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Prometheas Events


Friday, June 7, 2013, 8:00 pm: "Greek-American Radicals" Documentary at St. George
Greek Orthodox Church, Bethesda, MD (for more info, see flyer)



Saturday, June 8, 2013, 8:00 pm: "Marios Frangoulis live" at GW Lisner Auditorium (for
more info, see flyer).

NEWS FROM THE "KYKLOS" ACTIVITY: The Kyklos activity will end, for the current
school year, on 20-June-2013 with the sixth gathering of its members; the subject selected for
introducion and discussion will be "Hydrocarbon Discoveries in the Eastern Mediterranean" to be
introduced by Achilles Adamantiades. The subject was selected based on requests made by
members and on the hot interest that the topic has attracted in both Cyprus and Greece, especially in
this time of economic stress and hoped-for recovery. We plan to continue the meetings in the next
season, starting in September, probably on 19-Sept. All interested persons are warmly invited to
attend and participate actively in the discussion which, as the Kyklos principles and practice have
been, will be exclusively in Greek. All meetings are held at the Hellenic Center. Interested members
are notified separately if they register by informing any of Messrs Adamantiades, Doultsinos or
Karmiris.

Websites of the month
 Οι νέες αυτοκρατορίες και η Ελλάδα: http://www.tovima.gr/politics/article/?aid=506359


107 αριστουργηματικές φωτογραφίες μιας απλής, ήσυχης Ελλάδας (1903-1930) Μέσα
απο το φακό του Μπουασονά -σε φωτογραφίες υψηλής ευκρίνειας:
http://www.lifo.gr/team/lola/34658



Rita Wilson’s big fat Greek Orthodox Easter:
http://www.washingtonpost.com/blogs/guest-voices/post/rita-wilsons-big-fat-greekorthodox-easter/2012/04/14/gIQANb02HT_blog.html?tid=pm_national_pop



Being Greek: http://player.vimeo.com/video/56673130



«60 λεπτά Ελλάδα» στο ακριτικό Καστελλόριζο:
http://www.alphatv.gr/Newsroom/Alpha-News/Society/-60-λεπτα-Ελλαδα--στο-ακριτικοΚαστελλοριζο.aspx



Hospitality: http://www.youtube.com/embed/A40iNV_e7DU?feature=player_embedded



Latsis Foundation: http://www.latsis-foundation.org/

News Articles
Πέθανε ο Ζωρζ Μουστακί
Ο διάσημος τραγουδιστής απεβίωσε σε ηλικία 79 ετών.
Ο διάσημος τραγουδιστής με τις ελληνικές ρίζες, Ζωρζ Μουστακί απεβίωσε σήμερα σε ηλικία 79
ετών, ανακοινώθηκε από το περιβάλλον του. Ο Ζωρζ Μουστακί γεννήθηκε στην Αλεξάνδρεια στις
3 Μαΐου 1934. Οι γονείς του ονομάζονταν Νεσίμ και Σάρα και κατάγονταν από την Κέρκυρα. Ο
Ζωρζ Μουστακί και οι αδερφές του έλαβαν γαλλική παιδεία, ωστόσο, δεν απαρνήθηκε τις
ελληνικές ρίζες του αν και δεν έμαθε τη γλώσσα.
Το 1951 πήγε στο Παρίσι και εντυπωσιάστηκε από τον τραγουδοποιό Ζωρζ Μπρασέν Ο Ζωρζ
Μουστακί παντρεύτηκε σε ηλικία 20 ετών. Τραγούδησε σε γαλλικά, ιταλικά, ελληνικά,
πορτογαλικά, ισπανικά, αγγλικά και αραβικά. Τα εκατοντάδες τραγούδια του έχουν ρομαντικό
ύφος και οι στίχοι του είναι ποιητικοί.
Εκτός από τον ίδιο, τα τραγούδια του έχουν τραγουδήσει σπουδαίοι τραγουδιστές και
τραγουδίστριες, όπως η Εντίθ Πιάφ, η Δαλιδά, η Μπαρμπαρά, η Μπριζίτ Φοντέν, ο Χέρμπερτ
Παγκανί, η Φρανς Γκαλ και η Σίντι Ντανιέλ. Τη δεκαετία του ’60 μετέφρασε στα γαλλικά και
τραγούδησε τραγούδια του Μάνου Χατζιδάκι. Το 1966 επισκέφθηκε την Ελλάδα για πρώτη φορά.
Αργότερα θα πει πολλά τραγούδια του Χατζιδάκη, μεταξύ άλλων την «Πορνογραφία».
Το 1970 πρωταγωνίστησε με το Μίκη Θεοδωράκη στην ταινία μικρού μήκους του Ροβήρου
Μανθούλη: «ΕΙΜΑΣΤΕ ΔΥΟ» («NOUS SOMMES DEUX»), στην οποία τραγουδά στα γαλλικά
τα τραγούδια που είχε γράψει στη φυλακή ο Μίκης Θεοδωράκης.
Στην Ελλάδα έγιναν μεγάλες επιτυχίες τα τραγούδια του:

