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_________________________________________________________________________________________________________

Ath:....Ah, Spiridoula

Sp:...Indeed...

Ath:...Nice!

Eva:......is there any shade in the area….

Sp:...Spiridoula?

Eva:... or up in your village?

Sp:...no!

Eva:...no, eh?

Sp:..no, no!

Eva:...grandmother, grandfather….

Ath: This is file number nine interview with Spiridoula Vlondaki, S, P, I, R, I, D, O, U, L, A, - V,

L, O, N, D, A, K, I N, Halkiadaki, H, A, L, K, I, A, D, A, K, I. The interview is for the Greek

immigrant women project, the interviewer is Athina Tsoulis, A, T, H, I, N, A – T, S, O, U, L, I, S.

Also present is co-researcher Evangelia Papoutsaki, E, V, A, N, G, E, L, I, A – P, A, P, O, U, T, S, A,

K, I. The interview is being recorded at Koudoura, K, O, U, D, O, U, R, A, Paleohora, P, A, L, E, O,

H, O, R, A, Crete, Greece. The recording equipment is...
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Sp: ...shall I bring a side table?

Ath:...is a Fostex FR2LE recorder and AKGC417PP clip-on microphones. As mentioned before

this is file number nine, there is an air-conditioner on in the background. Ο. Κ.

So, Spiridoula…Spiri…dou..la…...

Sp: ...doula….difficult…...

Ath:..ha…ha…

Sp: ...yes, Toula, Toula, they used to call me there…

Ath:...Toula...

Sp: ... it was a bit difficult over there , yes..yes…

Ath:... Spiridoula…mm…can you tell me your name please?

Sp: ... Spiridoula, Chalkiadaki my maiden name, Vlodaki my husband’s afterwards…

Ath:... and how…m..eh…your parents gave you this name?

Sp: ... my father had one more brother and other brothers, but one of his brothers was killed by

the Germans, and his name was Spiros, my mother was pregnant and so they named me when

she gave birth, they named me Spiridoula, for the sake of his brother…

Ath:...nice...

Sp: ..yes...

Ath:...and where were you born?

Sp: ...in Limni Kissamos...

Ath:...ah....

Sp: ...Limni Kissamos....

Ath:...:Limni Kissamos, L, I, M, N, I. And your father?

Sp: ...his name was Yiorjos...
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Ath:...Yiorjos....

Sp:...indeed....

Ath:... yes…and what did your father use to do?

Sp:...eh..ναι...he was a farmer , farmer…animals…such things…

Ath:...in Kissamos...

Sp:... in Kissamos, there, yes, in the village…

Ath:...and your mother?

Sp:...my mother’s name was Aryiro…

Ath:...mmm…

Sp:... farmer, housework, in the vegetable garden, village jobs…

Ath:..and was your mother from the same place?

Sp:... no, from a village further up, her village was Moustakos, Sellinos, Moustakos….

Ath:... ah….Moustakos…

Sp:...Sellinos…

Ath:...your mother!!!

Sp:...yes! yes!

Ath:...nice!

Sp:...yes!

Ath:... and…you, when were you born?

Sp:... I was born in 1943, in the village, there, in the Limni, Kissamos…

Ath:...in the village…

Sp:...there...

3



Ath:...and did you have brothers and sisters?

Sp:... I have three brothers, younger than me…

Ath:...yes…

Sp...I was the oldest one, the name of my first brother is Michalis…

Ath:..yes….

Sp:... the second one is called Stephanos and the third, Eftichis…

Ath:...ah…Eftichis…

Sp:...indeed…

Ath:...three boys and….

Sp:...three boys and me...

Ath:...you were the first one...

Sp:... yes, I was the first one and…he…he…

Ath:....he…he…he…

Sp:... the one who also left and they were worried…back then…

Ath:.... and…even though, since you were only little these years and you wouldn’t know,

what was your father doing during the war?

Sp:... ah…during the war, the Germans burnt down, my mother was still a newly wedded bride

when the Germans came and burnt their houses, everything….nothing left…my mother was

breastfeeding me on the bed, with the underwear… and the Germans got inside and took here,

holding me in her arms, and they didn’t allow her to take even a blanket, nothing, and they set

a fire and burnt the entire village…you understand, after all these difficulties…they were

setting up a household on a small piece of land, here and there, different place every year.

Houses back then were very temporary and old…

Ath:... in this…how…in Kissamos?

Sp:... in Limni, in Kissa…in Limni…
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Ath:...ah..in Limni….

Sp:... in Limni, Kissamos, yes, Kissamos, Kissamos…

Ath:...was it a small village?

Sp:... yes…it was a small village…they burnt it down…

Ath:.. how many…howmany people used to live there?

Sp:... eh... back then….it must have been a neighborhood, our neighborhood, must have been

about forty families there, approximately…

Ath:...and they came and burnt down all the houses….

Sp:... all, all, all, they burnt down everything….

Ath:...ah…why?

Sp:... because they weren’t going to work, they used to call it “drudgery”…the Germans were

chasing my father but he was not going to…work…they were doing construction jobs…and he

was not going…the villagers were not going, they were not going, they were treating them as

slaves and they did not want, they did not want….

Ath:...ah….and what kind of jobs they were forcing them to do?

Sp:... to build bridges…to dig, to build garrisons, things like that, and they did not want, they

did not want, and they burnt down the entire village, afterwards it became very

difficult…so…they left, of course, the Germans, but it was very difficult to survive these years

with out anything, I remember my mother, who gave birth in a house corner, they had a bed for

her, I cannot remember which one of my brothers was, and the waters were flowing so to make

a small channel, a trench, and the waters were flowing outside, back then, it was…e…slowly

slowly, day by day we were surviving, but the times were very difficult…

Ath:... and they burnt down the house before you were born?

Sp:... no…no…after I was born…

Ath:...where were you born?

Sp:...after I was born…
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Ath:...you were a baby….

Sp:... I was a baby when they burnt down the village…everything was burnt…they had nothing

left…

Ath:... and where did they go to stay?

Sp:... they went, my late grandfather, had bought a village that was deserted, and he was

cultivating chestnuts, very many, and there were old houses there where the animals used to

stay, so they fixed them a bit and they were staying there…

Ath:...ah…where was that?

Sp:... Sirikiari…Sirikari…

Ath:...Sirikiari….

Sp:... it is also in Kissamos, but mountainous, mountainous….

Ath:...ah…in Kissamos…

Sp:... very mountainous…and…they did not even have forks, nor clothes to change to, there

weren’t even facilities to bath, they used to go the river secretly one from the other, and they

were having their underwear on and dried only the other clothes, they, then , were wearing the

other clothes and cleaning the underwear, as my mother used to tell me, the poor thing… and

they were cutting, they cut, sticks from a small tree and turned them into forks, forks so they

can eat, the only good thing was that they had animals, a flock, my father…ah…”farm” as they

call it in New Zealand, with goats, and they used to slaughter kiddlings so to eat and they

didn’t go hungry, in other words, they weren’t desperate, like in other villages around

Crete…and…

Ath:.. and…the Germans, did the Germans come up there?

Sp:... they did go, they were looking for them, but they had left in the meantime, when that

happened only very few had stayed back and…my mother, who was breastfeeding me, I was

still a babe, couldn’t make any more milk, the milk stopped, and they had nothing to give me, I

was crying and they were hiding, the first months, they were hiding, there were some huge

trees and they were hiding there so the Germans won’t captured them and I was crying

because I was hungry, so my grandfather used to say to my mother: “ get rid of this, because
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the Germans will find us because if the crying and they will kill the rest of my children”. I had a

uncle, my father’s brother, who was a teacher, educated person, and he said to him: “you said it

once and don’t ever say it again”, and he used to take me next to them, and whatever they were

eating, they used to chew it with their teeth and give it to me, but I couldn't eat the meat, I

didn’t like the meat, so my father went and got a goat, he brought it over and used to place me

on the goat’s breast and so I was breastfeeding…

Ath:...ha..ha…

Sp:... and the goat, every night, this was happening every night, there wasn’t any door where

they were staying, they used to shut the entrance with a branch, and the goat during the night

used to sleep upstairs, on the terrace of the house, used to graze around the house, and when I

was about to cry at night, the goat was coming inside and bleated, was kneeling and

breastfeeding me, I don’t eat meat, I have never eaten meat in my life…

Ath:...truly?

Sp:... never!!! I have never eaten nor anything that is related with meat…and….

Ath:...and…the goat…

Sp:... and many times they were asking…and the goat, when it died, I better say it this way so

you can understand it, eh…not…my father was away and he went and looked for the goat, he

found it and he… dug a hole and covered it, just like a human being, because he had raised me

up…

Ath:...you were like her babe….

Sp:... like a babe..ah..eh…around the house, and used to sleep upstairs, any how, we were

brought up under these very difficult circumstances, there were…grandfathers, grandmothers,

relatives, who, they used to say, they were in America, that they didn’t…Germany, that they

were in Canada, and I was listening and I wanted to go, I wanted to leave, they use to make

matchmaking here and there but I didn’t want, I wanted to leave….

Ath:... during those years when you were hiding there….

Sp:...yes…

Ath:...σε αυτό...
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Sp:...εγώ δεν τα θυμάμαι αυτά.....

Athηνά...no!

Sp:...yes!

Ath:...your mother….

Sp:...yes!

Ath:... yes! Did your mother have any other babies there?

Sp:...not there, not there…

Ath:...not there…

Sp:... when the Germans left definitely, they went back to their burnt houses and they covered,

year after year, a corner here, a corner there, next year the above level, the house had dirt on

the top….

Ath:.....ah…

Sp:... covered, branches and dirt, and after we got older, she gave birth there to the rest of my

brothers, back in our village again…

Ath:...so, they went back to…

Sp….to the village, yes!

Ath:...to the village…

Sp:...ναι...ναι...

Ath:... back to the burnt house… and…

Sp:... we were fixing it up…

Ath:.. you managed there….

Sp:... yes, they managed there, yes, I grew up there, but deprived of many things, you know, old

houses, you understand, neither….power there wasn’t even when I left, nor road for cars, nor

running water in the houses, we used to carry water with the crock, from about a kilometer
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far, or two accordingly, to carry a crock of water back to the house…what to do with it…to

wash, to cook, to clean yourself….what can a housewife do with just one crock of water…and

deep inside me, listening to the others leaving, I had that itch, I also wanted to leave, and I was

researching, I was researching…I had some cousins in Canada and they were trying to take me

there, my mother was completely negative, nor my father wanted to listen about it….at all…

Ath:...yes..

Sp:…. yes…excuse me…please speak…

Ath:... yes…I want to….

Sp:... yes…yes…to ask me, yes, yes…please tell me, because I cannot be stopped once I start….

Ath:... OK…ha..ha…did you go to school, anywhere?

Sp:...yes…yes…I went…

Ath:...where did you school?

Sp:... I finished the primary school there, in the village….

Ath:...in Kissamos?

Sp:... there in Kissamos, in our village, because we did not have primary school, the village was

burnt down, just one room, later only, when my father started to repair gradually, he donated a

room the houses and we turned it into a school, also we were doing classes at the village

church…

Ath:...ah…howmany children were there?

Sp:... we were about 60-70 children…

Ath:... in this room?

Sp:... yes, in this room, all of them, all there…

Ath:...and who was the teacher?
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Sp:... a teacher used to come, many times used to come high school graduates and they were

teaching us, many times, from the ones…so to say…who hadn’t had their diplomas yet, and

they were coming…

Ath:...yes…

Oh, yes!!!

Ath:...and howmany years did you go to school?

Sp:...12...

Ath:...12 years?

Sp:... 12, 12 years because we weren’t passing the year, they weren’t coming, eh…the children

were going, another teacher was coming and he completed the year, anyhow I managed to

finish primary school and I can even tell you that I finished it being only 11 years old, because

there was a teacher who came lastly, and my father gave the room and the lessons were taking

place there, and he was, my father was the best man to the sister of the teacher, and so in order

not to go to pick up olives and get cold and to cry to my mother, he used to say: “shall I leave

the child here with the other children?, “leave her”, and he allowed me to graduate from the

primary school even though I was only 11 years old…

Ath:...ah…

Sp:...yes…

Ath:... and how was your life when you were going to school?

Sp:...how was it....

Ath:... school, and what did you use to do afterwards?

Sp:... all the housework, my mother used to work in the fields, I had my three brothers all

younger than me, I…the only thing I wasn’t doing was to give them milk, I wasn’t

breastfeeding them…

Ath:...ha…ha…
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Sp:... I was raising them up, cooking, doing all the housework, to a point when I was sitting

down to study, I was feeling sleepy…

Ath:... and…why do you think, even with so many difficulties, your parents kept sending you

to school?

Sp:...to the primary school?

Ath:...yes!

Sp:... my father wanted, he wanted me to be educated, he even sent me to high school, in Kasteli,

in Kissamos, to set the exams to go to the high school, but I didn’t want to study, I wanted to

become dressmaker…

Athηνά.....sh…

Sp:... to…you know to….

Ath:...yes ..yes…yes..

