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Features that make us unique:

@ Accredited since 1965 @ The only International school to offer the International

Baccalaureate Program @ 11 Advanced Placement (Honors) courses
® Computer studies K-12 ® K-12 Writing Project: twice recipient of Carnegie Award

® International affiliate of the University of California at Berkeley for the K-12
Writing Project ® Outstanding college /university admissions record
® Elementary and Middle School students awards in Math Olympiads;
organization of Science Fairs; Knowledge Bowl @ Junior and Senior National Honor
Society ® Student participation in international athletic and cultural events
® Up-to-date Science and Computer labs, Libraries and Art facilities ® Gymnasium
and tennis courts ® Continuous development plans for school facilities ® Individual
attention to students’ academic and social needs
® Superintendent Dr. John Dorbis brings to ACS Athens the prestigious
award of 1992 Overseas Superintendent of the Year

Come and spend a day with us. Bring your children along and
see why ACS provides the best education in Greece.
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COMMUNITY SCHOOLS OF ATHENS

The International School of Greece.
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’/1, ing a career in a
rapidly  growing
industry, full of diverse
challenges - a career with real
prospects for success, ALPINE the
Leader in Swiss Hotel & Tourism
Management Studies in Greece
offers the highest quality education,
with worldwide job placement
assistance for its graduates.
Courses include:
Hotel Management, Hotel
Operations, Travel and Tourism
Administration, IATA/UFTAA
and Catering Management,
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AWAITS YOU.

IHTTI (Swiss) and HCIMA (UK)
accreditations, IATA/UFTAA autho-
rized training center, Transfer cred-
its to selected UK and USA univer-
sities. Language of instruction is
English. Graduates of high schools
may apply.

For more information please con-
tact our admissions office at:

O™ ALPINE

FOR HOTEL & TOURISM

o“‘

- MANAGEMENT STUDIES

EPIAZTHPIO

EAEYOEPQN ZITOYAQN

ASSOCIATE INSTITUTE
OF IHTTI-SWITZERLAND

The Admissions Ollice:
37-39, Patriarchou Ioakim Str., Kolonaki
GR-106 75 Athens, Greece
TEL.: 721 3076, 721 3700,
FAX: 898 1189

MIRROR

St. Latwrence College
The British School in Greece

This independent British School offers
a British education to children
from Kindergarten
through to preparation
for university entrance abroad
(including Oxbridge and Ivy League level)
and provides a balanced curriculum
(from computer science to horseriding
and English Literature to sailing)
which compares favourably with
the best of education in Britain.

Please address enquiries to:

The Headmaster, St.Lawrence College
P.O.Box 70151, Glyfada 166 10.
Telephones: 894-3251, 8‘98—0107.

Fax: 894-4602.
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OUR TOWN
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GREEK REALITY IS LIFE BY CANDLELIGHT

ne of the more picturesque
O sights in downtown Athens last

month came to view when bus
drivers of the disfranchised Urban
Transport Company (EAS) were set
upon as ‘scabs’ by striking, erstwhile
colleagues when lined up to apply for
new licenses. They were assaulted,
beaten, stripped and turned into the
street as naked as the day their mothers
brought them into this cruel world.

Law-and-order folk on hand noted
that only two of the ruffians who in-
cited this ignoble scuffle were arrested
— and then only briefly. So, quickly
consulting The Oracles of Nostradamus
(one of the few classics that sells steadi-
ly and well in this country), they
announced that the Day of Ethnic
Reckoning was at least 24 hours closer
than it was the last time something
awful happened.

The whole thing began when the
government decided to dismantle over-
staffed, heavily indebted EAS and
privatize public transport. There were
walkouts and confrontations. But
strikes in Greece, like grapes, hemor-
rhoids and certain stars, come in clus-
ters. When the government tabled its
social security reform bill in Parliament
on August 30, the country’s two major
unions joined the bus drivers and
brought Athens to a stop.

It had been hard enough for elderly
ladies to clamber onto the back of
requisitioned army lorries, although
the children had fun (until school
started). But when the demonstrations
began, usually rallying around Omonia
Square first, then marching up Stadiou
and finally shouting in front of Parlia-
ment, sensible people tried to stay
home if they could afford to.

Among those actively involved were
the employees of trolleys (ILPAP), the
metro (ISAP), the railways (OSE), the
Federal Aeronautics Board (OSPA)
and, most dramatically, DEH, the elec-
tric company which cut down its power
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to a level that rotating cuts had to take
place all over the metropolitan area for
several weeks to prevent total blackout
failure. Of course, the Lord’s Day was
excepted for this when that foot-weary
strikers want to be home and watch the
telly. For the rest of the week, the
underprivileged often had to rush to
another suburb at 7:30 to catch the
latest episode of Oi Treis Harites.
Following the domino theory, banks
and post offices joined in, and all walks
of life were affected from hospitals
(where vaccines under refrigeration be-
gan either to succumb or threatened to
get lively) to tourism. At Ellinikon
Airport the baggage trolley parade
cheerfully advertising Metaxa, the Spir-
it of Greece, often grew 500 strong
which in 35-centigrade heat at midday
made Hellas the unforgettable experi-
ence it loves to boast of in foreign ads.
For business, of course, it wasn’t very
good. There’s a rumor that 30,000
businesses are on the verge of bankrupt-
cy just around Athens. The electricity
cuts alone are said to have cost the
economy over a billion drachmas a day.
For politicians it was worse. The
government would love to back down
but it can’t afford to. The economic
hole that the country has dug and then
fallen into is too deep. Even the
opposition is unhappy. Knowing that
the present austerity measures have to
be taken, it can’t effectively complain
because it doesn’t want to be saddled
with them if (and when) it comes back
to power. Even the bushy-tailed con-
servatives can only be coy about their
objections for the same reason. For the
young and the ambitious right now,
amid all this havoc, the only thing to do
is to look studiously out of the window
at nothing at all.
To try to put a damper on things,

.the law warned of the dangers that

come with disturbing the peace, doing
grievous bodily harm, being in unlawful
possession of arms and using offensive

weapons. The government was even
eager to remind the public that in other
EC countries reduction of public power
production of above 15 percent is un-
constitutional.

Will these threats materialize? Of
course not. It’s just a tempest in the
family teapot, but it seems necessary to
put on ethical airs for Western con-
sumption (and, in the long run, ours).

Local moralists say that Greek soci-
ety is in a state of crisis. Hardly news,
since this has been the solid state since
the children of Herakles wandered
down through the Balkans thiee mil-
lennia ago, and they’ve done a pretty
good job of carrying on. Greeks as we
all know (opos einai gnosto), thrive on
crisis and it’s only when times are calm
that every one gets bored and things
really start falling apart.

Should we be optimistic? Of course.
Greece, say the gloomy, isn’t as good
for business as was hoped. Yes, but
that depends on what, your business is.
If you’re into plastic toilet seats, maybe
it’s better to sit this one out. But if
you're in the business of living, can
anyone say there is any place more
rewarding?

There we are, looking deep into
each others’ eyes, just showered down
in Papoutsanis soap suds, into our cool
Tseklenis outer garments —and sudden-
ly DEH douses the lights. Let’s face it,
if you're committed to this world, if
love is your business, isn’t this the real
thing?

If you’re more practically minded,
there’s another thing to make you hap-
py: Fathers of multi-member families
can now get cheaper bus licences. If
you can prove you are the father of
eight children or more, you can now get
a bus license for free. A big blue bus is
all yours. But watch out for the unem-
ployed men out of a job at the door.
They may not only strip you, but cas-
trate you. Well, whatever happens, it’s
always better by candlelight. u
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THE ATHENIAN DIARY

by Paul Anastasi, Sloane Elliott and Jenny Paris

RIDING OUT THE
ECONOMIC STORM

rime Minister Mitsotakis put on

a brave face when he inaugu-

rated the S57th International

Trade Fair in Thessaloniki on Septem-

ber 13. It is the annual occasion when

the government reports on the state of

the economy. The premier’s descrip-

tion was appropriately cloudy but the
prognosis perhaps too silver-lined.

“When I came to Thessaloniki in

September 1991, all I could promise the

Greek people was the need for sacri-

fices. Today I can tell them with a clear

heart that their sacrifices have yielded
results and created hopes.”

The first hope to be mentioned was
that “the monster that has plagued the
economy for the last 20 years, inflac-
tion,” would fall to about 15 percent by
the end of 1992 and to one digit by the
end of next year.

A second hope was that “monopo-
listic” public sector unions were being
effectively broken. He was referring to
the month-long public transport strikes
which created havoc in Athens and
electricity blackouts there and else-
where. They petered out, at least for
the time being, in mid-September.

For the first time in decades, the
Prime Minister said, the budget will
have a primary surplus by the end of
the year. This has been estimated at
200 billion drachmas, enabling the gov-
ernment “to repay part of the enor-
mous debts of the past.” He also noted
the halving of the overall public sector
deficit from approximately 20 percent
of GNP in 1989.

The latest OECD report, however,
puts Greece’s total public sector debt at
113 percent of GDP and perhaps

higher.

There has been persistent criticism
that the government’s privatization and
reform schemes have been smaller than
promised, slower in implementation
and ineffectively rendered due to
needed complimentary measures not
being enacted.

Justifying the government’s delay in
implementing economic stabilization,
the Prime Minister described the public
sector as created by former socialist
governments as a “minefield” which
insisted on time to defuse, as well as to
uncover concealed debts which had
only gradually come to light.

Given the society with which he
must cope, such as the “authoritarian”
labor union strikes against privatization
and austerity measures (which OECD
experts can happily ignore, but politi-
cians can’t), the Prime Minister has
reality on his side.

It takes time, too, to solve the
pervasive problem of tax evasion (“the
worst phenomenon of social injustice
inherited from the past”), ingrained, as
it is, in the heritage, and as typical of
Romiosyne as dancing the tsifteteli.

It was hardly Mr Mitsotakis’ fault
that financial mayhem broke in Europe
almost as soon as he concluded his
speech. His noble peroration had be-
gun, “Greece must continue to have
only one goal, to come closer to united
Europe.”

By the end of the week, Europe was
not united; hopes of a reduced inflation
were fading, and talk of a non-de-
valuating drachma sounded quixotic as
its much sturdier cousins, the pound
and the lira, were sinking fast.

PRAVDA GOES GREEK

A small Greek publishing firm, run by
a former hardline communist authorita-
tively exposed as having previously
contracted business and publishing
agreements with officials of the ex-
soviet KGB disinformation depart-
ment, confirmed in Athens that it has
obtained majority control for the re-

launching of the Russian daily Pravda.

The Greek company, Akadimos, is
run by 69-year-old veteran communist
Yiannis Yiannikos and his American-

8

educated 30-year-old son Christos,
both of whom went to Moscow to pre-
pare the publication of the former offi-
cial organ of the CSPU, a spokesman
for their office in Athens said.

