
ONE WORLD OR NONE 
PRESCRIPTION FOR SURVIVAL 

By Dr. JOHN XANTHOPOULOS 

This year has marked the 50th An-
niversary of the founding of the United 
Nations. The Charter of the U.N. was 
written while the world was still engulfed 
in war. Face to face with untold sorrow, 
world leaders were determined NEVER 
to let it happen again. But it has. The 
horrors of Yugoslavia, Rwanda, Cam-
bodia, Somalia and others surround us, 
we have to re-affirm our faith in the 
absolute dignity and worth of the hu-
man person as WE advance towards the 
third millennium. As Americans of Hel-
lenic descent, I believe WE have a spe-
cial mission. A mission that promotes 
and exalts the vision of our ancient an-
cestors, a vision that produced the 
worlds most important political, social, 
economic, and humanitarian docu-
ments. Our ancestors showed the world 
the art of co-existence through the pro-
cess of critical thinking. 

We usually consider ourselves to be 
the most intelligent animals on Earth, 
and some would say that we are the only 
ones. 

Certainly, no other species is capable 
of reflective thought, of taking stock of 
the situation in which its members find 
themselves and of the way they conduct 
themselves in it. We are in need of a new 
renaissance. 

THE STATE OF THE PLANET 
Threats to Survival 

As we approach the end of the twen-
tieth century A.C.E. humankind is 
threatened with extinction from numer-
ous angles. Scientists have established 
the fact that the Earth is a single system 
maintaining itself as a congenial habi-
tat for life in the plenteous energy flow 
from the Sun; but the activities and the 
life-style of mankind is now disrupting 
the environment and destroying the ecol-
ogy that sustains life, its own along with 
all other. This insidious depletion of the 
biosphere results from deliberate, as well  

as inadvertent, human behavior; but, as 
human beings are intelligent animals, 
once they have been apprised of the 
menacing facts, they should be able to 
seek ways of countering the impending 
dangers, and, it is to be hoped, to find 
effective remedies. Until now, however, 
in spite of authoritative scientific re-
ports, no very reassuring measures have 
been taken to stem the deterioration, the 
scale of which, as we shall presently dis-
cover, is truly daunting. 

Population 
The present population of the world 

is 5.2 billion, virtually double what it was 
at the beginning of this century, and it 
is increasing at the rate of approximate-
ly 1 billion every decade. If this rate of 
increase continues world population will 
reach 8.5 billion by the year 2025 and 
will grow to about 16 billion by the end 
of the next century. It is quite clear, and 
is generally agreed by the experts, that 
this rate of growth cannot be sustained 
because the resources of the Earth can-
not supply the vital needs of so enor-
mous a population. 

Agriculture 
Already in the earlier decades of this 

century the means of feeding so rapidly 
increasing a population had become a 
world problem of major dimensions; but 
then, in the 1960s, there occurred what 
has come to be called the green revolu-
tion. The generation by biologists of new 
varieties of grain giving increased yield, 
the use of mineral fertilizers and chemi-
cal pesticides, and the implementation 
of new methods of land management 
expanded agricultural production to 
such an extent that, even despite the 
burgeoning population figures, con-
sumption per capita was increased dur-
ing the 1970s and later. But since 1984 
the world production of grain has ceased 
to keep pace with population growth,  

new ways of repeating the green revolu-
tion have not been available, and its 
more sinister effects have begun to take 
their toll. Conditions for agricultural 
production have seriously deteriorated, 
and we are not faced with global prob-
lems of immense proportions. 

Recent studies have shown that the 
world has lost one-fifth of its arable land 
in the past decade (an area equal to Chi-
na and India combined) through causes 
such as erosion, over-intensive cultiva-
tion, poor irrigation practices, defores-
tation, desertification, and urbanization. 

Fishery 
Another primary source of food is 

fish, the burgeoning demand for which 
in recent decades has induced fishermen 
to adopt modernized methods which 
have so decimated the fish stocks in 
many of the fishing grounds that whole 
species are in danger of extinction. Code 
and salmon stocks off the Newfound-
land coasts have virtually disappeared 
and illegal overfishing beyond Canadi-
an coastal waters is depleting them even 
further. 

Industry 
Increase of population leads to bur-

geoning demands for manufactured 
goods of all kinds, and that again to the 
growth of industries which require great-
er consumption of energy, most of it 
from fossil fuels. Mechanized industries 
all over the world belch out thousands 
of tons of pollutants into the atmosphere 
daily, probably the most dangerous of 
which, in the long run, is carbon diox-
ide, the main greenhouse gas. Burning 
some kinds of coal and oil also emits 
sulphur compounds and produces acid 
rain, which destroys forests, damages 
crops (including the sugar maples of the 
northeastern United States), and pol-
lutes rivers and lakes, decimating all 
kinds of aquatic species. Other gases, 
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such as ozone, nitrogen oxides, and car-
bon monoxide, along with volatile or-
ganic compounds, are discharged into 
the atmosphere and combine under the 
influence of sunlight to form numerous 
other compounds. These, together with 
minute suspended particles of ash, soot, 
dust, and liquid droplets of various 
kinds, create smog, which has become a 
serious problem for many large cities, 
notably Los Angeles, and especially 
Mexico City, for its causes respiratory 
ailments, like asthma and lung diseases, 
as well as cancer, and presents many 
other hazards to human health. 

Mining 
Industry today is highly mechanized 

and so requires vast quantities of metal 
of all kinds for its plants, besides what 
it converts into articles and appliances 
for general use. Moreover, to drive ma-
chines energy is needed, and this for the 
most part comes from fossil fuels. For 
both these reasons mining has become 
an expanding industry with its own pe- 

culiar problems and significantly shat-
tering effects on the environment. Not 
long ago, there were widespread misgiv-
ings about the possible exhaustion of 
reserves both of ores and of oil needed 
to serve the growing needs of a prolifer-
ating population, but this has given place 
more recently to even greater concern 
about the human and ecological dam-
age that is associated with mining activ-
ities: devastation of areas of natural 
beauty, polluted waters, expulsion of 
indigenous peoples from their traditional 
habitation, and disruption of natural 
fauna and flora that are vital not only 
to these peoples but to mankind as a 
whole. 

Annual production of pig iron-the 
crude metal that is usually converted 
into steel-now stands at 552 million tons, 
22,000 times what is was in 1700. Out-
puts of copper and zinc are 560 and 
7,300 times greater than in 1800. Al-
though aluminum was not available 
commercially until 1845 and was far too 
expensive for large-scale production  

until the modern electrolytic process was 
invented in 1886, smelters currently turn 
out 18 million tons of the metal each 
year. 

Energy 
Contemporary civilization differs 

from earlier civilizations in that it has 
expanded to encompass the whole world 
and that it is predominantly scientific 
and technical. The technical revolution 
that began in Britain in the eighteenth 
century has advanced and invaded all 
other countries and continents, trans-
forming the habits and ways of life of 
the peoples and now also the landscape. 
The immediate prospect is that it will 
soon transform the climate as well, but 
of that more anon. Energy is something 
we cannot do without, but the sources 
of supply, other than the natural mus-
cular energy of ourselves and domesti-
cated animals, have brought with them 
disadvantages that are now arousing 
grave concern. 

The top twelve oil-producing coun- 
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tries in 1990 pumped out 44.51 million 
barrels a day. Much of this had to be 
transported overseas in enormous tank-
ers, which are occasionally wrecked and 
then spill out millions of gallons of oil 
that pollute the ocean, kill fish and 
birdlife, and threaten the survival of 
plankton, the basic food for many spe-
cies and the base of the food chain for 
humans. Further oil spills from pipelines 
and refineries have, in recent years, been 
the cause of enormous environmental 
damage, and those occasioned by the 
Gulf War, along with the burning of 
hundreds of Kuwaiti•oil wells, amount-
ed at the time to a major ecological di-
saster. 

Hazardous Waste 
The disposal of waste of all kinds has 

become a headache for administrators 
form town halls to capitols. The accu-
mulation of rubbish in spreading conur-
bations has nowadays got to the stage 
at which no further space can be found 
safely or healthfully to contain the swell-
ing mountains of refuse. Industrial 
waste, much of it toxic, cannot be dis-
posed of without widespread pollution 
of rivers, soil, and air. Even waste that 
is not immediately dangerous, old cars 
and scrap iron, grows and expands un-
til the dumps become eyesores and 
scenes of desolation. To all this must 
know be added the disposal of mount-
ing quantities of radioactive waster from 
nuclear installations,. both military and 
civilian. 

Cities 
People need shelter and housing, and 

as populations increase so does migra-
tion from the country to the towns. 
More and more people congregate in 
cities and all too soon urban sprawl eats 
into the countryside and industrial sites 
invade fields. Marcia Lowe, writing in 
State of the World- 1992, records that 
at the beginning of this century only one-
tenth of the world's population lived in 
cities, but if present trends continue 
more than half will be city dwellers by 
its end. "In industrial and developing 
countries alike," she continues, "chaot-
ic, uncontrolled urban growth-whether 
measured in rising numbers of in the 
amount of space humans spread out 
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upon-draws every more land, water, and 
energy from surrounding regions to meet 
people's needs. City populations are not 
only increased by migration but also 
swelled by internal procreation, and the 
disconcerting results range from current-
ly irremediable smog affliction (as in 
Mexico City and Los Angeles), and ac-
cumulation of perilous waste (as in Al-
exandria), to the draining off of under-
ground water, such as is causing Ven-
ice, Bangkok, Shanghai, and Jakarta to 
sink and to suffer flooding at high tides. 
Feeding the city dwellers requires more 
agricultural production, but the spread 
of urban development encroaches con-
tinuously on arable land. 

Tourism 
People need recreation and amuse-

ment and one very important provision 
of both comes from tourism. As popu-
lations grow the demand for holidays 
increases and as methods of transport 
have become more rapid and more avail-
able the number who seek holidays 
abroad in every more distant localities 
has risen spectacularly. 

The result has been a widespread de-
velopment of the tourist industry, with 
the construction of phalanxes of hotels 
along seafronts and in mountain resorts, 
the establishment of recreation facilities 
in wilderness areas reserved as national 
parks, and the setting up of lidos and 
marinas. Motor cruisers have multiplied 
by the thousand along scenic coasts, 
lakes have become crowded with water-
skiers, climbers hike in droves over sce-
nic hills and uplands, ski resorts abound 
in the higher mountains, orienteers flock 
to outlying countrysides, and regiments 
of ramblers range over fields and 
through woodlands. 

Governance, Change and Values 
Global governance, once viewed pri-

marily as concerned with intergovern-
mental relationships, now involves not 
only governments and intergovernmen-
tal institutions but also non-governmen-
tal organizations (NGOs), citizens' 
movements, transnational corporations, 
academia, and the mass media. The 
emergence of a global civil society, with 
many movements reinforcing a sense of 
human solidarity, reflects a large in- 

crease in the capacity and will of people 
to take control of their own lives. States 
remain primary actors but have to work 
with others. 

The United Nations must play a vi-
tal role, but it cannot do all the work. 
Global governance does not imply world 
government or world federalism. Effec-
tive global governance calls for a new 
vision, challenging people as well as gov-
ernments to realize that there is no al-
ternative to working together to create 
the kind of world they want for them-
selves and their children. It requires a 
strong commitment to democracy 
grounded in civil society. 

The changes of the last half-century 
have brought the global neighborhood 
nearer to reality - a world in which citi-
zens are increasingly dependent on one 
another and need to co-operate. 

Matters calling for global neighbor-
hood action keep multiplying. What 
happens far away matters much more 
now. 

We believe that a global civic ethic to 
guide action within the global neighbor-
hood and leadership infused with that 
ethic are vital to the quality of global 
governance. We call for a common com-
mitment to core values that all humani-
ty could uphold: respect, caring, and in-
tegrity. We further believe humanity as 
a whole will be beset served by recogni-
tion of a set of common rights and re-
sponsibilities. It should encompass the 
right of all people 

At the same time, all people share a 
responsibility to: 

• contribute to the common good; 
• consider the impact of their actions 

on the security and 
• welfare of others; 
• promote equity, including gender 

equity; 
• protect the interests of future gen-

erations by pursuing 
• sustainable development and safe-

guarding the global commons; 
• preserve humanity's cultural and in-

tellectual heritage; 
• be active participants in governance; 

and 
• work to eliminate corruption. 

