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LEMKO YOUTH CLUBS

Otten the question has come up in conversation. Just as many
times it has been left unanswered. The question | am talking
about is ""Why should we form lLemko Youth Clubs?"

The answer usually given is that we, the Lemko people, want
to keep our identity and that our organization needs more youth.
{This is, in fact, part of the answer. It is a small part of the whole
concept of the Lemko 'Association.

| think the best way to answer this question would be to go
through the aims and goals of the Lemko Association and then
go through the ways these goals are to be achieved. In this
way we will get a look at the whole picture of what the Lemko
Association stands for.

The aims of the Lemko Association are:

(1) To work as one body for enlightenment, political educa-
tion and the general uplift of the culture of the carpatho-Russian
people in the United States and Canada.

(2) To preserve cultural ties with our relatives and friends
in the old country—in the Soviet Union and other Slav countries.

(3) To give material assistance to our people in the old
country. : -

(4) Every member of the lLemko Association shall understand
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that the Lemko people, because of very unfavorable conditions
of their historical development, remain until the present day
the most oppressed among all branches of the Russian peoples,
and that their national and social equality can be obtained
only through development of their national culture in their own
native language and by liberation of the people from illiteracy,
superstitions, and other results of their unhappy past.

The means by which the above mentioned goals are to be
reached are: |

() To publish newspapers, magazines, schoolbooks and other
books in the Lemko dialect and in other languages which might
be familiar to one group or another group of our people.

(2) Organize branches of the Lemko Association in all local-
lities where immigrants from Lemkovina and Sub-Carpatho-
Russia are to be found, and also national homes, libraries,
schools, choral societies, athletic clubs etc.

(3) Extend material support to our young students in the
United States. |

(4) Make appeals to the governments in behalf of Lemko-
vina and Sub-Carpathian Russia.

Now you have the general outline of the goals of the Lemko
Association and how they are to be achieved. But once again
that question comes up "Why form Lemko Youth Clubs''?

The answer lies in the fact that we are the most oppressed ot
the Russian people. We have a history we can be proud of
because there are people who have been trying to wipe the
Lemko people completely out of sight and mind for hundreds
of vears but have not been able to. It is true that we have
never had a national government of our own but it is also true
that the bigger powers surrounding Lemkovina have always sur-
pressed our people.

The enemies of the Lemko Association and what it stands for
can be found in Russia and the Slav countries as well as in the
United States and Canada. The Lemko Association also has
many supporfers in all of these countries. It is my belief that
we are sfarting fo gain ground and survive as a people. The
road to being recognized as a standing minority group is a
long one. The only way we can be recognized as a minority
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group is to form Lemko Youth Clubs so that the children of the
Lemko people will know their history and language as well as

their traditions and customs so that they

can stand among

people of all nationalities and proudly proclaim that they are

Lemkos.

The History or Carpatho-Russia

SUBCARPATHIAN RUS

In Uzhgord, on May 8, 1919, the
representatives of all the Carpatho-
Russian Radas, of former Ugors-
kaya Rus as well as of the Galician
part of Lemkovschina, gathered to-
gether and created one Central
Russian National or People’s Rada
(Assemb!y). The Chairman select-
ed for this Central Council was
Anton Beskid.... The Secretaries
were Andrey Gagatko, Representa-
tive of Galician Lemkovschina, and
Dmitry Vislotsky, Secretary of the
Pryashev Carpatho-Russian Rada,

which included in its program a
united Carpatho-Russia. At this
great assembly of represetatives of
a!l the Radas or Councils, and repre-
sentatives of the American Carpa-
tho-Russian emigration, it was de-
cided unanimously to join the
united Carpatho-Russia to the
Czechoslavak Republic as an auto-
nomecus, territorially and national-
ly, land with its own Sejm  or
Parliament, Governor, and autono-
mous oificials and clerks, except
for such matters as international
affairs, defense of the country,

An Old Lemko church of XV Century.
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The batcha (Old Lemko Shepperd)

finances, communications and the
post ottice.

Many years have since passed.
First of all, we see that, as regards
the boundaries of Carpatho-Russia,
the people’s will was ignored. The
boundary of Subcarpathian Russia
by the Czechs (in the 1930’s) is
considered to be the River Uzh.
This means that only one-half of
Carpatho-Russian  territory and
only one-half of its population was
considered or set aside as the
autonomous Subcarpathian Russia.
But even worse: up to now even
this part did not receive autonomy.
All of the affairs of Subecarpathian
Russia, even educational matters,
are administered and controlled by
the central authorities in Prague
by means of the officials of Czech
nationality whom they sent out
there. ...

It is true that the central au-

thorities at Prague appoint for
Subcarpathian Rus a governor of
Carpatho-Russian nationality, but
this Carpatho-Russian governor has
not the slightest voice in governing
the country. The first such gover-
nor in 1919 was G. Zhatkovich
sent out by the American Greek-
Catholic “Union of Russian
Brotherhoods” as a delegate to the
Peace Conference and for negotia-
tions with the Czechoslovak
government. But Zhatkovich quick-
ly renounced such an office and
position that gave him only the title
of governor but no authority. All
the power that belongs by right to
the governor actually was in the
hands of his assistant, a Czech
sent by the Prague authorities.
After Zhatkovich, Anton Beskid
was appointed the Carpatho-Rus
sian governor. This old man had
been first, Chairman of the Pryshev
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Carpatho-Russian Rada, then
Chairman of the Central Russian
National Rada. Old Anton Beskid
became content with the title ot
governor and its trappings and re-
mained such a titled, figurehead
governor until his death. Then the
Prague authorities appointed an-
other figurehead governor, the
Greek-Catholic Priest Grabar, and

he held the office until the advent
of World War II. We repeat that
such a Carpatho-Russian governor
had no voice in the administration
of Subcarpathian Rus. All power
resided in the hands of officials of
Czech nationality sent out to Sub-
carpathian Rus by the authorities
in Prague.

(to be continued)

By Wanda Wasilewska

FELLOW-

PASSENGERS

I like to observe strangers and
make a guess at their occupation
from their outward appearance,
dress and mannerisms. At times
this is not easy; a girl who looks
like a student turns out to be a
dairymaid, the “engineer” is a
bricklayer and the “shop manager”
proves to be an eminent scientist.

The woman who entered my coach
at some wayside station when I
was returning to Moscow on a
main-line train, took a lot of plac-
ing. It happened a long time ago,
a year or two after the war. My
fellow-traveller was short, thin and
vivacicus. At first glance it was
impossible even to hazard a guess
at her age. Old, rather than young,
though her thin, narrow face bore
no wrinkles and was either well-
tanned irom sunburn or swarthy
by nature; she wore her hair comb-

ed smoothly and pinned tightly in a
bun at the back—somewhat old-
fashioned at that time—and it was
colorless enough to hide any grey
there might be in it. She wore a
ccat of a sporty cut and ilat-heeled
shoes. By the way in which she put
her suitcase, a cloth bag and a
small dressing case on the luggage
rack, and in general, by her whole
behaviour it was obvious that she
was used to travelling. T weighed
up one point after another and at
last came to the conclusion that
she was a school-teacher, most
likely head mistress of scme school.
=he made herself comfortable in a
ccrner, tried the window to see
whether it would open and then
closed it immediately because it
was coid and windy. She looked
out of the window for a little while,
but there was nothing much to look
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at in that countryside—a snow-
covered plain with an odd bush here
and there or a lone tree weighed
down with snow.

“It’s warm in the coach,” she
said, and I at once began to doubt
whether I was right about her age.
Her voice was cheerful, resonant
and more youthful than I had ex-
pected. When she removed her
coat she disp’ayed a slim, youthful
figure. She was not thin, after all,
she was slim. Her movements were
as young and vivacious as her voice.

“Are you going to Moscow 7 she
asked, and when I answered in the
aifirmative she sighed. Even that
sigh of hers was more like a good-
natured snuffle, with no trace of
melancholy in it.

“So am I,” she said.

“Quite a bit to go yet.”

“D’you think so:” she asked in
surpr.se. “To me it seems there’s
only a little bit left. I’ve been eight
days on the road already.”

“Eight days!” It was my turn
to be surprised.