The spokesman confirmed Athens
press reports that the Greeks have 55
percent of the shares, the rest remain-
ing in Russian hands. He said the

agreement foresees the re-launching of .

Pravda, after it suffered major, losses
upon the demise of the communist reg-
ime, shrinking from a daily to a weekly

publication and then shutting down
altogether.

Yiannis Yiannikos was a Greek
communist party veteran who fought
the Nazis in the Peloponnese, and then
the Greek National army during the
ensuing civil war. He was captured,
sentenced to death, but then pardoned
and set free in the mid-1950s.

According to court testimony in
Athens, as a reward for his loyalty, the
Soviets helped Mr Yiannikos set up a
small publishing firm that published
Soviet encyclopaedias, children’s books
and minor literary works. In the mid-
1970s, trying to emulate the launching
of the Great Soviet Encyclopaedia in
English published by Macmillan, he
sought and was given the same rights
for Greece.

According to the same court docu-
ments, the Soviet official who sup-
ported all Mr Yiannikos’ ventures and
signed the agreements with him was
Vasily Romanovich Sitnikov, formally
the vice-president of the Soviet State
Copyright Agency (VAAP) but since
identified by a number of Soviet offi-
cials as a KGB colonel serving as depu-
ty director of the KGB Disinformation
Department and head of NATO De-
ception Operations.

The Yiannikos family itself has tes-
tified that Sitnikov insisted they find
established Greek publishers and
businessmen to support broader Soviet
publishing ventures in Greece. Christos
Lambrakis, Greece’s largest publishing
tycoon, agreed in 1978 but on condition
that the Soviets give him a five-million-
dollar interest-free loan.

The Soviets, on the other hand,
wanted the establishment of joint ven-
ture companies whereby favorable
Russian contracts would finance the
Greek publishing ventures.

IRAQIS DROWN OFF CHIOS |

Harbor police has confirmed that 29
Iraqi refugees drowned off Chios after
the small boat they were given by Tur-
kish smugglers capsized in stormy
weather.

There was only one survivor, an
Iraqi teenager, who said the Turks had
taken 2000 US dollars for each refugee
to smuggle them across to Greece and
the West. He said the boat was being
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towed by a Turkish vessel, which,
however, cut loose and abandoned
them when meeting with bad weather.
Victims included seven women, five
children and 17 men. A search at sea
and by air failed to trace any other
SUrvivors. ;

A larger vessel, however, carrying
64 Iragis, who declared themselves to
be Christians fleeing persecution under
the Baghdad regime, arrived on the
coast of Chios safely.

On 11 September 30 Kurds were
found on the deserted islet of Nimos
just north of Syme. They had paid
10,000 US dollars to be taken to Italy.
Although Nimos is well within sight to
the Turkish mainland, the Kurds were
told they were in Italy. The govern-
ment is protesting to the Turkish gov-
ernment and international organizatons
over the growing illegal “human trade”
of Eastern refugees fleeing to the West
through Greece.

ROYAL YACHT UP FOR GRABS

Greek authorities have put up for sale
the yacht of the former Greek royal
family. An official for the navy said
that the vessel is not part of the royal
property laid claim to by the ex-
monarchs, as it had been provided by
the state and therefore returned to it
with the abolition  of the monarchy by
referendum in 1974,

The all-teak, four-bedroom, 95-foot
motor yacht Theseus has been put up
for auction at a starting price of 25
million drachmas, or only about 70,000
pounds. The asking price is relatively
low because the vessel, built at Amster-
dam shipyards in 1961, is not updated
technologically and is valued more for
its antique and historic worth. So far,
however, the highest offer has only
been for 42,000 pounds, a sum rejected
by the state auctioneers.

The ship, which in the early 1960s
hosted royalty and other political celeb-
rities from around the world, is moored
at Greek naval headquarters at Salamis
Bay. It was last used by ex-King Con-
stantine and Queen Anna Maria of
Greece in 1966, a year before they fled
the country following their abortive
attempt to overthrow the then ruling
rightist military junta.

NO LIFT ON OIL EXPORTS BAN

Greece will not lift a ban on oil exports
to the former Republic of Macedonia
or to any former Yugoslav Republic,
unless. a EC decision is taken to the

contrary, Foreign Minister Mihalis' -

Papakonstantinou announced recently.
Responding to reports that the former
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Republic of Macedonia will collapse
without oil supply, Mr Papakonstanti-
nou said that Greece cannot lift the ban
unilateraly, but only following a EC
directive.

“There is some pressure on us to
send oil to Skopje” Mr Papakonstanti-
nou said. “But we shall not permit the
flow of oil to Skopje unless the Com-
munity tell us to do so. The EC is
preparing a directive on the embargo,
and as soon as we receive it and see it is
enforceable we shall comply.”

Greece last month called a halt on
oil exports to all former Yugoslav re-
publics following numerous reports in
the Western press quoting European
officials that Athens was violating the
UN embargo against Serbia.

Some 70,000 tons of oil that would
be exported to Skopje are being block-
ed at the port of Thessaloniki. The lack
of oil has resulted in the closing down
of Skopje’s single oil refinery.

Mr Papakonstantinou said there

_were “clear indications that oil supplies
were being smuggled to Serbia from the
Republic of Skopje.”

STAS|I AGENT SENTENCED

A senior official of former East Ger-
many’s STASI intelligence setvice,
wanted in Bonn on charges of involve-
ment in terrorism and murder, was
sentenced to ten months imprisonment
for illegally entering Greece with a
false identity.

The court ordered his imprisonment
pending his appeal trial and did not
allow him to pay off the term, claiming
that he presented a danger to public
order and could also attempt escape.
Public Order Minister Theodore Anag-
nostopoulos said that upon completion
of his term he would be extradited to
Germany, as requested by authorities
in Bonn.

Helmut Voigt, 50, confirmed in
court that he was a STASI agent of 25
years’ standing, but denied that he en-
tered Greece with a false identity or
that he headed the former agency’s
department that was connected with
terrorist activities. He also denied spe-
cific charges levelled against him in
Germany that he assisted notorious ter-
rorist ‘Carlos’ in a deadly bomb attack
on the French Consulate in West Berlin
in 1983. He added that he came to
Greece as a tourist and had intended to
ask for political asylum.

Voigt was arrested following a tip-
off provided to Greek authorities by
German security police. His 35-year-
old wife Karla, also a former STASI
agent, had first been detected travelling
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from Poland to Greece and was fol-
lowed to his hideout at an Athens
hotel. She was not present in court as
no charges have been raised against
her.

According to Mr Anagnostopoulos,
the German was identified by author-
ities in Bonn as the head of STASI's
Department 22, which was described as
responsible for counter-terrorism, with
a small section having direct links to
terrorist groups.

Mr Voigt denied charges that he
collaborated with the international
Venezuelan-born  terrorist  Illyich
Ramirez Sanchez, better known as
‘Carlos’ or the ‘Jackal’, in the attack
against the French Consulate.

According to official charges level-
led against Mr Voigt in Germany, he
allegedly supplied ‘Carlos’ with 24 kilos
of explosives for the attack. The
charges against him include complicity
in murder, as the French Consul was
killed in the incident.

Greek authorities trying to find con-
nections between Mr Voigt and the
notorious local terrorist group 17
November have so far been dis-
appointed.

‘ACTIVE CITIZENS’ MOVEMENT

Have you ever felt frustrated with the
general state of affairs in Greece? Have
you ever felt that this country, despite
its unmatched beauty, has a lot to be
desired when it comes to public services
and attitudes?

Well, many Greeks feel that way
too and, what’s more, they’ve decided
to do something about it.

The ‘Kinisi Energon Politon’ (KEP)
can best be described as the Active
Citizens Movement, Its driving belief is
that, rather than just sit around moan-
ing at the mess or ‘un-European’ fea-
tures that sometimes trouble us about
Greece, let’s get together and do some-
thing about it.

The areas of action are almost unli-
mited: problems concerning the
bureaucracy, laws that are not kept, the
environment, the state of public health
and education, unruly conduct in pub-
lic, corruption, etc., etc., etc.

KEP has been going for the past few
months as a movement totally indepen-
dent of political parties and vested in-
terests. It welcomes the contribution of
the foreign community in Greece in its
goal of raising public standards, princi-
ples and practices. As Europe grows,
and as the number of permanent fore-

" ign residents in Greece also grows, this

could be an opportunity for a common
effort to bring about some improve-

ments in our daily experiences.
Anyone interested in contributing

ideas and some time should contact Mr

Anthony Antoniades, tel. 651-1897.

In Brief

@ Looting the Acropolis did not stop
with Elgin. Last month thieves broke
into the Acropolis Museum storage
house and stole four small Mycenaean
artefacts, two ceramic heads and two
idols. The Acropolis is served by 130
guards and four night watchmen. An
investigation has been called.

e The monumental plate glass statue
in Omonia Square, The Runner, is
sprinting off to a new finish line near
the Hilton. Omonia is being de-land-
scaped once again to allow for the
expansion of the Athens metro.

® Conservative MP Christos Vyzovi-
tis, supporter of former Foreign Minis-
ter Antonis Samaras, has vigorously
protested US Consul-General in Thes-
saloniki James Blandford’s investiga-
tions of self-styled Slavomacedonian
communities in Northern Greece.
Branding the research into “non-exis-
tent minorities” as “impudent”, the MP
said Mr Blandford should be declared
persona non grata.

® On September 9 Mayor Kouris bes-
towed the Gold Medal of Athens on
the eminent translator and philhellene,
Kimon Friar. The 80-year-old scholar’s
translation of Kazantzakis’ The Odys-
sey (1958) propelled the author to in-
ternational fame, and those of Elytis
were instrumental in the poet’s gaining
the Nobel Prize in 1979.

® DEH may not be producing much
electricity lately, but the utility has
gone into serious music production.
Energetic Piraeus Mayor Stelios
Logothetis has turned the old DEH
factory in Neon Faliron into a music
center, and those live-wires, the
Camerata, turned on the juice with a
Vivaldi concert on September 19.

® The rubbish dump known as Kot-
zias or Town Hall Square is being filled
up again. In 1984 the Archaeological
Service put a freeze on an underground
garage scheme when antiquities
appeared, and, burrowed around a lit-
ter of old ruins of interest only to
excavators and dogs for eight years.
The past will now be reburied by
Christmas say the authorities.

® Train nostalgia has arrived. The
Drapetsona Station in Piraeus, de-
signed by Ziller in 1904, has been trans-
formed into a cinema where they
showed only classic train movies last
summer. Now the Society of the
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Friends of Trains want to repair the
SPAP rail-bed leading from Argos to
Nauplia so people can once again enter
the former capital of Greece in the old
style.

e Prostate problems and Maastricht
prostration prevented President Mitter-
rand from attending last month’s
centenary celebrations of French ex-
cavations at Delphi. Nevertheless, not-
able observances took place at the
Sanctuary of Apollo, the French
Archaeological School in Athens with a
special exhibition at the Benaki
Museum.

