 
life was to be the vessel through which 
God's Divine Grace is made manifest by 
the redeeming and regenerative power of 
the Holy Mysteries. And, of all the Mys-
teries of the Orthodox Church, none was 
more sacred or emotionally satisfying to 
Father Timotheos than the Sacrament, or 
Mystery, of Holy Matrimony. Nothing 
moved the old priest more than when, 
during the marriage ceremony, he took the 
hands of the bride and groom and invoked 
Christ the Saviour to join the thriceblessed 
couple and empower them by His Spirit 
to live as good Christians in accordance 
with the teachings of their Mother, the 
Holy Orthodox Church. 

Now, his mournful brown eyes betrayed 
his curiosity concerning the reason for this 
unannounced visit just before the wedding 
ceremony was to take place. Could it be 
that something untoward had occurred? 

Realms of Gold by Arthur N. Frangos. Pub-
lished by Pella Publishing Company, Inc., 
337 West 36th Street, New York, NY 10018. 
Tel. (212) 279-9586. 5 1/2 x 8 1/2/470 pages. 
Price: $22.95 paperback. 

"What is it my sons? I can see by your 
faces that you are troubled by something. 
Tell me what is on your minds." 

Agamemnon marveled at the old 
priest's obvious powers of perception be-
cause, to his mind, there was nothing in 
his or Nestor,s outward appearance to give 
rise to such a question. "It is probably noth-
ing at all,", Agamemnon began, "it's just 
that Nestor mentioned something yester-
day and we thought we would come and 
discuss it with you." With that Agamem-
non turned to old Nestor and looked at him 
as if to say: "Go on, you tell him."Nestor 
cleared his throat and began to explain. 
"Well, Father, you are probably not aware 
of the reason we have come so suddenly 
to Pireaus..." 

At this point the old priest interrupted 
Nestor and declared "Why I thought it was 
for the wedding that you came." 

"Yes, Father, it follows that you would 
think that. After all, as I understand it, 
Stavros is a member of your church and it 
is natural that you would make such an 
assumption. Actually, the real reason we 
came was so that we might board one of 
our freighters bound for America. We are 
going there on a mission of revenge,to 
right a great wrong that was done to our 
clan's honor." 

Father Timotheos knew that righting 
great wrongs, amongst the Greeks usually 
meant bloodshed, so he said quietly to both 
of them, "Think upon what you are about  

to do, my sons, and sin not." 
"Yes, of course, Father. Please do not 

concern yourself with that. But to go on, 
Agamemnon decided that he did not want 
to leave his daughter, Iphiginia, without 
her father's protection while he was away, 
and so he arranged to have the wedding 
take place here before we sailed. This all 
has pened rather suddenly." 

"That makes sense, Nestor, but I don't 
see where the problem lies," Father Timo-
theos responded. 

"The problem is that it began to rain 
and storm the minute we arrived in Pireaus 
and it doesn't seem as if it's going to stop 
anytime soon. As long as this weather con-
tinues we won,t be able to sail for America, 
and we are beginning to think that per-
haps we have incurred God,s wrath in 
some way. Perhaps God is preventing us 
from leaving beeause of something we may 
have done. What do you think, Father? Do 
we have cause for concern?" 

"My son, only you can answer that 
question. You, and I mean all of you and 
here the priest looked at Agamemnon must 
examine your hearts to see if any recent 
action of yours might be the reason God 
is holding up your departure. I must ad-
mit that I cannot ever remember such vio-
lent weather at this time of year, and I 
agree with you, Nestor, that you might 
have cause to think as you do for the ways 
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of the Almighty are indeed mysterious." 
Agamemnon spoke up here. "That's all 

fine, Timotheos, but it doesn't apply as far 
as we are concerned. No one in Greece is 
more upstanding in the Church than me 
and my clan. No one has given more for 
its support, and I just can't see God, bit-
ing the hand, so to speak." 

"Well Agamemnon," the old priest an-
swered quietly, "we cannot bribe God. You 
and your clan might be generous to a fault 
in your support of the Church, but still, if 
you sin, God is bound to show his displea-
sure." 

Agamemnon did not like the way this 
conversation was going. "But we haven't 
sinned, Priest! Our recent actions have 
been no different than they have been for 
years, and God has never seen fit to thwart 
us in anything before, so why should He 
do so now?" 

Is American Mass Culture 
A Greater Threat To 
Hellenism Than the Turks 
Ever Were? 
REALMS OF GOLD: 
An Iliad of Our Time 

BY ARTHUR N. FRANGOS 
tells us what it's like to be a 
Hellene in a world where an 
Oprah has more clout than 
Plato; where a Madonna has 
more young devotees than the 
Virgin Mary; and where making 
money is more exciting than 
making love. 

This new book is also a mod-
ern day Iliad but the war be-
tween Greece and Troy has been 
moved to the plains of New 
Jersey as two Greek diners battle 
it out in this fast-paced tale of 
revenge, lust, and greed. 

To Order: 
PELLA PUBLISHING CO. 

337 West 36th Street 
New York, NY 10018-6401 

212 - 279-9582 
470 pages — 51/2 X 81/2 

$22.95 plus $2.00 shipping. 

"Wait Agamemnon," Nestor interjected 
suddenly. "That's not entirely true in your 
case." 

"What are you talking about, Nestor? 
Where have I said or done anything re-
cently that is not consistent with what I've 
been saying and doing for years?" 

"You've never married off a daughter 
before," Nestor responded bravely, while 
taking note that Agamemnon's steel-
pointed black eyes were beginning to 
gleam in anger. 

"Explain yourself, Nestor. And what 
you say had better make sense or I'm go-
ing to think you are starting to get too 
feeble-minded to counsel me any longer. 
Go ahead! Speak!" 

"Before you speak, Nestor," the old 
priest cautioned slowly but emphatically, 
"let me remind you both that you are in 
the house of the Lord and I'll not permit 
blasphemy or anger here." 

"Don't worry, Priest," Agamemnon re-
sponded, with just a hint of contempt. "I'm 
not about to do now what I've never done 
before. Go ahead, Nestor, say what is on 
your mind." 

