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Importance of Unity 
(A speech delivered by Sophie Demyd-

. dink, at the New York City concert 
on January 21 last in commemora-

**tion of the Unification and Independ
ence of Ukraine, on Jan. 22, 1919). 

THE STREET CORNER "WOLVES" 
By Pfc. THEODORE LUTWINIAK 

The famous Ukrainian poet, Ivan 
Franko, in his prophetic poem, 
"Moses," said . 
"Has your country been drenched by 

the blood of your brothers in 
vain? 

Can it no longer boast.of its beauty, 
freedom, and well-being?" 

It is because the blood of our bro
thers and kinsmen shall not have 
flowed in vain that we are gathered 
here today. 

As we know, the unification of east
ern and western Ukraine 26 years 
ago in form of a Ukrainian National 
Republic was not lasting, for the 
enemies were too strong. It did prove 
however, that the majority of Uk
rainians aspire to unity and inde
pendence. 

The Ukrainian bid for freedom 
then, it should be borne in mind, was 
not decided overnight. It took a long 
time of planning and cost the Uk
rainians a high price in lives. But 
no matter how high the cost, they 
are undoubtedly willing to go through 
with it again if they can achieve 
their alms. 

We have been striving for a free 
Ukraine, fbr hundreds of years, but 
a free' Ukraine cannot be had if 
there is internal dissension. There
fore, we must unite, for in uniting we 
become like that famous bundle of 
sticks, where each individual stick is 
weak and can be easily broken, but 
when tied together the sticks become 
very strong.. 

Perhaps some of you are wonder
ing, "What do we Americans of Uk
rainian extraction have to-do with 
the unification of eastern and western 
Ukraine" ? There are only about one 
million Ukrainians in the United 
States and only a fraction of them 
are organized. How^can we compare 
with the over 40 million Ukrainians 
in Europe, and what can we do for 
them? 

Aesop's Lion and the Mouse 
One of Aesop's many fables tells 

the story of a lion who was caught 
by hunters and was bound with rope. 
He was very furious at his captor? 
and his roars could be heard fo: 
miles around. They were heard and 
recognized by a little mouse whom 
the lion had once befriended. The 
mouse could not untie the rope, but 
gnawed it thread by thread, until the 
rope was finally broken and the lion 
freed. The analogy, it seems to me, is 
clear. We Ukrainian Americans may 
be a small group, but so was the 
mouse. Perhaps we too, little by 
little, may become a potent factor in 
liberating the large number of Uk
rainians on their native soil. Let us 
not underestimate our strength. 

Some of us may think that unity 
is not so important, and that if a_ 
people want to be free, they will be 
so without unity. Such, however, is 
not the case. Look, for example, at 
the Greeks. The Greeks have never 
been really united,, perhaps because 
the geography of their country tends 
to separate its people. That may be 
why Greeks were such,an easy prey 
for the Germans, and that is why 
civil strife is raging in the streets of 
Athens today. If an nation's politi
cal factions cannot agree on the type 
of government they are going to 
have, how can they ever hope to 
have a free government if their 
enemies are just waiting for a 
chance to see them battling? 

We of the younger generation of 
Americans of Ukrainian descent have 
been brought up in a land of freedom 
and democracy. We have not endured 
the hardships and the suffering of 
our kin. We do not know how it 
feels not to be free, not to be able 
to say what we want, when we want, 
and in whatever language we want 

As usual the boys met at the fa
vorite corner after supper. Several 

j in number, they averaged about seven-
: teen years of age. It was their habit 
to meet at the corner and talk, and 

': occasionally do something for amuse
ment. * * 

."Who's going up the show tonight?" 
asked a chap named Bill. 

"I w i l l . . . if you'll pay my way," 
quickly put in Jack. 

j "Ain't you ever got any dough of 
your own?" Bill retorted. "Why 
don't you get a job like the rest of 
us guys? Cripes, you're always grub
bing butts or mooching dough!" 

"Lay off Jack!" a fellow called 
McGillicudy said. "He can't work on 
account of his blood pressure, and 
you know it." 

r "Yeah, I know," Bill said, "but Jie's 
always mooching. Doesn't his old 
man give him any dough?" 

"My old man gives me something 
once in a while," Jack said some
what sadly. "But he dosn't work 
steady." 

"Well," Bill said resignedly, "let's 
go, then. I like somebody around 
when Гю up the s h o w . . . don't like 
to go alone." 

"Don't try making any dames up 
the show!" remarked Danny. "You 
know what happened the last time!" 

"Oh, that !" said Bill. "Well, don't 
worry . . . I'm working on a new tech
nique now . . . can't fail." He and Jack 

'walked off toward the show. 
"That guy, Bill!" said Shymansky. 

