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Letter from SANE
President

Dear members and friends of  SANE.

It is less than half a year since our last
Newsletter came out. Sadly there have
been many tragic events that have hap-
pened during that time, hence the actions
of SANE were often influenced by the
development of those events.

May and June were filled with several
pleasant events like our Spring Picnic
which was organized by the Velickovic
family, and  a SANE fundraiser given by
Branka Milosevic at her Beacon Hill rooftop.

In July Kiyoshi Igusa visited Milici,
Republika Srpska, on the day after the fall
of Srebrenica. In the same month Mimi
Gregory and Kiyoshi Igusa visited Vukovar.

The fall of Krajina and the arrival of more
than 150,000 refugees were among the first
tragic events. While SANE members who
were in Yugoslavia tried to help the
refugees directly by giving them, first, nec-
essary aid at the moment when they were
arriving, the other SANE members who
were in the USA were spending many
hours dealing with the media in order to
get at least decent coverage of the suffer-
ings of the Serbian people from Krajina.
Many phone calls were made by Stevan
Radojev and others to the BBC and CNN
pointing out discrepancies in their report-
ing. Mike Pravica had several letters pub-
lished in national and international news-
papers. Mike also appeared on Channel 5
in a rebuttal to their editorial. Phone calls
to the Christopher Lydon Show were made
by Steva, Mike, Gordana and some other
well informed people.

After the NATO bombing of the Serbs
several of our members joined the
Washington Rally. Inspired by it, SANE
organized a peace rally at the Government 

Continued on page 2

Demonstracije za
mir u Vaπingtonu

Piπe Rada Galetin-Smit

U nedequ, 9. septembra 1995, ispred 
Bele kuÊe u Vaπingtonu, odræale su
se Demonstracije za mir ameriËkih
Srba i wihovih prijateqa. Meu
uËesnicima su bili i Ëlanovi SANE,
Saπa VeliËkoviÊ, Majkl Pravica,
Mildred Proser, Radojka Galetin-
Smit, Marija i –ore JeriniÊ, Stojan
KojiÊ, kao i –ina i Li Gregoris.
TaËno u podne velika grupa naπih

qudi se sakupila ispred Holokast
muzeja, ali su bili spreËeni da uu.
Baπ tada (moæda sluËajno?) zapiπtale
su sirene za poæarnu uzbunu, tako da
su i oni koji su bili u muzeju morali
da izau. I pored toga, mala cere-
monija i govori su se odræali, ali
ispred muzeja umesto unutra. –ore
BogdaniÊ je govorio o najnovijoj 

Nastavak na strani 8 

In Eastern Bosnia just west of Nova
Kasaba lies the town of Milici. In the hills
just south of Milici there are two houses
belonging to the Djukanovic family. In
these hills between Srebrenica and Zepa I
arrived on Petrovdan, July 12, the day after
Srebrenica fell into the hands of Republika
Srpska. In my eagerness to visit this beau-
tiful land I hadnÕt thought about the dan-
ger, I did not know that I would find
myself at the front line in a war that I still
donÕt quite understand.

I saw some Muslims, some living and
some dead. I talked to Serb soldiers and
civilians and I walked in the moonlight
through woods and a corn field. I had my
videocam and papers that identified me as
a Òreporter from SANE.Ó

The story starts in Novi Sad. There are
four of us going by car: Ljubinko,  Marija,
Matija and I. The car is a white Yugo which

I borrowed from Marko VujakovicÕs
uncle Dule. Matija will drive. Matija is
MarijaÕs brother from Becej. Marija is
LjubinkoÕs wife, and Ljubinko, well, he is
just my friend Ljubinko.

It is July 12, a beautiful sunny day. We
travel to relative peace in this area. On
this day the family and relatives took the
day off from fighting in the war to cele-
brate. There is no Milici without incident
in time to celebrate Slava at the house of
Marija and MatijaÕs sister Mica
Djukanovic. This is the second time we
four have gone to Milici. The first time
was in August 1993, a time of no priests,
so the oldest men turned the traditional
round bread and said the prayers. Then
we have a traditional supper with plenty
of rakija.

After supper folks are talking and 

Continued on page 7

Return to Milici
Diary of Kiyoshi Igusa
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Center plaza, which also had very good
coverage on the Channel 5 Evening News.

Our humanitarian efforts with individ-
ual cases are continuing. While Rajko
Simeunovic and Marko Vujakovic were
already recovering in Yugoslavia, Stojan
Kojic arrived in Boston and with the help
of Dr.Olga Mucic and Rose Kurtigian he
had successful eye surgery.

In September we sent $400 worth of
medicine to the Kolo Srpskih Sestara in
Novi Sad who distributed this to the
refugees from the Krajina and the sick
from Sarajevo.

With the news of another 100,000+
Serbian refugees who were all going to
Banja Luka, we had concentrated mostly
on sending humanitarian aid. In order to
simplify procedures, we had decided to
send all our contributions through our St.
Sava Serbian Orthodox Church of Boston.
SANE has contributed $1,500.00 and over
500 boxes of clothing and food. The food
and clothing drive is still going on. So far
we have collected over 15,000 clothing
items. Thank you Barbara, Steva J., Stojan,
Bane, Rada, Mira and Greg, Milica,
Gordana N., Dragana, Steva, Sasa and
Maja, Danijela, Bojan, Gina and Lee, Tanja,
Srdjan, Mike, Mirjana, Alek, Father
Aleksandar, Radica, John, Marko, Vera i
Pera, Branka M., Dragica and all others who
helped us picking up, sorting and packing
clothes or taking the boxes to the church.

In tragedy we must give all the help that
we can.

Gordana Todorov

Note On Language
After numerous discussions with our

members about the language to be
used in our SANE Newsletter, and
realizing that it is impossible to satisfy
all of the wishes, we have decided 
to have our articles published mostly
in English and some in Serbian.
Sometimes the same event will be 
covered in both English and Serbian,
which will not necessarily be transla-
tions of each other, but articles written
by two different people. Mostly, 
however, articles will be written in one
of the languages only. 

Susret s prvim izbeglicama iz Krajine
piπe Gordana Todorov

Za pad GlamoËa i Grahova smo Ëuli na radiju i TV u Novom Sadu, gde smo 
proveli leto 1995. Tada nisam shvatala da je to ustvari poËetak velike tragedije -
ËiπÊewa Srba sa ogromnih teritorija.
Pad Knina, 4-og Avgusta je joπ uvek zvuËao nestvarno. Prve slike na TV ogromnih

kolona kola, kamiona, autobusa i traktora su poËele da se pojavquju posle nekoliko
dana. Kijoπi i ja smo se spremali da idemo u Sremsku Mitrovicu gde je bio jedan od
prihvatnih centara. Oko podne, 8-og Avgusta, Dr.Gubas iz Kola Srpskih Sestara iz
Novog Sada nam je javila da je jako tuæna slika na bulevaru u Novom Sadu. Odmah smo
otiπli tamo. Deca su plakala. Bila su preplaπena. »ak su sa strahom uzimali i Ëoko-
lade. Æene su pokuπavale da ih smire a i wihove oËi su bile pune suza. DeËak od 13
godina je spavao na travi pored svojih plastiËnih kesa. To je sve πto mu je ostalo,
starijeg brata je izgubio u putu i od onda samo Êuti. Pazili su qudi da ga ne probude.
Na stolici, pozajmqenoj iz obliæweg kafea, sedeo je pravo i skoro ponosno starac u
odelu sa πeπirom na glavi (verovatno je to bilo sve πto je poneo sa sobom). Ni sa kim
nije razgovarao. 
KonaËno, oko 2 sata smo saznali da Êe svi ovi qudi biti smeπteni u SPENS-u,

