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Agiotfest 13: How to Help You to
Help Us to Help You

By
The Minstrel

We will help you to enjoy
the
simply by trying our hardest
to make 2013 the best yet.
We will try to improve the
show, the venue, the caliber,
the fun, and the facilities.

At present we have a
shortlist of bands to head
this year’s event.

It never gets easier select-
ing the right choice. You can
never please everybody.
Some bands cannot make

Fest more each time

our date, some won't travel
overseas from the U.K., and
others are just too expensive.
But we have been there be-
fore and are confident we
will get a popular top-liner
for 2013. We already have
penciled in a strong support-
ing line-up. There is a buzz
about our event which is
growing like a snowball.
More than ever we now
require your help. How can
you help! Some of you al-
ready know, and give volun-
tary help, free time, are
working with the Fest, are
Sponsors or Share-holders.
Some of you are Media Part-

ners. Some of you are musi-
cians. And last but most im-
portant of all most of you
are fans. Here below are a
few ways YOU can make this
yearly Festival a truly great
one down the years. Do any
one of the following and you
are pushing us a bit further
towards the stars. Do more
than one and your contribu-
tion grows apace.

1] A simple thing to help
nudge us along is to visit;
www.facebook.com

agiotfest , there you can reg-
ister your ‘like’. In this way
we steadily have root growth
and viral growth of our pres-
ence on the internet. Better
still go on and vote for your
favourite band. It is not too
late to influence this year’s
choice. Vote for a local act
or band. Simply visit the
above and have your say. Say
anything! It all helps. The
response has been terrific
already during the last week.

2] Join the NEW 100+
CLUB. It is the brain-child
of Agiot Supporter Ken Har-
rop, from Nimfes.

Ken and his wife Jan have
long been ardent supporters
of local charities, especially

The Smile Of A Child, and
have been fund-raisers for
several years through such
events as darts competitions
on Corfu.

Now, in association with
the Agiotfest, they have em-
barked upon the setting up
of the 100+ club, which will
have the aim of supporting
local charities, providing
much-needed funding for
the Agiotfest, and returning
a proportion of the contribu-
tions to members in the
form of monthly draws, 100
Euros prize for the winning
draw.

So far nearly 50 people
on the island have signed up
so we are asking another 50+
to enroll.

Subscriptions are 52 Eu-

ros per year payable quarter-

ly in advance.

Continued on Page 2
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Agiotfest 13: How to Help You to Help Us
to Help You
Continued from Page 1

The first draw is scheduled for
May 1*. We are looking out venues
across Corfu for each draw to take
place in. Step forward if you have a
taverna, bar or similar that would
like to be such a venue.

In the north of the island any-
body wishing to sign up should con-
tact one of the following;

Ken on 6946949545

Louise - Hovoli Bar, Acharavi
Sandra - Mediterranean Corner
Market, Roda

Paul & Tina - Baze Bar, Sidari

Lisa - Chippy Chippy, Sidari

Paul Scotter is promoting in the
Central area and can be reached on
6948701369.

Lucy Steele is promoting in the
town and Perama area and can be
reached on 6975833654

Anybody interested in becoming
a promoter, especially in the south,
should contact Paul
6974932408.

Please visit Facebook Agiotfest
for further information about how

on

you can take part and make your

contributions.

3] Join us as a Sponsor. Shortly,
we will be approaching our existing
and loyal Sponsor’s for their con-
tinued support. Look at our Spon-
sor’s page below to see who is on
board. We are upping our Spon-
sor’s exposure on four websites now
and will be including them on all
relevant advertising material. This
throughout the year. We
strongly believe that Sponsorships
associated with Agiotfest will in-
creasingly benefit from their associa-
tion with our growth.

4] Tell us of needy causes. We
are not a charity but we hope to
always be charitable. It is very pleas-
ing that a growing amount of our
revenue is diverted to those who

runs

need help most.

5] Buy a ticket before the day.
There will be a discounted price for
this. There will also be a discounted
price for group purchases of tickets.
AND we will not increase ticket
prices for the 5" consecutive year.
Children under 13 have FREE en-
trance. Feel happy to enquire. All
questions of this nature should be
sent via the official sites:

www.agiotfest.co.uk,
www.agiotfest.gr
or ring 6974932408.

6] Look out on the above sites
for future fun and fund-raising
events linked to the Agiotfest. We
are having the World Famous Los-
ers’ Cup again this Spring-time, and
part of the ticket entrance will go
direct to the Agiotfest fund. Join
this only if you are unfit.