Promoting Security 
The concept of global security must 

be broadened from the traditional fo-
cus on the security of states to include 
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the security of people and the security 
of the planet. The following six princi-
ples should be embedded in international 
agreements and used as norms for secu-
rity policies in the new era: 

—All people, no less than all states, 
have a right to a secure existence, and 
all states have an obligation to protect 
those rights. 

—The primary goals of global secu-
rity policy should be to prevent conflict 
and war, and maintain the integrity of 
the environment and life-support sys-
tems of the planet, by eliminating the  

economic, social, environmental, politi-
cal, and military conditions that gener-
ate threats to the security of people and 
the planet, and by anticipating and man-
aging crises before they escalate into 
armed conflicts. 

—Military force is not a legitimate 
political instrument, except in self-de-
fence or under UN auspices. 

—The development of military capa-
bilities beyond that required for nation-
al defence and support of UN action is 
a potential threat to the security of peo-
ple. 

—Weapons of mass destruction are 
not legitimate instruments of national 
defence. 

—The production and trade in arms 
should be controlled by the internation-
al community. 

Reforming the United Nations 
UN reform must reflect the realities 

of change, including the new capacity of 
civil society to contribute to global gov-
ernance. Reform of the Security Coun-
cil is central to reforming the UN sys-
tem. Permanent membership limited to 
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five countries that derive their primacy 
from events fifty years ago is unaccept-
able; so is the veto. To add more per-
manent members and give them the veto 
would be regressive. We propose a pro-
cess of reform in two stages. 

First, a new class of five 'standing' 
members should be established to serve 
until the second state of the reform pro-
cess. 

We envisage two from industrial 
countries and one each from Africa, 
Asia, and Latin America. The number 
of non-permanent members should be 
raised from ten to thirteen, and the votes 
required for a decision of the Council 
from nine to fourteen. To facilitate the 
phasing out of the veto, the permanent 
members should enter into a concordat 
agreeing to forgo its use save in excep-
tional and overriding circumstances. 

The second stage should be a full re-
view of the membership of the Council, 
including these arrangements, around 
2005, when the veto can be phased out, 
the position of the permanent members 
reviewed, and account taken of new cir-
cumstances—including the growing 
strength of regional bodies. 

The trusteeship Council should be 
given a new mandate over the global 
commons in the context of concern for 
the security of the planet. 

The General Assembly should be re-
vitalized as a universal forum. Regular 
theme sessions, effective exercise of bud-
getary authority, and the streamlining 
of its agenda and procedures should be 
a part of the process of revitalization. 
We also propose an annual Forum of 
Civil Society consisting of representa-
tives of organizations to be accredited 
to the General Assembly as 'Civil Soci-
ety Organizations'. It should be con-
vened in the General Assembly hall 
sometime before the Annual Session of 
the Assembly. 

International civil society should it-
self be involved in determining its char-
acter and functions. 

The Right of Petition proposed for 
promoting the security of people re-
quires the formation of a Council of 
Petitions—a high-level panel of five to 
seven persons, independent of govern-
ments, to entertain petitions. Its recom-
mendations will go as appropriate to the 

Secretary-General, the Security Coun-
cil, or the General Assembly, and allow 
for action under the Charter. 

To help put women at the centre of 
global governance, a post of Senior Ad-
viser on Women's Issues should be cre-
ated in the Office of the UN Secretary-
General, and similar positions estab-
lished in the specialized agencies. 

The procedure for appointing the UN 
Secretary-General should be radically 
improved, and the term of office should 
be a single one of seven years. The pro-
cedure for selecting the heads of UN spe-
cialized agencies, funds, and programs 
should also be improved. 

Strengthening the Rule of Law 
World-Wide 

The global neighborhood of the fu-
ture must be characterized by law and 
the reality that all, including the weak-
est, are equal under the law and none, 
including the strongest, is above it. 
Our recommendations are directed to 
strengthening international law and the 
International Court of Justice in particu- 

All member-states of the UN that 
have not already done so should accept 
the compulsory jurisdiction of the Court. 
The Court's chamber procedure should 
be modified to enhance its appeal to 
states and to avoid damage to the 
Court's integrity. 

An International Criminal Court 
should be quickly established with inde-
pendent prosecutors of the highest cali-
bre and experience. 

The International Law Commission 
or other appropriate body should be 
authorized to explore how internation-
al law-making can be expedited. 

The Need for Leadership 
This cannot be leadership confined 

within domestic walls. It must reach be-
yond country, race, religion, culture, lan-
guage, life-style. It must embrace a wid-
er human constituency, be infused with 
a sense of caring for others, a sense of 
responsibility to the global neighbor-
hood. 
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Another characteristic Faytini Portrait 

THE FAYUM PORTRAITS 
AND THE DOXIADIS CLAN 

By IRIS LILLYS 

This past fall an extraordinary book 
was published. London was where it first 
saw the light. Then came Paris where it 
has been referred to as "Le livre des 
livres" and where the Academie des 
Beaux Arts honored it with the award 
of the year. Last but not least, this past 
November, the famous Harry N. Ab-
rams Publishing House of New York 
produced the superb American edition. 

One does not have to be an artist or 
a lover of painting to rave about this 
book. An average degree of culture and 
eye for beauty suffice to make one mar-
vel on this masterpiece. This publication 
is not about Greek art in the proper 
sense of the word. It is much more, as it 
is the influence of Greek art that pro-
duced those famous Fayum portraits. 

The writer, Euphrosyne Doxiadis 
who had been researching her material 
for more than seven years, tells us that 
"the glory that used to be Greece had 
influenced this part of the world." Of 
course, she is referring to Egypt... In the 
foreword of the book, Professor Dor-
othy J. Thompson of Girton College, 
Cambridge, England, agrees: 

"In those painted portraits the tradi-
tion of Greece became joined to ancient 
Egyptian practices." She is referring to 
mummification. 

A strictly Egyptian procedure, mum-
mification gets lost in the depth of time. 
Even the great Greek historian Herodot-
us mentions it and that takes us back to 
the 5th century B.C. But it was only 
when Alexander the Great conquered 
Egypt for the Greeks and with three 
hundred years of Greco-Macedonian 
regime by the Ptolemies that the Greek 
customs got out of the capital, Alexan-
dria, and infiltrated the Egyptian tra-
ditions. It went so far as to affect the 
traditional procedure of mummification. 
The inhabitants, those who were able to 

Century: 
70,000 tons! 
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afford the fees that embalmers charged, 
added a final touch: the painted portrait 
of the defund, a facial representation for 
the mummy's future life. 

"Now", says Dorothy Thompson, 
"almost two milleniums later, a present 
day Greek artist versed in the tradition 
of Byzantine icon-painting has come to 
gaze at the portraits. Thus the book took 
life...." 

Let us hear what the author has to 
say about the Fayum portraits. 

"Suddenly in the late 1880's scores of 
beautiful and mysterious portraits be-
gan to reach a Western Europe and the 
United States. They came from Egypt,  

from a region called Fayoum, a short 
distance from Cairo. A few of these por-
traits were discovered earlier and others 
came to light since at sites outside 
Fayum as well, making a total of more 
then one thousand to date. Fayum is the 
name that has persisted over all others 
in archeology and art history describ-
ing them because more have been found 
there than anywhere else. 

"The Fayum portraits is the most out-
standing body of paintings to have come 
to us from the ancient world, remark-
able for their social and psychological 
insight and for their quality of art. An-
dre Malraux described them as glowing  

with a flame of immortal life. Products 
of the Greek naturalistic tradition, the 
best of them painted directly from life, 
they have by some miracle of painting 
captured life itself..." 

"Yet", continues Euphrosyne, "those 
portraits have constantly been neglect- 
ed by historians and critics and are prac-
tically unknown to the general public..." 
Asked what she thought was the reason 
for this misconception, Euphrisyne says 
she can think of three reasons: 

First -- those portraits are not signed 
by any known artist. Even the same Fay- 
oum has been objected as not all por-
traits were discovered in the Fayum re-
gion. They are what is called "victims of 
aninymity." 

Secondly-- they are scattered all over 
the world, sometimes in different sec- 
tions of the same museum: as Greek 
portraits of Egyptian mummies which 
date from the Greco-Roman period, 
they are often found in the Egyptian, 
Greco-Roman and Coptic department. 

And, Thirdly -- they were initially 
dogged by the reputation that they 
might be fakes as they had been so over-
restored by their collectors that all 
seemed possible. 

The author of this book is a painter 
in her own right. Born in Athens, she 
was lucky enough to have had as her first 
teacher, rather her mentor in art, the 
famous Yannis Tsarouchis. There is no 
doubt that her interest in the Fayum 
portraits was kindled by him as he him-
self had been greatly influenced by the 
Egyptian portraits. Her studies later in 
Europe and the U.S.A (Oscar Kokoscha 
School of Painting in Austria, The Slade 
School of Fine Arts in London, the 
Cranbrook Academy of Art in Michi-
gan and lately the Wimbledon School 
of Art in London), all but developed her 
desire to look deeper into what she calls 
the first surviving portraiture in histo-
ry. 

Euphrosyne's Doxiadis comes from 
a well-known and very respected family 
in Greece. Her grand father, Dr. Apos-
tolos Doxiadis, a pediatrician, was born 
in what used to be called Anatoliki 
Roumelia, the Greek speaking province 
of Bulgaria. The family was well off and 
the two sons were sent to Germany to 
study medicine. (Actually the grand fa- 
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thers' brother had remained in Germa-
ny where he baceme a university profes-
sor of surgery). Dr. Doxiadis had also 
served in Eleftherios Venizelos' govern-
ment as Secretary of Health. He had 
four sons, all of them gone. Thomas an 
internist, held the highest position in his 
profession and was also the Court Phy-
sician. Another son, Spiros, a pediatri-
cian after his father, had also served as 
Secretary of Health under the Karaman-
lis regime (he is the only Greek who ever 
fought, but, alas, unsuccessfully, the di-
sastrous cigarette smoking addiction in 
the second highest smoking country in 
the world, Greece). Kirkos, another 
Doxiadis brother had studied econom-
ics but had been all his life a charming 
dilettante in all phases of cultural life. 
The fourth brother, Dinos, was Euph-
rosyne's father. He had studied architec-
ture and engineering. But his switch to 
city-planner made him internationally 
known. His firm built towns in Saudi 
Arabia and several other provinces of 
the new world. He even had an office in 
Washington D.C. from where his com-
pany directed works in the Midwest. 
Also in Athens he created a licensed 
school where all branches of artistic 
work is taught. 

Dino Doxiadis had three daughters. 
The eldest, Anthy, with a Ph. D. in chil-
dren's psychological disorders, left 
Washington where her two children are 
persuing their studies to establish in 
Athens(with her own funds) a center for 
disturbed poor children, the "Perivola-
ki." 

Daughter number two, Calli, is a New 
Yorker. She too is a writer who devides 
her time between her writing and her 
husband's sabbaticals in Madrid where 
he teaches when he is not at his chair at 
Columbia University. He is a Greek-
American and his name is Edward 
Malafakis. 

A brother is also part of the Doxia-
dis family. His name is Apostolos(if he 
lived in the States he would have been 
Apostolos Doxiadis the third.) He is in 
charge of the Doxiadis Institution in 
Athens but besides that his interests 
comprise theatre, poetry and all sorts of 
artistic expressions. 

Frossaki(that was her name when I 
met her in her teens) is the youngest of  

this very gifted family. Still in her thir-
ties she has covered lots of ground for 
her age. With her first marriage she 
moved to London, where she stayed 
with her young son, Nikiforos. Her sec-
ond marriage produced a daughter 
which is growing up showing the lovely 
English complexion of her father com-
bined with the charm and personality of 
her maternal grandmother and name-
sake, Emma. 

Together with the development of her  

career, Euphrosynes' private life took fi-
nally a turn for the best. Her husband, 
Nikos Mouzelis, a professor at London's 
famous School of Economics, besides 
being brilliant is an ideal companion to 
his wife and an ardent admirer and ad-
vocate of her career. 