"My mind, Agamemnon, is neither 
feeble, nor have I ever spoken senselessly," 
Nestor began, obviously hurt by Agamem-
non's remarks. "My mind is quick enough 
to comprehend, for instance, that, more 
than anything else in the world, you want 
to sail away to America so as to correct 
the damage that has been done to our 
clan,s image and reputation. Is this not 
true?" 

"Yes, it is true, and you know it" Aga-
memnon answered. "Go on, finish!" 

"It is also true that what you fear most, 
right now, is that another such scandal 
might occur, concerning Iphigenia, which 
would really make you and our family look 
ridiculous. I know this to be so, and be-
cause it is so you are marrying off your 
seventeen year old daughter to a man who 
is more than forty years older than she." 

Father Timotheos, soft brown eyes grew 
narrow at hearing this, for he had not 
known the age of the bride-to-be. 

"How dare you," Agamemnon exploded. 
"How dare you question my authority as a 
father to do with my daughter as I think 
best." 

"Wait a second, Agamemnon," Nestor  

answered defiantly. "I dare because I know 
you want to sail to America more than 
anything else in the world, and I am bound 
to speak my mind, as you commanded me 
to do, in order to tell you why I think you 
might be being prevented from doing so." 

"Calm yourself, Agamemnon, and tell 
me why you are allowing such a marriage 
as this," Father Timotheos asked. 

"No, Priest, you tell me where our reli-
gion prohibits a marriage because of age. 
Besides, if we were to stop older men from 
marrying young girls, half the marriages 
in Greece would never take place." 

"We are talking about degree here," Ti-
motheos replied. "Twenty years difference 
is palatable, but forty is obscene." The 
priest, who believed that all marriages 
were brought to God's personal attention 
at the time of the ceremony, did not want 
to be called to account by performing what 
might be considered an abomination in the 
eyes of the Almighty. "Furthermore, 
Agamemnon, our religion teaches us that 
every man should so love his wife even as 
himself; and the wife see that she rever-
ence her husband. Is it possible for such 
an older man to love this child as a wife 
and not as a daughter? And is it possible 
for her to reverence him as a husband and 
not as a father?" Then the priest, who was 
beginning to look more and more Christ-
like to Nestor, said something altogether 
shocking: "And what does your wife say 
about this match, Agamemnon?" 

By this time Agamemnon had turned 
red with barely controlled rage. His eyes 
had hardened into steely pinpoints of ha-
tred directed toward the old priest, and he 
was fervently wishing that he could 
strangle this upstart who dared to ques-
tion him and quote scripture at him as if 
he were a child. "As I remember it, Priest, 
it is also written: "Wives, submit your-
selves unto your own husbands, as unto 
the Lord. For the husband is the head of 
the wife, as Christ is the head of the 
Church... And, again, I ask you to tell me 
where it is prohibited in our religion to 
marry a young girl to an older man. Tell 
me now, Priest, for you have ovestepped 
yourself if you cannot." 

"Agamemnon, please control yourself," 
Nestor whispered urgently as he got up 
from his chair so as to stand next to his 
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leader who looked as if he were going to 
leap at the priest at any moment. "There 
are people coming into the church. The 
ceremony is due to start soon Calm your-
self ! The priest is only saying what he 
thinks, as I have said what I think. You 
must not allow yourself to look the fool in 
front of everyone." 

The priest looked forlornly at Aga-
memnon and said quietly: "You are right, 
there is nothing I can do to prevent this 
marriage. I implore you, however, as a 
father who loves his child, to think about 
what you are doing, for Nestor's suspicions 
might have some validity. God might, in-
deed, be angered by such an inappropri-
ate match, and I suspect your wife is as 
well." 

At this impossibly impertinent state-
ment, Agamemnon hissed back venom-
ously: "If God is angry at anyone, Priest, 
He is angry at you and at my idiot wife for 
daring to oppose such a propitious ar-
rangement. God loves nothing better," he 
continued in a tightly controlled and barely 
audible voice, "than tradition, authority, 
and obedience. Just to prove that what I 
say is true, I wouldn't be surprised if the 
weather cleared up right after the cer-
emony. Now let's get on with it." 

With this Agamemnon stood up and 
prepared to go into the church where the 
few people that had been invited had al-
ready gathered. As he turned, he saw 
Clytemnestra at the door with his daugh-
ter, Iphigenia, who looked at him lovingly. 

The girl was dressed in a beautiful wed-
ding gown of purest white as befitted an 
undefiled virgin about to be married. 

"The time has come, husband. All is 
ready. Today our daughter leaves her child-
hood behind her and becomes a woman." 
This was said with a barely controlled sob 
rising in the mother's throat. 

"Oh daddy, I do love you so," Iphigenia 
cried as she ran to embrace her adored 
father who would soon no longer be the 
only man in her life. 

"I know you do, child, and that is why 
you will do as I say. In the fullness of time 
you, and some others, will see that I have 
acted in your and the family's best inter-
est." While saying this, Agamemnon 
looked menacingly at the old priest and at 
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his shuddering wife who was struggling 
mightily to keep her composure for her 
daughter's sake. 

"Come to me my child," Father Timo-
theos said, while beckoning lovingly to the 
girl who was still in her father's comfort-
ing embrace. 

Agamemnon could barely believe his 
ears. "Why, how dare you, you old goat-
beard." This he whispered hissingly, like 
a snake about to strike, so that only the 
old priest could hear him. 

"Come. Don't be afraid, my child. I want 
to ask you something. Something that I think 
Christ himself would want me to ask you." 

A faint glimmer of hope began to glow 
deep within Clytemnestra's eyes, eyes 
puffy from crying and heavily covered with 
makeup so as to hide the terrible state she 
was in from Iphigenia. 

The girl took a hesitant step or two to-
ward the old priest, who held out his hand 
for her to kiss as a sign of respect and rev-
erence. 