-«Ο Μέτοικος», το οποίο τραγούδησε το 1971 ο Γιώργος Νταλάρας.
-«Μεσόγειος», που ερμήνευσε το 1973 η Βίκυ Μοσχολιού.
Τα δύο αυτά τραγούδια μαζί με άλλα, σε ελληνική απόδοση του Δημήτρη Χριστοδούλου,
ερμήνευσε το 1979 ο Αντώνης Καλογιάννης στο δίσκο «Ο Αντώνης Καλογιάννης τραγουδά
Μουστακί». Επίσης, ο Ζωρζ Μουστακί εξέδωσε τέσσερα βιβλία, τρία εκ των οποίων έχουν
κυκλοφορήσει και στα ελληνικά.
www.kathimerini.gr

Geopolitical Ambitions in the Eastern Mediterranean
April 4, 2013 | 0154 GMT

The past week has seen a lot of activity focused on energy exploration in the eastern Mediterranean.
Turkish newspaper Sabah claimed Wednesday that Israel proposed to Turkey that an underwater
natural gas pipeline be built, connecting the two countries along the Levantine coast. That same day,
Lebanon's minister of energy announced that Russian energy firms Rosneft, LUKoil and Novatek
have filed bids to explore for hydrocarbons off the Lebanese coast. Earlier in the week, Turkish
Energy Minister Taner Yildiz told Italian energy firm ENI that the firm won't be able to participate in
energy projects in Turkey as long as it proceeds with its bid to develop natural gas off the coast of
Cyprus. Finally, Israel began production March 30 at its offshore Tamar natural gas field.
We will hear more ambitious proposals on underwater pipelines, floating liquefied natural gas
terminals and new bidding rounds for exploration, but with any prospective energy project, there are
questions that cannot be ignored. Namely, how much of the estimates on the reserves have actually
been proven? What are the technical and logistical requirements to exploit those reserves and
transport the resources to export markets? And, of course, who is going to take financial
responsibility for these projects? Although Israel is making progress in developing natural gas
offshore for domestic use, the prospect of transforming the eastern Mediterranean into a hub for
natural gas exports raises more complications than we can count.
But these complications are not going to tame the frenzy over eastern Mediterranean energy
prospects any time soon. Geopolitical rather than commercial interests are primarily driving each of

the main players in this region to act.
Turkey is trying to prevent an energy-bound alliance of adversarial forces from developing on its
eastern maritime flank. The Turks watched uncomfortably as Israel put aside its historical tensions
with Greece and Cyprus to coordinate more closely on energy and security. Moreover, Turkey has an
outstanding dispute with the Cypriot government (that Ankara does not recognize) over the status of
Turkish-controlled northern Cyprus and does not want foreign energy interests to undermine its
attempts to force a resolution to the conflict.
In addition, Turkey has to worry about its reputation. Ankara can send warships to drilling platforms
and try to blacklist foreign firms from dealing with Cyprus, but if those warnings continue to be
ignored, Ankara will have a bigger credibility problem as it tries to influence its near abroad. Even
assuming that Israel and Cyprus can overcome the many obstacles to exporting their natural gas,
Turkey has already positioned itself as the main east-west energy corridor. It doesn't want to face
competition from nearby natural gas suppliers unless they service the Turkish domestic market or
transit Turkish territory.
Israel has an immediate need to develop enough natural gas to cover its rising domestic needs but is
interested in using any surplus natural gas to help bind its most strategic relationships in the region.
In an ideal world, Israel would use energy exports to shore up the governments of financially
stricken and politically embattled Egypt and Jordan and create added incentive for those regimes to
maintain good relations with Israel. Israel would also like to integrate its energy plans with Turkey in
hopes that a stronger economic link will translate into better coordination between the estranged
neighbors on regional threats. So Israel is proposing a natural gas pipeline to Turkey even though
such a pipeline would have to traverse legally ambiguous Lebanese and Syrian waters. With the
northern Levant fragmenting under the pressures of civil war in Syria and no credible government to
enforce any agreement, these maritime boundaries will remain undefined for the foreseeable future.
Israel is also quietly talking to Jordan about supplying natural gas to the kingdom's potash plant,
even though commercial relations with Israel are more of a liability than an asset for these countries,
especially in the current geopolitical climate.
Russia, which already has complex relationships with all of these countries, is trying to enlarge its

stake in the eastern Mediterranean while still treading carefully with Turkey. Specifically, Russia
wants to ensure that any prospective energy exports to Europe that circumvent the Russian mainland
still require a Russian signature. Russian companies Gazprom, LUKoil, Rosneft and Novatek all are
involved in various project proposals in the eastern Mediterranean (none of which are anywhere
close to being finalized).
Cyprus has the most direct interests in this mix. The tiny island nation is broke and, though it is a
member of the eurozone, bureaucrats in Brussels are putting strict limits on how far they are going to
go in bailing out Nicosia. Cyprus' need for funding to avoid total political, economic and social
catastrophe simply doesn't allow much room for the government to pursue more ambitious
geopolitical goals. Natural gas exports are an obvious remedy to Cyprus' financial woes, but relief is
still several years away at best, assuming Cyprus gets the funding to both exploit and export its
natural gas.
In each of these cases, there is a rather substantial gap between the strategic intent of the player and
the actual likelihood of their plans coming to fruition. This is a common trait of energy politics, since
loose estimates of reserves can quickly evolve into grand strategies before the first feasibility test is
even conducted. The eastern Mediterranean will continue to attract a lot of attention in the coming
years, but actions driven by geopolitical desire don't always yield tangible commercial results.
Source: Stratfor

