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KRUTY/
A8 cammmted -upon last week, January 22, 1919 is

an inspiring date forUkrainians, for on that day West-
ern and Greater. (Eastern) Ukraine were at last re-united,

into one; free. and.independent. J.Jk.rammn Na.tlonal Re-

public.
Janudry 29 and 30 of 1918, however, are also inspir-

_ ing dates which our people “observe with fitting- cere-
monies. For they recall a very heroic’ explo:t of a-band
+ of young Ukrainians.
- It -happened-thus:
‘A powerful -Bolshevik:: ‘army:- was’ -advancing .upon
Kiev. Nothing stood between—them: and the ancient
capital of Ukraine. In desperation the Ukrainian -Govern-

. - ment issued a call-for help. Three hundred young Ukrain-
ian students: responded to-it. Hardly any of them had °

ever wielded a gun before. They took their position at
the village of Kruti: The epemy, well-armed, advanced
. upbn them, A fierce battle :ensued: three:hundred.boys

. against.an army!. The result was foregone. The heroic

“defense was w:pad out. . A few escaped, about “twenty- |

seven taken- priseners and . mmedzately shot,” and the

.- rest—died  in: battie.

Later, we are told, afmr the Bolsheviks had: been
driven away; most of the bodies of these young-heroes
were recovered. They were taken back to Kiev and

buried on Askold Hill, overlooking the scene - of -their -

heroic exploit—Kruti, the Ukrainian Thermopylae.

“WON'T GIVE YOUTH A CHANCE”

Under the above caption an article was reeently re-

ceived cby: us: from one of our steady contributors. Its

gist is.conteined 'in the following two paragraphs whmh*

we quote:

isn't given a chance to .get in, despite its willingness, qualifica-
... tion,:capability and.interest in such work. Ofttimes simply by
i+ reason of seniority they will-come to the conclusion that such
:positions and duties:are not' for:-the youth.

The same officers are re-elected ternr after term, while the -

now much-more schooled youth ‘is left in the cold with but

a promise -of ‘‘some day. you will take over our institutions.”

That “some day” may be too . late as-the. youth will be com-

pelled to give up all hope, drift away, and be lost.in the

business, social and the économic assimilating forces elsewhere.

As can be seen, the charge made above, that the
elders don’t give youth a chance, is nothing new. It is
heard as often as the one that the youth are not in-
terested or ready. enough to:be given such a .chance.
Both, however, are hardly anything- -more than wvague

- generalities; and here lies not only their weakness but

danger as well.  For -generalities, as we know, can:be
tossed back and forth with the greatest of ease; and in-
stead .of clarifying the situation they tend to obscure it
by the misunderstanding and friction they generate.

In the present case, the article would have been of
real value if it contained faets. in support:of the charge
made. The mames of the institutions, for example, to-
gether with specific instances where .youth was denied a
chance to get in, should have been presented. Then all of
us would have had the opportunity of passing judge-

- ment upon the same. As it is, we cannot.

-Aside from this aspect of it, -however, we find that
this ‘general charge takes little or no account of the
realities of life. - According to- it, the youth are ready
and willing but aren’t given a chance. The writer seems
to presuppose that they should, Very likely he is right.
Yet life is rarely like that. Seldom are youth handed any-
thing on a platter. They have to go out and fight for it
together with the rest. After all, that is exactly what
the leaders of the older generation had to do te gain
their present positions. So how can they be expected to
step politely aside now in favor of the youth; especially
when they feel that they still ¢an handle the job ‘better
than anyone else.

-Instead of complaining and threatemng to quit the
field in despair, our young hopefuls should actually prove

We have institutions and orgammuons where the yout,h'
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. tion is slowly -but-ﬁsurely,gainli;g "
portance to Europe, and the world, -
ignored. 2

+ British authorities-~on East
.- ropean
: wise to.-watch with -sympathy this
~: dark-:horse...In' any- Huropean

'-'Emope

. Ukraine and dits affairs. Is there

" - -of -Burope - today; -forms even the-—|

® :
- UERAINE UNDER THE U.S.S.R.

** tieth  anniversary of the founding’

* ~perhaps -unprecedented scale in
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UKRAINIAN QUESTION

IN'ENGLAND

:.in England-the: ¥krainian gues- |~

» recagnition, yet. 1te -strategic

is still largely In the
- words -of onme - of ‘the - greatest:

affairs: “We. should be

..melee. it may well come into its
own {as did the Czechs) and oc-;
cupy B key position of first-class”

Eu- .| 008t

importance ~on -the- Continent of i - Mayor-:

. <At Ppresent, no-one save
Germnny show! any s lymputheuc
int.ermt

- With Germany expediency ‘hag
dh:t:ted ‘an -attitode of .ithe deep-
weat interest in - -everything per-
taining to Ukraine. . Germanuni-"
versities include lectures .on U=
krainian. history, geo, nrd--
economic_problems, in ‘the curr.l-—
-~culum. For -instance,” ut Danzig
- Dniversity the- students have been
invited to form & German-Ukrain-"
ian study :circle, 'nd to.:prepare,
and deliver, their own lectures on :

one pf the .British - Universities:
whereé the Ukrainian question, per-"1
haps the most vital to_the peace
smalest part of the syﬂabus"
- Surely it is unwisé .of Englishmen |
to camplain: of the- *“pro-German”
sentiments of samo

when they themselves do nothing
to effect an Anglo-Ukrainian mp-—
prochement. i

~‘Moscow reports that in-Decem-
ber, 1937, -the population of So--
viet Ukraine celebrated the twen:

© of their Republic.’ ‘Doubtiess the”

-“celebrations” were -well $taged
‘the authorities; Since they 'wonlg
hardly expect- :spomtanecous en=
thusiasm_from a people who not -
even years of sanguinary.-repres-
sion, and wholesale starvation on a

history, has:réduced- to submis="
sion, -and--whose Republic -has long ]
veased-

to be more than a sweet:| the

remembrance, ;& present -parody,
" and ‘8 dream -of ~future -deliver-"

ance.
“Visty,” December 20th, reports -
another .celebration that is even -

more curious—that of the anniver- {:
4. sary of the G.P.U. (Secret Police)-] -
. of Ukraine. The paper. published

a series of articles glorifying this

.. institution, .in one..of which the:{

chief himself .describes" the twenty
years fight against the Ukrainian-
counter-revolution. The anniver-
sary coincides, appropriately with
the death sentence passed on the
former chief of the G.P.U. in U-
kraine, Yury Kociubinsky, one-

time attache ‘to the Soviet Em--

 girls “in.Ukrainian costufiie. -rhef'
Mdyor fitted ‘the “tag key

b,?nﬂideﬂt-ﬂf&ﬁUhﬂhlanNs-
- tional. Association, had cut the rib- -
bons .barring .accsss to t?he'build--

chansky .assisting.