Knowing the dynamism of Mrs. Eu-
phrosyne Mouzelis - Doxiadis, it is sure 
that her talents will keep on producing 
both paintings and books of the caliber 
of the "Mysterious Fayum Portraits." 
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Queen Frederica with her grandchildren, Crown Prince Paul and Princess Alexia 
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FREDERICA, 
QUEEN OF THE HELLEN-ES 

Mission of a Modern Queen 
By LILIKA PAPANICOLAOU 

From her book with the above title, published by Publishers Enterprises Group Ltd., Malta. 
USA distributors COSMOS PUBLISHING, 1-(800) COSMOS 2 

PART II 

Immediately felt an affinity for our 
monarch. To be a King you must first 
be a gentleman. King George was cer-
tainly that. He tried his best to put me 
at ease by telling me different stories. 

"When, Lilika, I met your father in 
London, I was at once reminded of our 
first meeting in my military tent when 
he came as a volunteer to fight in the 
wars of 1912-13. Telling me that his ship 
and himself were at my disposal. I was 
always sending him on secret missions, 
which he managed to complete excellent-
ly. Many times over the past few years 
we have had a cup of tea and chatted 
about the past, the present and how we 
foresee the future. Your father's won-
derful gift became The Sailors' House" 
and was a great relief for our military 
here in London, where they could find a 
home away from home." He laughingly 
told me that he would be the best man 
at my wedding, a job he hadn't per-
formed since before the war and hoped 
he would remember what to do. Our vis-
it lasted almost two hours, and he asked 
me many questions about the war in 
Greece, questioning me about my fami-
ly and telling me how well my brother 
had acted during the war years. 

He then commanded my fiance to try 
his best to bring my mother and young-
est brother along with my brother's fi-
ance out of Greece. My fiance assured 
the King he would be aboard the first 
available military airplane. 

A few days before my wedding I had 
to put my new home, a small suite in 
Claridge's Hotel, in order, when I heard 
a knock at the door. I was arranging my 
wardrobe at that moment, so I answered 
with a pair of shoes in my hand. On 
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opening the door, I found to my sur-
prise, King George. He started to laugh 
loudly. Prince Paul had similarly loud 
tones, an inherited trait from their 
grandmother, Queen Olga, the niece of 
the Tsar. This characteristic is known as 
the "Romanoff voice". 

"I am sorry to disturb you, but please 
put the shoes away and then come back", 
said the King as he handed me a small 
velvet box. 

"This is your wedding present". 
"I wanted to give you something in 

our national colors of blue and white. 
The closest thing I could find was this 
piece with diamonds and sapphires." 

I opened it, inside was a beautiful 
brooch, a gift I have treasured ever since. 

I was deeply touched by his kind ges-
ture, apologizing for my appearance, I 
thanked him for thinking of me. He was 
a kind man with human feelings. In spite 
of his strict military exterior, King 

George had a soft heart. When I told 
my fiance about the King's appearance 
at our apartment door. He said: 

"Inside this severe man's breast beats 
a heart as gentle as child's." 

On many occasions I saw examples 
of his good humour. After my wedding 
as we posed for a photograph, I remem-
ber the cameraman saying: 

"Please, Mr. King, smile a little, say 
cheese!" 

When my husband tried to correct 
him for his breach of protocol, the King 
intervened and smiling, replied "I hope 
you are satisfied, now". 

My wedding took place at the Greek 
Orthodox Cathedral of Saint Sophia in 
Bayswater, and the reception was held 
at Claridge's Hotel. I was so unbeliev-
ably happy that I couldn't understand 
how my life had changed from the som-
bre days of the past to the brightness of 
the present. Would my new life be en- 



lightened as it was at that moment, or 
would the darkness of the past continue 
to haunt me. 

I was interested to read in the news-
papers on the following day, that I had 
been described as a prisoner of the Ge-
stapo, who had tried to escape three 
times. Complimentary, but yet untrue. 
I had never been a prisoner of the Ge-
stapo, and had tried once and failed to 
escape, but was successful on the second 
attempt. The King requested that we had 
these inaccuracies corrected by the Press. 
I asked that the report remain, so I could 
later show it to my children, and the 
King jokingly demurred to my wish. 

The Court of King George was com-
posed of very earnest personalities, such 
as Political advisors P. Pipinelis, R. Ros-
seti and D. Levidis, mature men who 
had led impeccable lives. The younger 
members were T. Kontomichalos and 
my husband, Sophocles, both very hand-
some, nicknamed "the Greek Apollos". 
There were only two ladies in that Court. 
Mrs. Rosseti, a lady of a certain age, 
whose daughter, later became Princess 
Loubanov, was my. bridesmaid, and 
myself. Like everyone else we had to live 
very strictly and respected the rules that  

governed the Royal Court. Claridge's at 
that time, served as the guest base for 
the Allied heads of state in exile. The 
hotel had been reorganized to play host 
to VIPs. Dignitaries, such as King Peter 
of Yugoslavia, the young King of Iraq, 
Dean Acheson and others comprised the 
distinguished guest list. Frequently we 
would all meet in each others suites to 
talk about our countries and the prob-
lems they faced at that moment and the 
difficulties foreseen for the future. One 
afternoon King Peter of Yugoslavia in-
vited me for a drive. I joined a nervous 
King Peter and his wife Queen Alexan-
dra, who thanked me for accompany-
ing them. During the drive he told me 
that Mihailovich, the proroyalist conser-
vative leader in their country had been 
assassinated. This meant that Marshal 
Tito and the Communists would seize 
power, while the pro-royalist army 
would be massacred along with dissent-
ers in the civil population. 

King George VI was Peter's godfa-
ther, and so I suggested that the Yugo-
slav King go and see the British King 
and beseech him to intervene on his be-
half. King Peter told me that he had been 
asking to see the King since the previ- 

ous day, but the British monarch had 
refused to grant the interview; rumors 
suggested that the British Government 
had instructed the King not to see King 
Peter. What was worse the King's pass-
port had been altered. He was now plain 
Mr. Karageorgevich! The charming 
Regent of Iraq was very pro-British, and 
looked forward to returning to Iraq with 
his nephew, the young King Faisal, quite 
unaware of the dreadful fate in store for 
them. 

After the downfall of King Peter, we 
all wondered what was in store for our 
King! Pregnant with my daughter I vis-
ited my father and told him about King 
Peter, and my own worries about our 
future. As a result he took me to a house 
in Landsdowne Road in Kensington. He 
gave me the house as a present, and told 
me to go off and choose furniture with 
which to fill it. Furnishing the house was 
my only source of relaxation at the time. 
Although my prayer was to see my King 
return to his native Greece. My father 
told me whatever happened, I had been 
through enough, and now had a beauti-
ful house in London, and had no need 
to return home. I later asked my hus-
band to resign his post on the return of 
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the King to Greece. I really could not at 
the time face another ordeal in the hands 
of the Communists who had promised 
us "The Third Round". My husband told 
me that he would return to Greece as he 
was a soldier of the country and his 
King, and as his legal wife it was my duty 
to follow him. 

Winston Churchill and Anthony 
Eden could often be seen mingling 
among the residents of Claridge' s. The 
Duchess of Kent was also a regular vis-
itor, and could be seen lunching with her 
cousin, King George and with us. 

On May 8th 1945, like people all over 
the world, we celebrated the Allied Vic-
tory in Europe. There was great excite-
ment in the hotel as all these statesmen 
prepared for the big V.E. Day parade. 
Tsaldaris, the Prime Minister of Greece, 
Field Marshal Alexander Papagos, the 
men who had led the victory over the 
Italians were both there. 

The two ladies were to watch the pa-
rade from a room in Buckingham Pal-
ace. However, as others were excluded, 
we decided to go as a group to a friend's 
flat in the West End. We watched and 
waved the Greek flag from the balcony. 
Below the streets were thronged with 
crowds cheering and waving their respec-
tive flags, French, Dutch, Belgian and 
American.... When our King and his 
officers paraded with the other Allies, 
we were all moved to join this interna-
tional chorus of joy. 

A big lunch followed at the Hotel, 
with all the Greek delegation present. It 
was a cheerful day, where we all toast-
ed.... "Long live the King!", and thanked 
them for all their efforts in leading the 
country to Victory. 

Claridge's, the King's Headquarters 
was full of Greek visitors all patiently 
awaiting the results of the plebiscite, 
which took place in September 1946. In 
the meantime the Queen Mother of Ru-
mania and Princess Irene, Duchess of 
Aosta visited their brother the King, as 
well as Princess Frederica and Prince 
Paul. We all had long conversations 
about our various countries and the 
events of the past. Princess Irene told us 
how she was taken prisoner by the Ger-
mans. Frederica recalled our talk about 
Venizelos' presence at that lunch in Al-
exandria. Eleni, Queen Mother of Ru-
mania and Princess Irene echoed Fre-
derica's sentiments, and that now we all 
had to stand united. Following their 
advice I became a close friend of Veni-
zelos and his family, with whom I grew 
very fond. I was pleased to see my son 
grow friendly with his grandson in a last-
ing friendship. 

The plebiscite under Allied supervi-
sion, took place on Sunday 1st Septem-
ber, 1946. The whole Greek community 
gathered in our Hotel, anxiously await-
ing the result. We all went in and out of 
the telex room, searching for news. By 
midnight most of the results were in. 
Sixty-eight percent were in favour of the 
return of the King. We all cheered and 
offered the King our heartfelt best wish-
es. The King accepted our good wishes 
with the serious face of a responsible 
general, knowing what was expected of 
him. The battle was not yet over. 

I was too young to understand the 
implication of these events. The only 
thing I knew was that a dream had come 
true. I do know that I drank several 
glasses of champagne that night. It  

dawned on me that the Greek people 
now realized who the real patriots were. 
I was carrying my first baby and knew 
that better days lay ahead for the child. 
The party broke up at 3 am, we were all 
too excited to sleep that night. 

The month of September was taken 
up with various preparations for the 
King' s come-back. My husband told me 
to remain in London until after the birth 
of our child, he then promised to return 
to take me back to Greece. My dear 
friend Loula Nomikos did not want to 
leave me alone in Claridges and came 
to stay with me. 

Early in the morning on Thursday 
September 26th, all the members of the 
Greek Royal Court were ready to ac-
company the King back to Athens. 
Three of us were to remain behind. 
These were the King's sister, Princess 
Katherine, Mrs. Rosetti and myself. My 
husband and Tony Rontomichalos, 
dressed in military uniform as they were 
captains in the Greek Army and Major 
Dimitris Levidis, along with the two ci-
vilians Pipinelis and Rossetti all met in 
the hotel lobby. King George was the 
last to arrive wearing battledress and 
carrying his pack. He looked serious but 
peaceful, with the dignity of a general 
going about his duty. We all kissed one 
another, but I have to say none of us 
was smiling and none were very happy. 
We prayed that God would watch over 
them. I was fully aware of the political 
and military dangers of their flight to 
Greece. A few days earlier an airplane 
carrying the President of the Polish Gov-
ernment along with his ministers had 
gone down and all the occupants had 
been killed. In our mind, we also knew 
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that the struggle for freedom in my 
country was not yet over. Before leav-
ing England the King addressed a fare-
well message to the British people, I will 
quote it in full from the original draft, 
because it captures the mood of the time. 

"It is nearly five years since the end 
of 1941, when I set foot on British soil 
after the vicissitudes of war had driven 
me from my beloved country. Since then 
I have continued to enjoy the hospitali-
ty of the British people and of succes-
sive British Governments. I have lived 
in your midst in time of great stress, to 
share in your joys and sorrows, and to 
pray for the day of your final victory 
which would also be the day of the lib-
eration of my country. 

As London's guest through the years 
of what I have learned to admire the 
greatest ordeal the inhabitants of this 
ancient capital have ever had to face in 
the course of their long and glorious his-
tory. Despite all your suffering, every-
one has gone about his daily tasks with 
admirable courage and calm and in a 
good temper. It has been my privilege 
to get to know in Greece, in the Middle 
East and here in England many of your 
gallant soldiers, sailors and airmen, and 
it has always given me special pleasure 
to meet again those who were our com-
rades-in-arms in the darkest moments 
of the struggle. 

At this moment of leaving British soil, 
I go back to my country at my people's 
call. I wish in saying good-bye, to ex-
press to the British people and to the 
British Government my warmest thanks 
for all the kindness and hospitality 
shown to me throughout my stay here." 