® Boeotia has moved into the fast
lane. Eighty hang-gliders recently
gathered on the slopes of Mount
Cithairon, former home of the bac-
chantes, to participate in an interna-
tional athletic contest. There are now
28 hang-gliding clubs in Greece and the
popularity of the sport is soaring.

® The question of the legal status of
the former royal villa in Corfu, Mon
Repos, has been complicated by the
evidence of a Homeric site lying under
the property. An agreement is being
worked out that the house, designed by
Sir Frederick Adam in 1824 and birth-
place of Prince Philip of Edinburgh,
will remain in private hands while 15 of
the park’s 60 acres will be taken over by
the Archaeological Service.

® The Ministries of Culture and Pub-
lic Works are proposing to create a
detour around the traditional Parnassus
village of Arachova for the motorway
leading to Delphi. The town is split on
the issue of widening the narrow and
picturesque main street, half in fear of
losing their identity and the other half
of losing a brisk trade in fur rugs and
Dan’l Boone caps.

® The Ecumenical Holy Synod in
Constantinople has declared April 10
the Feast of the 150 Martyrs of Daou
Pendeli Monastery who died on Easter,
1690. It also announced the canoniza-
tion of Anastasia and Christodoulos
who died for their faith during the
Greek War of Independence. Saint-
hood is the only honor that so far has
been denied Olympic gold medalists,
weightlifter Pyrrhus Dimas and hurdler
Voula Patoulidou, who were crowned
by the Onassis Foundation at a solemn
ceremony at the Zappeion last month.
® The Macedonian Press Agency is
filing suit in European, Australian and
American courts against Skopje for
appropriating the 16-ray Star of Vergi-
na and adding it to its flag. Symbol of
the Royal House of Ancient Macedon,
the star is also the registered trademark
in the above countries of the MPA.
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In order to find out more about our
programmes, contact us now at

5 Ventiri St., Hilton, Athens

tel: 7714015, 7246487

MODERN GREEK COURSES

Speak the - Intensive Courses
language - Regular Courses
you need in . prvate Tutoring

Greece.
LECTICON

MODERN GREEK COURSES

Sinopis St. & Evinou 9-11
behind Athens Tower
Tel. 7706525 - 7770471

11, Vrassida Street
behind Athens Hilton
Tel. 7248292 - 7240154

78, Sp. Merkouri St, Pagrati
Tel. 7232486

30, I. Metaxa St., Glyfada
Tel. 8942026 - 8949182
8946138-9

52, S. Panagouli St., Glyfada
near the Golf Club
Tel. 8945972

Men's & Juniors Salon
37, . Metaxa St, Glyfada
Tel. 8980125 - 8980465

Beauty Center
I. Metaxa 24-26

®
O Glyfada
® tﬂ tel. 8947166
tﬂ Facials
Electrolysis

Massage

Sauna

Solarium

Facials (For Men)

coiﬁures

We Care for you

&BOO}(SHOP I 5
The taste of a Bookshop
— the touch of a Library.

An entire- floor of English books devoted to fiction,
nonfiction, travel guides, maps, Greek background
and many other subjects

Newspapers & Magazines
Used book exchange
The browser's paradise

' 28, Nikis Str., Syntagma Sq. — 105 57 Athens, Greece - Tel.: 3221248, FAX: 3222924.
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BRUSSELS BY-LINE m BY ROBERT BARTHOLOMEW

EC Poll: Citizen Expectations

ANTICIPATED CHANGES -
IN HOUSEHOLD FINANCIAL SITUATION
OVER NEXT YEAR

BEL DEN GER GRE FRA
Better 27 0280529 D 58D )
Same 50 60 48 25 43
Worse 18 11 20 41 25

Don’t know 5 1 3 9 10

munity (EC) poll in late 1991, 38

percent of EC citizens felt that 1992
would be a better year than 1991; 22
percent thought it would be worse
while 29 percent said it would be about
the same. Not much change from the
previous poll except that the pessimists
had dropped by 5 percent.

But not much enthusiasm one way
or the other — ennui seemed the order
of the day as most people believed that
their country’s economic performance
had been rather poor over the last year
and that their household finances had
not improved.

Overall 79 percent supported efforts
to unify Western Europe versus 13
percent against. 69 percent said that
their country’s membership in the
European Community was a ‘good
thing’; 8 percent disagreed. On the
possible scrapping of the Community
49 percent said they would be very
sorry, 33 percent showed indifference
while only 7 percent stood up and
cheered. Compared with previous polls
there was a slight decline in EC popu-
larity from the two previous years.

Greeks in some respects were more
pessimistic than the average EC citizen.
On the question as to whether 1992 will
be better than 1991, the poll in Greece
returned a 29 percent ‘better” and a 46
percent ‘worse’. A similar result was
obtained from the question “Over the
next 12 months do you think the gener-
al economic situation in Greece will
improve?” Greek citizenry gave a 27
percent yes (EC — 33 percent) and a 44
percent no (EC - 27 percent). When
Greeks were asked whether they ex-
pected their household financial situa-
tion to improve in 1992, 25 percent said
yes (EC - 30 percent); 41 percent com-
plained about deterioration (EC — 18
percent).

In the most recent European Com-
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HOL IRE ITA LUX POR SPA UK EC
26 34 29 25 45 36 35 30
46 45 50 57 34 45 45 46
25 16 13 10 9 10 17 18
3 5 8 8 129 3 6

This pessimism was no doubt due to
internal economic conditions which
slanted replies on a European level.
Chart comparisons (below) between
Greece, the other poorer members and
the EC average show this very clearly.

On the question “Do you think your
country’s membership in the EC is
good or bad?” the poorer countries —
Greece, Spain, Ireland, and Portugal —
were all above average enthusiasts but
as they are net recipients of financial
aid this was to be expected. In this
group also were Holland and Italy.
Germany was right on the average at 69
percent while the rest of the members
were below average with Britain’s 57
percent showing the coldest enthusiasm
for EC membership.

Greeks supported
a European Central Bank
and a common currency.

This poll was taken before the
‘eruption’ caused by Denmark in turn-
ing down the timetable and perceived
national knock-on effect of the Maas-
tricht agreement. On the economic
front Maastricht laid down calendar
targets to the formation of a European
Central Bank and a single common
currency. At that time over half those
polled were in favor of both commit-
ments against only a quarter against.
Greeks supported a European Central
Bank 63 percent for against a 10 per-
cent no and a common currency 61
percent to 14 percent. Only Denmark
and Britain were cold to the economic
‘panacea’; Danes actually turning down
the treaty in a referendum — and British
MPs grumbling on the Parliament
backbenches that they are bound by
Tory whips to pass an act in favor of the

treaty before the end of 1992.

On the foreign policy aspect of
Maastricht, 55 percent of the total pol-
led (versus 23 percent against) sup-
ported a program where the EC would
be responsible for a common foreign
policy between the EC and outside
countries. On a common defense policy
65 percent cheered on the EC versus 17
percent turning their backs. Here again
Denmark was definitely in the ‘no’
column preferring to run their own
external policy. Italy, Belgium, The
Netherlands and Greece were all gung
ho for a central EC policy.

Maastricht also proposed to give the
European Parliament more powers.
These included the right to make deci-
sions, together with the Council of
Ministers, on the legislation of the EC;
no more a toothless tiger! The poll
showed 65 percent in favor to 15 per-
cent against. Also 58 percent (versus 24
percent) said that the European Parlia-
ment should have the right to initiate
draft laws for the EC. Furthermore
over half (versus a quarter) stated that
the European Parliament should have
the power to ratify all international
agreements made by the EC and to
control the European Central Bank’s
management of the Economic and
Monetary Union (EMU).

Helping poor countries was an easy
one. Everyone considered it an impor-
tant problem. Greece was near the top
at 86 percent eager to help versus 9
percent.

Fear of cancer is spreading; three
quarters of all EC citizens called for a
ban on cigarette advertising. Portu-
guese, Greeks and Italians, the heavy
EC smokers, surprisingly supported
such a ban in even greater strengh by
coughing up an 80 percent vote to stop
direct advertising but don’t look for
cigarette ad-less posters in Greece;
tobacco is big government business.

One result is certain; the Eurobaro-
meter shows an increasing awareness
among Europeans of the central nub of
Europeaness. Despite recession (or
maybe because of it) the EC, as a
molding tool for a better living, is a
symbol of future prosperity: for most
people. For countries like Greece it is a
paradigm of fiscal disciplines. It must
remain 4 virtuous model both in fact
and in dppearance otherwise Danish
tremors will crack irretrievably the
European road to the future.

“Hold the bureaucracy” cried John
Major of Britain. Now others are
listening. Jacques Delors is backtrack-
ing and Brussels is a mite more cir-
cumspect in issuing directives. o
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BODY CONTROL |
PILATES BASED TECHNIQUE®

Individually designed series of exercises
With an emphasis on exercising in an
anatomically correct manner., These
exercise courses are excellent for
anyone wishing to keep fit, back
sufferers, people recovering from
injuries, dancers, pregnant wormen and
new mothers. (Private sessions, small
classes, weekend seminars and teacher
training courses are available).

HATHA YOGA

The classical asanas (postures) in a
peaceful, meditative atmosphere. Deep
stretching, breathing exercises and
deep relaxation that are all part of this
6000 year old system of health.
(Private sessions, small classes, weekend
seminars and teacher training courses
are available).

REIK]

"Reik" is a Japanese word which means
"the energy of the great spirit'. An
ancient healing art which is over 2500
years old Reiki encompasses healing
with the hands, archetypal healing
symbols and healing from a distance.
It seeks to heal physically
psychologically, spiritually and globaly,
It recognises no limits.

(Treqtments, first and second degree
weekend Seminars, mastership training,
open houses, marathons, second degree
meetings are available)

Jenny Colebownes

ILLIUM

~Center of Lighte

18, Dimoharous str., Athens 11521, Tel: 7231397

OPEN EVENINGS

Every first Thursday
of each month 20.00 - 22.00
everyone is welcome to come and meet
the therapists and teachers
who work at the center,
This is an opportunity to ask for more
detailed information,
aavice on particular problems
and even try a little of each class or
treatment offered,

Light refreshments will be available,

TELEPHONE INQUIRIES 7231397

We have a special time

for telephone inquiries so as ot

to interrupt classes and treatments,
Please call Monday - Friday .00 - 16.00
for appointments or information.
AL other times leave a short
essage on the answering machine.
Please speak clearly.

Iutium CeNTER OF LiGHT is a cemfymg studio
of the nstitute for the Pilates Method, Santa Fe, New Mexico, USA and |

EUTONIA
AFSPAENDING)

A psycho-physical therapy which begins
with the physical idientity of the client.
It aims to balance the physical muscle
tension pattern and to uncover the
psychological reason for any imbalance.
This process ensures that the client’s
identity becomes an integral part of
the personal experience of the body
and how it expresses itself.

(Individual treatments and classes

are available).