sportskom centru u Novom Sadu.
Kijoπi i ja smo redovno odlazili na SPENS, pre podne, po podne, uveËe. Dolazili

su kamioni, autobusi, traktori, automobili: Knin, Korenica, Benkovac, Glina,
Petriwa... Æena koja je doπla u GavriloviÊevom kamionu iz Petriwe nam je rekla da
je troje dece umrlo u putu. Jedna starija æena je umrla kad je stigla u Novi Sad. Jedna
æena se porodila. Slikali smo bolesno dete u malom automobilu, zajedno sa svim
stvarima koje je wegova porodica ponela. Vrlo prijatan Ëovek iz Korenice nam je ponos-
no pokazao svoj kamion i Êebad i jastuke koje je poneo tako da je mogao mnogo dece da

spase (od svojih stvari nije mnogo poneo). Qudi su izlazili da doËekaju nove kamione
u nadi da Êe naÊi svoje Ëlanove porodice koje su izgubili u putu. Velika je radost
bila za jednog tatu kad je Ëuo da je neko video wegove dve devojËice u Bawa Luci.
Starija zena u crnom se πetala sama, rekla je da nema viπe nigde nikog, samo joj je

æao πto je ostavila svoju kravicu vezanu u staji, pa kravica ne moæe da pobegne.
Prvi dan je uvek bio lakπi, qudi su bili zadovoqni da imaju krov nad glavom posle

6-7 dana puta. SledeÊe jutro je uvek bilo teæe - saznawe da su stvarno zauvek otiπli,
da se nikad neÊe vratiti svojim kuÊama i da niko ne zna gde Êe sutra biti. UËiteqi-
ca iz Knina nam je rekla da joj je ovo veÊ drugo beæawe - verovala je da Êe biti sig-
urna kad je prvi put pobegla u Knin. Prvo veËe kad smo je upoznali, sedela je na klupi,
jela krofnu i pokuπavala da se πali sa svojom mamom koja je bila quta na wu jer je
smatrala da su trebale da ostanu u Kninu. Sutradan je uËiteqica samo sedela i plakala. 

Dve sportske hale na SPENS-u su bile pune poqskih kreveta. Deca su se igrala,
naizgled bezbrizno, ali mame nisu znale kako da odgovore na pitawe: Mama, kad Êemo
iÊi kuÊi? ili Mama, gde su moje olovke i moja sveska? Jedna baka me je molila da done-
sem neke patike njenom unuËiÊu - tuæan je deËkiÊ - tata mu je poginuo.
Jako mnogo tuæne dece, tuænih mama, tuænih tata i baka smo videli u Novom Sadu.

Naæalost, oni su verovatno joπ uvek tuæni.



SANENews Page 3

Tuesday, August 8, 1995. Novi Sad.  Dr.
Gubas of Kolo Srpskih Sestara calls to say
that refugees have arrived in Novi Sad. We
find about 25 at the restaurant on Òthe
boulevardÓ, across the Dunav Park. They
are women, men and children. They have
no place to go. Some refugees donÕt want to
be videotaped but others are so upset they
talk and cry and yell.  Around 3pm two
fancy red cross vans come to take the
refugees with their bags of belongings to
Spens, the sports center.  Later around 5 we
also go to Spens but the director of Spens
tells us we canÕt enter. He thinks we are
journalists. So we just talk to people out-
side. We meet the woman from Benkovac
(originally from Sibenik) who didnÕt want
to be taped earlier. 

Later at home, just before dessert, Dr.
Gubas calls again to tell us that a bus full of
orphans have arrived at Kamenica and
another is on the way. We immediately go
back to Spens. We get past the first check
point just by mentioning Dr. Gubas. Then
we wait for the director. As we are waiting
a truck labelled UNHCR comes in full of
mattresses. Gordana asks if this is really
from UNHCR and they say no, they just
use their trucks. The aid comes from vari-
ous Serbian organizations and, we find out
later, some Italian and Greek people. TV
Novi Sad goes in with their crew and then
the director, much friendlier this time,
leads us into the sports arena. There are
more than a hundred refugees inside. Red
Cross officials are getting their personal
data and sorting them by place of origin.
There are free telephones so that people
can try to find their relatives. One man
announces: will everyone from Knin please
go to the restaurant to eat dinner.

Gordana asks people what do they
need. Shoes, slippers. That is what they
need the most. Their feet hurt so much
they say. And some are barefoot. They
also donÕt have clothes, only what they
are wearing. So we come home to collect
shoes and clothes.

I tell Sonja a bedtime story. NATO has
bombed the enchanted forest but thatÕs
OK because it rains and forms an
enchanted pond. While I am putting
Sonja to sleep Gordana collects clothes
and shoes in seven bags. She will buy me
more clothes at yard sales when we get
back to America, she tells me.

At 11pm we return to Spens for the
third time. Another busload of refugees
has just arrived. And several more are on
the way. Inside Gordana is mobbed by
people mostly women who need shoes
and clothes.  A little boy, Zoran, wants to
see my videocamera. I play with him
and some other children until his mother
chases them away and says Òlet the man
do his work!Ó

There are several hundred refugees
now. (375 at this time according to the
Red Cross.) Many of them are sleeping.
We decide to leave around 1am. When
we get back to our car we notice that
there are two refugees in the truck
parked next to our car. When Grahovo
fell they had packed the truck and had it
ready to go. But they didnÕt leave on the
first day. We talk to the woman for a long
time but she doesnÕt want her personal
tragedies to be told to the world. Then
we talk to the man. He talks about the
military situation, how his commander
was killed. ÒCroatian Military com-

mands were being given in English and
German,Ó the man said. 

On Saturday, the second day of the offen-
sive, NATO bombed all the Serbian com-
mand centers so that by 9am all communi-
cations were cut.  The command center
where they lived was 200 meters away
from where the UN was stationed. They
needed NATO to do the precision bomb-
ing. I toss and turn all night, unable to
sleep from anger and despair.

Continued on page 12

Face To Face With Krajina Refugees
by Kyoshi Igusa
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TV Editorial by Michael Pravica

Sometime in early August, I happened to see an editorial broadcast by Marjorie Arons-
Barron of Channel 5 on the necessity of lifting the arms embargo against the Bosnian
Muslims.  Given that Serbian  Krajina was falling, I wanted to rebut the editorial but was
cautioned against it by local Serbs, thinking that I might be putting myself at risk.  About
three weeks later, an editorial rebuttal broadcast by the same TV station featured some
Muslim woman not from Bosnia decrying the Òholocaust of the Bosnian Muslims.Ó

Seeing this, I decided that any problems that I might encounter by doing a rebuttal
would be nothing compared to what innocent Bosnian Serbian civilians were then expe-
riencing, so I called Channel 5 that Thursday, Sept. 1.  Marjorie faxed me all the relevant
ground rules and I was soon afterward invited to the WCVB-TV studios for a taping the
following Thursday.  