"Child! Do you want this marriage?" 
At these words, Agamemnon caught 

hold of the back of the chair he'd been sit-
ting on and lifted it slightly off the floor 
as if he were getting ready to strike Timo-
theos with it. 

"What are you saying, you old fool? 
How dare you interfere ?" 

"Answer me, child. Are you being 
forced into this marriage?" the old priest 
persisted bravely. 

The glimmer of hope that had been 
growing in Clytemnestra's eyes suddenly 
died. She knew that that was the wrong 
way to question the girl about something 
her father wanted her to do. 

"My daddy would never ask me to do 
anything that was not good for me, Fa-
ther," the girl said softly, with her eyes 
cast downward toward the floor, as she'd 
been taught to do whenever she was speak-
ing to a man, even a priest. 

"I am trying to decide, child, whether 
or not I should refuse to perform this most 
sacred of all sacraments. Please help me 
to make that decision in accord with God's 
wishes." 

Agamemnon's features were growing 
more livid by the minute. Nestor was 
standing next to him, holding onto his 
sleeve with what pitiful strength he had. 
He wished that Achilles was there to help  

restrain their enraged clansman, for he 
was dreadfully frightened at the thought 
of what might happen should the girl say 
the wrong thing. 

Iphigenia looked at her father for a long 
time and he, in turn, glared back with a 
stare that told her in no uncertain terms 
what he expected her to say. She could not 
bear the thought that she was the cause of 
his terrible anger. One look told her that 
he was obviously not happy about what 
was going on, and she did not want this 
situation to continue any longer. She could 
not stand to see her beloved daddy in such 
a state. 

"Father," she said finally, turning to 
look directly at the visibly shaken old 
priest, "I want nothing more in the world 
than to be married today." 

Father Timotheos looked at the girl 
with tender resignation. His sad brown 
eyes, so much like the eyes of Christ in 
the painting on the wall were gleaming 
now with tears that welled up from deep 
inside of him, in spite of his trying to hold 
them back. Something told him that on this 
day Satan would win a great victory."So be 
it, child," he whispered softly, the anguish 
of defeat sounding in every word. 

Iphigenia looked stunningly radiant as 
she walked slowly down the aisle holding 
tightly onto her father's arm. At the end 
of the aisle, in front of the priest, Stavros 
was waiting eagerly. His prize was almost 
within his grasp, and he could not resist 
the temptation to turn occasionally and 
glance furtively at the choice young vir-
gin who would be lying in his bed tonight. 

Standing stiffly in the front pew, near 
the eager groom, Clytemnestra waited for 
her baby to walk to her appointment with 
what she was sure would be a terrible des-
tiny. She asked herself again and again 
how Agamemnon could marry their 
daughter off to such a pig-like creature. 
To obey one's husband was only right and 
fitting, but somehow the thought persisted 
that when one's husband,s every action 
was motivated not by love for his family 
but only by narrow selfinterest, then could 
it be wrong to oppose such a man? But 
how could she oppose him? From the time 
she was a little girl obedience to her fa-
ther, and then, by extension to her father's 
replacement, her husband, had been drum- 

med into her as a fact of immutable nature. 
Her marriage had, of course, been ar-

ranged by her father when she was a tall 
and lithesome girl of seventeen. She was 
pretty then, and today in the full bloom of 
her maturity, she was beautiful in every 
sense of the word. That is, beautiful both 
in her fine character and loving disposi-
tion, as well as being physically beautiful. 
Agamemnon was in his mid thirties at the 
time and Clytemnestra's heart had been 
won by the majestically imposing man 
who'd been chosen to be her husband. She 
soon discovered, however, that his behav-
ior toward her would be as imperious as 
his appearance. 

Clytemnestra's thoughts were inter-
rupted by the arrival of her daughter who 
had completed her fateful procession down 
the aisle. She moved over slightly so as to 
make room for Agamemnon to stand next 
to her in the pew. She stared stiffly ahead 
at the icon of the Virgin Mary and fought 
to keep her composure as she silently im-
plored the Mother of God to look after her 
child in the new life that awaited her. 

As in a dream, Clytemnestra could hear 
the old priest intone the prayer that be-
gins the sacrament of matrimony: 

Blessed is the Kingdom of the Father, 
and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now 
and ever, and unto ages and ages. 

She fought back the urge to shout out 
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ATLANTIC BANK'S 
MANAGEMENT TEAM EXPANDED 

her anger, to do something  to protect her 
child. But, as she'd been conditioned to do 
all of her life, she managed to maintain con-
trol and to remain silent;  she just could not 
bring  herself to defy her husband openly and 
in public. By the time the wedding  crowns 
were being  exchanged over the heads of the 
couple, Clytemnestra was almost shaking  
visibly. This was, she thought frantically, the 
point of no return. It was done. The cer-
emony would soon be over and her baby 
would belong  to this man who could hardly 
stop leering  at her, even in front of the priest. 

Clytemnestra kept struggling  to stay calm 
as the ceremony continued to its conclusion. 

Suddenly a radiant beam of sunlight came 
breaking  through the clerestory windows 
surrounding  the dome of the church and fell 
directly upon Agamemnon and the clan. Mi-
raculously, the weather had cleared and the 
sun was shining  triumphantly while send-
ing  its warming  rays into the church and 
shedding  its blazing  light upon the joyous 
clan who were awestruck at such an unex-
pected and God-given event. 

All were wildly elated by this wonderful 
omen;  all except Clytemnestra who was 
seething  now with an anger of hateful res-
ignation, and Iphigenia who was strangely 
apprehensive, as if this change in the weather 
was a bad sign marking  the start of a life 
she was suddenly afraid to begin, and the 
old priest who could not help fearing  that 
God was chastising  him for opposing  the 
marriage while his heart stubbornly persisted 
in the belief that Satan had beaten him in 
his struggle to save the girl. 

Agamemnon and the clan were jubilant 
as they celebrated this undeniable signal that 
God looked in favor on their mission of re-
venge. Now nothing  stood in the way of 
their journey to America. 