CRANIAL SACRAL THERAPY

Revitalises the nervous system by
facilitating the flow of cerebral spinal
fluid. (Treatments available by
agpointment)

An omental massage using the same
enerqy channels and points as
acupuncture. It relieves many symptoms
including migraines, constipation,
insomnia and backache through finger
pressure, gentle rubbing, palm pressing
and other soft manipulations,
(Treatments and weekend seminars

are available),

The art of pressing different areas of
the foot to stimulate and heal the
whole body. (Treatments are available
by appointment),

enny Colebourne is a founding member

Please note none of the classes or treatments available at the center are a substitute for medical advice.

If in doubt please consult with your doctor before attending, We are happy to co-operate with medical professionals
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BUS STRIKES AND BLACKOUTS

by Jenny Paris

Athens was paralyzed last month

and often left in the dark,

but the government wouldn’t back down
on its new austerity and privatization programs.

ajor political and economic
turmoil has been felt over the
past few months, as a series

of harsh European Community-in-
spired economic and social reforms im-
posed by the government have promp-
ted one of the most serious feuds with
the trade unions since the conservative
New Democracy came to power two
and a half years ago.

A major strike wave has swept
almost every sector of economic activ-
ity from banking, telecommunications,
and transport to electricity supply and
other public utilities, paralyzing the

country and bringing it to the brink of-

chaos.
The conservative government’s au-
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sterity policy was hardly put to the test
before hundreds of thousands of work-
ers took to the streets in giant demon-
strations, protesting not only the con-
tinuation of previous belt-tightening
measures but this time their further
intensification. Bloody clashes with
police were inevitable, leading to a
number of injuries and arrests of trade
unionists which only prompted further
demonstrations.

Greece’s two largest trade unions,
the General Confederation of Greek
Workers (GSEE) with more than one
million members, and the Civil Em-
ployees Union (ADEDY) with 600,000
members, are at the vanguard of labor
unrest. A number of other smaller un-

ions also staged lengthy strikes, the
most important being those held by the
electricity company workers (DEH)
and the former bus drivers (EAS).
Public unrest first developed when
the government decided to press ahead
with a series of reform bills that consti-
tute part of its austerity policy. The
measures included steep price increases
in petrol and consumer products,
minimal salary increases, hundreds of
lay-offs in the public sector and the
privatization of indebted state corpora-
tions. As part of a desperately needed
fund-raising campaign, National Eco-
nomy Minister Stefanos Manos in Au-
gust raised fuel prices by 40 percent
(from about 140 to 200 drachmas per
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litre of super grade gasoline) and in-
creased the tax on interest from bank
deposits from 10 to 15 percent.

Then, last month, a new social
security bill was pushed through Parlia-
ment, increasing pension and health
care contributions as well as the retire-
ment age, in an effort to restrict a 1.4
billion dollar social security debt. The
bill motivated a long strike by electric-
ity company workers, resulting in daily
power cuts which in some areas lasted
up to six hours. These blackouts
threatened public health and caused a
major disruption of industrial produc-
tion since electricity production drop-
ped by 40 percent.

The government also went ahead
with the privatization of the Athens
Bus Company (EAS) after laying off
some 8000 drivers and employees, on
the ground that the state corporation —
like so many others — was overstaffed
with political party appointees. This
form of political patronage, as pointed
out by the EC and the latest OECD
report on Greece, is one of the main
reasons for the high operational costs
and subsequent deficits not only of
EAS but of the Greek public sector in
general.

EAS employees went on strike, but
the government remained adamant and
the state company itself was dissolved.
For more than a month, army trucks
and soldiers undertook the task of pub-
lic transport until the familiar blue
buses went into operation again under
their new owners — former bus drivers
or other qualified persons who bought
bus licenses for half a million drachmas
each.

Protesting bus employees were in-
volved in a number of incidents with
the police as they staged daily rallies.
Unprecedented scenes took place in
central Athens when striking bus driv-
ers attacked some of their former col-
leagues while they were on their way to
obtain licenses to buy the buses. They
stripped them naked in public, robbed
them of their bus deposit money and
beat them up. Three strikers have been
jailed for these incidents. -

The government’s economic mea-
sures have provoked reactions even
within the ranks of the conservative
New Democracy party. Three major
party deputies and former ministers,
Athanassios Kanellopoulos, Miltiades
Evert and Stavros Dimas, expressed
their opposition to some of the latest
measures and asked Prime Minister
Mitsotakis to review his policy. But Mr

Mitsotakis vowed to continue his hard-

line austerity program as the only way

for the country to achieve economic '
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stability and European standards.

Outlining Greece'’s economy in his
annual address at the Thessaloniki In-
ternational Trade Fair, Mr Mitsotakis
expressed optimism that austerity mea-
sures would bear fruit in 1993 when the
first signs of recovery will emerge. He
predicted that by the end of 1993 infla-
tion would drop below 10 percent for
the first time in 20 years, enabling the
drachma to join the European Com-
munity Exchange Rate Mechanism
(ERM). He also said that the public
deficit would drop this year to 10 per-
cent of the Gross Domestic Product
(GDP) from 13.6 in 1991, and that the
80 billion dollar GDP would increase
by 1.5 percent by the end of 1992.

“After two years of measures and
reforms, I can say with absolute cer-
tainty that the stabilization of the
Greek economy is succeeding,” Mr
Mitsotakis said.

Until the recent European currency
crisis, Greece was the only country
remaining outside the ERM due to its
double-digit inflation rate, which, at
15.3 percent, is currently the highest in
the EC. The government, in order to
achieve its target of low inflation, has
ruled out a drachma devaluation de-
spite the pressure exerted on the drach-
ma following the currency crisis and the
devaluation of the Italian lira, the
Spanish peseta and the British pound.

However, international bodies are
calling for ever tougher austerity mea-
sures as the Greek economy is still
burdened by large deficits and a total
debt equal to the country’s GDP. The
Organization for Economic Coopera-
tion and Development (OECD) said in
its latest annual report on Greece that
the conservative government should
take more drastic and permanent mea-
sures to save the economy from col-
lapse.

But both workers and businessmen
argue that they can take no more. The
Athens Chamber of Commerce said the
strikes have caused a sharp drop in
shop sales, with damages reaching 100
billion drachmas. Tourism entrep-
reneurs also complained that the latest
strike wave has dealt a serious blow to
the country’s major industry.

Although the strikes seem to have
eased for the time being, the govern-
ment and the trade unions are still at
odds, and workers say that their final
word and action has yet to be seen. In
view of upcoming negotiations between
unions and employers over next year’s
collective working agreements, the

“threat of a new round of strikes and

further hardship for the Greek public
still looms ominously over the country.

DEMOCRATS ABROAD,
Greece, hold Voters Registration
on Mondays and Wednesdays 6-
8 pm at the Southeastern Col-
lege, Akadimias 22. Please come
and register. For more informa-
tion & 643-2660.

" Tel.
Terpsitheas 23

In — Nea Smyrni,
Paleo Faliron, Kallithea

British
4] Nursery
School

Established .1 979
983-2204, 995-0236

ENGLISH COMMUNICATION
CHANNELS

Inhouse Training, Multilingual,
Management Assistance & Continuous
Support in

® CV/Resumé Writing
@ Business Writing Skills
(reports, memos) ‘
e [nternational Business English
© Correspondence
& Telephone Management
@ Communication Skills

Contact: Voice 01-807.1355
Fax-Data 01-807.2957

Esser Travel s.A. %

Computerized Travel Agency
G.S.A for S.A.S in Glyfada
Specializing in Business Travel,
Tours, Cruises
and Worldwide Travel
...Say you saw it in The Athenian!

9 Zissimopoulou Str. Glyfada 166 74
Tel: 894-8848 Tix: 22 4522 ESTR GR
Fax: 894-8189

STEPPING STONES
BICULTURAL CHILDREN’S
CENTRE
(In Pangrati - founded 1976)

Mornings:
Bilingual kindergarten
Afternoons:
English language enrichment
through reading, writing
art and drama.
Tel: 751-1965
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CYPRUS TODAY

PART ONE: THE VIEW FROM THE SOUTH

FEPTY
A

Ledras Street in Nicosia. The Green Line, as the cease-fire line is called in Nicosia, exercises a morbid fascination.

by Marc Dubin

Whether it is conversations with priests, hustlers,
shopkeepers, mechanics, bar owners, foresters or teachers,
the main topic under discussion
is the 18-year division of their island homeland.

ntil this spring, the only time I
l ' had ever been near Cyprus was
late on a May evening. The
Haifa-Rhodes ferry was late, and
Limassol harbor had an even more
daunting prospect at 11pm than it
might have at sunset. With less than
400 US dollars in my pocket, and tales
of the country’s astronomical expense
echoing in my head, I decided not to
exercise my stopover option but to save
the island for another time.

That opportunity wouldn’t return:

until, after years as a writer of travel
guides, I was tabbed by my publishers
to do a book on Cyprus — the South and
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the North. My qualifications: I could
speak both Greek and Turkish passably
well; I was familiar with both cultures
from extended stays in each ‘mother’
country; as a novice to the place, I
would presumably have an open mind
on the situation; and, not least, I
needed the assignment. All concerned
were taking the calculated gamble that
some sort of political settlement was in
the offing that would permit — for fore-
igners at least — unrestricted movement

. between North and South, which would

remove the stigma of political incor-
rectness from patronizing the North’s
tourist industry.

A gleaning of first impressions:
Left-hand-driving Cyprus is very much
the ex-Crown Colony; itinerant ice-
cream vans trundle about to a sound-
track of jingly tunes; pillar mail-boxes
flaunt their ‘G(eorge) R(ex)’ and ‘E(li-
zabeth) R(egina)’ monograms, and
assorted specimens of ‘Middle East
Raj’ architecture jostle with vernacular
neoclassical or mud-brick buildings.
There is less tobacco smoking and
kamikaze driving than in Greece — at
most a single polite toot when overtak-
ing, and cars actually stop for pedes-
trians at zebra crossings. It’s amazing
what three generations of British rule
can do...

The privileged of both communities
still send their young for higher educa-
tion in the UK, in preference to Greece
or Turkey (considered the preserves of
the hoi polloi), though this is no longer
strictly necessary since the opening of
universities in both zones of the island.
Since 1974 the Britishness of the North
has been deliberately diluted by the
Turkish occupiers and ideologues in the
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local government, but the public de-
clined to give up the left-hand driving
and roadside milestones, while accept-
ing petrol in litres and vegetables in
kilos. (The South went completely met-
ric a few years ago.) An Ottoman fla-

lane) adorn the salads of the discern-
ing, and kaparia (caper) plants are
eaten pickled whole, thorns and all.
The caper could in fact be the national
flower, growing from virtually every
rock crevice. South Cypriot wine —

My actual wanderings began at one
extreme of the island — in all senses, for
the Polis coastal plain and northwes-
ternly Akamas peninsula are the re-
motest and, touristically, least de-
veloped portions of the South. The feel

Along the Line, the housing situation varies a lot: extensive urban renewal as close to the Line as practicable (left); right

on the Line, a house being restored (centre); but its neighbors left half-inhabited (right).

vor lingers on with land sold in donums
(a little bigger than a stremma) and
certain foodstuffs still changing hands
in okas (2,8 pounds).