That day, all our friends joined us in 
our Hotel to keep us company especial-
ly as I was expecting a baby due at the 
end of October. My father and my 
mother didn't come as they didn't want 
to pass on to me their anxiety. Every-
one started telling jokes to deflect my 
worries, but I have to say that I could 
not help wondering .whether my child 
would have a father. My friends prevent-
ed me from going to look for news on 
the telex. Finally, at approximately at 
5.45 pm Mr. Vantine, the manager of 
Claridges told Princess Katherine and 
myself to come and take a look at the 
telex, announcing the arrival of the 

King's aeroplane in Athens. I seldom 
cry, but at that moment my agony ex-
ploded in tears on hearing the news. 
Amazingly I had not cried at all during 
that time fearing the worst. It was iron-
ic my tears should flow when I heard 
the best. 

The London Times of Friday 27th 
September, 1946 reported that "on the 
previous day King George set foot on 
Greek soil. He was met by the Minister 
of War Mr. Mavromichalis and Mr. 
Theotokis, and the Minister of Public 
Order. A little later they were joined by 
the Regent Archbishop, Damaskinos 
and the Prime Minister Tsaldaris. The 
King and his Court spent the night 
aboard the Greek destroyer "Miaoulis", 
which arrived at Eleusis Bay with Crown 
Prince Paul and Princess Frederica 
aboard. The destroyer had brought them 
to Greece form Egypt so that they could 
be part of the King's formal entry into 
Athens. As the destroyer sailed into Sa-
ronikos Bay, it was joined by two other 
ships as official escorts." 

My husband described to me in emo-
tional terms the scene aboard the ship 
as they moved towards the coast at Pha-
liron. The people welcomed the King 
and the return of the monarchy with 
great relief. After six years of slaughter, 
misery and hunger, his return meant that 
stability and better times were ahead. 
The Royal entourage disembarked at 
Phaliron amid the peeling of church bells 
and the booming of cannons that could 
be heard from Lykabettos. From there, 
they drove to Athens with a guard of 
honor that included a British detach-
ment. My husband recalls scenes of un-
believable emotion, people kneeling in 
the streets and making the sign of the 
cross in gratitude to God that they had 
returned to Athens. The entourage 
moved on to Athens Cathedral where 
the Royal Guards, cheering war veter-
ans, islanders in traditional costumes 
and a large joyful crowd was waiting for 
them. There they were joined by the 
Regent, Archbishop Damaskinos, who 
was accompanied by members of the 
Holy Synod, the Prime Minister with his 
Cabinet, the British and American Am-
bassadors and Ambassadors of many 
other nations. The crowds were cheer-
ing and shouting "Zito o Vassileus" 
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("Long live the King"). Inside the Ca-
thedral the two old Princesses kissed the 
King with tears flowing down their 
cheeks. Princess Helen, mother of the 
Duchess of Kent, and Princess Alice, 
mother of Prince Philip. Both overjoyed 
to see the royal family once again after 
so many years. A "Te Deum" was sung 
and a brief service followed. 

Afterwards, the King accompanied 
by members of the royal family and the 
Govemment laid wreaths on the Tomb 
of the Unknown Soldier. The King took 
the salute from in front of the House of 
Parliament and followed a parade led 
by the "Evzones" of the Royal Guard, 
resplendent in their white kilts and vel-
vet gilded jackets. Young men nearly 
two metres in height, who towered above 
the crowds resembling the statues of 
ancient Greece. They were followed by 
the troops of "The Sacred Regiment" 
(Ieros Lohos), the Royal Navy and Roy-
al Air Force, the war wounded, repre-
sentatives of the resistance organiza-
tions, army nurses, and deputies from 
the provinces. Overhead flew the Air 
Force. 

The excited crowds were waving the 
Greek flag with the emblem of the cross 
and the crown, singing the National 
Anthem and different patriotic war 
songs followed the parade. Friends of 
mine who were there later told me that 
the peaceful and composed faces of the 
royal family overwhelmed them with 
happiness, because they felt the country 
would now return to peace, and that 
everyone had a part to play in the re-
construction of Greece. The King ac-
companied by the Crown Prince and 
Crown Princess entered the Ceremonial 
Room of the House of Parliament, and 
there received the credentials of the dip-
lomatic corps. The Soviet Ambassador, 
Tito's Ambassador from Yugoslavia  

and the Bulgarian Ambassador al-
though having received invitations did 
not attend these formal celebrations. A 
clear indication that they did not con-
sider the King's return a positive event 
in their plans for Greece. 

In his radio broadcast to the nation 
the King emphasized the need for na-
tional unity in light of the critical polit-
ical situation. He also made clear his 
determination that he would respect 
absolutely the democratic rights of all 
nations and their constitutional institu-
tions. His aim would be to work for 
unity and democracy. 

Later as had been planned, the Gov-
ernment resigned as a constitutional 
courtesy, and was reappointed by the 
King after a matter of a few hours. Some 
days later the King asked my husband 
for his appraisal of the condition of the 
country. My husband reported the roads 
were damaged, homes were destroyed 
and hospitals were unusable. 

The King looked my husband in the 
eye and said that all this would be re-
built in a better way than before: "But 
my great concern is the spirit of our peo-
ple. This has been tortured, we must find 
a way to bring peace back into every-
one's mind " 

Crown Prince Paul and Princess Fre-
derica were back in their home in Psy-
chiko.The house had been occupied dur-
ing the war by the Italian Governor, a 
lot of furniture and paintings were miss-
ing. The remaining pieces of furniture 
were broken and the house was in a poor 
condition. They were so delighted to be 
back home that they didn't at first no-
tice all the damage to the place. The con-
dition of the house was the least of their 
problems. Frederica was christened a 
Protestant and she did not want to con-
vert until she had the time to study the 
Greek Orthodox religion. While in 

South Africa she studied the subject in 
great depth, now she was back in Greece 
and was ready to be baptized in her new 
faith. On October 20th 1946, Princess 
Frederica fulfilled a desire that had oc-
cupied her thoughts for a long time, de-
ciding to be fully Greek she at last em-
braced the Orthodox Church in a cere-
mony that took place in her home in 
Psychiko. Later she told how happy she 
was and that she felt she had done her 
duty towards her husband, her country 
and her children: "I was brought up in a 
religious house and God granted me the 
happiness to have a religious husband. 
I always think of that Sunday of Octo-
ber 20th as one of the most important 
days of my life." 

The Princess started decorating her 
house in preparation for the return of 
her three children. 

In December 1946 my husband came 
to London to collect me and our new 
born daughter, along with the King's 
lady friend Mrs. Joy Britain-Jones who 
was to return with us. Unfortunately she 
could not travel at that moment. I was 
delighted to see my husband, so we left 
London and travelled by train from Vic-
toria to Dover and then to Calais and 
then to Marseilles in a ramshackle train, 
from where we boarded a small passen-
ger vessel which had recently served as 
a troopship. Every comfort was forgot- 
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ten on this Journey. 
We had to reach the port of Piraeus, 

through a Mediterranean where mines 
were adrift. This time I was more anx-
ious because my husband and my baby 
were with me. To my enormous surprise, 
while crossing from Dover to Calais, my 
husband suffering from seasickness, 
showed me a sealed hat box. Inside were 
the crown jewels of Greece. King George 
had asked him to return the crown jew-
ellery which had been stored in a Lon-
don Bank during the war years. Worse 
was that my nanny was also prostrated 
by the roughness of the sea. I was left 
alone to look after them both as well as 
my baby and the crown jewels! I asked 
the steward if he had a box, telling him 
that I wanted a container for my daugh-
ter's dirty nappies. He brought a card-
board carton, inscribed with the word 
'Peas". I put the jewels in it and covered 
them with my baby's nappies. Disguised 
in this way nobody paid my luggage any 
attention during our long trip back to 
Greece. I put the load in our compart-
ment on the train, and then transferred 
it to the boat in Marseilles. When I told 
my husband what was in the carton he 
laughed, thoroughly enjoying the com-
edy of the box of peas. The voyage from 
Marseilles to Piraeus took two days, and 
again the sea was incredibly rough. My 
husband and nanny again were hopeless-
ly seasick. In that sorry state we arrived 
in Piraeus, my husband, my nanny and 
my beloved Marie Helene. Officials were 
waiting for us, among them was the 
Royal Treasurer and three policemen 
from the Palace dressed in civilian 
clothes. I tell that tale because it was 
quite funny. The steward was an ex-
seaman on one of my father's ships, and 
did all he could to be helpful during the 
voyage, offering on many occasions to 
wash the dirty nappies heaped in the 
cardboard box; I had to deter him. 
When we reached Piraeus he threatened 
to throw the box overboard. I was terri-
fied visualizing the crown jewels of 
Greece nestling on the seabed, yelling for 
the policemen to stop him. When they 
had retrieved the box they asked me 
what to do with it. I handed it to them, 
saying that there were the crown jewels 
of Greece, and would they please take 
charge of them as they made me very  

nervous. 
I arrived in our flat in Athens, which 

had been put into good order by my 
husband. So very happily I started liv-
ing my own life in my own home. 

Greece was still in a state of war and 
anarchy. Although the Govemment and 
its allies had stabilized the situation in 
Athens the rest of the country was still 
under the terror and control of the guer-
rilla bands of "EAM" and "ELAS". The 
Soviets with assistance from Yugosla-
via and Bulgaria were preparing for a 
long war in northern Greece. Everyone 
was expecting the "Third Round", a bat-
tle the Soviets now wanted to win espe-
cially the propaganda fight in the West-
ern Press. Acts of violence were blamed 
on the right wing. The Athenian daily 
newspapers reported terrorist attacks on 
villages and towns throughout the 
Country. King George and his Govern-
ment struggled to prevent Greece from 
joining the other nations that had lost 
their freedom behind the "Iron Curtain". 
Every Greek was looking towards the 
Crown for stability and leadership. In 
the midst of this turmoil, on Tuesday 
1st, April 1947, at two in the afternoon 
the King's butler phoned us at home,  

asking urgently for my husband. Half 
an hour later my husband called me 
from the Palace and told me that the 
King was dead! I couldn't believe my 
ears! The news spread quickly around 
Athens, and friends called me every few 
moments for confirmation. When my 
husband arrived home that evening he 
was desperate. He told me that he found 
the King lying on a sofa, with his sister, 
Katherine trying frantically to unsuc-
cessfully revive him. Dr. Anastassopo-
ulos arrived, but late. The King was al-
ready dead from a heart attack, brought 
on by natural causes aggravated by 
strain. 

Prince Paul and Princess Frederica 
were summoned from their house in Psy-
chiko while they were having lunch. The 
loss of King George, brought sadness 
back to the people. 0 

CENTURY 
70,000 
TONS 
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THE DWINDLING LIGHT OF HELLENISM 
By ARTHUR N. FRANGOS 

If the light by which we are guided is ever 
extinguished, it will dwindle by degrees, 
and expire by itself. 

Alexis De Tocqueville 

Ra-hotep gazed with admiration at the 
pyramids under construction and the in-
tricate interlaced irrigation systems which 
brought life to the crops that fed his hap-
py nation. How proud he was of the won-
ders wrought by his intelligent brown-
skinned people. 

He was at the controls of a wood and 
papyrus glider which had been flung into 
the sky by a catapult designed by his in-
genious engineers. His scientists had also 
built his cunningly constructed craft, with 
its reverse dihedral wing configuration 
and superb landing apparatus. 

Ra-hotep loved nothing more than to 
survey his domain from the sky. Today, 
however, he had to hurry back to join his 
uncle, Ta-minsheshak, at his country es-
tate near the holy city of Raminafu. A 
group of Greeks was due to arrive soon 
from Europe for their regular lessons in 
philosophy, literature, and mathematics. 
The Greeks were a pale, crude, and prim-
itive people, with a rudimentary under-
standing of the arts and sciences. But they 
were coming in peace, and Ra-hotep 
sensed in them a childlike desire to learn. 

Today he would teach them about as-
tronomy and how the comets had created 
the Nile. He would also patiently tutor 
them on the mysteries of precognition and 
psychokinesis. With these thoughts in 
mind, Ra-hotep turned his glider toward 
the landing strip. 

Such is the fantasizing nonsense be-
ing spoon-fed to our children. As ridic-
ulous as the above may seem, this little 
bit of invidious double-speak could eas-
ily be extracted from the African-Amer-
ican Baseline Essays, now being widely 
used in educational curricula around the 
country. 

These essays, produced by the Port-
land Public Schools, declare in their sci- 

ence section that from 2500 B.C. to 1500 
B.C. the "Egyptians used their early 
planes for travel, expeditions, and rec-
reation." They also tell us that the Afri-
can people were "the wellspring of cre-
ativity and knowledge on which the 
foundation of all science, technology and 
engineering rests." 