David Slackman has been appointed a 
Senior Vice President of Atlantic Bank of 
New York, announced Peter L. Venetis, 
President and Chief Executive Officer. Mr. 
Slackman joins Andreas Sirinakis, Execu-
tive Vice President of the Consumer Busi-
ness Group, in management of the consumer 
business units. 

In announcing  the appointment, Mr. 
Venetis stated, "The retail banking  business 
in the New York market is very competitive 
and dynamic. We feel there is significant 
potential to broaden our market reach. De-
veloping  this business further especially 
within our primary Greek American con-
sumer market, is an area of management 
focus for this year and into the future. That's 
why I have asked Andreas Sirinakisto take 
on the additional responsibility for establish-
ing  a targeted business development effort," 
said Mr. Venetis. 

Mr. Sirinakis stated, "This new manage-
ment structure will allow me to take the time 
to develop strategies to achieve greater pen-
etration in the Bank's target markets, while 
enhancing  Atlantic's overall presence and 
image in the community. With David 
Slackman on the team, I expect to be able to 
devote more time and effort to this crucial 
strategic initiative. I have always believed 
that a major focus of the Bank is serving  the 
Greek community, and I look forward to fur-
ther developing  relationships with the many 
individuals, businesses and organizations 
which have always been an important part 
of Atlantic's strength and offer it the poten-
tial for significant future growth," added Mr. 
Sirinakis. 

"I am pleased to be a part of Atlantic 
Bank's management team," said Mr. 
Slackman. "This organization has a long  and 
proud record of service and a well-defined 
market niche, and I look forward to being  
instrumental in its continued growth and 
expansion." David Slackman and Andreas 

Sirinakis will share management responsi-
bility for the Consumer Business Group. Mr. 
Slackman's primary focus will be on find-
ing  ways to deliver more value-added ser-
vices and products to Atlantic's customer 
base through enhanced marketing, sales and 
product development activities. Another 
important focus will be maximizing  the ef-
fective use of the Bank's new operating  sys-
tem which is being  introduced on May 17. 

Mr. Venetis added, "The broad range of 
talent, experience and background exempli-
fied by Andreas Sirinakis and David 
Slackman will be a formidable asset in help-
ing  the Bank in its efforts to better serve the 
community, grow and achieve greater prof-
itability." Andreas Sirinakis has been with 
Atlantic Bank for over 26 years. During  that 
time, he has served in senior positions in 
both the Business and Consumer Banking  
Groups. David Slackman brings over 24 
years experience in retail banking, sales and 
operations. "The combination of these two 
banking  professionals assures that Atlantic 
Bank is positioned to meet the challenges 
and maximize the opportunities that the fu-
ture holds," said Mr. Venetis. 

Before joining  Atlantic Bank, David 
Slackman was in charge of the consumer 
banking  business at Dime Savings Bank, 
consisting  of 34 branches with $6 billion in 
deposits. Prior to that he was with the Fed-
eral Reserve Bank of New York and Brinks 
International. He has a BS in Economics 
from Queens College and an MA in Eco-
nomics from the New School of Social Re-
search. 

"Our franchise cannot grow without tak-
ing  innovative steps in addressing  the many 
challenges that our Bank faces in the highly 
competitive New York banking  market. 
Enhancing  our management team reflects 
our continuing  commitment to serving  our 
customers," concluded Mr. Venetis. 
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oday, providing your child with 
a college education can range 
anywhere from about $18,000 to 

$50,000. According to the U.S. Depart-
ment of Education, by the year 2007, the 
average total cost for a four year educa-
tion at a public college is projected to be 
around $60,000, and $200,000 at a pri-
vate university. For those of you who have, 
or are currently paying college tuition, you 
have first hand knowledge of the costs of 
sending your kids to college. Obviously, 
the need to plan and save for your 
children's college education is important. 
I am not, however, going to dwell on the 
importance of planning for college. Nor 
am I going to get into a discussion of the 
merits of investing in the different invest-
ments available, be they Series EE U.S. 
savings bonds, tax exempt bonds, etc. 
What I am going to discuss is one par-
ticular strategy to help defray the cost of a 
college education. I first wrote about this 
idea about five years ago for another pub-
lication. One of my own clients put the 
idea to work with successful results. I have 
come to refer to this concept as the "kiddie 
condo." 

Let me illustrate how the concept works. 
Mr. & Mrs. Smith purchase a residential 
property, say a house or a condominium, 
near the college or university where their 
son Steven is attending, and rent it out to a 
group of students. The Smiths purchase the 
property for $100,000, and take a mortgage 
for $80,000 at 8 percent interest for fifteen 
years. Their monthly payments are approxi-
mately $765. Lets further say that the real 
estate taxes average out to $100 per month. 
In addition to their child the house will 
accommodate five other students. The 
Smiths decide to charge the other five stu-
dents $300 per month for rent. This will 
bring in $1,500 a month in rent, which will 
more than cover the monthly mortgage and 
taxes. The Smiths also compensate Steven 
to help maintain the property. The Smiths 
can deduct the amount of the compensa-
tion against the rental income. If the 
amount of the compensation does not ex-
ceed the minimum amounts established to  

require the filing of a tax return, Steven 
will not pay federal income tax on the com-
pensation. For 1993, that amount was 
$3,700. Therefore, assuming Steven has no 
other income, he earns $3,700 free of fed-
eral income tax for 1993. Mr. & Mrs. Smith 
can take a deduction for the $3,700 against 
the total rental income. 

Let's further assume that after all ex-
penses, including depreciation on the build-
ing, the Smiths incur an operating loss of 
$6,000. If the Smiths meet all of the neces-
sary requirements for deducting passive ac-
tivity losses from a rental property, they will 
be able to deduct the $6,000 loss on their 
tax return. Basically, the Smiths would have 
to actively participate in the management 
of the property. 

There are also income limitations which 
may affect the deductibility of any rental 
losses, but, for purposes of illustration, we 
will assume the Smiths meet all of the 
requirements. If their effective rate of fed-
eral income tax is 25 percent, they will save 
approximately $1,500 in federal income 
taxes. 