Rare breezes waft the fumes of
slightly stale cooking fat just as they
have in every other former British pos-
session I have visited. For the humble
chip is the tyrant of the Cypriot menu
on both sides of the cease-fire line.
Strangely, the Cypriots don’t share the
peninsular Greek passion for olive oil,
perhaps because the island has relative-
ly few trees producing a scrawny, un-
esteemed fruit.

This is a shame, since traditional
Greek Cypriot food at home or off the
beaten track is interesting and appetiz-
ing. From Jouvia (black-eyed peas) is
made Jouvana, a wonderful puréed
soup; coliandros (coriander seeds ‘or
greens) is used with almost Mexican
abandon;  kolokassia ~ (Jerusalem
artichoke-tubers)  and  pourgouri
(cracked wheat) should appeal to
health fanatics; roka (rocket) and the
humble garden weed glistrida (purs-
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from four major wineries — and the
famous KEO beer are as good as
claimed, and in the warm climate the
islanders indulgently imbibe, a habit
going back thousands of years, as evi-
denced by the famous Dionysos
mosaics at Paphos.

is much like that of southwestern Crete
eight or ten years ago, with low-impact
villa clusters and just a scattering of
small hotels dwarfed by the landscape.
The cape itself is a vast, sparsely treed
and inhabited, tilted plain, furrowed by
deep gorges containing precious water.

Cypriots eat marides sprinkled with lemon, rolled in salt, like
tequila, and then eaten whole.

The range of foodstuffs is of course
determined by the nature of the land-
mass, a complex jumble of chalk,
limestone and igneous rock; it strikes
you immediately how southerly it lies
(34 degrees latitude), the same as
Crete, but much more Middle Eastern
in climate. Citrus trees flourish as high
as 400-500 meters slopes; vines grow at
1000 meters, and frost-tender cedars
cousins to the Lebanese variety across
the water, hang on up to 1500 meters.

" Such high limits of altitude would be
~ unthinkable in peninsular Greece or

most of Turkey.

But a storm is brewing over its future; a
recent declaration of the peninsula as a
national park, largely protected until
now by its status as a British firing
range, seems only the opening skirmish
with the Episcopate of Paphos, which
wants to exploit its vast holdings here.

At a simple fish taverna in the area,
business was still slow enough in May
for the proprietor to chat. He showed
me how Cypriots eat marides sprinkled
with lemon, rolled in salt, like tequila,
and then eaten whole. I mentioned
living on Samos, and that we had a
Kypraia who ran an excellent taverna
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there. I told him as much as I knew: her
maiden surname, a brother working at
a bank in Episkopi near Limassol, the
family originally from Famagusta. “I
know the father,” he said; I thought he
was just being polite, or mistaken,
since 1 had not learned yet just how
small the island can be. The restaurant
sign said ‘Refugee from Karpas’; I
allowed that I planned to go there.
Ehei kosmo ekei akoma, there are
still people (ie Greeks) there, he re-
plied. It was a telling vocabulary; if the
Orthodox were people, or a ‘world’ in
the literal sense, what were the Turks?

One day I wanted to call a close
friend in Turkey. Its automatic dialing
code was conspicuously absent from
phone booths, and suspicions as to the
impossibility of my wish were con-
firmed at the Polis post office. I was
surprised when the clerk asked, with-
out perceptible guile, “Have you been
there? What'’s it like?” Despite official
policy discouraging such visits, many
people beginning with the taverna own-
er, urged me to have a look at the
North, even before I let on that I was
required to do so. Certainly there was
an element of “Go see the justness of
our case for yourself” to this, but
perhaps an easing of their homesick-
ness vicariously.

East of the Akamas and Polis, the
pine-covered foothills of Tillyria are
the island’s most perfect wilderness,
despite the Turkish air force having
fire-bombed a good portion of the trees
in summer 1974, There are no settle-
ments and apparently never have been,
except for the forestry station and hos-
tel at Stavros tis Psohas. Tucked in a
wooded valley 700 meters up, it is the
coolest spot in Paphos district. So a
ranger assured me as he sorted a huge
pile of edible greens. As I was the only
weekday visitor so early in the year, the
staff treated me to a coffee while they
admired my leather-based daypack and
its contents.

The foresters pondered its possible
use as game bag; rural Cypriots are
such keen hunters that if they were
born with pouches like kangaroos, they
probably wouldn’t mind. I thought it
politic to demonstrate its shortcomings;
one of the older guards agreed — I
Amerikani kanoun skata prammata
(Americans make shitty  things).
Paphiots are known for bluntness, but
It was the only overtly anti-American
comment [ heard in five weeks on the
is}and. Certainly from the Greek Cyp-
riot point of view the US has a lot to
answer for.

Had T a pocketknife? As I reached
18

for my Swiss Army model I did a
double take: they had used the Turkish
caki rather than the usual Greek
souyia. The day before, as 1 asked
directions, someone had said catal yolu
instead of stavrodromi; 1 mentioned
this. Immediately I learned another
application of the Turkish word for
‘fork’ — one wears catalia instead of
pantalonia in western Cyprus. Whence
all these Turkisms? “From the years in
which we lived together,” explained a
ranger who looked to have been in
middle school in 1974. Studying a de-
mographic map that evening, I saw that
Paphos had been the most Turkish-
populated district of the island.

I soon came to realize that if they
choose to, Greek and Turkish Cypriots
can carry on conversations — often by
virtue of grammar, not just vocabulary
— that are virtually incomprehensible to
visitors from the ‘mother’ countries.
The same holds true of Paphos district
vis-2-vis the rest of the island. Accents
on both sides of the Line are nearly the
same, so to an untrained ear, the two
island languages sound alike. So far as I
know, no serious academic study of the
Turkish-Cypriot dialect has ever been

In the upper town of Paphos I came
across the slum of Mutallou where the
town’s Turks had drawn together after
the events of 1963-64. The houses, now
occupied by Greek refugees from the
north, are shockingly like hovels. I
would see this pattern elsewhere —
shunted to one end of town, always
near the bazaar — though the Larnaca
quarter had some fairly substantial
houses. The whys of this obvious
poverty were more complex than
‘nomadic instincts’” or ‘lack of culture’,
the standard Greek retorts, as I'd also
learn. A Turkish no-parking sign, and
one for a taxi company to Limassol,
were faded almost into illegibility, left
untouched since 1974. The Greek Cyp-
riots have made a point of leaving the
street names unchanged, though a met-
al arch over the square reading “How
Lucky for Him Saying I am a Turk” had
been edited with a suspended sign:
“We Do not Forget the Enslaved Terri-
tories”. Every mosque I saw in the
South, too, was in fairly good condition
considering the 17-year absence of the
worshippers — a consideration not true

of the churches in the North.
In fact, the only deliberate desecra-

Accents on both sides of the Line are nearly the same, so to an
untrained ear, the two island languages sound alike. Now with
Turkish and Greek TV eroding the integrity of the island
vernacular, time is short.

done. Now with Turkish and Greek TV
eroding the integrity of the island ver-
nacular, time is short.

Paphos town itself had been thrown
to the wolves of tourism since the open-
ing of its airport in the late 1980s, with
a mini-Miami spreading slowly east
from its formerly sleepy harbor. The
ruins are extensive; the popular sites,
such as the mosaics and Tombs of the
Kings, more spectacular, but the most
intriguing is the catacomb of Aghia
Solomoni. She is one of those strangely
named saints in which Cyprus abounds,
revered despite their often apocryphal
nature, A giant tree shading the com-
plex was festooned with hundreds of
ribbons, rags and even, in a particularly
extravagant gesture, a woman’s night-
dress. They are paralled to the conven-
tional metal tammata of mainland
Greece and the wax votives of the
island. Alternatively, they are said to
be placatory gifts to indwelling spirits; I
had lately seen identical talismans
offered by Muslims at a cave-mouth in
Turkish Cilicia, just across the water.

tion I saw in the South was the Beren-
garia Hotel at Prodromos, of such
stately dimensions that it is visible from
the beautiful, high Troodos loop trail
5 kilometres distant. Since it closed in
1980, vandals reduced the interior to
rubble. Rummaging in it proved as
absorbing to a German couple as it did
to me. Scattered on the floor before us
was an entire social history of colonial-
ism and its immediate aftermath: book-
ing correspondence from Tanzania,
Aden, and other less pleasant outposts
of the Empire; some uneasy guests in
Israel were wooed personally by the
manager after independence; an enor-
mous invoice for bar snacks. I pocketed
a card that read: “The Secretary and
the Committee of the Knight’s Club
request the pleasure of your company
on the ..... for cocktails from 9pm to
1Tpm. RSVP”. The frogs swimming in
the scum of the abandoned pool were
unlikely to respond.

The late-Byzantine churches of the
Troodos, with their splendid frescoes,
form a remarkable collection of sacred
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art; nothing in Greece comes close
unless those in the churches of Veria
and Kastoria in West Macedonia. They
are invariably kept locked to protect
the interiors, and hunting down the key
is an integral part of the experience.

(refugee associations) and athletic
clubs, trying to maintain solidarity with
the generation born in exile, for the
hopeful return to the municipality in
question. But I hadn’t met anyone who
could talk intelligently and at length

age. He ran away to the capital, met a
Greek woman, and converted to
Orthodoxy. The new surname -
Theofilaktos (protected by God) — re-
minded me of the aggressively Christ-
ian ones given to Cretan Muslim con-

Paphos town itself has been thrown to the wolves of tourism since the opening of its airport in the late 1980s, with a
mini-Miami spreading slowly east from its formerly sleepy harbor.

The keepers themselves are a mixed
bunch, ranging from the offensively
rude priest at Kalopanayiotis who spat
biscuit crumbs while telling me to come
back tomorrow, to the utterly sweet
parish priest at Paleohori who had to
stop every 20 yards to introduce his
flock to that marvel, a Greek-speaking
foreigner. Some were a bit vague as to
the identity and the significance of the
frescoes; a few times I found myself
having to interpret for them. Themati-
cally the images are unusual — featuring
such rarities as Nativity scenes with
fully seated Virgins or Virgins giving
suck. Stylistically, they are hybrid, all
dating from the time of the Lusignan
Kings when the Orthodox Church was
subordinated to the Catholic.
Although after two weeks of cover-
ing so much ground by car and foot, I
still felt that T hadn’t received any
oracular insights on the situation; only
what could be gained from inference.
The pain of the 1974 evacuation and
the homesickness were evident: I could
see the signs for prosfighika somatia
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over the trauma of the country.