Governor Murphy arrived
time 'to attend part of the-recital
given by foar. Detroit Ukrainian

. Coneert:
the afternoon’s feativitiea

however, - 'WAS for ‘the

whmahmetwasserv_
ed,a.twbich(:ityoﬁ\idsmdct-
~fictrs of the U.N.A, were speak-;
“ers, Dr. A. T. Klbmeywasthe'

bassy ‘at Warsaw. ‘He was found

front ‘dopr after Nicholas Marash- -, e

choruses and the Ukrainian Radio =
which- featured

T Aotk dhe, dadicktion, 13
e high-spet _

their claim that they are better fitted for the responsible
positions than their present occupants. And if this prev-
ing is a long and torturous process—that %00 is-to be

. expected, and ought not discourage anyone: Eventualiy,

the stronger and the more fit will come out en top. as
always.

Nothing is more dangerous to our young people than
this belief that.because they are ready aund willing the
opportunities of leadership should be givento them. For

no matter how ‘much justified such an aftitude mey be,
its very.presence tehdstowmkentﬁewﬁghtmgdnthat'

which they want.
They should realize that this struggle between t:he

generatxms ig as old .as the human race, and that in the

end—the younger generation always displaces the older,

LR RO B A L TS
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z”ed to Shram with a smile.
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 THE BLACK COUNCIL -

e o (CHORNA RADA) -
~_© | By PANTELEYMON KULISH Tl
Sy ('l‘nnlhhdhys.s.) e Ay

Shm u.usht up wit.h his- fel-
ers before the tall gates
-Gvintovka’s homestegd.. -

'mmmdingswithﬁtheen-

closure -were far. more imposing |
‘than those of Cherevan's

“stead, heing two. stories in height,

 ‘with . a shingled -slanting roof,
;pmﬁdby windows, and ornament- -

_ed with fine open-work. Above
the .spire_r,t roof, on tha E.h‘l.m.ﬂey-

- very center of its courtyard there
~ Stood a hitching post, with rings [
aﬁxed to it, some of iron, some

-, of bronze, and some of silver.- An q.
*'..-ordi.nary ;Kozak or a commoner |

- would hitch his horse to ‘the iron
- ring; a ‘more notable person—to

TFthe bronze ring; while the silver

ring was reserved for the horses of

. " those guests whose social stand-
:_;z.,. ingwasonparwllhthatofthe
_\-.r'j‘hosf.

- Seeing this, Mrs. Cherevan turn-
“NOW
-+ it is plain to me that my brother's
wife is of royal blood, for he cer-
tainly lives like a pnnce.” TR
“ To which Shram testily: shoqk
* his head. “That Polish woman he
took for a wife is certainly chang-
ing him,” he said. -
Just then the object: of their

R e - 9

home-

: (25)

- conversation rode into the court-
yard’ gh- another gate. Ob-
viously, h g, had” been ‘out hunting,
for he-. m -followed . by hunting
“dogs a.umber of retainers
blowing away on horns. Some of
them wﬁre lmding several oxen,
- “Well, miy: good lady,” said
/ Shram £o _' Cherevan. “Your
brother=has" become a lord in-
deed! Who: ever saw a real Ko-
zak-lea.dlng hounds on the leash.”
““That’s riot: 80 strange,” she re-
p‘ﬁed "ap what they brought back
with them from. the hunt, Just

out to Gvintovka: “Come over here
apd greet your unexpected guests.”
"Expected a.nd welcome guests,

“tovka- feplied, _riding. up to the
carriage, "pr are you, every-

tell me it's. .Shram ?”

“Who- else would have the ill
fortune:to have to travel way down
here?" retorted Shram. “Here we

service.” )

“Well I certainly did not expect
to have this pleasure!” exclaimed
. Gvintovka. “Nastya, Nastya dear!”
he called,  turning towards the
house. “Come out and see the
guests we have here.”

In response to his call the door

opened, framing Gvintovka's young

I look.: E’ello, -brother,” she called- |

- if you “pledse, ‘dear sister,” Gvin-.

one. Why, look who's here! Don't

are, both my son and me, at your -

e

and pretty; albe,it pal_e,. wxfe._ Bt
was immediately apparent that she
was of foreign blood, which even

her Ukratman eostume could _mt,

hide.

“My duchess,  my sweet!” saia
Gvintovka -to her. “Welcome—my
guests with a kindness. and a good
word of cheer. This is my smtex,
and _her daughter; - that's “my
" brother-in-law; and that is Shram,
about whom' you have heard, no
doubt,” for he's-equally known in
both Ukraine and Poland. Ami
that's his son. 5

The duchess-descerided the steps

'and approached: the camage. smil-

ing her greetings; her eyes, how-
ever, seemed ‘to he auffused thh
strange sadness.

Gvintovka leaped off }.us horse,
and taking ‘her by~ the arm led
her to the "carriage, from which
both mother and daughter were
descending to meet her. Suddenly,
before their very eyes, the duchess
stopped dead in her tracks, star-
ing with horror-stricken eyes not
at her guests but at the carriage.
“The carriage!” she screamed, and
toppled ‘over in-a dead faint, ,

Surprise and sdrrow were visible

on the countenance of everyone,-as

they sought to revive her, Only
Cherevan seemed to know what
it was all .about.

“Don’t wonder,” he said, smil-
ingly. “This carringe we captured
at the battle of Zboriw. In it was
the prince together with his son.
The prince was captured and taken
to Crimea by ‘the Tartars, while
his son was trampled to death
beneath - the hoofs of the Kozak
horses.”

“ed at ‘his retainers.