Four years later when Steven graduates, 
the Smiths sell the property for $150,000. 
After paying off the mortgage balance, 
which should approximate $67,000, the 
Smiths will walk away with about $80,000 
from the sale. Let's say that the taxable gain  

on the property is $63,000. Please bear in 
mind that depreciation on the building must 
be taken into consideration when comput-
ing the gain on selling the property. If we 
set aside about 33 percent for federal and 
state income taxes, the Smiths then walk 
away with approximately $42,000 after 
taxes. With the profit on selling the prop-
erty along with the tax savings achieved 
by renting the property, the Smiths have 
recouped a significant amount, possibly all 
of Steven's college education. 

I am aware that many of you reading this 
article might point out that many of the as-
sumptions used for illustration may not be 
realistic. Some may take issue with having 
the property appreciate in value by $50,000 
over a four year period, particularly if we look 
at the declining trend in property values that 
has been experienced here in the Northeast-
ern regions of the country. But there are still 
areas where real estate values are increasing. 
If you are considering such a strategy, a fair 
amount of research will be required to ascer-
tain if you can structure an investment to ren-
der similar results. I would be interested in 
any comments regarding the idea of a "kiddie 
condo." If you have any comments or ques-
tions concerning this article, I invite you to 
address them to either of our two offices, 
shown in our ad. Or give us a call at one of 
the two phone numbers shown in the ad. 
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Paul Tsongas Criticized 
for Praising Republican Governor 

Former U.S. Senator Paul Tsongas (D-
Mass), who has praised the Republican 
Governor of the Commonwealth of Mas-
sachusetts for being pro-business, has been 
criticized by the Democratic party rank 
and file in his home state of Massachu-
setts. Refusing to alter his stand, Sen. 
Tsongas said, "I spend my life running 
around the country speaking my mind, so 
I don't expect to say anything different in 
Massachusetts. Though all three Demo-
cratic gubernatorial hopefuls in the Com-
monwealth support a graduated income 
tax--something that Sen. Tsongas thinks 
would hurt the state's business climate--
he said that he would support the nomi-
nee of his party even if with dampened 
enthusiasm. 

Phillip T. Mitsis Will Direct 
Onassis Center in New York 

Dr. Phillip Triantafyllos Mitsis, 
Mellon Professor in the Arts and Sciences 
at Cornell University and a visiting pro-
fessor of philosophy at the University of 
Pittsburgh, will assume his duties as the 
director of the Onassis Center for Hellenic 
Studies at New York University this  

month. Dr. Mitsis has also been appointed 
as Alexander S. Onassis Professor of Clas-
sics at NYU. 

Professor Mitsis hold a Bachelor of Arts 
degree in classics and philosophy from Wil-
liams College and a Doctorate of Philoso-
phy in classics from Cornell University. He 
was appointed assistant professor of classics 
at Cornell in 1982, became associate pro-
fessor in 1987, and has served as Mellor 
Professor in the Arts and Sciences since 
1990. Dr. Mitsis is also an accomplished 
pianist. 

The Alexander S. Onassis Center for 
Hellenic Studies at NYU provides academic 
programs of teaching and research that treat 
the whole of Greek culture and civilization. 
It also conducts an extensive cultural out-
reach program with a rich offering of lec-
tures and other public events that bring the 
essence of Hellenic civilization to the wider 
community in the United States. It was es-
tablished by a gift of $15 million from The 
Alexander S. Onassis Public Benefit Foun-
dation in 1987. 

Andrew T. Kopan 
Spoke In Virginia 

Dr. Andrew T. Kopan, professor of edu-
cation at DePaul University in Chicago, 
spoke on "The Betrayal of Hellenism" at the 
Annunciation Church in Norfolk, VA. An 
authority in multicultural education and 
Hellenic Studies, Prof. Kopan decried the 
publication of Martin Bernal's book, "Black 
Athena: The Afroasiatic Roots of Classical 
Civilization," warning that this distortion of 
history is gaining credence in academia un-
der the rubric of political correctness. 

Prof. Kopan is the author of several books 
on educational and Hellenic themes. 

Eleni Moulinos-Vogia Heads 
Archdiocesan Cathedral School 

Eleni Moulinos-Vogia is the adminis-
trator of the Archdiocesan Cathedral of the 
Holy Trinity's School, a member of the New 
York State Association of Independent 
Schools and of the New York State Board of 
Regents. She holds a Bachelor of Arts de-
gree in Biology and Biochemistry from 

Mrs. Moulinos-Vogia 

Barnard College of Columbia University, 
and Master and Doctoral degree's from 
Columbia's Teachers' College. Her belief 
that education is a process of learning and 
not a preparation for future living is valued 
by the school's board of trustees which has 
set the objectives for the school--the educa-
tion of the mind and spirit, and the ancient 
ideals of paideia. The school was established 
in 1948. 

KC. Nicolaou Leades Group 
To Promising Cancer Research 

Dr. K. C. Nicolaou, a chemist at the 
Scripps Research Institute in La Jolla, CA, 
and his team of researchers have determined 
the total chemical synthesis of one of the 
most significant chemotherapeutic agents, 
Taxol, a substance originally isolated from 
the Pacific Yew tree. According to Dr. 
Nicolaou, "the main advance lies in our 
newly acquired ability to synthesize in the 
laboratory a plethora of designed toxoids that 
may prove superior to the naturally occur-
ring substance." 

Dr. Nicolaou is a native of Cyprus where 
he remained till his 18th birthday. In 1964 
he went to England, studied English and 
entered the University of London, Bedford 
College , which awarded him the Bachelor 
of Science degree. He received his Doctor 
of Philosophy degree from University Col-
lege. In 1972, he came to the United States. 
Following post-doctoral studies at Colum-
bia and Harvard Universities, he joined the 
faculty of the University of Pennsylvania 
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where he became the Rhodes-Thompson 
Professor of Chemistry. In 1989, he also 
joined the faculty of the University of Cali-
fornia in San Diego. 

The recipient of numerous honors and 
awards, Dr. Nicolaou is the author of more 
than 300 publications, books and patents. 