Μην κοιτάς τι κάνει η πατρίδα για σένα ... Κοίταξε τί μπορείς ΕΣΥ να
κάνεις για αυτή...

Ε λοιπόν αυτή την φράση που τόσο λοιδορήθηκε στην Ελλάδα , την έκανε ΠΡΑΞΗ ο Έλληνας (εκ
Γερμανίας...) κ. Alexis Mantheakis μαζί με μερικούς φίλους του ...
Όσα λεφτά και αν έδωσε το Ελληνικό δημόσιο για να προωθήσει την επιστροφή των μαρμάρων από
την εποχή της Μελίνας και πιο μπρός μέχρι σήμερα , δεν έφεραν τα αποτελέσματα που έφερε αυτή η
ΙΔΙΩΤΙΚΗ πρωτοβουλία...
Θαυμάστε τους καλλιτέχνες πώς φέρνουν τους άλλους λαούς της Ευρώπης μπροστά στο μέγεθος της
ΚΛΟΠΗΣ που έκανε ο Έλγιν στην χώρα μας...

THE WEEKEND INTERVIEW
April 26, 2013, 6:49 p.m. ET

'Democracy May Have Had Its Day'
Donald Kagan, Yale's great classicist gives his final lecture, fighting as ever for Western
civilization.
By MATTHEW KAMINSKI

Donald Kagan is engaging in one last argument. For his "farewell lecture" here at Yale on Thursday
afternoon, the 80-year-old scholar of ancient Greece—whose four-volume history of the
Peloponnesian War inspired comparisons to Edward Gibbon's Roman history—uncorked a biting
critique of American higher education.

Universities, he proposed, are failing students and hurting American democracy. Curricula are
"individualized, unfocused and scattered." On campus, he said, "I find a kind of cultural void, an
ignorance of the past, a sense of rootlessness and aimlessness." Rare are "faculty with atypical
views," he charged. "Still rarer is an informed understanding of the traditions and institutions of our
Western civilization and of our country and an appreciation of their special qualities and values."
He counseled schools to adopt "a common core of studies" in the history, literature and philosophy
"of our culture." By "our" he means Western.

This might once have been called incitement. In 1990, as dean of Yale College, Mr. Kagan argued
for the centrality of the study of Western civilization in an "infamous" (his phrase) address to
incoming freshmen. A storm followed. He was called a racist—or as the campus daily more politely
editorialized, a peddler of "European cultural arrogance."

Not so now. Mr. Kagan received a long standing ovation from students and alumni in the packed
auditorium. Heading into retirement, he has been feted as a beloved and popular teacher and Yale
icon. The PC wars of the 1990s feel dated. Maybe, as one undergrad told me after the lecture, "the
pendulum has started to swing back" toward traditional values in education.

Mr. Kagan offers another explanation. "You can't have a fight," he says one recent day at his office,
"because you don't have two sides. The other side won."
He means across academia, but that is also true in his case. Mr. Kagan resigned the deanship in
April 1992, lobbing a parting bomb at the faculty that bucked his administration. His plans to create
a special Western Civilization course at Yale—funded with a $20 million gift from philanthropist
and Yale alum Lee Bass, who was inspired by the 1990 lecture—blew up three years later amid a
political backlash. "I still cry when I think about it," says Mr. Kagan.

As he looks at his Yale colleagues today, he says, "you can't find members of the faculty who have
different opinions." I point at him. "Not anymore!" he says and laughs. The allure of "freedom" and
"irresponsibility" were too strong to resist, he says.

His sharp tongue and easy sense of humor hearken to the Brooklyn of his youth. Born in 1932 in a

