
 

Hand-Harvesting 
Contest  
Szíki Károly  
 
On July 8th,  the 13th annual 
Hand Harvesting Contest and 
Folk Cooking Competi t ion took 
place at Karcag, w ith 23 
teams participating in the 
blazing 102°F plus heat .  By 
inv i tation, one team came 
even f rom Transylvania. They 
were judged on their  work 
process, their  Shook (shock of  
grain sheaves) as wel l  as  on 
their  Harvest Table 
Sett ing.  There was also 
a pál inka competi t ion. 

 
First pr ize in the Harvesting 
competi t ion was awarded to 
the team posted by Karcag 
Aranykalász Barátikör (Golden 
Ear Fr iends’ Circle of  Karcag), 
which also won the City of  
Jászberény’s  special  pr ize.  
Second pr ize went to the team 
f rom Jászboldogháza,  whi le 
the team f rom Kiskúnfélegy-

háza won third pr ize. 
The Harvest Table Sett ing as 
wel l  as the  Pál inka  competi-
t ion was also won by the Kar-
cag team, the lat ter for their  
quince pál inka.   
 
The oldest reaper, using a 
scythe, was a 90-year old 
f rom Kunmadaras. 
 
A múlt hét végén került sor Karca-
gon a XIII. Kézi aratóversenyre és 
Népi ételek fızıversenyére. A koráb-
biaktól abban tért el az idei rendez-
vény, hogy egy népes székelyföldi 
csapat is meghívást kapott rá. 
 
A meghívást Alattyán polgármestere, 
Koczkás Gábor nyújtotta át a test-
vértelepülés, Makfalva pol-
gármesterének, Vass Imrének, aki 
Farkaslaka, Székelyudvarhely, vala-
mint Segesvár közösségeibıl 
szervezte meg a küldöttséget. 
 
Vass Imre és csapata egy nappal 
korábban érkezett meg Alattyánba, 
ahol marhalábszár pörkölttel, 

tájjellegő süteményekkel, pálinkával 
és borral várták ıket.  A köszöntı 
mősort Sziki Károly színmővész és 
Sülyi Károly énekmővész tartották. A 
rendezvényt megtisztelte jelenlétével 
Bíró Zsolt, a Magyar Polgári Párt el-
nöke, aki a román parlament ország-
gyülési képviselıje.  Beszédében az 
anyaországi és elszakított területek 
közösségeinek napi kapcsolatait 
emelte ki, mert ez az, ami az élethez 
szükséges levegıt pumpálja a meg-
maradásba – hangsúlyozta. 
 
Másnap 35-40 fokos hıségben indult 
az arató-vetélkedı, melyen közel 20 
csapat vett részt. A hagyományırzés 
óráiban volt idı a múltban való 
elmélyülésre és a jelenvaló, még a 
múltban gyökerezı szeretetáradat-
ban is megfürödni.  A települések 
csodálatos asztalokat terítettek meg 
nem csak az aratók, de a vendégek 
számára is. Volt azon minden, amit 
az aratásba indulók fogyasztottak 
egykor:  sült szalonna, friss sajt, 
aludt tej, pogácsa, sonka, kovászos 
uborka, fokhagyma és persze  
 



pálinka, meg frissen sütött kovászos 
kenyér. Szólt az ének, mint egykor, az 
aratónótákból ki sem fogytak. 
 
A mezırıl énekelve visszatérı 
aratókat bıséges, bográcsban készült 
ebéd fogadta, sörrel, mindenféle 
üdítıvel. A felállított sátor-színpadon 
folyamatos szórakóztató program 
folyt, a gyerekeknek forgott a népi 
hinta. 
 
Az eredmény hirdetésre délután került 
sor.  A legtöbb díjat a karcagiak vitték 
el, de a legtöbb különdíjat a székelyek 
kapták, szám szerint hármat, melybıl 
az egyiket Gyırfi Sándor Munkácsy-
díjas, Érdemes mővésztıl, szobrász- 
és éremmúvésztıl kapták.  (Gyırfinek 
156 köztéri szobra van, 24 díjjal is-
merték el munkáit.) 
 

Jó volt magyarnak lenni Alattyánban 
és Karcagon. 
  

(Taken from: 
Heti Hang Szóró – Hangosan minden-

rıl, ami nekünk fontos, 7/09/17) 
 

Sziki Károly, actor, has been awarded 
the Hungarian Gold Cross of the Order 
of Merit, and is the recipient of some 
other State awards. His ancestors 
came from Szék, Transylvania. He 
studied at the Academy of Dramatic 
Arts in Debrecen, and then played 
leading roles in Eger.  Between 1998 
and 2003, he was Director of the Har-
lekin Szinház (Theater).  In 2003, he 
founded a private theater named 
Varga László Polgári Teátrum. For the 
last 30 years, he has performed 
among the emigrés in the US, and has 
made films and written books about 

these trips. Those in the Fairfield, CT 
area will remember him from previous 
October 23rd programs. 
  