‘“Yes, count them: {first on a
sleigh, then on a jeep, then on the
narrow-guage—the narrow-guage
hauls timber to the station and you
can always catch a ride—and after
that I changed trains twice. I'm
frem X.” She named a place I'd
never heard of before and have now
completely forgotten. “And T'll bet
you’ve not the faintest idea where
that is. It’s in Yakutia. And it’s
not even a town, just a iew houses.
It may be on a large-scale local
map, but that’s all.”

Well, she certainly wasn't a

schocl-teacher. Geologist, perhaps?

A member of some scientific expe-
dition, some group prospecting for
oil, gold or iron ore, returning to
Moscow on leave? I did not ask her;
I wanted to continue my guessing
game, but she seemed to read my
thoughts.

“I worked there....
working there. ..
explained.

“Been there long?”

“A long time. Actually I've only
been two years where I am now,
but alitogether I've been twenty
yvears in Yakutia. For two years I
lived in Khabarovk Territory—
during the war, that was—and
ncw I'm back in Yakutia.”

“Is this place of yours far from
Yakutsk ?”

“You’d probably think it’s quite
close. But to me it’s a long way.”

“Why so?”

“Well, from Yakutsk to our place
is about five hundred kilometeres,
less than the distance from Moscow
to Kiev, say. But you should try
travelling that five hundred kilo-
meteres! On horseback and in a
row boat. In summer you can
go part of the way in the boat, but
in winter you have to go by sleigh
and the narrow-guage railway and
that takes several days.”

“Where do you go by boat, down
the Lena?”

“What Lena? The Lena’s in the
opposite direction! You talk as
though the Lena were the only
river in Yakutia. We've got more
rivers then you can count. But once
I did work on the Lena, too. Then

I mean I'm
as a doctor,” she

~wometimes I would go to Yakutsk

by steamer but it was a long wav
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round so I usually went overland
which was much quicker, travelling
in a straight line. And how often
do I get a chance to see Yakutia?
Once a year, at the outside, when it
is absolutely necessary. I'm always
too busy. I'm stuck at home the
whole year round—well not exactly
at home because I’'m always on the
move. My district’s terribly big.”

“You use a car?”

“Sometimes. Aiter the war we
got a jeep. But in winter I still go
everywhere in a sleigh. It's so
much more convenient. I had it
specialiy fitted so that I could keep
everything I need handy; the nurse
and I get around together, I do the
driving. When we make a very long
trip around the district we take a
senior nurse as well. And we can
get a plane from tcwn to take
urgent cases to the hospital, that’s
cur latest achievement. There are
settlements completely cut off from
the outside world and difficuit to
reach when they need a doctor
urgently.”

“What sort of cases do you most-
ly get?”

“All sorts. In the forest someone
might get hurt by a falling tree,
cr get mauled by a bear or wildeat,
or a trapper’s gun might go off by
accident, although such things
rarely happen. Then there are the
maternity cases, some of them
rather difficult....”

“How big is your hospital?”

“Well, we haven’t got a real hos-
pital, we’re not even a district
center, you see. But I've got a ward
that I organized at the out-patient’s
clinic, there are six beds there. We

send cases to the town for hospi-
talization and that’s two hundred
or more kilometres from our place.
The settlements are small and
very far apart; what they need
most of all is out-patient’s clinies
and a visiting doctor like me. We
have very few doctors and the
clinics are staffed mainly with
nurses, some of them almost as
highly qualified as doctors, and I
travel round from eclinic to clinic
and check up on the work. I have
special surgery days at each clinic
and on my way round I visit the
herdsmen’s and trappers’ camps.
Then back to my base again.”

“It’s a pretty hard li.e, isn't it?”

She shrugged her shoulders.

“There’s no comparing our work
teday with what it used to be, it’s
so much easier. But still, all sorts
¢f things do happen. Sometimes we
get short of drugs, the supplies
don’t arrive in time When
our town got a plane after the war
—just a little thing, you know,
that can land on a pocket hanker-
chief—we thought we were in
heaven. But before long we dis-
covered that c¢ne plane wasn’t
encugh, we needed a second, it’s so
easy to get used to good things. If
on'y we could always get people to
hospita's in time! I often have to
perform. operations that 1 ought
not attempt. I've had . plenty of
practice, of course, but I sometimes
get very difficult cases with com-
plications and I'm really no sur-
geon. I try to keep up with the
times, but it isn’t easy. Not long
ago I attended a re.resher course,
but if you don’t keep track of all
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new developments something may
appear and you’ll miss it. To be
quite honest, I must admit that I
often use old local folk remedies,
those that are well known, of
course, and have been tested by
long practice. I get along as best
I can. The new drugs often take a
long time to reach us, and when 1
read the medical journals—I sub-
scribe to several of them-my hands
itch to get hold of the things des-
cribed there. I keep writing and
asking for things, and there aren’t
any! They’re still undergoing tests,
still being verified, or there aren’t
enough, the supplies were all taken
before the news reached us. And
it’s not only the new drugs—some-
times we haven’t got enough of
even the simplest medicines, to say
nothing of surgical instruments,
apparatus.... And despite that
there’s always the chance that
somebody will raise a howl because
I use herbs and roots and things.
I'm very careful with them, I've
arranged something like a labora-
tory to test them; it’s a bit primi-
tive, of course, but I've had some
fairly good results. Local doctoring
has hundreds of years’ experience
behind it so that it can’t all be
rejected indiscriminately. I try to
combine the latest scientitic a-
chievements, whenever they
are available, with the local medi-
cines that are available, thanks to
nature.”

“What’s your speciality ?”

“Speciality ? What speciality
could I possibly follow when I have
to be everything at once in the
places where 1 work? I'm gyne-

cologist, surgeon, pediatrician and
even dentist—I've pulled so many
teeth that I've lost count of them!
How can I explain it to you? My
work is similar to that of the gen-
eral practitioner in the old days. Of
course, we need specialists, but
there arn’t enough, even in the
cities. During the war doctors were
mobilized to work at the front and
in the military hospitals—I applied
about a dozen times myself, but
they wouldn’t let me go. Even to-
day we haven’t got enough special-
ists to go round. It’s a good thing
there are doctors ready for any-
thing, like I have to be. D’you
know that before the Revolution
there were twelve doctors in the
whole of Yakutia? The shamans
—they’re the local witech doctors
—used to treat the people and we
had to carry a long war—and what
a war!—against them. I was still
young and green in those days, in
1925 it was, when I'd just gradu-
ated from college, had no experience
and was given a room in a good
solid house—built of logs a meter
thick, it was—and the room was
big and clean, it smelt of resin,
and with the {ire crackling in the
stove it was warm and cosy. But
I was afraid, I crirged in a corner
and cried my heart out like the
inexperienced little fool I was. The
joke of it all was that I had act-
ually volunteered for the jecb. In
those days the Komsomol organiza-
tion was anvealing for young people
tc go to Yakutia where there were
no doctors and the Yakut people
were dying out. I applied. How
was I to know what Yakutia was
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like ! Well, as 1 sat there 1In my
corner the housewife came in.

“What are you crying for, girlie?
Thinking of home and mother, eh ?”

“She was a kindly old soul, the
daughter of a former exile and
very proud that theirs was one of
the old exile families. She was
like a mother to me—my own
mother had died of typhus during
the Civil War and my father had
been killed before that.I was
brovght up by an aunt, a school-
leacher,

“I’'m terribly afraid,” I told her.
“How am I going to treat people
when I don’t know anything my-
self? I don’t know the language
and I'm all alone here in the middle
of a big forest. The noise the trees
make just gives me the willies..’

“She sat down besides me and
stroked my hair.”

“Why d’you think you’re all alone
here? There are a lot of people
in the settlement, about thirty
families. And you’ll see how beau-
tifnl our forests are, especially in
summer. And as for doctoring. ...
Have you got a diploma?”

“Yes.

“Well, they must have taught
you something if they gave you
a diploma! You’ll learn the rest
as you go along. Don’t let that
worry you, your harde<t job is to
get vourself some patients.”

“What do you mean by that?”

“Just listen to me. The Russians
and the Ukrainians—and there are
even some Poles here—all work in
the goldfields. They’ll come to you
right away. But the Yakuts will

be afraid. They get their medicine
from the shamans. For them the
shaman is headman, doctor, priest,
what you will. You'll have to
think about how you're going to
win the confidence of the Yakuts;
they fall sick and die, and the
things that go on in their tents
are horrible just to watch. God
forbid that an epidemic should
break out—none of them have been
vaccinated and so many of them
go blind from trachoma!”