7] We are planning a dinner-

dance or some similar fun evening,
for promotion of our unique annu-
al party. Come along. This will be
during the Easter period.

Help us in some or other of the-
se ways and we in turn will help you
with Bigger Bands, More Days,
More Fun, More Goodwill, and
More Years.

We love Agiotfest and we know

a growing number of you do too.

Let that love grow.

Our Sponsors and Partners

Once again our huge thanks and respect goes to these, our sponsors and partners.

Quite simply, there would be no Agiotfest without them.

/N \ousesous

.....

SUNRISE

Car Rental
Since 1980

Flight socks available at www.daylong.co.uk

Tshinfcietie

Nikos Pouliasis

Architect
Mob: 6945856788

Famous Grouse

daylong

Partners
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When Nitsa was Young

By
Lord Biro

Chapter 5: The Prika

Our Nitsa has
known her
husband
Kostas  since
she was seven.
She is
eighty-two.
They both at-
tended the

same village

now

school,
though Nitsa a
few years later. That school was in
our current home, Villa Sofia. It
occupied what is today our second
son’s bedroom. It is stretching the

imagination to conceive all those
children-and desks-in such a small
space.

The pair started to notice each
other when Nitsa was 20 and for
two years their innocent meetings
were conversational, usually in com-
pany, and ended with a polite peck
on the cheek. Then Kostas became
ardent and when Nitsa turned 22
they became engaged. Their enter-
tainment in those far-off days was
largely centred upon the various
panigyris or, occasionally they
would walk to Afra Cross, the clos-
est bus terminal, and get a 5 drach-
ma ticket to town, to go to the cine-
ma. On the homeward journey they
would navigate under the moon.
Nitsa especially remembers a film
‘Gorfo’, the drama of a woman who
falls in love, but is prevented from
marrying her sweetheart by disap-
proving parents, and commits sui-
cide. On these cinema trips they
were often accompanied by Rika
and her boyfriend Polymari, who

still live close by the Kostas Taver-
na.

Now, Nitsa’s mum Sofia liked
the bold young Kostas but was wor-
ried that her daughter would enter
a married life of toil, as Kostas had
three sisters whose dowries he was
responsible for, and therefore he
needed to work hard to ensure all
three were satisfied. But love over-
came, as it normally does.

In 1955 Nitsa had a form of cat-
aract and needed to go to Athens in
the October for
Kostas went with her on the ferry-
boat Glaros [Seagull], in a very
rough sea, she recalls, via Levkada,
Zakinthos and the Isthmus of Cor-
inth. It took 24 hours to reach Pi-
raeus. Many people on this voyage
were sea-sick.

In Athens they stayed with
Kostas’ childhood friend Lakis, now
married with children and living in
the Capital. Lakis was a builder
who until a few years back owned
part of the Cactus Hilton. For the
time our sweethearts were in Ath-
ens, Kostas worked on the building
sites for his friend and earned
enough to pay the trip’s expenses.
Nitsa went with her blurred vision
to the hospital, where she remained
for two weeks. After four or five
days she had a successful operation
and was discharged a week or so
later. There did not seem to be a
bed shortage!

Back to Agios

Kostas continued his hard work,

an operation.

loannis and
transporting with a horse and cart
many stones from the family groves
at Capri to the plateia. The taverna
which stands to this day then had
but a small first floor storey. The
this

‘upwardly extension’ in the direc-

job-in-hand was to extend

tion of Rika’s home. This building
work was for the provision of a mar-
riage home for our couple and took
eighteen months to complete. The
fashion here in the fifties was to
clad the stone, to plaster it. A stone
cottage undressed was considered a
‘poor man’s cottage’. This ideology
persists on the island with many
Corfiots.

Prikas were held traditionally on
the Thursday before the wedding
day. On such a fine day in August
1957, Nitsa had her Prika at her
family home at Bay, close to the
current-day traffic lights. The Mayor
at the time was Rika’s father Gior-
gos. He came to make an official
Dowry list. All interested parties
needed to sign this document.

The bride was required to pro-
vide two mattresses, the lower one
filled with grass [tsiva], the upper
with sheep wool, which was well
washed. These
home-made but with purchased fab-

mattresses were
ric and a mattress mistress to super-
vise the assembly.

Also part of this dowry were 12
sheets and pillow cases, one cotton-
filled duvet,2 cotton and 1 wool
blanket, home-made carpets, cur-
tains, 12 towels both large and
small, 12 tea towels, table cloths for
both summer and winter, a night-
dress and underwear, and socks and

pyjamas for the groom.

