
By Prof D. G. KOUSOULAS 

(Editor's Note: Last month the GREEK-AMERICAN REVIEW published a short story by 
Steven P. Stamatis, a founding member of Orthodox Christian Laity (OCL). It was a 
thought -provoking story. In a time-warp the protagonists, Peter and Toula Theodore, 
had found themselves in the town of Orthopolis in the year 2017. The Greek Orthodox 
Church in the U.S. as we know it today was gone, the Archdiocese was gone, the Ecu-
menical Patriarchate was reduced to a small home in Istanbul with the Patriarch still 
living there under siege, while the reform movement which had started around the end of 
the 20th with OCL and other groups at the forefront had triumphed. Today, Prof. Kou-
soulas revisits the imaginary town of Orthopolis in the year 2017. He sees the new 
Orthodox community Steven Stamatis described in his short story, but Kousoulas does 
not find the new reality such a great source ofjoy and pride as Stamatis did. Our readers 
are welcomed to voice their opinion on the fundamental issues raised by the two stories.) 

"Are You sure you didn't dream all this?" 
"Toula was with me. She saw exactly 

what I saw." 
Peter Theodore had been telling me about 

his travel through time, in a time warp that 
had taken him and his wife to the year 2017. 
I knew Peter for many years, since we were 
both altar boys at St. Demetrios and played 
basket ball at the GOYA tournaments. 

He always struck me as a serious person, 
not someone given to fantasy and 
self-delusion. His wife Toula was just as 
level- headed if not more. In the last few 
years he had been active in the Orthodox 
Christian Laity (OCL) and I've to confess 
that we did have a few arguments over the 
direction this organization was trying to 
take our Church in this country. 

"No, it wasn't a dream," Toula said force-
fully. "The people we saw were real peo- 
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ple, we talked to them, we sat at the table 
and had dinner with them." 

"And, you say, that what you saw was 
the future..." 

"We did," Peter said. "Those people told 
us that the Patriarchate in Istanbul was fin-
ished, reduced to an insignificant place 
where the Patriarch lived under siege, sup-
ported by a few dollars sent to him by some 
people here in this country, people who just 
didn't want to give up." 

"And they told us," Toula added, "that 
there was no longer an Archbishop, no bish-
ops or metropolitans giving orders, no 
Greek Orthodox churches as we know them 
now. All Orthodox, people of Greek, Ser-
bian, Russian, Bulgarian or Rumanian ori-
gin had become one, just plain Orthodox. 
Those who wanted to keep their ethnic cus-
toms had formed social clubs, clubs for 
Greeks, for Serbs, and so on." 

"Can you show me on the map where you 
went, what route did you follow?" I spread 
a road map of the area in front of them. 

"Well, I can only tell you where we were 
planning to go. we were travelling toward 
Michigan," Peter said tracing the route on 
the map. "We were driving northbound on 
196, heading for the town of Holland. It 
must've been about here"— he pointed on 
the map —"when the weather changed sud-
denly and we found ourselves driving  

through the thickest fog you ever saw. I 
doubt if we're making eight miles an hour. 
Good thing, another car was ahead of us 
and I could see its tail-lights barely through 
the soup. I followed those lights for quite 
some time until I lost'em. Apparently the 
driver had picked up speed. It must be clear-
ing up ahead,' I told Toula, 'that's why he 
could go faster.' Sure enough about a mile 
ahead the fog lifted and I could see where I 
was going. Somehow, we'd left 196 and 
were driving over an isolated gravel road." 

"And then we saw the sign. ' Welcome to 
Orthopolis, Village of order and balance, 
chartered 2005." I thought it was some kind 
of a joke," Toula said. 

"Do you think I could find that place?" I 
asked earnestly without stopping to think 
what I was saying. 

"So, you don't think we've dreamed it 
all?" Peter asked with a happy smile. "I 
really don't know if you can find the place. 
Things like that don't happen all the time. 
But, you can try." 

"You aren't making fun of us, are you?" 
Toula asked eyeing me suspiciously. 

"No, I'm not. I don't know what has come 
over me but I'm willing to try." 

"What if nothing happens? You'll come 
back and say we were out of our mind?" 
she said. 

"Look. If the future is the way you de-
scribed it, I don't like it. Call me ol' fash-
ioned, whatever, but the Orthodox commu-
nity you found in Orthopolis looked to me 
like just another protestant community and 
without tradition to back it up. I want to 
see what you saw, to see it for myself." 

* * * 

"I left the following Saturday, alone. It 
was the Labor Day weekend and that gave 
me more time and a good excuse. I told 
my wife I was going hunting with friends. 
To tell the truth, I was a bit embarrassed to 
tell her what I had in mind. I knew what 
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she was going to say. 'Sober up. Peter and 
Toula must've drunk too much ouzo and 
since they aren't used to drinking they lost 
their heads, or fell asleep, or somethin.' The 
darned thing is that 1, too, found their ex-
perience unreal, but I was hooked, and here 
I wasn't driving on 196 going north toward 
the town of Holland, just as they had done. 

The weather was good, a balmy Septem-
ber day with a light breeze, blue skies dot-
ted with a few puffy white clouds. I must 
'ye been driving for a couple of hours, my 
mind drifting in and out of this bizarre sto-
ry, when all of a sudden the weather 
changed and I found myself inside a deep, 
grey fog that cut visibility to practically 
zero. I pressed the brakes gently to slow 
down and I tried for a while to follow the 
white line on the road pavement but soon I 
couldn't even see that. I thought of stop-
ping at the shoulder and wait for the fog to 
lift but I couldn't tell if the side of the road 
was wide enough. I didn't want to fall into 
a ditch. Then I saw the red tail-lights of 
another car just in front of me, must've been 
no more than a few yards. I followed the 
lights as if my car were tied to the other car 
by a tow-line. Could this be what Peter and 
Toula had seen? I kept on driving, follow-
ing the mysterious tail-lights. Must've been 
half an hour, an hour, a day, I don't know, 
I had lost the sense of time. I'd a feeling 
that my car was driving itself, floating 
through the fog, not touching the ground. 
Then the tail-lights disappeared and almost 
right after that the fog lifted. Again the sky 
was blue, the land around beautiful. But I 
was no longer on the highway. I was driv-
ing on a narrow, gravel road, like the road 
Peter and Toula said they had travelled on. 
Sure enough, THERE was the sign telling 
travellers that they had reached ORTHOP-
OLIS... chartered in 2005. I was there. It 
was real. 

I drove on and soon passed the first 
houses. Modest homes with well-kept 
lawns, children playing, strange looking 
cars with narrow hoods and slick aerody-
namic shapes parked in the driveways and 
on the street. I saw a restaurant and I de-
cided to stop and go in. It must've been 
early because only three people were sit-
ting at a table drinking coffee. They looked 
at me as if they were surprised but then they 
gave me a friendly smile. 

"You look tired," one of them said. 
"You must've been driving for hours. 
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Come and join us. My name is John Isi-
chos." 

It WAS happening. Just as Peter and 
Toula had said. Those were the people they 
had met. Unreal, but it was there. I wasn't 
dreaming. 

"My name is Dimitrios," I said and 
shook his hand. "Some time ago you met 
my friends Peter and Toula. They told me 
about you." He gave me the names of the 

For centuries now the 
Church has survived 
thanks to those priests 
and hierarchs who 
made it their lives 
calling to serve the 
Church. 

other two men. "Yes, they were here," one 
of them, his name Polykarpos, said. "Did 
they tell you about us? 

" Yes. That's why I'm here. I want to 
see for myself what you've done." 

"Well, we think we have done some-
thing good," John Isichos said. "We put an 
end to the domination of the bishops and 
the shackles of ethnic constraints. After all, 
Christ did not come to set up separate 
Churches for each ethnic group. His was 
one, all-embracing Church, exactly the way 
it was written in the Symbol of Faith at 
Nicaea. You speak Greek, don't you?" I 
nodded. "Then you know what the word 

"I agree. At the beginning it was 
all-embracing. But that was a long time ago. 
For centuries now, the Church has survived 
thanks to those priests and hierarchs who 
made it their life's calling to serve the 
Church. Not every group followed the same 
path. The Pope kept his central authority 
and now the Catholic Church has tremen-
dous influence in the world. The Orthodox 
patriarch did not, could not keep central 
control. He had to let each national group 
have its own patriarch and as a result the 
influence of the Orthodox Church is not as 
strong as that of the Vatican. Then the prot-
estants formed their own denominations 
and after that Christianity was open to ev-
ery change good or bad. Now you're tell-
ing me that in the last twenty years a kind 
of a protestant movement started inside the 
Greek Orthodox Church in this country and 
that this movement eventually got rid of 
bishops and archbishops and patriarchs. Is  

that it?" 
"Precisely. Now all the faithful manage 

the affairs of the Church together as broth-
ers, like in ancient times. All the Orthodox 
together, without the ethnic labels which 
have nothing to do with religion." 

"The way you present it sounds very 
appealing. But something does not sit well 
with me. You may be too young to remem-
ber but I'll tell you how it was twenty years 
ago before, as you say, this movement to 
dismantle the established Church brought 
the changes you're talking about. In those 
days, people went to church on Sunday and 
on other holidays not because they were 
steeped in theology. They went to listen to 
familiar psalms, to follow the familiar rit-
uals, to see their friends, to bring their kids 
to Sunday school, to perpetuate something 
that was familiar and dear to them. They 
accepted the basic beliefs on the birth and 
the resurrection of Christ and the other 
teachings of the Church but not with the 
fanatic conviction of born-again Christians 
or the uncompromising fervor of some peo-
ple in the so called bible belt. The Church 
was tied to their ethnic identities because 
those traditions and customs enriched their 
lives. in the Catholic Church, religion and 
ethnicity were kept apart because the Pope 
remained the supreme, centralized author- 

ity. In the Orthodox Church, the ethnic and 
the religious fused and this fusion became 
a source of strength, The Greek Orthodox 
went to the Greek Orthodox churches and 
supported their communities because they 
had a sense of belonging. It wasn't just re-
ligious faith that brought them together. Af-
ter all, the strength of a person's religious 
faith is a very personal matter." 

"But, don't you agree," John Isichos 
shot back "that during your time, during 
the last decade of the previous century, a 
lot of things went wrong? Many Greek 
Orthodox Christians were against the 
power-grab of the Patriarch and his drive 
to get millions of dollars from the Greek 
Americans." John Isichos went on, his 
voice rising. "When lakovos was at the 
helm, he knew how to exert influence with-
out alienating the people. His successor, 
Spyridon, most likely had the best inten-
tions but somehow he didn't seem to ap-
preciate that the Church cannot exercise 
POWER because the Church does not have 
policemen, and tax-collectors, and courts 
to punish violators. The Church depends 
on the support of the members, but it is a 
voluntary support. Just like what we have 
now here," Isichos said with pride while 
the others nodded approval. 

"The Orthodox Church in this country 
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always depended on the voluntary support 
of the faithful," I said. "This did not come 
with the changes you say you brought 
about." 

"May be so, but twenty years ago some 
people seemed to forget this simple truth." 
Polycarpos cut in. 