The editorial rebuttal was broadcast the following Thursday (9/14) at 6:55am and at
12:28pm.  To date, I have not received one menacing/threatening phone call or letter
from any strangers as a result of this broadcast.  This  should hopefully prove to all Serbs
and Serb-sympathizers that most Americans just donÕt care about the Yugoslav civil
wars, and that Serbs should not be afraid to express their points of view.

SANE on the Radio

On September 12, 1995 Christopher
LydonÕs radio program on National Public
Radio (90.9 WBUR Boston) had the New
York Times columnist  Anthony Lewis as 
a guest for a full hour.  Steva Radojev,
Gordana Todorov, and Michael Pravica 
got through the phone lines and 
asked Anthony Lewis a number of good
questions.  

There were approximately 8 callers total
and not one of them was anti-Serb.  In fact,
6 of the callers (three Americans besides
ourselves) were strongly pro-Serb.  It was
pretty much a washout.  Anthony Lewis
was on the defensive for most of the time
and answered the questions poorly. 

Also in September, Bane Andjelich was
interviewed by the Voice of America for
their program in English.  The topic was
discrimination against the Serbs in
America as a result of anti-Serb media war.
An eight minute segment was broadcast
worldwide several times in September.

SANE on the 
World Wide Web

In order to increase public awareness of
the plight of Serb refugees expelled from
Croatia,  SANE has recently started work-
ing on an WWW exhibition which will
include some of the photographs taken by
Gordana Todorov during her stay in Novi
Sad this summer.  

The exhibition is being prepared by
Marko Kocic at Northeastern University
and will be linked to other Serbian
resources on the Web.  If you have a WWW
browser, check out the initial effort at
http://www.cdsp.neu.edu/home/marko
/public_html/photo.html.  

Marko has been working on another set
of documents since May 1995.  These can
be reached at http://www.cdsp.neu.edu
/info/students/marko/resources.html.  

We plan to start work on the SANE
homepage in the near future.  Any com-
ments and offers of help (both time and
storage space) would be appreciated.  You
can email Marko at marko@cdsp.neu.edu
or give him a call at 373-5127 (12p.m. to
6p.m. weekdays).  

SANE in Print

Worcester Telegram & Gazette
On July 24, 1995 Worcester Telegram & Gazette ran a front page article ÒBalkans war

draws differing viewpointsÓ in which SANE member Rose Kurtigian was interviewed.
The background information Rose gave to the reporter dominated the article, and Rose
sucessfully got across all the major points: illegal disintegration of Yugoslavia; historical
grounds for Serbian fears; the fact that Bosnia will become an Islamic state and the  fact
that all sides are brutal but only the Serbs are singled out.  Rose was compassionate and
well reasoned and she also managed to put in nice praise for SANE.

Boston Globe
On July 29, 1995 the Boston Globe ran a front page article ÒMany Serbs in America

besieged by Bosnia warÓ by Randolph Ryan, featuring Branka Milosevic.  ÒBecause I am
a Jew from a multinational country, I can speak as a neutral. Many Serbs donÕt want to
identify themselves.   They feel people are hostile. They feel besieged,Ó Branka said.  And
Branka did speak.  She told of constant shelling of Serb areas of Sarajevo by Muslims that
are never reported, and of Croat offensive on Western Slavonia with Òcolumns of refrigi-
rator trucks moving out. . . filled with the corpses of dead Serbs.Ó

Combination of her non-Serbian origin and her pro-Serbian stance disturbed local
Muslims so much that several of them called Branka and threatened her life. She had to noti-
fy the police and change her telephone number.  But, she said, she is not sorry she spoke out.

The article had a huge picture of Branka in a foreground, wearing her SANE T-shirt,
with her famous flower beds and viwes of Boston in the background. Way to go Branka,
and thank you.

Dnevnik, Novi Sad
During their visit to Yugoslavia, Gordana Todorov and Kiyosi Igusa were interviewed

for Dnevnik, the major daily newspaper in Novi Sad.  Gordana and Kiyoshi talked about
SANE activities, about their extensive library of news articles, audio tapes and TV
footage.  They pointed out the importance of the Òfirst strikeÓ in the information war and
how ill equipped the Serbs were in that regard.  But, they said, with good information
and hard work successes are possible even without a lot of money. 

They also talked about SANE humanitarian efforts, in particular about the fund raiser
Branka Milosevic organized, in which over $1,000.00 was collected.

The article was published on September 21, 1995.  A copy is available from Gordana
and Kiyoshi.
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Most SANE members seem to have lost steam
in their efforts to publish opinions in major
newspapers.  Except one.  Michael Pravica is 
constantly being published, all over the country
and all over the world.  We hope his letters will
encourage others to write and also give them an
idea what kind of letters actually get published.
Here are a few:

The International Herald Tribune, 8/29/95
“Ethnic cleansing”

[Regarding ÒWhen Serbs are Ôcleansed,Õ 
moralists stay silentÓ (Opinion, Aug.12) 
by Charles Krauthammer:]

As a Serbian-American who has lost relatives
in this civil war and seen other relatives ethnical-
ly cleansed, it is comforting to know that there
are a few journalists who can transcend the racist
stereotype of Serbs as evil  do-no-gooders and
comprehend the horrible tragedy that has befall-
en all the peoples of the former Yugoslavia.

The tragedy of the vanquished Krajina Serbs is
that most of them had no desire for a ÒGreater
SerbiaÓ and could easily have lived in Croatia if
the Croatian government had been more sensi-
tive to their concerns and treated them as equal
citizens.

The proof of these desires lies in the fact that
they had lived in the Yugoslav republic of
Croatia quite peacefully for 50 years, even after
the genocide of 750,000 of them by the Croatian
Ustashe during World War II.

The Boston Herald,  9/30/1995
“U.S. foreign policy inept in Balkans”

Bill ClintonÕs inept and immature foreign poli-
cy in the Balkans has supported the greatest
humanitarian catastrophe in Europe since the
end of World War II by encouraging the ethnic
cleansing of almost 1 million Serbians from terri-
tories where they had been a majority since
before the Pilgrims came to America.

Our recent bombing of the Serbs in Krajina and
Bosnia has forced 250,000 of them from Croatia
and 150,000 from Western Bosnia (ÒSerbs on the
defensiveÓ, Sept. 14).  Contrary to the opinions of
many racist American journalists, most of these
Serbs were innocent civilians -not warriors.  On
top of all this, America, a multi-ethnic democracy,
has supported the resurrection of a fascist Croatia
which through ethnic cleansing, genocide and
forcible conversion to Catholicism of hundreds of
thousands of Serbian Orthodox Christians (all
begun 50 years ago), now stands as the ethnically
and religiously ÒpurestÓ state in Europe.