 
 

Aratóének 
 
Sokat arattam a nyáron , 
Keveset aludtam ágyon.  
Hol erdıbe, hol mezıbe,  
Hol a tarló közepébe.  
 
Az acsai nádas berek  
Ejnye, de sok búzát termett.  
Kitermette téli adósságom,  
Vígan élem a világom.   



A Grand Caféban. 
Páris  
Szabolcska Mihály  
 
Sír a nóta, magyar nóta, 
Muzsikálnak este óta 
Messze, messze, idegenben, 
Mesebeli tündérkertben, 
Egy párisi fogadóba’; 
– Fogadóba’! 
 
Mennyi érzés, mennyi bánat, 
Szíve van tán a nótának. 
Oly szomorún sírdogálja: 
Miben áll a mulatsága, 
Kondoroson a bojtárnak,  
- A bojtárnak!  
 
A teremnek minden lángja, 
Mintha pásztortőzzé válna ... 
– Csak itt lent a czifra lányok, 
Fényes urak, asszonyságok, 
Nem figyelnek a nótára, 
– A nótára! 
  
Nevetgélnek, beszélgetnek, 
De arról ık nem tehetnek. 
– Tudja a jó Mindenható, 
Mi is azon sírnivaló: 
Hogy a ménes ott delelget, 
Valahol egy csárda mellett, 
– Csárda mellett! 
 
The emotions of people torn away 

from their homes cannot really be 

understood by those who did not 

experience such separation.  This is 

delicately illustrated by Szabolcska 

who describes a café in Paris, 

where gypsies are playing Hungar-

ian songs.  The guests are chatting 

and laughing among themselves, 

oblivious to the music which de-

scribes the life of a shepherd on 

the Alföld. So what, if a pack of 

horses is having its noontime rest 

by a country tavern – what is there 

to cry about? 

Szabolcska Mihály (1861 – 1930) 
was born in Tiszakürt.  He studied 
theology in Debrecen, Geneva and 
Paris and became a Reformed Pas-
tor in Temesvár. He was co-founder 

of the Arany János Társaság there 
and was its president for 20 years. 
He also started a singing society 
(dalárda.) He published his first po-
ems in 1891. After World War I, he 
used every means at his disposal to 
support the Hungarians in Transyl-
vania and to protect their rights. 
Between 1922 and 1924 he was 
vice-president of the Országos Ma-
gyar Párt (National Hungarian 
Party), was an employee of the 
Magyar Tudományos Akadémia (the 
Hungarian Academy of Science) and 
Secretary of the Kisfaludy (literary) 
Society. Those who considered 
Ady’s poetry to be unintelligible 
brought up Szabolcska’s humble, 
simple style in contrast – thereby 
giving the kiss of death.   

 

Memories of a 
Texas Altar Boy 
By: László Laky  

The pastoral visit of Cardi-
nal Mindszenty József to 
the US in 1974 left a lasting 
impression on all who met 
him.  Among these were 
the Laky family.  László’s 
Mom, Anna Hódosy Laky, 
played a leading role in or-
ganizing his reception in 
Dallas.  Here are some of 

László’s memories of that visit.  

I became an Altar Boy at St. Philip 
the Apostle Church in Dallas 50 
years ago. I had just finished sec-
ond grade.  So the next Hungarian 
Mass and get-together we attended, 
I served Mass as an Altar Boy for 
Abbot Anselm Nagy, O.Cist.  After 
that, I continued to be the Altar Boy 
at every Mass until my brothers Ti-
bor and Zoltán also became Altar 
Boys.  
 
I learned the Mass responses in 
Latin, English and Hungarian.  All 
the years we attended Mass in Hun-
garian at Cistercian Abbey, and no 
one except my brothers and myself 
ever served Mass.  
 
We were also on hand the night 
Cardinal Mindszenty József came to 
the Abbey, late in the evening, after 
arriving in Dallas for the first time 
(1974).  There was a big celebration 
planned for the following days and I 
distinctly remember we were told 
he would be too tired to see us. 
 
When he and his entourage arrived 
(it was after 10:00 PM, I think), 
Cardinal Mindszenty strode into the 
lobby, his stature very small from 
his years of imprisonment by the 
Soviets, but when he spoke, his 
voice boomed as if he was ten feet 
tall.  We were supposed to serve 
Mass for him but the Abbot told my 
Mom that the priests were going to 
perform those duties.  So we at-
tended the Mass with Anyuka és 
Apuka, and I must confess – and I 
know it’s a sin! – but I was pretty 
upset that after all those years of  Cardinal Mindszenty József  



serving Mass, we were kicked 
aside for the Most Important Mass 
of our lives!  
 
Yes, it was over 40 years ago, and 
nobody knew or thought of it, but 
I know and now you do too.  If 
you don’t know it, you must read 
and study the story of Cardinal 
Mindszenty.  I hope he is canon-
ized a Saint by the Pope some day. 
 
László Laky is Chief Motor Officer 
of Dallas Gateway Traffic Safety. 
 