і "You'd think he was an answer to 
'a maiden's prayer, the way he talks 
'about himself. To hear him tell it 
!all he had to do was look at a girl 
І and • she'd be making goo-goo eyes 
at him." 

"Aw, he throws the bull a lot," 
said Jew-Boy.' "П1 bet he's scared 
stiff every time a girl looks at him. 
He acts brave when someone's with 
him, that 's why- he took Jack along." 

"Cut the baloney, boys. Look 
what's coming!" cried McGillicuddy. 
They all turned in time to see a 
pretty young girl pass by. 

"Some chicken!" cried Shymanskl. 
"Yeah. Cute!" agreed Jew-Boy. 

"Whistle to her, Danny!" Danny 
whistled after the girl, but she never 
_urned around^ 

"Some chicken!" repeated Shyman-
skv. 

"Aw, she was О. K.," said Crazy 
McGurk, so-called because of the 
fantastic stories he was always tell
ing. He had arrived just in time to 
see the girl pass. "But you should 
lamp the jane I picked up last night 
Boy! She was plenty O.K.! I gotta 
date with her for Saturday." 

"Like heck you have," said Jew-
Boy. "You're -always bragging, but 
no one ever sees you with a girl." 

"You think Г т so dumb Г т going 
to bring a girl around for you guys 
to try your lines on?" sneered 
McGurk. 

"Speaking of the park, though," 
said Danny, "there's lots of girls 
there. Let's take a walk and see 
what's cooking," 

The group walked the ten blocks 
to Jefferson Park, and immediately 
attempted to get the passing girls to 

Yet our younger generation is willing 
and anxious to carry on the work 
started by our parents. But we must 
be broken in gradually. We must 
work together and in unity with our 
Ukrainian brothers and sisters. And 
we must work with those who are 
active now, in order to be able to 
carry on alone later on. 

The burden is gradually falling on 
our shoulders. We should prepare 
ourselves to take it over completely, 
and be ready for a hard road and 
many disappointments ahead of us. 
We have to be strong to bear and 
overcome these disappointments. Such 
strength can only come, by one means 
— Unity, for in unity there is 
strength! 

talk to them. Danny whistled at an 
attractive blond. 

» "Scram, you half-pint!" the giri 
said. 

The boys kidded Danny about the 
і incident Then Shymansky tried his 
luck. "Hello, Cutie!" he said to an 
attractive brunette that passed. She 

j gave him the cold shoulder. So they 
! seated themselves on a park bench 
and told each other stories about the 
girls they had met, picked up, danced 
with at socials, and been introduced 
to. The conversation was interrupted 
occasionally when one of the boys 
would whistle or address a* passing 
girl, always without any result. 

They continued their conversation 
about all the girls they knew. Time 
passed, and they still talked about 
girls, and whistled after those that 
passed their bench. Bill and Jack 
found them there after the show. 

"Any luck with the chickens?" 
asked Bill. 

"Naw . . . they take one look at 
Crazy McGurk and run away!" said 
Jew-Boy. 

<cWeli, you should have4seen what 
I we picked up at the show!" said Bill. 
"Boy, she was keen! Ask J a c k . . . 

j he'll tell you all about it. I know 
you won't believe me." 

"G'wan," said Shymansky, "Jack'll 
:
{swear to anything you say because 
j you paid his way in. We're wise to 
that!" 

"No kidding, fellows," said Jack. 
"We walked her home and Bill made 
a date with her for next Wednesday." 

"Yeah ?" sneered McGillicuddy, 
"And I suppose shell go out with 

j you on Thursday ?" he said to Jack. 
"No . . . on Friday!" answered Jack. 
"That's a hot one!" laughed Dan

ny. "Since when does a girl date two 
j fellows for separate nights while 
speaking to both at the same time ? 
And if she did, then you guys are a 

| pair of chumps. A blind man could 
see that she's any man's girl as long 

j as he's got show money." 
і They all laughed at Bill and Jack. 

"Jack's got it bawled up," Bill said. 
• "He dated her sister for Friday . . . 
' she happened to be in front of the 
| house when we got there." 

"Yeah," quickly said Jack. "That's 
right." 

"Now, fellows, the jane has a sis
ter!" Shymansky exploded in laugh-

! ter. They laughed loud and long. 
Peeved, Bill kept silent. He 

spotted a gorgeously dressed, ex
tremely pretty girl coming in their 
direction. When she was within 
range Bill, in an attempt to look 
good after Jack balled up his story, 
addressed the girl very sweetly and 
convincingly. "Hel-lo bee-yoo-tee-
ful!" 