"If anyone did, I can tell you, many 
thoughtful people called to the attention of 
the Archbishop and of the Patriarch that the 
first priority was to promote unity and good 
will among the faithful. Those people knew 
that it was important to preserve what was 
good and make it better. Do you remem-
ber the Patriarch's visit to the United States 
back in 1997? He brought the Orthodox 
Church to the forefront, For the first time 
the American media told the people who 
we are, who the Orthodox Christians are. 
It was a glorious experience, I tell you. 
True, some people complained then that the 
Patriarch gave the impression that his aim 
was only to get money. Yes, he wanted to 
tap the resources here but I think he want-
ed the money for a darned good reason. He 
wanted to restore the prestige of the Patri-
archate, to expand its influence, to become 
again a unifying beacon for all the Ortho-
dox people. Was that a crime? I don't think 
so. After all, all religions need a focus for 
unity, tradition, and survival. Religious 
faith alone is not enough—especially among 
Orthodox Christians where religion is not 
the center of life like it is with Moslems. 
Few of us are so fanatically devout that 
nothing else matters. Without an organiza-
tion to unify us, the church will resemble a 
body without the bones to hold the flesh 
together. It will become like a jelly fish 

An older man walked in and waved 
greetings to our group. 

"Come over," John lsichos said and then 
turned to me. "This is Jim, James Froni-
mos. He doesn't fully agree with us, but 
we're all friends here. Jim, this's another 
visitor through the fog —you know." 

"Welcome dear friend," the newcomer 
said and gave me a firm handshake. "Now 
you know what happened in the last twen-
ty years. I'm one of those who didn't like 
those changes. I agreed with the use of 
English in the sermons, the reading of the 
Gospel, key elements of the liturgy and of 
course in the Sunday school but I didn't 
think the language was such a critical is-
sue. For one thing when the priests and the 
choirs tried to sing the hymns in English  

nobody could follow every word, because 
the words were meshed in the melody. 
Those who were interested could read the 
translation in the liturgy books which were 
available in the church's pews." 

"The language wasn't the major prob-
lem, I agree," John lsichos said. "We want-
ed to take control away from those who 
represented a different world , an old world, 
an alien world. We wanted to separate our 
Faith from the ethnic traditions. We were 
Americans, Orthodox Americans, and 
wanted to worship together with other 

Without an organization 
to unify us, the Church 
will resemble a body 
without the bones to 
hold the flesh together. 
It will become like a 
jelly fish. 

Americans who were also Orthodox. We 
wanted to bring the Orthodox Church into 
the American culture..." 

"Come now," Fronimos interrupted. 
"What American culture? A culture where 
children do not live with both their parents, 
where violence is a daily reality, where 
greed has replaced Christian charity, where 
license is often mistaken for freedom? Our 
Greek Orthodox families were a model. 
You hardly saw a Greek name in the daily 
bulletins of crime. We had been able to 
adjust to the changing times without sur-
rendering to whatever wasn't positive. In 
fact we kept and made our own all that was 
good—and let's say it up front, much of the 
American culture IS good. We did not need 
to go overboard, to throw away the baby 
with the bathwater. But that's exactly what 
you did. And what do we have now? How 
many people go to our churches on Sun-
day? This is the year 2017 and we are strug-
gling to keep our churches afloat. We don't 
share the money with an Archbishop or a 
Patriarch, yet we don't seem to have 
enough to fix a licking roof. Our young 
people don't go to church anymore, their 
parents don't go to church anymore. The 
revolution against the church hierarchy tri-
umphed but it has been an empty triumph." 

John Isichos' face turned crimson. "Jim, 
this is not true. The churches are not emp-
ty. Maybe, the people don't go to church 
as much as they used to. Especially the  

young. But this has nothing to do with the 
changes we made." 

"Well, I beg to differ with you. But it's 
too late now, The Orthodox Church you 
have created is no different from a protes-
tant cult." 

I felt a chill. Was this really the future? 
It was a frightening picture. I had to get 
back, to tell anyone who would listen. 
Don't go overboard. Don't throw away the 
baby with the bathwater. The old man, Jim 
Fronimos, was right. The changes were 
going to destroy the Church no matter how 
well-intentioned, how appealing they ap-
peared to be. But I had to go back for an-
other reason. To tell also the Archbishop 
and the Patriarch. For Christ's sake do not 
push the people away with inept and 
ill-advised actions. Don't make them take 
drastic measures that will destroy the 
Church. Those who want change are not 
enemies. They don't want to destroy the 
Church. They believe they're doing what's 
good for the Church. Listen to what they 
have to say and try to work out what's tru-
ly best for the Church. Work together in a 
spirit of love but also of realism. Remem-
ber, you can only INFLUENCE people and 
to influence them you need to win their 
hearts and minds. You cannot dictate, you 
cannot exercise POWER like a government 
because you do not have the instruments 
of coercion a government has. Draw the 
people close to you with love. Be realistic, 
flexible, compassionate. 

And I would turn to those who want to 
remove the ethnic ties and I would tell 
them. Go easy. If the ethnic Orthodox 
churches want to unite, they can "unite" at 
the top, they can work together at the top, 
they can strengthen SCOBA at the top. But, 
please, do not try to fix what ain't broken. 

* * * 

I left Orthopolis the next day and soon 
my car was lost again in the thick fog. I 
was on my way back home. I was full of 
excitement and wonder. I had seen the fu-
ture! I was going to tell everyone. Then, 
more sober thoughts filled my mind. Who 
will believe that I saw the future? I didn't 
believe Peter and Toula when they first told 
me of their experience. Why should I do 
better than they did? Maybe, I should just 
keep all this to myself. Who would believe 
me, anyway? Well, I'll think about it. I'll 
think about it. 
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Following are excerpts from a beautifully written and illustrated book by Bill and 
Tessa Pappas, published by Chetwynd Stapylton Books, 615 SW Broadway, Portland, 
OR 97205 (tel. 503-223-4226). Bill and Tessa Papas met in London in the mid sixties. At 
the time Bill worked for the Guardian, the Sunday Times and Punch Magazine. He was 
one of the best known political cartoonists in London and his work was syndicated world-
wide. Due to his political views he and his cartoons were banned from South Africa and 
briefly from Greece. His strip which featured a highly politicized rodent was reinstated 
in Greece after a journalist inquired why the Colonels were afraid of a mouse. In 1969 
Bill took a sabbaticalfrom the Guardian and after a year of living in Greece decided to 
retire permanently. He and Tessa lived there until 1983 when they moved to Switzer-
land. In 1984 they visited Portland, Oregon, and decided to stay for a while. They still 
live there. 

BILL DISCOVERS GREECE 

Only at the age of 33 did I contemplate 
a visit to Greece, the country my father had 
left in 1900 to make his fortune in South 
Africa. At that time I was working in Lon-
don on the Guardian, the Sunday Times and 
Punch Magazine as a political cartoonist 
and artist reporter. I had visited Europe 
once before, in 1947 to attend art school in 

London. Later armed with sketch pad and 
pen I hitchhiked around France, Germany 
and Sweden, spending a year in each coun-
try. I worked at menial jobs — foundation 
digging, dish washing, baby walking and 
once in the advertising department of a 
wine company in Germany. I strutted 
around the streets of Hamburg in an eight 
foot bottle. On the whole it was a happy 
time working and sketching in the coun- 
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tries I went through. Should I have 50 in 
my pocket I was rich and could go to any 
country I wished. But to Greece I didn' t go. 

I was born in the small town of Ermelo 
in the high-level of South Africa. The town 
was so small that when the first traffic light,  

robot in Afrikaans, was erected there was 
an official unveiling by the mayor. A po-
liceman was stationed at the intersection 
to explain its function. " Oom, Uncle," he 
explained to an old farmer who had ridden 
up, on his horse, "when the light is red you 
cannot ride." So the farmer dismounted and 
led his horse across the street against the 
red light. It was in this town that my father 
eventually settled. Like most Greeks he 
wanted to work for himself but had little 
money. So he hired a room on the main 
street, used big boxes as tables, small box-
es as chairs and opened a coffeeshop. When 
he died he owned half the town. Ours was 
the only Greek family in town, and I 
learned from an early age that Greeks were 
not people. They were animals, dark ones 
-dirty ones—thieves liars— with strange ways 
and habits. " V erdomde Griek!" the Afri-
kaner boys shouted at me. "Bloody Greek!" 
the English boys teased. Most people out-
side of South Africa believed it was black 
against white but in fact the prejudices were 
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far more complex. The blacks were divid-
ed, Swazis, Zulus, Xhosas and Shangaan 
had traditionally fought against each oth-
er. Among the whites, the Afrikaners 
loathed the British and both were preju-
diced against Jews, Italians, Lebanese and 
Greeks. My father had died when I was 
young and my mother was left to run a bak-
ery, cinema and various other buildings 
with the help of my older siblings, Theo, 
Tasso and Irene. Athena, Bob and I were 
still too young to participate. She was far 
too occupied with business and her large 
family to point out the better characteris-
tics of Greeks. So the prospect of meeting 
other Greeks was not enticing. 

In 1960 I took my yearly vacation and 
decided to take an enormous step and visit 
Greece. I set forth in my faithful VW Bee-
tle, through France, Switzerland, Italy, and 
Yugoslavia where I almost turned back. 
Why meet those Greeks? They'll rob me 
blind, then throw my body into the sea! 
However curiosity prevailed. I crossed the 
border into Greece. A few miles from the 
border a car overtook and stopped me. The 
driver approached and in somewhat under-
standable English cautioned me. "You!" he 
said, "are now inside Greece. Few people 
hava car, no peoples have road mentality. 
So driva slow, driva careful. You have 
warning." With that he turned and went 
back to his car and drove off. WELCOME 
TO GREECE PAPAS! 

A few miles later a man waving a large 
crooked stick jumped out in front of the 
VW. I slid to a stop. "What's wrong? 
What's the trouble?" But before I knew it 
he was in the car beside me indicating with 
arms and hands and smiles to get going. I 
did, despite the stench of sheep and goats 
that permeated the car. My passenger, a 
shepherd for what else could he be, made 
himself at home immediately. He placed  

his long stick between his legs, opened the 
window, smiled and jabbered away in 
Greek, little of which I understood. A ca-
sual observer would have thought that we 
had known each other for years. 

At the first village he motioned me to 
stop. Telling me to wait he dashed into a 
shop and was back a few minutes later with 
baklava and fruit. These he placed on the 
seat next to me and motioned me to con- 
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Ermioni 

tinue without him, saying not once, but 
many times, "Efharisto! Efharisto! " 
"Thank you! Thank you!" I had experi-
enced my first hitchhiker, a hitchhiker who 
seemed to not have a penny to his name, 
but who had showered me with presents 
for a short ride of five miles. So these are 
the Greeks. 

In Athens I met my cousins, Dimitri, a 
company director, and Kostas, a doctor. I 
was invited to dinner in a fashionable sub-
urb of Athens. There I met their respective 
wives and children. All spoke impeccable 
English. All were most cordial and civi-
lized. All except Argyroula, Dimitri's wife, 
who kept stuffing cold macaroni into my 
mouth. Here I learned that my name was 
Papadopolous Economou, not Papas. The 
abbreviation came about at an immigration 
office in South Africa, where the unpro-
nounceable name was shortened to Papas. 
There are many Papases living all over the 
world. Some spell the name with two `P's 
in the middle but all are derived from Pa-
pas or priest. So Papayanni would have  

been Priest John, Papadopoulos, son of the 
priest, Papavrondis, thundering priest and 
so on. "What would you like to see now 
that you are in Greece?" I was asked. "The 
birthplace of my father." I knew it was quite 
close to Athens in the Peloponnese. My 
mother had been born in Corfu, too far to 
travel on this visit. 

"Its a small village near Tripoli, in the 
Peloponnese." I was told. "Its called Neo-
hori. Why go there? There are only vlacha, 
peasants there. Come with us to Ermioni. 
We have summer houses and your father 
spent very many good summers there." 

Ermioni. Strange, that sounded like Er-
melo, my hometown in South Africa. "No 

* * * 
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my cheeks. The prodigal son had returned. 
The tour started with the men and chil-

dren. The women disappeared, chased 
away by the men. First to the house where 
my father lived. It was barely standing, a 
ruin. 