P.S.  Cardinal Mindszenty József is 
already called ”Venerable”, which 
means that the process of his be-
atification is under way.  It re-
quires a careful examination of all 
of the candidate’s writings, and 
Cardinal Mindszenty wrote volumi-
nously, which may explain why it 
is taking so long. (Ed.)  

Rev. Friar Louis M.  
Pintye, OFM  
 
The last Franciscan Pastor of St. 
Emery Church, Fairfield, CT died on 
August 20th at the Mount Alverna 
Friary-Shrine of Our Lady, Comforter 
of the Afflicted in Youngstown, 
OH.  Friar Pintye had been the 
6th Pastor of St. Emery’s, where he 
succeeded Fr. Robert Nemeth, OFM, 
in 1998.  He left the parish in 2011 
due to health reasons. 
 
Friar Louis was born in Trenton, NJ, 
a third generation American-

Hungarian, on February 16th, 
1955.  He joined the Franciscan Or-
der and made his Solemn Profession 
of Vows at his home parish of St. 
Stephen of Hungary Church in Tren-
ton, in May of 1989.  He was or-
dained to the priesthood in Roe-
bling, NJ, by Most Rev. Attila Mik-
lósházy, SJ, at the time Bishop for 
Hungarians Abroad, on October 6th, 
1990. 
 
First Friar Pintye was assigned to St. 
László Church in New Brunswick, NJ, 
as Parochial Vicar, and served in 
several other parishes before com-
ing to St. Emery.  Here he was re-
sponsible for the renovation of the 
church in 2000.  Two shrines – that 
of the Holy Family and of Franciscan 
saints including St. Erzsébet 
(Elizabeth of Hungary) and St. John 
Capistrano (whom Hungarians ven-
erate as their own for his role in the 
victorious Battle of Nándorfehérvár 
against the Turks in 1456) – were 
added by Fr. Louis.  The Hungarian 
saints István (Stephen), Our Lady of 
Hungary, and St. Imre (Emery) were 
also updated at the same time, re-
ceiving a fresh coat of paint. 
 
All this helped St. Emery Church of 
Fairfield to make the Connecticut list 
of Historic Places in August 2013. 
 
Following his retirement from St. 
Emery parish, Friar Louis lived at the 
Mount Alverna Friary in Youngstown, 
OH as a local missionary. 
 
A memorial Mass was offered for 
him at St. Emery Church on August 
26th.    He was buried at Youngs-
town, OH. May he rest in peace!   

László Laky  

Book Review: Floridai lev-
elek (Letters from  

Florida)  
 

by Ella Bitskey, reviewed by EPF  
 

The cover design is of an air mail 
envelope, visually reinforcing the 
title of the book. 

 
But don’t let the thinness of this 
volume deceive you:  it is a treasure 
trove of unusual,  interesting facts 
and observations.  Ella’s interest is 
encyclopedic – you will find pieces 
on P.T. Barnum and his highly suc-
cessful introduction of Jenny Lind in 
the US; the origin of Roquefort 
cheese; jewelry created by Japa-
nese internees in the US during 
World War II; Bessie Coleman, the 
first Black woman pilot;  bees; the 
campaign to publicize the plight of 
Tibetans under Chinese rule; the 
creation of Legoland; reviews of 
selected books; and so many more.  
 
Most of these over 100 essays are 
barely longer than one page, yet 
the information they convey speaks 
of serious research.  But they are 
written in an easy style that makes 
you want to go on to the next 
piece ... and the next ... and the 
next … 
 
A few family photos and  a couple 
of documents provide a glimpse into 
the life of the author, which is de-
scribed in more detail by her 
nephew, Professor  



Emeritus Bitskey István.  Bishop 
Cserháti Ferenc, Editor-in-Chief 
of Életünk, (the publication for 
which these Letters were written) 
wrote the Preface.      
Thank you, Ella, for expanding our 
horizons.  
Cost is $10. per copy INCLUDING 
postage.  To order please write to: 
 
         Magyar Studies of America 
         242 Kings Highway Cut-off 
         Fairfield, CT 06824  
 

Journey into the 
Brain with  

Dr. Abel Lajtha  
By: Olga Vállay Szokolay  

 
One rarely has a chance to write 

about father and son within three 

months.  The 125-year anniversary 

of the father’s birth was honored 

both in Hungary and in Magyar 

News Online in June, while the son 

is going to celebrate his 95
th
 birthday 

on September 22
nd
, 2017.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

One rarely has a chance to write 
about father and son within three 
months.  The 125-year anniversary 
of the father’s birth was honored 

both in Hungary and in Magyar 
News Online in June, while the son 
is going to celebrate his 95thbirthday 
on September 22nd, 2017.  The fa-
ther, composer Lajtha László died 
before he was 70.  The son, Abel 
Lajtha, PhD, internationally known 
and revered neuroscientist and brain 
researcher, is fortunate enough hav-
ing inherited his mother’s genes, 
thus is still active, living and working 
in New York. 
 
In my youth I had the privilege of 
knowing the family. 
 