Continued on Page 4




FEBRUARY 2013

SINCE AUGUST 2007

PAGE 4

When Nitsa was Young: The Prika
Continued from Page 3

This vast array was carried by a
group of kopeles [unmarried girls]
along the lane to the matrimonial
home. It was fashionable to have
open trucks for this procession
[they had largely taken over from
the more poetic horse and cart] but
this distance was considered short
enough to ‘go with their legs’. The-
se girls had helped to prepare the
dowry and
throughout two days of labour and
the procession towards the taverna.

In the new bedroom awaiting
these gifts, focus the
‘making of the bed’, which was tra-
ditionally prepared by virgins. Lots

items sang merrily

was on

of love and care was creating a spe-
cial love-nest. The girls continued
their singing and chirping as they
laid confectionery
placed small denominations
money upon the bed.

Three days later on Sunday 25%
August Nitsa and her Kostas were
married at the church under blue
skies. Nitsa was given away by her
brother Giorgos Analiti, and at-
tended by two little bridesmaids.
The priest was Papakinos from Po-
tamos. He was newly -ordained and
this was his first wedding. His first
baptism some time later was for Lu-
la, the first daughter. There were
violins playing in the church and
the reception was held, where else,
the taverna. One hundred people

and visitors

of

sat to roast spit lamb, roast pota-
toes, and rice [a custom]. Salata,
cheeses, salami, bread and wine to
wash down this feast, with the vio-
linists now joined by a man on ac-
cordion and a guitarist. Nitsa says it
was a lovely day in lovely weather
with singing and dancing for hours.

[ asked her where the honey-

moon was. She smiled and said Ca-
pri [the olive groves]. I'm not sure

if she was joking or not.

Village News

By
Paul McMann

Now that the excitement of
Christmas, New Year and Epiphany
has passed, although the plateia
lights still shine, the village has re-
lapsed into its usual winter somno-
lence, the silence broken only by
the strident buzz of chainsaws-
chewing firewood; the angry screech
of passing scooters and the clamour
of local canines resenting the incur-
sion of stray dogs and gipsies, occa-
sionally relieved by the rattling chat-
ter of little Alexandros with his
friends and the altogether more
pleasant sonority of Sosipatros play-
ing his French Horn. This year the
‘quiet’ season will be unusually pro-
tracted as Easter and therefore the
carnivals, Clean Monday and Lent
are exceptionally late.

Old Angelos Vasilikis, a local
vintner, has recently gone to his
rest. Is it possible that he may now
be receiving lessons in turning wa-

ter into wine!

January was notable for a lot of
rain, sometimes falling in great
globules and buckets. The sound of
water splashing roof-top in the gos-
sippings was its own symphony of
delight.

No visitors in this quiet month
and a lull in the Great Fence War,
which is bound to warm up with

the weather.

“A McMann Disaster”

Corfu Weather
Statistics

Emily Tickle from
Villa Theodora North

January 2013

Min. Temp: 10°C
Max. Temp: 17°C
Avg. Temp: 13.5°C
Max. Precipitation: 132.34 mm
Avg. Wind Speed: 12km/h
Max. Gust Speed: 85km/h
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Ocay Property - A New Beginning

By
Peter McGovern

We are pleased to announce a new
website for the Real Estate at
www.ocaypropertycorfu.com.

This is a fresh look at desirable
property around the island currently
for sale. It runs in conjunction with
the existing website at
www.propertycorfu.org.

The new location has a handful of
properties at present but these will be
added to continuously. I am actively
seeking and sifting the many properties
for sale, with a special eye out for dis-
counted values and genuine and ar
dent vendors.

Also, we are looking for and provid-
ing rental accommodation across the
island.

If you think it beneficial to link to

this new site then please let me know
at

News From The North:
Uncle Bulgaria spots UFO

((UFO”

Did anyone else see this

Just a quickie, (story of my
life.) It is amazing the type of
tourists looking to come to Cor-
fu this year. Little Al and myself

just started filming another
utube video, and Little Al saw
something in the sky not right, I
managed to get a few seconds on
film before it disappeared. Is this
Aliens thinking of coming for a

holiday?

Did anyone else see the UFO
over Troumpeta 24th Jan about
14.10 hours? I am sure THE Ag-

iot would be interested.