By choosing sides in the Yugoslav civil wars, we
will never achieve a lasting peace in the Balkans.

The Washington Times,  10/31/95
“We can’t be peacekeepers in Bosnia
because we’ve already taken sides”

I fully agree with George KenneyÕs Oct.  11
Op-Ed article, ÒU.S. troops in Bosnia couldnÕt be
impartial,Ó and I strongly advise President
Clinton not to send any American troops to
Bosnia.

After the U.S.-led bombing of the Croatian
Serbs in August and of the Bosnian Serbs
(including the shameful use of Tomahawk
missiles) in September, all of which sparked
the ethnic cleansing of more than 450,000
Serbs from territories that they had inhabited
in the majority since before the Pilgrims came
to America, I donÕt think U.S. troops would be
welcomed as Òpeacekeepers.Ó

In addition, the United Nations has on a
number of occasions determined that various
parties to the conflict - primarily the Bosnian
Muslims - cleverly attack U.N.  personnel with
the aim of getting the other side blamed. Thus,
ourtroops would become yet another target
and pawn in this horrible fratricidal civil war.

At this stage, the Serbs are extremely wary
of any U.S.-led ÒpeaceÓ plans because, in their
view, American-style ÒpeaceÓ will only be
achieved when the Serbs are cleansed from
not only Bosnia and Croatia, but Vojvodina,
Sandzak and Kosovo.  These objectives - the
further dismantling of the formerly peaceful
and multiethnic former Yugoslavia at the
expense of its majority ethnic group, the Serbs
- are subtly but consistently mentioned in
Congress and in the American media.

The Bosnian Muslim leaders still covet all of
Bosnia and have even stated that the Bosnian
Serbs should get less than the allotted 49 percent
of Bosnia because they estimate only 400,000
Bosnian Serbs are still left in Bosnia (despite the
fact that the Bosnian Serbs owned 63 percent of
Bosnia before the civil war started).

President Franjo Tudjman of Croatia has
made it clear in his speeches that he is the
president of all Croats (including the Bosnian
Croats) and has successfully - with AmericaÕs
open encouragement - made Croatia EuropeÕs
most ethnically and religiously ÒpureÓ state.
So, the question that all people who abhor eth-
nic cleansing and inter-ethnic violence will
want to ask President Clinton and his State
Department is: How many Serbs will need to
be ethnically cleansed and slaughtered before
the traditional enemies of the Serbs are satisfied?

The Clinton administrationÕs support for 
the creation of ethnically pure states for the
sake of political expediency and political
points does not set  a good precedent for
AmericaÕs own multiethnic future and
demonstrates poor, inconsistent and amoral
leadership for the rest of the world.

Published Letters to the Editor SANE Youngest
Member Leads By

Example

One does not have to be strong or experi-
enced or rich to speak their mind and do some-
thing for the community. One just has to be
honest and compassionate and courageous.
And Natasa Velickovic is all of that, and more.
She is the youngest member of SANE and one
of the most active ones.

When SANE was formed in 1992 Natasa 
was only in the 8th grade. But she boldly
approached her school authorities and 
with their consent organized a lecture 
to present the Serbian point of view to her 
fellow students.  She invited two experienced
SANE members, Steva Radojev and Michael
Pravica, who spoke to her class about the history
and the current conflict.  The lecture was an
astounding success which opened the door for
NatasaÕs other activities at her school.

That same year she organized several 
fund raising drives in her school. She 
collected money among students, parents, faculty
and staff at her Buckingham, Browne and
Nichols School to enable Marija Pajevic, a blind
child from Yugoslavia, to continue her medical
treatment in Boston. She also organized a clothes
drive and collected a whole truckload that was
later flown to Serbian refugees from Bosnia.

In 9th grade, Natasa showed off her debating
skills by successfully taking on her fellow stu-
dents in a debate on the media and the power it
has to manipulate people and communities.

In 10th grade Natasa applied to the presti-
gious Mountain School and in her application
essay wrote about how much she hated
Americans because of their discrimination
against the Serbs and how she dealt with her
emotions in everyday contacts with the
Americans. Once again she proved that honesty
and courage always pay off.  The essay got her in.

This year, in 11th grade Natasa gave a speech
to her English class about an inner conflict
which has been bothering her for a while.  The
conflict was whether to constantly argue with
everyone who claims the Serbs are the aggres-
sors or to sometimes just tough it out. She 
concluded that her reasoning must keep her
emotions in check, and that she should engage
in argument only when she knew she had
enough evidence to show her right, and when
this would make a difference.  She got an A for
that speech. 

Throughout this time Natasa participated in all
other events and activities of  SANE, selflessly
helping at every opportunity. We hope her
example will inspire others, not only youth, but
also those much older then her, to get out there
and do something, anything, for their people.



Page 6 SANENews

Fund Raising
On June 24, 1995, our friend Branka

Milosevic sponsored a wonderful
fundraising event - sunset dinner at 
her elegant Beacon Hill rooftop. The 
entire $1,050.00 was put in SANEÕs
Humanitarian Aid Fund with the pur-
pose of helping suffering people of
Republika Srpska. We would like to
thank Branka for the enormous effort
that she put in organizing the event. We
would also like to thank all of you who
came as well as those who sent their
contributions but were unable to come.

Medicine Delivered
In September Dr.Klasnja was going

back to Yugoslavia and several of our
members had collected $400.00 
in order to buy and send medicine 
(mostly antibiotics) to Kolo Srpskih
Sestara in Novi Sad. We just received a
letter from Dr. Ljubica Gubas and
Savka Gojkovic from KSS saying:
ÒKoleginica Klaswa je
donela lekove koji su
stigli u najboqem redu
i ve≈ se distribuiraju.
Izmeu ostalih bili su
nam u poseti rawenici
iz raznih delova
Republike Srpske koji
su iz Sarajeva upu≈eni
na rehabilitaciju pa
su pri povratku
svratili do nas i mi
smo im pri povratku
dali osim drugih i
vaπe lekove jer mi ≈emo
se nekako sna≈i a wima
su sada neophodniji.Ó

Picnic
While our Spring pic-

nic was organized as a
purely social event,
thanks to a large number
of people who came and
many food contributions
from the members of

SANE, we made a profit of $300.00,
which was donated to the Refugee
Fund which is being sent through our
St.Sava Serbian Orthodox Church of
Boston.

Even though we had planned 
to have another picnic this fall the
tragic events in Republika Srpska
have shifted our focus onto the
humanitarian efforts of collecting
food, medicine and clothes, as well
as organizing our rally as a response
to the NATO bombings of Serbs. 

We hope that in the future we 
will have more time and energy to
organize pleasant social events again.

Marko Vujakovic
Marko Vujakovic is recovering

very nicely after his surgeries, he is
going to school and his eyesight is
improving. He and his family send
their regards and would like to

thank the many people who had
helped them during the very difficult
times of MarkoÕs medical treatments.

Rajko Simeunovic
In late June 1995 Rajko left rehabilita-

tion center in Novi Sad to spend some
time with his parents.  In September he
called Rose Kurtigian to tell her he was
back in Novi Sad for some follow-up
therapy.  Rajko asked Rose to convey
his love and grattitude to all those who
helped make his medical stay in
Boston easier.  He said he will always
remember with fondness all of the
people who befriended him here.