Sp:.... and I used to hide, I went…eh…whatever they gave me in the exams, some mathematic

drills, I didn’t do anything, so not to pass the exams, and I was hiding, stealing my mother’s

clothes, and it wasn’t easy these years to buy many clothes and I was sitting and cutting with

scissors, I was hiding under a tree and I was sewing dresses for dolls for such things…I

wanted…

Ath:...ha…ha…

Sp:... very…and later I learned, she took me to learn…

Ath:...yes…

Sp:...I learned..

Ath:...and....so, you were going to school and afterwards you were taking care of the

children….

Sp:...yes!

Ath:...the three youngest boys…
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Sp:... yes, yes..eh…I used to study a little bit in the evening, I was feeling sleepy, I never used to

be up with my homework…

Ath:... yes…yes…did you use to play at all?

Sp:... ah…where could we play?

Ath:...mmm…

Sp:...where could we play?

Ath:... you had…were there any other children in the neighborhood?

Sp:... we had, there were children, but their mothers were after us, to see the other children, to

sweep, to go and fetch water from the public fountain, to do other small errands, play was very

restricted, eh! And to play with what back then…we had nothing, to run, to hide, the hide and

seek, we had nothing, balls and other such things, and what….not…so many toys that…we had

nothing, nothing….

Ath:... mmm…family things, what were you doing, you had companies….

Sp:... yes, my father, many times, very hospitable, vey… very…many times, it was rare to sit and

have a meal at our place on our own, we always had people around, a lot of people, he made

many relations, he was a very sociable person, very sociable, he was…

Ath:...mm…

Sp:...yes…

Ath:... did he also work in the fields with your mother?

Sp:... he was only dealing with the animals…

Ath:...the animals…

Sp:... and my mother in the fields, olives, chestnuts…here…vegetable garden, to produce

potatoes, we used to produce everything back then, people…didn’t use to buy, we didn’t have….

Ath:....mm…

Sp:.. to but back then…they were producing everything themselves, they were cultivating…
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Ath:...mmm…

Sp:..yes…

Ath:...and what time did you use to go to bed?

Sp:.. ha…what time did we use to go to bed…us, the children, we were getting tired, we were

going to sleep, as soon as we were about to start reading, we were falling asleep…

Ath:...ha..ha…

Sp:.. the parents now…thwy used to stay up a little longer, but people used to gather together

those days, one family with the other, there wasn’t TV, there wasn’t RADIO, there was nothing,

and stories, discussions ..eh…they were passing the time…me, many times, even though I was

only little, I remember these things and I like them, I miss these things, the way people used to

communicate back then, because now…with this stupid box, we do not do anything else…

Ath:... m…m..and this was happening…was it happening during the weekend or…

Sp:..nooo!!

Ath:...every night…

Sp:..every day, every day…

Ath:...every day!!!!

Sp:.. one day…we were going to someone’s house, the adults and the next day to someone else’s,

whatever they had to offer, a chestnut, an olive, a glass of wine, what was available, whatever

they had…

Ath:... when they sto…stopped working…

Sp:.. the work, the troubles, they used to forget them they used to forget them…

Ath:... and what did they used to stop working?

Sp:.. eh…with the sunrise….

Ath:...with the sunrise…

Sp:..they used to leave home when the sun was breaking…
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Ath:...ah…

Sp:.. and they were returning while the sun was still up, they were doing a day’s job from

sunrise until sunset, there was no working hours back then, no 8 hours working day….

Ath:... yes…and after the day was over they were meeting with friends…

Sp:.. meeting with friends….but they were having also children..ha..ha…

Ath:... ha…ha… they were having children!!! Ha…

Sp:.. they weren’t thinking how they were going to raise them….

Ath:.... ha…ha…they found the time to have them…..

Sp:.. they weren’t thinking, they weren’t thinking how they will…how they will…

Ath:...ha…ha…

Sp:..they will raise them up….

Ath:...ha…ha…ha…

Sp:.. ha..ha..ha.. . to discuss like that….

Ath:... no, you should talk! To tell the things as they are….

Sp:..they were having children…eh…

Ath:...yes…

Sp:… but now days we are thinking too much…we!!!! People now, the younger ones…especially

here in Greece they are thinking a lot about it, they say: “how will we bring them up? We

cannot afford them, how will I give birth, how will I….”, eh…but then they used to say: “God

sends them, God send them”…

Ath:... and when you were too little, what is the first thing you remember as a child?

Sp:..as a child?

Athηνά...yes….
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Sp:.. I was jealous, when we were going to a house and they had a sofa, they had furniture,

when they had a nice house, that was my complaint, because we didn't have, the Germans had

burnt it down, we couldn’t afford buying furniture and other such things, the house, the nice

house, and…

Ath:...mmm….

Sp:.. despite the fact, that this was what I desired, ah…just recently I managed to get my own

house, I was renting until recently, until recently…

Ath:...mmm....so, that is what you remember…

Sp:..yes…

Ath:...you wanted nice furniture…

Sp:.. yes, furniture…house, yes, I liked that, I liked it a lot, I didn’t mind about playing, I didn’t

mind about anything, anything….

Ath:...and…

Sp:.. all were equal then, all, equal, we were all equal, it wasn’t possible to see other children

better dressed than me, besides I was my father’s favorite children since I was the daughter and

the oldest one and….according to his abilities, he was offering me things, I was, I have to admit

this, the best young girl in the village, best looked after…eh..i was in the best condition than the

rest of the children….

Ath:... mmm…when you were 12 – 13 and you had the perio, the periods, how do you say in

Greek?

Eva:..your period?

Ath:...the period…

Sp:..yes…

Ath:...eh…yes…did you know anything about that or it came suddenly….

Sp:.. suddenly, suddenly, it wasn’t possible for our mother, back then they didn’t…they didn’t

dare to tell us anything, ye, yes, yes….
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Ath:...and what….

Sp:...nothing, nothing, no..no…

Ath:.. did you know that you would have or…

Sp:.. no…eh…from other children, thus, from other girlfriends, we knew a few things, and when

I saw it I realized what it was, I had hidd…I was afraid, I had hidden it from my mother until

she found out, there wasn’t, there wasn’t this type of communication between parents and

children back then….

Ath:... you couldn’t tell it to your mother….

Sp:.. I was embarrassed, I was embarrassed….

Ath:...ah…

Sp:..I was embarrassed…

Ath:...yes…

Sp:..embarassed….

Ath:... these things, you weren’t talking, you weren’t talking….

Sp:.. no, no, no, no, not at all, not at all, things like these, not at all, at all….

Ath:...and what did you know about women and men when you were little, when you were

growing up, you know, teenager, did men use to talk, did you know what was going on….

Sp:.. no, no, us, the children, one from the other, if they had heard anything from their parents

at night, they used to tell us the next day…

Ath:...ha…ha…

Sp:.. in between us, thus…thus…this is what we learned when we were children…

Ath:...yes…yes…

Sp:..thus, anything else?

Ath:...ah...so, you knew these things, that, but….
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Sp:..yes…

Athηνά;...you didn’t know the fine details....

Sp:.. no, no, no…we didn’t know, we didn’t know… exactly…

Ath:... ha… ha… yes…yes…

Sp:..yes…

Ath:... ...and… as a girl, what did they use to tell you, how to…ehhh..

Eva:...to behave..

Ath:..yes…

Eva:...like a lady you were…

Sp:..yes…

Ath:..yes…

Sp:.. look, because my father was a very social person, I told you, he wasn’t your everyday

villager, he was more social educated person, we say…

Ath:...yes…

Sp:.. eh…he used to say to me, he used to go to weddings, to…he was communicating with

people, and used to tell me “you should be like this, my child, like this, you should behave like

this, when someone comes you should talk to him like this, you will take care of him, whatever

we have at home, you will offer him a treat”, in other words my father helped me, and so I was

slowly introduced to the society, netter than what my mother did, because the poor thing was

spending the entire day in the farm, she was working the whole day, the whole day…

Ath:... and what did your mother tell you about life, about women things, did she tell you

anything….

Sp:.. nah…they didn’t use to talk, they didn’t use to talk about anything. We, as we were

growing, talking the girlfriends to each other, this is the way we were finding out about these…

Ath:... but, as it seems, your father wanted you to go to high school, to become…
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Sp:.. he wanted, he wanted, he wanted….

Ath:... what did you want…he…shall we stop for a moment….

This is file number ten, interview with Spyridoula Vlontaki, continue.

Ath:...so, we were talking about your father....

Sp:…yes…yes…yes…

Ath:...who wanted you to st…..

Sphe wanted…he wanted…

Ath:... what did he wanted you to become?

Sp:... he wanted me to go, to go and study and whatever I wanted to do afterwards, whatever I

wanted, to..to…he likes…he wanted, but I didn’t want, I didn’t want…

Ath:... and…why did you want to become a dressmaker?

Sp:... I liked it, I don’t know, I don’t know, they used to sew those days, there weren’t any already

made clothes in Greece, while now…so, there weren’t already made clothes and they were

sewing, there were dressmakers, and I liked it, I liked it, I was watching my mother going for

clothes fitting, for her dress, on her body and I don't know, I really don't know, I liked that, I

liked it a lot, I liked it….

Ath:... and you were looking at magazines, watching movies….

Sp:... noooo, these years, no, no, there weren’t these days, later when I grew up, they were

having the display magazines, as we used to call them, and we were having a look at them,

yes…

Ath:....so, did you finish school...
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Sp:...yes…

Ath:... when you were, how old were you…

Sp:...11...11...

Ath:...11...and what did you do after that?

Sp:...12 I went to the dressmaker...

Ath:...ah…you went to the dressmaker...

Sp:... and I liked it so much that in six months I knew how to make dresses…

Ath:... and where did you go to learn?

Sp:... I went to my husband’s village, my father had a distant relative, she was in America and

she had about 17-18 ladies teaching them, but they were older, they were above 18 years old

while I was 12, so he made a small stool where I was sitting, and when she was placing the

fabric on the table and asking them: “how are we going to make this model this way”, no one

knew, me “godmother” I was saying and I was getting up, I was stepping up on the stool and

was making the pattern on the fabric…

Ath:... ah..you said she was in America… the….

Sp:...the…the…this dressmaker…

Ath:...yes, and did she come back?

Sp:... he had returned, yes…

Ath:..which village was that?

Sp:…Voutas, Voutas...

Ath:.. ah..and did you go and live there?

Sp:... ah…yes…I stayed, my mother had cousins and their village was a little bit further up so I

stayed there, I had an uncle who was a priest, my mother’s first cousin and I stayed there…

Ath:..for six months?
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Sp:... at…I learned in six months, and then my father came and took me back, he said to him, I

will never forget that, he said to him: “dear friend, the girl knows by now, she learned, but

because she is, he said to him, very young, she might forget. Would you let her take some fabric,

so she ..can practice?”, and when we went back to the village, he said to me: “when the

travelling salesman will come around”. They used to go around the villages on their donkeys,

excuse my language, with animals, and they used to sell fabrics, and my mother said to him:

“Virgin Mary, no way I am going to buy fabric so she can destroy it, no way”, and he said to her:

“you will buy it even if she destroys it”. And I made a dress for her, one that even the best

dressmaker had ever made for her, and the relatives coming and seeing it they were asking me

to make a dress, a skirt, a jumper, a coat…and my late father said to me: “don’t take any

money, it's a sin, she is a poor lady, I will get you whatever you want”, I took, my grandfather

gave me a SINGER sewing machine as a present. They were coming around the villages back

then, selling them, and he bought me one. I wanted to make some pocket money, but my father

didn’t let me take any money, he didn’t allow me because….

Ath:...nothing at all?

Sp:.... he didn’t allow me, because he considered it as shameful since they were relatives and

they didn't have money. So I got upset and I quitted “I am not going to sew again, I am not

going to sew again”, I said. I didn’t sew again, at all, I stopped doing it and going to New

Zealand, I started sewing there again. I had many customers, male and female…

Ath:...so, it didn't matter a lot that you weren’t making money…

Sp:.... yes, I wanted the money, I wanted it…

Ath:..because you were working…

Sp:.... I wanted it…I wanted it…I don't know what was my reaction, I wanted it, back then the

dressmakers used to hang a rope, I don't know if you were brought up in a village, and they

used to hang the fabrics, so, I went too, hung my rope, took my measuring tape, fetched my iron

with coals, it wasn’t electric, and I was working hard, I was sewing, and they used to come, take

the cloths saying “thank you very much” and left…ah…I stopped…

Ath:... how long were you doing that?

Sp:....about 2 years…
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Ath:...2 years…

Sp:.... about 2 years, must have been roughly 2 years…

Ath:...and you hated it…

Sp:...ah..I don't…I said, I am not going to sew again for anyone, I am not sewing, I am not

sewing, I am not sewing…

Ath:... when you stopped doing this, what did you do?

Sp:.... eh..at home, yes, with the housework, at home…

Ath:... and what did your father say?

Sp:... nothing…he didn’t tell me neither “go and sew” or…eh..”you don’t want to”, nothing…to

cook, we always had guests, I never used to work out a lot: olives and…chestnuts I used to pick

up because it was a very easy job, just few days. I wasn’t working a lot, I was mostly at home,

but this life style didn’t please me, I didn’t want, I didn’t want…

Ath:...and since your grandfather bought you a SINGER machine...