“Then it all began. My neighbors
started visiting me the very next
day, just to get acquainted with
the new arrival. They seemed to
be taking stock of me, what sort
of doctor was I likely to be, would
it be worth while coming to me
for advice. They didn’t seem in-
clired to trust me at first, I sup-
pose I was too young, and it’s my
bad luck that I'm short and slim
and always look younger than my
years. Before I'd been there long
a senior male nurse was sent out
from the center; he was an elderly
and experienced man who had had
years of practice. He knew the
local conditions and I managed to
learn a lot from him. And my
first nurse was a fine woman—as
a worker she was a treasure. Our
out-patients’ clinic began to func-
tion, at first not too smoothly, but
oradvua'ly we got settled down. The
Yakuts began coming more often,
some of them even travelled long
distances.

“After I’'d been working a few
months, who d’you think turned
up? None other than the shaman
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had not known me before would
not believe that I was not a native
Yakut, although my face is noth-
ing like theirs. I can talk with
them, sing their songs the way
they do, and there was a time,
when I was younger, that I danced
the Yakut dances. And how I
danced!” she laughed. “I got in-
terested in folklore and, although
my conscience troubled me a bit
for wasting time on something
that did not concern me and for
which T had no training, I began
to make notes and record their old
songs. These old songs are very
interesting, they are iull of wise
lore, tales and legends. And what
a multitude of legends they have.
Those times are past now, but
some fifteen or so years ago, al-
most anybody, from the oldest man
to the youngest child, could recite
wonderfully interesting legends
with their own cosmogony and
their own hierarchy of gods. Need-
less to say that all has changed
now, changed so much that it seems
as though it were a hundred years
and not twenty since I, a young
girl, first went to visit a sick wo-
man in a Yakut urasa, that’s a sort
of summer hut they have on the
pastures. Electricity, schools, hos-
pitals.... Old Yakutia is fast
disappearing. A shaman is a rare
thing nowdays, and even the sha-
man has changed. Superstitions,
witchcraft and incantations are
all dying out; all their rites are
falling into disuse and are only
preserved in out-of-the-way places
{ar from the towns, and even there

change is going on. But then....
I've collected a whole suitcase of
notebooks full of records that I've
shown to specialists once or twice.
At first T was shy of doing so
because I made notes without any
system, recorded everything I came
across without knowing what was
valuable and what was just rubbish
or already well known. The people
who saw my notes were very inter-
ested and persuaded me to continue
recording what I heard. Of course,
I’'ve had more opportunities than
most people—a folklore student
comes to us, stays for a sort time
and goes away never to return.
I’ve already handed over twenty
notebooks and I've got two more
with me that I'm taking to Moscow.
Tt amuses me and I expect they’ll
be uceful tno somebody. And as for
the Toea'—T told you about the
herbs, didn’t I?—T record them as
wall, T've grt quite a collection, a
little herbarivm. I micht ceme a-
cross something really wvaluable,
yvou know. Quite a lot of herbs,
cld folk remedies, have been in-
c'luded in the official pharmaco-
poeia!”

She took down her bag, got out
some food -carefully wrapped in
greaseproof paper, the conductor
brought us tea and we began offer-
ing each other titbits. It seemed
to me that 1 was sitting opposite
an old acquaintance and not a
chance fellow-passenger. I took the
risk of asking her an immodest
guestion.

“Didn’t vou ever get married in
that Yakutia of yours?”
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“I did. Why not?” she answered
simply. “Don’t judge me by what
I look like today. I could never lay
claim to beauty, but people used
to like me and think me attractive.
1 was working in the goldiields at
the time, where there was a small
hospital and a school. He taught
in the school and we got acquainted.
I'm restless by nature, I don’t
like to stay put in one place tor
long. I arrange things, orgainze
and then feel an itch to move on.
Fima was the same type. At that
time the campaign to wipe out
1lliteracy was just beginning and
teachers had to go to villages and
teach the people to read and write
—the old people as well as the
yvoung became interested. When
you finished in one place you moved
on to the next. For some time we
went from tent to tent, from one
winter or summer camp to another
—he taught the people and I gave
them medical attention. We were
a4 good partnership, we worked well
together. And the -...My son was
five years old when his father was
drowned. He went to the rescue of
a boy, one of his pupils. The boy
was saved but Fima was drowned.
My boy grew up and this year he
entered the University of Irkutsk
where my brother-in-law lectures.
He’'s a fine boy, very capable—l1
don’t say it because he’s my son,
everybody praises him.”

“Didn't you ever marry again?”’

“No. Somehow I didn’t get round
to it. Not because I didn’t have
any offers, I can’t complain on that
gcore. In the first place, 1 was

atraid Grisha, that’s my boy, you
know, might not take to his step-
tfather, and then it always turned
out that if I married 1I'd have to
move to Yakutsk or some other
town, and 1 didn’t want to. I was
a'ways attracted to the taiga, to
the little settlements, where
everything was just beginning and
where I felt I was needed. In gen-
eral, I don’t really know myself
why I didn’t marry again. It seems
funny to say it, but I never had
the time. I was always busy, for
I have to admit to another weak-
ness. I began to study local diseas-
es, to keep them under observation
and find remedies for them. There
are several of these diseases and 1
made a sort of scientific study ot
them, on a very small scale, of
course, for I'm no scientist, it’s
riduiculous to claim that I am. So,
you see, there was that, too, and
what with one thing and another
the years passed without my notie-
ing them. I lived a full life from
morning to night and didn’t bother
about anything else. Besides..__..
She stopped and looked out of the
window; then she turned to stare
straight at me with her vivacious,
hazel eyes. “You know,” she began,
without a trace of sadness, “I was
very much in love with my Kima.
It he had died under other circum-
stances it might have been differ-
ent. But as it was.... For a long
time it seemed to me that another
marriage would be like being un-
taithtul to him. Later on, things
went their own way. I'm not sorry,
my life has been interesting, l've
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always had plenty of good friends
and never felt lonely; the years
passed, my hair turned grey and
now 1 shall wait for a grandson.
Grisha will finish with the univer-
sity and get married....”

She wrapped up her food in neat
little packages and put them away
carefully in her bag. It was a
pleasure to watch her agile, sun-
burnt hands. She talked a lot and
talked quickly but one could feel
that she was no chatterbox—she
could just as easily listen to others
or simply keep quiet. She kept talk-
ing only because she found me an
eager listener.

“You asked me what is the most
interesting thing that ever happen-
ed to me? It’s hard to say right
off. T'here seem to have been so
many interesting events. I'd like to
choose something and tell you all
about it, but I just don’t know how
to start. You're hardly likely to be
interested in some difiicult medical
case. Adventures, you say? My
life’s been one long adventure.
When 1 was at college 1 never
even dreamed that I would wander
alone about the taiga, get to know
a huge territory and see wild places
where scarcely anybody had ever
been betore. I was always such a
little thing, sickly and timid. Nev-
ertheless there have
been adventures every-
where, everything I did could easily
have been an adventure. I remem-
ber how I went to my first appoint-
ment—I told you, didn’t I? I had
to go to a case in a neighboring
village the very next day. When 1

went out of the house there was a
horse standing there with a beau-
titully embroidered saddlecloth—
the Yakuts embroider them won-
derfully. The horse was sort of
grey, mouse-colored, and terribly
hairy.

*““l'ake hold of it, it’s yours.”

“My landiady, who was over six-
ty, climbed on to another horse,.

“(Get mounted,” she said, hurry-
ing me.

“In those days mounting a horse
seemed to me to be just about the
same as mounting a tiger. I'd
never even held a horse by the
bridle in all my life. I was afraid
to go near it, afraid it might bite
or kick. The people could not un-
derstand why I stood there rooted
to the ground. Believe it or not,
they didn’t even suspect that there
could be a woman of my age who
couldn’t ride a horse! To them it
was the same as a healthy, grown-
up person saying he couldn’t walk.
I've remembered that incident
ever since and yet it wasn’t really
an adventure. After that I used to
visit my patients on horseback
and the nearest way to the district
center was by forest paths. I still
like horseback riding.”