SANE wishes to take this opportunity
to thank all the Cleveland area Serbs
who took over RajkoÕs care after he left
Boston, especially Alex Djuric who
organized very the successful fund
raising which enabled Rajko to return
with substantial medicine and supplies.

Activity Update

Krstan Vujakovic, Marko Vujakovic, Bishop Methodios, Dragana Vujakovic, 
Father Aleksandar, Mimi Gregory.
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I went to the Watertown public library at
the end of the school year 1994-95. I glanced
over  the summer reading lists for various
age groups: there was ÒZlataÕs DiaryÓ for
middle  school students. Immediately I was
thinking that was inappropriate, and I
wrote letters to  the school officials. I read
the book, and included quotes and para-
graphs from the book,  which seemed fabri-
cated and self-serving in my opinion. Both
the Superintendent and the  English
Department Chairwomen wrote back to me
- they respected my right to differ,  but they
saw nothing wrong with placing the book
on the summer reading list.

I sent copies of the letters to the local
newspaper, the Watertown Sun. It was
received by one  of the educational
reporters, who wanted to do a story about
this. He got in touch with me by sending
me a note through the mail, because my
telephone number was not listed. I called
him the next day, just in time to have the
story for the next issue of the Watertown
Sun. I answered questions about my back-
ground, my ethnic origin, my political
opinions.  When I finished talking, I had
mixed feelings about what I just did,
because if he wanted to, he could make a
nasty sounding story where I would be pic-
tured as some ÒSerb loverÓ, and I was very
nervous about it. When the story came out,
I was relieved, because the story was fair,
and respectful, and non-sensationalistic. In
the next issue, my original letter was pub-
lished, and that was the end of it.  Here is
that letter:

Watertown Sun Coverage of ZlataÕs Diary on the Summer Reading
List

June 14, 1995

High School - English Department
50 Columbia Street, Watertown

I wish to thank you for taking the time to consider my opinion regarding the summer read-
ing list, when I stated that ÒZlata Ôs DiaryÓ is a poor choice.

Overall I find this ÒdiaryÓ badly written and superficial, and worse yet, propagandistic and
non-authentic. One such part which does not sound like an 11-year old wrote it is on page 6:
ÒThere is a real war going on Dubrovnik. It Ôs being badly shelled. People are in shelters, they
have no water, no electricity, the phones arenÕt working.  We see horrible pictures on TV~
Mammy and Daddy are worried. Is it possible such a beautiful town is being destroyed?Ó

Another non-authentic part is the description of the events of March 5, 1992, on page 26. If
you read it carefully, you will notice the difference in style. I would bet money that this entry
was not written by this girl, or any other girl, but by a grown-up.

In various places there are mentions of the Vance-Owen plan, Security Council, Radovan
Karadzic, Zdravko Grebo, and similar, which are hardly the names one would expect to find
in a diary of an 11-year old girl. Could you imagine Anne Frank writing something like Ò
Those cruel gentlemen with swastikas have dropped bombs on London, while we in the attic
are sitting with no gas, no electricity and no television There was an important meeting in
Yalta, but the people of the Alliance will not be happy with the piece plan Ò (By the way -why
not put ÒAnne Frank: The Diary of a Young GirlÓ on the reading list instead - at least it we
know it is the real thing.)

On March 30, page 29, Zlata realizes that there is some similarity between herself and Anne
Frank. Considering that shelling of Sarajevo had not yet begun at that time, this idea is pretty
clairvoyant. Or, did she get this idea from her publisher, perhaps, after her diary was already
accepted for publishing, in the process of adding and changing her original entries to better
serve the intended propaganda purposes? And the chosen name ÒMimmyÓ itself is so com-
mon, so catchy, so image promoting, and above all, it rhymes with ÒKittyÓ, so unlike any of
the other names she was considering: Shefka, Shevala, Pidlzamta, to name a few (see page 29).
Could it be that it was not Zlata who chose this name, but the publisher?

On page 84 Zlata mentions the Bosnian language dictionary. It is a known fact that a lan-
guage by that name does not exist. The language spoken in Bosnia-Herzegovina is called
Serbo-Croatian, and the ÒBosnian languageÓ is a made-up name to justify the political  goals
of the Muslim government.

Overall, it is a shame to have our young readers waste their time on this ill conceived, dis-
appointing, shallow creation of the modern times. Have them read ÒThe Bridge Over the
DrinaÓ by Ivo Andrich to really learn what life used to be in this once beautiful country,
Bosnia-Herzegovina.

In a superb effort led by Gordana Todorov
and Barbara Gruber SANE members and
other Serbs and their friends from Boston
area collected an unbelievable amount of
clothes which were sent through our church
to the Serbian refugees from Bosnia and
Krajina.  Considering that there are only
about 200 Serbian families in all six states of
New England, collecting 15,000 pieces of
clothing (almost 500 large boxes, or two full
large U-Haul trucks) is an astonishing
achievement. And the collection still goes on!

Clothes Collection
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Demonstracije za mir u Vaπingtonu
Sa strane 1

istoriji Jugoslavije i nepravdi koja se nanosi srpskom
narodu. ProËitana je i poruka Jevreja Jugoslavije Jevrejima
Amerike.

Demonstracije su nastavqene u 3 sata popodne ispred Bele
kuÊe. Kolona sa transparentima je hodala ceo sat oko Bele
kuÊe, i pored velike vruÊine, a onda je zapoËeo miting preko
puta, u Lafajet parku. VeÊina transparenata je traæila
prestanak bombardovawa Srba od strane NATO.

Miting je zapoËeo molitvom za mir, a onda je uËesnike poz-
dravila Ana PaviÊeviÊ-Harkins koja je predvodila organi-
zaciju celog dogaaja.  Zatim su govorili Rade Stoun, Ronald
HeËet, Nik LaliÊ, Aleks DragniÊ, Xon Ranc, Xon Piter Maher
i otac Irinej DobrijeviÊ.  Svi su dopuwavali sliku nemilih
dogaaja koji su se deπavali na tlu bivπe Jugoslavije u
posledwih nekoliko godina. Isticana je nepravda koja se Ëini
prema Srbima. Profesor HeËet je govorio o neobaveπtenosti
Amerikanaca zbog jednostrane i poloviËne slike u medijima.
Otac Irinej je rekao da protivno opπtem miπqewu Srbi nisu
sami, da imaju prijateqe u drugim pravoslavnim i Slovenskim
narodima i meu izraelskim Jevrejima. Naglasio je da je
naroËito vaæno da izbeglice znaju za to.

Poruka mitinga je da treba stalno pomagati, i reËima i
delom.  Nadamo se da Êe u buduÊe viπe Ëlanova SANE i mnogo
viπe Srba iz cele Amerike prisustvovati ovakvim dogaajima.

Video traka sa ovog dogaaja se moæe iznajmiti ili kupiti 
od SANE.