"This is the room where he was born." 
"This was the kitchen where they 

ate." 
"The yard he played in." 
Then on to the church where my 

grandfather, Papa Economou had 
preached. Then to the olive groves 
where my father and his brothers had 
picked olives. Then back to another 
house where the women had laid a 
huge table under the vines, piled 
with cheese, olives, lamb, chicken 
and wine. This feast with the 

whole village was long and filling, full of 
laughter, slaps, hugs and talk of which I 
understood little. Everyone stuffed me with 
delicacies and wine. A youngster on leave 
from the army produced a bouzouki. The 
women grabbed handkerchiefs and danced 
around the table. Then the men grabbed me 
and we too danced around the table with 
many "Oupas!" and high kicks and laughs. 

Oh! What life, what spirit, what hospi-
tality! Are these the Greeks who I had 
feared meeting in the past? Are these the 
Greeks and the village my father had left? 
Why did he ever leave? I made it known 
that I would like to borrow a horse and ride 
around the hills that surround the village. 
An old white mare with a huge wooden sad-
dle was promptly produced. I was shown 
how to ride side saddle and set off down 

its not strange, you see Bill, your father 
liked Ermioni so much that when he arrived 
in Africa he looked for a town with a name 
similar to Ermioni and he found Ermelo. 
So come with us." 

I said I would, but first I would like to 
visit my father's birthplace in Neohori. I 
arrived in a small village surrounded by 
hills with a dusty track running through it. 
Horses, donkeys, goats and chickens wan-
dered aimlessly among the houses. At the 
one and only shop I met a man standing in 
a doorway, who eyed me suspiciously. I 
handed him the letter of introduction my 
cousins in Athens had given me. He 
glanced at it and shouted "Maria!" A plump 
woman sauntered out wiping her hands on 
her apron. 

She in turn shouted "Irene!" "Panay-
otis!" "Aristides!" They were all close by 
having followed my car along the grit road. 
Before I knew it there was a gathering of 
approximately thirty people, men, women 
and children. Slowly the letter was read and 
reread, and passed from one to the next and 
the next. Suddenly they burst upon me with 
hugs and tears and kisses, back slapping, 
shaking of hands and wails. Children 
grabbed my legs, older men grabbed my 
arms, my hands, women hugged and kissed 

Only at the age of'33 did Bill Papas summon up enough cour-
age to return to the Greek village his father had left 60 years 
before. It was a disaster! His relatives wrecked his car and he 
couldn't wait to leave the country. However, he was forced to 
stay an extra two weeks to repair the damage to his car and 
slowly Greece worked its magic. Gradually, he understood why 
he behaved as he did at times, yelling, dancing, drinking, he 
was a Greek! Papas' Greece is a wonderfully warm and humor-
ous look at Greece through Bill's paintings and with text by his 
wife, Tessa. Papas' Greece is a 96-page, hard cover book. Size 
is 10 1/2" X 10 1/2. There are 50 pages of full color, 46 pages of 
black and white. 

Price: $49.95 (shipping & handling included) 

To receive our brochure or to order your copy please contact: 

Chetwynd Stapylton Books 
615 SW Broadway, Portland, OR 97205 
Tel: (503) 223-4226 Fax: (503) 223-1034 

e-mail: chetwynd@us.world.net  
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the gritty main street, past the only car in 
the village, which was mine. Through the 
olive groves up to the hills, I skirted the 
village, looking at it from every angle. The 
braying of donkeys, crowing of cocks, the 
singing and laughter and yelling of moth-
ers to their young could be heard all over 
those hills. It was beautiful. In those few 
hours I had begun to understand myself. 
The reason I had acted and behaved so dif-
ferently from people in South Africa and 
England. 

Why my petty idiosyncracies were so 
foreign and weird in those lands. Now I 
knew. I acted and behaved just like these 
villagers; I had found my home. I was 
Greek. I was ecstatic. Why had my father 
left? 

From the top of one hill I noticed a car 
moving erratically, dashing this way and 
that, throwing up dust, bashing into walls. 
Not a very good driver, I thought. So there 
is another car in the village. Oh well that's 
progress! 

I got back a couple of hours later to a 
waiting crowd. I thanked them all profuse-
ly and walked to my car, followed by the 
entourage. "I'm off to Athens!" I pro- 

claimed as in a chorus they replied, "Athe-
na! Athena!" 

Strange, when I saw my VW I didn't 
remember it being parked there. Oh well, 
with all that wine I suppose I got confused. 
Next to the car were bags of vegetables, 
boxes of fruit and a tethered hen. How good 
of them to give me farewell presents, but 
so many of them? I could never accept all 
that. Besides how could I ever cram it all 
into the VW? 

Close to the bundles were five of the vil-
lagers all dressed up in their finest clothes. 
Smiling and happily chanting, "To Athens! 
To Athens!" Tears came to my eyes. Why 
had my father ever left? Then it struck me 
— the whole side of the car closest to the 
wall, which I had not seen before, was grat-
ed with long gashes —crumpled up -
smashed beyond recognition. The fender 
was dented. Bumpers almost torn off the 
side. It was beyond recognition. My poor 
VW. So that was not another car I saw dash-
ing around the village, it was mine "What 
is this?!?" I shouted, tearing at my hair, my 
arms waving in the air. 

"Tipota! Tipota!," "Nothing! Noth-
ing!" they chanted back. "To Athens! To 
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Athens!" And with that they opened the 
door on the good side and started throwing 
in the bundles, which I now discovered 
contained clothing, pots and pans, fruit, 
olives and a hen. They were not presents 
for me, they were their belongings. I 
wrenched the door open on the other side 
and started to throw everything out. They 
ran around, picked up the bundles, rushed 
back and threw them in the VW again. How 

battled, sweated, cursed, throwing the 

bags, pots and pans, fruit, and the hen out, 
and they, amidst laughter and cries of, "To 
Athens! To Athens!" threw them back 
again into the poor VW. I was fighting a 
losing battle. There were thirty of them and 
only one of me. Slowly I sank down against 
the wall, placed my head in my hands and 
just shook, with anger and grief. I had giv-
en up. 

They had won. Eventually a silence fell 
on the crowd. I looked up slowly. There 
was a semi-circle standing around the car. 
In the VW were all the bundles plus the 
five, smugly smiling. Slowly I dragged 
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Yasou! Kalo taxidi! 

myself to the driver's door. 
"Where do I sit?" I asked. The portly 

woman sitting in the driver's seat slipped 
over on top of the boy in the passenger seat. 
And so with three in front and three be-
hind, covered with bundles and pots and 
pans and the hen, we ground our way out 
of the village with waves and shouts of "To 
Athens! To Athens!" 

I hunched over the wheel. I didn't say a 
word. They laughed and sang and every 
now and again stroked my hair, murmur-
ing sweet phrases of endearment, "To kalo 
paidi! Kukla mou!" "The good boy, the 
doll" and slowly we made our way to Ath-
ens. As we crossed the Corinth Canal with 
squeaks and rattles and groans from my 
poor VW, I knew, I knew why my father 
had left Greece! In Athens I was told it 
would take three days to repair the VW 
."You believed them!" said Dimitri, "You 
don't know the Greeks, it'll take ten days 
at least!" The repairs eventually took two 
weeks so Dimitri was out by four days. Dur-
ing that time I very grudgingly was per-
suaded to accompany my relatives—the 
Athenian ones—and go to Ermioni. 

Ermioni is on a peninsula on the sea. It 
is opposite Hydra and has two ferry boats 
a day that arrive in the morning and the 
evening. It is a fishing village with farms 
scattered around the hills. There are no tour-
ists. There are no thieves. Houses are nev-
er locked. There is a monastery where mir-
acles take place. There are no drunks but 
there are many small tavernas and wine 
shops. Should one spend a night in a taver-
na, one will certainly get involved in a lit-
tle plate smashing or a quiet evening danc-
ing either on top of the tables or underneath. 
It is a tranquil village where everyone 
knows everyone and what everyone is do-
ing. And as I stayed, the tranquility slowly 
crept over me and Neohori was soon for-
gotten. It was here I decided to buy a home. 
"Are you mad?" asked Dimitri. "Rent a 
house. It'll cost you $50 a year." I persist-
ed and soon he brought me a list of ten 
houses, all on the sea. I bought one of them. 
it was called Napoleon's house and was 
right on the water on the south side of the 
village. Initially I used the house for sum-
mer vacations with my first wife, Aroon, 
and my three children, Peta, Warren and 

Vollmer. Sometimes when returning to 
London from an assignment for the Guard-
ian I would stop for a few days. After cov-
ering the Six Day War in Israel and the Si-
nai or the ongoing situation in Cyprus, it 
was a relief to enjoy Ermioni's tranquility. 
On one of these occasions I was stuck in 
Ermioni for a week. The Colonels had tak-
en over Greece. The airport was closed so 
I filed a report for the Guardian, published 
on April 29th, 1967. 
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"Perdicaris Alive Or Raisuli Dead!" 
THE TALE OF AN INTERNATIONAL KIDNAPPING 

By Dr. G.C. KIRIAKOPOULOS 

It was a quiet evening, one that followed 
the setting of a searing North Afican sun. 
With the onset of early evening shadows, a 
soothing coolness settled over the whole 
countryside. 

It was early spring of 1904. The Perdi-
caris family had settled for their evening 
repast in the front room of the family sum-
mer home in Tangier, Morocco, which bore 
the name of Idonia. From the huge win-
dows of the front dining room, they could 
cast their sight across the shimmering 
waves of the Straits of Gibraltar and onto 
the heights of Spanish Andalusia that rose 
beyond. 

The head of this Perdicaris family was 
Ion Perdicaris, an American born million-
aire of Greek ancestry whose father had 
once been a diplomat and later a language 
professor at Harvard University. By a 
stroke of good fortune, the elder Perdicaris 
had amassed a fortune while residing in 
Trenton New Jersey. 

His son and heir, Ion, had travelled to 
Tangier in 1872 and was so impressed by 
the beauty of the countryside, a landscape 
that reminded him of the hills of Califor-
nia, that he decided to take residence here 
and make it his home. He purchased a town 
house which stood not far from Tangier's 
ancient walled medina. He named this 
house El Minzah. 

Ion Perdicaris enjoyed his life in Tang-
ier. He had married and he and his wife, 
Ellen, had become the social leaders of the 

EDITOR'S NOTE: Dr. George c. Kiriako-
poulos is a Professor at Columbia Univer-
sity and is the author of the acclaimed his-
tory on the battle of Crete entitled, "TEN 
DAYS TO DESTINY, THE BATTLE FOR 
CRETE, 1941." His second book dealt with 
"THE NAZI OCCUPATION OF CRETE, 
1941-1945." He has also written many ar-
ticles on history which have been published 
in national and international publications. 
The author wishes to thank Mr. David 
Woolman for the information relative to this 
article. 

European diplomatic and business commu-
nity in that city. Perdicaris and his wife al-
ways spent the fall and winter seasons in 
El Minzah. Their spring and summers were 
spent a t at the sparsely settled outskirts of 
Tangier in their summer home, named 
Idonia. It was while staying at this isolated 
residence that the events that follow oc-
curred. 

On this evening of May 18, 1904, Ion 
Perdicaris, his wife Ellen, and Ellen's son 
by a previous marriage, Cromwell Varley, 
had settled in the dining room of the sum-
mer residence for their evening meal. Lit-
tle did they know that within moments, 
events were destined to take place that 
would project this Greek-American into the 
center-stage limelight of international af-
fairs that would scribe a page in history. 