Lithuanian shtetl, Mr. Kagan was raised in Brownsville, which was then a working-class Jewish
neighborhood. He rooted for the Yankees on Brooklyn Dodgers turf—"everything you need to
know about him," as his son Robert, the neoconservative writer, once said. He was a high school
fullback. Mr. Kagan is personally warm, always tough and occasionally smart alecky. Imagine
Robert DeNiro as an eminent conservative scholar of ancient Athens. He has no patience for
"nonsense" or "wrong ideas." He's a guy who'll tell you what's what and that's that. Generations of
faculty and students came away bruised from Kagan encounters.
The tussles over course offerings and campus speech of course speak to something larger.
Democracy, wrote Mr. Kagan in "Pericles of Athens" (1991), is "one of the rarest, most delicate and
fragile flowers in the jungle of human experience." It relies on "free, autonomous and self-reliant"
citizens and "extraordinary leadership" to flourish, even survive.
These kinds of citizens aren't born—they need to be educated. "The essence of liberty, which is at
the root of a liberal education, is that meaningful freedom means that you have choices to make,"
Mr. Kagan says. "At the university, there must be intellectual variety. If you don't have [that], it's
not only that you are deprived of knowing some of the things you might know. It's that you are
deprived of testing the things that you do know or do think you know or believe in, so that your
knowledge is superficial."
As dean, Mr. Kagan championed hard sciences, rigorous hiring standards for faculty, and the
protection of free speech. Those who see liberal education in crisis return to those ideas. "Crisis
suggests it might recover," Mr. Kagan shoots back. "Maybe it's had its day. Democracy may have
had its day. Concerns about the decline of liberty in our whole polity is what threatens all of the
aspects of it, including democracy."
Taking a grim view of the Periclean era in Athens, Plato and Aristotle believed that democracy
inevitably led to tyranny. The Founding Fathers took on their criticism and strove to balance liberty
with equality under the law. Mr. Kagan, who grew up a Truman Democrat, says that when he was
young the U.S. needed to redress an imbalance by emphasizing equality. The elite universities after
the war opened to minorities and women, not to mention Brooklyn College grads like himself—
then "it was all about merit," he says.
The 1960s brought a shift and marked his own political awakening. Teaching at Cornell, Mr. Kagan
watched armed black students occupy a university building in 1969. The administration caved to
their demands without asking them to give up their rifles and bandoliers. He joined Allan Bloom
and other colleagues in protest. In the fall of that year, he moved to Yale. Bloom ended up at the
University of Chicago and in 1987 published "The Closing of the American Mind," his best-selling
attack on the shortcomings of higher education.
In the decades since, faculties have gained "extraordinary authority" over universities, Mr. Kagan
says. The changes in the universities were mirrored in the society at large. "The tendency in this
century and in the previous century at least has been toward equality of result and every other kind

of equality that could be claimed without much regard for liberty," he says. "Right now the menace
is certainly to liberty."
Over lunch at the private Mory's club last week, we marvel over the first-ever NCAA championship
for Yale's hockey team, the oldest program in the country. "Unbelievable!" says Mr. Kagan with the
gleam of a sports obsessive. In 1987, he stepped in for a year to direct Yale's athletic department—
probably the only classics professor ever to hold the post anywhere. His first initiative was to call to
disband the NCAA or take Yale out of it. "I wish I had," he says. "It's so disgusting, it's so
hypocritical, it's so wicked. The NCAA is just a trade organization meant to increase profits."
Whether athletics, democracy or war are the topics of discussion, Mr. Kagan can offer examples
from the ancients. His lifelong passion is Thucydides and the Peloponnesian War—the epic clash
between those former allies, militaristic Sparta and democratic Athens, that closed out the fifth
century B.C.
As Thucydides wrote, people go to war out of "honor, fear and interest." War, he also said, "is a
violent teacher." Another enduring lesson from him, says Mr. Kagan, is "that you can expect
people, whatever they may be, to seek to maximize their power"—then a slight pause—"unless
they're Europeans and have checked their brains at the door, so mortified are they, understandably,
by what happened to them in the 20th century. They can't be taken seriously."
These days the burden of seriousness among free states falls on America, a fickle and unusual
power. The Romans had no qualms about quashing their enemies, big or small. While the U.S. won
two global conflicts and imposed and protected the current global order, the recent record shows
failed or inconclusive engagements in the Middle East and Afghanistan.
Some would argue that free societies are too soft to fight brutal wars too long. Mr. Kagan offers
culture and political leadership as an explanation. "We're a certain kind of culture which makes it
hard for us to behave rationally when the rational thing is to be tough," he says. "We can do it when
we're scared to death and there seem to be no alternatives. When it's time to nail down something,
we very often sneak away."
The protection and distance offered by two oceans gives America the idea—or delusion—of being
able to stay out of the world's problems. Mr. Kagan also wonders about possible "geocultural" shifts
at play. A hundred years ago, most people worked the land for themselves. Today they work for a
paycheck, usually in an office. "Fundamentally we are dependent on people who pay our salaries,"
says Mr. Kagan. "In the liberal era, in our lifetime, we have come more to expect it is the job of the
government to provide for the needs that we can't provide. Everything is negotiable. Everything is
subject to talk." Maybe that has weakened the American will.
Also don't forget, says Mr. Kagan, "unsubtle Christianity" and its strong strain of pacifism. "Who
else has a religion filled with the notion 'turn the other cheek'?" he asks. "Who ever heard of such a
thing?! If you're gonna turn the other cheek, go home. Give up the ball."

