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.and strike the o

A —

smartly, causing him to dash away suddenly,
leaving the victim hanging in the air by his neck, -
15 was do

‘of rolls would be nlased  Anyone who passed by

had a right to partal d and roll,
B rod. Thesew ~. !

inner ne vore tre punishment. Some-
tld be beaten so severely that he
with a light
alue up
vithol
rse. tl
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A Kozuk Black Sea R(ud

(Continued)

Being an account taken from an old Ulkrain-
ian story of an exciting Zaporozhian Kozak sea
raid upon Kaffa, a leading seaport and strong-
hold of the then powerful Turkish Empire, Should
be read in conjunction with the “The Zaporo-
zhian Kozaks" articles running serially on these
pages.

T

* L *

HE terror—stucken Tartars rolled their cyes
pecting every moment to be

who was go¥é 53
time,, the ‘strength of its AT
Turkig eys in the har

tiona‘ = S8 similar vein. §
little*anid*heir replies consisted mo#tly
lahs.”

Sahaydak finally gave up the questioning,
and bidding his men to take the caique in tow,
gave the signal to return to the flotilla. Soon
they were back with their comrades. The sight
of the fresh vegetables caused saliva to rise in
+ many a Kozak mouth, but Sahaydak gave orders
that they were to be untouched.

“I shall take these vegetables to the market
- myself,” he explained, and turning Lo the near-
est Kozaks bade them to undress the Tariar|
prisoners. The latter, thinking that their last
" moment had arrived, struggled desperately, but
were saon subdued. Soon they stood as naked
as they were born. Bidding the Kozaks to throw |
them some clothes, Sahaydak speedily donned |
the Tartar clothes, and ordered Nebaba and |
* Oleksa Popovich to do likewise. In a few meo-
ments three new Tartars stood before the Ko-
zaks. Turning to his followers Sahdydqchny
called out:

“My brave warriors! I shall go to Kaffa on
" a reconnoilering mission, together with Necbaba
and our secrivener. If I do not return by morn-
ing, elect a new ‘father’ and attack Kaffa your-

.. gelves.”

With these words he stepped into the caique,
together with his two companions. Under the
deft even strokes of the three the caique rapidly
drew away, in the direclion of Kaffa. In a short
while the Kozaks were barely able to see its
outlines, and in a few moments even that dis-

appeared.

o Kaffa

The captured Tartar caique, bearing Sahay-
dachny, Nebaba, and Popovich disguised as Tar-
tar provincial merchants on their way to the
market with farm produce, swiftly drew nearer
to the teeming harbor of Kaffa. Entering the
harbor the Kozaks were greeted by a sight of
8 seemingly inexhaustable variety of craft on
all gides of them: of sailing vessels, small boats
of wvarious description, fishing boats, caiques,
galleys, captured galleons, corsairs, barges; some
entering the harbor, others leaving; many sway-
ing idly at anchor, others discharging their car-
goes or spoils of some raid,

Rising out of the sparkling blue-green waters
of the harbour was the seaport itself: a confu-
sion of dazzling white mosques, minarets, turrets,
domes, and flat roofed abodes, etched in striking
relief against the deep blue of the semi-tropical
sky. In gloomy contrast to this Arabian-nights-
like scene were the biack forbidding walls of
Kaffa, winding sinously in and out the outskirts
of the city like some prodigiously long serpent,
Even from the distance the disguised Kozaks
could perceive, imbedded in the walls, the cruel
looking hooks upon which the Turks hing alive
many of their important prisoners, leaving them
there to die a slow horrible death. A few skele-
tons could be seen now upon them, swaying
slightly in the light breeze, their bones picked
clean by the vultures and vermin.

Galley-Slaves —

Guiding their calque carefully through the
maze of harbor shipping the Kozaks paused for
a moment, while a huge black galley pulling
several harges in tow slowly moved across their
bow. Ifs single tier of oars rhythmically lifted
and dipped into water. Each one of the oars
was manned by s pair of galley slaves shackled
to one another. Now and then a report like that
of pistol would be heard as a heavy lash de-
scended upon the bare shoulders of some un-

fortunate slave, urging his weary body to fresh |.

“efforts.