As they sipped their aperitif, they were 
startled by a clamor of noise that resound-
ed through this summer mansion. The 
growl of angry male voices superimposed 
over the scream of frightened women ech-
oed through the household. Then came the 
heavy sound of hurried footsteps as they 
bounded through the hall and into the din-
ing room! The French doors swung rudely 
open and the room quickly filled with gruff 
Moroccan tribesmen. 

Perdicaris and Varley had risen from the 
table to learn the cause of this commotion. 
They stood in shock as they faced the 
fierce-looking men standing before them, 
glaring. They were bearded and dirty, 
garbed in soiled white garments, and each 
carried a weapon, either a pistol, a rifle, a 
knife, or a sword. Perdicaris stroked his 
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white beard apprehensively while Varley 
bit his ample moustache in anger at this 
rude intrusion. Ellen Perdicaris stepped 
forward to protest and was crudely cast 
aside. She fell in a faint. 

At a sign from their leader, Perdicaris 
and Varley were seized, tied, and gruffly 
carried through the hall and out of the 
house. They were thrown onto the backs 
of horses and the tribesmen quickly disap-
peared into the shadows of the wild night. 
The whole incident had taken less than ten 
minutes. 

The moment that the Moroccans had 
burst into the dining room, one of the 
housekeepers rushed to the phone to call 
for assistance. Before she had completed 
her message she was struck down by one 
of the tribesmen, who then cut the wires. 
But the anxious call for assistance did go 
through. It reached the ears of the Ameri-
can consul in Tangier, Samuel Gummere 
who left immediately for the Perdicaris 
summer residence. 

Ellen Perdicaris was stunned as she was 
assisted to her feet. She was distraught by 
the incident, fearful for the welfare of her 
husband and her son, and shocked at the 
audacity with which these tribesmen dared 
to enter her home and commit this dastard-
ly deed. She swore that she would never 
forget the face of their leader. 

The leader of this band of kidnappers 
was a well-born native of the Jibala Hills 
of Morocco. At 33 years of age, he was 
beloved and well respected by his band of 
fellow tribesmen, who likened him to the 
Robin Hood of his day. His name was 
Ahmed er Raisuli, a man known for his fi-
ery and independent spirit who dared stand 
in contradistinction to the power of the lo-
cal Moroccan sultan. 

Through the years, Ahmed Raisuli had 
become a ruthless bandit, leading his band 
of Moroccan tribesmen in innumerable as-
saults upon one and all, stealing, raping, 
and killing. In time, Tangier's European 
community as well as many Moslem resi-
dents of the area came to fear this man name 
Raisuli. 

The Pasha of Tangier sent emissaries of 
peace to Raisuli inviting this tribal brigand 
to dine with him. Unbeknown to Raisuli, 
this dinner invitation was a trap. Upon the 
Pasha's Orders, in the midst of the dinner 
gathering, Raisuli was arrested, seized, and 
thrown into a dark dismal prison where he  

was held for four long years. 
Hospitality, particularly an invitation to 

dinner, is sacrosanct to a Moslem, and the 
Moslem community of Tangier looked 
upon the Pasha's perfidy as treacherous and 
a breach of the Moslem code. When the 
Old Pasha was overthrown and replaced in 
1900 by the young sultan, Abd el Aziz, the 
new Moslem leader granted amnesty to the 
thousands of Moroccans that the Old Pa-
sha had imprisoned. Ahmed er Raisuli was 
one of the released prisoners. 

Raisuli, free once again, seethed with 
the intense fire of revenge. He planned to 
resume his life as a brigand and avenge his 
four-year imprisonment. Within a short 
time after his release, he and his bandit 
tribesmen resumed the trail of pillage upon 
town after town and village after village in 
the northwestern part of Morocco. The rul- 
ing leaders of Morocco, ever fearful for the 
safety of Tangier, sent military expeditions 
into the hills to capture Raisuli, all of which 
were unsuccessful. The Moroccan tribes-
men of the Jibala Hills were too loyal to 
Raisuli. 

Raisuli needed money to pay the loyal 
tribesmen of his band. Thus, one year be- 
fore the Perdicaris Affair, Raisuli kid- 
napped an English millionaire by the name 
of Walter Harris. He released him un- 
harmed only after the sultan agreed to dis-
charge from prison some of Raisuli's fel-
low bandit tribesmen and also give him a 
ransom payment in exchange for Harris' 
release. 

Then came the episode of the kidnap-
ping of the American citizen, Ion Perdi- 
caris, and the subsequent events that burst 
upon the international stage of world 
events. 

When Perdikaris' housekeeper succeed-
ed in telephoning the American consul be- 
fore one of the kidnapers struck her sense- 
less and cut the wire, the American consul, 
Samuel Gummere telegraphed an urgent 
message to the United States State Depart- 
ment informing them of the abduction of 
an American citizen and requested the dis- 
patch of an American battleship to Tangi-
er to bring fear into the hearts of Raisuli 
and to those who supported him. 

The president of the United States at this 
period of time was Theodore Roosevelt. It 
was this hero of the battle of San Juan Hill, 
who now as President of the United States 
wanted the whole world to realize that the 

United States had come of age, particular-
ily after the victorious Spanish American 
War. He felt that the world should realize 
that the United States was no longer to be 
thought of "...as that nation across the sea" 
but rather as a nation that can take its place 
on a par with the pre-World War One na-
tions of the world. 

To underscore the United States' claim 
to world recognition, he ordered that all 
United States warships be painted white, 
and then sent them sailing into the ports of 
the world as "The Great White Fleet." In-
deed, the world did notice that the United 
States had matured into a great nation and 
that it could take its place amidst the fami-
ly of nations. Teddy Roosevelt had 
achieved his purpose. Then came the Per-
dicaris Affair. 
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When Roosevelt was informed of the 
kidnapping of an American citizen by Mo-
roccan bandits, Roosevelt reacted imme-
diately. He dispatched Admiral French 
Chadwick with four warships of the South 
Atlantic Squadron to Tangier Bay and three 
warships from the European Squadron of 
the Great White Fleet. There was even the 
pending threat that Roosevelt might order 
that U.S. Marines be put ashore on Moroc-
can soil and sent to capture Raisuli in his 
lair. 

American newspapers boasted that the 
"..U.S. Fleet was strong enough to bom-
bard and occupy not only Tangier but ev-
ery seaport in Morocco ..." Americans 
across the nation were incensed that for-
eign bandits had lain hands on an Ameri-
can citizen. They roared their approval of 
Roosevelt's action in sending warships to 
the area. The nations of the world book 
notice that the United States was certainly 
a nation to be reckoned with. 

Roosevelt had his point! 
However, more logical minds prevailed. 

The American consul in Tangier, Samuel 
Gummere, wrote the U.S. State Department 
that the release of Perdicaris and his step-
son could best be achieved only by strict 
personal and not by armed force. 

When the Secretary of State, John Bay, 
received the American Consul's letter 
about negotiations, he prepared an emphat-
ic letter of response, but did not dispatch it 
until he had approval from the President. 

While these events were taking place in 
Tangier, Morocco, the people of the Unit-
ed States were concerned with the Repub-
lican National Convention of 1904. The 
leaders of the Republican party sought to 
renominate Teddy Roosevelt with the view 
to his re-election to the Presidency of the 
United States. 

When Roosevelt read John Bay's reply 
to the American Consul in Tangier, his face 
broke into a wide grin. He nodded his head 
in approval. Before dispatching the letter 
to the Sultan of Morocco, Roosevelt or-
dered that it be read to the staid delegates 
attending the convention. The Republican 
Speaker of the House of Resentatives was 
selected to read the United States response 
to the Sultan of Morocco regarding the 
Perdicaris kidnapping: 

"THIS GOVERNMENT WANTS PER-
DICARIS ALIVE OR RAISULI DEAD!" 

The delegates stood on their feet, ap- 

plauding and shouting their approval. How-
ever, neither President Roosevelt nor his 
Secretary of State knew that the negotia-
tors in Tangier had already reached an 
agreement with Raisuli. In fact, they had 
agreed to all of Raisuli's demands! The 
terms of the agreement stipulated that any 
and all of Raisuli's men held in prison 
would be summarily released, that the de-
spised Pasha of Tangier would be removed 
from office, that Raisuli would be appoint-
ed as governor of the northwestern portion 
of Morocco, and last but not least, the ne-
gotiators agreed to pay Raisuli a sum of 
$70,000. All these terms were to be en-
forced by representatives of the U.S. gov-
ernment and those of Great Britain. 

With the payment of this ransom, Ion 
Perdicaris and his step son, Cromwell Var-
ley, were released unharmed. 

Thus concluded the tale of the infamous 
kidnapping of an American citizen by brig-
ands on foreign soil, and the response of 
the United States "...Perdicaris alive or 
Raisuli dead!" — a response that has ech-
oed through the decades with its righteous 
indignation that any one would dare lift a 
hand to harm an American citizen abroad. 

EPILOGUE 
Upon the release of Perdicaris and Var-

ley, both assured the negotiators that Raisuli 
had treated them with respect during their 
detention. That Raisuli had fed them well 
and even let then go on a hunt, albeit under 
guard. Both Perdicaris and Varley repeat-
edly stated that they bore no rancor against 
Raisuli, and that they understood the rea-
son for his actions and were sympathetic 
to his cause! 

After this dramatic heartrending epi-
sode, Ellen Perdicaris left Tangier forever 
with her husband and son, settling in En-
gland. Ion Perdicaris achieved much fame 
as a result of this kidnapping. He was lion-
ized when he returned to the United States 
on a visit. President Roosevelt greeted him 
at the White House. He also became a pop-
ular public speaker and wrote many arti-
cles for various magazines and newspapers 
relative to his involvement in this interna-
tional episode. 

However, the oddity of this whole af-
fair was that Ion Perdicaris was NOT a 
United States citizen at the time of his ab-
duction. What is even more odd about this 
story was that for the many weeks during 

Perdicaris' detention by Raisuli, the State 
Department, the Secretary of State, and 
even President Roosevelt were aware that 
Perdicaris was not a U.S. citizen at the time 
of his kidnapping. The U.S. government 
kept it a secret for it suited then well in the 
development of President Roosevelt's for-
eign Policy and his quest for international 
recognition amongst the nations of Europe. 

Although born in the United States of 
Greek parents, Perdicaris had registered as 
a Greek citizen when he travelled to Greece 
in March of 1862. The American Minister 
in Athens confirmed that fact when asked 
by the State Department. It was during the 
American Civil War and Perdicaris feared 
that the government of the Southern Con-
federacy would seize his estate in South 
Carolina which he had inherited from his 
mother. As a Greek citizen, the Confeder-
acy would respect his neutrality and would 
leave his estate untouched. When be re-
turned to the United States on a U.S. pass-
port knowingly given to him by the State 
Department, he claimed that it would be 
difficult for him to renounce his Greek cit-
izenship and become a naturalized Ameri-
can citizen when in fact he had been born 
in the United States. Thus, he let it remain 
as such. He had no insight that he would 
be abducted and that his abduction would 
make him a pawn amidst U.S. foreign pol-
icy and that by a twist of fate he would find 
himself in a position to make such a dis-
closure. 

Thus concludes the tale of the "Ameri-
can citizen of Greek ancestry" who was 
kidnapped by a Moroccan bandit and be-
came the central figure in American for-
eign policy in the opening years of the 
twentieth century. 
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Orthodoxy Today 
AN INTERVIEW WITH Dr. NIKOLAS K. GVOSDEV 

Dr. Nikolas K. Gvosdev is director of the 
Justinian Centre, a think tank for the study 
of the Byzantine Commonwealth. Recently, 
Dr. John Xanthopoulos asked him to com-
ment on the current state and future direc-
tion of world Orthodoxy. 