In 2000, Mr. Kagan and his younger son, Frederick, a military historian and analyst, published
"While America Sleeps." The book argued for the reversal of the Clinton Cold War peace dividend
to meet unforeseen but inevitable threats to come. The timing was uncanny. A year later, 9/11
forced the Pentagon to rearm.
With the end of the Iraq and Afghanistan wars, the U.S. is slashing defense again. "We do it every
time," Mr. Kagan says. "Failing to understand the most elementary childish fact, which is: If you
don't want trouble with somebody else, be sure he has something to be afraid of."
Brownsville, not Thucydides, taught him that. "Any kid who grows up in a relatively tough
neighborhood gets quick early lessons in what the realities are," he says. His 1995 book, "On the
Origins of War," made a moral and strategic case to exert as much effort and money to safeguard
peace as to win a war.
Thucydides identified man's potential for folly and greatness. Mr. Kagan these days tends toward
the darker view. He sees threats coming from Iran and in Asia, yet no leadership serious about
taking them up. The public is too ignorant or irresponsible to care. "When you allow yourself to
think of it, you don't know whether you are going to laugh or cry," he says.
The Kagan thesis is bleak but not fatalistic. The fight to shape free citizens in schools, through the
media and in the public square goes on. "There is no hope for anything if you don't have a
population that buys into" a strong and free society, he says. "That can only be taught. It doesn't
come in nature."
Mr. Kaminski is a member of the Journal's editorial board.
A version of this article appeared April 27, 2013, on page A11 in the U.S. edition of The Wall Street Journal,
with the headline: 'Democracy May Have Had Its Day'.

Αρνί στη σούβλα και κοκορέτσι στην Αρχαία Ελλάδα

Γεύσεις γνωστές στους αρχαίους, το «γαρδούμιο» και η «πλεκτή», δηλαδή η γαρδούμπα και το
κοκορέτσι, αναφέρονται ακόμα και στα ομηρικά έπη.
Ο τρόπος παρασκευής δεν διέφερε πολύ. Για να παρασκευάσουν κοκορέτσι μαρινάριζαν τα έντερα
σε ξύδι, νερό και μέλι. Το ξύδι λειτουργούσε ως αντισηπτικό και αφυδάτωνε το έντερο από τα
πολλά λίπη, ενώ το μέλι δημιουργούσε μια καραμελωμένη κρούστα.
Όταν δε, έψηναν στη σούβλα αρνί ή κατσίκι και καθώς δεν υπήρχαν τότε πινέλα αλλά ούτε και
λαδολέμονο, βουτούσαν ένα κλαδί από πεύκο σε χυμούς από άγουρο σταφύλι και άγουρο
δαμάσκηνο και άλειφαν το κρέας προσδίδοντάς του μια ιδιαίτερη γεύση από φρούτα και ρετσίνι.
«Το κοκορέτσι είναι καταγεγραμμένο στα έργα του Ομήρου, ο οποίος μας αποκαλύπτει ότι το
έφτιαχναν από την αρχαία Ελλάδα.
Οι λεπτομέρειες, μάλιστα, που αφορούν την παρασκευή του είναι ιδιαίτερα ενδιαφέρουσες»,
αναφέρει ο σεφ Νίκος Φωτιάδης. «Το μέλι στο κοκορέτσι δεν είναι τόσο εμφανές, ωστόσο η
παρουσία του στο ψήσιμο προσδίδει μια εξαιρετική υφή στο τελικό αποτέλεσμα», υποστηρίζει.
Ο ίδιος φτιάχνει αρνί και κοκορέτσι του με τον τρόπο των αρχαίων, διαφοροποιώντας μικρά
σημεία. Για παράδειγμα, στο ψήσιμο των αμνοεριφίων αντί για κλαδί από πεύκο χρησιμοποιεί
πευκοβελόνες. Πάντως, επισημαίνει ότι οι σούβλες δεν αναπτύχθηκαν ιδιαίτερα στην αρχαία
Ελλάδα, καθώς δεν καταναλώνονταν μεγάλες ποσότητες κρεάτων.

Στις περισσότερες περιοχές της χώρας επιβιώνουν παραδοσιακές συνταγές και τρόποι
μαγειρέματος χιλιάδων χρόνων, περνώντας από γενιά σε γενιά. Κατά καιρούς συγκεντρώνονται σε
βιβλία μαγειρικής και σχετικές εκδόσεις χάρη στο μεράκι και το φιλότιμο κάποιων ανθρώπων,
τονίζει ο κ. Φωτιάδης και εύχεται να υπάρξει κάποια στιγμή μια συνολική συντονισμένη μελέτη με
στόχο μια συνολική καταγραφή.