Sp:....yes…

Ath:...they must have had some money…

Sp:.... they had, they had. My grandfather was getting a good pension, he had property, he had

bought that village, I was telling you about, with the chestnut trees…

Ath:...ah…yes…yes…

Sp:.... And he used to produce about 15 tons of chestnuts, there. And he was also producing,

he wasn’t collecting them all, of course, but since I was the only one, I was also the girl who

had the name of his son who was killed, he was doing my favorites, he used to buy me

whatever I wanted, whatever I wanted… he used to come and pick me up, to go to Kasteli,

which was a small town, as it is even now, there were clothing shops there, you couldn’t get

already made clothes back then, and he used to buy me whatever I wanted. I was pretty

satisfied when it comes to that…

Ath:..ah…
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Sp:....but I never stopped trying to find out….

Ath:...you wanted to leave…

Sp:...Ii wanted to leave…

Ath:... before you have heard about DEME, did you have…

Sp:.... eh…no…yes…it was…

Ath:... decided to leave…

Sp:... yes, yes…we had some relatives in Germany and I wrote them to take me there, some

cousins in Canada, to whom I wrote to take me there, there were in New Zealand some cousins

of me from Kostamatho and I…they were called, they wrote to us that it was nice, this and that,

so I said: “take me there”, but there was a problem because both my father and mother had to

sign since I was….

Ath:...very young…

Sp:.. very young…and they weren’t going to….no way, they didn’t even want to listen about

that…

Ath:...and why did you want to leave?

Sp:....because I heard that life was better overseas, I heard that…we, as I told you, we had

nothing, neither electricity in my village, there wasn’t even electricity in my village when I left,

there wasn’t even a sealed road for the cars, eh…there wasn’t running water in the house, very

deprived life. Of course everyone was the same, everyone was the same, but it was…eh…I was

going to Chania, I was going here and there and I was jealous of what I was looking at, I

wanted a better quality of life, and there were these cousins from Kotsamathos, from there,

from Kissamos, they did a matchmaking for me from New Zealand to go there, for a guy, to

invite me, but I didn’t want to go like this, I didn't want to, because already I had been engaged

unsuccessfully in the village, and I didn't want, I didn't like him, I didn't want, so I broke up the

engagement, I didn't want to stay in the village, I didn't want to, so I said to them: “ not like

this”. Afterwards they came back to me and told me about DEME and what is involved, “some

ladies are coming through, firstly you need to go to Athens to meet them, so you can come

along with these ladies, they are learning...”, they were going somewhere around Makriyiannis’
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district, and they were taught some English. “But how am I going to go to Athens, when my

mother and my father don’t allow me to do so???” , back then, the girls used to go to Chania,

and their father used to escort them up to the bus,, or the mother or a brother

Ath:...ha..ha…

Sp:.... he had a brother who was a teacher, as I already told you, God bless him, he has passed

away, who used to love me very much, I said to him: “uncle, will you help me making the paper

work, will you sign for me, uncle?”, he loved me so much, he realized my enormous desire to

leave and he said to me: “I will do it”. So, he took me along, we went to Athens, we filled in the

paper work, and he signed on behalf of my father, wherever was need. When the papers came

for me to leave, my mother was screaming: “I will take you to the police, I will press charges

against you, I will sue you, I will, I will, I will…”

Ath:...to your uncle….

Sp:.... to my uncle…leave that behind…

Ath:.. and where…she didn’t know that you went to Athens, what did they think about that?

Sp:.... he said that we are going for a small trip….

Ath:...holidays…

Sp:.... eh…to take me to Athens to see…to take a trip around…yes..yes…

Ath:...truly?

Sp:.... truly, truly, this is the reality, I am not telling you lies…

Ath:... he is…he was your mother’s brother?

Sp:.... no, he was my father’s brother…

Ath:...your father’s…

Sp:....a teacher…

Ath:...and what did your father say?
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Sp:.... he was also screaming, “let her”, he said to him, “allow the girl to go to Athens”, and later,

when the papers came, he said: “how will she go”, they thought that she will not leave, the

others used to tell him “they will not take her, if you will not sing they will not take her”, and he

sig…my uncle had signed. So, the papers came for me to leave, it was 14th of December, I think,

12th or 14th of December, sometime around then, 12th I think…

Ath:..how old were you?

Sp:.... 19, 19 and…they were believing me, my uncle intervened and he said “let her, let her go,

to get it over and done, she will go there, she will open her eyes, she won’t like it there because

the customs and the habits are different there, she will get over it and she will return”. So I

went, my mother took me there, the poor thing followed me to Athens, completely illiterate,

until she saw the airplane taking off and then she left, she almost died, she said, she was

looking for a terrace to fall down, to fall down and kill herself, “don’t talk like this, she will

come back”, I said to her “I will go and see and return, I will go and see and then come

back”…eh…so to cut the story short, I arrived in New Zealand after a trip that lasted 33

hours…

Ath:....33....

Sp:.... the airplanes used to have propellers, when we got on top of Wellington, where there

were those houses with the nice roofs, some green, some red, the green ..eh…I was thrilled, I

loved it, I loved it, I confess, we went inside the houses, I saw the wall papers, the beautiful

houses, I saw the TV, there was a TV there, and I said: “I am not going back again”.. and…

“whoever wants to live, let him live and whoever wants to die, let him die”…I…

Ath:...ah…

Sp:....and…

Ath:..and did you go….

Sp:....in the flat...yes…

Ath:.. before you went to New Zealand, did you go to a school there to learn…..

Sp:.... in Athens, I stayed, I stayed for a very short time….

Ath:...yes…
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Sp:.... very little, very little, where? There was…there was a building there, flats, it was like a

flat, and the rent was paid by New Zealand, as it seems, I am not sure, they weren’t charging us

for staying there for a month…

Ath:....ah…

Sp:.... I…I…stayed for a month….

Ath:..which year was that?

Sp:....ah…’63…...

Ath:....'63...

Sp:.... '63...

Ath:..you stayed for a month….

Sp:.... I stayed for a month, I stayed less…

Eva:...they started reducing the training....

Sp:.... I was a good student, I was helping there, I wasn’t lazy: to clean, so the instructors used to

love me very much and they…they.. were helping me…they were promoting me, they were very

good, yes…

Ath:... do you remember any of the ladies who were there?

Sp:.... ah…the names…they were foreigners…foreigners…foreigners…

Ath:..foreigners…

Sp:.... they were foreigners, yes, I cannot remember their names, it ‘s been years….

Ath:,...other things….

Sp:.... they gave us a book in Greek, I still have it somewhere around here, in Greek, and I was

trying very hard studying it, to learn few words….and…so we set off….

Ath:... did you have company, were there any other girls from your village?

Sp:.... yes, many, many, many…
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Ath:..how…howmany did you know?

Sp:....eh…girls?

Ath:..yes…

Sp:.... ah…we were about 100-120-130 there, some were going to Australia, others to New

Zealand but we were…

Ath:.. did you know these girls or did you get to know them in the school?

Sp:.... oh…no, there, I got to know them there…

Ath:...there…

Sp:....yes..

Ath:..was there anyone….

Sp:.... from my village? Only one more girl came and we went together…

Ath:...ah…who was she?

Sp:.... eh…Raisaki Alexia, she has, she was there, but left, she went to the States, she is in Miami

now….

Ath:...ah...

Sp:....yes!

Ath:...in Miami!!! Ha…ha…

Sp:.... in Miami!!! She told me back then: “I will come along with you, wherever you go, I am also

coming”, so both of us left, both of us back then, yes, and we stayed together, she left, she got

married later and she left, she went to Miami…

Ath:...did you like the airplane?

Sp:.... I liked it!! Yes, even though it was tiring, too many hours…

Ath:.. where did you stop, do you remember?
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Sp:.... eh…yes…Karaj, Singapore, Pakistan, Karaj, then…the first, I think, Karaj, Singapore,

Pakistan, eh…these places, yes, then Australia…

Ath:...very different…

Sp:....yes, yes…

Ath:...from what you had seen in the village….

Sp:... oh…my Virgin Mar, very different, very different, Australia and then New Zealand, we

did so many hours to get there back then, it took 8 hours those days to get to New Zealand, I

don’t know…

Ath:... you were happy for leaving…

Sp:.... yes..yes…happy…

Ath:... because many…they were crying…you….

Sp:.... no…I wanted to leave, I wanted to see…I wanted…

Ath:..and your brothers….

Sp:.... eh…the youngest one, he was going to school, high school then, the others weren’t going

to school when I left and they were sitting in a house corner and they were crying, they were

crying, they were crying, that I was leaving…eh…

Ath:...ah…

Sp:.... I said to him: “if it is good, I will take you there” I used to tell him “don’t cry and don’t say

a word to anyone, I will come and take you”…

Ath:... ha…ha…and so, you arrived in New Zealand…..

Sp:.... in New Zealand…they came and collected us….

Ath:...in Wellington…

Sp:....coach…

Ath:...who came and collected you….
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Sp:…eh…the…those who…the sate, someone anyhow…

Ath:..yes…

Sp:.... yes, someone who was appointed to, they took us on the coach from the airport and drove

us straight to the flats, where we….

Ath:...in Wellington….

Sp:.... yes, in New Town, in New Town…

Ath:...ah…you stayed in Wellington?

Sp:.... yes, yes, I stayed in Wellington…

Ath:...with your girlfriend….

Sp:.... with my girlfriend, yes, to gether, and there were some more other ladies who had gone

there before us, and the knew the place, so we went out, we went to the cinema, there was a

Greek one, ,nice landscapes, nice houses, I said: “wow! This is the Promise Land”…

Ath:... and there was also warm water from the tap…

Sp:.... yes, the water from the tap, I had a dream when I was still little, never thought of going

overseas back then, much younger, about 5-6 years before then, roughly that time, my father

had caught a bird, we called it “patridge”, not sure, and he had brought it to me and so I kept

it, it was tamed, so it used to stay around me, I was going to the village spring with the pitcher

on my shouldier and it was siitting on the pitcher, and…eh…these days, they were doing some

matchmaking to me, because that was common those days for the girls, so, one night I had a

dream, someone telling me: “don’t love so much the bird, the patridge, because you will leave,

and after three days from your departure your bird will”, just this. “Come, I will show you where

you will go”, look, look, I am not telling you lies, I am shivering, well, he took me by the hand

and he put me into a room, we left from the room through a corridor, we kept walking and

walking for a while, timber, the floor was wooden, we went down some steppes, as soon as we

went down he left my hand and told me: “do you these trees over there, they are Greek trees

and this one is from Crete, where you come from”, that was the moment I woke up, I cannot

re…it was a dream, I hadn't kept it in my memory any longer, nothing. When we went and

stayed, let’s say, I cannot remember the day we arrived and when they told us, because it was
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Cristmas holidays around that time, but not many passed, when the cousin I had there came by

with my female cousin and took us to the manager, who received us, of the laundry, the laudry

there was huge because they were bringing the clothes from other hospitals, they used to wash

them there, so I got into the room, and I saw that man and I said: “My dear Virgin Mary, how

do I know this man, how do I know this man”, I m telling you the truth, I am not telling lies, he

was talking to my cousins and I was completely absent-minded , I said: “how do I know this

man…how do I know him, the room?” and then he said to us: “come”, you know them, they are

very cheerful guys, “come, come”, he said to me, “come so I can show you where you will be

working”, and we entered this wooden corridor, my Virgin Mary, I said, we went down 3-4

steppes, also wooden, and we got into a huge room where the laudry was with all the

machines, and he said to me: “you see, this one is also Greek, this one too, and this one, she is

from Crete”. That moment I remembered the dream, my friends, and I said, “Mother of Christ,

here is the dream!!!” and when I wrote to Greece, and I was asking from them to write to me

how was my patridge, a letter came saying: “what can I tell you my daughter?”, my mother

wrote to me, someone wrote the letter for her, she didn't know how to write, “three days after

you left, my chilf, your patridge died”….

Ath:... oh…you, however…you were very happy…

Sp:.... yes, happy, I was, I was…

Ath:... and when you entered this room….

Sp:....yes…

Ath:.. and how was it having your first shower?

Sp:.... how was it…they taught us in Athens, they were explaining to us, they showed us the bath

tab, they showed ut the shower, they showed us….they…designed with a cholk the shape of the

TV, they told ut that after having your bath or shower you should clean it, you should leave it

clean for the next one, whatever they taught us ther in….us from the village, we didn’t know,

we didn’t know anything, whatever they taught us in Athens, whatever they were telling us…

Ath:... and the…when you went to New Zealand, you went to this hospital and you were in

the laudry….

Sp:....in the laundry...yes...
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Ath:.. yes…and what kind of work you were doing there?

Sp:....I was at the wash....washing dra.....how they used to call them, at the washing machines,

how do we use to call them, washing machines....

Eva:...washing machine...

Ath:...washing machine...