Ábel, born in Budapest in 1922, and 
his older brother, László Jr. grew up 
in a comfortable, artistic middle-
class home.  Their parents’ love for 
each other radiated into every facet 
of the family’s life.  The boys at-
tended the esteemed Presbyterian 
High School (Református Gimnázium), 
a few blocks from their home. 
 
Ábel had a rather clear vision about 
his interests.  In his senior year he 
visited his idol, Professor Szent-
Györgyi Albert, telling him that he 
wanted to work with him, and asking 
his advice about what to study to 
achieve that goal.  The Nobel laure-
ate suggested he should explore the 
sciences instead of medicine. 
 
Szent-Györgyi himself was a most 
remarkable person.  Born in the last 
decade of the 19th century in Buda-
pest, he came from an old family of 
the nobility and studied at the (now) 
Semmelweis University, interrupted 
by WW I in 1914, to serve as army 
medic.  Being a humanist, he hated 
war, thus, in 1916 he shot himself in 
the arm as if by enemy fire, and was 
sent home on medical leave.  This 
enabled him to finish his medical 
education and receive his MD in 
1917.  He also married for the first 
time (out of four). 
 
After the war, Szent-Györgyi worked 
at several universities internationally, 
focusing on the chemistry of cellular 
respiration.  In 1927, he received a 

PhD from Cambridge, for work on 
isolating “hexuronic acid” from adre-
nal gland tissue. While working at 
the University of Szeged, Hungary, 
he found that “hexuronic acid” was 
actually Vitamin C, with the formal 
chemical name of L-ascorbic acid, a 
long-needed medicine to combat 
scurvy, the malady of seamen.  The 
region’s famous paprika crops 
served as a rich source of Vitamin C. 
 
In 1937, he received the Nobel Prize 
in Physiology/Medicine “for his dis-
coveries in connection with the biologi-

cal combustion processes, with special 

reference to vitamin C and the catalysis 

of fumaric acid”.  He offered all of his 
Nobel-prize money to Finland after 
that country’s brutal invasion by the 
Soviets. 
 
During World War II, Szent-Györgyi 
joined the Hungarian resistance 
movement. 
 
Though the country was fighting 
with the Axis Powers, in early 1944, 
Prime Minister Kállay sent him, un-
der the guise of a scientific lecture, 
to Cairo, to begin secret negotiations 
with the Allies.  Hitler learned of this 
plot and had him arrested.  He es-
caped from house arrest and lived as 
a fugitive for two years. 
 
After the war, he helped re-establish 
the Academy of Sciences and was 
elected a member of Parlia-
ment.  But being dissatisfied with 
the direction of politics in Hungary, 
he emigrated to the United States in 
1947.  He worked mostly in his labo-
ratory at Woods Hole, Massachusetts 
until his death in 1986. 
 
Having taken the scenic route, let’s 
now return to our hero!…   
 
Similarly to his mentor, Lajtha Ábel 
also joined the resistance movement 
during World War II.  By doing this, 
he put himself in danger over and 
over.  By his own account, he had 
escaped death in his youth quite a 
few times. 

Dr. Abel Lajtha  



Ábel and his companions wanted to 
prevent the blowing up of Budapest’s 
bridges in 1944 by attempting to re-
move the explosives the German oc-
cupiers, naively attempting to retard 
the advance of the Russians, had 
placed there.  The venture itself was, 
indeed, inherently dangerous, hugely 
aggravated by the presence of the 
Germans.  The leader of the resis-
tance group was captured and, after 
being brutally beaten and tortured, 
led to the other members of the 
team. 
 
When it came to Ábel’s interrogation, 
it turned out he should have been 
(but was not) enlisted.  He promised 
to report right after his health prob-
lem would be cleared, since he was 
complaining of some severe pain on 
the lower right side of his abdomen…
He ate some toothpaste to induce 
high fever, then went to what 
seemed to promise the safest ref-
uge: the university hospital.  There, 
due to lack of today’s routine pre-op 
testing and some cooperation by a 
surgeon who was a family friend, he 
had his – otherwise completely 
healthy – appendix surgically re-
moved.  After a few days of recov-
ery, he managed to escape from the 
hospital and found shelter in the 
basement of the Physiological Insti-
tute next door. 
 
There, with several others, he found 
some anti-antillery grenades and 
other ammunition on the ready that 
they had no idea how to han-
dle.  Meanwhile, the Russians had 
advanced and occupied Pest.  
 Ultimately, they provided expert as-
sistance for the removal of the ex-
plosives which, if detonated, would 
have blown up the University. 
 
After the Soviet occupation, life in 
the City was chaotic at best, with 
Russians stopping pedestrians, de-
manding their watches etc.   
Disrobing people in the streets, for 
whatever reason by whomever was 
commonplace. Besides the historic 
post-wartime routine of raping 

women of all ages, worst was the 
rounding up of men whose fate was 
deportation to the Soviet Union. 
  Ábel was captured three times for 
various “tasks” (one of them was to 
build a bridge across the Danube 
from granite blocks harvested from 
the streets!!!) but had no intention 
of becoming their prey and a missing 
person.  Each time he managed to 
escape.  Thus he saved his skin and, 
by spring’s end, was able to finish his 
PhD. 
 