Crappy weather continues,
how to pass the time without get-
ting piddled is the problem, it's
okay being an alcoholic as one is
never totally out of it due to the

enlarged liver giving a higher ca-
pacity for booze. BUT what
about all you Brits that never
drink? How do you all cope with
this permanent yuk weather.
Still, better than the UK isn't

it!!!!

[ am and always will be Ob-
noxious Al.
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Good Bargains to be had

By
Kostas McGovern

After an incredibly sluggish start
January saw a marked upswing in
our villa bookings. Maybe the awful
weather in the U.K. and elsewhere
had something to do with it.

Now our three main villas are |

starting to fill, but there are still
gaps and generous discounts for
selective dates. And we have a large
selection of other villas and accom-
modation across the island. Just

ask.

You
www.ocayvillascorfu.com for availa-
bility and tariffs. But don’t forget to
enquire through the site. You may

can check-out:

be very pleasantly surprised!

MouseHouse is a little gem of a
retreat in the South of the island,
near to the truly beautiful Notos
beach. This is an idyllic getaway at
incredibly good prices. Hurry be-
fore the best weeks melt away.

11/06/2012-10-39
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Agios loannis

Villa Theodora. Enough has
been said in the past about our be-
loved Theodora. For those of you
who have not visited its tranquil
garden with beautiful pool, or saun-
tered the 100 metres to the en-
chanting village plateia taverna for
drinks with your al fresco meal,
then why not try it You will not be
disappointed.

Villa Aphrodite has stunning
views with an infinity pool, and is
but a short distance from the large
and children- must www.aqualand-
corfu.com It is as peaceful and re-
laxing as a villa can be, set in the
olive-clad hills near the Ropa valley.

Villa Persephone is always popu-
lar. Again, it is quiet and with se-
cluded pool, but only 300 metres
from the village plateia, in a beauti-
ful valley nestled below the village.

All three villas have modern ap-
pliances and are clean and welcom-
ing. All have air-conditioning.

But this is just the tip of the ice-

berg. Enquire within.

Aunty Lula’s Love-bites

Nut Bread

Ingredients

450gr plain flour
200gr sugar
3 tsp baking powder
15 tsp baking soda
13 salt
1 egg beaten
400ml milk
50ml sunflower oil
80-100gr chopped almonds or wal-
nuts

Go:

1. Grease 24 x 11 c¢m loaf tin. In
a large mixing bowl combine
flour, sugar, baking powder, bak-
ing soda and salt.

2. In another bowl combine the
ege, milk and oil. Add the egg
mixture to dry mixture. Stir just
until moistened (batter should
be lumpy). Fold in nuts.

3. Spoon batter into tin. Bake at
180°C for 1 to 1 Y hour. Re-
move from tin. Cool completely
on the wine rack. Wrap and
store overnight before slicing.

Bon appetit!
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Pieces of “Gossip
by tures but I'd be more confident if I of 2011 had died.
Simon Baddeley got a new tyre — road tyre 700 x “There’s more to it” he said

On stepping into our bedroom we
are reminded of the improvisatory
confidence with which ‘John the
builder’; put that part of the
'improved' house together for our
credulous predecessors. Tread over
the threshold and the floor, sloping
below the horizontal, sinks a little
and creaks unreassuringly. Nothing
serious, but yesterday we got round
to rolling back the taupe carpet,
unscrewing the chipboard just be-
yond the door, revealing the new
plaster ceiling of the room below
and the sturdy unplanned roof
beams of the original one storey
house on which our bedroom had
been built. With a makeshift
straight-edge we made a new — this
time level - support, fixed it firmly
between two beams, lowered and
screwed down the chipboard and
relaid the carpet.

“That was easy enough”
Now we need to level one other
part of the floor, fix and paint stur-
dy skirting board on each wall to
fill the gap between floor and
walls, install a fitted wardrobe —
for which we already have the up-

rights to support a pair of recov-
ered wooden French windows, add
in shelves for books and clothes,
and do

dooksk skooksk kookk

some repainting

I can
keep
changing
inner

tubes suffering minute slow punc-

35c¢, but what’s the other measure-
ment inscribed on this tyre, made
in China. 37 — 622? Yianni at the
cycle shop next to the old hospital
will have what I want. Thorns
pierce cycle tyres so easily I al-
ways pause before setting out to
check and scrub the treads, my
specs off so I can peer closely at
the rubber, knife tip poised to tease
out embedded thorns, near invisi-
ble. One thing happens. Mud or
excrement picked up on the tread
will collect a thorn, which if undis-
covered, works its way through the
tyre. Removing a deflated inner
tube at home I use a bowl of water
to find the bubbles from the punc-
ture. Beside the road I'll just use a
spare new tube and mend the punc-
tured later, or run the inflated inner
tube past my lips to feel for a little
stream of escaping air. I also run
my fingers carefully round the in-
side of the tyre to find the culprit
cause.