The three Kozaks, regarding this scene of
human misery at its lowest level, suddenly
started in horror when they perceived, among
the great majority of these galley slaves, fea-
tures which unmistakably identified their own-
ers as being of the Ukrainian race. But what
manner of Kozaks they were now. No longer
the lighthearted courageous roamers of the
steppes; but with their toil-mishapen bodies
matted with blood and fith they seemed more
like some half human and half animal creatures
who mutely pulled away at their heavy oars,
their ali but naked bodies swaying sgonizingly

3 fﬁ%ﬂ ien'attcall v rowaii
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| footsteps toward the’ nearby city they started

(3
back and forth, their leaden eyes ng;y
their feet, now at the mockingly che#
above,
“Mother of Jesus!”,..softly groaned old
Nebaba at this terrible sight. Tears streamed

cast at
1" skies

bushy eye-
vement of his
jaw betrayed the fact that he too was moveg, .

. The galley slowly passed out of sight. The'
three Kozaks resumeds t,henr rowing,’ ands
arly. colliding With;sey

-,

iched shore, . Saliay
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ghny and Oleksa“Pgpoy
to guard®t

on their way,

Slave-Market

i few minutes of walking brought them
idesthe city walls, into the noise, dust and
-S1Amor;ithe -smells and the close pulsating heat
of 'Kaﬂ"a. By chance they had stumbled right
into the center of a slave market. The entire
square was filled with people of all sorts. Peg
gars, entertainers, acrobats, soldiérss i

high Turkish and Tartar official )
from the inner fastness of Crimed;jall:
passing through the square, as man'?
led into it, or milling around the slave:blogk
where slaves were led or dragged out, éxf :
“their charms or strength—depending “upon®:
sex—shouted to the skies, bidded upon, and thi
sold like some cattle to the highest bidder. The

by poplar and cypress tree, flooded hy the noons:
day glare of the sun, lelt upon the .
unforgettable impression. Clamor, laugﬁ
wild strains of Tartar music. iweeping
women siaves, and a voice. of lynclst smg-
ing a plaintive Ukrainian mclody

Where did it come from?

In the center of the square, near a large
water fountain, sat a very old man, holding in
his lap an earthenware plate with a fragment
of dried bread and a bit of pickle on it. He was
blind. Standing around him was a group of
chained captives.

“And how long are you in slavery?" asked
one of the group.

“Thlrty years in slavery, and now thirty
years '‘in freedom’”, an3wered the old man,
smiling bitterly.

‘“And how old were you when the Tartars
caught you?”

“Twenty years old?"

“Were you blind then?”

“No, 1 could see then.”

“Well, when did you lose your sight?”

“Just before my ‘freedom,” " again the old
man smiled bitterly. .

How did that happen?”

“That's ecasily told,” replied the old man.
“Once I managed to escape; they caught me
and shackled me better than before. Again I
escaped. Again they caught me, and after pun-
ishing me terribly, chained me harder yet. And
when I escaped the third time and they caught
me again, they burned my eyes out. From that
time on 1 became a ‘freeman,’ acting as a
water carrier; but when I grew old and sick
they drove me like a dog into the street.,.and
for the last ten years I've been a beggar

Looking at this living ruin of what was once
a splendid Kozak, the prisoners could not help
but sigh and shake their heads in sorrow, for
everyone expected that the same bitter fate
awaited them.

“Sing us something ‘father’,” said one of
them.

“"Good, 1 will,” the old man replied, and tak-
ing his old lyre in hand, tuned it for a moment,
then raising his sightless blackened eyes to the
unseen blue aky, lifted his quavering voice in sad
moving song.

The captives crossed themselves. An over-
powering feeling of sadness felt upon them.
They gazed upon their chains and leather har-
ness, recalled their dear ones back home, so
far away...and wept in sorrow.

Even the blind singer had to stop singmg.
his lyre dropped to tne ground; a sob wracked
his thin body, and covering his face with his
"hands he wept bitterly,

“Cease your crying my children,” he said st
Jength, drying his tears, "“Soon Sahaydachny
with his Kozaks will come and free us all.”

Sahaydachny involuntarily started. He had
been unobtrusively standing nearby. For a mo-
ment it seemed to him that the blind old man
had turned in his direction,

“But why is it that nothing is heard of him ?"
someone asked.

“Don't worry, he will be here,” cheered an-
other.

“God grant it so!"