Surviving the “slings and arrows of 
outrageous fortune”, in 1945 he be-
gan his scientific career at the Insti-
tute of Biochemistry in Budapest as a 
postdoctoral fellow  under Szent-
Györgyi and continued working for 
him at the Zoological Institute in 
Naples, Italy, then in London as a 
Fellow of the Royal Institute of Great 
Britain.  In 1948, he rejoined his 
mentor’s Institute for Muscle Re-
search at the Marine Biological Labo-
ratory in Woods Hole, Massachu-
setts. 
 
Dr. Lajtha worked there until 1950, 
when he decided to aim for the high-
est: to do research on the brain.  
 Szent-Györgyi tried to persuade him 
to choose a less complex organ for 
his focus but Abel was adamant.  He 
seized the opportunity to begin his 
work on the nervous system at Co-
lumbia University in New York City, 
on the blood-brain barrier and on 
brain protein metabolic studies.  This 
was the time neurochemistry as a 
discipline was just starting and he 
was a founding member of it. 
 
In the course of his very involved 
professional life he met a very capa-
ble young lady, Marie, with whom 
Abel developed a genuinely mean-
ingful friendship, leading to mar-
riage.  His parents could not get a 
passport in Hungary to nearby Vi-
enna to attend their wedding.  The 
marriage enriched his entire life, as 
Marie recognized, understood, and 
actively supported his dedication to 
science, and made sure that despite 

this commitment, their lives together 
would be very happy.  Their wedded 
bliss lasted 52 years, until her 
death.  They had two daughters and 
four grandchildren. 
 
From here on, Lajtha’s incredible ca-
reer embracing well over six decades 
was unstoppable.  The list of his 
achievements would exceed the lim-
its of this article and the capacity of 
our non-scientific readers who would 
panic by and balk at words such 
as neuropsychopharmacology…  It in-
cluded experimental psychiatric re-
search, American and international 
professional honors, an honorary 
MD, over 600 publications, organiz-
ing and chairing numerous meetings 
and symposia including some in Hun-
gary, presiding over the Research 
Foundation for Mental Hygiene, and 
chairing the International Review 
Board of the Nathan Kline Insti-
tute.  He collaborated with several 
scientists in Europe and Asia.  His 
research on addiction produced sig-
nificant results.  Over the decades, 
his laboratory had many young sci-
entists visiting and being trained, 
among them 40 from Hungary. 
 
Lajtha’s “main interest remains brain 
proteins, membranes and receptors, 
their functions and their changes 
with drugs, pathology, cognitive and 
reward mechanisms, the dynamic 
turnover of brain proteins, transport 
systems of the blood-brain barrier, 
changes with aging in brain protein 
catabolism, and interacting neurore-
ceptors in cognitive and reward proc-
esses”.  (Excerpted from: Hungarian 

Scientists in the U.S.: Yesterday, Today 

and Tomorrow, Columbia University 
lecture program). 
 
Quite a mouthful, isn’t it!? 
 
Dr. Abel Lajtha has been always 
proud of his Hungarian education 
and heritage and visits his native 
country regularly.   He is one of the 
founding members of the Friends of 
Hungary Foundation, for which he 
received an award of recognition  



1. Commemorative science plaque - 2.1000 year-old Chinese vase -3.Szent-Györgyi memorial plaque - 
4-5. Oriental statuettes - 6.Composer Lajtha lászló with sons László Jr. and Ábel(on right) cca.1932- 

7.Professor Albert Szent-Györgyi - 8.Dr. Ábel Lajtha (left) and  
Dr. László Lajtha with their mother in England, cca 1965  



from Szijjártó Péter, Minister of Eco-
nomic and State Affairs. 
 
All his life Abel has been actively 
pursuing sports.  As a teenager, I 
was the lucky recipient of his ski 
instruction – he taught me the most 
important moves of the sport: how 
to fall safely and how to get up from 
a fall.  He continued skiing into his 
80’s and still plays singles in tennis! 
 
He loves to travel and is planning to 
spend his birthday in Switzerland, 
on a train between Zermatt and St. 
Moritz… His house in Westchester 
County, NY, where he has been liv-
ing for over 30 years, is tucked 
away in a wooded hillside.  It is an 
eclectic treasure trove hiding a slew 
of antiques, from a several-hundred-
year-old refectory table of a monas-
tery to a thousand-year-old metal 
Chinese vase, from oriental statu-
ettes to a Szent-Györgyi plaque. 
 