“What are you going to do in
Moscow ? Some courses or a con-
gress?”’

Her face fell.

“No, I'm going there about a job.”

“A job?”

“Yes, a job in the ministry.
While I was still in Yakutia I gave
the authorities no rest. They want-
ed to help me, but they couldn’t.
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1 sent a letter, then another and
then a telegram, but it was no use.
I had to pack my things and leave.
1t’ll be easier to talk to people at
the ministry there on the spot.”

“I think you certainly deserve
a spell in Moscow after all those
years’ work under such conditions.”

“What?’ she flashed up. "I'm
going there to make them leave
me alone, to make them let me
continue working as I've been
doing....”

“In that X of yours?”

“Why there? Not necessarily.
The place is gradually becoming a
town, anyway. Plans have been
approved and building has begun
——there’ll be a power station and a
big hospital, a hundred per cent
civilization. Perhaps they’ll agree
to transter me further north where
there are some wild places left.”

*So Moscow doesn’t attract you?”

“What is Moscow to me. How
many millions? Four, they say, or
even five; they can manage with-
out me. I'm still of some use where
I am. They probably think I'm get-
ting old, but I can compete with
the youngsters when necessary.
've been hardened. I may look
thin, but I'm strong. Feel my mus-
cles! Don’t be shy, feel them!”

She placed my hand on her arm.
Under the sleeve of her
blouse I could feel smooth, hard
biceps that indicated a strength
unexpected in so frail a woman.

“You see? As long as I'm healthy
why should I hang about Moscow?
What is there for me to do at the
ministry? I'm just an ordinary

practitfoner. And they want to
take me away from my patients,
away from people, and bury me in
papers that I know nothing about.
I'm used to fresh air and open
Spaces, I'd be stifled working in
an office, hemmed in by four walls!
How many people, highly skilled,
talented, deserving people dream
of a job in Moscow! But I'm not
used to a big city, I don’t believe,
even, that I could behave properly
at the ministry. I've grown un-
couth, I've become wild in the taiga.
But they’re stubborn, you see, so
all right— I’ll tell them a thing or
two when 1 get there. And when
they see me they’ll realize that
they can’t make a ministerial of-
ficial out of such raw material!
There’s another thing, too; when
1 was on my way here I got another
idea. ‘You’ve had enough of Yaku-
tia, Zinaida,” I said to myself. In
those twenty years I've covered
thousands and thousands of miles
and I've been there long enough.
When I get over this business of a
transter to Moscow, when I've
shown them there are plenty of
better people for the job, I’ll go to
Kamchatka! I've been wanting to
try Kamchatka for a long time.
They say it’s a lovely place, and
doctors are needed there.”

She smiled at me like a naughty
child.

“The only thing....Ill probably
stay in Kamchatka a little while
and then—back to Yakutia. I've
got fond of the place and I’ll be
lonesome for it. And when I'm old
I'll settle down wherever Grisha is
working, even if it’s in Moscow.

- .



PEOPLE WINTERIZE ALL BUT
THEMSELVES

Too many people, say health
authorities, forget that the human
machine is the most delicate of all.
They pamper the roofs of their
houses but they ignore the tops ot
their heads.

They check their furnaces care-
fully but ignore their heart. The
family car gets a through overhaul
kut the family bodies are forgotten.

Build up resistance to illness
now while there’s still time. Win-
ter is rough on everything, parti-
cularly human beings.

No wonder so many middle agea
people have so little to say any
more. They are numb with doubt.
They don’t know what to think
let alone say.

Then you were taught that a
wise man never bought any thing
until he could pay for it in cash.

Then a father was a symbol of
family authority and the recognized
head of the house. Now he’s the
mousy fellow who comes home
once a week with his paycheck in
his mouth but isn’t supposed to
cpen his yap about how the place
ig run.

THE $92 SCHOOLTEACHER

In New York City a public school
teacher gets a minimum annual
salary of $4,800, which on the basis
of a fifty two week year comes
out to $92 a week. To qualify for
this starting salary, a bachelors’
degree representing four years of
college is required. After thirteen
years the salary can rise to $9,450,
or $182 a week, but regardless of
how many Ph.D’s are earned or
how long the teacher stays on the
classroom job, that’s as high as
the salally can go. Why would
anyone want to be a teacher, with
all the grief that goes with it, when
he could be an electrican, who re-
ceives $161 for a 30 hour week and
is almost sure to get an extra
hour daily of premium overtime to
make it $198 a week and maybe if
he works a full 8 hour day like
most other people he gets $236 a
week.

But think of the prestige and
community admiration the teachers
enjoy. They’d better not write any
checks on that part of the salary
however. Take some constructive
steps to encourage young people
with high ideals and the needed
ability to dedicate themselves to a
teaching career.

It can be truly called a divine
profession because one good tea-
cher benefits countless other people

Such a one certainly leaves the
world better than he or she found
1t

CTNOC"
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Talerhoff - the Russian Golgota

The Shooting of Rev. M. Sandowich

At that moment his thoughts
were interrupted by a loud bang
upon the black gate. It was six
o’clock in the morning. Into the
prison grounds came a whiskered,
red-as-a-beet Captain of Cavalry—
a german, by name Dietrich, irom
Lintz, with two soldiers and four

gendarmes. Behind them came the
prison administrators, some offl-
cials and officers, followed by a
small group of curious natives. At
the head of this honorable group..
was the bailiff of Gorlitsky district,
Mitshka, who gave the order....
that Father Sandowich was to be
escorted. Two soldiers grabbed him

| JEMKOBCKI ammbnb lit I(P&}Eil}ﬂ; __

A hsny,_
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o aceain, Ho

Talerhoff tragedy dramatlzed by Lemko Play Circle in Passalc, N.J.
under the direction of Mr. Y. Koban.
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under the arms; Revend Maxim
immediately understood where they
were taking him.

“Please, do not trouble yourselves
about me! I thank you sincerely_
for your help. I shall by myse.li
go there, where necessary,” he sa1q
quietly, respectfully, and went
forth with dignity to the place of
execution for the last death-ago-
nies. His long, black cassok fell
from his wide shoulders to his feet.
His pear-tree cross of the crucifix-
tion shielded his manly chest.

The whispering of the crowd
reached him. The word “traitor”
was bandied about. But Father
Maxim calmly, step by step, made
his way to the wall.

The crowd immediately became
silent,

The time of the execution in the
pame of the “apostle”’—the Caesar
—_had arrived. The execution of a
Russian priest on Russian land.
Captain Dietrich, the hero of. the
day, snatched the crucifix from
the chest of Father Maxim and with
a kerchief blindfolded his eyes;
then he quickly began tying his
hands. However, Father Maxim
quietly murmured: “Don’t be a-
fraid. I have no intention of es-
caping.”

Captain Dietrich roared in devil-
ish fashion, then with crayon
traced a mark on the cassock
opposite the chest, as the target
for those who were to shoot. After
this, he placed two gendarmes at
the sides, and opposite Father Max-
im, two soldiers.

The crowd became quieter still. .

The bailiff Mitshka read the
sentence of death. There was a
brief command and right after it
the zing of the carbines. The noise
of the shots moved along the
grounds, reverberating in every
corner of the prison.

And again quiet reigned, as if
in a cemetery. And in this stillness

came the clear voice of Father
Maxim:

“Long live the Russian people!”
Upon uttering these words he
leaned his tempestuous, bushy-hair-
ed head upon the wall.

“Long live the holy, Orthodox
faith!,” he continued, with lowered
voice.

“Long live the Slavonic ideal,”
he ended, in a barely audible whis-
per.

The strong organism of Rev.
Maxim was not submitting to the
violator, death. He fell to the
ground and in convulsions writhed
upon the bloody flagstones. Then
one of the gendarmes came up to
him and with a burst from his re-
volver finished him off. And he
did a Christian deed, for he ended
the agony of the victim of execu-
tion.

Thus died Father Maxim. His
heroic death was witnessed by his
grey-haired father, Timothy, and
his brother, and both remained si-
lent from the beginning to the end
of the execution. Only hig faithful
helpmate, Pelagia, sobbed inconsol-
ably in her prison cell. And when
she heard the final shot, she fell
down on the planking as if dead.