In Nicosia, things were different.
The old city, particularly around
Paphos Gate, can be depressing and
claustrophobic. An entire district is
given over to girlie bars and more
discree prostitution; the only other
significant industry seems to be
cabinet-making. Wall graffiti concern
themselves mainly with what is called
‘the National Question’; “Attilas out”,
“Federation = Sellout”, or more suc-
cinctly, in Hellenic blue, “No”.

The Laiki Yitonia, an area re-
claimed from the fleshpots’ eastern
fringes, has become a tarted-up tourist
trap. In one of its overpriced res-
taurants, an American voice invites me
over. I had seen the woman with her
Cypriot companion in Kakopetria, and
they me, without speaking. Dimitris, a
political science major at a Pacific
Northwest university tells a story more
interesting than most. His father, a

"-Turk from the Paphiot village of

Aghios Nikolaos had tired of rural
structures and ethnic politics at an early

verts early this century. Knowing well
the Turkish Cypriot language and
aspirations, he had spent much of his
adult life advising successive Southern
governments on why their policies were
likely to end up in dead ends, to little
avail. Confident that this is Dimitri’s
element, I plunge in: “Why no settle-
ment after 18 years?”

“Kyprianou had many chances and
muffed them; he’s indecisive. It’s not
just Denktash.”

“Why would EOKA-B want to
assassinate the US Ambassador to Cyp-
rus (in August 1974)?”

“They were angry that the US did
nothing to stop the Turks.”

It sounded too simple but we left it
at that and went to a boite near the
Famagusta Gate, where I heard better
live rembetika than anywhere in
Athens. Savvopoulos had been there
the night before.

We shared a table with Filippos, a
childhood friend of Dimitris, a physical
education instructor in charge of one of
Cyprus’ small Olympic squads. They
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reminisced over the lost paradises west
of Kyrenia. “Back then, miles of empty
coves, water like glass...” The day be-
fore the coup, newly licensed to drive
at 16, they had borrowed a car and
started out for a camping and spear-

itself has been done up as a cultural
centre and numerous restaurants and
ouzadika — far more authentic than
anything in the Laiki Yitonia — are
tucked along narrow streets which are
the object of extensive urban renewal,

The Akamas Peninsula is furrowed by deep gorges containing precious water,
and the area, the least developed portion of the South, is much like southwest-
ern Crete ten years ago.

fishing trip in the area, out of touch
with the world. When EOKA and
Sampson took power, Dimitri’s father,
knowing Turkish mentality and what
would happen next, went and found
them, and made them come home. It
probably saved their lives, as two days
later the Turkish army landed where
they had parked.

The neighborhoods inside the
Famagusta Gate through the Venetian
walls are the focus of Greek Nicosia’s
‘progressive’ contingent. The bastion
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as close to the Green Line as practic-
able.

The Green Line, as the cease-fire
line is called within Nicosia, exercises a
morbid fascination. I found myself re-
turning to it again and again, trying to
follow its length, peering through when
out of sight of Greek, Turkish or UN
checkpoints. Between these stretches a
‘dead zone’ of derelict, rat- and snake-
infested houses, an average of 70
metres wide. Its very existence is a
provocation, to which a steady trickle

of Greek Cypriots, not all certifiably
unbalanced, have responded to over
the years. Periodically, groups of
women strike out on protest marches
towards their home villages, putting the
National Guard in the embarrassing
role of turning them back (once they
got several kilometres into the North).
Single men crash the barriers on foot or
in vehicles, the most recent attempt last
June. A National Guard-post slogan
overhead reading “Our frontiers are
not these, but the shore of Kyrenia”
doesn’t argue for self-restraint.

Near the UN checkpoint at the Flat-
ro bastion, Taverna Thermopiles is a
small ouzeri with a mixed clientéle.
Andreas and Nikos at the bar were
both old-towners. Nikos, wise as well
as sharp, with a son nearly my age
worked as a Kuwait Airways agent at
Larnaca airport. Loving his job and
Nicosia, he willingly commuted. He
was brought up in the mixed neighbor-
hood of Aghios Loukas. “During the
troubles the Turks demolished our
church — if you go North, take a look.”
(I did; it had been minutely restored as
an arts centre.) Was there still any
large-scale sentiment for enosis, 1
wanted to know. “That’s over,” said
Andreas, looking down embarrassed.
Yet a block away the Enotiko Kafenio,
a taverna-cum-book-and-record store is
run by a fanatic ‘enosist’ converted
from anarchism. There, the souvlakia
are more digestible than the politics.

Burly, working-class Andreas, with
a machine shop around the corner,
took up the thread. He had a grie-
vance: “Ledsky (the US special envoy
on Cyprus) says we’ve gotten over it.
We go out, drink,have a good time. But
you, American, tell Ledsky this. You
know Papaflessas? (I did, at least the
name.) When the Turks cornered him
and his andartes, and it was all up for
them, they drank, and sung, and
danced, and then marched out to die.
This is the party before the last battle.”

He just shook his head. I began to
wonder what they had in common, and
then it came out: both had brothers
who went missing during the Turkish
invasion, two of the roughly 1600
Greek Northerners still unaccounted
for.

“We last heard from him on August
7 (1974),” said Nikos. “Whatever hap-
pened happened. We’d just like to
know.” There had been Roman-style
triumphal processions with Greek pris-
oners in Turkey; might some have been
sent to central Asia? Stranger things
than any of the 1600 still being alive
have happened if the Russians are right
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in mumbling about American Vietnam-
era POWs in the Urals...

Despite this, Nikos seemed remark-
ably free of bitterness, and hoped for a
settlement with reciprocal rights of
movement; we exchanged some words
of Turkish, which he knew as a native
of a mixed district. The proprietor
looked sharply at us.

“There are even still two mixed
villages in the south, Pyla and Pota-
mia,” said Nikos, “try and go if you
can.” The proprietor, now positively
agitated, came over and advised us to
cool it.

“There are Turks in this room!” I
looked behind me. It was true — on the
next stools two big Turks were quietly
conversing. Presently they got up and
ambled out to a huge motorcycle of the
sort beyond the means of most North-
erners, and roared off.

13

free electric current ostensibly as “a
humanitarian gesture”, though in fact
they know that the Turks would simply
turn the water tap off if the South
pulled the plug on the North. (The
Turkish Army really cooked the
North’s goose by destroying a power
plant at Aghios Amvrosios in August
1974; a replacement plant is only now
nearing completion).

Conversely, the Greek Cypriots still
control the water supply to much of
Famagusta, piped from the red-soil
basin behind Aghia Napa, and every so
often shut it off just to remind the
Famagustans that they’re still there. In
response, the city has overdrawn its few
wells so badly that they are now use-
less, invaded by the sea.

Virtually the only worthwhile estab-
lishment in the Laiki Yitonia was an art
and antiquarian shop. I bought two

The late-Byzantine churches of the Troodos, with their splendid frescoes, form a
remarkable collection of sacred art. They are invariably kept locked to protect
the interiors, and hunting down the key is an integral part of the experience.

The Attila Line is quite porous in a number of ways. 1500
Northerners a day move through the British bases, supposedly
for jobs there, but in many cases continue to the South to staff

its construction industry.,

The Attila Line is quite porous in a
number of ways. 1500 Northerners a
day move through the British bases,
supposedly for jobs there, but in many
cases continue to the South to staff its
construction industry. Vast numbers of
vegetables and sheep get through at
Pyla too, plus fish caught on the Kar-
pas. Thousands of cubic feet of water
are pumped from the underground
lakes near Morfou (Guzelyurt) to the
chronically thirsty South; in return the
Greek Cypriots furnish the North with
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engravings, of Epirus of all places, and
introduced myself to the proprietor,
Loizos, who was up a flight of stairs
tutoring his son in science. He had in
fact been a full-time physics instructor
before opening the shop. An English
and a German artists came to visit, then
a young Serbian painter on the run
from the Yugoslav war. For all of them
Loizos opened his wallet and extracted

- sheaves of pound notes. I began to get

interested; I had never seen a Greek,
peninsular or diaspora, part happily

with sums of cash. “I commission work
to keep a backlog of stock even if there
are no immediate buyers. It keeps the
artists going too, of course.”

He locked up and we went to lunch.
Loizos had lived in England and
Greece as well as Cyprus and had
brought his penetrating intelligence to
bear on all three cultures. First, what
did T think of Cyprus compared to
Greece? Not so much useless motion,
more things finished that are started, in
a reasonable amount of time; people
more polite.

“The Greeks have become mad
dogs. The Asia Minor disaster and the
1940s pushed them to the edge, and the
junta finished them off. And they
almost finished us too.” Why did he
think that the US ambassador was kil-
led by EOKA-B? “He knew too much.
Since it was a CIA-supported coup, he
was probably their handler and
paymaster. Dead diplomats don’t tes-
tify at enquiries.” And why had Kyp-
rianou bungled so many treaty oppor-
tunities? “Because he’s a spineless
zero. Makarios couldn’t stand rivalry so
he surrounded himself with dwarves;
Kyprianou was the chief dwarf.”

Loizos recounted his humiliations at
the hands of the Greeks, particularly
civil servants. When he got to an epi-
sode of trying to clear the body of a
friend who had died in England
through Athens airport, he choked up,
speechless with remembered rage,
sweat popping out on his forehead. “If
I’d had a machine gun I would have
mowed down those useless bastards
standing around pretending to look
busy.” The talk turned to Greece’s
neighbors in the Balkans. Loizos’
analysis, interrupted now and then for
my opinion or corroboration, was lucid
and chilling. “All this uproar about
Macedonia is just a red herring to
distract the public from domestic mis-
rule. It’s a non-issue. When the real
crunch comes, it will be with Turkey,
and they’ll have cried wolf so long that
nobody will pay any attention.”

I never made it to Potamia or Pyla;
instead, with time running out, I spent
a day or two touring the dismally
ravished coast from Larnaca to Deri-
nia, just about the worst stretch I had
seen in ten years of travel-writing. Col-
in Thubron describes sleeping on the
beach at Aghia Napa in 1972 and being
awakened by sand-fleas; were he to
find an unpoliced patch of sand today,
he would be lucky to sleep at all over
the din of nearby discos. Basically, it is
not a magnificent coast and would nev-
er have become so overexploited but
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for the Turkish occupation of Famagus-
ta, with its miles of beach to either side
of it.

Sunday seemed an appropriate day
to visit Stavrovouni, the venerated
monastery on an isolated conical hill
near Larnaca. Its setting is the main
point of interest to the casual visitor.
Looking over miles of thin air to the
distant sea, I turned to find Father
Hilarion inviting me in. “Would you
share the trapeza (mid-day meal) with
us?” The community was run on the
strict Athonite pattern, hence the ban
on women beyond the lower gate. I had

the same current as that impelling the
faithful to decorate trees over caves.

Father Hilarion was from Aghia
Trias village on the Karpas peninsula,
in the North; he had left at age 11, in
1976, for secondary education in the
South, and never gone back. His pa-
rents were still there; I took their
names and address, certain that they
had not seen their son since — I might
visit, and it would be better than the
letters which the UN transmits once a
week in each direction.