As it is Yianni convinces me, not
to buy a new tyre - yet; but rather
to spend €10 on a product I didn't
know existed - a 'thorn resistant'
tube. Let's see.

desksk skokok kokok

“P at the shop told me George the
old man who sits outside the cake
shop died a few weeks back. She
showed me his picture on her
phone. Seemed very matter-of-fact
about it. He was 827
Mark told us Tony Blok who'd
bought Dave and Fran’s house at
the bottom of the village at the end

Tony Blok met me via email early
last year, took me out for an excel-
lent meal in town and invited me to
join the croquet club he’d got going
on spare ground next to Gouvia
marina. We enjoyed several games...

.Gouwia last Spring: the late Anthony Blok on
the right

..He was a generous coach, conced-
ing points on purpose without mak-
ing it obvious. I'd found him reti-
cent - on how he’d come to Corfu,
where he’d lived, what he did. Mark
and I web-searched his name and
found reports that he’d been several
years in prison for perjury, money
laundering and the theft of a rare
painting, still missing, reputedly
worth half a million pounds.
There's a back story - in which this
painting, 'knocked' in 1993 from an
elderly lady on the Isle of Man, and
misnamed Girls on the Beach (or in
one text 'grils on a beach') ended up
cremated inside the wooden leg of
Michael Underwood, a Brighton
'character' criminal. Tony Blok was
accused trying to help Underwood
to sell the Orpen. There must be
more to this.
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Fleshpots Of The North

By
Mark Thompson

Many seasonal visitors to Corfu
seem, at least to me, inexplicably
drawn to the dubious charms of
Kassiopi (or as it is often given
during the summer Cassie-o-pie).
Personally I don’t find it difficult
to resist the lure of this particular
resort.

However today I wish to talk
about a beach just up the road
from Kassiopi which is one of my
favourites in this part of the is-
land. I'm not saying it’s the best or
my only favourite rather one of
the beaches I like. The beach in
question is Avlaki (or as it is often
given during the summer Avlarki).

At first blush Avlaki doesn’t
have much to commend it: it’s
well away from the main road so
unless you're staying close by you
need transport, whilst there 2 ta-
vernas there is not much else by
way of facilities, no shower or lava-
tories, this season even less of a
boardwalk than before and possi-
bly only one rubbish bin. Apart
from a small area at the far end
there is little sand, the majority of
the beach being covered with peb-
bles and stones, so not idea for

kids.

Given its environs the air is of-
ten rent with the voices of British
public schoolchildren, you know
the type; those who can whisper
across three fields! These children
invariably seem to be lacking a
volume control and appear con-
vinced that everyone will enjoy
hearing about the minutiae of

their existence.

However I don’t want to paint
too dismal a picture because the
swimming there is a delight. Hav-
ing negotiated the stones and peb-
bles once in the water you will
find that the sand beneath your
feet falls away sharply and you can
swim unhindered in clear, deep
water. The locals seem to favour
swimming along the beach either
from left to right or vice versa
many holidaymakers
seem to prefer swimming straight

whereas

out from the beach towards the
open sea. Either choice has much
to commend it.

Further given the lie of the
land I calculate that visitors can
enjoy/endure 12 if not 14 hours
of sunshine per day at the height
of the season. Though whether it’s
the beach’s position, on the NE of
the island, or its layout or simply
the wind Avlaki seems to be par-
ticularly prone to litter. Indeed
this seems to be the fate of many
beaches on Corfu and I frankly
doubt that efforts like the ‘Keep
Britain tidy’ campaign would have
much success here.

'm not a great for
‘working parties’ to collect litter,
valuable as they no doubt are. I try
to do my bit, taking my own rub-
bish home and within reason col-
lecting what I can of other peo-
ples, plus the inevitable flotsam
and jetsam. Though given the
presence of only one bin and that
often being full this task some-

one

times seems ‘Sisyphean’ in nature,
still I to what I can. Last summer [

rewarded on 2 occasions
when Greek holidaymakers fol-
lowed my lead and collected the
rubbish around them. Throwing
down rather than picking up
seems to come more naturally to

was

my fellow countrymen.