In circulation since 1987, these essays 
are growing in popularity within our 
"educational" establishment. Why? Well 
maybe its because our "educators" are 
either impotent through fear or intimi-
dation, or are themselves willing pro-
moters of this poison through self-inter-
est and so do not oppose the self-serv-
ing propaganda that the politically cor-
rect fascists, militant feminists, multicul-
tural tyrants, and the so-called "protect-
ed minorities" (which now, by the way, 
comprise two-thirds of our population) 
have crammed down our throats. 

To try to explain how this abomina-
tion found its way into our classrooms 
would simply be another exposition of 
how a determined and vociferous minor-
ity -- incapable of reasoned dialogue and 
immune to the infection of civilized be-
havior -- has once again bullied its 
skewed agenda down the craw of a pas-
sive and "tolerant" majority. More than 
that, it has done so while meeting little 
or no resistance from our "credentialed 
academics" who ostensibly hold their ex-
alted positions in order to pass on those 
immutable Truths upon which Western 
Civilization is based to the next genera-
tion. 

Such persons are, for the most part, 
the ideological cousins of the "intellec-
tuals" who ranted and raved in the 1920s 
and onward about how the inevitable 
political, social, and economic course of 
the world had been set out in minutest 
detail in a book, Das Kapital, written in 
the mid-nineteenth century by an ob-
scure Jewish "Scholar," Karl Marx. 

Oh, how they yammered on and on 
about "progress" and "equality," just as  

their kinfolk today are yowling away 
while trying to lead the masses -- who, I 
believe they hold in utter contempt -- to-
ward an outcome-based utopia where 
the truth is an inconvenience to be al-
tered at will. An example of such 
"progress" was visited in the "progres-
sive 1980s" upon Hellas (where, since at 
least the 8th century B.C., there has ex-
isted a literature extolling the sanctity 
of the bonds that tie men and women 
together) when we had the great good 
fortune to have American feminism 
come to teach our women how to "as-
sert" themselves. 

The fruit of such pioneering efforts 
was made manifest in all its glory at the 
prostitutes' strike of 1991, which I cov-
ered for the Tampa Tribune. This glori-
ous event took place because the Athe-
nian ladies of the night were fed up with 
trying to compete with "14 and 15 year-
old girls who give it away for an ice-
cream cone," as one of the demonstra-
tors told me. (I could have replied that 
her teen rivals were merely "asserting" 
themselves, but I didn't.) 

But let me not stray. Elsewhere in the 
African-American Baseline Essays one 
Joyce Braden Harris, co-founder of 
Portland's Black Educational Center, 
sets forth a list of African authors which 
includes Pushkin, Alexander Dumas, 
and Aesop (whose name she says "was 
derived from the Greek word Ethiop, 
which meant sunburned face"). She also 
claims that Beethoven was black. 

Another paradigm of distortion, Be-
atrice Pumpkin, uses this logic to explain 
why mathematics is an African inven-
tion: "(S)ince Africa is widely believed 
to be the birthplace of the human race, 
it follows that Africa was the birthplace 
of mathematics and science." Thus do 
such "educators" expose the non-sequi-
tor reasoning upon which Afrocentrism 
is based. 

John Henrik Clarke, professor emer-
itus of African World History (aren't 
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these titles just grand?), tells us that "The 
Greeks... benefitted religiously and in-
tellectually from their sojourn in Afri-
ca. What they learned there would in-
fluence all of their future history." "He 
also declares that Cleopatra was Greek 
and African, and were she alive today 
"she would probably be living in one of 
the Black communities of the United 
States." 

At Stanford University, that once-
great bastion of Western culture, after 
the incessant agitation of its minority 
and multicultural "intellectuals" who, 
with feverish brains and slavering 
tongues, came gushing forth from with-
in those ivy-covered halls to demonstrate 
like hoodlums while being led by that 
great American patriot in the $2,500.00 
suits, Jesse Jackson, shouting "Hey hey, 
ho ho, Western Culture's got to go," a 
new program was instituted which 
changed the traditional Great Books 
curriculum. Among the many "improve-
ments" were these in the Philosophy de-
partment: A course on the Indian chief, 
Seattle, to be taught alongside Aristotle 
and Plato; a requirement that Austra-
lian "Aboriginal Philosophy" be read 
with the Greek philosophers. An exam-
ple of Aboriginal "philosophy" includes 
the concept of "dream-time" -- a circu-
lar and anti-rational view of cause and 
effect -- which includes the belief that 
women become pregnant by crossing 
spiritually magic places in the forest. 
Thus does the irrationality of the sav-
age take equal pride-of-place with the 
rationality of Western Thought. 

No less a luminary than the great 
educator and scholar, Mary Lefkowitz, 
the Andrew W. Mellon professor of 
Humanities at Wellesley college, has 
described Afrocentrism as "a perversion 
of the historiography of antiquity and a 
degradation of academic standards for 
political ends." Amen! And the world-
renowned scholar, Bernard Knox, 
former director of Harvard's center for 
Hellenic Studies, comes to the defense 
of Hellenism, arguing forcibly and irre-
futably against the current multicultur-
al deconstructionist craze in his new 
book The Oldest Dead White European 
Males. 

I could name other non-Hellenic 
scholars who have taken up the gaunt-
let in defense of the light, but I won't. 
I'll simply take note of the absence of 
Hellenes in that glorious line-up of real 
scholars and leave it at that. 

Oh how we love to talk, talk, talk. 
But when it comes to submerging our 
egos and ambitions for a greater cause 
our knees buckle and we throw down 
the shield, run for cover, and begin to 
compose heart-rending poetry and prose 
about this or that bit of newly-lost Hel-
lenism. We Neo-Hellenes are great on 
declamation but fall short on actions. 
But, as the old song goes: 

Moupes yia xores makrines 
kai yia tin Ispania 
Ma then irthes na me thees 
stin Nea Ionia 
Or better still, I translate thusly an 

old peasant saying: 
The world is burning 
and the pudendum combs 
its hair 
History teaches us that recalcitrant  

academics will, when the knot finally 
gets to the comb, be forcibly brought 
down from the galactic orbits and pun-
ished by the outraged citizenry demand-
ing that its children stop being corrupt-
ed and misguided. My hope is that when 
that day arrives, we Hellenes will have 
played a major role in making it hap-
pen. 

Meanwhile, the Hispanic Baseline 
Essays is in composition form, and the 
one for American Indians is already be-
ing printed. 

Arthur N. Frangos is the author of the 
recently published novel Realms of Gold. 
Pella Publishing Co., Inc., 337 W. 36th 
Street, New York, N. Y 10018. (212) 
279-9586. 
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The Bahamian Greek Community 
"Past, Present, and Future" 

By ANDREAS, NICHOLAS, SOPHIA 
& YIORGOS A. KOURVETARIS 

Sixty miles off the South coast of 
Florida and stretching as far as 
Cuba, Haiti, and the Dominican 

Republic lies the Commonwealth of the 
Islands of the Bahamas. A coral archi-
pelago of 700 islands, only 29 of which 
are inhabited, along with 2,000 or more 
rocks and cays. The Bahamas has a pop-
ulation of about 269,000 people, most 
of whom live on ten islands (New Prov-
idence, Grand Bahamas, Eleuthera, 
Abaco, Exuma, Long Island, Inagna, 
Cat Island, Bimini, and Andros). With 
the exception of 10 per cent which is of 
European background the rest of the in-
habitants are of African descent and 
some of mixed parenthood. While An-
dros is the largest of the islands and the 
least explored and populated, New Prov-
idence is one of the smallest and most 
populated. The city of Nassau, located 
on New Providence Island, is the capi-
tal of the Bahamas, and has a popula-
tion of approximately 150,000 people, 
which is more than half of the total pop-
ulation of all the Bahamian Islands. 

The Bahamas is an English-speaking 
country that gained its independence 
from England on July 10, 1973. How-
ever, the Bahamas continues to be a 
member of the British Commonwealth. 
It has a British-type parliamentary sys-
tem along with a prime minister and a 
governor general who is recommended 
by the prime minister and who must be 
approved by the Queen of England. The 
parliamentary democracy has operated 
without interruption for 275 years. 

The economy of the Bahamas de-
pends predominantly on tourism, inter-
national banking, and other financial 
services. In addition, retail and whole-
sale distributive trade, light manufactur-
ing, agriculture, and fisheries comprise 
the other sectors of the Bahamian econ-
omy. The gross domestic product (GDP)  

of the Bahamas exceeds $3 billion, 60% 
of which comes from tourist related ac-
tivities. The per capita income of the 
country was $11,000 in 1994. The Ba-
hamian dollar is on par with the U.S. 
dollar. Except for property taxes, there 
is neither income nor corporate taxes in 
the Bahamas. 

THE DISCOVERY OF THE 
GREEKS OF THE BAHAMAS 

On December 27, 1994, George 
Kourvetaris, Professor of Sociology of 
Northern Illinois University, landed at 
Nassau, the capital of the common-
wealth of the Bahamas. Two days later 
his daughter Sophia and his two sons 
Andreas and Nicholas joined him to 
spend the next couple weeks in the Ba-
hamas. Before leaving the United States, 
they had very little knowledge of the is-
lands of the Bahamas other than the 
usual information of a tourist haven for 
those who wanted to escape the zero 
temperatures of the Midwest and to en-
joy the sun and the sea of the Caribbe-
an Islands. What made their vacation 
more intriguing was the discovery in 
Nassau of a highly prosperous and suc-
cessful Greek community. 

Initially, we were introduced to 
some members of the Greek commu-
nity including the Greek Orthodox 
priest through our host and hostess 
Mr. Stephanos and Naria Antonas, 
who operate a Guest House on Mar-
ket Street in Nassau. Using a variety 
of approaches including participant 
observation, informal interviews with 
members of the Greek community and 
extensive field work, we were able to 
collect some useful data about the 
Greek community of Nassau in Prov-
idence, Bahamas. In the next few pag-
es we would like to present our joint  

report about our experiences and per-
ceptions of the Greeks of Nassau. 

Three major questions guided our 
research of the Greek community of the 
Bahamas. When and why did the Greeks 
come to the Bahamas? What is their 
present socio-economic status? And how 
does the future look for the Greek-Ba-
hamian community? In other words, 
questions dealt with the past, present, 
and future. 

THE BEGINNINGS OF THE 
GREEK BAHAMIAN 

COMMUNITY 

In 1887, the arrival of 24 Greek 
sponge divers from the island of Kalym-
nos, one of the Greek Dodecanese is-
lands in the Aegean Sea, marked the 
beginnings of the Greek Bahamas. The 
most likely sponsor of these men was the 
Vouvalis Sponge Packers and Export-
ers Company. The Vouvalis head office 
was in London and was established in 
1882. (Public Records Office, Archives 
section, 1974:14). Indeed, the Vouvalis 
Company had been one of the first ma-
jor firms to establish a sponge business 
and warehouses in the Bahamas. This 
was a Greek company, which in the late 
19th and early 20th centuries, expanded 
its operation to major sponging centers 
in Africa, Cuba, Bahamas, and Tarpon 
Springs, Florida (Public Records Office, 
1974:14). Three years later in 1890, the 
George Damianos Sponge Company 
was also established as packers and ex-
porters of sponges in Nassau, Bahamas 

Andreas, Nicholas and Sophia are children 
of Giorgos A. Kourvetaris, professor at the 
Northern Illinois University. Mr. Kourvetar-
is is also Editor-in-Chief of "Journal of 
Political and Military Sociology" 
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(Public Records Office, Archives Sec-
tion, 1974:16). It must be noted that the 
arrival of the 24 pioneer Greek sponge 
divers was perceived by the native Ba-
hamian sponge merchants as a threat to 
the local control of sponge fisheries. In 
a letter to the Nassau Guardian Paper 
in December 1887, sent by Joseph 
Brown, a leading sponge merchant at 
that time he wrote: 

"Twenty-four aliens have arrived, ex-
perts in the gathering, clipping and pack-
aging of sponge, and if I am rightly in-
formed, determined to handle it them-
selves in all stages from the gathering to 
the packing, thus excluding native labor. 
If the experiment should be successful, 
it is quite probable that we should soon 
have hundreds of men in our midst, 
whose ways are not our ways, who 
would form a distinct section of the pop-
ulation, and who would only continue 
to remain here until such time as the 
sponge beds become exhausted or the 
business classes to be profitable" (Nas-
sau Guardian, Dec. 28, 1887). 