-

‘The duchess was coming back to
consciousness, and she must have
heard Cherevan’s last few words,
for she groaned in despair.
~ “Still a Pole!” exclaimed Gvin-
tovka angrily. “I thought she
forgot about what was, but I
guess it's useless to hope that.”

Cherevan laughed. “Didn’t I tell
you! Didn't I say to you: Do not
take, Matwiy, a Pole for a wife, .
for yoy'll never be happy."

“The devil take you,” said Gvin-
tovka. “Why bring that up now. .
Come, my dear guests, let us go
inside. Hey, you devils!" he roar-
“Why are you
standing there like oafs? " Carry
your mistress ingide,” . ~

“For God's sake, tell me;”’ said

‘Shram humorously to -his host

as they entered the house, “what
manner of a horned beast is. this
one you have been hunting. Our
forefathers hunted for all sorts of
animals,.- even golden-horned buf-
falo, if the legends I heard are true;
but never, I tell you, did I ever
hear that they hunted for such a
strange ammal as you are hunting
for.”

“Stop trying to be funny," re-
plied Gvintovka. “It's different
nowadays from what used to be.
The goats’ and buffalo our an-
cestors hunted ate.too much of
their grass.'But these heavy-foot-
ed oxen are worse, for with their
teeth they cut down oaks and all
other trees.”

Shram laughed. “That's cer-
tainly a riddle you have propound-
ed there.”

(To be continued)

g

WRH_REN N THE BODK OF LIFE

- By MICHAEL K@SIUBESKY
Trans!nted (anew) ‘by 8. S!mmeyko

“ It .couldn’t be
had to climb down from.the warm

- oventop. Her grandchild- had -be-

~come ill and needed the warmth.
And since there was no room on

. the bench in the crowded one-

.room home, she made herself a
bed ‘on'the floor. Apparently her
son and his wife didn't notice
that. So there she remamed,

- _From the corner, 'neath the cup-
board near the doorway, where

_-8he lay—an old, forgotten-by-death
- mother—everythin,

g looked strange.
Too long had she lain on the oven-
top and grown -accustomed . to

- looking downwards. Then ‘her
.son's children had looked very

tiny; her half-blind eyes had rested
upon their curly, white-haired
heads, or had caught the gueru-
«lous' gaze of her poverty-stricken

. .8son and daughter-in-law.

~Now everything had grown up
suddenly: the childrén who leaned

‘- over her to reach the cupboard,

showering her with crumbs and dirt

“:in the act; her son’s boots, huge,

Jike mountains; and the bare feet
of his wife that set themselves
squarely before her face and shut
“off all view. Now she could even
-gee the hearth with its swaying
flames, that ravenously ate up all
fuel and yet were always dying of
hunger, and the bldck corners be-
neath the benches, yawning wide
~and giving out a dank smell, Some-
times when the door opened, a
pillar of white vapor, fog, swirled

in, beclouding all; and it seemed to

‘her that such must be death, mur-
ky, unseeing, chilling to the feet.
Where is that death, anyway?

. Why doesn‘t it come and take her?

Fixnvamgrannycaus Death fiits

_everywhere, but ignores granny. It
. tnok her husband, strangled seven
of her children, and now...who
knows?...Jt may come even for
~her' grandchild. Everywhere it has
reaped its toll, it has laid them

@!;0ut in rows, but granny it has for-

gotten. It is wonderful, and ter-
rible, to discover how hard it.s
to die.

helped. Granny ‘

_longer. mghts when mice scamp-

granny's body, and cockroaches
roam about, granny lies very still,
letting out from time to time a
pitiful' sigh, thin, like the yelp of
a blind puppy.

“Oh-oh!
death?...”

“The. devil take you!"
ting us sleep..."” angrily mutters
the daughter-in-law, and: the
bench creaks beneath her.

“No death for me,” whines
granny complainingly and licks her
withered gums, where once there
were teeth,  and then. licks her
dried-up, shrunken lips. ,

Oh, if she could only have a lit-
tle sauerkraut, or some pickle
juice...Drowsiness with its fever-
ish dreams comes upon her: frag-
ments of ancient fables, Our
Lord's Prayer, her son's boots,
huge, like mountains, that leave
behind them wet footprints.

Then drowsiness quickly dis-
appears, as if washed away with
water, and granny becomes con-
scious of her small body, aching
from being forced to lie on can-
vas, and in a damp corner too.

Why is she living? Who has
any need of her? Life has eaten
away all her strength and energy,
and thrown her into the corner

. Where is my
Not let-

potato. And, for some reason or
other, the soul has fastened it-
self to this peel and refuses to let

go.

She dosn’t take up much
space on this earth, just a tiny
corner beneath the cupboard, still
she is in everyone's way. She
doesn't eat much bread either, yet
in poverty even this is a great
deal.” So -once more her shrunken
lips flutter, like dried leaves:

“Oh!...my death!...where are
you?""

Sometimes her body would plead
most piteously. From this bundle
of skin and bones, from the dried-

Duritgthe; ong daysjiand still

~er over the rotted potatoes and.

like the peel of an eaten baked .

up stomach, empty breasts—there

would arise an irresistible, fantas- .

tic desire, deafening all reason:

“A ‘wee. bit of milk!..."

That is when her daughter-in-
law -would start laughing. She
wouldn't utter- a word, but her
whole body,. breasts, belly, would

' shake with unholy glee.

Granny would feel so hurt. They
won't give her any milk...Just a
little milk... .

She would alternately grumble
and whimper. She wanted that

milk so much, even though she’

well knew that even the sick baby
couldn't have any, for—there was
none. )

Usually it would end with her
daughter-in-law seizing the broom
and covering her with-a cloud
of dust.

“Pull your feet in! Or I'll sweep
you out with the trash!...”

Granny would pull in her feet,
and for a long time afterwards
cough from the dust.

In the daytime ' the children
would swoop down upon her like
five little birds. A whole row of
wide eyes would concentrate their
gaze on granny's mouth...

“Tellus a story!"”

Her mouth would open then, like
an empty pocketbook, words would
wheeze out, something about kings,
princesses, gold, rich soups, etc.
But the tongue had little control
over itself, and granny would
usually end up with another story.
She used outmoded words, which
the children did not understand.
They grew impatient.

“Granny, when will you die?”

They would smooth out the
wrinkles on granny's throat, ex-
amine the dried-up breasts be-
tween which the bronze cross was
imbedded, touch- her feet, dry, like
fagots.