Tucked in an alley near Aghios
Lazaros in Larnaca, the Mavri Helona

board, read: 1) No political discussions
allowed except for Sundays when the
establishment is closed. 2) If you’re a
kamaki, there is the beach. 3) If you're
a tough, there are gymnasiums. 4) If
you’re ‘beautiful’, there are beauty par-
lors — and so on until, last but not least:
10) Society has one set of rules, the
Black Turtle another.

Paying the modest bill, I chatted
with the proprietor. Like most people
in the old Turkish quarter, he was a
refugee from Famagusta, but “I don’t
consider myself one, I don’t like to get
into that mentality.” We mused on the

South Cypriot wine and the famous KEO beer are as good as claimed, and in the warm climate the islanders indulgently
imbibe, a habit going back thousands of years, as evidenced by the famous Dionysos mosaics at Paphos.

been to Athos twice in a decade, and
told him so.

“And you haven’t converted yet?”
he joked gently. I admitted that I was
Jewish, and braced myself for the four-
degree drop in ambient temperature
that typically acompanies such a con-
fession in the Orthodox world. “Never
mind,” he replied. “There are all sorts
on Athos — French, Germans, even a
Peruvian.” And the unspoken corol-
lary: “...who have all repented their
errors and embraced the True Faith.”

“Of all Orthodox nations, Cyprus
sends the greatest number of novices to
the Holy Mountain in proportion to her
population.” From experience 1 knew
this was true; the uncomplicated, fer-
vent religiosity of the island co-exists
with the veneer of worldliness. It taps
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(Black Turtle) is a genuine ouzadiko,
where  ospria  (mixed  pulses),
mushrooms, baby crabs, small fish are
served until they run out, which would
be early, and then one settles for drink.
On weekend nights, musicians circulate

latest news in the Balkans and its im-
plications for the island.

“Let it happen. A full-on war is
good once in a while, keeps the popula-
tion down.” Afterwards I remembered
Andreas with his tale of Papaflessas,

Of all Orthodox nations, Cyprus sends the greatest number of

novices to the Holy Mountain in proportion to her population.

The uncomplicated, fervent religiosity of the island co-exists
with the veneer of worldliness.

among the few tables: an accordionist
with taped-together glasses, a dissi-
pated guitar player in a funny hat. The
rules posted on a pillar, written with a
blue felt-tip pen on pre-lined card-

and the Don Quixotes who charge the
Attila Line. Bravado and despair were
inseparable.

My departure flight was delayed,
not a half an hour as on arrival, but
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four hours. The ground crew handled
irate passengers firmly but with a weary
civility that spoke of extensive experi-
ence with such problems. From posters
I recognized Evrideiki, a locally born
pop star, on her way back to Athens
(opportunities for club dates and re-
cording in Cyprus are so small that the
artistically talented must emigrate).
Bored as the rest of us in the waiting
area, she lit up; the ground crew super-
visor padded over and gave her a
fatherly admonition: “No smoking in
here, Evridhiki. That means you too.”
She put out her cigarette. I tried to

I noticed on the wall an old poster of Cyprus with the typically
blood-reddened upper portion faded pink, with the slogan ‘Den
Xehnao'. “Are you Cypriots?” I asked. No, they were from
Roumeli, and, gesturing towards the map, observed “We love
them, but they don’t love us.”

listening to a grumbling mainlander,
how much lower the general decibel
level had been in Cyprus; that nobody’s
Virgin, Christ or lineage had been

L

ned upper portion faded pink, with the
slogan ‘Den Xehnao'.

“Are you Cypriots?” I asked the
couple running it. No, they were from

Citrus trees flourish as high as 400-500 meters slopes, vines grow at 1000 meters, and frost-tender cedars cousins to the
Lebanese variety across the water, hang on up to 1500 meters.

imagine a celebrity in Greece,
cushioned in his or her cocoon of
paparazzi and sycophants, being told to
modify their behavior without throwing

a tantrum; I couldn’t. And the small |

social scale of the island, the mutual
familiarity, seemed reinforced.
Once in the air, it occurred to me,
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violated within earshot of me for three
weeks, and that I'd only heard two
‘malakas’ by Cypriot guardsmen at
Nicosia’s Green Line, who had good
reasons.

In a taverna back in Athens, I
noticed on the wall an old poster of
Cyprus with the typically blood-redde-

Roumeli, and, gesturing towards the
map, observed “We love them, but
they don’t love us.” Remembering
Loizos’ stinging indictment, I could
think of some reasons why. a

Next month, the second part: The North.
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The Foreign Press building at Akadimias 23 is a fine example of the work of Vassilis Tsagris.

by Nikos Vatopoulos

Everyone loves neoclassical; everyone hates the concrete jungle.
Luckily, Athens is rich in transitional styles ranging
from Viennese neo-rococo to florid French ‘Beaux Arts’,
from Art Deco details to severe 1930s rationalism.
It takes some poking around to find them but it is worth it.

or centuries Greece  was

Europe’s odd man out. Its sing-

ularity was even more fiercely
pronounced before 1989 when it was
the only country that was Hellenic and
Orthodox in a multinational club of
Latin and Germanic heritage. But the
recent emancipation of the Slavic cultu-
ral bulk in Eastern Europe has brought
Greece out of the closet. Athens be-
came suddenly a Western metropolis, a
new crossroads for diverse cultural and
ethnic minorities.

It is no surprise then, amidst such
historic upheavals that nations seek out
their cultural identity. For Greeks, the
need to express the simple norms of life
in their villages produced varied and
distinguished architectural styles — from
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the whitewashed cubes in the Cyclades
to the red-tiled country houses in the
mainland. The quest for a certain ex-
pression of Greekness in the facades
and forms of buildings is a persistent
open question in urban centres ever
since the modern Greek State was
formed.

Neoclassicism was the architectural
style that flourished in this country in
the 1830s and lasted for at least 80
years, leaving behind fine examples
that still carry the vision of past genera-
tions. If you cannot today classify
Athens — or Patras, Volos, Chalkis, etc
— as an open-air museum of Greco-
Roman revival, it is because such a
small proportion (approximately 10
percent or less) of the neoclassical

buildings built between 1833 and the
end of the 19th century escaped des-
truction in the post-World War II de-
cades.

Lamenting over spilt milk has never
helped except as an example to avoid in
the future. The wanton demolition of
so many elegant houses over the last 50
years produced lately an over-sensitiv-
ity concerning old architecture. Any
building that is not a polykatoikia
(apartment block) is easily labelled
‘neoclassic’ even if there is nothing
‘classical’ about it. This architectural
confusion that springs from wider social
concerns, especially among the youn-
ger generations, has led to an unpre-
cedented fascination expressed towards
pre-war buildings.
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Poor as it may be in regards to
majestic and large-scale architectural
achievements of the recent past (with a
few exceptions), Athens can still boast
a rare ambience achieved between
world wars which attractively combines
splendor with decadence. All these
buildings that express perfectly the
Greek version of the cultural climate of
the 1920s and 30s were built by local
Greek architects.

It is thus during this inter-war
period that Greece watched a new gen-
eration of architects grow to maturity.
Their memories went back to the later
19th century when Athens was a neoc-
lassical town with Hellenic, Italianate
and Levantine ways of life. Their vision
foresaw decades ahead when Athens
would become a cosmopolitan metro-
polis bridging three styles: neoclassical,
eclectic and modernist.

“Research into inter-war
architecture in Greece is ‘new’. It is
only 10 to 15 years ago that there was
felt a need to study and record all
useful information concerning this
period and its most prominent figures,”
says Professor Nicholas T. Cholevas, a
forerunner in the upgrading of this
architecture in the cultural community
and later on among students, the intel-
lectual elite, and the mass media. Dr
Cholevas, who teaches architecture at
the Athens Polytechnic, was the first to
consider the issue that the end of neoc-
lassicism had not marked the demise of
modern Greek architecture. He has
made deep and extensive research into
little-known archives and private col-
lections, and has come up with remark-
able material that today forms the
backbone of existing knowledge con-
cerning the life and times of the prim-
ary architects of the period.

There are three important currents
in Greek inter-war architecture. The
Eclectic, or Romantic, movement,
which was most prevalent in the 1918-
1923 period and had as its main advo-
cates three charming and industrious
Greeks who came from the bourgeois
class and designed their buildings for
the Athenian nonchalant haute
bourgeoisie. Anastasios Metaxas was
already known and active from the late
19th century when he marbled the
ancient Stadium. Later, he designed
the Harokopos house, now the Benaki
Museum, the Villa Danai for banker
Karolos Merlin, which is the present
French embassy and many less elabo-
rate private dwellings that expressed
his idealism for a sparkling white and
romantic Athens of the belle époque.

Another well-educated cosmopoli-
tan Greek was Alexandros Nikoloudis,
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who was influenced by the rich orna-
ment of French origin and who left
important buildings from the early
years of the century. Let your eye
wander over the splendor of the Atti-
kon Theatre (Stadiou, just off Klaf-
thmonos Square) and you will know
what Nikoloudis was after. The Armed
Forces Club on the corner of Vas.
Sofias and Rigillis is another majestic
example of Athenian eclecticism by
Nikoloudis built in the late 1920s, as is
the Livieratou House on the corner of
Patission and Ipirou.

Panayiotis Zizilas is less known but
all the same his work is important and
attractive. Like Nikoloudis, he prefer-
red the rich ornamentation that
brought in Athens the fin-de-siécle ele-
gance of a Viennese or a Parisian petit
palais. His most beautiful building, the
Samaras House at Tritis Septemvriou
56, was shamefully torn down. Other
fine examples by Zizilas can still be
admired in Patission; at Stadiou 5 note
the Hotel Metropole’s charming balco-
nies with wrought-iron wreathes; at
Panepistimiou 54, the Hotel Palladion
has four Ionic pilasters on each facade,
a festoon and reliefs.

A second movement was expressed
by a group of architects who adopted a
transitory attitude that left behind all
known forms of classic rhythm and
produced bizarre and often profoundly
composite buildings. They are called
the architects who brought Greek
architecture from the 19th to the 20th
century. Vassilis Tsagris is probably the
best known architect of the 1920s. He
was very prolific; his buildings excel-
lent. The Foreign Press Building on
Akadimias 23 is one of the finest exam-

ples of his work, incorporating success-
fully the style of Otto Wagner. Tsagris
built many private dwellings that are
spread over central areas of Athens
expressing what was then known as the
‘Tsagris style’.

The Acropole Palace Hotel just
opposite the Archaeological Museum is
a masterpiece of Sotirios Magiasis.
When it was built in the mid-1920s, it
was considered ‘the cat’s pajamas’ in its
up-to-the-minute poshness. Luckily, it
has survived and been declared an

. “outstanding example of Art Nouveau

architecture in Europe” at a recent
UNESCO meeting of experts on the

* subject. All of Magiasis work expressed

his high cultural standards and ability
to create solid and graceful forms. Most
of them, alas, are demolished. Another
fine architect of the period was Kon-
stantinos Kyriakides, a Constantinopo-

" ‘litan of aristocratic descent who came

to Athens and gradually adopted a
progressively modern style that brings

— N

The Acropole Palace Hotel (1925) was
declared by UNESCO “an outstanding
example of Art Nouveau architecture
in Europe.”