(to be continued)

—18—



Men of Russian Science

ALEXANDER POPOV, INVENTOR OF RADIO
From Childhood to University

THE TORPEDO SCHOOL

The best years of Popov’s short
life were spent in a school which
was destined to become the cradle
of radio. Here he worked for
eighteen years, from 1883 to 1901.
He came a youth without a stable
place in life, and left the Torpedo
School a recognized scientist who
had glorified Russian science with
an epoch-making contribution.

This period of Popov’s life is
of extraordinary interest not only
as concerns the biography of the
inventor of radio, but also as re-
gards the history of the theory
of electricity and its practical appli-
cation.

Since 1885 when James Clerk
Maxwell published his first work
On Faraday’s Lines of Force, the
science of electricity had experi-
enced a period of intense develop-
ment, a period which was charact-
erized both by profound theoretical
thinking (Maxwell’'s two-volume
Treatise of Electricity and Magne-
tism, 1873, in which he formulated
the electromagnetic theory of light)
and by a wealth of new experiment-
tal data. Especially brilliant results
were obtained by H. Hertz, who
proved experimentally the existence
of electromagnetic waves and who
had followers in many countries,
including Russia,

Popov differed from the majority
of his predecessors who had worked
on problems of electric waves and
oscillations in that as a scientist
he grew up in an environment
which, to a great extent, favored
attempts to apply practically the
achievements of science. Even as
a student he was close to scientific
and technical circles, the aim of
which was the development of this
new field of technology by utilizing
every advancement in the science
of electricity. After the University
he again found himself in similar
conditions.

It wasn’t by chance that the Tor-
pedo School became the cradle of
wireless telegraphy. Documents

and materials dealing with the his-

tory of this educational institution
show that the ground here was
favorable for bold scientific and
technical ventures.

The Torpedo School was founded
in 1874 and was to train both tor-
pedo-men and electricians. The
School was located at Kronstadt
to insure constant and close contact
with the Navy. This had its diffi-
culties, especially at first, when it
didn’t have (nor could it have)
teachers on the staff working for
the Naval Department only. Never-
theless, the best specialists of the
capital were invited to teach. They
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not only taught the cadets but also
trained assistants (provided for in
the personnel plan) to take their
place.

At the head of the school was an
officer appointed by the Naval De-
partment from among the comman-
ders of the Torpedo Detachment.
At first the school had an annual
enrollment of twenty students from
among the officers of the Navy,
who were exempt from examina-
tions. They were so-called “obliga-
tory cadets.” Besides them, extern
students irom among the navel
officers were allowed to enter. The
very first year there were several
times more such students (as many
as 70 persons) than there were
“obligatory cadets.”

The course of class instruction
lasted only gix and a half months,
from October 1 to April 15 (later
it was considerably extended when
the so-called supplementary course
was introduced). After examina-
tions and a sea voyage, those who

arithmetic.” This was a detach-
ment that trained privates, torpe-
do-men and non-commissioned
officers of this arm of the service.
During the very first years of
its existence, the Torpedo School
had shown itself capable of training
specialists that could tackle extre-
mely complex technical problems.
Thus, for example, in 1883, during
the coronation of Alexander III,
the electrical illumination of the
Kremlin, which was a grand under-
taking for that period, was handled
by the graduates of the school.
The contribution of the Torpedo
School was not only in the training
of electricians. Of exceptional sig-
nificance is the fact that the teach-
ers were given favorable conditions
for scientific research work. Even
a university could envy such condi-
tions. The physics laboratory and
the rich scientific library that was
constantly being supplied with the
latest Russian and foreign litera-
ture, could satisfy the very highest

had successfully completed the demands. Popov’s closest associate,
course received commissions as tor- Georgiyevsky,* who later headed
pedo officers on the ships of the=—=this laboratory, wrote:
Navy. ~—= “This concern for raising the
At first, the school had only three—_teachmg level in the school resulted
subjects, with the course of elec-—in the establishment of what was
tricity (it was called “An Experi- :probab y the best (both in variety
cental and Practical Course in—and selection of instruments) phy-
Electricity, Galvanism, and Mag-——sics laboratory in Russia at that
netism”) occupying first place_—time. It was well financed and it
This was followed by a course in—improved from year to year. The
explosives, and a special course on—school had its own library that
submarine mines. —received the most important for-
The school also had a torpedoEeign magazines in physics and
division with 40 cadets “selected=electricity.” Rybkin (1864-1948),
from among well-trained ngnners—_;x'»ho was head of the physics labor-
recently graduated and who knew ‘atory after Georgiyevsky, said the
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same about this birthplace of wire-
less telegraphy.

(*Nikolay Georgiyevsky (1864-
1940) was professor at the Lenin-
grad Technological Institute. A pu-
pil of Yegorov, Georgiyevsky was
his assistant in the Military Medi-
cal Academy. Together with his
teacher he conducted valuable re-
sedrch in the veriiication of the
Zeeman effect,

Although the most important
works of Georgiyevsky have to do
with heat, he was among the prom-
inent members of the Sixth Depart-
ment (Electrotechnical) of the
Russian Technical Society and the
chief organizer of congresses in
electricity.

Georgiyevsky was connected with
Popov from the very beginning of
his independent scientific career,
while working as assistant in the
Torpedo School during the years
before the invention of radio (1890-
1894). Their close and friendly re-
lations continued to Popov’s last
days. Georgiyevsky’s memoirs The
Works of Popov That Preceded the
Invention of Wireless Telegraphy
(Electricity, 1925, No. 4, pp. 211-
215) are one of the main sources
for the study of Popov’s work dur-
ing the period just before the in-
vention of radio).

Even before Popov, the Torpedo
School had conducted intensive re-
search. Within 10 years of the
founding of the school, the authori-
ties began to make demands on it
as if it were a resear~h ins+itution.
This is made special note of in The
Materials on the History of the
Torpeds School, where each chapter

contalins a special section devoted
to scientific investigations conduct-
ed in the school. Reports of these
activities began in the eighth year
of the existence of the institution.

It should be added that the Tor-
pedo School had its own organ, The
Torpedo School News. Although
the News was not a strict’y periodic
publication it was coming out at
least twice a year by the time
Popov came there to teach (the
1ssue was its fifteenth in 1885,
when it was renamed Torpedo News
and was put out by the Naval Tech-
nical Committee). Popov also par-
ticaptated in this organ which pub-
lished his articles, “On the Hughes
Induction Scales” and “The Syllabus
of Revision Instruction on Differen-
tial and Integral Calculus.”

It has already been pointed out
that the Torpedo School was not
en!y an educational institution but
also a scientific establishment. And
not only the teachers were engaged
in scientific investigations. The
youth also were drawn into this
creative work, an additional course
being established for the purpose.
Thus, the teachers had to do with
people who would later develop the
field of knowledge to which they
had dedicated themselves.

Popov entered the school in its
tenth school year (1883-84) and at
once began teaching the basic
and supplementary courses. A year
had hard'y passed when, because
of the illness of one of the teachers
(“+rmanov), Popov was asked to
deliver an independent course of
lectures on electricity. Popov’s first
biographer, Smirnov, who was well
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acquainted with the inventor, wrote
that “in 1884-1885 the young assis-
tant had to replace one of the
teachers, Stepanov, who was taken
ill; this responsible course quickly
developed Popov, it extended his
knowledge and helped him to mas-
ter his shyness.”

The lecture course on e’ectricity
did not, however, free Popov from
his other duties. He continued the
“revision course on difierential
and integral calculus,” remained
head of the physics laboratory, and
conducted laboratory work in elec-
tricity and magnetism. And in
1885-86 he conducted a short course
in electricity, and also laboratory
work in electricity in the Class of
Torpedo Mechanics.