They were always curious to see
the soul fly out of granny.

“Granny! Will your soul fly out
like a bird?" .

Then they would reach for
something in the cupboard, tramp
all over her chest, and shower her
eyes with crumbs.

Never did the daughter-in-law
bother to lower her voice when
talking to her husband of his
aged mother's coming death.

.her eyes scemed to gaze

“When she dies, where will you
get the money to bury her?”

‘The son would snort and cast
an angry look-towards the-corner.
That was when granny was afraid
to call for death to come to take
her_away; for suppose death did
come, where will they get the
money to bury her? The priest
will have to be paid, the boards
for the coffin- are expensive, and
those who will attend the funeral
will eat and drink so much!...

There was only one solace for
granny. Whenever someone for-
got to close the door, inevitably
there would be a ﬂurry. and a
scraggly chicken would dart in,
straight, to her. Granny would
stretch out her withered hand
with dry crumbs in the palm and
the chicken would peck ravenously
away. ’

For that, of course, the chicken
got it plenty. Tney would beat her
so hard that she fairly sat down,
and then drive her out with curses.

How much better if they cursed
granny instead. Perhaps she would
die sooner.

One day granny got an idea.
She thought and thought over it,
days and nights, secretly, alone.
Her lips smacked meditatively,
into
strange depths. At times she woul@®
be about to say something, but
something always held her back.
Sometimes she would whisper
“Sonny!" and then look around in
a frightened manner to see if he
had heard. It was then that her
nerveless arms and legs would
break out with perspiration, caus-
ing her shirt to stick to her. but
she would lie still, like one dead.

Finally she ventured.

“Sopny!..."

He was rcpamng gsomething and
probably did not hear.

“Paul!"

“What do you want?"

“Come here.”

“Why ‘there?”

“Come sit by me.

Unwillingly he ms‘e.and sat
down on a bench beside her.
One of his great, big . boots

planted itself squarely in front of
her eyes, casting a shadow over
her face.

“It's time for me to die, my
son.” J
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~~ BULD YOURSELF A §

Those of our young people whose

: am]ntion is to someday build a
home-styled as much as posalble
after “a real ian home in

- the old country, will be pleased

to <léarn that a straw-thatched
home “is entirely within the realm
of practicability in this -country.
- The January issue of the Cor-
onet, contains an article on this
very subject by Gladys L. Coch-
,;'nan entitled “The Art of Thatch-
gu 5
-Esthetically, = she writes, a
thatched roof, whether it be of
reeds, straw. or heather, bears a
~charm that is indefinable. Though
it weathers quickly, it is attractive
even on a new house, -replacing
hard lines and surface with a soft-
_ness that is altogether pleasing.
Furthermore, the ease with which
thatch can be adapted to eaves
and _ridges is one of its distinct
assets,

From the VleW‘pomt of practic-
ability, a- thatched roof keeps the
~house ‘warm in winter and cool in
summer, which means economy of’
space and money by eliminatiig
the necessity for attics. Also, in
first cost, the use of thatch is an
advantage over tile and slate. It

. is cheaper to put on too, and
there Is a~definite saving in ac-
cessories. Being light in weight,
less timber is needed for rafters,
and battens can be placed fur-
ther apart. In addition, the wide
projections at eaves not only pro-
tect- the walls from the weather,
but obviate the necessity “for rain-
waler drains and down pipes, as
well as gutters. Finally, from the
point of durability, reed roofs, for
example, last about twenty-five
years without repairs.

RAW: THAT[IHEI] HOME

The risk of ﬂne .the writer
points out, occasions_the harshest
~criticism of thatc-.hmg, but it is

“sald by authorities that -the dan- |

‘ger is almost negligible with a
“properly ‘designed roof of reed

~thateh,” Whether of reed or straw,

_she says, -an- -old- ‘roof is not
-liable. to fire. In. England, for
vexample, mfiny thatched ‘cottages

“have: weathered a century and

-mpm witho zat ever catching fire,
"and each year finds new ones on
the . skylinei Miss Cochran does
not' mention: it, but we have been

“informed that in order to make

it fire-proof” the straw or reed is
first immersed in a certain ‘chemi-
cal solution,

-In Switzerland- the appreciation

of thatch as'a mark of beauty has

taken the form of prohibiting the
use of corrugated iron roofing. in
defined areag of certain Swiss can-

_tons. .

In - America, Mr. Kofoed, an
authority on roofs, -wno lives in
Nassau. County, Ncw York;- chose
to have a grass roof on his home
and during the warmer months is
frequently- seen conditwning it
with water and a small lawn-
mower. . The grass grows on-
eight inches of sod laid on a water-
proof foundation and bears all the
charms of autumn as it turns
from summer green to russet
brown.

So, what's to .prevent some of
our young Ukrainian-Americans
who are .well-to-do from  building
a home with a thatched roof, just
like in the old country? And
fixing the interior in the Ukrain-
ian manner as much as possible?

Certainly they will have a beau-’
tiful and distinctive home.

(-dollar, each toward:

UKRAINIAN PAVILION
AT WORLB’S FAIR

York World's Fajr in21939, A
scommittee was appointed toinitiate
the raising ‘of the necessary- funds.

The ‘Ukrainian-American Youth
realize the need and significahce
of an exhibit which will be viewed
by millions. They have witnessed
the gradual rise of Ukrainians

fields of endeavor. They have seen
the growing prominence of \ U-
kraine in the spotlight of world
events. They have been proud of
the success achieved: by the. U-
krainfan pavilion ‘at Chicago. -Are
we to be guilty of ‘negligence now
that we have progressed thus far?

With these thoughts m-"mind
the members of the Ukraixian - -
niversity Society have pledged
.themselves to-donaté at,least one
the erection
of a Ukrainian pavillqn -at the
New York World's Fair, We sin-
cerely  believe that other  Youth
organizations will see fit to take
gimilgr action. oy

However, we must not: lose mght
of the fact that mere financial con- .
tributions, important as they are,
will hardly fulfill -our obligations.
We must also give our -whole-’
hearted moral support fromr now
until-the close of the World's Fair.-

© ANTHONY MUZIQKA -sec’y
Ukrainian University Society

of Ne_wlYoi'k.- -

“Humph'! Do I have to call a
priest again? You said that many
times before—I shall die, I shall
die,—#nd I went ahead and wasted
my money "on the priest for noth-
ing."