Sp:....washing machine, yes, I was working where the washing machines were because the

money was better there, the work was more difficult, we used to carry the load of the washed

clothes on our back to the section where they were ironing them…and I had to do…let’s say,

about ten loads of washing, I don't know how many they were, and I was quick , I was very

quick, I used to finish quickly and I even waited for the others to finish, the manager loved me,

very, very much…

Ath:.. the clothes were soaked and…

Sp:.... soaked, spun, we were taken them and carry them to the ironing area…

Ath:...ah…

Sp:.... they were ironing them, folding the and placed them accordingly to the hospital….

Ath:...they were ironing them soaked?

Sp:.... ironing…yes…yes, yes…dryer, ironing then, yes, yes, yes, yes…

Ath: and did you like this job?

Sp:.... I liked it, eh…I made some pocketmoney…ha…

Ath:... ah…you were making money….

Sp:.... I was buying ahtever I wanted…

Ath:... how was that, that you were making money for the first time…

Sp:.... oh…mmm…mm… I thought of sending my first money to my mother, eh…the first money

I made…I bought a gas cooker then….

Ath:... what is that?
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Eva:....it's a ...gas cooker....

Sp:....gas....

Ath:... ah…howmuch money did you make?

Sp:.... I cannot remember, I cannot remember…

Ath:... you don’t remember…but you bought a….

Sp:.... yes…it might not have been my first salary, it might have my second or third, I cannot

remember, I sent her money and she bought a gas cooker…

Ath:...ah…your mother took it….

Sp:.... yes, I sent it, the other one was, she bought a luxurious, from the top, you know…

Eva:...a light...

Sp:....yes…

Eva:...for the house...

Ath:eh...like....

Eva:...but it wasn't an electric light....

Sp:....not electric....

Eva:...they didn't have electricity....

Ath:...ah...like a lantern....

Eva:...yeah...yeah...

Sp:.... yes…yes… this…the first money, just enough for a pocket money, afterwards I send it to

them, to buy, I want to give some rest to my mother, a little bit, a little bit, I wanted…

Ath:... how long had you been sending the money back?

Sp:.... I was sending, I was sending, whenever I could, I was sending pocket money, I kept

sending, kept sending…
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Ath:..and did you buy anything for your self?

Sp:.... of course I bought, because I knew how to sew and I made some clothes, I was very well

dressed, I was taking care of myself, I was….

Ath:... and…howmany years did you work there?

Sp:....…I think the contract was for 2 years, I stayed there, I completed the two years, and after

that I went and became a waiter…

Ath:...a waiter…

Sp:....in the hospital...

Eva:....the food...ehh....

Sp:....yes...

Eva:..the....serving...

Ath:...ah...waiting...yes...

Sp:.... after that, it was, since I had fulfilled my commitment, I said to my manager: “shall I go, I

can go to FORD MOTORS, where many Greeks are working and also the money is better?”, he

hugged me and told me: “go wherever you want, you are very good”, so, I went there and

worked, until my husband came there and we got married…

Ath:... And what were you doing in FORD MOTORS?

Sp:....I was working in the cafeteria...

Ath:...ah…in the cafeteria...

Sp:....cafeteria....

Ath:... ah…it was quite demanding…though…

Sp:.... the New Zealanders didn’t want to clean the big cauldrons, they were Maori ladies, and

also many from Canada, and I was saying to the manager: “it doesn’t matter”, I was doing my

share of the job, “I will wash these too, don’t worry”, and they used to have me as their own

child, they were treating me as their own child, they loved me…
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Ath:.. and you are not thinking of going back again, becoming a dressmaker?

Sp:.... back then, no, I wasn’t sewing, then, me and my friend, the one we went together, we were

sewing, she was also a dressmaker, she was living in Athens and she was sewing, in Athens. We

used to sew for each other, the girls were helping each other, some friends there, but only every

now and then I was sewing, no, only after I got married I started sewing again…

Ath:... mmm… and after two years, your parents told you to come back home…

Sp:...yes…yes…yes…

Ath:... yes…and what did they say?

Sp:... Eh…my uncle, the one I mentioned, he was writing letters to me and he told me: “come

back, so your mother will see that you are fine otherwise she will die suffering, she will die,

come back”, he told me, “dear uncle, I am not coming back because they will not let me leave, I

don't want to, I told him, I like it here, I want, ta re…to go back”, “come back, he said to me, and

I am giving you my word of honor that I will help you to leave again”, but I wasn’t convinced, I

said: “where am I going to go?” so, there was a family, from my husband’s village, and they

were married in New Zealand, they had a barber shop, her husband, they closed the shop and

along with their child, they took a taxi to go back to their home. The taxi driver stopped on the

opposite side of their house and in the meantime, while they were paying the fee to the taxi

driver, the child escaped their attention, crossed the road and got killed by a car, there in New

Zealand.

Ath:... was it your girlfriend, no….

Sp:...we were friends, relatives....

Ath:...relatives…ah…

Sp:... well, the doctors said that she, that lady, should go back to Greece, to go there so to get

some comfort…to forget, to spend some time with another lady who was also a relative to her,

but my father since I had left, I didn’t know that, he was searching looking for a relative who

was in New Zealand or an acquaintance, he was sending letters to find out, without me

knowing it, to see how I am fairing, if I am a “good” girl or if I had become a bad one or have I

destroyed the family name over there and such things, and he used to exchange letters with

these people, without me knowing anything at all…
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Ath:...really?

Sp:... truly, truly, threre are people here who can verify these things, well, eh…I found out the

tragic event, we all found out about it, I heard that they were going to leave, to come back to

Greece, the mother and the sister of the groom, and she had one more child, she took it along

and came here, in Palaiochora, she has a coffee shop now, well, I said to go and ask them if they

want to, if they can take something to send home, a present, something, I left, finished work, I

was working also in a restaurant and cleaning dishes in the evening…

Ath:..ah…

Sp:...yes…

Ath:...why?

Sp:... eh…wor….I was getting more money…

Eva:...where?

Sp:... in Wellington, in the city, yes…in a restaurant…I was cleaning dishes…

Ath:... do you know the name of the restaurant?

Sp:...Sun Rise, somehow like that...

Ath:...Sun Rise...

Sp:... like that, but he was a crook, it belonged to someone from above, from Pelop…not from

Pelop…from…Ipiros, I think he was, and he was ripping off all the girls who were going there,

he wasn’t paying them straight away, he was keeping their money and…I took another girl

along and I said to her: “Let’s go, I will tell him to give me my money otherwise I will go to the

police”, so I went and told him: “if you won’t give me my money, I will go to the police”, and he

gave it to me and he also told: “if you want to keep coming, you will be paid every night, I will

be paying you every night”, but afterwards they told me about another one, he was called

Vlantes, in Cuba street, he had a small restaurant and he was a nice person, very nice, they told

me about him and I went there. They were treating me as their own child, I used to go there

every night….

Eva:...Greeks?
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Sp:... Greeks, Greeks. And they had me as their own child, they used to pay me, and we were very

nice,very relaxed, they were taking me with them, we were going to parites and things like

these, to birthday parties they were organized and several other things, they were taking me

along with them, they loved me very much, well…

Ath:... you must have been working day and night…

Sp:... yes, yes, I was working…

Ath:...and in the weekend?

Sp:... and…and in the weekend, later on, I was working also in the weekend…I went there and

asked them if they want, iwent to the house, there was no one, it was on Will Street, Will

Steet…

Ath:...Will street...

Sp:...or Ellie street....

Ath: ....Willis...

Sp:...Will street or Ellie street, these girls used to stay there, so I went, waited, waited, waited,

evening, night, I better go, I said… who knows where they have gone, I was leaving. I had

covered about 500 metres when I heard some people talking Greek approaching, I thought “it

must be them”,so I turned back. And I explained to them “ I was sitting here, waiting for you

and I would appreciate it if you have space in your suitcase, to give you a small present, to take

back to my family”. And they said to me: “why don't you cometo go together. Your mother and

father are crying longing for you”, it was then when I found out that my father had a

correspondence with everybody so to find out what I was doing. “No, I am not coming”, I said

“because they won’t let me come back”, “you come and we will bring you back, come with us,

let’s go together”, they brainwashed me. In the meanwhile they called her husband to the coffee

shop, the consul was there too, the one we had, there in the coffee shop, and they said to him

“ask, she said to her husband, he was called Yioryos, God forgive him, he passed away, and she

told him, ask, if there is enough time to prepare her papers” we were leaving on Saturday??????

Saturday, to take her along with us?”, when he heard that: “oh…only such a short notice, there

is no time, I don’t know…” and then he asked “who are the papers for”, “they are for

Chalkiathaki”, “oh…if they are for Chalkiathaki, tell her that they will be ready by tomorrow”.
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Yes, you know, the ones who didn’t saty as long as their contract determined, they had our

papers there, and those ones who had such things, they had a red cross on their folder. The ones

who didn’t value their contract…..

Eva:... you told us that many didn’t stay for the two years contract…

Sp:...no..they didn’t keep their contract…

Eva:...many left….

Sp:...they had a red cross on their folder. When they told him about Chalkiathaki, he said: “tell

her to be ready, I will have their papers done by tomorrow”. And so I came back and….

Ath:..ah…you came back?

Sp:...I came back…

Ath:...after two years…

Sp:...so they can see me,… two and a half, around two and a half…

Ath:...two and a half…

Sp:... about that, and we came back, my father and my mother came to the airport in Athens.

These were the first days when incidents of hijacking appeared, and our airplane, they had told

us that it was going to arrive, let’s say, at 9 in Athens, we told them that, and the airplane kept

doing circles and arrived at 11, let’s say. Because they were afraid of hijackers. We came of the

airplane, no one there, neither for me nor for them. “what the…”I said, “you were telling me to

come and that my relatives were thrilled about that, here you are, I said, what have you done

to me now…I don’t…I want to return, I want to leave from here”. “No, they said to me, let’s go”.

So, we took a taxi and off we went, one had a sister in Athens. When we got to…Omonia,

amazing stories, when we reached Omonia on the taxi, she saw her brothr in law in a crossing,

“Yiannis, Yiannis” I heard a Yiannis scream, and all of a sudden about ten people with the name

Yiannis surrounded the taxi, he sadi: “what’s going on, you arrived, where were you?”, any how,

we found out that my relatives were also in Athens, my father had said that they had

slaughtered animals down in Crete and they were prepared, they yhad invited folk musicians,

you know what I mean wheni say folk musicians, definitely you know them, a whole feast took
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place when we went down in Crete and he had orginised, I am not sure, there must have been

about 500 people for the night….

Eva:....in the village…

Sp:...in the village…and parties and other stuff, but…they were begging me to saty, and to

…”there is no way I am staying” . The two ladies that we traveled together, we split up in

Athens, they went to my husband’s village, it was them, they als…had a similar party orginised

for them there and welcoming and they said, they saw, my husband and they told him :you

poor thing, we brough together with us a lady, you should go and get her, so we can take you

with us back to New Zealand”, he also wanted to leave, there were no jobs back then, it was

very difficult, just like now, in the same position in which Greece is now, and he said…he must

have said something and the ladies were annoyed, “instead of begging us, since we told him

about such a nice lady, he acts as if he is a king, we won’t say anything more to him”, in other

words they were annoyed and the, a month must have passed, I hope I am not waisting your

time with my stories, a month passed and they came to my village wheremy father was going to

be the best man to a teacher’s wedding, not a teacher, a couple, and he went to the village to

invite some relatives and he was going to invite also my husband, they…didn’t know

eachother, and where did he go…he went to the local coffee shop, he saw him, the husband f

the girls who came with me to Greece, they had come along with them,and I had…they had

exchanged letters, and by a photograph and a tape that he had sent to me , I think, they

recognized him, it’s Spirithoula’s father, they cam eclose to him and they asked him: “are you

Spirithoula’s father by any chance?”, he said “yes!”so they were introduced one to the other over

there, “I came, he said, to invite this person, I am going to be the best man to a wedding and I

want to invite you too”.,My husband on the other hand happened to be in Athens, he couldn't

find any job here and he went to Athens, they told him about that, he came down to Crete, it

was meant to happen, so they did the matchmaking…

Ath:...ah…

Sp:...and we got married…

Ath:..eh…in Greece?

Sp:...here, here, yes…

Ath:... yes…and when your parents saw you coming back for the first time…
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Sp:... ah…I am telling, my mother was so happy, the poor thing, she was getting up early in the

morning, when I was getting up, she was by my bed, my father was holding the coffee cup and

he burning himself but he kept holding it next to me to drink it, so they would share as much

time as possible with me….

Ath:..and your brothers….

Sp:... my brothers were, of course, younger than me, and I told them: “don’t worry, I will take

you there, if you want it to, it’s good, don’t listen what they say”, of course not in front of my

parents…

Ath:..ah…your parents thought that you were going to stay….

Sp:... eh…they started bringing future grooms, from here and there, they believed, they hoped

that I was going to stay, I wasn’t going to stay, I wasn’t going to stay, and, eh…we got married

in the meantime…..

Ath:... why did you got mar…got married to him?

Sp:... why did I get married…do I really know, maybe it was the fate….