Helen Papanikolas Spoke 
At Chicago's Hellenic Museum 

Helen Papanikolas, an author, lecturer 
and historian, spoke on "Before the Past is 
Lost" at Chicago's Hellenic Museum. Mrs. 

Papanikolas has earned numerous awards 
for her work, which include her book "Emily/ 
George", the story of her immigrant parents 
in the coal mining communities of central 
Utah. She began her writing career with 
"Small Bird, Tell Me," a collection of short 
fiction stories of Greek immigrants in Utah. 
She has also written, "Toil and Rage in a 
New Land: The Greek Immigrants in Utah;" 
"Life and Labor Among the Immigrants of 
Bingham Canyon; " "Greek Folklore ofCar-
bon County; " "The Greek Ethnic Family; " 
and "Ethnicity in Mormondom: A Compari-
son of Immigrant and Mormon Cultures." 

Theone Georgas Performed 
At New York's Carnegie Hall 

Soprano Theone Georgas, a native of 
San Francisco, was among the artists who 
performed at Carnegie Hall earlier this 
spring. In addition to her operatic reper-
toire, the program also featured the "Five 
Greek Songs" by Maurice Ravel in the 
original Greek dialect. 

Ms. Georgas earned degrees in Opera, 
Lider and Oratori from the Escuel Supe-
rior de Canto in Madrid. In addition to 
touring the United States, she has also 
performed in major European cities, and 
is known for her varied recital presenta-
tions. 

Fr. Nicholas Petropoulakos 
Marks 20 Years Of Priesthood 

The Rev. Nicholas Petropoulakos of 
Burlington, MA, marks the 20th anniver-
sary of ordination to the priesthood this 
month. He is the pastor of the Annuncia-
tion of the Virgin Mary in Woburn, MA. 
Fr. Petropoulakos was born in Lowell, MA 
and grew up worshipping in the city's his-
toric Holy Trinity parish. He is a gradu-
ate of Hellenic College-Holy Cross and 
was ordained to the diaconate on March 
17, 1973 by Bishop Iakovos of Apameia, 
now Bishop of Chicago. Bishop Iakovos 
ordained him to the Priesthood on June 1, 
1974. He has served the parishes of, Sts. 
Constantine and Helen in Merrillville, IN; 
Assumption of the Virgin Mary in 
Danbury, CT; and St. Andrew in South 
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Bend, IN. Fr. Nicholas also holds a Mas-
ter of Arts degree in Theology and Bibli-
cal Studies from the University of Notre 
Dame. 

A member of the Archdiocesan Na-
tional Stewardship Commission, Fr. 
Petropoulakos has also served on the Dio-
cese of Boston Diocesan Council; has ad-
vised the Young Adult League, and is an 
instructor of the Diocesan Marriage Prepa-
ration Seminars. Fr. Nicholas and 
Presbytera Pat are the parents of Peter and 
Stacey. 

Sophia Sarantos Is Honored 
By Boston's Mayor Menino 

Sophia Sarantos of Roslindale, MA a 
senior at Boston Latin Academy, has been 
honored by Boston Mayor Thomas M. 
Menino for her dedication and service to 
the Roslindale Community Center. Sophia 
says she enjoys children very much. A 
native of the Roslindale neighborhood of 
Boston, Sophia who is 17-years-old also 
takes past in an after-school reading pro- 

Ms. Sophia Sarantos 

gram for children ages 6 to 12. "I do as 
much stuff as I can do," she says. "I re-
ally like to do work, I really get along with 
people. I am the kind of person who 
wouldn't be here if I didn't get along with 
people." 

Sophia has been accepted at Boston,  

Suffolk, Northeaster and Hofstra Univer-
sities and at Framingham State College. 
She has not yet decided where to go, 
though she would love to go to Boston Uni-
versity. "But, I can't afford it," she ads. 

Neocles Leontis Named 
'94Outstanding Young Scientist 

Dr. Neocles Leontis of Upper Arling-
ton, OH, has been presented the 1994 
Outstanding Young Scientist Award by the 
Bowling Green State University Chapter 
of Sigma Xi. He is associate professor of 
chemistry. 

Before joining the University faculty in 
1987, Dr. Leontis was a Phi Beta Kappa 
graduate of Ohio State University. He 
earned his master's degree from Harvard, 
his doctorate from Yale, and did post doc-
toral work as a Thurnaw Research Fellow 
at the university of Michigan. In 1989 he 
became an adjunct professor of biochem-
istry at the Medical College of Ohio and 
in 1993 he was promoted to associate pro-
fessor of chemistry. His research studies 
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center around thermonuclear structure of 
RNA/DNA. He is the author of numer-
ous scientific articles. 

Emmanuel S. Chris Promoted 
To Medical Director 

Dr. Emmanuel S. Chris of Marsh-
field, MA is the new medical director of 
Adult Psychiatric Services at Pembroke 
Hospital in Pembroke, MA. He will pro-
vide clinical coordination for in-patient, 
partial hospital and outpatient services. 

Dr. Chris is a native of New York City. 
He graduated from Columbia University 
where he studied history, and went to study 
at Albany Medical College which 
awarded him a medical degree. His resi-
dency was at the New England Medical 
Center and at Boston's Veteran's Admin-
istration Medical Center in adult psychia-
try. He joined the Pembroke Hospital staff 
in 1990. 

Dr. Chris, his wife Evangelia and their 
children Elina and Nicholas worship in 
the Annunciation Cathedral of Boston. 

Areti Bratsis Completes 
Photography Institute 

Areti Bratsis of West Roxbury, MA 
has completed the 33rd Annual Session 
of the new England Institute of Profes-
sional Photography (NEIPP). She partici-
pated in a week-long course of study in 
Natural Light Portraiture. A member of 
the Professional Photographers Associa-
tion of New England and the Professional 

Photographers of America, Ms. Bratsis' 
portfolio includes complete coverage of the 
1988 Clergy-Laity congress of the Arch-
diocese, held in Boston, and of the 1990 
historic visit of the late Patriarch Dimitrios 
to New England. She is the official pho-
tographer for Hellenic College-Holy Cross 
and the Diocese of Boston. 