One day, towards the end of
last season, the gods of litter col-
lection must have been smiling on
me. Well do they say that ‘no
good deed goes unpunished”?
Amongst the flotsam and jetsam |
found a baseball cap bearing the
legend ‘Eton College’ and also
sporting the college crest. This
suggests to me that we're either
getting a better class of holiday-
maker on land or by sea or the
tourist shops are stocking a better
class of ‘hookey gear’.

Whilst I'll wear the cap with
pride, see below, the college was
most definitely not my alma ma-
ter. I did, however, go to a good
school-well it must have good it

was approved by the government.

In August 1927 in an effort to
boost sales whilst people were on
holiday the Westminster Gazette,
now defunct, launched a daily
competition based on English hol-
iday resorts. Every day the newspa-
per would publish details of which
town their representative, Lobby
Lud, could be found and a de-
scription of what he would be
wearing. The name comes from a
truncated version of the paper’s
telegraphic address: Lobby, Ludgate,
London.

Continued o Page 9
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Fleshpots Of The North

Continued from Page 8

A member of the public recog-
nizing Mr. LL had to challenge
him with the words ‘you are Lob-
by Lud and I claim my £5.00 (at
the time worth about £221.00/
€260.00). The competition gener-
ated considerable interest, sold
newspapers and has re-appeared in
many forms over the years, now
it’s the turn of Corfu.

As the snow has receded from
around my village and generally
here in the frozen north there are
definite signs that spring has final-
ly sprung, and after a long cold
lonely winter we’ll all, no doubt,
shortly be in ‘shirtsleeve order’.
Therefore over the next few

months I'll be wearing my newly-
found cap around my favourite
haunts in the NE of the island, if
you like the fleshpots. Any reader
of The Agiot who sees me thus
attired and challenges me with the
words:  ‘You are Mark Thompson
from The Agiot and I claim my prize’
will receive from me a bottle of
local wine.

This diversion is offered with-
out reference to the Editor and at
no expense to The Agiot. I want
to meet fellow readers of The Ag=  Yours Aye
iot and also to see how observant
they are. However my decision on Mark Thompson in the flesh-
the award of prizes is final and no
correspondence can be entered
into.

pots

FOR ALL YOUR GARDEN MAINTENANCE

SECURITY SERVICES
GARDEN CLEARANCE
LANDSCAPING
PATIOS AND CONCRETING
REPAIRS
TREE CUTTING
PLASTERING
PAINTING AND DECORATING

GENERAL BUILDING WORK ETC.

PLEASE RING WITH YOUR PREFERENCES

Telephone Tony on (0030)6989871916 or submit your request
through this site.
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Ten Things We Like About Corfu

By
Martyn & Jo Clark

THE ISLAND - Many people call
Corfu Paradise and who can argue.
You visit virtually any Mediterrane-
an Island and large swathes of it are
brown and barren, that is virtually
non existent in Corfu. OK, you pay
for it with extremely wet and damp
winters but to see the island come
alive in the Spring is surely a small
price to pay. When we stayed in
Corfu for the whole of last summer
our son visited the island for the
first time and like most first time
visitors was absolutely gob smacked
by how green the island is. Also the
beautiful golden light in the even-
ing just before dusk which looks
absolutely brilliant when caught in
photographs.

THE PEOPLE - It would be easy to
say that the Greek people are
friendly to holiday makers because
they want them to spend money. In
some instances that is true but we
have over the past twelve years or so
formed long lasting friendships.

THE WEATHER - For the summer
months the climate is ideal for peo-
ple on holiday. Last year was the
first we have ever in in Corfu in the
height of summer. It was quite hot
but to be honest we did not find
that to be a problem. WE did
though on a few occasions wake up
in the morning and hope that it
was raining but it never happened.
The climate in Corfu encourages
outdoor living, something that the
vagaries of the English weather do
not allow you to do half as much as
people would like to. Of course the
climate does have a downside which
is the mosquito’s

THE FOOD - Ask most people of
their take on Greek Food and they
will say kebabs. For people who
have never visited Greece the kebab
from the chip shop is their only ex-
posure to anything that vaguely re-
sembles Greek Food. There is
though a lot more to it but unfortu-
nately many British visitors are re-
luctant to eat anything other than
the good old standard British fare,
they don’t know what they are miss-
ing.. Even with all the beautiful
fresh food we both must admit that
when we return to the UK from
Corfu there are certain parts of our
body that are slightly larger than
when we arrived. We have over the
past few years acquired a few good
Greek cookery books and regularly
cook Greek, unfortunately it does
not taste quite the same as it does
in Corfu and that even goes for
Greek restaurants in the UK.