“They are here!" quietly but distinctly a

mlently down,. thg fe&}ures_of Oleksa qugng .| e

‘?other side of the market;

entire crowded squarc, fringed on all four sades% :

1940

The Kozaks Are Here!

ing their early release from captivity, a hushed
silence fell upon the group of Ukrainian captives
standing in the market-place around the blind
lyricist.

“Mother of God! Who said that?” someone
whispered, looking, cautiously around him. All
that he saw ) r, were a’féwiof Tartar
sarby, apparently occupied
¢an.acrobat enter

. The bewﬂderment of the captives was rudely
“interrupted by the sudden arrival of their
guards, ) ho had returned from their lunch in

sdehyicoffee. house. Lashing the captives

ieir naked backs with their long whips
drove them like so many cattle to the
leavmg behind them
seated on the

the sightlesy™ "freeman

ground,

ol

FAB I the seated beggar, Sabaydachny and
Fz;';ala.jkdr;ﬁ%l’l%;)povu:h approa%ﬁed him, Y Y
“Good day Opanasovich!" quietly Popovich
addressed the seated man.
. The blind old man started violently.
“Who is he—who knows Opanasovich?' he
agked in trembling tones.
“~*Tis I, Oleksa Popovich.”

_ov “Oleksa! ...
dPoveicome with emotion.

Oleksa Popovich, himself on the verge of
lears at the sight of his old friend in such a
Spitiful scondftion, leaned over and dropped a sil-

VeI co in in the platter; and then made believe
;ihe was looking for something he had lost,
Lds to avoid suspicion in the eyes of the
Assers-by.

. “Have you been made captive again?" the
old man inquired anxiously. He was referring
to the previous captivity of Oleksa in Kaffa,
from which the latter had managed to escape. It
was during this captivity that Oleksa formed
a strong {riendship with Opanasovich,

“No diadku, I am here with ‘father’ Sahay-
dachny. And there are several thousand of his
Kozaks nearby, toco. We shall soon free you
all.” i

“Sahaydachny!?” exclasimed Opanasgovich,
not being able to believe his ears.

1“Yes I am here,” added Sahaydachny him-
self

"0 Mother of God!" joyously exclaimed the
old man, ecrossing bhimself, all his doubts now
vanished '

“We shail attack. the city tonight, at mid-
night, so\be ready to go with us when we leave,”
Sahaydachny whispered to him. Motloning to
Oleksa, he bade him to follow. Both had yet to
inspect the other parts of Kaffa, before retum-
ing to the fleet.

The old man nodded eagerly. He was ﬁlled
with joy. Just imagine! Sahaydachny is here!
Freedom at last!

Just Before The Battle

The sun was just setting, ita gorgeously-
tinted rays falling on the gently heaving sur-
face of the sea and dyeing it with glowing pat-
terns of light,—when Sahaydachny with his two
companions returned to the Kozak fleet, anchored
far off-shore.

Night came, bringing on its muffled wings
a soft haze. Above, in the blue dome of the
heavens the stars twinkled merrily, as if in
glee at what was about to transpire that night.
A hushed stillness stole over the world, stilling,
it seemed, even the soft lapping of the choppy
waves against the sides of the “chayki.” Every-
thing slept... all but the Kozaks. They lay and
sat around in their “chayki”; some guardedly
pufing on their pipes, others dreaming of home,
of the Kozak, free open stepde, of their dear
ones, still others, the younger Kozaks, fidgeted
around, impatiently awaiting the signal which
would unleash them upon the unsuspect!ng sleep-
ing city of Kaffa,

The hours crept wearily by, one by one. Just
before midnight a fog arose. It must have
been sent by Providence itself, for now there was
little danger of their being discovered by the
Turks beforc the attack.

Finally the long awaited signal came! The
word to start was quickly passed from chayka
to chayka. The Kozaks leaped joyously to their
pogts, With hardly any sound the chayki formed
themselves in two long columns. Another low
command!—to be echcoed and re-echoed down
the lines. The long sinous columns moved for-
ward. . They were off at last'

The Kozaks sat tensely at their positlona,
their eyes glistening with suppressed exitement.
Some primed their muskets, Others felt the
sharp edge of their Kozak scimitars. The oars-
men, having previcusly deadened their oarlocks,
rowed ag cautiously as possible, in order not to

enemies,
{To be continued)

strange voice was heard to say.