He was scowling and did not
look at her. |

“Eh, babo*, er.. he
corrected himself,

A disagreeable line appeared and
froze between his nose and chin,
ﬁnd something hard settled within

im.

“I won't need a priest... God
will forgive my sins. Yet- some-
how I can’t seem to die.”

“Oh, I heard that many times
before.”

“Death has forgotten me...
. There is no perishing for me...
Unless you help me out.”

She stirred restlessly. He heard,
how her bones crackled, how she
scemed to choke with some deep
emotion. . .Something hard and
ruthless welled up within him and
burst out through his throat:

“Well 7"

But granny had now calmed
herself. She was saying some-
thmg to herself, as if through
sleep:

‘...and the son took the wagon,
put his father in it, and carted
hiiu off into the forest. . .to die..."”

Paul raised his brows.

“What was that you said?"

But granny did not answer him,
except to say:

“I'm so useless here...A whole
corner 1 take up...I eat the
bread the children would well
have... I'm such a bother, to
everyone, and even to myself...
Oh, Paul, do take me away into
the forest...that I may...”

.Still he did not understand, only
glanced rather sharply at his
mother.

“Help me, my son, cart me into
the forest, just like they did in
olden times ... Remember how I
used to tell you about it...It's
winter there, and won't take me
long to die there. After all, it
doesn’t take much to kill an old
woman'! A few breaths, a deep
sigh, and then...”

Something seemed to stir within

.mother,”

(“'babo” — a rough term denot-
ing a woman.)

_just brushed his mind

him upon hearing these 5trange
words, a memory of some long-
forgotten dream or a tale, that
with its
wingtip and swiftly flew away.
He did not want to listen to
her, ‘but did. -
“Don’t be afraid to do wha.t I
ask you. It won't be any sin.
In the forest it's all clean and

white. . .the trees are like candles.
in  church...I shall quickly fall
asleep...and when I awake I shall

say:—'Virgin Mary, please do not
judge my son harshly, but rather
judge harshly human misfortune.’
...And don't pay any attention,
Paul, to ‘'what people will say.
When misfortune comes, where are
those people? ... You have ta
perish, no one helps .you.”

His mother's words fell upon
him like seeds on plowed ground.
He realized this, and because of
it felt a strange, unreasonable an-
ger rise within' him.

He rose from the bench and
exclaimed angrily, more to him-
self then to her:

“Stop talking such nonsense...
God gave life—and He will send
death...Go to sleep.”

oYet when the light was blown
out and all went t6 bed, there was
no sleep for ‘him. His thoughts
tormented him,,  weary, fettered
thoughts, that drifted like black
clouds through his: mind, letting
through an. occasional sﬁaﬂ of
light.

You are looking- down from
Heaven on all this? Then look!

Angry and cold were these
thoughts of his.

Sin?

All earth 'is in sin. After all
isn't his hunger the sin of those
who are satiated with food.

He tried to drive away these
thoughts, especially those pertain-.
ing to what his mother had told
him. But .despite all his. efforts
there continually welled up within
him the memory of something his
mother had told -hum ‘long, . long
ago, something. about’ how- in old-
en times .the children would kill
their parents ‘when -the-latter grew
too old to be‘of-any use to any-
body. “They carted them out into
the forest and there let them die.
After all, why should old people
live? Age must die, youth must

live. Such is the. tuaxorabﬁ; rule.
Old leaves flutter down ‘and new
ones grow in their place. Winter
dies with the coming Qf Sprifg.
Seeds rot in the earth to__yreut;

" shoots. That has” been' sorfrom

i

the very beginning:
+ Granny has lived long onouEh.
and now she can’t die. She begs
for death to come and. take-.her,.
yet death does not come.-Is it a
sin, then, to help her out?- ¢

Some’ stmnge. shadowy" feeling .
rose up within him, like ‘a mist
over stagnant’mud, deadenihg his
thoughts, torturing his ‘body, until
cold sweat broke out on his fore-
head. Tchfu! Tchfu! Oh, my God!:
To drag one's own mother out of
the .house! To let her perish like
some wild beast in the forest!

The deep night lay heavily ‘on .
his chest, making breathing very

difficult. Yet his  thoughts con- | dash-of color ta_give our spirits
stantly burrowed through = ‘his | : bes black
mind, giving it nor,him-no rest’ '} pre

But then! Let her die thus! | it e

Let her pensh‘ .So shall it be!
And what will people say? People !
When you and your children are
dying of hunger, when misfortune
causes you to howl like a ‘dog in
agony, do these  people come -to
your aid?. Like. héll! People!
Ha-ha! s 3

Though he tried hard, he could
not fall asleep,. but tossed rest-
lessly about. el
+- Suddenly it seemcd to him that
it ‘was. all over. 'His mother was
already in thé glade in the forest,
there was more room in:'the house,
no more of that groesning and
comglaining, no more of that tor-
menting thought--where will I get -
money for the funeral, Already.
he was begmmng to feel a little
better.

A mouse scampered by. some-
thing rattled in the cupboard, and
from beneath it a thin, querulous
voice was heard:

“Qh, death, where:ars you?...”

(To_be concluded)

Peﬁce cannot be kept by - Iorce It
can_only be ‘achieved by understand-
lng-—-Mben Einsfein: :

Men heap’ fogether
of their lives, and create a monster
they call Destiny.—John. QOliver Hob-
bes.

Self-praise ‘and . self-depreciation
a e alike absurd.—Marcus Cato.

the mistakes

At the laat Executive Commitn-
tee meeting of “Obyednaye” it was /.
resolved thatthe Ukrainians es--
~tablish a pavilion at'the New |

PLEDGE TO HELP BUlLD |

in literature, art, music, and other [

. private clientele. Her parents are M
- and ‘Mrs. Mitro Magera, 406 H:rtfor
: Avenue, Hardford.]

: life, whether she is. meet,sixtaen

: BVEI;F
that should be taken into ‘consi~

in-the ‘world can be'a to

“You “probably have seen, at some
~time or‘another, a sophisticated,

“treuse.

_ ender; cyclamen, pale mauves, and
- pink gre making their appearance.