William D. Cocorinis Helped 
To Preserve Greek Language 

William D. Cocorinis was first ap-
pointed instructor for the Greek class at 
Utah University in 1949, one year after 
he arrived in Salt Lake City from his na-
tive Skopelos, Greece. Since then, through 
the dedication of Prof. Cocorinis, the pro-
gram has benefited thousands of students, 
most of Greek background. 

William Cocorinis received the Mas-
ter of Arts in Political Science from the 
University of Utah. his masters thesis was 
"Solon, the Lawgiver." 

In addition to teaching, Mr. Cocorinis 
is a successful real estate businessman, a 
prolific writer, and an active steward of 
the Salt Lake City Greek Orthodox com-
munity. William Cocorinis and his wife 
Dena (Papanikolas) are the parents of 
Demetri and Jonette and the grandparents 
of Alexandra and David. 

Anne Maria Paskalis Admitted 
To Massachusetts Bar 

Anne Marie Paskalis of Shrewsbury, 
MA who received the Juris Doctor degree  

cum laude from Suffolk University, has been 
admitted to the Massachusetts Bar and now 
works for the Immigration Naturalization 
Service of the Department of Justice in 
Washington, D.C. 

Ms. Paskalis is a cum laude graduate of 
the University of Massachusetts at Amherst, 
School of Management. During law school 
she clerked for the Plymouth County Dis-
trict Attorney's Office, the Boston law firm 
of Rickleffs and Giordano, and the Bureau 
of Alcohol, Tobacco and Firearms in Wash-
ington, DC. 

Andrew Bazos Joins 
Connecticut Hospital 

Dr. Andrew Bazos of Roxbury, CT., a 
specialist in sports medicine, has joined 
the staff of the New Milford Hospital in 
Connecticut as an orthopedic surgeon. He 
also serves as medical director for Yankee 
Stadium and chief of medical services at 
Madison Square Garden in New York City. 
Dr. Bazos is a graduate of Harvard Uni-
versity where he majored in biochemistry 
and molecular biology. He received his 
medical degree from Yale University 
School of Medicine and interned at Co-
lumbia-Presbyterian Medical Center in 
New York where he also did his residency. 
In 1992 he was senior resident in pediat-
ric orthopedics at Shriner's Hospital in 
Springfield, MA. 

A WIDE LENS VIEW 
AROUND THE COUNTRY 

	 j 

Dr. John L. Kailas, a filmmaker 
and author of "Growing Up As a Greek 
American" was the guest speaker last 
month at the Hellenic Medical Society of 
New York gourmet luncheon aboard Ce-
lebrity Cruises' luxury ship, the Horizon. 

Chrissa Maria Sarhanis of 
Centerville, MA has been chosen as an 
Emmanuel College Key Club Admissions 
Ambassador for the Fall 1994 semester at 
Emmanuel College in Boston. A member 
of the class of 1996, Chrissa is majoring 
in English communication arts. 
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Dr. Agni Vlavianos-Arvanitis of 
New York City and Athens, Greece, Founder 
and President of the Biopolitics International 
Organization, attended the Club of Rome 

Cosmas Halekakis, North Holywood, 
CA; Theodore Nicolakis, Peabody, MA; 
Perry Hamalis, Elmhurst, IL; George 
Tsahakis, Dillon, SC; Erick Falking-
burg, Grand Rapids, MI; John Kalantzis, 
Plano TX; Joseph May, Cuyahoga Falls, 
OH; Mark Nickolas, Bellevue, WA; and 
Haralambos Ventis, Athens, Greece; all 
students at Holy Cross Greek Orthodox 
School of Theology in Brookline, MA, 
have been named in the 1994 edition of 
Who's Who Among Students in American 
Universities and Colleges. 

Olympia Dukakis has received the 
Boston University Alumni Award in rec-
ognition of her work as an actress and as 
producing artistic director of The Whole 
Theatre. Ms. Olympia Dukakis 

Dr. Agni Vlavianos-Arvanitis makes a 
point with Mikail Gorbachov in Rome 

Symposium on the problems of "Europe in 
the Year 2020." Dr. Arvanitis met with 
world leaders, including former president 
Gorbachov of the former Soviet Union. 

Prof. Harry N. Antoniades ofNew-
ton, MA, who recently retired from Harvard 
University following 40-years of teaching 
biochemistry, has been elected a member of 
the Academy of Athens, in the Chair of Bio-
chemistry and Molecular Biology. He will 
oversee the staffing and scientific direction 
of the Division of Biological Sciences in the 
Academy's Biomedical Institute. 

Anastasia Sarantos is the new di-
rector of the Saints Constantine and Helen 
Church School in Andover, MA. A North 
Andover attorney, Ms. Sarantos is a Church 
School teacher, serves as president of the 
board for the Lowell Girls' Club, is a direc-
tor of the American Cancer Society of Lowell 
and has served as chairman of the United 
Way of Lowell campaign. 
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Christos Papoutsy of Portsmouth, 
NH, hosted the Second Annual Papoutsy 
Seminar for Women Entrepreneurs, a pro-
gram created to help women succeed in 
the Seacoast. Mr. Papoutsy, the Director 
of U.S. Arbitration & Mediation of North-
ern New England--a successful mediation 
firm handing dispute resolutions--has 
more than 30 years of entrepreneurial suc-
cess as owner and president of several 
companies. He has long been an advo-
cate of women's issues in the work force. 

George H. Cicma of Providence, 
RI, has been promoted to first vice presi-
dent by the Private Bank at Hospital Trust 

National Bank. He holds the Bachelor of 
Arts degree from Boston University and 
the Master degree on banking and finance 
from Case Western Reserve which also 
awarded him a Master in Business Admin-
istration. Mr. and Mrs. Cicma are the 
parents of one son and one daughter. 