SANE Peace Rally at the
Government Center

On Thursday, September 21, the Serbian-American Alliance of
New England hosted a rally on the Government Center Plaza in
Boston (right in front of City Hall) from 6pm to 8pm.
Approximately 100 people showed up - mainly Serbs from the
Boston area, but some Greeks, Russians, Armenians, and most
importantly, Americans.

The rally was a  tremendous success.  We were filmed by local
Channel 5 TV and a lengthy report was broadcast on their  prime
time news at 11 p.m. the same night.  They showed the Orthodox
service conducted by our priest Aleksandar, as well as some of
about 40 posters/banners that we had made the night before.
They lingered in particular on a poster saying ÒStop the rape and
slaughter of Serbs.Ó 

Michael Pravica gave a fiery opening speech and a number of Serbs,
Serbian-Americans, and Americans spoke about their own personal
experiences in Yugoslavia and their thoughts on the conflict.

Most onlookers were sympathetic, though one person
exclaimed at the top of  his lungs that America was doing the right
thing.  Many people took time to view our posters and expressed
extreme curiosity - not animosity.  

The Voice of America  made interviews for their  Serbian pro-
gram. They aired a segment with Michael Pravica.  Since MikeÕs
Serbian is not that great, specially when he is excited, they were
obviously impressed with what he had to say.  This broadcast was
taken over by some English radio stations, so our rally got publicity
as far as London.

Copyright© 1995 Dragan Grujic
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YOU CAN
OWN THIS

SPACE
To offset the cost of typesetting
and printing the Newsletter,
SANE is making available 
advertizing space. 

Members enjoy special discount.

Let the other Serbs know 
of your business or service. 
Help SANE and make a buck 
in the process.

For pricing and schedule of 
publishing contact our Treasurer
Kiyoshi Igusa at 617-928-1235.

I sat in the Vienna Airport awaiting my
flight to Belgrade. The plane would hold
perhaps fifty of us, and I reflected on the
journey that we would make from this des-
tination. U.S. sanctions enforced a need for
crafty planning, no tickets are issued on
U.S. soil - are we, thus, restrained? (forbid-
den even) to see our families? Around me,
my fellow passengers are a sorrowful lot,
the pain of these past years a tattoo upon
their faces; weary, hushed, clutching worn
bags - their return to Serbia a renewal of
that pain.

As if to illustrate the divide, the next gate
held those passengers bound for Zagreb;
the contrast was startling! Freshly pressed,
natty, European, their posture breathing
smooth assurance. How can it be so? I feel
the bile rise, I rail inwardly at this reflection
of realism... we, the Serbs, are truly the
losers. This visual example exacerbates my
hidden concerns, Western aid has driven
the cleft deeper, can we ever overcome this
abandonment by our former allies? My
journey slides into reality on the acid of bit-
ter feelings.

Arrival in Belgrade erases, briefly, those
feelings as families reunite, and that
warmth overcomes the dayÕs reflection.
Novi Sad, too, cheers me as I observe a
vitality in the people, the shops are full
once more, and the parks and cafes suggest

To Serbia, 1995
by  Mimi Gregory

better times. A frozen moment in time as
summerÕs end would prove. 

I wanted to journey once more to
Vukovar to evaluate what I felt certain
would be improvement. Kiyoshi joined
my cousin, Nikola, our friend from
Vukovar, Djordje Prokic, and me as we
set off to cross into Eastern Slavonija.
Border crossings had increased patrols
as locals now refused foreigners the right
to enter. We explained that we were
bound for Vukovar Press, which
unleashed a fury of disrespect for Òfor-
eign journalismÓ and forced us to obtain
permits (thirty dinars each) from the
local constabulary. Thus, armed with an
one day passport we continued our jour-
ney. At first glimpse, the countryside
appeared lush, but further inspection
proved that false; overgrown instead,
weeds and vines, hiding the fissures and
blemishes of war. Desertion, abandon-
ment, charred  fingers of once tiled roof
tops standing now behind even taller
vegetation. ÒDjordje, where is the new
water tower?Ó ÒNema ga.Ó My heart
sinks, it is all so forlorn. Kiyoshi is silent,
recording our dismal journey.

The reunion with friends at Vukovar
Press is long, we question them at
length: ÒWhat of Western Slavonija? will
they be next? have they reports of the

slaughter, the refugees,  do WE know that
the Croats are still poisoning the water.
Some answers are straightforward, others
guarded, some avoided. The pace is frenet-
ic, they are the voice of news for South
Serbia with daily broadcasts by phone. 

Djordje wants to show Kiyoshi the sur-
rounding neighborhood and finally the
hospital. The heat is overwhelming and
even the laboratories are only slightly cool-
er. We are met by the director who shows
us around, lamenting the condition of
equipment everywhere. No machine is
working, the most simple procedures can-
not be accomplished, vital equipment has
been sent to Knin, they are decimated. I am
deeply depressed by the hospitalÕs obvious
deterioration, Kiyoshi agrees.

We rally, briefly, at lunch. The hotel, at
riverÕs edge, wears her badge of courage:
bullet holes everywhere. But - there is good
soup - and fish, bread and wine, and most
of all, strength in these people of Vukovar
who say they will stand to the finish.

Our journey back to Novi Sad is a sad one;
we try to think in the present tense. We
passed the village where our friend Stevan
Radojev lived, and we feel the tug of home
and America. We are so privileged; can we
not make it so for our Serbs?

Isceqewe Stojana KojiÊa
pise dr.Olga MuciÊ

Od  kada je poËela apokalipsa i golgota u naπoj domovini svi mi u dijaspori
smo se pitali, bezbroj puta, πta da uradimo, kako da pomognemo.

I baπ u to vreme Stojan KojiÊ iz Obudovca kod BrËkog doπao je da mu pomognemo,
a i on nama. Za sve nas koji smo bili oko wega, koji smo bili ukquËeni u 
wegovo leËewe i oporavak, to je bilo i isceqewe naπe duπe i naπe savesti.

Mlad momak od 24 godine, stradao je u rovu. Granata mu je raznela desnu nogu i
desno oko.  Branio je svoje selo i svoju Bosnu. 

DugaËak je bio  put od tog dana do dolaska ovde. Duga leËewa i rehabilitacije
u  preoptereÊenim bolnicama i zavodima su mesta gde je Stojan proveo sledeÊe dve
godine. Institucije koje su se formirale u ovom periodu i one koje su postojale
teπko su se borile da mnogobrojnima pomognu. Ali za konaËno leËewe Stojan je
morao doÊi ovde..

Stojan je sada dobro. Ugraeno mu je novo oko i nadograen oËni kapak. Uraeno
je ono πto je bilo potrebno, i πto je za wega od prioriteta. Ostala je joπ jedna
faza, koja dolazi kasnije, posle izvesnig vremenskog perioda adaptacije.

SANE i wegovi Ëlanovi su ponosni i zadovoqni da su imali priliku da pomognu
Stojanu, a kroz wega i naπem narodu koji i daqe strada. Mnogo nam je znaËilo
Stojanovo prisustvo ovde.
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singing and some of the boys fire their
guns in the air. The sound is incredibly
loud. In the distance we can also hear the
rumbling of guns, big and small. But there
are no NATO planes above us.