Ath:...why…

Sp:...it was…

Ath:...you didn’t want to get married previously….

Sp:...yes, I didn’t want to get married…

Ath:...yes…

Sp:... I didn’t want to get married to someone that I didn’t know in New Zealand…

Ath:...yes…

Sp:... they made the invitation from here, eh.. and there, I didn’t like the idea to…I don’t know,

because most were from other parts of Greece, there was also Cretans, but I didn’t…. I didn’t

like them, I don’t know why I was like that, and since he was also a person who liked to party,

very much, he was a very sociable person, you understand, you understand these things better

and…since my father also liked him, and one day he said to me: “since you are leaving, take this
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one along, and I will do for you whatever you want, I will became a road to step upon”, you

know “a paved road”, I said “I will do his favor”, so we got married, with Yiannis. In the

meantime he was arrested firing his pistol and he was convicted. The details went to New

Zealand and I wasn’t here…they were allowing him to go to New Zealand..

Eva:...he had police record....

Sp:...he had a conviction...

Ath:...ah…what did he do?

Sp:... nothing, he was keeping, here in Crete they maintain them….

Eva:...there was a wedding and he was shooting, you know, in the air...they caught him...

Ath:...shooting a gun...

Sp:...yes…any how….

Ath:...and you got married here…..

Sp:... here, and we left and went to New Zealand, when…

Ath:...straight away or….

Sp:... eh.. oh.. we got married on the 27th of August and Christmas time we went overseas…

Eva:..how long have you been engaged?

Sp:... not long, June, we got married in August, straight away, because I wanted to leave…ha..

ha…

Ath:.. you wanted to leave, with a husband or without….

Sp:...ha…ha….

Ath:.. you wanted to leave…ha…ha…

Sp:... I wanted to leave…I wanted to leave, and them I told you, I went to the coffee shop and

they took him along, for my sake, there weren’t many jobs, but because they loved me I had

presented good attitude, I don’t know, some times it happens to like a person, to respect him,

and so they hired him…
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Ath:..and you had the wedding in the village….

Sp:... yes…yes…yes…in the village…..

Ath:.. where…in..in…in…Limni…

Sp:...no, no, here…..

Athηνά...not in Limni….

Sp:... here, here, here, here in Voutas, a bit further up…at my husband’s village…

Ath:...in his village….

Sp:... yes, yes…I was married in that village, as it was happening those days in the villages…

Ath:... and did you know him well?

Sp:... eh…not well, I didn’t know him…ha…ha…

Ath:...you didn’t know him…

Sp:...I didn’t know him that well…

Ath:... and how was it getting married to someone that you didn’t know…

Sp:... eh…from what…all my relatives used to say “good, good, good, good”, well, I don't know, I

don’t know, these things are a matter of luck, it seems, a matter of luck…

Ath:...yes, yes, yes…

Evaγγελία :...did you like him?

Sp:... well, his looks were that…but he was a very sociable guy, he had lived in Athens, he did

have this attitude of the villagers, he knew…eh.. somehow…somehow…I like him more…

Ath:...ah…

Sp:...yes…but…

Ath:....and slowly….

Sp:... eh…yes…we had a good time….
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Ath:...yes…

Sp:... only, we went to New Zealand and about… I don't know exactly, about 1 or 2 months,

they called me from the Immigration, I think it was called like that, and they told me: “my good

girl, out of whole Greece, of whole Crete, did you manage to get married to a gunman? Are you

having a good time?”

Ath:..ha…ha…

Sp:... I am having a good time”…and 3-4 months later, they sent me a letterasking me if I am

happy and if he causes any problems to me, I can go and tell them and they will send him back

to Greece. So much….yes, I am dying for New Zealand, I love New Zealand so much, if anyone

tells me that, I am not sure if it is my destiny to go back again, to thep on this land, but it is

difficult because it is expensive and difficult with the problems that I have now, If some tells me,

reassure me, deep inside my heart, I belive that I will see these places again…If anyone tells me

that I might not see these places again I might even get a stroke, so much I love it….

Ath:..ah…

Sp:...I didn't want to leave, but he later wanted us to leave, to leave, to leave…

Ath:... and when you first got there, did you have any difficulties?

Sp:...no, there were many ladies…

Ath:...yes…

Sp:... Greek ladies, from Crete, in the flats where we used to stay, there were many Greeks, at

work with Greeks, only in the coffee shop where I went there weren’t, n…there was also there a

lady from Mitilini, there was, with the few words I managed to learn gradually I was able to

communicate with no problem…no..I didn’t mind…

Ath:... did you keep company with the New Zealanders or with the Gree…

Sp:...no…with Greeks, with Greeks…

Ath:...with Greeks…
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Sp:... with Greeks, that was the bad thing we did, we were very close to eachoother and we

weren’t learning…customs and habits or the language, and there were opportunities to learn

it better…

Ath:.. and with which Greeks you were close in Wellington, did you know Adrianna?

Sp:...yes!

Ath:...yas…

Sp:...Adrianna, surname?;

Ath:...ah…Solonaki…

Sp:... Solonaki…I was her maid of honor, I was her maid of honor, Adrianna, yes I was her

maid of honor…

Ath:...ah..

Sp:... her husband passed away, I think the surname was Zathimas, something like that…

Ath:... you were her maiden of honor for the first time?

Sp:... eh…yes, that was my first time, since then I did it about twenty more times….

Ath:... and how did you meet Adrianna?

Sp:... there, there, we met in New Zealand….

Ath:..in the Community…

Sp:... yes, yes, yes, we were meeting in weddings, birthdays…we…used to gather, and we were

saying: “today, I am cooking and you get to come, you…are cooking next weekend somewhere

else”, it was, it was nice, nice, I liked it, I liked it…

Ath:... and what happened, you weren’t there when her fat…her husband passed away…

Sp:...;no, no, I had left…yes, yes…is she still in Wellington?

Ath:.. and you used to keep…yes! Yes! You kept company…

Sp:...yes!
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Ath:...there with the Greeks…

Sp:...with Greeks, yes…

Ath:... and you used to go to celebrations…

Sp:...to celebrations…

Ath:...and similar occasions….

Sp:... to wed…parties, we used to organize dancing parties, all the time…

Ath:.....and when you went back with your jusband, how was it, was it different?

Sp:...here?

Ath:... your life when you went back to New Zealand….

Sp:...with my husband….

Ath:...with your husband..yes…

Sp:... I was worried, because he didn't speak the language, I didn’t, I didn't…spek it fluent, but I

was able to communicate, I was doing the jobs on my my own, and he was upset, he couldn’t

speak the language, he was upset very often and I was getting upset too, so, I say to my self:

“look, how we managed slowly, day by day, to make a house there, to give birth to my childred,

to…”…

Ath:... where did your husband go to work?

Sp:... first, they gave him a job at FORD MOTORS…

Ath:...at Ford Motors....

Sp:... mm….yes, then he went to work to the batteries, where they were making the stockings,

socks, thinkgs like that, a spinning factory, he worked there, and later on we got the shop, we

had a fish and chips shop…

Ath:.. do you think that it was easier for the ladies who went to New Zealand because they

learned the language, while the men, it seems that….
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Sp:...well, look, many who didn’t lock themselves at home, let’s say, they were going out with

New Zealanders, there were people from several races there, they learned the language

fluently, they made contacts, they got married to foreigners, yes, yes, yes, these ladies, easier…

Ath:...mm…

Sp:...yes…

Ath:... when you went to New Zealand and you saw that the ladies…

Sp:..yes…

Ath:... they were living, didn’t you want to change or you wanted to stay the same?

Sp:... no, I didn’t want to…eh…I had some principals from my family, let’s say, and I didn’t want

to hurt my mother’s and father’s feelings, telling them: “well, I left, I got married to a New

Zealander” for example or to an Australian or to….I don’t know, I maintained these

principals…

Ath:...yes…

Sp:...I kept them…

Ath:.. and what were you thinking of these ladies who were going with foreigners?

Sp:... no…I don’t…I was upset with these ladies which didn’t keep the terms of the contract,

because the people took us there, they gave us…food to eat, they settled us in rooms, we had

everything and they should have kept the contract they had, that was the point that upseted

me with these ladies, with many ladies, girls who did that, I got upset of course, but I couldn’t

tell them, force them to saty or anything else….

Ath:..were there many who didn’t….

Sp:... there were, there were, there were..from the ones I know but also from other groups,

because there were many groups who went there…

Ath:... and did they come back…or did they stay….

Sp:... oh…they stayed, they left….

Ath:..they went to other jobs….
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Sp:... to other jobs, to other cit…they left fromWelllington to avoid the Greeks, so the relatives

wouldn’t know, or the cousin, what she is doing, where she is going, do you understand? They

left, they weren’t part of the circle, part of the church….

Ath:...yes…

Sp:...they weren’t part of these things…

Ath:...yes…

Sp:...they were leaving, yes…

Ath:... and…when you came back, did you buy a house or…where were you staying?

Sp:...when we came back here?

Ath:...no, back in New Zealand….

Sp:...we didn’t want to buy a house, my husband didn’t want. He wanted to save the money,

to save the money so we could leave whenever we wanted…

Athηνά;..ah…he wanted…

Sp…he wanted to go back…

Ath:...he wanted to go back…

Sp:... he wanted to go back.. when it come to this point we were complete opposites….

Ath:... did you know that when you got married?

Sp:... of course not. Of course not! Our best man was coming too, we were working, I worked

very hard, because after we got married, we opened, before taking the fish and chips shop, I

was working in the laudry, as I told you, I was working in the laudry, I was working from

Monday until Friday, from 6, indeed I had left from the laudry place where I want as part of my

contract, I went back again and I asked the manager to take me part time, from 6 until 10, I

was working Monday to Friday, I was waitressing Saturday and Sunday from 7 in the morning

until 2 – 2:30 in the afternoon, I was making dresses the whole week, for women, friends,

aquantainances, I was taking care of my little Nikos, and also I was taking care of 2-3 more

children, whose mothers were working and they were bringing them to me, I was working in so
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many jobs!!!! To a point that I was staying at a house where some Greek-Romanian ladies were,

and a lady used to tell me: “Mother of Christ, how can you cope?”. Every Friday night, I was

going to bed around 2-3 in the morning: I had to tidy up my house, to make the beds, all the

housework, to make my sweets because Saturday evening I was inviting the ladies for fitting, I

really worked very hard….

Ath:..yes…very hard…

Sp:... and we had made money. A relative was coming, a friend was coming “Yiannis, will you

give me 3,000 dollars?...” because the dollar in the meantime, they were giving the money as a

deposit to buy a hoyse, another was comigm I was cleaning the dishes once, and this guy

couldn’t even wait to rinse the soap from my hands: “come, come, come, let’s go to the post

office to give me the money”. “Yiannis, I said to him once, let’s buy a house ourselves too, they

are buying houses using our money”, but….

Ath:.. why with your money, you were lending them?

Sp:... Like that…no!...like that. Neither papers nor anything else, if they were giving us back the

money……

Eva:....on loan…

Sp:...on loan but without a fixed date…

Ath:.. you were givi……

Sp:...yes…

Ath:..why…

Sp:...they were putting a deposit to get a house….

Ath:...why?

Sp:... but they were selling it afterwards, they sold one here, and they used to buy it, the most

expensive house those days that I am referring to, was up to 10 – 12,000 dollars, an then they

were selling it for 6 -70 – 90 and I remember saying to him: “can you see what you are doing to

me? Can you see?”, and he was leaving, hard working man, hard working man….

Ath:... why did you give the money?
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Sp:... eh…he used to give the money…like that…we used to give it…

Eva:...they were helping eachother back then...

Sp:... yes…yes, he was giving it…

Eva:...they would return the money but not always or in time, so if you were a generous

person to help your fair....

Sp:... yes…well, we was working also over the weekend at a shop, in Paramata, excuse me,

eh…during the weekends, and they were….I used to say to him: “Yiannis, shall we get a shop

for ourselves?” “no!” he used to say to me, “we will not manage and what shall we do?”, come,

let’s get a shop for us?”. Any how, he went to work for a Greek there, and he realized how you

can make money!! That guy was maing a lot of money!! They were also betting on races in the

shop, to cut the story short, eh, the guy said he was going to sell it, so I said to him: “Yiannis, we

will get the shop, shall I say it””, “f…” he said to me, “what are you telling me?”, “yes, we will buy

the shop”. And so we bought it, we went to the lawyer….

Ath:...where was it?

Sp:...Paremata...

Ath:..Para...

Sp:...Paramata...

Ath:...Paramata....

Sp:...Paremata...yes...

Ath:...Paremata...

Sp:...yes…

Eva:....it's in Γουέλλινγτκον....

Ath:...that sounds like Sy....

Sp:...yes..yes… races...

Ath:...Sydney....
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Sp:......they used to…how do they call that, the surf board on the sea, race….

Eva:...surfing....

Sp:.......yes, there, they used to do many things like these every weekend, my Virgin Mary…And

he…

Ath:... were you working there? Did you drop your other jobs?

Sp:... yes, yes, we dropped all the other jobs and we bought the shop…

Ath:...and howmany children did you hace?