To this day, Dr.Lajtha works four 
days a week at the Nathan Kline 
Institute, now doing administrative 
rather than laboratory work.    
 Belying his age, this tall nonagenar-
ian is physically and mentally 
fit.  Referring to the progress of 
brain research, in a recent conversa-
tion he admitted that by today they 
managed to throw light on just 
about 5% of the “gray matter”; the 
rest is still in the gray area…  How-

ever, Lajtha’s own brain is a beacon 
shining over the sea of science, and 
the hope of discovering soon the 
remaining 95%… 
 
Happy 95th, Abel!  Looking forward 
to celebrating you again at 100! 
 
Olga Vállay Szokolay is an architect 

and Professor Emerita of Norwalk 

Community College, CT after three dec-

ades of teaching.  She is a member of 

the Editorial Board of Magyar News 

Online. 

 

 

 
 

Karcag, Capital of 
Nagykunság  

By: EPF  
 

This town on the Great Hun-
gar ian Plain was the scene of  
the Hand-Harvesting Festival  
recently (see elsewhere in 
this issue) 
 

A touch of history 

 
This is the land of the Cumanians –
 kunok – who were settled in Hun-
gary in the 13th century, twice! A 
nomadic people of Turkish origin, 
roaming through an area between 
the Volga and the lower Danube, 
the kunok were a large nation but 

without a central or-
ganization, and were 
thus easily dispersed by 
the Mongolian invasion. 
 
In 1239, the kunok  
asked King Béla IV for 
permission to settle in 
Hungary.  He agreed, 
hoping to increase his 
military strength with 
their help. In the pres-
ence of the king, they 
were baptized at the 
border, and entered 
the country with their 
huge flocks. 
 

But their nomadic and pagan form 
of life – their Baptism did not seem 
to have indicated a true conversion! 
– caused great conflicts with the 
agricultural Christian population.  
 Béla decided to disperse them 
throughout the land, but was pre-
vented from doing so by the Mongo-
lian invasion of 1241. 
 
Many thought that the kunok were 
complicit with the Mongolians, who 
were considered to be identical peo-
ple.  Because of this, the Hungarian 
forces gathering against the Mongo-
lians at Pest murdered the kun  
prince and his entourage, at which 
the kunok left the camp and the 
country, pillaging along the way.  
 Thus they did not take part in the 
disastrous Battle of Muhi against the 
Mongolians. 
 

Abel with fellow scientists, 1960's ;  As a founding member of the Friends of Hun-
gary Foundation, Dr. Abel Lajtha is receiving an award of recognition from  

Péter Szijjártó, Minister of Economic and State Affairs  



 
 
Once the Mongols had left 
the country, Béla recalled 
the kunok (1243) in order to 
rebuild his military might.  He 
settled them on the Alföld in 
today’s Kiskunság and 
Nagykunság area where, be-
cause of the devastation 
caused by the one-year long 
Mongolian invasion, the 
population had been drasti-
cally reduced, so that there 
were fewer conflicts with the 
remaining native popula-
tion.  Béla considered their 
presence so vital for Hungary 
that he married his son Ist-
ván to Erzsébet, daughter of 
the kun prince.    
(Their son King László IV was 
therefore known as ”Kun 
László”). 
 
Pope Nicholas III sent an en-
voy to King László IV in 1279, 
forcing him to pass a law 
regulating the conversion and 
settlement of the kunok.  
 But the king waffled between 
living according to kun  
customs and obeying the 
law.  Despite the fact that 
the kunok were granted sig-
nificant autonomy, and 
were  allowed to retain their 
distinctive attire and certain 
customs, they were once 
again disappointed in the 
king, and turned against him, 
pillaging wherever they 
went.  The conflict was finally 
resolved in a major battle 
near today’s Hódmezıvásár-
hely, where the king’s forces 
inflicted a major defeat on 
the kunok.  While they re-
tained a certain autonomy 
and enjoyed a collective no-
bility, they became assimi-
lated into the Hungarian na-
tion.      Top: Millennium memorial by Gyırfi Sándor, statue of Col. Michael Kováts 

de Fabricy at the Hungarian Embassy in Washington, D.C.- Center: Zádor 
Bridge, Windmill. Bottom: Kováts plaque in Karcag 



Karcag, ”Capital of Nagykunság” 

 
The name is said to derive from 
the kun word for ”fox of the 
puszta”.  It first appeared in a per-
sonal name in the 14th century.  
 
Karcag became the center of an ag-
ricultural region.  But farms began 
to give way to urbanization in the 
18th century, and were intended to 
be eliminated through the collectivi-
zation of farms in the 1960’s. 
 
As a reminder of its agricultural 
past, Karcag holds a mutton cooking 
competition in June, and equestrian 
days in October. The local lebbencs 
leves harks back to the shepherds’ 
way of life.  
 