At 8:30 we all watch the news. We see
Ratko Mladic at Srebrenica. He is giving a
returning refugee the keys to her house.
And there is todayÕs edition of ÒWhat the
World thinks about us.Ó We go to bed with
the windows open, listening to the distant
thunder of war.

The next morning we get up early and
prepare to leave. MicaÕs sons Ratko and
Goran and their cousin Radenko across the
street have their uniforms on and are ready
to go to their positions. As we say our good-
byes I notice that there are other soldiers,
some on foot, some by car going down the
hill towards town. We follow them.

In Milici there is a roadblock. The bus
from Pale is stopped. Soldiers tell us it is
not safe to cross. But Ljubinko convinces
the guard to let us through because we are
only going to Nova Kasaba to visit his
mother. We are all a little nervous about
entering an unsafe area but there are peo-
ple walking about and we pass two men
roasting ÒpraseÓ on a stick. Then we arrive
in Nova Kasaba.

Just a hundred meters from LjubinkoÕs
motherÕs house there is a road block. There
are three young soldiers there. They motion
for us to stop but Matija doesnÕt see and he
drives past the roadblock without stopping!
His sister yells at him to stop or they will
shoot us! The soldiers come and take my
video camera away from me. It is still on.

One guard takes my papers to their com-
mander and soon he returns with another
older and more authoritative figure who
orders us to head back to Milici. Marija and
Matija are very upset because they will not
get back in time for work. Ljubinko is upset
because he didnÕt get to see his mother. But
for me it is another adventure.

Back in Milici we wait together with the
bus passengers who are also on their way to
Serbia. In the space of about two hours we
watch as one howitzer and 25 bus and truck
loads of Muslim refugees from Srebrenica
pass by. UNPROFOR-ci also go back and
forth in their Jeep waving three fingers.

Then I notice that there is some commo-

tion on the bus which is right in front of
us. It is a bus full of wounded Muslim
men and a young Serbian woman is hit-
ting them on the head. She is extremely
upset and the Serbian soldiers are afraid
of her. Finally they get her off the bus.
She says she lost her son and her hus-
band. There are other people around the
bus saying ÒThese men are killers. They
should be lined up and shot!Ó I hear
someone else saying ÒWhy are these
men being protected?Ó It is a very tense
moment. I am really afraid that someone
will get hurt. Then the man from the
Vlasenica Red Cross asked me to get on
the bus and videotape him as he was
interviewing the Muslims so they will
realize that they are not going to be killed.

At 12:30 we decide to leave. We stop at
the bus station to get some coffee, we go
to the police to try (unsuccessfully) to
call Gordana, we stop at the market for
some tomatoes and cabbage for dinner
and then we head back to MicaÕs house.

Mica is happy to see us as are Goran
and Ratko who have returned from their
positions. The afternoon is not without
incident. One of the cows gives birth to a
calf. But for the most part we just sit on
the hillside and talk, gazing out over the
woody hills where only two or three
houses are visible.

Later that afternoon a soldier comes
and asks for volunteers. Ten more men
are needed to hold the Serbian positions
around Zepa tomorrow. Ratko volun-
teers and in the evening we walk to
KumÕs house to tell KumÕs son that he
and Ratko should go to Zepa tomorrow.
(Kum means Godfather.)

There are no lights on the road and
four of us (Matija, Ljubinko, Goran and I)
walk unarmed in the moonlight along
the granite road and through the woods
to get to the next house where Kum lives.
This house is on the top of the hill and
there is a magnificent view of the hills all
around. They are all dark except for one
or two lights. After leaving our message
we take a shortcut through the corn field
to get back home.

Later, Matija begins to worry about our
security and he convinces Goran to sleep
with his AK47.

The next day is July 14. After breakfast
we take our leave again and we drive
down into town. There is no roadblock.
There are no busses waiting. Then a truck
full of soldiers pulls out in front of us and
heads towards Zvornik. We follow, feeling
safe with our own armed escort. The truck
stops often to let out soldiers. Perhaps the
battle is over. Then we arrive in Nova
Kasaba. There we meet one of the
Vlasenica Red Cross men again. His van is
full of wounded soldiers. They had run
into some Muslims. One Serb had been
killed. There is a roadblock and the guards
tell us it is not safe to continue but Matija
convinces them to let us through. 

We then enter the war zone.
Nova Kasaba has become the front line in

the Serbian defense against Muslims from
Srebrenica. There are Serbian soldiers all
along the left side of the road facing the
direction of Srebrenica on our right. Most
of the houses, including LjubinkoÕs moth-
erÕs house, are also on the left. Empty bul-
let cartridges litter the road and I see two
dead men, presumably Muslims lying in
the grass. This is a moment that I will never
forget. We leave. I do not intend to risk my
life like this again.

Back in Novi Sad Gordana is happy to
see us. She was prepared to go to Bosnia to
look for me. It is a good thing I got back.
And my friends are also glad to be home.
Marija said over and over ÒImali smo vise
srece nego pameti.Ó (We had more luck
than brains.)

Later we learned that Nova Kasaba was
evacuated. LjubinkoÕs mother was sent to
Milici. She cried when she learned that
Ljubinko had been there but could not
stopto see her. Still later Goran Djukanovic
was wounded at Drvar and he is now in
the hospital in Milici.

When I arrived in the US I found that
Serbs were accused of massacring Muslim
ÒciviliansÓ in Srebrenica and placing them
in mass graves in Nova Kasaba. But the
scene that I witnessed was different. On
July 14 the Serbs at Nova Kasaba were not
executioners, they were defenders. And the
Muslim men in the woods were not
unarmed civilians. They were armed and
dangerous.

Return To Milici
From page 1
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David Manoogian
High Tech Genocide American Media Style (1995)

Hey you Serbia!
Swept to me on an electro media wave
You are an asteroid to my American heart.
The Western machine has given you horns
And you blaze through the atmosphere I breathe,
Bomb soaked, media bled onto my living room screen,
My 9 to 5 American ears,
And cheers without tears for entertainment.
IÕll visit you like dinosaur bones
Museum proud on display
By our American Indian teepee, Holocaust memorial.
Oh, brave Serbia, I fear good night,
But then, so many Americans have just begun.

Jovan DuËiÊ
Saputnici (1929)

Sve za svojim putem, ja sam æudno hteo
Sve za svojim putem! Ali zaman muke;
Na raskrπÊu svakom uvek sam se sreo
S kaæiprstom kobnim nevidqive ruke.

Htedoh u svom srcu da glas sebe Ëujem,
A ja Ëuh u sluhu glas ko zna od kuda...
Htedoh da se otmem, da snevam, da snujem;
Druπtvo nevidqivih pratilo me svuda...

Ja gde sam? zavapih. Moje delo gde je?
Koga sledim veËno, nesvesno i strasno?
I u meni samom koliko je mene?
Koliko?.. Sve Êuti. Ah! to je uæasno.