Q. In your opinion, was the collapse of 
the Soviet Union a positive or a negative 
for the Russian Orthodox Church? 

A. Unquestionably a positive. Open per-
secution of the Church has ended. Thousands 
of new parishes have been opened, along 
with schools, hospitals, universities, and so 
on. Millions of people have retuned to the 
Church. Nevertheless, there have been nega-
tive repercussions. The centrifugal forces of 
nationalism which ripped apart the USSR 
have also led to schisms and divisions in both 
the Moscow Patriarchate and the Orthodox 
Church of Georgia. There are splits in Esto-
nia, Abkhazia, Moldova, even Russia itself. 
Ukraine has been particularly afflicted. There 
are divisions not only between those who 
want an autocephalous Ukrainian Church and 
those who wish to remain part of the Mos-
cow Patriarchate, but further splits among the 
Ukrainian Autocephalists. 

Q. In light of these developments, does 
the concept of autocephalous national 
Churches within Orthodoxy need to be 
re-evaluated? 

A. To an extent, yes. In the Early Church, 
the original Patriarchates (Alexandria, 
Antioch and so on) were territorial  in nature, 
reflecting political rather than ethnic divi-
sions. In theory, an autocephalous Church is 
supposed to minister to the needs of all Or-
thodox Christians within its territory. For 
example, the Orthodox Church of Serbia 
ministers not only to ethnic Serbs but also to 
Russians, Greeks, Romanians, who happen 
to live within its territory. Likewise, ethnic 
Serbs in Romania or Bulgaria would have 
their spiritual needs met by those Churches. 
The influence of Western nationalist ideol-
ogy has perverted the concept of autocephaly 
into the idea that every ethnic group should 
be organized in separate Church administra-
tions, even on the same territory. Unfortu- 

By Dr. JOHN XANTHOPOULOS 

nately, we Orthodox seem incapable of prac-
ticing what we preach. The uncanonical di-
vision of the Church along ethnic lines in the 
United States has persisted for eighty years. 
The decision last year to create in Estonia a 
Russian jurisdiction under Moscow and an 
Estonian one under Constantinople is also a 
step backwards. 

Q. So you don't think that Orthodox 
bishops should be "ethnarchs"? 

A. It depends on what you mean by 
"ethnarch"! Certainly a bishop has the right 
and obligation to act as a spiritual or moral 
leader in the community. Orthodox theology 
teaches us that the Church transfigures and 
elevates every national culture it comes into 
contact with. It is perfectly acceptable, for 
example, for the Georgian Catholicos-
-Patriarch to play a role in Georgian national 
affairs as a non-political spiritual leader and 
as the guardian of the nation's moral and ethi-
cal heritage. As you know, our Canons pro-
hibit any bishop or priest from holding any 
sort of civil or government office. The line 
is crossed when a bishop ties his office or 
uses his authority to advance the political 
interests of the nation-state. Take the 
"Macedonia" issue. Greeks and Slays share 
a common faith, yet often times it has been 
the bishops on both sides who have taken 
the lead in hurling invective at their supposed 
co-religionists. In the world, we all belong 
to specific ethnic groups, but as Orthodox 
we form a single LAOS, the people of God. 
This is why I was somewhat disturbed by 
the active participation of the now-retired 
Archbishop Iakovos and other Greek-Am-
erican hierarchs in the Macedonia demon-
strations in March 1992 in Washington. They 
are free as individual Americans to express 
their views and concerns, but I don't think 
that they should have been involved in their 
capacity as bishops of the one Orthodox 
Church. 

Q. So what role should the Church play 
in contemporary politics? 

A. What do you mean by "the Church?" 
Laypeople should be free to take their faith 

Dr. Gvosdev with Archbishop Spyridon. 

and values with them into the political arena. 
As a corporate entity in civil society, how-
ever, the Church should aspire to be a "na-
tional" or "community" Church rather than 
a "state" Church. Patriarch Aleksii of Mos-
cow is very conscious of the distinction. 

Q. Which is? 

A. A "national" Church seeks to main-
tain a visible and active role in society but 
maintains its independence from government 
control. In turn, the "national" Church, un-
like the "state" Church, does not seek inclu-
sion into the government apparatus nor re-
quests that the state use its coercive power 
to enforce compliance with its beliefs. 

Q. But isn't the Russian Church trying 
to compel the Russian government to re-
strict the activities of non-Orthodox? 

A. Patriarch Aleksii, Metropolitan Kirill 
of Smolensk, and other leading hierarchs 
have unambiguously stated that they do not 
seek the establishment of the Orthodox 
Church as the state Church of Russia; Aleksii 
publicly reiterated this again in March. The 
question of religious freedom in Russia is 
much more complex than the Western me-
dia presents. There are no restrictions on the 
"traditional" faiths of the various peoples of 
Russia—Orthodox Christianity, Islam, or 
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Buddhism, nor on the faiths of established 
minorities—Mennonites, Polish and German 
Catholics, etc. The Russian Baptist Church, 
as opposed to the American variety, which 
began with the arrival of German settlers in 
the 18th century, also has some claim to be-
ing an indigenous faith. With regard to the 
"new religions" first, we must recognize that 
in many regions of Russia, local officials who 
were good Communists ten years ago have 
decided to reinvent themselves as "good 
Russian patriots" and so wish to defend Or-
thodoxy against "pernicious" Western influ-
ences, a view shared by some clergy and la-
ity in Russia as well. This is not something 
unique to Russia, by the way—in Poland and 
Slovakia similar transformations of 
ax-Communists into Super-Catholics has led 
to harassment and restrictions on Orthodox 
minorities. We also can't ignore the aggres-
sive proselytizing efforts undertaken by a 
wide variety of cults and sects, as well as the 
often ignorant efforts by some American 
groups to "bring Christ to Russia" which has 
had an indigenous Christian tradition for over 
a thousand years. This has caused a lot of 
resentment in Russia. Frankly, many Rus-
sians don't understand our distinctions be-
tween "mainline" and "sectarian" groups; to 
them, an American fundamentalist denomi-
nation which demands that its members make 

a complete accounting of all their dealings 
(business, personal, etc.) to a "pastor" and 
promises all sorts of financial aid to those 
who convert seems very similar to groups 
like the Moonies or the Hare Krishna. 

I don't see the US Immigration Service 
issuing thousands of visas for Muslim, Bud-
dhist, or Hindu missionaries to come to 
America, and I think that Western countries 
have squandered some of their moral capital 
by focusing so much attention on the sup-
posed rights of foreign  missionaries in Rus-
sia while ignoring the sustained and system-
atic violations of religious liberty that take 
place elsewhere like Sudan or China. Ortho-
dox Christians must also undertake more vig-
orous efforts themselves to secure religious 
liberty for our co-religionists around the 
world. 

Q. Should the Orthodox Church be an 
actor in international politics? 

A. The Church has a positive role to play 
in world affairs, particularly in conflict reso-
lution and relief efforts. Regular meetings of 
the heads of all the Orthodox Churches like 
the Synaxis which took place in Constanti-
nople in 1992 should be convened on a regu-
lar basis, and the Church should maintain li-
aison offices at the UN, the European Union, 
and other such bodies, as a non-governmental  

organization (NGO) as provided for under 
Article 71 of the United Nations Charter. In- 
stitutions 	like 	the 	European 
Inter-Parliamentary Assembly which brings 
together Orthodox parliamentarians from all 
the countries of Europe to discuss practical 
issues of concern for the entire Orthodox 
world are also steps in the right direction. 
Unfortunately, the Orthodox in America lag 
very far behind. Alone of all religious de-
nominations in the US, we maintain no gov-
ernment affairs office in Washington, DC, 
to express our input into domestic and for-
eign policy. Nor have the Orthodox in Con-
gress and the Executive Branch ever really 
organized in an effective and bi-partisan 
fashion to press for Orthodox concerns the 
way the Jews or the Baptists have. 

Q. Are you suggesting that the Church 
needs a secular auotector to carry out its 
mission? 

A. Look, in this century some 50 million 
Orthodox Christians have died as a result of 
wars, revolutions, persecutions, famines, and 
genocide. According to our canons the clergy 
are neither to take up arms or assume the 
functions of government, so yes, the laity 
who are in the world have to take up respon-
sibility for the defense of the Church. I envi-
sion the following division of labor: Ortho- 
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dox in the West should continue to press for 
religious liberty while the core Orthodox 
nations (Greece, Russia, etc. ) should develop 
closer international ties for the defense of 
Orthodoxy. 

Q. Should there be a union of Ortho-
dox countries based on religious, cultural, 
and political ties—a "Byzantine Common-
wealth"? 

A. People here seem to think that the 
Byzantine Commonwealth is some sort of 
fanciful or exotic concept, when in reality it 
is already occurring by default. The Islamic 
world has an entire set of political and eco-
nomic institutions. At the same time, the eu-
phoria about "Europe" which gripped the 
Balkans in the early 1990's has ended. The 
European Union is nearly coterminous with 
the division of Europe into Latin and Greek 
Christendom. The Byzantine Common-
wealth already exists as the vacuum between 
the Islamic world of the Middle East and 
"Western Christendom". Already, we see the 
resurgence of the traditional ties of the Or-
thodox nations around the Black Sea basin, 
with the proposed pipeline for Caspian oil 
to be transported across Georgia into Rus-
sian ships to be ferried to Bulgaria to then 
be piped into Greece. Greek businesses form 
an important part of the foreign investment 
in Russia and Ukraine, while Cypriot banks 
have become "Switzerland" for many Rus-
sians. 

Ideally, a revived Byzantine Common-
wealth would be a confederation or alliance 
of the "core" countries of the Orthodox 
world, along the lines of the Islamic Confer-
ence or the Organization of American States, 
and would encompass military, political eco-
nomic cooperation, as well as support for the 
revival and maintenance of the Orthodox 
Church. It would be very much in the inter-
ests of the United States to support such a 
development, because the current plans for 
NATO expansion do not encompass the Or-
thodox world. An organized "Byzantine 
Commonwealth" acts as a bridge and guar-
antor of stability between Western Europe 
and the Islamic world. 

The essence of true Orthodoxy lies in the 
understanding that its requirements cannot 
be legislated by state action—only by the free 
will of the believer. All that the state can do 
is to facilitate the free operation of the 
Church. To paraphrase Theodore Herzl, the 
founding father of Zionism, a nation is at its 
strongest when the soldier is in his barracks 
and the priest in the temple, and no one tries 
to usurp the prerogatives of the other. 

Q. What other challenges does the 
Church face as we prepare to enter the 
new millennium? 

A. The Church has no choice but to deal 
with the problems of the modem world. You 
know, during the days of the Soviet perse-
cution of the Church, Orthodoxy was forced 
to confront head-on the challenges posed by 
science and materialism, and in the Russian 
Church, whether official clerics like the late 
Metropolitan Nikodim of Leningrad or dis-
sidents like the late Father Alexander Men, 
there were people who did not believe that 
learning or science were inimical to faith but 
on the contrary could be its allies. In fact, in 
this century, from the "Signposts" group of 
ex-Marxists who converted to Orthodoxy as 
adults (among them Fr. Nikolai Bulgakov) 
to the small groups of adult converts in So-
viet Russia from the ranks of scientists and 
the intelligentsia, the Russian Church has 
produced a series of outstanding writers and 
theologians who have been able to reconcile 
the essential teachings of the Church with 
the modern age. Ironically, in the wake of 
the collapse of communism, there has been 
a resurgence in what might be termed as "re-
actionary" thought in the Russian Church, 
people who teach that the only way is to un-
questioningly accept and to unhesitatingly 
observe every ritual, every ceremony, of the 

Orthodox Church. There has always been this 
dichotomy in our Church tradition, between 
the "learned and the cosmopolitan" and the 
"pious ones"; St. Basil the Great, for ex-
ample, urged his students to become famil-
iar with all of the learning of the pagan clas-
sical Greco-Roman world while monks who 
were his contemporaries were busy destroy-
ing "suspect" books. If we as Orthodox 
Christians truly believe that Jesus Christ is 
the Logos made Flesh, the ultimate source 
of truth and knowledge, then no honest 
search for knowledge or understanding 
should ever be feared by the Church. The 
Church should always be ready to engage and 
debate its opponents, but never to silence 
them. 