At the sound of the strange voice prophesy="

A few moments elapsed. Seeing that no one

make the slightest noise which.would warn their
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“THE POLFIICAL
FORUM

{Continued)

WHY VOTE FOR ROOSEVELT

Today, the entire world. is un-
_-dlergoing a violent change. Twelve
¥pations have either been conquered
by or have had to submissively
“fuccumb to the absolute rule of
igtotalitarian governments. This to-
iitalitarian peril is endangering
femocratic forms of government,
dncluding our own. In order to

urvive in this world crisis, Ameri-
Zfean democracy must defend itself
Fgainst exfernal attack and justify
“the internal progress of its system

of government and the American
way of life.

We feel that President Roosevelt
and the Democratic Party have
successfully labored for the past
seven years toward the fulfilment
of this ideal, namely:

Under the Roosevelt Adminis-
tration, democracy has been
strengthened by improving the
welfare of the people and increas.
ing our economic efficiency. Upon
taking office, Franklin D. Roose-
velt immediately set about fear-
lessly and courageously to restore
confidence in our financial institu-
tions, The broken and prosfrate

sifinancial system was restored to
“health by the strengthening of the
banks, Insurance companies and
other financial institutions. Over
62 million bank accounts were in-
sured and millions.of small invest-
ors were protected in the security
and commodity markets. Credit
became available to the small busi-
nessman and farmer, Various relief
funds were created for the hungry
and unemployed through the aid of
Federal funds. Employment of
*iver nine million people was pro-
wewided by the establishment of the
W.P.A. and P.W.A. The social and
economic welfare of the working
man and woman was bettered by
the enactment of Federal laws
which shortened working hours,
established minimum wages, as-
sured collective bargaining. Wage
owners were further benefited by
Jaws enacted under the Roosevelt
Administation granting Unemploy-
ment Compensation, Oild Age In-
surance and asgistance to the needy
blind and dependent children.

The Federal Housing Adminis-
tration has enabled 600,000 fam-
ilies to build or finance homes.
Loans Bave been made to over 1,-
500,000 farmers. The National
Youth Administration projects are
giving employment to 280,000
young men and women monthly.
Through the means of the CCC,
over one-half million American
youth have been able to get jobs
in private industry,

In is interesting to note that the
Republican candidate, Wendel L.
Willkie, is in accord with the social
economic reforms sponsored and
enacted by the Roosevelt Adminis-
tration, except with the reserva-
tioh that if elected he would ad-
minister themahetter. He is very
vagie as {6°the manner in which
he would accomplish it. It is a
matter of record that the major-
ity of the Republican Congressmen
and Senators voted in opposition
to all the aforementioned legisia-
tion, :

In order to insure the future of
American democracy, President
Roosevelt, with the approval of
Congreas, inaugurated the present
National Defense Program. During
the "Republican Administration,
naval ships were destroyed and not
replaced. Rebuilding under the
Roosevelt Administration has made
the U. 8. Navy the most powerful
in the world. The foresight of
Roosevelt in “Hia Good Neighbor

Policy” has proven a veritable bul- -

wark against aggression by Eu-
pein “powers in the Western
‘hemisphere.

President Roosevelt has proven
himself a capable, experienced
Jeader, solely interested in the wel-
fare of this country and its people,
without regard to party partisan-
ship. His personal knowledge of
the present World War situation
makes it imperative that he remain
at the helm of this country, to
gteer its course through the pres-
ent world crisis,

R R L

. Youth and U. . A. -
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Meeting in E. Chicago, Ind.

Anne Budnvk, recording sec-
retary of the Ukrainian Youth
Club of East Chicago, Ind., Branch
452 of the Ukrainian National As-
sociation, reports that a regional
conference was l}eid at Szabo Hall
on October 9th, ‘Mr, S, Kuropas of
Chicago, chairman of the meeting,
introduced Mr. D. Halychyn, U.N.A.
Supreme Recording Sccretary. Mr.
Halychyn spoke of the founding of
the U.N.A., and stressed its many
benefits, its financial resources,
and the aid it has given to the Uk-
rainian people. The speaker siated
that U,N,A. membership increased
253% during the last four years,
and that the organization now has
more than 37,000 members. Mr.
Halychyn deplored the fact there
are more suspensions of younger
members than of older ones. He
said that the young people should
interest themselves in Ukrainian-
American affairs, as this would
keep them organized in their U.
N. A. branches.