–ura JakπiÊ 
Padajte braÊo!  (1862)

Padajte, braÊo Plin,te u krvi
Ostav,te sela, nek gori plam
Bacajte sami u ogaw decu
Stres,te sa sebe ropstvo i sram

Ginite, braÊo, junaci, qudi
Za propast vaπu svet Êe da zna.
Nebo Êe plakat dugo i gorko,
Jer neÊe biti Srbina.

Mi nesmo braÊa, mi Srbi nesmo
Ili vi neste Nemawin soj?
Ta da smo Srbi, ta da smo qudi -
Ta da smo braÊa - oh, boæe moj.

Ta zar bi tako s Avale plave
Gledali ledno u ogwen Ëas?
Ta zar bi tako - oh, braÊo draga
Ta zar bi tako prezreli vas?

Prezrite bratstva, pokor i kletvu
©to nebo dade, pogaz,te vi
Ta nije,l, greπno, nije li grozno -
Krv dece vaπe gledamo mi.

A gde je pomoÊ, il, suza bratska?
Il, “Juriπ, rode, za brata svog”?
U veqoj bedi, smrti i krvi
Danas vas, same, ostavqa bog.

Al, opet, greπan, greπno sam pevo -
Raweno srce naroda mog
Ta Srbin kipi - kipi i Ëeka -
Al, ne da avo... il, ne da bog.
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DO YOU HAVE YOUR 
SANE ÒTÓ SHIRT ?
Two great designs: 
RED LETTERS ON WHITE and WHITE LETTERS ON BLACK.

DO YOU HAVE YOUR COPY 
OF SANE RALLY?
One and half hour long video tape, documenting  
the September Rally held on City Hall Plaza - Boston, 
organized successfully by SANE, Inc., Featuring :
A Liturgy by Father Aleksandar Vlajkovic and Speeches 
by concerned Serbian Americans

* Please note that this was an exceptional success in 
reaching out to the American people and focusing media atten-
tion on the suffering of Serbian people. Part of this rally was
broadcasted on Channel 5 -Boston  TV and Michael Pravica was
interviewed by Voice of America.

TO ORDER :
1. by phone (617)  928-1235 
2. by mail:

NAME: _______________________________________________________

ADDRESS: ____________________________________________________

CITY, STATE, ZIP:

______________________________________________

ÒTÓ SHIRT:
□ Red letters on white     □ White letters on black 
□ small    □ medium      □ large      □ x large

QUANTITY TOTAL: ____ x $10.00 = $ __________

VIDEO TAPE:

QUANTITY TOTAL: ____ x $10.00 = $ __________

Please add $ 2.50 for shipping

TOTAL ENCLOSED $ __________

Make Check payable to: SANE, Inc. and mail to: SANE, Inc.,
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Page 12 SANENews

August 09, Wednesday. Will there be civil
war in Vojvodina?  If there is, will the Serbs
just run away? I finally met a man who was
in the column bombed by air at four places
(Korenica licence plate, KE). The refugees
were in two rooms (arenas) at Spens. There
were several soldiers and one talked on
camera for a long time. Because of the
swarm of refugees the army at Benkovci
couldnÕt turn on their tanks. He said it was
complete chaos there was no line of
defense. He said if they had stayed to fight
they could have held off the Croats for a
week or two but with no sign of reinforce-
ments there was no point.

One man who worked for the Red Cross
said they needed baby bottles and pacifiers
so we immediately went to buy some. It is
raining and dark and Gordana has a car
where the blinkers and windshield wipers
donÕt work. We go from one pharmacy to
another. We go home and try to call, the
phones donÕt work. We finally call the gov-
ernmentÕs emergency pharmacy. ÒAre you
crazy,Ó they ask her Òyou call an emer-
gency pharmacy for a baby bottle?Ó  We
finally went to the private emergency phar-
macy and got 5 baby bottles for 23 dinars
each. (and some pacifiers.)

Back at Spens the lights were out. People
were sleeping. We went to each baby and
asked if they needed a bottle.

On the way out we saw the man who had
been searching for his wife and children.
(They had been separated during the 

exodus.) He had located them, I donÕt
remember where. The phones are always
busy and people are always looking 
for relatives.

August 10,  Thursday. Gordana calls
Dr. Gubas to ask where can we buy a
large quantity of underwear at factory
prices. Dr. Gubas says donÕt worry about
underpants, Kolo Srpski Sestara will 
take care of that. We should just go and
take pictures to tell the World what 
is happening here.

We go to Spens with 3 bags of clothes.
We first talk to the new refugees outside.
One man showed us how he rode on his
tractor all the way from Knin. His moth-
er was in the tractor. Another man shows
me his one year old baby who is in their
car with a 102 fever. A third man tells me
that the Croats had used pictures of him
and one of his relatives for their propa-
ganda. ÒI can prove that I am SerbianÓ he
says. We also interview a woman who
had been in the refugee column when it
was bombed.

August 11, Friday. We didnÕt go to
Spens last night. But this morning we are
going. Gordana drives Desa and me to
Spens at about 11am. Desa is coming to
protect me. A lot of people are angry
with me because they think I am a jour-
nalist. Many think I will say these are
Croats who are suffering. Desa explains
to everyone that I want to get their story
so I can tell people in America. ÒDonÕt do

Face To Face With Krajina Refugees
From page 3

that,Ó one woman says, ÒThey will rejoice
when they see Serbs suffering.Ó 

The refugees, especially women, are very
angry at Croats. They threaten to kick Croats
out of their homes in Serbia. One woman
from Raducic, a village near Knin says that
the Croats came, massacred 7 and took away
all the men. There is a Serbian-American,
Zdravko Dobric looking for his mother. 

We went back to Spens in the late after-
noon. There were busses ready to take
refugees to Zrenjenin. This morning there
were busses headed for Subotica. The
refugees tell the same story. We interview
several who witnessed their refugee column
being bombed. Almost none of the refugees
realized that they would end up in Serbia.
They thought they were going a short dis-
tance and that they would return after the
fighting was over. But they kept being told
Ògo a little further.Ó A 76 year old woman
said ÒI didnÕt forget to lock the house.Ó

The Serbs from Krajina are armed. The
police are trying to disarm them at the 
border but hand grenades are very easy to
hide and I keep wondering what are these
blasts that we hear once or twice a day.
Desa said they were not sonic booms. She
knows all the sounds of small and large
arms being fired and it is none of these she
said.  According to the news, soldiers are
no longer being allowed to enter
Yugoslavia and those already here are
being sent back.
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Become SANE Member
For only $20 a year you can become a SANE member. 
Your membership will help us set-off administrative costs
and it will allow full utilization of other funds for our 
charitable activities.
SANE is a non-political, non-partisan, non-profit charitable
organization. Your contributions for SANE are fully 
tax-deductible.

Postanite »lan SANE
Za samo 20 dolara godiπwe, moæete postati Ëlan 
SANE. Vaπe Ëlanstvo Êe nam pomoÊi da smawimo 
administrativne troπkove i omoguÊiÊe nam da viπe 
novca posvetimo naπim dobrotvornim aktivnostima.
SANE je ne-politicka, ne-partijska, ne-profitna
dobrotvorna organizacija. Vaπi prilozi se mogu u 
potpunosti odbiti od poreza.
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ADDRESS: _________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
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