VILLAGE LIFE

In our experience virtually every
village we have visited on the island
has a sense of community. The
small taverna’s that are the centre
of the villages social life. I suppose
it is similar to the village pub in the
UK but in Corfu it just seems that
bit different. Also the village panigy-
ri there is nothing to compare that
to, the only time something similar
might happen in the UK is a major
Royal occasion and
seems to reign so they are becoming
things of the past. A stranger will
soon be accepted at a panigyri and
made to feel welcome which is all
part of the proper Greece.

complacency

OLIVE TREES & OLIVE OIL

Like many people my first memory

of olive oil was when I was young
and I had an ear infection. In those
days in the UK olive oil was never
really thought of in gastronomic
terms. Olive oil has now become an
integral part of our diet, not the
cheap nasty stuff you buy in the UK
Supermarkets but the home pro-
duced oil. What is quite amazing is
the enormous girth ans sinewy
shapes of the ancient trees reaching
up towards the sun and the dappled
light that through the
branches. If only the trees could
speak of the events they have wit

comes

nessed over many hundreds of years

FAMILY LIFE - There is certainly a
stronger bond within families in
Greece with much of life revolving
around the family. For those of you
shall we put it politely, a little more
mature then you will remember the
same in Britain, unfortunately in
many cases those days are long
gone. You actually feel safe when
out at night and there is never the
feeling of insecurity with large gangs
of teenagers hanging about like in

the UK.

CORFU TOWN - A real favourite
of ours there is nothing better than
spending time in town people
watching whilst partaking in some
liquid refreshment. It can be quite
entertaining as well as being educa-
tional. The best thing though is the
architecture, every corner you turn
you find something interesting. Al-
so just walking through the streets
of the old town on the marble that
has been worn smooth by genera-
tions of feet.

Continued on Page 11
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Ten Things We Like About Corfu
Continued from Page 10

CORFU DONKEY SANCTUARY
Last summer we helped out once a
day at the sanctuary after visiting
numerous times in previous years.
One thing we did learn is that each
donkey has its own personality so
each one had to be treated as per its
personality. It didn’t take long to
find out the few bolshy ones they
have and you invariably cautious
when walking round the back of
them to avoid being kicked. They
are very much in the minority as
the majority like nothing more than

a lot of fuss and attention and the
occasional treat to eat. Judy who
runs the centre does a fantastic job
as does Maggie the one employee
they have on site. If anyone has any
time to spare then pop along they
are always looking for volunteers.
Even if you haven’t the spare time
you can always pop along with a few
carrots or apples for the donkeys

ATTITUDE & TIME

When we first started holidaying in
Greece we used to get exasperated
by the laid back attitude of the
Greek people. It wasn’t so much as
laid back as horizontal and the

Greek attitude to time. You do
though get used to it as the years
pass and eventually to start to ap-
preciate and embrace it. Whilst we
were in Corfu for last summer I
stopped wearing a watch after the
first month. There is no point be-
cause things happen when they hap-
pen and not at an appointed time.

Intruders

By
Dr. Lionel Mann

A couple of days after Christmas
[ was out walking when one of my
trainers felt rather strange. Because
of my weak eyesight I was unable to
see what was wrong until I returned
home and removed it. Around the
toe the upper had become detached
from the inner sole which had also
separated from the outer sole.
From having watched operatives at
work in grandfather’s shoe factory
when I was a child I have usually
been able to repair my own foot-
wear, but my poor vision now
makes that impossible. I had three
other pairs available so I threw the
faulty one into the bin and selected
another pair from the shoe-rack in
the kitchen where they had lain un-
touched since I had changed sum-
mer for winter footwear midway
through November.

When [ picked up one from the
rack a little grey-brown mouse
dropped out and scuttled quickly
round the corner into the living-

room and under my organ.[Ed.
Must have been a mouse organ]

I called urgently to Aspros alias
Fatticatti alias Megamog alias Super-
puss who was fast asleep on the set-
tee.

He opened one bleary eye.
“Can’t you see I'm tired? What's all
the fuss?”

I had dropped the first trainer
and picked up its pair. A small
black mouse fell out and scampered
after its partner.