GE researcher receives 200th patent ... humbly
Pioneer in imaging technologies a modern-day Thomas Edison
By Paul Grondahl
Published 7:16 pm, Monday, May 6, 2013

General Electric Co. Global Research chief engineer, Trifon Laskaris, stands next to a 3-tesla Magnetic Resonance
Imaging (MRI) scanner, used for scanning heads only, which he is process of building, Monday May 6, 2013, at GE
Global Research in Niskayuna, N.Y. Laskaris was recently awarded his 200th U.S. patent. The 3-T scanner would mark
201 patents, and he has another 25 pending. (Will Waldron/Times Union)

Trifon Laskaris is in rarefied company within the General Electric Co. The GE Global Research
chief engineer, a pioneer in imaging technologies, recently was awarded his 200th U.S. patent.
The last GE lab employee to reach that milestone — and the only other one for that matter — was
Thomas Edison. "Edison was a giant," he said. "I'm just doing my job."
So is Laskaris headed to Disneyland? Maybe rent a limo and go out to a four-star dinner to
celebrate No. 200?
No. He went to work and spent the day in the lab, as usual, on Friday when the news was released.
"I'm just a modest guy. I don't go in for celebrations," he said softly. His thick accent is an
intriguing blend of his native Cairo, Egypt, and Athens, Greece, where he grew up since he was a
teenager — with a dash of upstate mixed in.
Laskaris started working at GE in 1967, recruited from Greece at a time when the company
recruited heavily across Europe.
He's now 69 years old and has no immediate plans to retire.
"What drives me is a desire to make a difference," he said. "It's not about glory or anything else."
Laskaris spent decades focused on superconducting magnets that drove advances in MRI
technology. His groundbreaking work refined and scaled prototype designs for superconducting
magnets that form the core of GE's internationally recognized MRI systems. His research is at the
heart of more than 10,000 MRI magnets installed worldwide, worth more than $15 billion.
"Without Trifon's decades of dedicated research into superconducting magnets, MRI technology
would not be where it is today — a mainstay of hospitals around the world," said Mark Little, GE
senior vice president and chief technology officer.
Laskaris got his start at age 6, when he took apart and repaired his mother's sewing machine. She
made costumes for theater and dance performances in Athens. An engineer was made.
"It needed a new motor and I got it running again," he recalled. "I enjoyed doing it. After that, I
took apart a lot of things, and probably broke a few things, too."
He had no interest in toys as a child, save for a large Erector set his father, a high school economics
teacher, bought him. "I liked that I didn't have to follow a manual," he said. "I just made up things
as I went along."
He earned a bachelor's degree in mechanical and electrical engineering at the National Technical
University of Athens in 1966. He came to GE the following year, already fluent in English from his
Greek schooling. He also speaks Egyptian Arabic, Greek and French.

He worked at GE during the day and took graduate classes at night at Rensselaer Polytechnic
Institute, where he earned a Ph.D. in mechanical engineering in 1974.
His work on applied superconductivity, diagnostics and biomedical technologies at GE was not
unlike his experiments with the Erector set.
"Looking back, I never worked on mainstream things. I always worked on far-out ideas," he said. "I
like getting to create something from ground zero."
Laskaris said his goal now is to develop the next generation of MRI magnets, which will greatly
expand access to the medical technology by reducing cost and making it possible for poor and
developing countries to purchase the diagnostic machines.
"My dream is to get high-end MRI scanners into underserved areas of the world, such as Africa and
Asia," he said. "That would make a big difference in public health and the lives of poor people.
That's what drives me."
In 46 years at GE, the way he works has changed as much as the imaging technology. With highspeed Internet connectivity, web conference calls and a real-time exchange of data and graphical
information, he can work with his 60-person team spread between labs in Niskayuna, Milwaukee,
South Carolina, Beijing and Shanghai. "Because of the different time zones, it's like working
around the clock," he said. "If I have a problem, I report it to a team in China and I come in the next
morning and they have solved the problem. I'm fascinated by how well it works."
Laskaris never set his sights on achieving 200 patents and did not keep close track of his number
over the years.
"I didn't even realize it until I was told," he said. "It was one of those things that just happened.
Getting 200 patents was not part of my plan. It was a byproduct. You do what you do and the
rest happens."
He will most assuredly shatter Edison's mark. Laskaris has another 30 or so patents
currently pending.
He could probably still fix a sewing machine motor, too.
VITALS
He and his wife, Zanetta, have two grown children: Evan and Lucy. The couple has four
grandchildren.
Bachelor of science, mechanical engineering and electrical engineering, National Technical
University of Athens; master of science, mechanical engineering, and Ph.D., mechanical
engineering, both from Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute in Troy.

Member of the National Academy of Engineers, the Greek Chamber of Engineers and author of
more than 60 scholarly journal articles.
He takes a daily walk of four to five miles along the Mohawk River bike path in Niskayuna. He and
his wife also like to travel.
http://www.timesunion.com/business/article/GE-researcher-receives-200th-patent-humbly4492965.php#ixzz2TkhdxUL6