Mr. Kuropas introduced Mr, R.
Smoock, n Chicago sattorney, who
made the following statements:
“We know that an organization
that has young people and attracts

-young people must have a good
chanee to live, and with young
peopile we always think of life. We
are living in times where things
change quickly, and so with our or-
ganization. Little by little the old-
er members of this organization
are passing away. Unless we can
get young blood and young people
interested in this organization and
go forward, the work of the found-
ers and organizers will have been
in vain. The young must step into
the shoes of their elders, Organiza-
tion work is easy if you apply your-
sel{ and work hard. You must go
out and get Ukrainians to join this
organizalion, explaining to them its
benefits. ‘There is an army of 37,-
000 members behind the U.N.A.
Without young people and addi-
tional members the U.N.A. cannot
-progress. It is to live with young
blood, and it is up to you to supply
this young blood. Every member
must perform hig duty. In other
words‘. ‘One for all and all for
one,’’

Mr, Biletzky of Chicago, a UN.A.
organizer, also addressed the as-
semblage. The meeting closed with
the speakers bheing personally in-
troduced to the U.N.A, -members
present.

NOTICE TO U.N.A. MEMBERS IN
METROPOLITAN AREA ’

The New
Team (1939

York U.N.A. Baskeilal
Metropolitan  Champ)
will open its season this Saturday,
Nov., 2, at the Labor Temple Gym
(14 St, and Second Ave,, New York
City) at 3:30 pm. Al UN.A. Mem-
bers, and non-members interested in
Joining the UWN.A. are invited,

MICHAEL HUSAR, Manager
New York U.NA.

I The firs{ year
e it was 2 new idea,
% the second year It
. was fun, the third
year it was joly,
the fourth year it
was romantic, the
1! i lifth year it was
delighful, the sixth year it was
wonderful, the seventh year it was
a grand affair, - the eighth year it
was colossal, and now comes the
ninth year which will combine all
thérabove ingredients into the one
gala event of the year. So come
to the :

NINTH ANNUAL DANCE
of the Ulkrainian Civic Center,
SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 9, 1840,
at HOTEL MARTINIQUE,
32nd St., & Brosdway, New York C.

$1.00

Admission
Dress Optional.

-------
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Roosevelt and Willkie ]

BOTH AGREE NOYEMBER 9

!

!

:‘1 Should be observed as
i‘f‘ THE UKRAINIAN BOYS CLUB
1

{

.
e i

DANCE

Ukrainian Home

't 214 Fulton St., Elizabeth, N.J,

L A R L Sk I R R S A S
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ATTENTION: NEW YORK CITY!!

Conscription and Farewell

" DANCE &t

tendered by
4th Branch Youth of O. D. W. U.

— to be held at —

STUYYESANT CASINO
142 2Znd Ave. {(Bet. 8 & 9 Sts.)
New York City,
SATURDAY, NOV. 16th, 1940
Dancing: 8$:30 till 3:00.°
Admission: 435 cents Tax included.
Music by: Johnny King & His Orch.

NEW YORK CITY:
Thanksgiving Jamboree

spansored by  the
. Ukrainian  University Society
. Ukrainian Folk Dance Circle
. Ukrainian . Youth Chorus
. Ukrainian  Civie Center

NOV. 20,

WEDNESDAY,
(Thanksgiving Eve)
INTERNATIONAL INSTITUTE

1940

341. E. 17th 5t., New York City.
Admission .45 ¢

Watch f:{rkiler ads for mare de-
tails, Benefit International Institute
V.M.CLA. Campaign,

November 4,
Asemblyman

evening,

Speakers: Stephen

ent national and stzte candidates,

NEW YBHK m" g:rpsaut:sia t;al;;.tte;:‘l;.hli) East o6th Street, Monday

sponsored by the Ukraintan Demacratic Club.
J. Jarema,
Edelstein, Michael Plznak, Esq., William Selnick, Esq., and other promin-
—- Admission free. — Time: 8 P.M.

DEMOCRATIC RALLY at

Congressman M. Michael

LISTEN to the Ukrainian Youth Radio Program spon-
sored by Surma Book & Music Co., 325 E. 14th St, New
York City every Saturday from 3:45 to 4:00 P.M. from
station W.B.NX, 1400 kc, New York City. Special youth

features, guest stars, music, etc.