Previously I had thought Aspros
to be perhaps rather overweight and
somewhat lethargic. The mouse
had needed to run only two feet
from where the cat could have seen
it more than ten feet away, but the
survived by the merest
whisker; one instant Aspros was

rodent

curled up on the settee and the next
he was scrabbling frantically under
the organ pedal-board at the spot
where his prey had vanished, an
amazing split- second reaction.

He looked pleadingly up at me.
“Help me to move this thing.”

He had not a hope. The organ

and pedal-board weigh more than
400kg; at least four strong men and
preferably six are needed to lift it.
The cat gave up reaching under the
pedals and tried to enter the instru-
ment through the aperture around
the three expression pedals in the
centre of the pedal controls panel.
He was too fat; only his head and
shoulders could go through even
when I kicked him and opened the
pedals to their full extent. He
prowled furiously around the or-
gan.

Hedges, smaller and slimmer,
was also indoors, asleep on my bed.
[ carried her to the organ and tried
to persuade her to enter through
the expression pedals gap.

She resisted violently and pro-
tested vehemently. “It’s the Christ-
mas holiday. I'm not working to-
day.” She is a rabid Animal Right
activist and even swore at me. I do
not know where she learnt such
language for her parents, Alexander
and Bubble, were very refined crea-
tures. | suspect her of consorting
with that vulgar ginger tom from
the hotel although I have often
warned her against him.

Continued on Page 12
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Intruders
Continued from page 11

[ shall need to have a word with
Vasili about his cat’s manners; they
are lowering the tone of this re-
spectable neighbourhood.

For days after this whenever
Aspros came indoors he suspicious-
ly inspected the organ, but I hesitat-
ed to remove the back panel that
gives access to the interior; all the
casing is of oak and therefore heavy.
That panel is held in place by six-
teen large screws; I was not sure of
being able to manage because of my
impaired vision. Until my sight
went | always serviced the instru-
ment; there were no Ahlborn
agents in Greece when [ bought the
organ so the builders provided me
with their Service Manual. Young
Kostas has often ably assisted me;
when still at gymnasio he did most
of the work in renewing the key
contacts on all three manuals. For
the two years that I had been partly
blind I had not opened the interior
of the organ.

Increasingly worried by the
thought of the damage that mice

might do to such a valuable instru-
ment | eventually removed that big
back panel. Only a few droppings
and no mice were revealed; Aspros
found nothing to interest him.
Even removal of an inner panel to
open the compartment housing the
four larger speakers showed no
trace of any intruders.

Where were those mice! 1 tried
a little-used cupboard in the kitch-
en. There were a number of drop-
pings in the bottom drawer and
many more in the next above. The
third drawer was thickly coated.
Aspros, Hercules and Musty were
all indoors; I called them into the
kitchen.

The top drawer was fairly crawl-
ing with little black mice. 1
dropped it to the floor.

For some time I have suspected
Misty of lacking drive; his only in-
terest is being petted. Now he
quickly leapt on to the top of the
cupboard to watch while Aspros
and Hercules, made of much stern-
er stuff, set about earning their
keep.

[ wish that pair were much big-
ger; I could make a fortune in

transfer fees. They gave a thrilling
display of foot-mouse, intercepting,
trapping, dribbling, passing and
shooting with exemplary athleticism
and skill that would gain them a
place in any top-flight soccer team.
Some mice tried to escape into
the livingroom, but [ seized a
broom and swept them back into
the kitchen. No mouse long sur-
vived such rugged usage and in little
more than five minutes the pair of
disappointed Mousketeers
closely searching every nook and

were

cranny for further entertainment
while I swept up dead mice and
consigned them to the bin.

My sight seems to be slightly im-
proving as a result of treatment at
Corfu Hospital by Dr. Papadopou-
los for I managed unaided with no
more than a little struggle to replace
the organ panels. I am also very
relieved to know that I have a team
here that can deal efficiently with
intruders!

THE ROYAL BRITISH LEGION POPPY APPEAL

I am very happy to report that the total amount collected
for this year's Poppy Appeal amounted to 1,897.06euros
which reminds us all of our continuing generosity and
support for our serving troops both at home and abroad.
This amount converted to 1,458.65 Sterling

Once again I am humbled, and very appreciative, of your
response to this annual appeal and, on behalf of The
Royal British Legion, I would like to take this opportunity
to thank each and every person both here in Corfu and
our friends on Lefkada, for your contributions to this

CORFU & LEFKADA -2012

very worthy Appeal.
I am never disappointed
Yours very sincerely

Lucy STEELE, M.B.E.