Unemployment Benefits in the Eurozone
May 28, 2013 | 1846 GMT

Analysis
Greece, Spain and Portugal have the highest rates of unemployment in the eurozone, and all have
relied heavily on unemployment benefits as a safety net for people who have lost their jobs. Of the

three countries, Spain's unemployment system is the most generous. On average, Spain currently
spends roughly 800 euros ($1,030) per inhabitant on these benefits (from 483 euros in 2007), while
Greece spends some 330 euros (from 216 euros in 2007) and Portugal around 230 euros (from 182
euros in 2007). The unemployment benefits system -- along with other social benefits such as
pensions and increased remittance inflows from family members abroad, as well as aid from family
members at home and, to some extent, informal economic activities -- is somewhat mitigating the
social aspect of the European economic crisis. However, these safety nets are limited.
Because of the pervasiveness of the crisis, long-term unemployment (people who have been out of
work for a year or more) is growing in the EU periphery and currently affects almost half of the
unemployed population of Greece, Spain and Portugal. This means that many people will likely
lose their unemployment benefits before they find a new job. Rising unemployment is also leading
to a shrinking tax base in these countries, giving central governments fewer economic resources to
support a more expensive system of unemployment benefits. With unemployment projected to
remain well above its pre-crisis level in the medium term, questions over the sustainability of
unemployment insurance will remain a key issue in the periphery of the eurozone
Source: Stratfor

The Russian Corner
The Black Count of Russia
Mar 17, 2013 4:45 AM EDT
The incredible story of a black man from Mississippi who struck it rich in turn-of-thecentury Russia gives us a picture of race relations in Europe compared to postReconstruction U.S.
With so much focus on the black experience in America in the 19th century, we might never
consider the black experience in Europe at the same time. Vladimir Alexandrov’s The Black
Russian rectifies this oversight, and does so with panache. His tale is the biography of an individual
who is wholly remarkable, regardless of race, and whose vitality, guile, and charm led him from
Mississippi to Moscow, with plenty of adventures along the way.

The Great Kremlin Palace in Moscow, Russia. (AP)
Frederick Bruce Thomas was born in Mississippi in 1872 to former slaves, who found success as
independent farmers. Driven away by a vengeful white plantation owner, the family left for
Memphis. But the murder of Thomas’s father prompted young Frederick to set out for Chicago and,
later, Brooklyn, where he worked as a waiter. Nothing unique so far.
In 1894, Thomas’s German music professor recommended that he attend a conservatory in London,
where he had been accepted as its first nonwhite student; Thomas was a great lover of music and
hoped to become a singer. England at that time was welcoming to blacks in ways that the United

States could not have been. “No American Negro who reaches London goes away again, if he can
help it,” American reporter William Drysdale said during a grand tour of Europe. “Here his color
does not militate against him in the least, but rather the contrary, because it is something of a
novelty … He is more of a man here than he can well be at home, because there is no prejudice
against him.”
He used his savings for the voyage across the Atlantic, but was left with no tuition money to attend
the conservatory. So he went on his own grand tour, working at hotels or restaurants for a few
weeks at a time, just long enough to get a sense of the place and earn the cash for the next leg. From
London he went to Milan, Venice, Trieste, Vienna, Budapest, St. Petersburg, and Odessa.
After a few years, he ended up in Moscow, where he was briefly employed as valet to a wealthy
nobleman. As the historical and religious heart of Russia, Moscow appealed to Thomas, but it was
not exactly grand central for black Americans in 1899, and this was precisely the point. Moscow,
like London, was a place with much less racial prejudice, at least with regard to skin color. For
instance, Thomas fared better there as a black man than he would have as a Jewish man. “Unlike
what Frederick saw in Western Europe, not everyone’s skin in Moscow was white,” Alexandrov
writes. Asians played a role in the Moscow street scene, and “of the three great human races, only
black was rare.” Russians never had colonial ambitions in Africa, and they never enslaved people of
African descent. Alexandrov says that there may have been no more than a dozen permanent black
residents in Moscow, a city with a population of well over a million people. “But because the
parade of humanity on the city streets was so varied, Frederick did not stand out.” He “went
native,” taking on the name Fyodor Fyodorovitch Tomas.
It was a place where Thomas’s exoticism was celebrated, and where opportunities were open to him
that he would never have found in the restrictive United States.

‘The Black Russian’ by Vladimir Alexandrov. 304 pp. Atlantic Monthly Press. $25.