Ukrainian Catholic Youth

League, guest feature this week. Michael Herman, Announcer.
- SO0P0S0000008 00050000005 0000008000006000000000000000

We urge all Americans of Uk-
rainian descent, who truly appre-
ciate the liberties and benefits
guaranteed wunder the American
demaocratic system of government,
to vote for President Roosevelt and
the entire Democratic Ticket,

The Ukrainian Division of the
Democratic National Committee

MICHAFEL PIZNAK,
National Chairman

ROCHESTER, N. Y.:

““The St. Annc’s Sodality, Branch
343 of the . N. ‘A, will hold a
HALLOWEEN DANCE for the benefit
of the St Josephat’s Parish on
Saturday, November 2, 1940 at the
Parish Hall, 303 Hudson Avenue at
8 o'clock. — You are all cordially
invited. 1f you wish to be sure of
3 real good old-fashioned time, don™t
forgel to don a costume and join
us on Saturday,

FFUNNY SIDE UP
AND MAY THE l.}l'LH'l‘ MAN WIN

Many moong age when we went
to school, our teacher asked
“What's the President's

us,
trade?* =

¢

And we replied: “He's a cabinet.
maker!" That was the first time we -
became involved in polities, and for -
cracking wise, we had to stay after =

school.  Well, now
chosen this topic for today, we
still haven't made up our mind
whom to vote for at the coming
election.  Willkie or Roosevelt?

that we have

That's a controversal issue, ain’t -

it? (hey, look teacher, we said
gin't!)

Just a few months ago the Demo- )

crat newspapers stated that “a lot

of fuss was being made about the ~

Republicans finding a candidate,—
but would their candidate find any
Republicans %

However, time has

changed that quip and now these

same papers fear the Democratic =
be undermined by
campaign -

platform  will
third termites. Their
slogan is: "Main Street versus

Wall Street!” On the other hand,

the G.O.P, newspapers are of the.

opinion that il's about high time -

F.D.R. became a postage stamp!.

They stress the point that every
American in every city is entitled
to his own opinion except those
living in Jersey City. They're en-
titled to Mayor Hague's own opin-
ion! Conic to think of it, Willkie is
a candidate who shouldn't mind
people getling in his hair!
should win the election and moves
into Washington, we hope the first
thing he does is change D, C. to
A. C, 50 we can use our electric
clock!

If he

The other day we went to hear '

one of those campaign speeches,
We rode up in one of those poli-
tical cars...you know, one that
generates its own gas and blows
its own horn! The speaker was
from Texas. He said that Texas
was so big, you could put Maine
and Vermont in the middle of the

state and they'd be lost. We won- ..

der if the Republicans know about
that! After the speech was over,
we bumped into an old friend of
ours,

“Hi there pal! What are you
doing these days,” we asked.

“I'm a swimming instructor,”
he replied, “I teach the politicul
stroke.”

"“The political stroke?”

“Yeah," he replied, "“you know,
it's the underhand method! In-
cidently, do you think the speaker
put enough fire into his speech?”

“Oh yes,” we replied, “the only
trouble was that he didn't put
enough of his speech in the fire!"

Whether you're interested or not,
we're going to tell you anyhow!
There was one politician there who
lost at the past election because of
his youth, It seem the public found
how he spent it! However, that
hasn't bothered him. He's got a
new job now...the guy is getting
rich smuggling Republicans into

Washington! Perhaps you heard of ..

this gentlemen. When they were
taking the census, he was the one
that offered an easy solution. "Just
take the unemployed census,” he
suggested, “and add the Demo-

crats!”
* * L.

“Is it too late for me to vote?”

“What party?”

“This is my first experience at
voting, When I go into the booth

and I pull down the curtain, do I

havp to take a shower?"
* * #*

Bromide No. 8: The ent ad-
ministration is a-New Deal“A:nude
eel is a slippery proposition. A
slippery proposition is pretty hard
to shang::on--t0o; Therefore, the
present ‘administration is bound to
get out of hand!

Simile: Presidents are like olives,

You've got to develop a taste
for them.

BROMO SELTZER

The

New York Ukrainians . .ar
starting ;

their 1940-1941

Sesson. All sport enthusiasts wisting -

to play for the New York Ukrainians
Basketball Team are invited to come
to practice Fridey evenings from 9-11
p.m, at the Labor Temple Gymnasium,
242 East 14th St, New York Clity.