Already during Popov’s second
year in the Torpedo School, his
official position enabled him to take
up the study of his favorite subject
and stimulated his interest in in-
dependent creative work. Very few
ci Popev’s personal notes still exist,
especial'y such as might contain
crginal pedagogical or research
ideas. Popov differed from some
scientists who collected their notes
and letters with the utmost care
producing in this way extremely
rich scientific archives (the daily
notes) cf Faraday, for example,
form seven huge volumes, and Ya-
kobi’s notes and papers number tens

of thousands and reflect wvarious’

stages of his activities from the
very beginning of his independent
work), in that he did not leave after
him any such material. Petrov-

sky,* the teacher who succeeded
Popov in the Torpedo School and
who knew him well, related the
following in a speech dedicated to
the memory of the inventor of the
wireless telegraph: “Although Po-
pov taught in several educational
institutions he left behind very few
personal written notes. His numer-
ous public lectures and reports on
wireless telegraphy were not pub-
lished, and the whole history of the
discovery that made Popov world
famous, remained only in the re-
collection of persons who were
witnesses of the event.”

(¥*Alexey Petrovsky (1878-1942)
was an honored scientist and the
first professor of radio engineering
in Russia. He began independent
ccientific and pedagogical work
first in the Technological Institute,
where he remained for only a short
time, and then extended it in the
Torpedo School after Popov who
selected him as his successor had
left.

Petrovsky considered himself Po-
pov’s pupil, and also continued the
work of his teacher. He was head
of the first scientific research radio
laboratory established in the Naval
Department and attached to the
Radio Telegraph House. The name
of Petrovsky is connected with the
first steps in the elaboration of the
problem of utilizing electromagne-
tic waves for geological prospecting
and as a means of communication
In mines.)

(to be continued)
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LETTER TO TEEN-AGERS

Always we hear the plaintive
cry of the teen-agers — “Where
can we go? What can we do?’ The
answer is---- Go home.

Hang the storm widows, paint
the woodwork, rake the lawn, mow
the grass, shovel the walk, wash
the family car, learn to cook and
sew, scrub the floors, iron the
clothes, repair the sink and other
appliances. .. get a job.

Help the ministers and priests
and Rabbis, the Red Cross, the
Salvation Army, visit the sick, as-
sist the poor, study your lessons
and then when you are through
and not too tired, read a book.

Your parents do not owe you en-
tertainment. Your community does
not owe you recreation facilities.
The world does not owe you a living.
You owe it your time and energy
and talents, so that no one will be
at war or in poverty, or sick or
lonly again.

In plain words, GROW UP, Be
That Which You Pretend You Are.
Quit being a cry-baby. Get out of
your dream world. Develope a back-
bone, not a wishbone. Start acting
like a2 man and a lady. Parents get
tired of nursing, protecting, help-
ing, appeasing, appealing, begging,
excusing, tolerating, denying them-
selves needed comiorts for every
whim and fancy, just because your
se!fish ego, instead of common
sense, dominates your personality,
thinking and requests.

— Courtesy Denver, Cblo., Juve-
nile Court).

TRIBUTE TO GRANDMOTHER
By Barbara Velsko

“If only people would realize how
important grandparents are, not
only to the children but to all the
family! It makes me sad to hear
a grandmother say that life is*
empty because life should be good
after children are raised. Grand-
mas, in my opinion, should have
nothing but a picnic and the fullest
time of their lives.”

“As for using grandmother as a
built-in-baby-sitter, this I don’t
approve of, but sincerely believe its
good once in a while for all con-
cerned. We always had and have
good times with our grandmother.
She brushes away the tears of both
sorrow and laughter so gently ana
always has a simle, a hug and a
kiss.”

“She always has a good word ot
praise when a job was well done,
and an undeystanding, consoling
but firm word when we are out of
line. I would remind mothers:
What we sow, we also reap. Its a
thought worth remembering since
they will probably be grandmothers
themselves one day.

A Grandchild
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THE MASTER TEACHER

He handles all routine matters
with dignatch. Homework is distri-
buted and assigned as the roll is
taken. The class begins. .. He mot-
ivates, prods, and stirs imagina-
tions His purpose is firmly in mind,
and slowly starts to form. Students
are questioned; and students ques-
tion. He outlines his lesson on the
chalkboard making the presenta-
tion a step-by-step approach to the
gcal. He is the master salesman;
his product is the subject matter.
There are no disciplinary problems
— how can there be any? — the
class is spellbound — the class is
actively learning.

... He has a knowledge and love
of his subject matter. This is evi-
dent from the start. His students
recognized it and respect him for
it. He has more than a book know-
ledge of students. His knowledge
of youth is founded on respect and
trust... so he has fewer discipline
problems. The students know what
he expects at all times. In every
respect he is consistent. He has a
love and understanding of youth.
He really understands the learning
process. He is justly angry when
they belabour a point for he knows,
and his students know, that he
has planned the material and pre-
sented it in the finest way. His
plans are reflected in his presen-
tation. Thy are not one or two line

plans. They are real plans. He has
taken pains to outlone the lesson
frem all angles. He knows where
he is going and how he is going to
get there.

The master teacher is not going
to cover pages 31-37, Lit. Book” as
we see in some plan books. He is
covering these pages; but his plans
show how and why. There can be no
doubt as to the insights that he is
trying to develop: no doubts as to
the analysis to be done. This is
a careful, well laid plan to trap and
ansnare an audience into learning
— and he succeeds. His assign-
ments have meaning, They are re-
lated to the material previously
taught or to the material to be
taught. They are planned assign-
ments which challenge the students.
The students are aware of the fact
that he checks the assignments.
They rarely try to fake an assign-
ment — they rarely want to do
this. The man is a scholar and he
Las made them want to learn. He
uses every device to better his pre-
sentation — the chackboard, maps,
pictures, records, etc., and a few
homemade devices which he deems
necessary to make understanding
more complete. The master teacher
is an expert actor. He knows how
to use his voice and how to dram-
atize and enliven a usually “dull”
part of the work. His timing is ex
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cellent. He progress at an even
rate and covers the material in the
planned time. He has allowed time
for questioning and explanation;
he is not caught by the bell.

Just as a jig saw puzzle was once
a whole that has been segmented

by plan so is his lesson a whole.
By the end of the period the pieces

fit together — by plan. He carries
his class afar. He makes them think
and probe. He has confiecindence
in their ability (no matter what
the level of ability) and the stud-
ents recognize this, and work be-
yond their ability. This man is
truly a teacher. He is real and we
all have seen many like him —
and want to see more!

r

Rev. Maxim Sandowich as a material witness in Lvovs court.
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FIVE MINUTE GOULASH

? pounds of steak cut 14 inch
thick end then cut into pieces 14
inch wide and 1 inch lone. In 2
teb'espcors Jard or cooking fat,
brcwn until pale eolden and slight_
Iy soft, 145 cup chopped onicns.

Push to the side in the same pan
and brown the meat which has
been seascned with salt and pep-
per.

Then add 1 can beef gravy, 1
tablespoon vinegar, 1 teaspoon ca-
raway seeds 14 teaspoon marjoram,
1 tablespoon sweet paprika and 1/
cup sherry wine if you desire.

Bring to a boil and coock 2
minutes. The goulash is ready to
serve,

BAKED BROCCOLI AND
MACARONI SALAD

2 cups cooked macaroni

1 teaspoon salt

14 teaspoon pepper

1 medium sized onion, chopped

1 carrot chopped fine

1 large stalk celery, chopped fine
1 large stalk broccoli chopped

1 green pepper chopped

2 tablespoons mayonnaise

Bread crumbs. Oven temperature

Lamkg ReCl

By Mrs. Eva Yurkowsky

SNSRI e ey

250  degrees.
Serves four,

In a bowl combine the cooked
mararroni, salt, pepper, onion, car-
rots, celery, broccoli, green pepper
and mayvonnaise. Place in a greased
casserole (2 qts.). Sprinkle with
hread ervmhbs. Bake in a moderate
oven until browned on top.

Bake 20 minutes.

POCTATO PANCAKES

14 cup sifted flour

1 teaspoon baking powder

1 teaspoon salt

15 teaspoon pepper

14 cup milk

1 egg, slightly beaten

2 tablespoons butter

2 tablespoons grated onions

1146 cups grated potatoes

Shortening

In a bowl sift flour, baking pow-
der, salt, pepper. Add the combined
egg, milk, butter and grated onion,
stirring until dry ingredients are
just moistened. Add the grated
potatoes (grated at the last minute
because the potatoes darken upon
standing). Heat a lightly greased
griddle. When hot, drop spoonfuls
of mixture on griddle. Brown, turn
and brown other side. Repeat pro-
cedure until all batter is used.
Serve immediately.
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CHILDEQOD

The following material deals with childhood frustration.