"Why, hello!" the girl smiled, 
pretty as a picture. She walked slow
ly but nicely toward them. The boys' 
eyes popped in stupid surprise. Never 
before had any girl allowed herself 
to be picked up by t h e m . . . and that 
included some not-so-pretty janes, 
too. Now, here, quite unexpectedly, 
the most pretiest, the most nicest 
girl they had ever seen was walking 
to them and smiling as nice as all 
get-out! "I like you fellows," the 
girl said, still approaching them with 
that graceful walk of hers, "and 
I want all of you to take me home!" 

"Wow!" breathed Bill heavily. 
"Boy!" said Shymansky. They all 
still looked surprised. 

"May I sit down?" the girl asked 
musically. 

As no one answered , immediately 
she sat down, next to Danny, and 
smiled sweetly. She looked at the 
group amusedly, and said gayly: 
"Well, isn't anyone going to say any
thing Г 

The boys slowly got over the sur
prise of it all, took one look at the 
girl's pretty eyes, her pretty face, 
and her pretty figure... and r a n . . . 
oh! boy! how they ranP^-away. 

- J O E VICTORY BUY BONDS 

T H E GOOFY GAZETTE" 

Idiotorlal: February is the month 
of blizzards. February is the month 
people slide on the ice and fall down. 
February is the month people catch 
colds. Why do we* have to have Feb
ruary? 

Farces about town: Here's the 
latest dirt. We got it from talking 
with a vacuum cleaner! Flash! Hugo 
Enthistle plans on retiring. A wealthy 
uncle left him three tobacco plants! 
A steam roller ran over Mrs. Van-
Snoop's cat on Delancy Street—now 
she's got a long puss! Joe Burp's 
stenographer had an attack of appen
dicitis the other day and he got her 
a private room at the hospital. She's 
too.cute for wards! Rigor Mortis was 
strolling up Park Avenue with his 
wife early last week. Cheatless Tues
day! The following space is reserved 
/ o r reading between the lines! 

* * • 
Weather Report: Sheet lightening. 

t Ton[ght a heavy snowstorm will blan-
: ket the city. This is very bed weather! 

* • • 
j Poetry Corner: 

Yippee! whoopee! hoopla! hip! 
і Bravo! viva! encore! yip! 

Hear ye! yeah! listen! hey! і 
Okie-doke! you said it! say! 
Absolutely! jeepere! whoa! | 
Positively! yowzah! no! 

| Goody! baby! ship ahoy! 
' Bully! boy О boy О boy! 

і Hit it! swing it! send it! wow! j 
Solid Jackson! wham! and how! 

Tsk Tsk! Shucks! Boo! ' 
Silly! yes! and nuts to you! 

• • * 
Radio News: 

Tune in "Stump it or Lump it" the 
latest craze on the airwaves. It's un
prepared, unbiased and unnecessary! 
Short Story: 

A certain citizen went to his fav
orite newsstand .on Delancy Street 
every day and bought the first news
paper he saw, glanced at the front 
page and then threw it away. He kept 
doing this each day for several weeks 
until one day the curious news vendor 
asked him why he just glanced at the 
front page and then tossed the paper 
away. "Why, I'm looking for a death 
notice," re l ied the eccentric. "But," 
said the news vendor, "the death 

'notices are on the last page." "The 
one I'm lopking for," said the man, 
"will be on the first page!" 

• * • 
A dvertisements 

Try "Tweet Tweet" for your can
aries. 'Tweet Tweet" is the only 

| birdseed which contains dynamite. 
j Your birds will get a great band out 
of it. 

—"Tweet Tweet" Inc. 

Use our product and keep the home 
fires burning! 

—Safeless Match Co. 

We guarantee good service. We do 
business with the Japanese and the 
Nazis! 

—ABC Undertaker Parlor 

Personals: Would the guy who 
swiped the fur coat at Dinty's Clip 
Joint last Thursday night, please re
turn the blonde inside it! 

—X12345V2 

Verse of the People: 
It'8 a pleasure to read your column. 

Every Saturday I read It; in fact, I 
dont think I can sU-ep without it! 

L M. Drippy 

BROMO SELTZER, Editor 
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N,- Y. and Philly Teams to Tangle on 18th\ 
The New York U.N.A. five and the is the ace of the Richmond tHi|i 

Philadelphia U.N.A. courtsters will School team. A victory for New 
meet for the second time this season, York will mean a playoff for the 
Sunday, February 18th, at Volkerts; U k r а і n і a n National Association 
Hall, 38-11 27th street, Long Island 
City. Starting at 2:30 the game will 
be followed by a supper at 5 o'clock. 
Admission to'game and supper will 
be $1.00 and to game alone—35>. 
Call Plaza 3-5644 for supper reserva
tions. 

Philadelphia defeated New York on 
January 21st in Philly by the score 
of 55 to 40. New York had to play 
without George Worgul who was 
tied down with regents exams. George 

championship. 
This may be the last game fo* New 

York and the only time the РпЩу 
boys will play in the city. 