The other challenge facing the Church is 
how to return to its traditional conciliar form 
of government. The negative legacy of the 
Ottoman and Soviet periods is this stress on 
centralization in the Church, of vesting all 
power and authority solely in the hands of 
the leading hierarch. If our Church is to sur-
vive and grow in the coming centuries, we 
must return to the days when each local par-
ish was the cornerstone of the Church, with 
an involved laity and with a powerful 
diaconate—for both men and women—carry-
ing on the work of outreach to all strata of 
society, with the local priest as spiritual 
leader. If the Church leaders try to retain a 
Church in which the bishop controls every-
thing, the priest become merely a function-
ary of a central Church administration, and 
the lay people are told to passively sit in the 
pews, never question anything, and open 
their pocketbooks when asked, then the 
Church will atrophy and wither away. The 
survival of the Church, whether in the United 
States or in Russia, depends upon the revi-
talization of our local communities. 

Q. So are we talking about an Ortho-
dox theocracy? 

A. Not at all! You know, the Epanagoge 
(Summary) of the 9th century, which defines 
in many ways Byzantine political philoso-
phy, set forth the proposition that the Em-
pire was a single polity in which the Em-
peror and Patriarch were co-equal but had 
separate and defined spheres of operation. 
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Scholarship recipients. 

FOCUS N HERITAGE AT HELLENI 
MEDICAL SOCIETY'S GALA 

Over 350 colleagues and friends of the 
New York medical community gathered at 
The Grand Hyatt on December 6th to cele-
brate the 61st Anniversary of the Hellenic 
Medical Society of New York and pay trib-
ute to three individuals for their contribu-
tion to the medical profession and Helle-
nism. 

Dr. Nikolaos K. Robakis, world re-
nowned in the scientific investigation of 
Alzheimer Disease, was the recipient of the 
Society's first-ever Distinguished Scientist 
award. Brothers George and John Hatso-
poulos, highly successful executives of 
Thermo Electron Corporation, an interna-
tional science-based technology conglom-
erate of biomedical, environmental and 
health monitoring and analysis instruments, 
received the Distinguished Hellene awards. 

A brilliant scientist, Nikolaos Robakis 
was named the first Alfred P. Slaner Pro-
fessor for the Neurobiology of Alzheimer 
Disease in 1994 by The Mount Sinai Med-
ical Center. Born the fourth of five broth-
ers in Finikounda, Messinia, Dr. Robakis 
has been trained in a broad spectrum of sci-
entific disciplines, including chemistry, 
biochemistry, molecular biology, and neu-
robiology. 

George N. Hatsopoulos, Founder, Chair-
man of the Board and Chief Executive Of-
ficer of Thermo Electron Corporation, is a 
rare mix of scientist and successful entre- 

expert investor, and corporate strategist. By 
the year 2000 Thermo Electron is expect-
ed to become a multibillion dollar compa-
ny made up of approximately two dozen 
public subsidiaries. 

It is said that behind every successful 
person is a great significant other. In the 
case of the Society's 1997 Laureates of 
Distinction, in addition to their significant 
others, the common factor cited by them 
upon receiving their awards was their Hel-
lenic heritage. All expressed the importance 
of a strong sense of family, commitment, 
work ethic, and national pride. 

The December 6th Gala was probably 
the largest St. Nicholas nameday celebra-
tion ever. There were many common fac-
tors shared by the Honorees. Distinguished 
Scientist Dr. Robakis was named Niko as 
was the father of Distinguished Hellenes 
George and John Hatsopoulos. There was 
also Program Host, Fox 5's Nick Gregory, 
New York's most recognizable and popu-
lar meteorologist; Gala Chair Niko Tsir-
ilakis; President Elect Nick Romas and the 
two dozen or so Nikos that attended the 
evening's festivities. 

The common factors did not end there. 
Both George Hatsopoulos and Nikolaos 
Robakis share a birthday in December as 
do John Hatsopoulos and Nick Gregory in 
April. Nick Robakis' daughter and George 
Hatsopoulos' wife are both named Daphne. 
One could go on with the similarities of 

preneur. The older of two sons, he came to 
the United States on a scholarship to M. I. 
T. As part of a scientific and entepreneur-
ial culture that encouraged innovation, 
achievement and risk taking, his doctoral 
thesis was the invention of the Thermo 
Electron engine that would run on hot elec-
trons. With a $50,000 loan from his uncle 
Costas Plastis, Thermo Electron Corpora-
tion was born. 

John N. Hatsopoulos, President and 
Chief Financial Officer of Thermo Elec-
tron, joined his brother in the United States 
as Thermo Electron's first paid employee 
doing math calculations and cleaning the 
floor. Today he is a precocious financier, 

Honorees and guests. 
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Distinguished Hellenes: (Left to Right) John Hatsopoulos, Aphrodite Tsairis, Peter 
Tsairis, President of HMS and George Hatsopoulos. 

the evening, but to take the advice of Nick 
Gregory, to go on would cause an electric 
outage. 

The bottom line is that the December 
Weekend Celebration will long be remem-
bered as one of the best. Nick Gregory and 
the Terpsichore Folklore Society Dancers 
entertained with several ethnic dances; 
Molly Melachouris, soprano, sang rendi-
tions of Greece's most loved composers 
with incredible precision, beauty and nos-
talgia; and Gregory Maninakis and the Mik-
rokosmos Orchestra kept the Greek danc-
ing alive well past midnight. The Annual 
Raffle concluded the evening with an in-
credible collection of prizes worth over 
$35,000. 

The Weekend Celebration has become 
the most prestigious holiday event of the 
New York American Hellenic communi-
ty. Special guests included His Eminence 
Archbishop Spyridon, Primate of the Greek 
Orthodox Church of North America; The 
Honorable Charalambos Manessis, Consul 
General of Greece; past HMS distinguished 
Honorees Roy P. Vagelos, Chairman of the 
Board Regeneron Pharmaceuticals, and 
Argeris (Jerry) Karabelas, then president 
North America, SmithKline Beecham Phar-
maceuticals. The New York Times that day 
announced Dr. Karabelas' new appoint-
ment as Novartis' Head of Healthcare Op-
erations and Chief Executive Officer of 
Pharmaceuticals. Also present were HMS 
past presidents Antoine Harovas, George 
Haziris, Marinos Petratos, Apostolos Tam-
bakis, and Anthony Vasilas; and guests 
Robert McCabe, president, Pilot Capital 
Corporation, and Mrs. McCabe; Ted Veru, 
Vice President, Lois/USA, and Mrs. Veru; 
Rev. Basil Gregory who provided the in-
vocation and Presvytera Anna; Western 
Queens Community Hospital Administra-
tors Henry Olshin and Eliot Simon; among 
others. 

The Raffle Chair Emanuel and Angela 
Kouroupos were very successful in their 
endeavors doubling the usual proceeds of 
the Annual Raffle to benefit the Scholar-
ship Fund, as did Program Ad Chair Dem-
etri Gabriel to benefit the Building Fund. 
The dedication and perseverance of Chair 
Niko Tsirilakis and Nikki Angelakos and 
the extraordinary support of their commit-
tees made this gala event truly a successful 
and joyous weekend celebration. Commit-
tee members included Katerina Abright, 

Dr. Argeris Karabelas, CEO Pharmaceuti-
cals Novartis, past HMS Distinguished 

Hellene. 

George and Olga Bousvaros, James 
Christodoulou, Andreas and Doris Cosma-
tos, Ann Galagher, Andreas and Nellie 
Koutras, John and Niki Madias, Dimitrios 
and Liana Pardalis, Themis and Kiki Vrach-
nos. The best part of all is that it was obvi-
ous that even the Honorees were having 
fun. 

The Annual Weekend Celebration's 
opening events on Friday evening, Decem-
ber 5th, were well attended with more than 
250 in attendance. The calibre of Hellenic 
medical students was extraordinary as wit- 

nessed during the Annual Recognition Cer-
emony. 

Over $39,000 was presented in grants 
and scholarships. Research grant and award 
recipients were: Leonidas Lantzounis Re-
search Grant Antonis A. Armoundas, Ph.D. 
Candidate, Massachusetts Institute Of 
Technology; Leonidas Lantzounis Honor-
able Mention Tassos C. Kyriakides, Ph.D. 
Candidate, Yale University; Michael G. 
Mulinos Postgraduate Award Leandros Ar-
vanitakis, Ph.D., Post Doctoral Associate, 
The New York HospitalCornell Medical 
Center. 

Scholarships were awarded to Konstan-
tinos Agoritsas, Class of 1999, State Uni-
versity of New York Health Science Cen-
ter at Brooklyn; Athena Beldecos, Class of 
1998, University of Pittsburgh School of 
Medicine; Jennifer Cherpes, Class of 2000, 
Thomas Jefferson University Jefferson 
Medical College; Pamela M. Diamantis, 
Class of 2000, State University of New 
York School of Medicine and Biomedical 
Sciences at Buffalo; George Galanis, Class 
of 1999, Rutgers University College of 
Medicine and Dentistry of New Jersey 
Robert Wood Johnson Medical School; 
Constantine F. Harris, Class of 1999, Uni-
versity of Pennsylvania School of Medi-
cine; Petros C. Karakousis, Class of 1998, 
Washington University School of Medi-
cine; Christine S. Koniaris, Class of 2000, 
and Karen A. Mourtzikos, Class of 1999, 
The Albany Medical College; Emanuel J. 
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Presbytera Anna and Fr. Basil Gregory at the gala. 

Dr. & Mrs. Constantine Vardopoulos, 
benefactors of the scholarship fund. 

Kostacos, Class of 1998, Columbia Uni-
versity College of Physicians and Surgeons; 
Anthony M. Loizides, Class of 1998, 
George Psevdos, Jr., Class of 2000, and 
Hera Sambaziotis, Class of 1999, State Uni-
versity of New York Medical School at 
Stony Brook; Mike M. Pappas, Class of 
2000, Ioanis C. Siderias, Class of 2000, and 
Kostas Sideridis, Class of 1999, New York 
College of Osteopathic Medicine; Sophia 
V. Tsakraklides, Class of 1998, Albert Ein-
stein College of Medicine; and Stamatis 
Xydas, Class of 2000, Johns Hopkins 
School of Medicine. 

Recipients of Named Awards were 
Petros C. Karakousis, Archbishop lakovos 
Award; Constantine F. Harris, Dimitrios 
Flessas Memorial Award; Athena Belde-
cos, Demetrios Kotsilimbas Memorial 
Award; Sophia V. Tsakraklides, Jim Spy-
ropoulos Memorial Award; Emanuel J. 
Kostacos, Constantine and Anastasia Vard-
opoulos Award; and Anthony M. Loizides, 
Constantine and Anastasia Vardopoulos 
Award. 