Whatever the condition, it must
be taken for granted. One wants
to know why, but one must not ask.
IT it is so, that is sufficient reason.
Cne must never ask why. And
whatever you do, you must not ask
Mama. If Mama says it is so, it is
0. A nice little boy or girl wouldn’t
think of asking why, Mama de-
clares. And if you are naughty and
persist, you will just have to wait
and ask Papa when he comes home.
At last Papa comes home but he
is to tired now. I wonder if Mama
knew he wou'd be too tired when
he came home. If she—but this
is asking why again. Resides Papa
eavs “Childven should be seen and
rot heard.” He means, T sunnase,
thew mustn’t be heard asking
“wh?

After a while one gets verv mneh
2 sense of being cnt off by this
“ravehty” way he has of askine
nuestions, Has he not heen told
hew pavehtv it 39? Ha begoins to
feel vary much alone, hut he feelg
that Joneliness is the only recourse
of mauchtiness. Soon raunghtiness
snA loveliness come to be one and
tha «ame thing in the mind of a
child. This sense deepens, and since
one must not ask why—must not
even think why—gradrally rne be-
»ins to have fancies all one’s own.
Of course fancies all one’s own
are the unavoidable result of not

being permitted to share the
thoughts of other people. But
childhood does not know these
things. It must not know them,
for that too would be asking ques-
tions. After a while the fancies of
childhood begin to burrow in. They
get further and further below the
surface. Thesce secret fancies of a
child eccme slowly to form the very
fabric of his beirg. For since ques-
tiem, thought and the-reason-why
belong to older peonle, older people
know. Mema and Pana have said
so. And Mama and Papa are all
c¢f childhood’s world.

In his raneghtiness, in his leneli-
ness, the child becomes more and
more iso'ated in the world of his
own fancies. Gradually, in his
ercwing need for self-comforting he
falls into the way of doing things
that are equally naughty. He feels
that what he does is naughty. that
it is sick and unfit. Something
tel's him so. He wishes he didn’t
dn 1t. He wonders why he dnes.
Rut, of course. he mustn’t ask why.
That would be naughtier than—
than—and besides if he asked why
Mama and Papa would know how
naughty he was to ask why, since
they had told him not to—and Ma-
ma and Papa are all of a child’s
world. Do Mama and Papa ask
each other why, he wonders. But
again it is mnaughty to wonder
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whether Mama and Papa ask each
other why.

It is clear that all of a child’s
world is a closed world. He doesn’t
know, he doesn’t suspect the truth
—that the world of his parents is
a closed world too, that the world
of older people is full of loneliness,
naughtiness, of fancies and secret
deeds of which they dare not in-
quire what is the meaning—about
which they dare not ask why.
Childhood does not know that both
Mama and Papa left the homes of
their parents and came to live to-
gether in their own home precisely
because together they had agreed
that they would not ask why, that
together they would accept what
their parents had together taught
them—that one must not ask why.

I once knew a child who asked
kis parents why God had made him
and why he had been told in church
that he must he grateful to God
that He “ad made him. His mother
s2id he should be grateful to God
for hav'ng given him his life be-
cause God had prepared a home
of everlasting happiness for him
if only he would be good. “If only”
—The child shuddered, remember-
ing his secret fancies and his secret
deeds. But, daring once more to
venture upon the way of reason,
he asked had not God also prepared
hell for him if he were not gnod?
And the mother replied: “You
must not talk like that, that is
naughty.” But that was just why
the child did talk like that. He
knew already that he was naughty,
that he was alone, that his world
was a closed world and that by

its logic of loneliness and sin it
was leading him inevitably into
this place they called “hell”.

He was naughty then, and now
he is insane. The hell that was the
logic of his closed wor'd has closed
in upon him, because he asked
questions, because he ventured in-
to the closed world of his parents”
parents. He did not know that all
the world is a closed world. He
did not know that the closed world
of his mother could not anywhere
make contact with the closed
world of her child. He was naughty
but then (and this must never bhe
told) his mother was naughty too.
For was she, too, confined within
the secret world of fancies in which
the raughtiness of her childhood
had from her earliest years con-
fined her? Had not she, too, been
bound by the same social covenant
to the same secret fetish that one
must never ask why? And so the
hell that is the logic of the child’s
closed wor'd has its counterpart
in his mother too. If his is a closed
world, the wer'd of his parents is
equally shut in.

Must man ever remain under the
thrall cf this seeret chi'dishness
and repression? May he not take
reckoning of his slow, age-long
descent and come to recognize,
from patient examining, how his
life everywhere abounds with su-
perstitious fancies and impressious
that shut him out from his right-
ful estate of thought? May not
man, alone, supported solely by the
strength of his own mind, face a-
bout and, uniting his strength with
the united strength combined of
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his own and other men’s thought,
confront this closed world of their
common childhood with its loneli-
ness and its secret fancies? May he
net replace the social medium com-
posed of their common fancies and
their fears with the saner medium
of their common thought? Only in

this way— only in the strength of
his social unanimity and fearless-
ness of mind will man at last throw
open the closed world of his reprs-
sins and concealments to the clear
light of reality and so dispel the
hobgoblin of secrecy that marks
still the childhood of our race.

U. S. PREPARES FOR THE 1964 OLYMPIC
GAMES

Refore outlining the preparations
the United States is making for the
forthcoming Olympic Games to be
held in Tokyo, it may be well to
make clear that our Government
has nothing to do with these pre-

parations. Sports in the TUnited
States are not government sSponsor-
ed or subsidized,

All preparations for the 1964
Olympics are being handled by the
U.S. Olympic Committe, which is
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composed of Americans who serve
on this committee without pay.
They are the representatives of all
the amateur athletic associations
in the United States which have to
do with the sports that comprise
the program of the 1964 Olympics.

As the U.S. Olympic Committee
has no athletic facilities of its own,
it asks the various amateur asso-
ciations to conduct the tryouts for
the athletes who will compete in
Tokyo in 1964. The committee in-
sists on these tryouts as the
method to select our country’s
team. Its policy is: No athlete shall
be selected for membership on a
team unless he had won the right
in a tryout or a series of tryouts.

The Olympic Committee regards
these trials as the best and only
method to select a team of athletes
free of any charge of favoritism..
even though at times an outstand-
ing athlete is left off the team
because he had a “bad day” for the
final trials. The schedule for these
tryouts is already made out. They
will be in June and July, 1964. As
many as possible will be held in
the New York City area as one
feature of the New York World’s
Fair, which is to open in 1964.

Details of these preparations are
illustrated by the use of metric
measurements in American sport
events as the time for the Olympic
draws near. Ordinarily, distances
here are measured in the foot and
mile. In 1964 the major tryout
events will use the metric system
in order to get the athletes accus-
tomed to it.

Another major item of prepara-
tions for the Tokyo Olympics is
the raising of funds for the U.S.
team. The U.S. Olympic Committee
has no financial support from the
U.S. Government and does not want
it. The Committee believes that
sports should be free of politics.
So do the members of the several
amateur associations that run the
tryouts for the athletes.

Each of the amateur groups
must try to raise the funds neces-
sary to send the team in which
they have an interest to Tokyo.
Meanwhile, a subcommittee of the
U.S. Olympic Committee tries to
raise funds for uniforms and other
overall expenses. It figures that
about $2 million will be needed for
the 1964 games. Private donations,
benefit performances, and other
means will be used to raise the ne-
cessary money.

The American public has always
taken great interest in the Olym-
pics. Naturally, this interest 1is
greatest among those who hope to
make the team or who are relatives
or friends of those who serve in
cne way or another on the various
committees. However, the broad
general interest in the Olympics is
evident from the fact that Ameri-
can television stations are support-
ing an effort to have several
communications satellites circling
the earth next year, so that the
American people may see the Tokyo
Olympic Games in full as the
events occur.
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Talerhoff Memorial Committee

At these troubled times when the peoples of the world
are erecting monuments and memorials for persons and events so they
may not be lost to the memory of youth, we the Carpathian—Russian
people in this country, want also to erect a memorial, way past due, so as

not to let the memory of the Martyrs of Talerhoff prison go unrecognized
or they may have died in vain.