Thomas worked as a maître d’ in a music pavilion inside an entertainment park called Aquarium.
When the manager skipped town with his employees’ salary money, Thomas joined a consortium
that took over. He was made manager and relaunched the club. He added a scale of entry fees, from
reasonable to very expensive; the extra money bought one access to fashionable operettas and
comedies, performed by troupes imported from Vienna, Paris, London, and Berlin. Acrobats and
comedians were featured in over-the-top acts, including up to 25 performers and car-loads of
scenery. The new Aquarium was so acclaimed that Thomas soon opened another club, Maxim,
which featured a can-can quartet supposed to be “straight from the Moulin Rouge in Paris.” Thomas
is even credited with having brought the tango to Russia. Things often got crazy: one reveler
decided it would be fun to play soccer in the dining room with hothouse pineapples that sold that
winter for the equivalent of around $1,000 each. “He ordered a whole cartload and proceeded to
kick them all around, smashing china, overturning tables, and spilling imported champagne.” His
bill came to around $750,000 in today’s money. More risqué entertainments would follow late at
night, when rich men would “recline on low settees … watching with sated eyes the bare midriffs of
Oriental belly dancers writhing on the carpeted floor.”
The entertainment business was perfect for a black man, as Moscow was a place where Thomas’s
exoticism was celebrated, and where opportunities were open to him that he would never have
found in the restrictive U.S. All of Thomas’s clubs featured an “overindulgence in food and drink”
and “passions stirred by Gypsy choirs and comely chorus girls” which were accompanied by prayer
service. This period in Moscow was described as one that featured the “easy coexistence of
transgression and forgiveness in the Russian consciousness,” as embodied by Rasputin’s spiritually
inspired passion and contrition.
But revolutions and counterrevolutions loomed, and Tsar Nicholas II abdicated after the February
Revolution (which occurred on Women’s Day) in 1917. Alexandrov treats us to an inside look at
what happens in the evolution of revolutions. We see eerie echoes of modern developments in
Turkey, the Middle East, and the former Soviet Union that show the honeymoon phase preceding
the “we’ve won, now what?” aftermath, when a giant “Liberty Parade” snaked through Moscow.
“An American who saw it was much impressed by the orderliness of the procession, the good cheer
of the crowds … the absence of police, and the easy mixing of the social classes,” Alexandrov
writes, putting himself in Thomas’s shoes. But this man “of property,” whose parents were
themselves once considered property, soon realized that his adopted home couldn’t accommodate
him anymore.
Come November (the October Revolution was so-named according to the Julian calendar, which
fell on Nov. 7 in the modern Gregorian calendar), the Bolsheviks dismantled his small business
empire, hunting for those who smacked of capitalism, which included anyone who carried a
handkerchief or wore a white collar. Thomas’s German wife had taken a Bolshevik lover, who
nearly killed him when Thomas walked in on them. Thomas narrowly escaped, disguised as a
porter, then stowed away in a friend’s train compartment.
He settled in Constantinople, where he had to start from scratch. There he teamed up with a colorful
barkeeper and spy, and co-managed a popular saloon that he soon expanded into a chain of
nightclubs that introduced jazz to Turkey, although the band was not made up of professional jazz
musicians but a comedy act that included jazz interludes. It didn’t matter; they were a huge hit. This

led a rival entrepreneur to come up with a bizarre plan to turn Hagia Sophia into “a temple of jazz,”
after a consortium of Turkish businessmen had determined that “the edifice is unsuitable for
religious services.” This, needless to say, was never realized.
With such a rollicking story, it’s easy to see why a biographer would leap at the chance to chart the
wild life of Russia’s first black impresario. Perhaps it is more of a surprise who would turn to this
project. Alexandrov is a venerable professor of Russian literature at Yale University. Born to
Russian immigrant parents in West Germany, he grew up in New York and trained as a geologist,
before switching from reading landscapes to reading Tolstoy and Dostoevsky.
Although Alexandrov has authored many academic publications, The Black Russian is his first
foray into writing for a popular readership. Thankfully, he does so with style, thanks to his training
in the literary greats. When Thomas arrived in Moscow, the city’s “barnyard whiffs of manure
mingled with the smell of charcoal and wood smoke from the chimneys of kitchens,” and
Alexandrov transports the reader to an exotic era. Some of the most memorable parts of Thomas’s
life story lie in the incidental grace notes that add color to the lands through which he traveled. Who
knew, for instance, of the “cafarodromes” of Moscow, sporting halls in which enormous black
cockroaches were raced against one another for high-stakes betting?
Men with feverishly glistening eyes and women with flushed faces crowded around the table,
transfixed by the sight of the enormous black cockroaches. Each had a name … Released
from their cigar box “stables,” the cockroaches dashed forward, pulling tiny, two-wheeled
sulkies fashioned out of wire … Winnings could reach … the equivalent of several thousand
dollars today.
I’d never imagined how engrossing cockroach racing could be. In another example, we learn of a
sort of Slavic geisha class in 1920s Turkey, women who recited Baudelaire between dances with
“male restaurant clients,” and who were able to say “love” in every language. Through these
bejeweled chapels of lateral detail, Thomas’s escapades leap off the page.
Thomas’s end was more of a fizzle than his life had been. In Russia he had contracted a nasty case
of pneumonia, similar to the one that killed his first wife. When his business ventures turned south,
Thomas ended up in debtor’s prison, where he died of exposure in 1928. Thomas left five children,
all polyglots who, like him, found success around the world. The eldest, Mikhail, studied in Prague
and became the city’s first Russian student boxing champion, before he moved to France and
worked for La Resistance. In the evenings, Mikhail would sing Russian folk songs, Gypsy tunes,
and African-American spirituals at a Russian émigré nightclub called Scheherazade. He made a
career as a character actor in French television and film, in movies where he stood behind Cary
Grant and Audrey Hepburn.
It’s a shame Mikhail never used his connections to get his father’s story filmed. It cries out to be a
Russian Moulin Rouge; it will only be a matter of time before we see Thomas on the big screen. His
life was certainly large enough to fill one.
http://www.thedailybeast.com/articles/2013/03/17/the-black-count-of-russia.html