Annual Symposium 

The symposium featured distinguished 
scientist Nikolaos Robakis and panelists 
George Alexopoulos, Professor of Psychi-
atry, Cornell University Medical College; 
Peter Tsairis, Associate Professor of Clin-
ical Neurology, Cornell Medical Center 
Hospital for Special Surgery; and George 
Yancopoulos, Chair and Moderator, Senior 
Vice President of Research, Regeneron 
Pharmaceuticals, Inc.. Dr. Yancopoulos 
was a past recipient of the Society's distin-
guished Leonidas Lantzounis Research 
Grant and was recently listed in The New 
York Times Science Times as one of the  

top 11 authors of high-impact papers in bio-
medics. The symposium was supported by 
SmithKline Beecham, Novartis, Pfizer and 
Regeneron. 

The Aging of The Nervous System: 
An overview. 

Among the many diseases that challenge 
the medical community, those involving 
degeneration of the nervous system have 
remained particularly mysterious and re-
sistant to therapeutic interventions. Neuro 
de generative diseases are marked by the 
irrevocable and ongoing death of nerve 
cells, which cannot be replaced by the body 
and thus eventually lead to critical loss of 
neurological function. Different groups of 
nerve cells are lost in different neurodegen-
erative diseases. For example Parkinson's 
Disease is marked by loss of dopaminer-
gic neurons in the substantia nigra, while 
Alzheimer Disease is a devastating disease 
that ultimately involves broad neuronal 
losses but which may initially involve death 
of cholinergic neurons in the basal fore-
brain. Amyotrophic Lateral Sclerosis 
(ALS), also commonly referred to as Lou 
Gehrig's Disease, involves a rather specif-
ic loss of the motor neurons in the spinal 
cord that directly connect to muscles and 
direct muscle movement, thus leading to 
muscle weakness and eventually death. 

Therapeutic interventions into neurode-
generative diseases will ultimately require  

both a detailed knowledge of the mecha-
nistic basis of these diseases, and will also 
depend upon the discovery of therapeutic 
agents that can usefully intervene in the 
disease processes. The symposium ad-
dressed both the clinical aspects of the dev-
astating Alzheimer Disease and mechanis-
tic insights into its basis, and its psycho-
logical aspects. Amyotrophic Lateral Scle-
rosis from a clinical point of view was dis-
cussed focusing on recent attempts to in-
tervene in the progression of this disease 
using recently discovered agents that can 
promote neuronal health and survival. 

Colleagues and friends who supported 
the weekend celebration are as follows: 
Gold Benefactors: Themis J. Hadges, Arg-
eris N. Karabelas, Ph.D. and SmithKline 
Beecham, Southern Star Shipping, Ther-
mo Electron Corporation and Dr. and Mrs. 
C. Vardopoulos. 

Grand Benefactors: Thessaloniki Ange-
lakos and Nicholas Tsirilakis, BristolMy-
ers Squibb and U.S. Pharmaceuticals, 
Arthur C. Cosmas, Kay and Peter Maris, 
Michael and Mary Ann Michelis, John Na-
thenas and MRI Associates of Queens, 
Novartis, NYH Medical Center of Queens 
and NY Flushing Hospital Medical Cen-
ter, Mr. and Mrs. George Paraskevaides, 
Pfizer, Regeneron Pharmaceuticals, Antho-
ny and Sophie Vasilas and Western Queens 
Community Hospital. 

Benefactors: Advanced Radiological 
Imaging, Michael Alexiades, Mr. and Mrs. 
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Terpsichore folklore dancers. 

Nicholas Angleton, Atlantic Bank of New 
York, Michael Charles, Andreas Cosma-
tos, Theodore and Dianne Diktaban, First 
Savings Bank of Little Falls and H.S. Ko-
stakopoulos, Demetri Gabriel, Michael 
Gabriel, James and Nancy Gabriel, 
Hands-On Physical Therapy, Hellenic 
Printing, Hospital for Special Surgery, Elias 
Kassapidis, Emanuel and Angela Kourou- 

Dr. Nikolaos Robaris, distinguished 
scientist. 

pos, John A. Latsis USA and Rev. Basil S. 
Gregory, Merck & Co., Nicholas and Spy-
ros Mezitis, Mr. and Mrs. Vasilios Mike-
lis, NAP, Nestle, James and Nicholas Pap-
pas, Thomas W. Pappas, Michael F. Parla-
mis, Pfizer and Eisai, Marinos A. Petratos, 
Nick and Serene Romas, Alexander C. Spy-
ropoulos, Apostolos Tambakis, Peter and 
Aphrodite Tsairis, George and Maria 
Yatrakis and Dr. and Mrs. Miltiades L. 
Zaphiropoulos. 

Donors: Advanced Medical Distribution 
& Service, Arimed, Astoria Physical Ther-
apy Associates, Beecham Laboratories, 
Thomas and Paul Calamaras, John and 
Tammy Chafos, Collagen Biomedical, 
Constantin G. Constant, Doshi Diagnostic, 
Dr. and Mrs. George Florakis, Key Phar-
maceuticals, Michael Krickellas, Metropol-
itan Radiological Imaging, Muro Pharma-
ceutical, NYS Hellenic American Repub-
lican Association, Dimitrios and Liana Par-
dalis, Park Surgical Co., Physical Therapy 
Center of Teaneck, Plaza Diner, Psyllos & 
Psyllos, Rapid Medical Care, Harold K. 
Ross, Royal Cliffs Diner Restaurant, Scher-
ing Pharmaceuticals, Scio Shipping, Dr. 
and Mrs. Fredrick Valauri, John A. Vassi- 

laros and Son, Wyeth-Ayerst Laboratories 
and Dimitris C. Zouzias. 

Friends: Aphrodite and Bruce Garrison, 
Dr. & Mrs. Peter D. Gevas. R. Vincent Gri-
eco, Catherine Hinterbuchner, George Ko-
kotakis, Dr. and Mrs. Athanasios Mallios, 
Laura Manuelides, Larry and Carol Mein-
wald, Ariadna Papageorge, Parke-Davis, 
Demetrius Pertsemlidis, Stavra Nicole Ro-
mas, Shering/Key Pharmaceuticals, Nico-
la S. Tsongas and loannis A. Zervoudakis. 

The Hellenic Medical Society of New 
York gratefully acknowledges the follow-
ing donors for their contributions to the 
Annual Weekend Celebration: Achilles 
jewelers, Alex Alexandrou Ltd., American 
Airlines, Artos, Athens Hilton, Cyprus 

Tours/L'Onda Hotel, Encore Entertain-
ment, Estia, Fantino Restaurant, Frank 
Blancato jewelers, Grand Liquors, Grande 
Bretagne, Greek National Tourist Organi-
zation, Helio, Tours/Princess Hotel, Hom-
eric Tours, Horn & Plenty, John Lakis & 
Sons, Karyatis, Meltemi Seafood Taverna, 
Olympic Airways, Oscar de La Renta, Pa-
villion Flowers, Royal Olympic Cruises, 
Taverna Vraka, The Grand Hyatt New 
York, Titan Foods, and Zephyr Publica-
tions. 

For further information regarding the 
programs and activities of the Hellenic 
Medical Society of New York contact Ad-
ministrative Director Fran A. Pappas at 
888/HMS-MEDS. 
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Greek-Americans in Review By Sophia Nibi 

  

IOANNA MORFESSIS 
FEATURED IN BALTIMORE 

MAGAZINE 

Joanna Morfessis is the president of the 
Greater Baltimore Alliance, a new region-
al economic development agency created 
to bypass competing development bureau-
crats in the six metro jurisdictions of the 
city and to provide one-stop shopping for 
the major corporations it is trying to woo 
to the area. Ms. Morfessis who has been 
called an economic development dynamo 
and who has an enviable talent for winning 
people over, has enjoyed a stellar econom-
ic development career for many years now. 
In her previous position in Arizona, she was 
repeatedly named most influential woman 
in the local newspaper polls. She told the 
interviewer of the Baltimore Magazine ar-
ticle that "striving for excellence in all that 
you do," is a part of her heritage she takes 
seriously. 

Ms. Morfessis' father, Telemachus, was 
born in Ithaca. A merchant marine who 
traveled the world he settled near a brother 
in the Washington D.C. area. He went in 
the construction business, married a first-
generation Greek American, Calliope, and 
had four children. Ioanna graduated from 
Walt Whitman High School in Bethesda, 
MD and George Washington University. 
Viewing the field of economic develop-
ment as a public service, Ioanna entered it 
determined to succeed and excel. She rose 
quickly to become head of economic de-
velopment in Montgomery County and lat-
er moved to Phoenix, AZ where she pol-
ished a reputation as one of the most effec-
tive economic-development wizards in the 
nation. She earned her doctorate at Arizo-
na State which recently inducted her into 
the hall of fame, one of only two alumni to 
be so honored. Ms. Morfessis helped add 
150,000 jobs to the Phoenix region in ser-
ven years, commanding a six-figure sala-
ry. Even after she puts a 16-hour day in the 
office, Ms. Morfessis finds time to pursue 
her hobbies—painting, dancing, gardening. 
She paints abstracts and landscapes with 
acrylics, and gardens in her Baltimore area 
home. Ioanna Morfessis' latest challenge, 
according to Baltimore Magazine, is to gain 
the confidence of the local firms which  

pledged the original $7.5 million to fund 
the Greater Baltimore Alliance, and to find 
some more supporters to raise at least $10 
million. The money is earmarked to bank-
roll a marketing blitz aimed at putting 
American's 22nd largest region number 
one in the minds of relocation-minded 
boardrooms. Those who know her, and 
Ioanna Morfessis herself, have no doubts 
that she will succeed. 

LOU CANELLIS SPOKE AT 
WOMEN'S UNIVERSITY CLUB 

Lou Canel-
lis, a radio and 
TVsports caster 
in Chicago, IL 
was the guest 
speaker at the 
Greek Women's 
University Club 
scholarship 
luncheon at the 

Renaissance Oak Brook Hotel in Chicago. 
Mr. Canellis is an anchor/reporter for 
CLTV. He also hosts a half-hour show 
Monday evenings, on Chicago's WMVP 
AM 1000. 

Mr. Canellis has served as director of 
sports for WMAQ radio and a reporter for 
Sports Channel, CBS TV and WGN Ra-
dio. He was one of the emcees at the Youth 
Festival at Chicago's Navy Pier during 
Patriarch Bartholomew's autumn visit to 
the Windy City. Lou Canellis has been 
honored with the Peter Lisagor Award for 
Sports Hournamist. He has also earned an 
Emmy award for outstanding sports pro-
gram. 

ELAINE VARELAS IS 
SENIOR VP AT KEYSTONE 

ASSOCIATES 

Elaine Varelas of Wellesley, MA, has 
been named senior vice president of busi-
ness development for Keystone Associates, 
a founding member of Career Partners In-
ternational, a corporation of owner operat-
ed career management consulting firms. 
Ms. Varelas holds a bachelor's degree in 
psychology and a master's degree in edu-
cation. She is also a graduate of the Man-
agement Development Program at Boston 

University. She has written a number of 
career development articles for industry 
publications. She is a member of the Board 
of the University of Massachusetts Foun-
dation, the Boston Human Resources As-
sociation and the Town of Wellesley. 

WILLIAM MANTZOUKAS 
HAS BEEN RE-ELECTED 

TO BOARD OF MECF 

William 
Mantzoukas of 
Nahant, MA, 
has been re-
elected to the 
board of direc-
tors of the 
Massachusetts 
Extended Care 
Federation, the 
state's largest 
long term care 
provider orga-
nization. Mr. 
Mantzoukas is 
president and chief executive officer of the 
Lafayette Convalescent Home in Marble-
head, MA, and principle of Land Mark 
Health Solutions in Haverhill, MA. 