The year of 1964 is the FIFTIETH Anniversary of this tragic event
which took place at the prison of Talerhoff, Austria-Hungary where many
of our ancestors and relatives suffered and gave up their lives. It is for

this purpose that a committee was formed at Lemko Resort to formulate
plans for the memorial of this tragedy.

It has been agreed that the memorial will be in the form of a Chapel
which will also house a museum in the lower structure. The grounds

will be provided in the suitable and lovely spacious surroundings of the
Lemko Resort, in Monroe, New York.

During the last three years on “Talerhoff Memorial Day” in Lemko
Resort, the amount of $4,000. has been donated by our people.
A generous donation of $500. has been also received from the Carpatho-
Russian Center of Yonkers, New York. As of this time, we have a sum
of $4.500 on hand. The goal for the completion of the shell of the Chapel
will exeeed $10,000. In order to start and complete this wonderful memo-
rial, more funds are needed NOW.

We, the Talerhoff Memorial Committee hereby appeal to our
people in this country, to aid by donation of funds to this one and only
TALERHOFF MEMORIAL in the UNITED STATES OF AMERICA.

All donations should be made out to TALERHOFF MEMORIAL
FUND. We wish to thank you in advance for your contribution knowing
yvou will not ignore our appeal.

Michael Laychak, President
Nicholas Cislak, Secretary
Nicholas Hawrylak, Treasurer

Talerhoff Monument Fund
556 Yonkers Avenue
Yonkers, N. Y.



BAVKbI AN1fl AITEW

BAVMIKA O ILHW/II, KOTYTI,
KAYYPI U TYCAKY

Mo pas wnao mo Jgica Ha ry0wl.
Crpitunocst wuao ¢ xoryrom. Koryr
kaxe: —IIlumo, rae umeuwr?

“Uny mo mica wa ry6sl. Xox 30
MHOM. byae nac Beue, He 6yneme 60-
ATHCH BOJKA™.

Korytr mocayxan um nimam ngane.
Berpituan kauypa: A xauyp 3Bigye-
ca: “I'me 3ac, rae, WIHIO U KOTYTH-
Ky?"

“UNneme mo mica va rybel. Xox
Thl 3 HaMH. byne Hac Beue, He Oy-
Aeme OosfTUCH BOJka.”

Kauyp najncs HarBapuTH H HILJIA
Janpuie. BCTpiTHAMCS 3 TYCAKOM.

“Ile ™awepyete?” — 3Bimyecs
rycax.

“Uneme mo mica na rybel. Xon 3
HaMH. Dyne wnac Bene, He Oymeme
6osTHCA BOJKa .

I'ycak nocayxan W mnpuctanx J0
HUX. AJe fK JeM NpUIIH Lo Jica,
HAaCTPALIMJAUCA BOJKa BIUUTKBL. Ha
CYaCTbE 3ayBaXKUJIH MaJEeHbKY XHXK-
Ky M ckpuaucs xo Hei. Koryr BbI-
JeTi Ha NOJHUI0, Kayyp Bai3 IiJ
JaBKy, Tycak BHUCKOYHUJ Ha JaBKY, 4
IIUAQ 3aNnsAa0Cs Ha INOpO3i.

Ortpasy BIITye BOJK A0 XHKBI H
KpHUUT: “BIMTKBIX Bac noxpy!”

Ane Koryt, KOTpuii Obla HaUBBIC-
e, MaJ W HaiiBeue oTBarnl, Tau 3a-
Kpuyaa: “BmuTke 6uiite ro!” I'ycak
3ac kpukHayia: “Keifiom ro, KbifioMm
ro!”

Kauyp:
Tak!”

HakoHel, BBICKOYMJIO C Tiopora
IIHJA0, 4 NBIX F'o J0 60Ka, NBIX, NHIX!

Boax cs 6ap3 HacTPAalIWI U BTIOK.

“Cgk Tak, CAK Tak, CAK

[IoTOM BBINIIKM BIUMTKBEI 3 XXHX-
Kbl, Ha3Oepanu ry6 u BepHyau Bece-
JO OOMIiB.

BbIBIPHA

(nss HalMOJOALLIBIX)
B xici B cTrapom Gyky
Briipka co#i xwuia.
Mana tam CBOH JHOMUEK,
Korpeiit 6Gaps mro6uaa.
BBl BiH BBITI IHHLBLKH
M rtenuielit ma 3umy,
Xo1 ¥ HeBENHUKHH,
JlocT BBICTApYAN NPO HIO
Hocuaa Tam BIIuTKO,
Mox, ciHO W JaHCTKHI,
A6l MATKO BGBlo
[Ipo eit Manbr AiTKEL :
A KouH opiliKbI
H 6ykos npucradna,
To 3 BeaukoMm BTiXOM
Ona npanysaga.
O6ispuia Kax b
Opillok 3x0pOBHIH,
M ro yxnapama
B Oyky Zo KOMODBL
3HOCHIa HX B HOYBHI,
3HOCHIIAa BO AHHUHY,
Kebrr  6b110 HaAmocT
[lpo BuIMTKY poauHYy.
[Torom mokamkamna
CBOM MHUJABI OiTH,
Bo Tak o Hux nbaxa,
Sk HUKTO Ha cBiTi
HaBumuaa ux ictu
Opiwker u 6yKOB,
XOJIHUTH, CKAKATH —
3 AKHAHJAINIIOM WITYKOM.
Sk mitTH migpocaw,
Ha nporyabsky 6pauaa,
2Kebr1, ik JOpPOCHYT, :
3Halu CBOM IIpaBa.
BLIMTKO BKa3yBaia,
Buuna u pobuama, :
M Tak cBou mitu
B xutThsa BnpoBaguiIa.

HOpko TepHaBka.
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RESTAURANT, BAR, HALL...
C. R. A. Center, Inc.

556 Yonkers Avenue
Yonkers 4, N. Y.

Tel. YOnkers 9-920 1

We Cater to Showers, Weddings, Banquets.
Delicious Food. Excellent Service. Modern Hall.

Plenty of Parking. Good Location, on Yonkers and
Midland Avenues, Near The Cross County Parkway.

HALIA HAPOJIHA bYJI0BA

3a Kapnatopyccky Hapoany BynoBy B HOukepc, H. M., 3Hae HbIHI
BcA kapmatopyccka emurpauus B CLIA u B Kanazi. Iloctpoena B 1938
poky, Tota Hapoana bynoBa 3a nmocaigabix 24 p. Owla MiCIleM MHOTHIX
HCTOPHYHBIX COOpaHHA M TOPMKECTB HALIOH eMHUTrpaIlHH.

B Hapoauoi#i bymosi K. P. A. lleHTpa ecTb Beamnka, MOIEpPHO
YCTPOEHa rajJsi Ha KOHLEPTHI, MNPEACTaBJeHHSI H MAaCCOBH COOpaHHA.
B Hefi moxe momictutHcs x0 1,200 oco®.

B Haponno#t Bymosi K. A. llesTpa ecTb pecTopaH, OTKPLITHIA
Bceraa s nyOJHKHI.

B Hapoano#t Bynosi K. P. A. LleHTpa nomiuiaeca tunorpadua H
penakuus HawWoOfi HapoAHOH raseTn ‘Kapmarcka Pych”, a Takke roJoBHa
koHUueaspua Jlemko-Colo3a.

Kaxxan#f kapnatopocc moJuken ObiTH uJeHoM KapmaTtopycckoro
Amepukanckoro Llentpa. [loJHbIH Y/€HCKHH B3HOC HA WiJ€ XHTbA €CTb
25 noanapos.

Haponna Bymosa K. A. Llentpa noxoxena npu lOHkepc yw Mua-
JaHI eBHH, Oau3ko roaoBHoi Kpocc-Kayntu PoBT, kOTpa npoBaguT
u3 Mmicra Hplo Plopka u wtata Hewo [xep3u 10 wrara KOHHEKTHKYT.

CARPATHO-RUSSIAN AMERICAN CENTER, Inc.
556 Yonkers Avenue Yonkers 4, N. Y.
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Tel. PR. 1-9056

i  LEMKO HOME I

Most convenient and beautifully decorated Hall for |
concerts, dances, wedding and social banquets, and meetings

Use Lemko Hall for your next event

2337 WEST | 1th STREET _CLEVELAN‘Q 13, OHIO
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