This letter by Joseph Brown had some 
discriminatory and alarming remarks 
against these early Greek men. The let-
ter further suggested.  that a law should 
fisheries, against "encroachment of 
aliens." 

Brown's letter triggered a similar 
wave of letters of protest by Bahamians 
sent to local papers to dramatize the 
threat which the entry of the two dozen 
Greeks in the sponging industry posed 
to native spongers. An additional de-
mand for protective legislation against 
this alleged Greek "invasion" into the 
sponge business was made in a petition, 
signed by 14 of 29 members of the House 
of Assembly and 141 other citizens, pre-
sented to the Governor of the colony in 
March 1888. (Nassau Guardian, 3 
March, 1888). The argument in the pe-
tition was basically an urgent plea to 
protect local resources from foreign in-
trusion and from the dangers of attract-
ing foreigners who would not easily be 
integrated into Bahamian society. In-
deed, the thrust of the petition was out-
right anti-Greek, arguing that the 
"Greeks by culture and race were not 
amenable to be integrated into the Ba-
hamian society. The petition went on to 
state that the only objective of the 
Greeks was to gather that product of 
nature, the sponges, and thereby crush 
the backbone of our prosperity, and 
upon which the very existence of a large 
portion of this community exist" 
(Nassau Guardian 3 March, 1888). 
Later, however this anticipated "inva- 

sion" of Greeks into the sponge business 
never materialized. Some attempts by 
Greeks to bring sponge divers from the 
Greek Islands to compete with the na-
tives proved to be an utter failure. The 
Greek sponge divers "could not compete 
with the natives and those who had em-
barked in the undertaking suffered to 
considerable loss in both time and 
money" (Nassau Guardian, 5 Oct. 
1889). In general, Greek immigrants to 
the Bahamas concentrated on the buy-
ing, packing, and exporting of sponges. 
Indeed, initially many Greeks came to 
the Bahamas as buying agents for the 
Vouvalis Company. Some of them es-
tablished their own sponge business af-
ter accumulating some savings. As we 
mentioned one of the earliest indepen-
dent buyers of sponges was George 
Damianos and his son, who started his 
business in 1890. Other early Greek buy-
ers of sponges were such individuals as 
Christofilis, Esfakis, Psilinakis, Mungos, 
Tiliacos, and Mailis (Transcript of in-
terview with Mr. Psilinakis, 15 Oct. 
1973, Dept. of Archives; also "The 
Greek Connection" The Tribune, 26 
March 1981). By 1924, the Greek com-
munity had established their control of 
the sponge/trade as buyers and export-
ers. Specifically in an editorial in the 
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Nassau Tribune, August 1924, it was 
noted that the "Greeks practically con-
trol the sponge business of the island." 
It was estimated that they paid 20,000 
annually in wages. However, despite the 
growing economic importance of the 
Greeks, they were not readily accepted 
socially by members of the white "Ba-
hamian elite" (The "Greek Connection" 
The Tribune, 26 March 1981). It must 
be emphasized that the Greeks pros-
pered in the sponge business as sponge 
merchants and not as sponge divers. 
They were the buyers and traders. Na-
tive Bahamians actually went out on the 
boats and picked up the sponges on the 
sea floor of various Bahamian Islands, 
such as Acklins Island, Abaco, Maya-
guana, Turks Island and so on. The 
competition was most intense among the 
Greek sponge merchants and buyers 
themselves. Even brothers competed for 
the price of sponges. Over all we believe 
it was the Greek merchants who ben-
efited more from the sponge industry 
than the natives, who "always found 

themselves in debt." Dr. Gail Saunders, 
in the video "The History of the Sponge 
Industry," also attended to this. The 
Greeks were essentially the middle men 
and the entrepreneurs who bought the 
sponges and sold them throughout the 
world. This entrepreneurial ethos of the 
Greeks is similar in most Greek com-
munities of the diaspora, and is one of 
the primary sources of economic pros-
perity of the Greeks. About the same 
time in 1896, the first Greek man arrived 
in Tarpon Springs, Florida, who later 
became the first pioneer of the sponge 
Greek community. His name was John 
Cocoris, and he came from Leonidion, 
Kynouria, the eastern province of 
Arcadia in south central Greece. Cocoris 
became the driving force of the sponge 
diving industry and the builder of the 
Greek community of Tarpon Springs 
(Frantzis, 1962:40). The history of 
sponge fishing in Florida began in 1849. 
Hook-spongers were natives of Key 
West, Cuba, and the Bahamas. (Frant-
zis, 1962:38). In 1889, John K. Cheyney, 

a wealthy banker from Philadelphia, and 
a rich landowner in Tarpon Springs en-
tered the sponge business and built ware-
houses in 1890. Gradually, an influx of 
sponge merchants arrived from Greece, 
particularly from the Dodecanese Is-
lands of Kalymnos, Halki, and Simi, 
and they established warehouses in Tar-
pon Springs (Frantzis, 1962:54-55). In 
Tarpon Springs the sponge industry was 
a multi-million dollar industry which 
flourished until the 1950s when the in-
dustry declined due to the use of syn-
thetic and plastic products. It must be 
stressed that the sponge industry became 
the focal point of Greek community 
building in both Tarpon Springs, 
Florida, and Nassau, Bahamas. Al-
though most early Greeks of the Baha-
mas engaged in the sponge trade, by the 
1920s they began to venture into other 
businesses. For example, Theophilus 
Mungos established a bakery in 1924. 
By 1927, there were 4 branches of this 
bakery. Also the Mungos family opened 
the "Parisian Store" which sold women's 
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wear imported from Paris, including 
perfumes, and which catered to the lu-
crative tourist trade (Nassau Tribune, 
17 Dec. 1927). Other Greeks owned 
fresh fruit stores and vegetables im-
ported from the United States. One of 
these was the California Fruit Store 
owned by the Bantouvanis family. By 
1930 two other fruit stores owned by 
Bahamian Greeks were established—the 
Olympia Fruit Store and The Acropolis 
Fruit Store ("Greek Connection" 26 
March 1981; Nassau Tribune, 17 Dec. 
1927; 10 Dec. 1930). Another area of 
Greek enterprises was the restaurant 
business, which primarily depended on 
winter tourism. For example, D.N. 
Photiades, who had previously owned a 
central lunch stand, operated a fruit, 
vegetable, delicatessen and light lunch 
business called The Grand Central in 
1926. (Nassau Tribune, 21 Aug. 1926). 
Other restaurants owned by Greeks in-
cluded Bahamas Restaurant (operated 
by Steve Plakaris & Co.) and Prince 
George Restaurant (operated by Jim 
Glico) (Nassau Guardian, Sept. 1928; 
Nassau Tribune, 8 Jan. 1930). Although 

sponge trade was the first attraction that 
led Greek immigrants to the Bahamas, 
the sharp increase in the size of the Greek 
community after World War I was 
largely due to individuals joining friends 
and family members who had immi-
grated earlier ("Greek Connection" The 
Tribune, 26 March 1981). 

A PROFILE OF PRESENT 
GREEK COMMUNITY 

OF THE BAHAMAS 
For years, the words "Greek" and 

"sponge merchant" were practically syn-
onymous in Nassau, Bahamas. In 1939, 
a mysterious marine disease attacked the 
sponge beds and virtually wiped out one 
of the most lucrative businesses in the 
Bahamas (Bahamas Handbook, 1970-
71:55). Though some species recovered 
from the blight, synthetics quickly took 
the profitability out of fishing for natu-
ral sponge. Today the sponge industry 
is no longer an important source of in-
come. You can still find sponges in sou-
venir shops. In addition, a few mer-
chants still maintain small sponge busi-
nesses but only as a sideline. 

During the early 1930s, the Greek Or-
thodox Church was built largely through 
the efforts of master carpenter-builder 
James Mosko who came from Kalym-
nos to the Bahamas when Italy con-
trolled the Greek Dodecanese Islands. 
At present, Mosko is considered one of 
the wealthiest Greek Bahamians. The 
Greek church in Nassau was the first Or-
thodox church in the entire West Indies. 
Since its founding, three priests, includ-
ing Father Kolyvas, the present one, 
have served the church. Father Kolyvas, 
who by profession is also a printer, came 
to Nassau in 1953. He became the Par-
ish priest, the Greek school teacher, and 
the printer who operated his printing 
shop from his home to supplement his 
income. In his words, "there was no oth-
er way to support myself and my family 
but to continue my printing business 
which I knew before I migrated to Nas-
sau from Kalymnos, Greece." The com-
munity could not adequately support a 
full time priest and his family. Howev-
er, the Greek community has provided 
him with a home that is adjacent to the 
church. A number of Greeks concede 
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THYINTELE THEATRE AT BOSTON 

The cast of the American Thymele Theatre production of The Grocer's Daughter, minutes 
before curtain time in Boston, where the Company performed the timeless Angelos Vlachos 
comedy from 1866 before a most enthusiastic audience on November 5 at the Maliotis 
Cultural Center Theatre.Pictured are (left to right) TasoMouhteros, Riva Lava, Christopher 
Koron as the Grocer, Helen Tsokanos and Stephen Diacrussi who portrayed the Servant 
for the Company's Boston tour. 

that even if the priest retired, he and his 
wife would continue to live in the present 
church home. At age 78, although re-
tired from the priesthood; Father Koly-
vas continues to serve as priest of the 
Bahamian Greek Orthodox Church. He 
enjoys the support of most of the Baha-
mian Greeks. For his services to the 
Greek community, the Greek Archdio-
cese of North and South America has 
given him with an appreciation award. 
In addition, the Greek Government has 
honored him an award for his contribu-
tion to the resistance movement against 
the German occupation of the Dode-
canese and Greece during WWII (1941-
45). 

As mentioned before, the present 
Greek Bahamian community emerged 
out of the sponge industry of the proto-
poroi (pioneers), that is, all those who 
came primarily from the Greek Island 
of Kalymnos, some however came from 
the Greek islands of Skopelos and Crete 
in the Aegean also. The nature and so-
cial structure of the present Greek Ba-
hamian community reflects the begin-
nings of the protoporoi, but is not a pale 
replica of the early sponge industry 
which at one time was dominated by the 
Greek merchants. By 1940s and the 
coming of age of the second generation, 
the Greeks of the Bahamas, like their 
counterparts in Tarpon Springs, Flori-
da, branched out into other types of 
businesses. From a sponge business  

ments provided the economic base for 
the second generation (see Moskos, 
1990, Kourvetaris, 1987, 1994). Many 
second generation Greek Bahamians 
pursued careers in other occupations and 
professions such as medicine, law, archi-
tecture, construction, real estate, retail 
stores, restaurants, jewelry and perfume 
shops, hotels, accounting, carpentry, and 
teaching. In our view, we believe Greek 
Bahamians have economically achieved 
a middle and upper middle class status 
in the Bahamian society. In addition, at 
least a dozen or so millionaire Greeks 
from the U.S. and Greece live in exclu-
sive areas of Nassau, along with other 
local and foreign elites. Most Greek 
shipowners have resort homes in the 
Bahamas and belong to exclusive clubs. 
For reasons that are unclear to us, these 
wealthy Greeks are not visible in the 
Greek-Bahamian community. They usu-
ally appear once or twice a year in the 
Greek church. In this wealthy group of 
foreign Greeks there are at least half a 
dozen wealthy Greek Bahamians. 

According to the Greek priest Father 
Kolyvas, the Bahamas in general and the 
Greek community in particular began 
to bloom in the 1950s. The closing of 
Cuba in 1959 contributed to a shift of 

community, the second generation of 
Greek Bahamians entered other areas of 
business and professions. As one would 
expect, the first generation Greek immi-
grants provided the economic base for 
their progenies who in turn branched out 
in other business ventures and profes-
sions. Similar to the Greek communi-
ties in the United States, the early res-
taurateurs and other service establish- 
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tourism from Cuba to the Bahamas. In 
the last 30 years or so, the Bahamas and 
the Greeks have prospered due primari-
ly to American tourism. There is a fear, 
however, that the re-opening of Cuba 
with the anticipated end of Castro's re-
gime might hurt the economy of the Ba-
hamas. At present, there are approxi-
mately 320 Greeks in Nassau, Bahamas, 
of which according to the Greek priest 
80-85% are members of the local Greek 
Orthodox Church. This includes first, 
second, and third generations including 
mixed marriages. There are at least an-
other 100 Greeks on other islands of the 
Bahamas. This includes first generation, 
their children (second generation), and 
grandchildren (third generation). Only 
a few families and individuals have come 
since the 1960s. Most second generation 

Greeks speak Greek but not the third 
generation. Similar to other ethnic 
groups, the Greeks of the Bahamas have 
married non-Greek spouses. Those who 
marry non-Greeks usually bring their 
spouses to the Greek church. By third 
generation however, most marriages 
tend to be mixed and very few of the 
third generation children speak Greek. 
Second generation parents no longer 
speak Greek to their children. Further-
more, the Greek language is not taught 
by the Greek priest to the Greek Baha-
mian children. However, the Greek lit-
urgy at the church continues to be most-
ly in Greek. Only the sermon is in both 
Greek and English. 

