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Translated into English

= H Afjuntpa

H Aquntpa mo népa yerdet Kt arrdlel BEon
GTO UVNLLO, TTOLPVE® TNV EVKOPLN KOt TN
POTAMVA LOG TTEL KATL TOV TNV KAVEL KAOE TOGO
va, Tov Boudrtot Tov pokopitn.

« I Bxo¢ w1 Ntivoug mov tov EMya YoideuTIKd,
aC ELVL GYOVPIUEVOLS 1 KATUEVOVS, TV AlYOV
Counpog, NTav K umpundvt’c. Ag okovbel ki
Topa vie! Awvte ok va 61 0m. ITov va
okovBeic; KdBoovut ki “yo amod ndv’ topa Kt
£16° TOLV EKOIKOVUL.

‘Empvel mov AETL TOL VOPAVALKSO TOV KAELT
oTOL ¥£P Kl €Lyl OAOL O1KI0A0VYi0 TMC KATOL0,
yovaiko 6Tov yovplo o€ O’ AER’ n Ppio’.

Oa mdw, ut Aget, yovaika va ‘v EPovAmncov.
Topa T E1ovAovve 1 poxapit’c, 1 010¢ Kt

y’yM T’ Tov EEp’.

Amo¥ toTL oL TTEOAVL 1 pokapit’s oev dkovoa
KOULA Y VOIKO GTOV YOUPL0 VO NV €XEL VIPO
GTOV OTITL T C.
[Tdvtovug 1 pakopnt’c Epyovviay
QYOPIGTIUEVOVC KL W EALYL:

- Tiva o1 o y’vaika, GAAN KoKovpoipo,
OPOLGIGKEL GNULPAL.
K1 “yo yio va nouydcov kot va Touv
‘@yap1oTNooL ToLY EfOAN G’V KAGGO TOV
VOPAVLAIKO KAEWT pall T°.»

by Konstandina Dounis

Demetra

Further down, Demetra i1s laughing and adjusts
her seating on the grave. I take the opportunity to
ask her something that she remembers, every now
and then, about her late husband.

“My Dinos, as I liked to call him, may God rest
his soul, was a little wild, and a womaniser. Let’s
see him get up now! Go on, up you get! You
can’t now, can you? And so I sit on top of him and
get my revenge!

Well, he’d take his plumber’s tool in hand and be
full of excuses about some woman or other in the
village who needed her plumbing seen to.

He would say, ‘I’m just going to go and unclog
her pipes.” Now what exactly he was doing there,
God only knows!

Ever since my husband died, I haven’t heard of
any women in the village without running water,
or needing their pipes mended.

Anyway, my dear departed would come home
satisfied and say, ‘What can I say, yet another
poor woman has cooled down today.’

For my own peace of mind and to make him
happy, I put his plumbing tool in the casket with
him...”