Kayohlsgers e

[The wrlfer ‘of this coltudu
*bqrn. raised, - and' educated ‘ in Haﬂ-
“ford, Conn., wi lere, we are informe
sshe  was cannecteg with . the m
exclusive custome-made shop

“She studied = Fashion D
at' “Pratt Institute, Brooklyn,
and graduated rro:‘p it'in 1936 (p
dent of the graduating class),  §]
then' studied sketching with * Edwarﬁ
Buk Ulreich rof New York. At pr
sent she s doing designing for a

Now that the ‘gay, festive season
of exchanging gifts has passed, we
,Should  devote some of our time
o, ourselves., Clothea play a very:
important part in every woman’s

.or in the c¢hic sixties, Each and
one has at least one bad point

deration when choosing clothes. Al-
ways keep in ‘mind the fact tha.tr
d points should bebmugh
? ore and the bad ones push=
“into .the background.

Stylea ulmnge with every Season;
but+it. is not every one who' can-
skeep up with this change. An im-
portdant factor to remember is that.

enitabi.llty is half of the secret of
.well dressed. The best dress

loss
if 1:;,,13 in the wrong plac and,
worn"by the Wrong person. ' %

‘E ‘this ‘does not mean
thafn y a very few canen;oy
the beauty and smartness of our
Jatest screations. We must give &
great ‘deal’ of thought to weight,
helght:, coloring, and personality.
‘After ‘all--a woman who is inclined
‘to "be rather short and not too
alun should never try to wear
thes tnat have a tendency to:
lightly on..the ‘horizontal. ; Al
with a‘gallow complexion must:
steer clear of” oolbrs that wrmld
add to her

imentation she would find
ch colors were best suited
her. =l ; e : :
I don't think it necessary to go:
into detail on the personality angle.

young- lady. ovgr-]aden with frills
and' bows: Weren't you able to
cra. the: migtake she had made?
w much smarter/she would have
oked jn tailored thinga' sty
Mter acquiring the correct type.
of  clathes, it is equ:lly important
to learn how to; wear them. We
shall dichss this bjhue:t ‘more _ln'
3 uture.

At“tﬂs time{ of ‘year we, need a

ence a short bolero in a-luscious,
strawberry pink can make! Or
perhaps a shirred jacket:in char-
A touch of lace will also
work wonders.

~Those lovely hand blocked pr!nta‘
in all_the bright. colors are just'
the thing for a daytime dress to
be worn now under cloth or fur
coat. - Flower shades, -such as lav~

You shall see .a .great' deal of
thede tolors,. either -used alone’ or.
in very interesting contrasts.
Next ‘month, I shall. give you'
some important tips .on what's ni

on the fashion horizon for Spring.
For faslion advice, - write  to
Kaye Magera, care of ‘Ukrainian
Weekly, 83 Grand Sireet, Jersey
City, N. J., enclosing self—addrcsa-
ed. stamped envelope

Due to financial difficulties; nubllca—
tion of the UKRAINIAN CHRONICLE"-
was deferred. .. The youth- Eersonel‘ ;
however deslrﬁit to, resissus this 1--at

independent us m :
|cribed in 20 “h":- buf=can only
-do. 50 if it receiyés support by DD_-‘,;
NATIONS, ADS;” & SUBSCRIPTIONS

~
i

(60 ¢ a yoar) from Ukrainians ever?m

where. . ... Help Us To Serve You

Mail tof 645 N, 15 sﬂ- Phi
THANKSI




1 'RAY' OF *SUNSHINE
© 1 By BAY DAMER

© v -QUALITIES. UKRAINIAN WO-
. MEN-ADMIRE IN- UKRAIN-

Last week the men had their | -
-opportunity to voice the. qualifies |

‘. they admire in. Ukrainian ‘women:
.+ “"This, week, we turn the tables and

,.- give women:the floor to have their |

e

say -about the :qualities they :ad-

oo »umiretin Ukrainian men. ;
@ - -In the past,”mo-doubt, the U
4 rainign- men  have given .much
£33 thought to this subject and have
;- probably always
_ . to he admired by the .Ukrainian
+".~ women one ntust be the.!‘Robert
* -~ Taylor” type—tall, dark, and hand-
» some—with plenty of cks,
|~ ‘Not.at all! The Ray of Sushiné
- " Contest -entries: reveal that the
Ukrainian. womeén admire . Ukrain-

concluded—that |

* dan men not for their surface and .

finan qualities — they admire
.. them (‘women judge men more or
" . less an eye turned husband-

b Mgudud rin rri Here:
g g marriages. Here

ni.m\m. who are “go-gethers,”.
who

g ‘.--.manuelves, in: making - good in
i weotheir undertakings, :in suweceeding.

B e despite -obstacles. . (Aside to men;.
& jue Thomas AL

Edison once said,

. why she thinks, talks, does things
“i 0, . .Jike.she does, .The answer.in most-
1. instances is “just because.” Brief-

iy, the psychology of women about
- men_is: The average woman does

. she buys a hat or a. gown she
7. wents not just a hat, but a cha-
... peau; nor just a mere dress, but’a
Zo creation. Her “man” must be un-
.. like - other men—he must  have,
. g+ -some- - outstanding - quality — she
i@ wants to show him off and be
“r wiosproud -of him: (Aside to men: If
4 -you lack educaeation, ~athletic
47 prowess, wealth, popularity etc.
» find something, no matter on what,
= level~or what plane, which you
s could db just'a little better than.
**  Tom; Dick wnd-Harry. Do - this,
- o7/ something very -well indeed and
“ s ‘woo:the girls who knows enough
. toradmire your. skill in that par-
~ticular line.) . -
Optimistic. Gutlook: . Loosen up!
. .. Enjoy yourself.,. Then others will
+..-enjoy you. The expression you
.. have on your face either makes
- you look like a failure or a sue-

s

“

Yy are: .
iAnibition: Ukrainian women ad~ -
are.-interested -in--furthering.- -

not like the commonplace. ‘When,

4

. . cess. . Stop.. blaming . conditions, ..