One of Karcag’s illustrious sons is 
Colonel Commander Kováts Mihály 
de Fabricy (see the June 2011 issue 
of Magyar News Online), whom we 
know as the Father of the US Cav-
alry.  After a long military career in 
Europe, Kováts moved to Paris, 
where he offered his services to 
Benjamin Franklin to further the 
cause of liberty in the American 
Colonies.  He sailed for the New 
World, and applied for service with 
George Washington, but due to 
problems of translation, his applica-
tion was rejected at first. Eventually, 
through Brigadier General Casimir 
Pulaski, whom Kováts had trained 
years earlier to fight for Polish inde-
pendence, he began to train the in-
cipient American cavalry.  In 1778, 
Congress appointed Kováts the first 
commander of the US Cavalry.  He 
was killed in the Battle of Charles-
ton, SC, on May 11th, 1779. Conse-
quently, Karcag holds Kováts Mihály 
Memorial Days every May. 
 
Karcag is home to artists, poets, 
writers, painters, wood carvers, pot-
ters, lace makers, folk artists and 
sculptors. In a town renowned for 
its numerous statues, twelve were 
created by contemporary sculptor 
Gyırfi Sándor (winner of the 

Munkácsy Prize and many other 
prizes). Numerous ornamental foun-
tains and gates in wood and 
wrought iron also adorn the 
town.  Folk songs and concerts – 
orchestral and choral – are another 
part of the cultural life of Karcag.   
 
Among the sights of Karcag today is 
the windmill, built in 1859.  It is the 
only surviving one of the 11 wind-
mills that once operated in the 
town.  It forms the entrance to the 
Hortobágy National Park which is 
one of UNESCO’s World Heritage 
sites. 
 
Another sight, Zádor Bridge, is lo-
cated outside the city.  It was the 
model for the Hortobágy Bridge, 
having originally nine arches, and 
was opened to traffic in 1809.  The 
two end spans were swept away in 
the great flood of 1830.  With flood 
control, it eventually lost its pur-
pose, as the water it spanned disap-
peared.  Today, Zádor Bridge is the 
center of a wildlife refuge area, 
home of several protected species of 
birds and plants.   
 

Did you know.....  
 
. . .  that  this t ime we can brag 

about  a tennis p layer, a 

talented team of  robot 

bui lders, a beauti ful  s tamp 

issue and a Bartók  festival? 

...that in this year of Bartók Béla – 
the 135th anniversary of his birth – 
the Zeneakadémia (Academy of Mu-
sic) will hold an international Bartók 
competition and festival?  Finals 
planned for September 10-17, this 
first year’s event is limited to his 
violin compositions and focuses on 
the topic of dance. The festival will 
celebrate the 100th anniversary of 
the first performance of Bartók’s 
ballet, ”The Wooden Prince”. 
In addition to Bartók compositions, 
entrants will be required to play a 
variety of Mozart, Bach and Paganini 

pieces as well.  Of the original 100 
entrants, only 52 applicants (8 of 
them from Hungary) have a chance 
to play before the jury made up of 
internationally known violinists and 
music professors.   
 
The next Bartók competition will 
concentrate on his piano music, to 
be followed by his works for cham-
ber orchestra. 
 
... that an Australian-Hungarian, 
Johanna Konta, won the Miami open 
this spring?  Born in Sydney to Hun-
garian emigrés – her father was a 
hotelier, her mother a dentist – she 
began playing tennis at age 8, and 
at 11 was chosen to be a member of 
an elite squad of 24 for Tennis Aus-
tralia.  When funding was cut, she 
and her family returned to Europe, 
settling in England in 2006. She be-
came the British No. 1 tennis player, 
and had a good showing at Wimble-
don this spring, making it to the last 
four.  She is ranked no. 4 in the 
world. 
 
... that the combined team of the 
Fazekas Mihály Általános Iskola és 
Gimnázium of Budapest and the 
Magyar-Angol Tannyelvü Gimnázium 
és Kollégium of Balatonalmádi – en-
tered as ”Team Europe” – won first 
prize in the First Global Challenge in 
robotics, held in Washington, D.C. 
in  July?  (Hungary was the only 
country of the 162 participating na-
tions represented by two teams.)   
Students between the ages of 15 
and 18 were eligible to participate. 
This year’s challenge was to provide 
access to clean drinking water 
through a symbolic task to be car-
ried out by robots. 
 
... that the Hungarian postal service 
issued a commemorative block for 
the 200th anniversary of the birth of 
Arany János?  Consisting of four 
stamps, each depicts a scene from 
one of Arany’s ballads, accompanied 
by a few lines of each poem, and  



illustrated by Zichy Mihály.  Only 
30,000 blocks of the very elegant 
and tasteful design were issued in 
July, and presumably were snapped 
up by philatelists.  
 

Kicsi a világ  
EPF 
 
A rather unusual commute 

was the tr igger of a Small  

World episode. 

It happened in the early 70’s, in 
New York.  I was coming home 
from work on the elevated subway, 
on the Flushing line, and the sub-
way car was full.  The well-dressed 
young man next to me must have 
accidentally stepped on the toes of 
the equally well-dressed young man 
sitting in front of him. In an instant, 
words were exchanged, and the 
young man next to me drew a 
knife, while I could see that the one 
in the seat had a pistol in his belt.  
 

Not waiting to see the outcome, I 
and many of us pushed, rushing to 
get into the next car as fast as we 
could.  Fortunately, the upcoming 
stop was mine, and since it was a 
main transfer point, most of the 
other passengers got off too. 
 