New York will lineup with Teddy 
Dusanenko, Nesto/ Stadnyk, Michael 
"Bromo" Prylucki, Johnny Becus and 
ІШскеу Hamalak along with Worgul. 
Johnny Kosbin promises to put a 
uniform on for the last lime before 
retiring into permanent fatherhood. 

Mickey HamaJaJkv. 

Describes Hell of 
Bastogo** 

A young Ukrainian American Chi 
cago jphyei<4an, was |n fuU 4aceofd The "Bridgeport Ukes/' a basket-
wttbGH* A n ^ n y J f e A u l f c e ^ h ^ n e ball team sponsored fcy.the Ukntfn-
replied '/Nuts" to the Ns^deniand Jan American Citizens Club ,#f Bridge-
for surrender at Bastogne. He-is Lt. M r e n a i , continued its undefeated 
Roman Siemens, 9901 Longw^opd, son pace this, season by crushing the 
of Dr. an<i Mra, ^irrjelaw, £iemem*.. Pbt% Fhte-ХШ,*. 4eam ton January 
Це w e d for JSOO 4casualHiee ф ш ^ ** at the. Bridgeport -High, Scheel 
the siege, the Chicago Sunday Times Floor with, a 54*20 score, 
reported, Atvtht very outset.it wa*-j*oticfld 

IA member of the Medical Corps that»Bri^gsport ha4 .toe jeiuab . all-
wjit^ianjuifantry armored ^attaUpn, round power, for ..the...Philly jteam. 
Lfc Siemens, in a letter to his wife, They were the aggressor* from the 
Eileen, said that.after the .Yanjss start and the pace,they set proved 
rushed, into Bastpgne to , stem the that theirs* -was tfce eupertor teanu 
Nazi offensive "all Jieil broke .loose/' The superb І t e a n i r i ^ of , the 

"The first thing we knew wevwere Bridgeport team, wa» something to 
surrounded by Germans and fighting 
for our lives. For eight days^ we 
were surrounded completely and most 
of Jt is a nightmare to me," he 
wrote, 

He said he was the only doctor щ 
the station- , Witb the .help tpf a 
dentist, he.., treated 500 , casualj^s. 
He is a graduate of Loyola medical 
school. 

behold and not.олсе during the game 
were they, matched, in this respect 
by« the visiting team*; The high-jumsH 
ing, fastrplaying- and eharptShootinrg 
of >the; Bridgeport team had. the 
Philly Five completely bewildered. 

Although ВДОДг tried -hard, they 
were no match for the undefeated 
Bridgeporiem who- have. made .quite 
a name for the'Bridgeport U3crainians 
In Montgomery • County* Try as they 
might not any of toe-te&ma from any 
of the • пшпешиз Industrial and IT. 
M.GLA. and Independent leagues hav.e 

armored.МшїЬт Ьауе been I^Wiig^fJtoe from their^envious цегсЬ 
a;bl]j yart m the recent ЙеЙїе^аШе 
оЛ the western front* and ap^arentl^ 
trje local ofecer's unit was In Action at 
the time df the German brtekthrdhglii 
in Belgium, since the telegram states 
that he has been missing since De
cember 19, about the time theGei> 
man army was gaining. 

Firtt i>t Palamar is a graduate of 
Ohio university, *clajjs of ІІф&. He.i 
was also graduated from the-Gedrfce-< 
town,medical school, class bf 1942, 
and upon his graduation Was com
missioned ft firgt lieutenant in the 
medical reserve. 

.fie served his interneship at,Gal-
lengher hospital, Washington, D. C., 
and completed this work at St. Vin
cent hospital, Jacksonville, Fla., where 
at the request of hospital officials he 
was deferred for a period bf віх 
months, and . served at Jacksonville 
for that length of time as a resident 
doctor. 

First Lt. Palamar entered active 
service on December 31, 1943,. and 
\yas first stationed at Carlisle > Bar
racks, Pa. He was then sent to an 
army general hospital in New Or
leans, La., and to Camp Polk, La., 
leaving for overseas service in Au* 
gust; 1944. Going first to England 
he was later sent to France and Bel
gium. 

The last letter from First Lt. Pala

mar was not dated, but -was received 
by his family on December 27. 

In April, 1944, L t Palamar was 
married to the former Helen T. Rice 
of Philadelphia, Pa. He is the father 
of an infant son, bom recently, 
whom he 'has never seen. 

First L t Palamar has a brother-in-
law In service, First Lt. Miroslaw 
Ifeboraohelr, husband of the former 
Lena-Palamar, this city, and son of 
Mr. and Mrs. John Neboraohek, Sr., 
of 812 Pleasant avenue, Herkimer. 
First Lt. Neborachek i s sow con
fined to a hospital in Hawaii, and 
participated in the invasion a£ Leyte 
island. 