Anita Koulopoulos of Sudbury, 
MA was among the many participants of 
Art in Bloom an annual spring program 
of the Boston Museum of Fine Arts which 
celebrates flower design as an art form. 
Arrangements by 71 New England gar-
den clubs interpreted masterpieces 
throughout the Museum's collections. 

Leo Samouilidis, son of Drs. Leo-
nidas and Alexandra Samouilidis of Sad-
dle River, N.J., has graduated from the 

George Douris, Archon of the Ecu-
menical Patriarchate and founder of 
HANAC was presented with the presti-
gious Holy Trinity Award for his long and 
distinguished service to the Church, the 
Cathedral and the Community-at-large by 

Medical School of the University of Medi-
cine and Dentistry of New Jersey, on May 
22, 1994. The young "Asclepiad" has cho-
sen as specialty Pediatrics and will begin 
his Residency at the Maine Medical Cen-
ter, Portland, Maine, July 1st, 1994. 

Photo by Costa Hayden 

the Archdiocesan Cathedral of the Holy 
Trinity at its 66th annual dinner dance. 
Pictured are George Douris, His Eminence 
Archbishop Iakovos, his daughter Litsa 
and his wife Evangeline. 

Anastasia Davis of Brookline, MA, 
has been chosen 1994 Woman of Vision 
by Prevent Blindness Massachusetts. A life-
long member of the Annunciation Cathe-
dral of Boston, Mrs. Davis is the chairman 
of the parish ' Restoration Fund Raising 
Committee. A member of the philoptochos, 
a supporter of the Hellenic Nursing Home, 
and a member of the Daughters of Penelope, 
Mrs. Davis will be honored by the nation's 
second oldest voluntary health agency which 
sponsors numerous public education, com-
munity service and treatment programs in 
the field of sight prevention. 

0 
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AyyeAoc (o-novoii) epyo TIN Mapia llerra 

H MITA(DOE MAPIA HETTA 
1M:Ta alto is zp6plata at TO (pconcrito 

(.1)v-ccivEtiEt eta E pya TIN n v avolykixpri KivTpn 

Toy AIONYEH KONTAPINH 

Aio ev6ta(epotoeg acOeuetc W _ 
yracmcfg 

 
 tX,E1 npawatonotficset 

1.texptattyinj; 11 0.1riviSct W-
ypatpog Mapia HETTR. H npci.ni eylve 
GTO nokttto-ttico Kevtpo trig Apxtent- 
CTKOZIN ULM/ Ao-copra Kat TI Sekepi CSTTIV 
ctiOot)aa too IS075RetTOC HoXyrtanKfig 
KXripovol.ttotg "OP:DEA./" GTO MIC0075KX1V. 

H clyypacpog exci epOet ano 'cm/ EXXd-
6a npoicettlevot) Ile 1..7ct csetpa exOecTecov 
va Kaget ywouto to Epyo trig 0771V ORO-
y6re la Rad Kett o-roug ARE pucavot"); Tao-
texvot);. 

H Mapia FIETTet Eivat Oa KRTet-
41041.eV11 (1)ypacpog, anotpotto; tic Xxo- 
Xfig Ka? thv TEXVOW tic AxaSi[tictg too 
MOVaX01) Kat GTO EVE pyrrctico tic exEt 
ilta Eupinepti crew& EK 0 kGEOW cut; 
nXeov ovoliameg rccae pi. Tic EXAA6og 
aXX6 Kett too e4orreptico15. Zwypct(pict 
IA' Eva KaOapii 611(6 TTIC, 7E000107C1K6 i)(poc. 
Kompalot Kpt-cticoi tic coypcupticfi; Tt-
xvrig, TXXTIVEc Kett evot, exouv eiappa-
mei lic to icaVYrepa koyta yta ttiv Ma-
pia HtTTet Kett to Epyo tic evth o 6t66t-
'atop tic Texvic IteXtog At.)66ticrig ypa-
(pet yt' allTiV: 

"...H Mapia HeTTet 9ctivetat va KO; 
Xtepyei Re t6taiTepi 6((ppauti to GXE610, 
6rptoupythvta; Ttc npoiinoOtaetc yta Triv 
1Sta TTIV coypettpticii tic aveXt4r1...", evth 
napooduccov npoo-Oetet: "...to X pthint 
RaX1GTel, GCCV 0 6t)vaintabtepog Topeag 
Tic emppctaig Kett 7CIDOKE11.AV011 Vet 
avtanoxptOei Gtiv anocrroXfi not) too 
aVaTIOETat, u7Cep0xeX14et to Tuatico 
npottmo am-lathy-mg Rtav WCOKEIREVILKi 
6tautotom...". 

0 apv6t)am.to; Tcov xpcoplircov GM 
Epya tic Mapia; HETTet E IVOR to j.teya-
keio trig 6rilitoupytag Tic Ano Tot); 
nivaxec tic RITOUCTIA4Et o Evtovoc xpto-
kattcyl.tog not) EVTU7UO0-14Et Kat 0711 
kali too Kuptapxci o auv6uctallog tow 
aitaXthv xpeol.tatow 'ZOO Govainstct, 
KaOriXthvet ctXX6 Kat npoPoiptatiet 

Toy j.I.EXETTITI) tic Texvic. 
H coypalpog 'Ecpri Motrcthini, ava-

cpepoilevri crca xpthi.tata tic Mapiag 
rurret, ypatpet: 	ptova6ticli ap- 
i.tovict cniv Kivicyri Kett GTO xpthi.ta, onou 
tl ctpl.tovia exet c‘..)yapcbcyet µE TTIV copt-
gortica, GOVOETOUV to oXo epyo trig 

Mapiag IlkTTet not) 1.tag nciflet yta triv 
i.teyaXri cucttuOicsict 

'Eva 6XXo CTTOLXE10 7C01) Kuptapxel, 
61vorrag µia npurcotonict CTTONITIVaKE; 
trig Mapia; IFETTet, EiVett 71 Kivriark 
Mta KIVTIGTI ctpliovticr), 5e1Avri RE toy 
crov6t)ao-p.6 TOW alCaXOW Xpcop,(runv 
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