. . blaming. others, your relatives,
you employers, your . friends! If
. . you must blame someone—blame
.. yourself! -According to the lives

*  of great men—it.is only those
¢ who won't be discouraged, who are
“-always sure of their ultimate suc-
--.cess, that win out. i

- Sense ‘ef- Humor: Be able to
« laugh at yourself occasionally

- when' conditions become too tense.
¢+ Humor is a lubricant which helps
<. .to ease the daily tasks and res-
% ponsibilities. :

; Real Ukrainians: The Ukrainian
e women -admire men who are in-
- & terested'in keeping alive the U-
¢ . krainian language, customs, songs,
. music and ‘art; whose aims are

7

% to obtain political freedom of U--
- kraine,

~ . Thoughtfulness and Considera-
. tlom: Just why women attach so
- _much importance ‘to “little atten-
tions"” will forever remain one of-
“ v those feminine mysteries. How-
«ever, the average. woman is made

-2~ vhappier when she receives a card
i --on her birthday; telephone calls;
‘- ‘occasional box of candy or-flowers;
.- liitle courtesies. (Aside  to men:
- If -you cannot afferd to buy little
gifts of . thoughtfulness, then do
:not. be miserly with your com-
; .. pliments and honest appreciation
By .-of her. .If she has a becoming
3 dress, speak of it. If you enjoy

Sy

} - Boxing:

..thought about her,
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. OTHER.- UKRAINIANS
IN SPORTS

In the Ukrainian Weekly of
January . 15th, Mr, George Koval
listed some of the Ukrainians in
American sports. Whether he is
familiar with the rest of them

- I do motknow. : So I wish to list

those :‘which he did not:
- Baseball: . George = (Guzelink)
Gueella. of - Olyphant, Pa. is both
a high school 'teacher and base-
‘- ball' -coach: - George - played  third

Olyphant: High School and same
position. while "at Villanova. He

demy before he wernt to Villanova.
His brother Mike :(Michael) Ga-
zella was .a former. third baseman

Coast League Team, and at -pre-

Three Eye League. A ‘story of
the two appeared in an issue of
the _Philadelphia Record last De-
cember.
Tresh, catcher on the Chicago
White Sox which Mr. Koval did
not mention,

Johnny Jadick, a U-
kraiman, won the Junior Welter-

| weight- Title from Tony- Canzon-

era ‘in- 1932, and. at present is a
trainer of fighters in Philadelphia.
Bill.-Ketchell (Klutchka) oftimes
called the “plow hoy” of New Jer-
sey, has been fighting in -the ring
for the past six years and has
over eighty victories to his credit.
Articles about him appeared in the

-4+ Svoboda together with pictures.

-~ Wrestling: Frank -Gotch was the
firast Ukrainian- World's Heavy-
weight. wrestling; champion in the
early part of .the 20th century.
Nagurski is such a champion to-
day.--Among other fame winning
Ukrainians in wrestling we could
also include Count George Zary-
noff,; Ivan - Zalezniak, Ivan Pid-
dubney and Alexander Harkaven-
ko. .Included also may be added
Marion. Nagurski, who is about
22 years of age =and. slightly
..8hortep than champion brother
B ).~ Marion weighs 217 pounds
and is a pro football player.
Boxing: Leo Rodak, 124 pounds,
- was the Golden Glove Champiaqn in
Chicago, Ill., just.a few years ago,
so reported the Trident of Octo-
ber, 1938. On.. December 24th,

.in'.a - ten-round -engagement at
. White  City Arena.. Previously he
defeated Fraskie -Wolfram who
claimed the . Canadian feather-

weight - title.
: MICHAEL ELKO,

=

being with her, tell her so. Does
she dance well? Let her know
you. appreciate her attractiveness.
Whenever you have a pleasant
put it into
words. . Say it directly and serious-

‘ ly, so she cannot fear that you

are . kidding.)
-- Personality and Education: De-

line of talk. Ukrainian women ad-
mire men who know what they
are talking about and who can
express themselves well. .Become a
reader; be well informed on sev-
eral subjects. The late Arthur
Brisbane, brilliant editorial writer,
once said, “In youth we have the
opportunity to absorb information,
and in mature years we have the
opportunity to use it. Too often
we neglect the opportunity in
youth and spend the later years
regretting that the opportunity
was neglected.”

Interest in Women: Every one
knows that if a man wishes to be
a success in business, - he must
spend time, thought, and energy
on his ' problems. Similarly, you
can't become popular with women
unless you spead time, thought,
-energy, and a certain amount of
money on making them like you.

_ The sheik works hard. (Aside to

men: Remember you will never
find 100% perfection in any wo-
man; you wouldn't like her if
you did.)

.+ CONTEST RESULTS

The winning of Ray of Sunshine
Qontest -will be announced in this

column, February 5, 1938.

base on the Varsity: team of the”

attended the Mercerberger, Aca-’

on the New. York Yankees and &
former ..manager ot the Pacific’

sent he.is manager of the Molin '

1086:.he.. defeated "Armanda Sicilia -

. Treasurer, Br. 375 U.N.A.

velop for -yourself. an interesting -

We also have Michaels

i 'UKRAINIAN OHRISTMAS
EVE SUPPER

- Every year at Christmas time
reservations are made by Mr.
Clarence V, Howell, Director of
Reconciliation Trips, Inc. for a
typical Christmas Eve supper in

Golumbia. University an opportun-
ity of seeing how -Christmas is
celebrated among various national-
ities.:.:From the very outset this
“trip" 'created such interest and
enthusiasm that it has been re-
peated every year.

+ . This - year it took - place on
.- Thursday evening, January 6th,
_ {Ukrainian Christmas. Eve), ‘when

at a traditional Ukrainian Christ-
mas KEve Supper over 170 students,
professors and = instructors from
Columbia University.

The  dinner was held at the

krainian Orthodox Church; 334
East 14th St., New York City,
.Explanations as to the dinner were
given by Mr. Howell, Mr. Emil
-Revyuk of the .“Svoboda,” and
Rev. Vesolovsky, pastor of the
- church. The dinner was .opened
with .prayer and psalm singing,
the latter which was under the
direction of Mr. Myron Korykora.
The guests were entertained with
.Ukrainian carals and folk dances
by the members of the Ukrainian
Dancer’'s Club under the leader-
ship of Miss Olga Zadoretzky.

sented and the guests applauded
generously.

After the musical program, Mr.
Revyuk gave a talk on ‘TheCultural
Heritage of the Ukrainian People.”