Sp:... then, I only had Nikolas, those days….

Ath:...just one!

Sp:... and, we were working ther, I was working, the owner was obliged to stay for 2-3 weeks to

teach us the job, I went there to learn it and they were showing me the wrong things so I won’t

learn, they had regretted selling it, but when I went to my lawyer, he said to me: “do you know

what it means, let…better not saying the worf. He is a crook. But we will tie uoo the case

nicelt”, he couldn’t, used to say to me but he was accusing me to my husband and we used to

argue a lot, that I wasn’t going to make it, I was using too much…that I was doing one thing

and another, I had a real hard time, but in the end I managed, I kept the shop, eventually we

sold itand we came here, to stay….

Ath:... ah…and howmany years did you keep it?

Sp:... a year, a year and a half, about so…

Ath:..one and a half…

Sp:... yes…then his father got sick and wanted to die and he said: “come…come…come”

Ath:... ah…we neeed to stop the…for a minute…

Sp:...yes…
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This is file number 8, interview with Spyridoula Vlontaki, continuing.

Ath:...so, Spirithoula, you were talking to me about the shop you had, for….

Sp:....yes…

Ath:...one, and what were you cooking there, fish and chisp, take aways....

Sp:....fish and chips, yes...we used to cook it with bread crumbs, it wasn’t with butter, that the

other shops were using…

Ath:..ah…

Sp:.... and we were very busy, extremely busy….

Ath: ..did you have many customers?

Sp:.... many, many, the shop was in a very good location, but also every Saturday they were

racing there and many were stopping there…also there were many passers-by, the location

was very good, very good shop…

Ath:... seven days per w….did you use to work?

Sp:.... every day, no, we were closed on Monday, Monday…

Ath:...Monday…

Sp:....excuse me, I got a bit confused…

Ath:...how about the little child…

Sp:.... the child, when we were very busy…what could we do…he was little, there was from both

sides, imagine that, even once he came and kept, the people there don’t steal as they do here, if

you leave the keys of your car here, you are l…you lost your car and the keys, so, he came one

day hlding 50-60 keys, he went to every single car and took them all, how could we find the

owners to give them back their keys, so, we left them on the bench and every one was coming
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politely “it doesn’t matter, thaat’s all right”, and they were picking up their keys. We had a

bench and we used to put him there when it was getting too busy. Well, the rest of the time he

used to play around, there were also a butcher and a mini market next door and he used to go

from one side to the other…hard…..

Ath:...and you used to live upstairs…

Sp:.... no, we were living in Wellington, we used to travel there…

Ath:...ah…you were living in Wellington…

Sp:....we were living in Wellington ....

Eva: ...where in Wellington?

Sp:.... ...New Town..New Town, then..in New Town, we were then, yes, yes…

Ath:...you were renting….

Sp:.... we were renting, my husband didn’t want us to buy a house, he didn’t want, eh…some…

Ath:.. and when he was saying to you that he wants to return, what were you saying?

Sp:... yes, but we weren’t coming, but then, his father got sick and he said “he will die, come to

see him”, so, I said “we should go”, we had already some money aside, so I said: “we might settle

in Chania, somewhere”, certainly not in the village, so we came and the recruitment was

happening these days…

Ath:...did you want to return?

Sp:. the…eh, what to say anymore,..I said: “I am not going to the village, we will stay

somewhere in the city, to open a shop, something”, I used to say, it was still all right here, they

were making money, back then they were making money, but after we returned, the money I

made in the blessed New Zealand and which I brought here, if I was still in new Zealand I

would have been able to get a house wherever I wanted, in any suburb I wanted, eh…with the

money I had, I would have been able to buy the house I wanted, each one would have been able

to have a car of his own, to have our boat, to have our caravan, with this, I am talking about

the money we had and which I took and brought it over, we weren’t able to buy anything, it

50



was the upheaval in Cuprys those days, we stayed for 9 months and we went back, we said

“there is no point satying here, we are just wasting our money”…

Ath:... why couldn’t you find a house with the money….

Sp:... you couldn’t find these days, it was…

Eva:...it was..it was just the political turmoil with the war in Cyprus and Turkey...

Sp:... yes, it was…

Eva:.. did they take you husband?

Sp:...they drafted him, they drafted hom, they did…

Eva:...and they happened to come to Greece...

Sp:...yes…

Eva:...at the time when he actually...there was a war, and they took him to the army...

Ath:a....a...for the army....

Sp:...yes…

Athηνά;...anyhow..I'm interested on the money, why money wasn’t significant?

Sp:...they didn’t have any…eh…

Eva:...value…....

Sp:...value…they didn’t have…

Ath:...yes....

Sp:... I changed every dollar that I brought for 26 drachmas, imagine the money I lost…

Eva:...why so much….

Sp:...δεν ξέρω βρε παιδί μου, ήτανε τότε...I really don’t know, my dear child…..

Ath:...yes, because, if there was a war here...money would have been less....
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Sp:...yes…

Eva:...change...

Sp:... yes…I will never forget it. 26 drachmas, but, the money we took from the dollars that I

had exchanged we were spending it, we were going…we didn’t have a house, we were going

from one relative to the other, I was shopping for the whole family, words, I said to him: “let’s

go back, and if the things will improve we are coming back”…

Eva:......but your husband had gone to the army, you said, with the mobilization….

Sp:... they drafted him but they didn’t keep him for long, they let him go….

Ath:...why?

Sp:... eh…because he was from New Zealand, he came from there, we found some supporting

documents and we took him back, he said he wanted to go back, that he had left his family

abroad, many excuses…

Ath:... mmm…what did you think of Greece when you came back?

Sp:.... it was bad bck then…it was bad, it was just the time when….

Ath:...yes..yes…

Sp:....and we left, we went back, we went back and we bought a shop at Basin Reserve, Fish and

Chips again…

Ath:... yes…but…eh…the first time you came after two years…

Sp:.... oh…when I came then…

Ath:... yes, the first time you came, what did you think?

Sp:.... oh…when I came as a single lady…

Ath:... because, you had been away for two years, you had seen other things…

Sp:.... not much difference, not much difference in the two years that I was away, Greece wasn’t

that different…

Ath:... yes but…I know that Greece wasn’t much different, but you had changed…
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Sp:....yes, of course...

Ath:... and that when you saw how your mother was, that…

Sp:.... yes…I didn’t want, I wanted to leave and I said to them to take them, my brothers and the

rest of the family there, I wanted, in the meantime, where did we stop….

Ath:...so, to return to New Zealand...

Sp:.... yes, we went back to New Zealand and we bought a Fish and Chips shop at Basin

Reserve…

Ath:...Basin Reserve...

Sp:.... yes, we bought a Fish and Chips shop exactly opposite the field, and…

Ath:.. you still had only one child?

Sp:.... yes, I still had one child, I got pregnant to my Eleni later…

Ath:...ah…

Sp:.... the girl, after we retutner, after we returned, and th ebulding was too old and it is a pity

that she rushed selling it, a cousin of mine bought it, the government bout it, I don't know how

much did she make, how much money…

Eva:.. it was old and the government bought it to restore it…

Sp:.... yes, yes, they broke it down and bult some new flats, they bult something and I was

unlucky in that case….

Ath:... why did you leave it, why did you leave it…

Sp:... eh…he wanted to return afterwards, haven’t I told you, he was….

Ath:... ah…he was…

Sp:....his father got sick…

Ath:...some years…

Sp:....some years , yes…
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Ath:..some years, yes…

Sp:.... well, they send an official document then to the Embassy there, and it said that any Greek

who wants to come back to Greece he will no tbe taxed, whatever they had made it will be tax

free, in other words, we could bring the foreign currency without being taxed, and they tricked

us….

Eva:...taxed...

Ath:...no tax...

Eva:...come back and we will not tax your income that you bring to Greece...

Ath:...ah...the money you bring back with you...

Eva:...they tried to get the immigrants back....

Sp:.... yes, because we had paid I New Zealand or wherever else we were, athat would be all,

everything was like that, as I told you before, the last time we came from New Zealand, the

money that I had, what I could have in New Zealand and also I would have had money left, so

we came here and I was able to get, I only bought a piece of land just out of Chania, out of the

city plan, and I went and change my money, 26 drachams for a dollar, and I didn't manage to

avoid neither the income tax nor anything else, everything was a lie…

Eva:...they made you pay…

Sp:....I paid…

Eva:...they had to pay tax....

Sp:.... and do you know what was the worst thing, so everybody will hear that, the ones who are

overseas so they will stay where they are, because, we came here, I said to myself, we were

spending the money everyday, the dollar came down to 26 drachmas, I said to myself: “Mother

of Christ, I should, at least, buy something”, and I bought this piece of land, and it was out of the

city plan, out of the city plan…

Eva:....where? in Chania?

Sp:....in Chania, in the German Bird, if you know, there, I have a house now, well, I have a house

indeed, I gave it to my , who stays there, downstairs, I am renting and the top floor is still with
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the bricks, I haven’t managed to complete it yet, any how, and..eh…I made..there was a law,

after we bought the land, they told us: “ah, you are not allowed to build because it is out of the

city plan, you have to wait until it becomes a part of the plan”, in other words there was a law,

you can buy the land without any problem, so we can take your money but then you have to

stop, we are not allowing you to buld,and, eh…we built with permission, I rang my civil

engineer, he did his measurements , I did whatever I would have done if I had a building

consent, but he couldn’t sign the papers, to give me the licence because it was out of the city

plan, not just me but thousands other houses, so I built there and I still pay the fine. So, inspite

of what they had said to us: “come back, bring the foreign currency and we will help you, you

will no tpay…everything is taxfree for you”, they forced heavy penalties on us, they were

ripping off our souls, they ripped off my soul and not only mine but also of many other people,

but it is our fault because we came back to find them, these liars, the crooks, whoever comes on

the government, he is lying and he is fooling us, nothing to….help us, nothing, nothing…

Ath:....mmm...so, when you went back to Basin reserve, how long did you stay for?

Sp:.... eh…eh…in 73-74, when was the mobilization? Aaround that time…

Eva:...in '74...

Sp:.... around that time the mobilization took place, we went back, we spent ’75, around ’77,

beginning of ’77 we came back…

Ath:.. you stayed roughly for three years…

Sp:.... yes…I had left my things, I had packed my things, I had brought everything here…wel..my

whole life was a torture, we left them here, we used to say, that’s the time…or here are the

children, my husband told me to go back otherwise we will never leave, the children would stay

there, I cou;d see how upset he was, I said instead of him getting sick or suffering something

major, we should go, any how, destiny was very hard on me….

Ath:... and when you came back to Crete, what job did you do?

Sp:.... we came back so to go to Crete, but we stayed in Athens, I had a brother who was a

policeman and I went…they took us from the airport, we stayed at his house for few days and

my husband was aiming to get a TAXI licence in Athens, so we can enroll also Nikolas in the

American College, but he didn't know the city, he had problems with the roads, he didn't know
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Athens very well, I said: “I am not going to spend so much money for a licence”, the licences

were very expensive, millions of drachmas, and…there was a tavern for sale, on the ground

floor, near my brother’s house, he knew of the tavern…

Eva:..where, in Athens?

Sp:.... yes, in Athe…in Menithi, if, if you know, and we bought it in Menithi, we bought this

tavern, and started to work, but the pollution begun to effect me, while I was working I fainted,

the fog was effecting me, I couldn’t breathe…

Eva:...she was, she was, the pollution in Athens was really hurting her...

Ath:...ah, the pollution...yes..yes…

Sp:.... I had a cousin, she told me: “you better leave, poor thing, otherwise you will die here”, so

we came down to Crete, we had already started bulding in Chania, illegaly these days, I still pay

the fines as I told you, the papers, if I knew I would have found them to show them to you…

Eva:...she is still paying fine for the house that she built in Chania, because it was outside the

urban planning...

Sp:....eventually became part of theh city plan…

Ath:...and you are still paying fines? Why you still paying fines?

Sp:.... now the area is part of the city plan, for the last 2-3 years, but still the papers haven’t

been finalized, they haven’t still….just to get the money, do you undersatand, just to get the

money, I scream all these things with megaphones, my heart is so blackened by those crooks

here…lies…just lies, one after the other…nothing else…

Ath:.. so you came back here from Athens…

Sp:.... we came down here because we had already started building, so, we said: “we better

finish something, a part, to build something there, something like a mini market, an

ouzo-tavern, something like this, since there was nothing in the area, then to continue building

the top floor, to put the roof so we can live there. My husband also had some relatives around

here, in Koudoura with hothouses, back then the money was realy very good…

Eva:...mmm…
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Sp:....the first ones who came here, they made a lot of money, that’s true, I am honest and I say

both the good and the bad, so they said to him: “uncle, why are you going to Chania, come here,

where the money is “hot”, come, come, come”, and so we came, and he said to me that in case we

regret it…”come, let’s go there, we will be working in the winter and in the summer we will be

returning, we will be coming back to Chania, the ???? was to come here. I was tangled here, we

bought this land, it cost me 80,000,000, I got in debt, 80,000,000 for the land, 9 acres, money

started to come and the ones who had the land previously, it was only grassland, thwy had very

high demands. One was influenced by the other: “I should better buy because next year it will

be more expensive, I should better buy now because next year it will be more expensive”, so we

reached a point that everybody is in debt, I made four acres of hothouse, and it cost me

7,000,000 per acre just to start with, just to start only, so we started, everyone is in debt, now

we sell the tomatoes for 30 cents a kilo, 25-30 cents, with a great difficulty to sell for 40-50

cents, the pesticides and the fertilizers they yreached the top, they cost us 170-100 cents per

kilo, that’s our cost, furtilizers, all the epxenses, and we make, 30-35-40 cents at the most, what

profit can you make then? We got our selves into a vicious circle and I don't know how are we

going to get out of it….