The first generation Greeks came pri-
marily as workers and eventually be-
came entrepreneurs. They opened res- 

taurants (about 8-10), including one caf-
eteria and two carry-outs and Dominos' 
Pizza Shops. The second generation is 
mostly in the professional realm: 5-6 
doctors, a dozen or so lawyers, about a 
half dozen teachers, and 2 or 3 construc-
tion company owners. One of our infor-
mants told us that a Greek by the name 
Minas in Freeport, Bahamas, is famous 
for poultry. Mosko became wealthy in 
construction. We found several Greeks 
in the shoe store business, in women's 
clothing, jewelry, perfumes, and owners 
of such stores as Gold, Tick-Tack Shop, 
Ocean Jewels, International Jewelry, and 
Express Limited. Many of our infor-
mants told us that many of the second 
and third generation Greek Bahamian 
children go to the United States, Cana-
da, and England to pursue their higher 
education. After they finish their edu-
cation many of them return to the Ba-
hamas. 

Granting independence to the Baha-
mas benefited all Bahamians including 
the Greeks. One of our interviewees put 
it this way: "Prior to independence, the 
British ruled the Bahamas with a local 
ruling elite. At present if you have an 
idea and want to work, you are free to 
make money." Indeed, the Greeks and 
other white ethnic groups in the Baha-
mas are doing well especially after the 
Bahamas gained their independence 
from the British. 

When Archbishop lakovos, the pri-
mate of North and South America, vis-
ited Nassau, then Governor Sir Charles 
Dundas in the 1970's prior to the Baha- 
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mas independence, ("the governor told 
the archbishop that the best element in 
Nassau was the Greeks") (Bahamas 
Handbook, 1970-71:61). 

FUTURE PROSPECTS OF THE 
GREEK BAHAMIAN 

COMMUNITY 

As the first generation gradually dies 
out, more and more second, third, and 
subsequent generations are replacing the 
Greek Bahamian community. In our 
interviews and participant observation, 
we have come to certain conclusions 
about the future of the Greek Bahami-
an community. Some of our observa-
tions are presented in terms of tentative 
propositions for further investigation. 

1) The Greek Orthodox Church is 
the focal point of the Greek Bahamian 
community. However, the present struc-
ture and facilities of the church do not 
adequately serve the needs of a growing 
third and younger generation of Greek 
Bahamians and mixed parenthood chil-
dren. The old timers are attached to 
Greek traditions and to the Greek lan-
guage who are represented by the pro-
toporoi (a few still alive) and by those 
Greeks who came during the 1950s, in-
cluding Father Kolyvas. The young con-
gregation and children of mixed mar-
riages do not understand the liturgy 
which is almost entirely in Greek (with 
the exception of the gospel, the apostle, 
and the sermon which are in both). 

2) We found no sense of strong eth-
nic Greek identity among the Greek Ba-
hamians. The most salient characteris-
tic of the Greek Bahamians seemed to 
be a pervasive entrepreneurial ethos bor-
dered on individualism, competition, 
and enterprising. In the words of some 
Greeks who arrived in the 1960s to the 
Bahamas: "Greek Bahamians are for 
money ... They don't talk to you if you 
are not well-off . . . Even relatives and 
members from the same family are com-
peting." 

3) Most Greek Bahamians, both old 
and new, came overwhelmingly from the 
island of Kalymnos in the Dodecanese. 
Many of them are related. The new 
Greeks (who came here in the 1960s and 
later) are a minority and as a rule do  

not associate with old timers and their 
progenies, especially if the new Greeks 
were from different regions of Greece. 
We learned that many of the new Greeks 
who came during the 1960s to Bahamas 
returned to Greece. Only a small num-
ber of the new Greeks remained, espe-
cially those who had relatives already 
there. Some of the new arrivals came as 
sailors working in Greek ships in the 
Caribbean and decided to settle to make 
their living in Nassau, Bahamas. 

In our question what three things 
stand out about the Greeks of the Ba-
hamas, one second generation respon-
dent put it this way: "Greeks are pros-
perous, law abiding, and Christian." 
Another second generation informant 
phrased it this way, "Greeks are now well 
accepted and integrated into the Baha- 

mian society. The Greeks feel at home, 
and no serious problems exist between 
the Greeks and the rest of the Bahami-
ans." We found no evidence of poor 
Greeks in the Bahamas. 

In conclusion, we can say that Greek 
Bahamians have evolved from a limited 
number of original Greek sponge entre-
preneurs to a full-fledged Greek Baha-
mian community branching out into 
various other small enterprises and oc-
cupations. As a rule, the early Greek im-
migrants started as workers and with 
small businesses. By second generation, 
some Greek Bahamians continued in the 
same line of business as their fathers, 
while others branched out in other en-
terprises and occupations including pro-
fessions such as law, medicine, architec-
ture and the like. 
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The Matchmaker 
By ALEXANDROS PAPADIAMANTIS 

Near the column in the square, where 
the islanders tied the cables of ships win 
tering in the harbor, stood the grocery 
store of Zagarianos. There, one morn-
ing Captain Savas, the owner of a 
freighter moored in the harbor, sat cross-
legged on a bare, greasy bench. He called 
over Captain Stelios, a highly respected 
seaman known to all as a skilled boat-
swain, and ordered two mastihas. Over 
the toasts and the clinking of glasses, 
"between the cup and the lip," Captain 
Savas said: "I'd like to tell you some-
thing, Captain Stelios. I'm going to 
speak from my heart." 

"Say on, Captain Savas," said Stel-
ios, his curiosity aroused. 

"If you'd like to do me a favor and 
go to the woman that used to be your 
neighbor..." Savas looked at Stelios and 
stopped speaking. 

"Who is that?" asked Stelios. 
"I thought of sending a matchmak-

er," Savas continued, without answer-
ing directly, "but I don't place much faith 
in those gossiping women. I prefer to 
open my heart to you." 

"What neighbor?" asked Stelios 
again. 

Savas lowered his voice. "The good 
looking widow, Kratira, the daughter of 
Andreola," he said with an amorous 
smack of his lips that reverberated as far 
as Stelios. 

"Ah!" said Stelios. 
"Go and tell her," continued Savas, 

"...well, here's what you should tell her. 
You tell her, 'Captain Savas sent me,' 
that's what you'll say. 'He wants to make 
you the mistress of his house. He would 
be very pleased,' tell her, 'if you're will-
ing too, to welcome you to his home, 

( From the new book "Tales from a Greek 
Island," translated by Elizabeth Constan-
tinides. Published by the Johns Hopkins 
University Press). 

his heart, his possessions.' She'll be, tell 
her, a lady of property. She'll have beans 
and chick-peas and coffee and sugar and 
oil and honey--everything she needs or 
wants. Now, atourage, tell her, we're not 
interested in matters of the flesh, only 
in shelter over our heads and a little con-
solation. She'll take care of the two chil-
dren that my wife, God rest her soul, 
left me, and I'll be traveling summer and 
winter, risking my life at sea to bring her 
back goods and provisions, everything 
she needs or wants. If she wants to enter 
life's stream once more, to be the mis-
tress of a house she's been discreet and 
proper, though she married young, since 
the time she lost her first husband, she 
was a young girl, and doesn't have any 
children of her own let her think of my 
children as hers, and I'll make her a 
grand lady and bring things in for her 
by the barrelful so that she'll have ev-
erything she needs or wants. At our age 
we don't need anything else, only shel-
ter and consolation." 

Captain Stelios, who was listening 
carefully, smiled in spite of himself. He 
thought for a minute and then said: 

"All right, Captain Savas, we'll see. I 
don't have much confidence. But since 
that's my old neighborhood, and since I 
often go to my storehouse that's over 
that way and... say good day to her 
sometimes... I'll tell her if the occasion 
seems right." 

They drank a second glass of masti-
ha. Savas repeated two or three times 
what he had said, added a few more 
points, and again concluded with the 
phrase "only shelter, consolation, and 
care in old age." 

Finally Stelios said again: 
"All right. I'll mention it to her if I 

can," and got up to leave. Before he 
stepped over the threshold of the shop, 
Savas called him back and said: 

"Listen, Captain Stelios. Tell her this 
too. She mustn't think I'm too old... well,  

you know... I'm still able." 
Stelios gave a loud laugh. 
"Yes, tell her this too. She mustn't 

think I'm an old fogey, an old wreck. 
I'm still able." 

"All right, Captain Savas." 
And Stelios went away. 
Captain Stelios was no longer a 

neighbor of the aforementioned young 
widow, but he had lived in her neighbor 
hood in the past. He had formerly had 
a house there, which he now used as a 
storage place for various nautical gear, 
rigging, ropes, and sails. As an old friend 
of her late husband he often visited her 
and felt bold enough to greet her in all 
innocence and exchange with her the 
usual commonplaces. Kratira, daughter 
of Andreola, had been widowed six years 
earlier, but it happened that recently, 
about a year and a half ago, Stelios him-
self had become a widower, and since 
that time he had felt much less free in 
addressing the widow. 

Nevertheless, spurred on by his 
friend's request, Stelios set out for his 
storehouse, where he usually busied him-
self with the repair of nautical gear; some 
was salvage from shipwrecks and intend-
ed for sale, and the rest belonged to the 
brig he would sail in spring. On the way, 
as he was walking along, he said to him-
self. 

"Well, now! I'd need a lot of cheek to 
go to Kratira and talk about such things. 
To ask her if she wants Savas as her 
husband! Why, I don't have the cour-
age to ask her... if she wants me as a 
husband. I'm surprised old man Savas 
didn't think of that. Maybe, in this case, 
there's truth in the saying 'Proposal 
through a bachelor, proposal from a 
bachelor." 

Then, gradually, the temptation of 
self-interest took hold of him, and he 
thought: 

"I wonder whether it was God or the 
devil that prompted him to tell me. I 
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could never ask Kratira directly if she 
wanted me, but I can talk to her about 
a third party, if she wants to marry so 
and-so. This way I can start up a friendly 
conversation and take some soundings." 

He began to compare his qualities to 
Savas's, what advantages, more or less, 
each might bring. 

"He's a widower; so am I. He's about 
fifty years old; I'm forty-five. He has two 
children; I have one. He has his own 
ship; I don't. But I'm a boatswain and a 
pilot with an excellent reputation and a 
captain's license, whereas he has only a 
steersman's license. And along with ev- 

erything else, I'm better looking than he 
is. I'm also an old friend of her late hus-
band's, and I think she prefers me to all 
the others." He continued his train of 
thought: "I'm not only better looking, I 
don't need to pretend: I am what I ap-
pear to be. But he, hypocrite that he is, 
after mentioning shelter and consola-
tion again and again, finally comes out 
into the open and starts crowing: "She 
mustn't think I'm too old. I'm still able." 
By saying that, he himself shows he's 
afraid that things aren't the way he says 
they are. He's afraid he appears other 
wise. But I, I've no need to crow like a 

rooster." 
As he was saying these things to him-

self Stelios reached the entrance of the 
one-story building that was his store 
house. It lay right opposite the door to 
Kratira's ground floor. From inside her 
house one could hear the cheerful, lively 
sounds of the shuttle and comb of her 
loom, where like another Penelope she 
sat all day and wove. The storehouse was 
not only opposite her door but in full 
view of the loom itself, which stood in 
the back of the room. Her door, facing 
west, was wide open to let the winter sun 
penetrate deep into the stone-paved 
room. 