. This lecture was very well re-
ceived as evidenced by the innum-
erable questions asked of the
.8peaker by the guests. Then Rev.
Vesolovsky gave a short talk on
the “Ukrainian Church.”

According to the program, af-
ter the Ukrainian Christmas Eve
gupper the participants were to
separate into several groups and
visit the varfous Ukrainfan, Rus-
sian, and other  Eastern Churches,
during their midnight services.
When the time came to do this,
however, the guests werc loath to
depart, with the result that ad-
ditional eatertainment had to be
furnighed until services in St. Vla-
dimir’s Church, and St. George's
Ukrainian Catholic Church on East
Tth Street had begun. This enter-
tainment, consisted of lyric soprano
solos by Mrs. Myron Korykora.
Translations of the songs were
given ‘by Mrs. Sylvester Cherniak.

Shortly after this group Ffrom

. Columbia University had depart-
ed, Prof F. Treadwell Smith, for-
merly of Teachers College of Co-
lumbia University and now with
Dalton High School, came unex-
pectedly with a group of thirty-
five young ladies from Dalton High
School. The guests were given
“Kutia,” entertained with -carols,
and -explanations of Ukrainian
customs and traditions given joint-
ly by Prof. Smith and Mrs. Cher-
niak. This group also visited vari-
ous churches ‘during services.

This- latter group engaged
Mrs, Cherniak to lecture to the
Senior Dalton High School on U-
krainian Life, Culture and Christ-
mas Customs in'Ukraine on Fri-
day, January 21st, at 11:4581&. M.

L G

_——————

BUFFALO BROADCAST

Ukrainians of Buffalo, N. Y.
were fortunate in having the priv-
ilege of hearing their traditional
Christmas _carols and liturgical
songs over Station WEBR on Sun-
day, Jannary 9. It was particular-
ly gratifying to have this program
broadcast at so desirable a time—
from 7:05 to 7:30 P. M.

The members of the St.'Nicholas
Ukrainian Greek-Catholic church
choir of 30 voices under the direc-
tion of Mr. George Holyvich were
responsihle for this excellent pro-
- gram. They are to be commended
for their effort and willingness to
cooperate, both of which were de-

-

rendition. of the songs.

+ No. 4

order to give the students of

Mrs Maria Skubowa -entertained:

Church Hall of St. Vladimir's U-.

The entire program was ably pre--

cisive factors in the resultant fine |

COLUMBIA STUDENTS ENJOY | A (CALL TO OUR YOUTH

IN THE EAST
- Attend Youth Rally

The far-reaching process of re-
adjustment. which Ukrainian-
American life is undergoing at the
present time makes .it imperative
that we, Ukrainian-American youth,
confront ourselves with .the many
problems facing us and seek their
golution.

.To help us in this. direction is
the purpogse of the:: Ukrainian-
American Youth Rally, whkich will

‘be held - Saturday, - Februasry 12

(Lincoln’s Birthday) =at- Hotel

{..Douglas, Newark; N. d., (with add-

ed attractions ‘on the following
day, Sundey) under the auspices
of the  Ukrainian Youth's league
of Nerth America, and with active
sponsorship by the. Ukrainian So-
cial Club of Newark, the. Ukrain-
ian-American Youth Club (Branch
240. of the Ukrainian National As-
sociation), and the Ulmrainian U-
niversity Club of New Jersey.

At this Rally our young people
wil. be given the opportunity of
expressing themselves on the vital
problems of our organized life and
at the same time learn the opinions
of others on the same. Therefore,
be sure to attend it! The Rally is
open .to all of our younger gen-
eration who believe -in- American
principles and the national ideals
and aspirations of the Ukrainian
people.

Program

(1) Saturday. 10 A. M. to 1 P.
M.—Registration.

(2) 1 P. M. to 6:30: P. M.—.
Rally Session. The general theme
of the discussions will be: ‘“Youth
Looks Upon Itself.” It will in-
clude four addresses: (a) Our
succ-sses, faults, and feilures (b)
Boy meets girl (c) Girl meets
boy (d) Looking forward.

(8) 7:30 P. M.—Banquet and
Dance, in the spacious ballroom of
Hotel Douglas, one, of -Newark’s

finest, to the scintillating Ameri-

can and Ukrainianh dance rhythms
furmshed by the popular Vic Ro-
maine and his Orchestra. Dress
optional.

p(i) Sonday. 1 P. M.—Basket-
ball Tournament, at the Ukrainian
Sitch Hall, 229 Springfield Avenue.

(5)—Farewell Dance, ot Ye Olde
Church Hall, 249 Court Street.

Fees :
_ The sum of $2.50 will admit one

i person to all cvents, including the

Banquet and Dance, the Rally Ses-
sion, the Basketball Tournament,
and the Farewell Dancs:. Admis-
sion to the dance alone Saturday
night (after the banquet) will be
$1.00. .
Make your reservations now!—

‘or by February 9th at the latest.

Accompany your reservation with
money order (payablc to Chair-
man) or cash—$2.50. .

So come on, young Ukrainian-
Americans. Attend this Rally, take
part in its program, and also meet
your friends and make new ones
from New Jersey, New ' York,
Pennsylvania, Connecticut, Massa-
chussetts, Delaware, Maryland, and
other Eastern States.

Ukrainian-American Youth Rally
‘Committee: Lo

Anthony Shumeyko, Chairman, 1972
Ostwood Terrace, Union, N. J.;
Evelyn Kalakura, Recording Sec-
retary; Watter Michaclson, Corres-
ponding Secretary, -414 Hamilton
Street, Harrison, N. J.; Paul Wow-

chuok, Treasurer. ,

The man who bows his head and
says "1 can't* is usually right about
it.—A. C. Blakeslee,

It is one of the paradoxes of life
that there is nothing so dangerous
as being absolutely safe.—Thurman
B. Rice.

—

NEW YORK CITY:

A Concert of Christmas & New
Yeara Cerels will be' presented at
Stuyvesant High School, 15th St., near
2ana Ave., on Sunday, Felrusry 6,
1958 kv M. O. Hsyvoronsky's or.
chestra and a chorus * of Ukrainian
vouth, - Proceads for 2id of students
and Ukrainian courses. 23,-