Mr. Mantzoukas is a graduate of Bos-
ton University and the University of Mich-
igan Master of Public Health program. He 
has served as vice president for patient and 
professional services at Brigham and Wom-
en's Hospital in Boston. He has also served 
as the executive director of the Martha Eli-
ot Health Center in Boston and the Lynn 
Community Health Center. He is a mem-
ber of the American Health Care Associa-
tion, the Massachusetts Public Health As-
sociation and the American College of 
Healthcare Executives. He serves on the 
board of directors for the Lynn Communi-
ty Health Center and the Elder Service Plan 
of the North Shore. 

CHUCK COSTAS NAMED 
WITCO DIRECTOR OF SALES 

Chuck Costas of Orchard Lake, MI, has 
been named director of sales and sales ser-
vices for Witco Corporation's Industrial 
Surfactants and Petroleum Additives Stra-
tegic Business Units in Greenwich, CT. He 
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will manage the North American sales and 
sales services personnel and will provide 
guidance for functional excellence for all 
selling units. 

Mr. Costas has more than 25 years ex-
perience in sales and sales management, 20 
years of which were at Union Carbide. He 
is a graduate of Northeastern University 
(Boston, MA) which awarded him a bach-
elor's degree in chemical engineering. 

ZENOS FRUDAKIS SCULPTS 
STATUE OF PHILADELPHIA'S 

LATE MAYOR 

Zenos Frudakis of Glenside, PA expects 
to finish a nine-foot bronze statue of Phila-
delphias' late mayor Frank Rizzo in early 
spring. He has been working on the project 
for almost three years. The statue will be 
placed on the steps in front of the Munici-
pal Services Building in Philadelphia. 

Mr. Frudakis is the son of Greek immi-
grants. He grew up in Gary, IN and at-
tended the Pennsylvania Academy of the 
Fine Arts on a scholarship. He went on to 
receive bachelor's and master's degree in 
fine arts from the University of Pennsyla-
vania. He apprenticed for ten years with 
his brother, sculptor Evangelos Frudakis. 
The brothers went on to establish the 

Frudakis Academy of Fine Arts (no longer 
in existence) where Zenon Frudakis taught 
for a few years. He also taught at the Moore 
College of Art in Philadelphia and at Rut-
gers University in Camden, NJ. Zenon 
Frudakis was the only American artist in-
vited to exhibit at the Third Rodin Grand 
Prize Exhibition at Japan's Hakone Open 
Air Museum where he received the Hakone 
Award. 

MEL WACKER NAMED 
`MAN OF THE YEAR' 

Mel Wacker of Canton, OH, has been 
named Man of the Year for his sterling 
stewardship to the St. Haralambos Parish 
in Canton. Mr. Wacker became an Ortho-
dox Christian when he married his wife 
Georgia (Trikilas). He served as president 
of the parish' Men's Club, initiated the 
Summerfest Album at the church and es-
tablished the basketball and football coach-
es review dinner. He initiated the flu im-
munization program at St. Haralambos and 
was instrumental in acquiring new equip-
ment for the church. 

Mr. Wacker served in the U.S. Navy. 
He was a Massillon, OH police officer. In 
1975 he began the Wacker Signs Compa-
ny. 

ERNEST A. VILLAS HONORED 
BY ST. PHOTIOS FOUNDATION 

Ernest A. Villas of Weston, MA has 
been honored by the St. Photios Founda-
tion of St. Augustine, FL for his long and 
dedicated association with the Greek Or-
thodox Archdiocese of America. Mr. Vil-
las retired last year from his long-held po-
sition as the Director of the Archdiocesan 
Department of Religious Education, locat-
ed on the grounds of Hellenic College-Holy 
Cross in Brookline, MA. Mr. Villas was 
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Metropolitan Methodios, Fr. John Govostes, Nancy Sotis, left, and Bessie McKay along with 
many young people from Ispwich, during a holiday visit to the Philoxenia House. 

Maria Karagiannis, left, and Connie Papageorge, right, president of the Hellenic Women's 
Club, visit infant and mother at Philoxenia House. 

also recognized for his efforts in establish-
ing the St. Photios National Shrine in St. 
Augustine, FL, serving on its board with 
dedication and distinction. 

Mr. Villas was a co-founder and first 
national chairman of the Greek Orthodox 
Youth of America (GOYA) and served as 
the first chairman of the Council of East-
ern Orthodox Youth Leaders of America, 
an organization he spearheaded. His ef-
forts and those of the early GOYAns re-
sulted in the construction of the magnifi-
cent Byzantine Chapel of the Holy Cross 
on the grounds of Hellenic College-Holy 
Cross. Mr. Villas also served as Director 
of the Departments of Laity of the Archdi-
ocese. 

NEW ENGLANDERS VISIT 
PHILOXENIA HOUSE 

Many individuals from throughout New 
England visit the Diocese of Boston Philox-
enia House on a regular basis. During the 
holidays, they especially remember those 
who live in the residence, so far away from 
home, while undergoing medical treat-
ments. Fr. John Govostes, the spiritual 
leader of the Assumption Parish in Ipswich, 

Zachary Vinios of the Hellenic Women's 
Club, enjoys smile of Philoxenia House pa-
tient. 

MA, along with Nancy Sotis, the superin-
tendent of the community's Sunday School, 
many young people and Philoptochos la-
dies visited the Philoxenia House residents 
bringing good cheer and gifts for them and 
for the house. Also visiting were members 
of the Hellenic Women's Club of Boston, 
representatives of the St. George Parish in 
Lynn, MA, and many, many others. Met-
ropolitan Methodios who visits with the 
guests regularly was delighted to be at the 
residence when many guests arrived. 

A WIDE LENS VIEW 
AROUND 

THE COUNTRY 

Christos and Mary Papoutsy of Rye 
Beach, NH will produce and underwrite an 
Extravaganza Concert of Greek music in 
America on May 8 at Harvard Universi-
ty's Sanders Theatre. The musical extrav-
aganza will feature the finest and largest 
group of well known musician ever assem-
bled in the United States. Mr. and Mrs. 
Papoutsy share a love of Greek music, rang-
ing from Byzantine to Rc,.mbetika to mod- 

ern. They selectively support programs 
which enhance Hellenism, Greek Folk 
Music, Greek Tradition, and Greek lan-
guage and culture. 

Demetra Stavrianidis, a teacher at Bos-
ton's Hyde Park High School, volunteers 
at least 15 unpaid after school hours a week 
advising students in their yearbook produc-
tion. She also supervises the multicultural 
club of the school on a volunteer basis. "I 
do it because it is necessary for the kids to 
have this, but is a lot of work and a lot of 
time and teachers are not getting credit," 
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Ms. Stavrianidis told the Boston Globe 
which ran an article on the Boston school 
system's no-pay policy for running non 
athletic extracurricular activities. 

Helen Papanikolas, a noted author, his-
torian and lecturer, is participating in a 
three-day symposium this month, titled 
"The Preservation of our History-Past-
Present-and-Future." The symposium is 
sponsored by the Ascension (Oakland, CA) 
Historical Committee, the Hellenic Cultural 
Association, The National Association of 
Hellenic Cultural Museums and the Patri-
arch Athenagoras Orthodox Institute. 

Dr. William P. Dagiantis of Aurora, IL, 
has joined the Dreyer Medical Clinic. He 
received his medical degree and complet-
ed his residency at the University of Illi-
nois in Chicago. 

Barbara Caligaris of Holliston, MA is 
heading a committee of women which is 
aiming to make at least 100 quilts for ba-
bies with HIV/AIDS. 

The Rev. Fr. Steven J. Vlahos, pastor 
of the St. Demetrios Church in North Wild-
wood, NJ, has been named to the Faith-
Based Task Force for Work First New Jer-
sey, the state's welfare reform program. Fr. 
Vlahos has served the St. Demetrios Par-
ish since 1992. 

Nicholas Kastrantas, a talented and ac-
complished artist from Detroit, MI, used 
lovely earth tones to produce a beautiful 
painting titled "To Ekklisaki" which was 
presented to Metropolitan Maximos of the 
Pittsburgh Diocese by the Mid-Eastern 
Federation Greek Orthodox Church Choirs. 

Artist Nicholas Kastrantas 

Andrea Orphanides of Furlong, PA 
was honored with the 1997 Lambros G. 
Johnson Memorial Scholarship from Drex-
el University. A nutrition and food science 
major, Andrea is a sophomore at Drexel. 

Jennifer Vagos of Beverly, MA has 
been named on the Boston Globe's All 
Scholastic Girls Soccer Team. The high 
school senior goal tender recorded 17 shut-
outs and .222 goals- against-average this 
year. Jennifer is also a member of the East-
ern Massachusetts and Northeastern Con-
ference All-Star teams. 
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American College of Dentists Award 
to Dr. James Doundoulakis 

Dr. James Doundoulakis of Manhattan, NY, receiving Award of Fellowship in the American 
College of Dentists from Dr. Edward McNulty, President of the ACD, in Washington, D.C. 
Dr. Doundoulakis is a leader in his dental field of Prosthodontics, a specialty that deals with 
the restoration and replacement of teeth utilizing advanced cosmetic or implant techniques. 
He is Attending and Assistant Professor at The New York Hospital-Cornell Medical Center 
and has a private practice on the upper eastside. He is also a Fellow of the Academy of 
Maxillofacial Prosthetics, Academy of Osseointegration, and the New York Academy of Den-
tistry. Dr. Doundoulakis is presently the President of the Hellenic Dental Society of New 
York. Approximately 3% of all dentists in the United States and abroad are Fellows of the 
ACD. 

Alison Pappas of North Andover, MA 
was also named on the Boston Globe's All 
Scholastic Girls Soccer Team. One of the 
top defenders in the league, Alison was 
named Player of the year in the Cape Ann 
League. This season she contributed 16 
points, including eight goals. She is an 
Eastern Massachusetts Division 2 All Star 
as well as a three-year league all star. She 
finished her career with 12 goals and 11 
assists. 

George Rafailedes, Jr., the director of 
the St. Demetrios Church Choir of Rocky 
River, OH, was awarded the Athenagoras 
Award. Archbishop Spyridon made the 
presentation. Mr. Rafailedes, a teacher in 
Lorain, OH public school system, served 
as president of the Choir Federation in 
1976. He joined the Holy Trinity Choir in 
Canton OH at the age of 14 and later served 
an the organist. Before he joined the St. 
Demetrios Choir where he has served as 
director for 22 he directed the choir of the 
St. George Parish in Massillon, OH. 

Irene Missiriotis of Pittsburgh, PA, a 
respected artist, writer and teacher, dis-
played her artwork at the Centre Art Gal-
lery of Oaklnad, PA. Titled "Pittsburgh by 
the Sea," it featured popular Pittsburgh 
landmarks, colorful Kennywood Park 
scenes, sunrise scenes at Ocean City, MG, 
and shells on the beach. Irene is a gradu-
ate of the University of Pittsburgh and the 
Art Institute of Pittsburgh. 

A PERSONAL NOTE: It is indeed won-
derful to return to the pages of The Greek 
American Review. To our readers, I ex-
tend my sincere gratitude for your kind-
ness during the past year. Your prayers, 
letters, telephone calls and every other ex- 

pression of support, love and concern have 
made my days so much easier following 
the deaths of my husband, on August 27, 
and my mother on October 4. Thank you 
very much. I look forward to resume our 

communication through these pages. Kind-
ly send any information you wish to be in-
cluded in this column to my home: 40 Seav-
er Street, Wellesley, MA 02181. I look 
forward to hearing from you. 
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