Kratira, noticing Captain Stelios, lift-
ed her head for a moment. Stelios saw 
her brief glance and called out a hearty 
good morning. This greeting served as 
a precursor, a harbinger of the closer 
encounter about to come. The widow's 
look drew him on. He took a few steps, 
reached her door, and stood on the 
threshold. 

"Well, neighbor, how are things with 
you?" he asked. 

"They're as you see. I'm here, work-
ing away, toiling over the loom." 

"It's the same with me. I'm toiling 
over ship's gear," answered Stelios, "try-
ing to make old things new again. Any-
how, it's a useful way to make old neigh-
bors like new again." 

The widow gave an unrestrained 
smile. 

"Everything that's old can become 
new again." Stelios's tongue was loos-
ening up, "there's nothing old that can't 
be renewed. Lord knows, if love too..." 
He bit his lip and kept quiet. But in an 
apparent state of perplexity whether he 
should go forward or retreat, he never-
theless took two steps in from the thres-
hold, as if he felt a need to explain his 
boldness, and approached Kratira's 
loom. 

"Come and sit down for a little, Cap-
tain Stelios," said the widow. 

Stelios sat down on an old bench in 
the room. 

The widow's ground floor had once 
been a shop and had known days of glo-
ry. It used to be called by these names: 
cafe, barbershop, and fiddler's shop. In 
days gone by it was run by Kratira's 
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mother, Andreola, and her husband, old 
Nikolas, who became blind in his later 
years. Nikolas was a barber and sur-
geon, skilled at incising veins. Andreo-
la, for her part, had knowledge of all 
kinds of herbs and ointments. They 
raised three children, Filaretos, Mitros, 
and Kratira, and then the old couple 
passed into decline. Their eldest son, 
Filaretos, became a renowned fiddler; 
the second son, Mitros, sometimes 
played the bouzouki and sometimes the 
laouto, but mainly he practiced the call-
ing of a barber. Filaretos married, had 
two children, was struck by disease, and 
died young. Mitros left his country, 
sailed the seven seas, and did not return. 
Of the whole family, only Kratira and 
the young children of Filaretos survived. 

Kratira married young, had no child-
ren, and was widowed after two years. 
She was now in the seventh year of her 
widowhood and about thirty years old. 
Just as her brother Filaretos had been 
passionately dedicated to his music, so, 
too, her husband, Yiannis Varnalis, had 
been devoted to song. But he died young, 
a consumptive, enjoying for only a brief  

two years the woman he had married 
for love. For the whole town his death 
and funeral were a scene out of tragedy. 
Even years later the people in the neigh-
borhood, the marketplace, and all quar-
ters of the town still remembered Krat-
ira's impassioned songs of lamentation. 

Shortly afterwards her brother Filar-
etos also died of the disease of the lungs. 
But it happened that he died in Athens, 
where he had gone for medical treat-
ment. And now he lies buried in a small 
corner of the First Cemetery, unknown 
like all the others there, even more un-
known than the others. They said the 
fiddle had affected his chest, and that 
this was the reason he had become a 
consumptive. 

When Filaretos was invited to play 
at a wedding or a celebration or a feast, 
he was hardly ever in a pleasant dispo-
sition. Whether they paid him well or 
not, whether they stuck valuable Aus-
trian coins or modest Turkish pieces on 
his forehead, was a matter of indiffer-
ence to him. He was not much concerned 
with pleasing others. He himself had to 
be "in the mood." And that mood was  

an imperious thing Filaretos did not 
control it; it controlled him. No matter 
what his pay had been, he would return 
in a stab of nervous agitation, weary yet 
not aware of his weariness. Arriving 
home at midnight from a feast, or in the 
small hours from a wedding, or in the 
morning from serenading a bride and 
her groom, he would open the store and 
summon his mother. She slept on one 
ear and kept the other cocked to listen 
for him. He would call her, or rather she 
would come down before he called her, 
to light the fire and brew him some cof-
fee. 

Afterwards, instead of wrapping his 
fiddle in its covering and hanging it on 
the wall, he would hold it against his 
breast and embrace it, draw the bow 
across the strings two or three times, and 
for his own pleasure begin playing a 
poignant melody. Any groom or god-
parent or guest would have gladly given 
all his Austrian coins to persuade Filar-
etos to play him such a melody. For this 
was not the mere sound of a fiddle or 
any other stringed instrument; it was the 
human soul the bow was stroking, and 
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that indeed is an entirely different mat-
ter. He made his instrument sing and 
speak and trill as no one else could, so 
that it aroused the whole neighborhood 
from its early morning sleep. 

"You're wearing .yourself out, my 
child, tired the way you are. You're do-
ing harm to yourself. And you'll wake 
all the neighbors at this early hour." 

"Let them sleep," was Filaretos's 
ply. 

"How can they sleep when you don't 
let them?" 

"Let them take a sleeping potion." 
Such was Filaretos, the perfervid 

musician, whose fate it was to lie un-
known in a hidden corner of the most 
famous cemetery of modern Greece. 

His youngest brother Mitros often 
accompanied him on his own instru-
ment. Mitros also had a large pair of 
scissors that he used to cut hair and a 
razor that devastated the beards of all 
the town's male population. Scissors, 
yes, and a brush, a comb, a dark towel, 
and a small hand mirror a monstrous 
mirror that showed two faces, the one 
human, the other bestial. If a boy of 
eight was taken by his-  father to Mitros's 
shop for a haircut (as happened to this 
writer), how frightened he was when 
Mitros showed him the back of the mir 
ror, terrifying the child with its horrible  

ogre's head. This was assuredly a mir-
ror that looked into the future, where 
all the young could see their ugliness to 
come, the face they would have if they 
managed to grow up and become men. 
A boy might hope, if he were not in ig-
norance and woeful error concerning his 
fortune and the way of the world, that 
the gods would love him enough to al-
low him to die young. Then he would 
not live to produce such ugliness in body 
and soul. 

That same stone-paved store was now 
the widow Kratira's ground floor, where 
she had set up her loom and did her 
weaving, where Captain Stelios had now 
entered. Stelios noticed that his initial 
indiscretion had not been greeted with 
coldness. On the contrary, Kratira 
seemed pleased enough to invite him in, 
as an old neighbor and friend of her late 
husband, to sit for a while by her loom. 

The words "good-looking widow" 
that Captain Savas had spoken with a 
smacking of his tongue and lips affect-
ed Stdios like a contagious disease. 
Though he had often looked at Kratira 
in recent years, he had never taken the 
opportunity to observe her face closely. 
She had "dainty looks," to use the des-
cription old women give of fine featured 
women. She was rather pale, with a del-
icate skin, a slight rosiness in the cheeks,  

and a white forehead. The lower part of 
her face, below the nose, around the 
mouth and chin, the "love philtre" where 
they say Eros has his dwelling, was fine-
ly and harmoniously molded. (Old 
crones, when favorably describing some 
woman's features, make an appropriate 
gesture and call this portion, for want 
of an exact word, "this here part of her.") 
In short, this thirty-year-old widow was 
endowed with comeliness and grace. 

"It's almost March," Kratira said, 
opening the conversation. "Are you go-
ing to sea again this year, Captain Stel-
ios?" 

"Yes, of course. What else can I do? 
As long as we've got the stamina, we'll 
plow the thankless sea." 

"Ah! Who knows what happened to 
my brother Dimitrakis, who went off to 
sea! It's been ten years since we've heard 
anything from him. They say he's gone 
to Australia," continued the widow. "My 
parents, too, they're gone. So is Filare-
tos. All of them. I did have my neph-
ews, my brother's children, may he rest 
in peace. From time to time they used 
to pay me a family visit, but now, it 
seems, their mother doesn't let them 
come to see me. They say she wants to 
get married again. Maybe somebody 
whispered words in her ear that I sup-
posedly said this and that. How mean 
people are, Captain Stelios! I haven't 
said a word. Only, when I heard about 
it, I thought of Filaretos, who lies bur-
ied far away, and I wept. Let her get 
married! Why doesn't she? I won't ob-
ject. I wasn't asked, and I won't say any-
thing. She'd do well to get married. She's 
still a young woman, a lot younger than 
I am. Only I've taken it to heart that she 
won't let her two children come here so 
I can see them. From the day my de-
parted (she meant her husband) shut his 
eyes, Captain Stelios, my house is a 
house that's closed." 

She said all of this ingenuously and 
confidentially, as if she were speaking 
to an older relative, the sort she did not 
have and missed having. Stelios listened 
with rapt attention. He decided it was 
time to bring up the subject: 

"Yes, indeed," he said, "all of us are 
in the same situation. Men fall apart 
when they're widowed, and women feel 
their house is dosed up. That's what we 
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were saying, my friend Captain Savas 
Apanomitis and I, this morning. He, 
too, is a widower, like me. He has two 
children. All year long, summer and win-
ter, he sails on his freighter and risks his 
life at sea, and who is looking after his 
children in his empty house? That house 
with no mistress, like a nest without a 
mother bird in winter..." 

On hearing these words the widow 
suppressed a laugh and bit her lip. Steli-
os's flow of words was interrupted. He 
looked at her with curiosity. 

That's why he's sent me two match-
makers already," said Kratira. 

"He has?" 
"Yes. He's sent me two matchmak-

ers, old Maherina and also Thasitsa." 
"Really? But he told me that he 

doesn't have any confidence in gossip-
ing old women." 

"What harm have gossiping old wom-
en done him? It's I who answered that I 
don't intend to get married. I'm not for 
Captain Savas." 

"Is that so?" Stelios also laughed, re-
lieved in his conscience as well as his 
heart. Then he went on: 

"It would be his pleasure, he says, to 
make you a grand lady, with beans, and 
with chick-peas..." 

Oh! He's always mentioning beans 
and chick-peas. It looks as if he wants  

me to observe a Lenten abstinence for 
the whole year!" 

Stelios laughed loudly. 
"That's exactly what Maherina and 

Thasitsa were telling me the other day," 
she said, and her laughter united with 
Stelios's guffaws. 

"Tell me, Kratira, honestly, why don't 
you want him?" asked Stelios. 

"I don't want him, first of all be-
cause... I haven't yet decided to get 
married,"Stelios noted the adverb yet, 
"and second because even if I did decide 
to get married, I'm not for Captain Sa-
vas. There's nothing wrong with him, but 
as far as beans and chick-peas go, I've 
got enough, praise be to God. It's my 
hands and arms I've got to thank for 
that." 

Saying this, she pulled the comb of 
her loom, which she had let go for a 
minute, toward her. Her shuttle sound-
ed as it sped like an arrow through the 
space between the treads of the warp and 
sprang out from the other end. The two 
foot pedals creaked as they were set in 
motion, one up, the other down, by her 
delicate feet in their embroidered slip-
pers. 

"So you haven't yet decided to re-
marry," said Stelios. 

"No, I haven't." 
"What if it's a question of someone  

else, not Captain Savas? 
"Then I'll see," said Kratira. 
"And what if he happens to be some-

body you know, sober, right-thinking if 
that person is an old acquaintance. In 
fact..." 

Kratira scarcely seemed to hear as she 
looked off in another direction. 

"If he is an old neighbor, a good 
neighbor, and a friend of your brothers, 
of Filaretos's may God rest his soul and 
of Dimitrakis's may he be well, wherev-
er he is." 

Kratira was silent. 
"And, Kratira, if he was an old ac-

quaintance and friend, faithful and sin-
cere, of your husband's?" 

The widow blushed from the roots of 
her curls to the edge of her collar. 

"In a word, if I asked you, Kratira, 
to accept my proposal and to take on, 
once again, life's burden, what would 
you say?" 

Kratira recovered, thought for a 
moment, and took command of herself, 
resuming her normal coloring. She said: 

"It's now almost March, Captain Ste-
lios. With God's blessing you'll go on 
your voyage, and when... and when... it's 
still not two years since your wife died, 
may she rest in peace. When you return, 
with God's blessing, we'll see." 

The succession of events described by 
the widow in those few words came to 
pass. In March Stelios took ship and 
sailed away. He was at sea for eight 
months. In autumn he came back. The 
ship had returned to its native shore. 

The wedding was celebrated at 
Christmas time. 

Illinois Governor Jim Edgar, recently sent a gift and letter of congratulations to Andy 
and Louise Athens on the occasion of their 50th wedding anniversary. Pictured left to 
right: Pat Michalski, Assistant to the Governor, for Ethnic Affairs; Louise Athens and 
Andy Athens, president of UHAC. 
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