Eva: ...so, you still have the hothouses?

Sp:.... yes..yes..yes…the hothouses, my son didn’t want them, lots of cancers, we had no

information….nothing….

Eva:....spraying., that's why lots of cancers coming up in farmers...

Sp:.... no information at all, nothing, many here have died…and my husband now, eh, we pay

for everything, my dear girl, I told you before, my life has been an endless walk to

Calvary…and…if that thing hadn’t happened, I wouldn’t minded, and the child says: “they are

dying, I will leave”, he says, he went to Athens, he wanted to go but I don't think he will go

again to New Zealand, I din’t know…

Ath:..and your daughter got married here….

Sp:.... yes, my daughter got married in Chania, I gave her the house, we built the house, we

“closed” it, the top floor is still with the bricks, we made it three stores, and she got married to

a guy from Sfakia, he comes from a place by the sea, sea and restaurant, they are fine, eh…and

they have two childr…two girls, her child has advanced in English and she is an excellent
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student, thank Heavens, and she said to me: “mother, there is no futire for the children, what

shall we do, is there anything in New zealnd, she said to me…so we can send them there…to

escape from here”, I don’t know, I don't know…

Ath:... you can't go back all together?

Eva:...eh…nowmy husband is si….

Ath:..yes, now he is sick….

Sp:.... everyday we are expecting the worst, today he has fallen down three times, he can’t even

breathe, he is just skin and bones, you should see him, if he gets out of his bed, I will show you

before you leave, so to see..

Eva:... your son, the one you told us about, he wa 8 years old when you came back to

Greece…

Sp:....8 years old…

Eva:.. what did he think of Greece when you came, what was he telling you?

Sp:.... eh…because he was in Athens and not in the village, he adjusted easily, I found a teacher

for him, a teacher who was in Germany before and he helped me, I used to go, knocking on

doors but no one was pauying any attention to me, they were saying: “come to your

fatherland”, no attention at all, they were sitting in their offices, you look at them…you beg

them and they don't give you any attention, they don't give you even a single answer: “come

around again, my lady, come around again”, he doesn't care if I live on the other side of Athens

or anywhere else, they didn't pay any attention to me at all, that guy from the Ministry,

because he was in Germany, said to me: “I will help you, the child to start, why should he start

from the first grade?”, they wanted to make him start from the first grade…

Eva:.... ah…because he was missing ayear, of course…

Sp:.... yes…he was going to miss a year, so the guy put him, he helped, he gave him private

lessons, and started him from the third grade, so he was following the school according to his

age, after we came down to Crete, other parents create opportunities for their children by

taking them from the villages to the big city, I sentenced my children because I took them from

there and brought them here, and now he doesn't want the hothouses and left to…I cannot, I
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cannot manage on my own anymore, it’s nearly a year since last October, I don’t think we will

go to the next month, I don’t think so, I don’t think…

Ath:... your son didn’t like it when he came back to Greece?

Sp:... eh…no, he didn't…he had friends in Athens, it happened that were there, we hade many

relatives, the Police Academy was next door, they used to take him there, and he was learning,

he was doing gymnastics there, they had brought some Chinese trainers for the Police Academy

and they made him also a training uniform and the…in other words, he wasn’t complaining a

lot, after we came here, eh…many times..he mentioned it…but to leave again, and no tto see

him again, I have a sorrow, I don’t know, I don’t know, it’s difficult, its very difficult…

Eva:... if you had stayed in New Zealand, would your children have been in a better

condition?

Sp:.... eh…certainly. the promise land is there, eh, where the prime minister was sitting, as you

know, I was allowed to sit on the next table, I went to the hospital when I felt pregnant, they

asked me which doctor I wanted and in which hospital I wanted to give birth, it used to be, I

don’t know if education is still free, I don’t know if it is….

Ath:..yes, it is…

Sp:....it is…

Eva:...the school, yes…

Sp:.... and they say that now you pay for everything….

Eva:...in the University….

Ath:..no, no…

Sp:....yes…

Ath:...not in the University….

Sp:....how about health?

Ath:...I mean you don’t pay for the hospital...
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Sp:.... eh…health, it is, you pay for the medication, all these? Lies,. Recently a relative, who

comes and goes to new Zealand, came and “ah, dear, we pay for everything there, we pay

there”…

Eva:...very little….

Ath:.. ah…you pay when you are going to the doctor…

Sp:.... eh…we used to pay for a visit to the doctor and he was admitting us to the hospital…

Ath:... if you have…yes…yes…

Sp:....since I was there...

Ath:... but it’s not a lot of money…and if you don't have a lot of money you don't pay much,

but to go to the hospital, you don't pay….

Sp:.... I went to New Zealand and I learned how to drive, I got my driver’s licence in New

Zealand, well, I was pregnant to Heleni, when I was learning, and my tummy was up to there, I

also had a problem with my hands, they were getting swollen, I had, we have time…..

Eva:..yes…yes…yes…

Sp:....mmm…well, the doctor had given me plaster cast so to put them inside, eh…when I was

pregnant to Nikolas, I had a doctor who was 75 years old or so, old, he had, his brother had

served in Crete during the war, and he used to love us, the girls from Crete, he used to love us a

lot, and….I went there for Nikolas, I gave him a golden bird there, in the St. Hellen Hospital, a

golden bird, there in the corridor, dedicated to him, well…the guy was taking care of me all the

time, because I had a proble, and…my husband and his relatives used to growl at me “you don't

eat meat and you will have a sick child and so on”, so, one day I said to him “doctor, I want to

ask something”, “whatever you want my child”, he said to me, and he fetched for me, a professor

as I told you, a book, in case I won’t understand anything, and he said to me: “talk to me”. “I

don’t eat meat”, I said to him, “and I have a problem with my husband, when I go home he

always creates problems and so on” , I said to him. I said to him more things, and then he sadi

to me, he said “have you finshed?”, I said “yes, “and he said to me “what’s the color skin of your

husband? Dark, white”, I couldn't understand, he said to me “is he withite, is he Maori, what’s

his skin color?, he sdaid, , “no”, I replied to him “he is Greek”, “what’s his color? Is he red as you

are, beautiful”, I blushed then and said to him “I can tell you that hi is more pale”, “well, now,
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when you get home, you will go to the mirror, if he sayd anything to you, you should tell him:

“look at your face even though you are eating meat and look at my face who I don’t eat meat”,

don’t worry my child “,with kindness and politeness, eh..what can I tell you, I gave birth and

they took so much of me, very polite person, not like here where the mother or the sister need

to take care of you, where the sheets are dirty, nothing like this. I paid nothing, just something

very little, because I had a ceasarian. After he retired he admitted me to someone else, God

bless him, if his still alive “where do you want to give birth?”, “there”, whatever we wanted, I

had operations there, tonsils, appendicitis, heaps of other things, I didn’t pay, with politeness,

kindness. If you go to a doctor here and you won’t give money, to pay him in advance, he

doesn’t pay any attention to you, “come another time, dear lady, because I am busy, come

another time”, if he doesn’t get the “envelope” (bribe), you are dead here, you are dead…

Eva:... but even now, with the crisis… people….

Sp:....even now, they made a meeting on the spot, who will put cast on me, who will put the

trsansplant, do you understand? Eh, what the…, I went to get my driver’s licence in New

Zealand, I said that before but I will repeat it many times, and I had a problem with my hands,

my instructor was…eh…I was also very funny and I used to tell him jokes in the lessons, so one

day he said to me: “today we will learn how to reverse”, “I”, I told him, “I am not going

backwards, I nly want to go ahead, you will teach me only how to go ahead”, the guy probably

thought “she must be crazy” but I had to, they made some plaster castand I had them on my

hands, I had a thrombosis on my leg, the doctors were having a meeting for three days either to

imputate my leg or to keep it, but God helped me, I take an oath to me Heleni, an dthey

managed to solved the proble, if I was here I would have been dead , any how, and he…he said

to the traffic policeman, to whom we went for the test, “the woman has a problem, and she

might feel embarashed, can you allow her so the blood can flow?”, the guy said that to me

straight away, “I am going to park the car”, the engine stopped while I was driving, I said to my

self “that’s it, I am not going to pass the test, I am not going to get my driver’s licence, despite

of how I will drive from now on”. When we got to the police station, he said to me “you can get

off, Mrs Vlondaki”, “what’s the point of coming in?”, I said to him, “come, he said to me, and we

will see”, “can you book me in for another day, I don’t know”, but he was smiling, and…I

stopped there, he came back in 5 minutes and form the window the officer came and he said to

me: “come, Mrs Vlondaki, to get you licence”. Here, if you won’t give him cheese, if you won’t
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give him olive oil, If you won’t give him a goat, If you won’t give him money, you are not getting

a licence…”

Eva:..are you serious?????

Sp:.... amm…..don’t…don’t…you can ask other people too…

Eva:...even now?

Sp:.... even now, even now!!! Even now!!! What do you think!!! All these businesses are taking

place secretly, but everybody does his “job” so no one complains… doesn’t say a word, doesn’t

complain….

Ath:...when you were in New Zealand, were you home sick?

Sp:....no....

Ath:... do you know aht is to be home sick?

Sp:....no.....

Eva:...weren’t you missing Greece;

Sp:.......eh…Gree…my parents, well, some times, Easter or similar occasions, I was thinking of

them, or if there was a family wedding or something similar, but my house was there (in New

Zealand), my whole life, I got to wear there whatever I desired, I ate whatever I wanted, I was

ging wherever I wanted, my pocket was constantly full of money, why should I come to Greece

and when I came, what did I achieve, what did I achieve?? I did nothing, I only damaged

myself….

Eva:... you didn’t want to invite to come the children , your brothers, when they used to

invite their relatives….

Sp:.... yes…they used to invite their relatives those days, but then dropped, when, as I told you,

the situation changed a bit, when the currency changed fro the pound to the dollar, there was a

recession….the..the…with the money, it wasn’t that easy to find a job, I told you, they hired my

husband because of me…shall I get you some fresh water???

Ath:...it’s OK...
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Sp:.......and…slowly they got to meet girls…

Eva:... they didn’t want, in other words, to come…

Sp:.... not so much…

Eva:... they had never sent you a letter, asking you….

Sp:.... no…one of my brothers wrote me a letter, she had met a girl from Rhodes, he did his army

service there, and he said to me: “when I will finish with the army, I will think about it, we will

see”, but he didn’t like the idea a lot, so I said to myself: “If they don’t want to come, If they don’t

desire it, why do I waste my time listening to these all the time, y “ you are to blame for me

coming here, you made me do that…”, better leave it, so I can have peace of mind”….

Ath:...yes…

Sp:.... truly, truly, I was feeling like that…like that..i was acting….

Ath:... how about your parents…were they alive, when you went back?

Sp:....yes, yes, yes, yes….

Ath:...and…they must have been very happy seeing you coming back….

Sp:....eh..of course they were…eh..I used to send photos from there, they were able to see how

well dressed I was, they were finding out from our relatives that we were doing fine, because

even there, if you don’t work, wherever you are, if you don’t work, you don’t achieve

anything….well, over there, the government gives you, helps you by giving you loans, so

eventually we managed to get cars and house, the government stands by you, it’s not like here,

the government gives you opportunities, to, to create something for yourself, it gives you, it

helps you, they are decent people, more than anything else, smiley, polite, I remember, I was

pushing the pram going to the bus stop and the driver pulled the handbreak, he came down the

bus, to wheel the pram into the bus. I am telling these stories to people here and they say that I

am joking, they don't…here they are pushing, whoever manages to get first through the door,

whoever makes it. I had brought money to the bank here, dollars, because I still had the money

in dollars, I still have some in case of emergency…and I wanted to transfer them from Chania

to the place where I am now, I went there and they told me “you don’t have money, my dear

lady, your money is not here”….

63



Ath:...mm…

Sp:.... indeed…wht…”you bank card is not here, you account is no there”, “so, where is my

account, I have the bank book with me”, “he said to me: “maybe you withdrawled the money”,

“even if I have taken the money, it is not in your documents?. I am leaving this exact moment

and I am going to call the police and a lawyer and I will be back”, after I told them that “give us

a day to find out”, so I left on the bus. After I returned to the bank “ah, I am very very sorry, we

found your account”, they are willing to get your money if they can manage…

Eva:...when was that?

Sp:.... it must have been 3-4 years ago…3-4 years…

Eva:...you had still some dollars….