The Sarlis House, loulianou 23, is a
characteristic example of the Beaux-
Arts style in Athens.
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us closely to the third group, the
Rationalists.

“In all the Balkan States the ‘explo-
sion’ of inter-war architecture comes a
few years later after it had been con-
ceived as an avant-garde movement in
Central Europe,” said Dr Cholevas.
“The Greek architects who brought
home the new prevailing climate stu-
died architecture in Constantinople,
Paris and in Germany, being exposed
to the new language of architecture.”
In this ambiguous climate, Athens
found its face changed, especially after
the ‘flood’ of modernist architecture.
These  ‘Rationalists’  (Kontoleon,
Siagas, Tzelepis, Karantinos, among
others) expressed the most mature and
characteristic inter-war period style
that eschewed all decoration, declaring
bare walls and flat roofs as the prere-
quisite line of ‘correct’ architecture af-
ter 1930. It is during this decade that
Athens acquired its first really modern
architecture. All the then fashionable
apartment buildings in Kolonaki, Aka-
dimias, Patission, and the villas in
Psychiko were built at this time, bring-
ing new ways of life together with the
modern facilities.

If Athenian architecture of the
1930s is not widely known, it is because
all tourist guides demurely draw the
curtain with the end of neoclassicism.
Next time you walk amidst the maze of

The Hotel Delphi, opposite the church
of Aghios Konstantinos off Omonia
was designed by Haralambos Very-
kios in 1925.
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totelis Zachos and Dimitris Pikionis are
the main figures of this intellectual,
back-to-the-roots ~ movement  that
embraced all forms of intellectual activ-
ity (painting, literature, etc) and is
characteristic of all Orthodox countries
(similar movements — although earlier -
had been formed in Russia).
“BEverybody was looking for a cer-
tain Greekness,” says Dr Cholevas.
“Some found  consolation in the
architecture of the countryside, some in
the tradition of Byzantium,
some in

The Samaras House, (1924) shamefully torn down, was the masterpiece of

Panayiotis Zizilas.

streets in Kolonaki and Patission, make
sure you take notice of the once ultra
modern and avant-garde appartment
buildings of the 1930s. (In Kolonaki,
the Tetenes building at Alopekis 25;
the Sklavonos building at Spefsippou
and Loukianou; the apartment at
Ploutarchou and Ypsilantou).

It would be incomplete if we ex-
cluded another important movement

~ which tried to bridge urban and tradi-

tional Greece by looking back to the
origins of popular architecture. Aris-

classicism, while others broke all bonds
and declare themselves ‘Modernists’.”
Today, there is a growing interest in
this most interesting period for Greece.
Athens is full of fine examples that
need to be protected and admired. Of
course, the Greek capital cannot pass
as a major center of inter-war
architecture, but a second look reveals
interesting and often original details
almost everywhere. It might convert a
sensitive sceptic into a fervent advocate
of the 1920s and 30s Athens-style. ~ ®



PLUS CA CHANGE

by Michael Falkner

If you’re worried that Greece is getting too Western,
efficient and sane, read this.

fter 15 years of absence I find
Asome changes in Greece that

are startling and some which
are not.

“Do I need to register?” I asked on
my first day in new office. (I'm En-
glish.)

“Of course not. We're in the Com-
mon Market now.”

Not convinced, I rang up the office
manager of my former employers.

“Of course you do. You don’t need
a work permit any more but you do
need a residence permit. You have to
go to the Aliens’ Police.”

Having been told it opened at 7:30,
three Filippino girls, a Greek with a
Japanese wife and about half the
population of Tirana, suffering from a
personal freshness problem, and I are
waiting for things to happen. They
don’t open until 8.

I get to the front of the queue
reasonably quickly. Some tricks of the
Med you never forget, but it takes
practice to get back into full swing.

Bits of paper are filled in and then I
am told go to No 8.

At No 8 the nice man looks at my
passport, has mild hysterics.

“You been here before?”

“Yes, between 74 and ’78.”

Delve into small grey box behind
him on wall.

“Your father called Charles?”

“Xeg”
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Two minutes later from the recesses
appears my full file complete with
photos of a younger me. Amazing.
Why would they want to keep this so
long and what makes this part of the
system so efficient and the rest so in-
teresting?

I feel that I am well on my way.

I then am given a form which has to
have the stamp of the labor office to
prove that I won’t be a burden on the
State.

Get it and come back the following
day.

“You must get stamp from medical
authorities that you don’t have malaria
or tuberculosis.”

Cries of “But I’'m English!” not as a
last haunting refrain from the Raj but
simply, that, as a Common Market
citizen, not formerly resident where
either of these two complaints is re-
garded as endemic, I thought, they had
got it wrong.

Do not argue. Do as you are told.

Go to medical centre in Leoforos
Alexandras (by now a week has pas-
sed), first to one room where a nice
lady says “I'm sure you don’t need
malaria tests for England.”

We agree ultimately that as it is my
blood we might as well do it anyway.

Move to next room where I am to

" be tested for TB.

Same story. Where do I live in the
Common Market, etc, but agrees that it

is probably easier to stick needle in
than buck system.

Colleague from the office helps hold
down child who is being slightly intran-
sigent about injection. It takes three
adults to hold him for the doctor. I am
much braver.

“Come back on Wednesday.”

Go back on Wednesday.

“There has been a mistake, you
don’t need these tests.” We all knew
this all along.

Am refused results of malaria tests,
so I may or may not have it.

Am given. TB results (which
apparently I don’t have) on the basis
that we’ve done it you might as well
have it.

“You have to go next door to a
different doctor for some other tests.”

Find next door and other office but
no doctor.

Window is propped open with lots
of phone books. I wonder if I can nick
them as we are short in the office and I
don’t have any at home. Resist tempta-
tion.

Find doctor who explains that since
I live in Halandri I should not be in
Leoforos Alexandras but in Aghia Pa-
raskevi Health Centre.

There I will be tested for syphilis.

I think I prefer the thought of
malaria — but at my age it’s flattering to
be thought capable of having the
opportunity to catch anything. I then
wonder if we are being coy about
AIDS.

Decide to take no notice of any of
these conversations and to return the
following day to Maroussi with my
piece of malaria paper and say nothing
about Aghia Paraskevi.

Back to Maroussi. Pretty smart in
queue and get passed around like light-
ening including filling out an affidavit
that I will bring some piece of paper
back within 30 days. Wonderfully re-
assuring for the ego to have to get the
gentleman who sits outside selling
stamps to fill in the form (250 drs) since
he speaks and writes Greek and I only
smatter and don’t write at all.

Suddenly I am the proud possessor
of a residence permit. Issued by the
Aliens Police. Have I landed from
another planet?

Monday to Messogion to fill in form
with photo about communicable dis-
eases. Not that simple. Have to go back
to hospital in town for X-ray for TB
and the various blood tests to prove I
do or don’t have syphilis or AIDS.

Two weeks for results.

By the time I get all this, if I am
lucky I will just scrape into the 30-day
limit as promised in the affidavit. =
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PROFILE m BY PAT HAMILTON

MAKING GOOD SCENTS

rancesca Brice came to Greece
Ffrom New Zealand 16 years ago,

a student traveller who sup-
ported herself selling things she
brought in from England, but unlike
many fellow travellers, settled in. She
runs her own business, Flowers of
Greece, has bought and renovated a
house in Mets and adopted a daughter.

“I've always worked for myself,”
says Brice. “When I was selling things
from England, someone asked about
perfumes and I thought why can’t that
be done in Greece?”

In 1980, after a couple of years of
research, she started with small bottles
of perfume for the tourist market that
she put together herself with scent from
France. She went on to design tiny
earthenware corked pots for her cream
perfumes, ten scents in all, and minia-
ture beribboned gift boxes for them.

“It was difficult to market because
everybody thought pots of cream per-
fume were strange, but it gradually
caught on and went really well.”

It went well enough for Brice to buy
an old house in Mets and completely
redo it, a six-year project that has
produced an extremely individual
house. It is dark salmon pink with a
black-tiled bathroom (complete with
cathedral ceiling skylight and sunken
tub) the size of most Greek bedrooms,

a raised sitting platform under fig trees

with Turkish divans and an overstuffed
arm chair and, as a close friend quips,
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“the largest grass lawn in central
Athens.”

In the last two years she has ex-
panded her perfume line to include
pot-pourri, natural sponges and, last
year, vegetable-based soaps.

“I first thought I’d do it on my own
but found out it is not that easy to make
soap, so I searched all over Athens and
found a small, very primitive factory,
had molds made and used scents that
could be connected to Greece — bitter
almond, spicy and night flower.”

Her newest venture, which she is
running with Daphne Emmanouel, is
called Herbs of Crete. Emmanouel,
who had her own shop, Patchwork, in
Kolonaki, lives in Crete now. She and
Brice, who are friends, came up with
the idea of adding a line of Cretan
herbs to Brice’s products.

“The idea came out of a lot of
talking,” says Brice. “There are plenty
of herbs around but they are not attrac-
tive. We decided to package them in a
practical size, in a flat envelope with a
clear window to see the herbs and with
something about Crete on the back.”

The line of nine herbs, all in a
different colored envelope and display-
ed on an attractive tin rack (“I'm really
into tin and wire these days,” says
Brice, who regularly gleans ideas from
the Athinas market area) was launched

~ last June in tourist shops, but Brice is

ready to branch out.
“I'm taking another direction now,”

she says. “I'm not going to cut off the
other, but tourism has been so bad
lately that I'm looking for other mar-
kets.”

Another large part of Brice’s life is
her three and a half year old daughter,
Phaedra, whom she adopted from Bra-
zil as an infant.

“I knew I wanted a child and, after
talking to lots of people about it, I
heard about another single woman in
Athens, British, who had just come
back from Brazil with a baby.”

Price phoned a lawyer in Brazil that
had been recommended, she was sent
papers to fill out, all of which had to be
officially stamped by the Brazilian
Embassy in Athens, and four months
after she had sent in all the papers, the
lawyer called to say she had a baby girl,
the case was going through the courts,
and she’d better get ready.

“Within two weeks I was in Brazil,”
laughs Brice. “I rented a motorbike,
went to the town where she was born,
and made a film of it. To get a baby in
four months was very quick. I think I
was extremely lucky, that’s all I can
say. The gods were with me.”

“I had been so afraid something
might go wrong and I’d come home
without a baby that I hadn’t bought
anything. When I came back to Athens
with Phaedra a month later I didn’t
have anything in the house for a baby,
not even nappies.” n

Herbs of Crete, 322-3786.
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