Sp:.... yes…and I still have them, I don't want to change the money, I keep them aside, yes, aside,

they are not many but it’s OK, I want them there, I want them, I say “I might have one day the

opportunity to go to New Zealand, for a small visit, I want them, I am not changing them, leave

them”, but, of course, if there will be a need, I will change them, but… I told you, deep in my

heart, there is weak trembling light that says to me that I will go, I will step again on that

blessed land…

Athηνά...so, it was very good for you that you went to New Zealand?

Sp:.... very good, very good. I saw new things, I woke up, from being just a simple village girl, I

woke up… I am not what you can call a crafty person nor a contemporary one, nor…nothing

like that, but I got to see things, to meet people, how can I describe it to you!!!! I became part of

the society in a much better way than I would have done by staying in my village, I would have

been like all the other ladies here…

Ath:...ah…

Eva:... and who were your best friends ther, with whom did you keep company…in

Wellington?

Sp:.... they were families, I had some cousins, my husband also had some cousins, relatives…

Eva:...how did you meet with Adrianna?
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Sp:.... eh…we used to stay near by, I think we were working together, I don’t know…near, she

was also working at FORD MOTORS or at GENERAL MOTORS…

Eva:....at General Motors...

Sp:.... I think she was working in GENERAL MOTORS, I was working in FORD, and, we got to

know eachother, theyre was a n engagement and we met…eh…in the church, in the church, the

annual dance, carnival dance, visits, we used to go to a house, you had your friends, I had my

friends, so were getting to know eachother around a table, in a celebration, eh, a baptism, a

wedding, like this, so we had made a circle of friends, a big one, a big circle…

Eva:...are you still in contact?

Sp:.... eh…lately, to tell you the truth, I don’t want to lie, every now and then she rings me, many

of our people have left and they went to Australia, they are in Melbourne, Sydney, many left,

and all of them have regretted it, even she did. They used to say that there are taverns in

Australia, in other words…there is better Greek life over there, so they were excited and left,

they went to Australia, we should have stayed in New Zealand, to go and buy some land, to

make a Greek village and to live like kings, it would never be dark, I would never get sick, I

wouldn’t worry if I didn’t have the money to pay the rent, to send my child to the

University…we wanted to come back to the fatherland, it’s our fault, it’s our fault…

Ath:...and…

Sp:.... they don’t care about us…nothing…not at all, not at all…

Ath:.. you said you didn’t want to be just like any other woman in the village…

Sp:....yes!

Ath:..and what was the thing you didn’t like?

Sp:.... e…look, just to mow, to pick up, to…they haven't seen anything else, I traveled, I saw the

TV first, I saw first the telephone, the washing machine, they were still in their villages. Now

they are fine, because afterwards money came, money flowed in, butnow they are taking it

back, they don’t allow us to…I was paying my contribution to get the farmer’s pension,

ah…this is what I want to tell you, I was paying my contribution here, after we came, as

farmers when we came here, since 1982, I deserve to get pension being a farmer, but we were
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paying extra contribution so to get a higher pension, the time came, it came, 3 years, I waited 3

years, to get it back, it came from New Zealand, it never used to come from New Zealand, only

just recently they started to send me some money from New Zealand, so the money from there

it came, but here they used to tell me: “you have to wait my dear lady, don't rush”, “hey guys, ii

was paying, I want my money now that I am still able to use it, I need the money, I want now”.

Well that was happening until I threatened them that I will bring around the TV channels and

the newspapers, “isn't it disgusting that the money from New Zealand came and you guys you

don’t give me my money here?”

Eva:...are you getting a pension from New Zealand?

Sp:....I get, not much, just a small amount, depends on how dollar is doing, but the last time I

went to the bank, because he has many problems, so we are in Chania twice or three times a

week, so, I cannot be away from here, I went to get the Christmas bonus and they had deposited

only my husband’s not mine…

Eva:... was it reduce because of the crisis here or the one from New Zealand…

Sp:.... I am talking about the onen from New Zealand, from New Zealand…

Ath:...pension...

Sp:.... I was saying yesterday, I was saying, that I was going to go to the bank, no, today,

yesterday, I am not sure, because it was a working day yesterday, to check if they still deposit

the money, have they deposited the Christmas bonus or not, but as I told you I cannot be away

from here, so I didn’t go. He was very bad yesterday, very bad, so I couldn’t go and I didn’t. they

aslo reduced my Greek pension, the money I get from New Zealand was deducted from my

Greek pension, the Greeks took the money. I am not lying, I should go to the TV channels, to go

out and scream everywhere, I am not lying: I get 42o Euro, how amm I supposed to live with

420 Euro…..

Eva:...pension…

Sp:.... pension…and I was also contributing towards it, the money that New Zealand gave me,

because they communicate, the Farmer’s Insurance Association is in contact with New Zealand,

whatever I get from New Zealand is deducted from my Greek pension, yes, yes, tell this to all

those who are there, no one should come back, they should forget coming back here, I am not
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ashame, I scream to every direction, I am not hiding behind my back or afraid that they will

cut….what can they reduce? What can they do to you if you are telling the truth?

Eva:....indeed, indeed….

Ath:...and how is it here in Palaiochora….

Sp:..well, look, it was very difficult in the first years, we cme here, there weren’t houses to live

in, just huts, well, now they have built, but they haven’t done it properly, when they redistribute

the land and it was possible to design a proper settlement, the authorities allowed everyone to

built a house where hiw land was, so it is not possible to design a proper settlement any more.

Me, if you have noticed, I am…I don't want to tell lies, it’s been 15 years sonce we bought the

land here, and it is, it cannot be more, about 30 metres from this point to the end of the land,

and the road above must be pretty much as far as that..so, whoever became Mayor in

Palaiochora, “I will make the road for you, just vote for me”, just to vote for them and they

haven’t even made a concrete path here, so we can go out for a coffee, when the wind is

blowing and there are cars passing by, you should see my windows shutters, they are so dirty

that you would think they cannot be worst than that, I cannot stand it anymore, I cannot, and I

am washing them every day,so even the paint is chipped and only the timber is left, and they

still don’t make the road, we are obligated to pay the Municipality taxes, we are taxed

regularly….Just to seal a piece here, even with cement, so to avoid the dust, and the worst thing

is to talk about these things and to cry about them. Here in Greece the situation is desperate,

the rich are having a good life because the Government is not after them, the Government is

after the poor, the pensioner, the poor wretch, but the one who has the mone, no teven one,

they don’t take him to the court, they don’t put him into prison, they don’t check on him,

nothing, nothing….

Eva:...you must have suffered….

Sp:... I have truly suffered, I have truly suffered!!! I even think many times…yes…believe me, I

am not sure, but it crosses my mind and I say: “mmm…will he die? If he dies and my son gets

married, I say, if I am able, to go back, to return to New Zealand”…that much I suffered…

Eva:...so much….

Sp:...so much!!! Truly!! My heart is blackened, ,my soul is bitter, whatever door you are

knocking: “come inside my lady, I am not sure, I don’t think that’s the right time? Can’t you see
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that I am busy?” these are the answers of every officer here. These are the answers of every

officer here. I had, I was staying in New Town, in a house where Greek-Romanians were living,

and I was living there, I had either Nikos or Heleni, I cannot remember, but I had a liitle child

and I had gas in the kitchen, I had electric power but also gas, well, I wanted to turn the gas on

in the morning to heat the child’s milk, and I had run out of gas, I knocked the landlady’s door

and I said to her: “ Marsie, Marsie, God blessed her, she has passed awaydo you have gas?” sha

asked me: “did you forget to pay”, “no, I said to her, I paid the gas”, “let’s see let’s ring the gas

company. We rang and the girl next door said the number of her house, 7 Waripori Street, I still

remember it, and she said to me: “take the boiling jug, come here to boil the water to make the

milk for the child”. I swear, I hadn’t even made the milk, and the crew came and brought

me…connected, there was some damage in the gas. When I first went in this house, there was a

phone hanging on the wall, I picked up the receiver, it didn’t work, tha landlady said to me:

“whoever comes and rents he gets it connected” . well, one day I prepared my child, put it down

to sleep and went down to a corner place, to TELECOM, to fill in an application so to get it

connected. I went there, filled in the form, by the time I got back home with the bus, as soon as I

put the key to open the door, the phone was ringing, I said to my self: “my Virgin Mary”, the

phone was and I went there and caused trouble to the guys in vain, “what on earth, am I

mental?”, I was saying wandering. The phone kept ringing, so I picked up the receiver and a

voice said to me: “we are from the phone company and we are checking to see if your phone

works all right, Mrs Vlontaki”. How about here???? I filled in an application, 5-6 years ago, I

repeat it it 5-6 years ago, so to get a phone line. The power supply was stopped where the road

finishes, little bit further down, I paid 150,000, they were asking me 300,000. They installed a

power pole around the corner and brough the power. I am not lying about these things, I can

tell all these wherever and whenever you want me to, even in a pblic place. Fortunately, there

was that guy, further down the road, he had hothouses and he paid also 150,000, I paid

100,000 for one power pole…..300,000 the two of us. Just to get the power here….

Eva:...because out of the city limits….

Sp:... yes…beca…no!!! there was redistribution of the land, there wan’t power, there was

redistribution, they should have provided power… “one day there will be”, “yes, but we don’t

know when, when will it come?”….

Eva:...so everyone gives his personal battle here…
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Sp:... eh…on his own, on his own…there is no way to compare it with New Zealand!!!!whoverer

listens to what I say, wherever he is, should stay there, h eshouldn’t come to this living hell, here

isi hell, end of story….

Ath:......and…do you keep company with other ladies who came back from….

Sp:...yes, as much as we can….

Ath:...do you know Keti???

Sp:... Keti…yes, yes, yes, in Chania. Yes, yes…

Eva:... you told us that there are some other ladies also here in Paleochora…

Sp:...there are a few more..yes…

Eva:...who are they?

Sp:... there is one called Tharaki…there is…a Petritaki….there is…Savvas, who is Cypriot, wait,

how many others are we, there also a few in the villages around, there is another Tharaki here

in Kountoura..eh…all of us who were overseas, my mouth got dry, the ones who we were

overseas, wherever we meet at a wedding, at…wherever, we become one person, these foreign

people have something…a particularity which separates from the others, in other words, one

“sticks” with the other, we feel, I don’t know what joins us…

Athηνά;...eh…you had the same…

Sp:...yes…

Ath:...experience...

Eva:...experience…

Ath:...experience…

Sp:...it might be the case…

Ath:...that you came to new Zealand…

Sp:...it might be…

Eva:...and what do they say…
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Sp:... also they do, they do, each one of them…

Ath:... the same, they say…

Sp:... eh…eh..mmm…what..what…

Ath:...mmm….

Sp:... there is a lady, called Tharaki, who sytays here in Kountoura, and I told her: “Come on”, we

have created an Association here, which is constituted of married or single ladies, and every

year we go for a trip, here, when the season for the hothouses is over, we start, let’s say, here,

September, October and we finish end of May, 10th or 15th of June we finish, we finish with the

tomatoes, but afterwards we need to plough, we need to graft, we need to plough, we need to

change the nylons, we need to…jobs, fumigations, many jobs, we do not stop at all, and I told

her to go to New Zealand, to go to New Zealand, I told her, “let’s go together, let’s go”. “We

should go” she said to me, but it is too expensive, ah..ha… I want it, in other words, I am

dreaming of it…it might not be my destiny to go back again, I do not know…

Eva:....we wish you…since you want it so much…

Sp:... God bless you ...ha…

Ath:...mmm...Is there anything else...yeah? Thank you very much that you….

Sp:...I am grateful to you…

Ath:.... you talked, I know how difficult it is…

Sp:... that you made all this effort to come all the way here, I wish you health and happiness,

God bless you…

Ath: ... thank you…

Sp:... and I wish only happiness in your lives, because I, I haven't experienced much happiness in

my life, much happiness in my life, I wish you to be only happy, and if…I do not know, only

mountain does not meet with another mountain, one day, you never know, and if any issue

comes up and I need something, I might trouble you, you live permanently overseas, isn’t it so?

Athηνά – Eva:...yes!
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Eva:...yes!

Sp:... you are doing fine…don’t leave from there, stay there, make roots there…

Ath:...ha…ha…

Sp:...there…

Ath:...ha..ha…

Sp:... there..

Eva:... it is difficult…

Sp:... if it happens, if I get any problems, please, help me with my grandchildren…will…see

what we can do about it, if they can get the citizenship, anything, is this possible? We will see…

Eva:.... if their parents were born in New Zealand…

Sp:... they were born… both of them…ah.. yes!

Eva:... it would be easier for them to go to New Zealand, to study there if they want to….

Sp:...yes..yes…

Eva:.. they will get permission easier….

Sp:...yes….

Ath:... yes…shall we stop it?

Sp:...mmm….

Ath:..I am very grateful…

Sp:... I also thank you…I am grateful to you too…

Ath:.. I will turn it off now and we will talk again…

Sp:...thank you…
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Ath:...this is an interview that it is continuing.....

Transcription by Ilias Pavlidis
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