As we were jostling each other to 
get down the stairs to the street, I 
heard two women converse in Hun-
garian, as they went past me in the 
rush.  Before they disappeared in 
the crowd, I had a glimpse of only 
one of them, a small lady with 
glasses.  Perhaps because of the 
circumstances, this woman’s face 
was imprinted in my memory.  But 
as you can imagine, this was nei-
ther the place nor the time to make 
acquaintances!  
 
Much water, as the saying goes, 
had gone under the bridge by the 
time, some 20 odd years later, I 
found myself in Connecti-
cut.  Friends urged me to call and 
meet B., a Hungarian woman in the 

area who had just undergone sur-
gery and would welcome some 
company. 
 
Well, you guessed it:  B. was the 
lady I had seen briefly on the ele-
vated subway stairs back in Queens 
all those years ago!  We met and 
became good friends.  Small 
world?  Or was it Providence?  You 
decide!   
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Celebrating the Feast of Saint Stephen in 
 New York and New Jersey  

By: László Oroszlány  
 

This year's observance of our national feast was a far cry from the early 1950's, when for St. Stephen's Day we had 
a parade down Fifth Avenue from 59th Street, with a school band playing on the steps of St. Patrick's Cathedral, fol-

lowed by Mass inside. 

Exactly 90 years after it was conse-
crated and two years after its doors 
were closed , Saint Stephen of Hun-
gary Church on East 82nd Street in 
Manhattan was reopened again for a 
few hours on August 16th, 2017. 
(Actually, the church is not com-
pletely “closed”, since the Catholic 
school located at the same address 
has an English language Mass once a 
week during the school year.)  The 
Hungarian Mass followed the inter-
pretation of the decree “Making All 
Things New” which ordered its clos-
ing, with the stipulation that once a 
year, on the feast day of its patron 
saint there would be a holy Mass 
celebrated in that church.  
 
It was a bitter-sweet occasion.  
Sweet, because its parishioners could 

once more in their own church thank 
the Lord for his abundant blessings, 
and also ask for the intercession of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary, Mother of 
God, who became the Patroness of 
Hungary in a special way.  Saint 
Stephen, the first King of Hungary, 
on the day he died, on August 15th, 
1038, offered his crown to her to 
protect the new nation. (That scene 
is depicted in the large stained glass 
window behind the altar.)  
 
For almost a thousand years, since 
Stephen became a saint, Hungarians 
celebrated his feast day not on the 
day he died, feast of the Assumption 
of Mary, Mother of God, but out of 
consideration and respect for her five 
days later on August 20th.  In every 
Hungarian Church in the world that is 

the day when Saint Stephen’s feast is 
celebrated.  That is also the greatest 
national legal holiday in Hungary. 
 
This year, August 20th fell on Sun-
day. It was the cause of sadness and 
bitterness that, because in the gen-
eral calendar of the Church, the feast 
of Saint Stephen of Hungary is on 
August 16th, the Hungarian parish-
ioners were denied a chance to fol-
low their ancient tradition. 
 
How many more people would have 
attended this celebration on Sunday!  
Yet, even though it was a weekday 
and the Mass was at 7:00 o’clock in 
the evening, the church was almost 
filled to capacity. English and Hun-
garian speaking former parishioners, 
young and old alike, attended the 
bilingual Holy Mass celebrated by a 
priest, who many years ago had his 
first Holy Mass in this church.  The 
parents of some of those present had 
helped to build the church, and they 
themselves have been members of 
this parish since the day they were 
born, others from the day they ar-
rived here as immigrants; they were 
married here, had their children bap-
tized here or had a loved one taken 
from here to the final resting place.  
 
Fr. Boniface Ramsey, Pastor of St. 
Joseph Church who has kindly wel-
comed the displaced Hungarian pa-
rishioners of St. Stephen, greeted the 
faithful gathered for the Mass. 
 
Fr. Ivan Csete was the Celebrant of 
the bi-lingual Mass, with Brother 
David (who is of Hungarian origin) 
assisting. Robert Winer, formerly 
President of the Lay Committee, was 
the Announcer.  Erzsike Horváth did 
the Readings. Judith Vincze played 

Top: Fr. Iván Csete, members of the congregation attending the 
Mass Bottom: Robert Winer, Fr. Csete, Brother David and Liana  
Guberman (the soloist). Photos by ZR Photo. Used by permission.  



the clarinet, and Liana Guberman 
sang the Ave Maria at the end of 
Mass.  
 
Two Hungarian Scouts led 
the procession behind the 
cross, bringing the Ameri-
can and the Hungarian 
flags.  
 
Among the congregation 
was Király Zsuzsanna, 
Leading Consul of the Re-
public of Hungary, whose 
children were the altar 
servers.  Also attending was 
a 102-year old parishioner, 
Margit Hericz (see the Feb-
ruary 2015 issue of Magyar 
News Online).   
 
Fr. Ivan’s homily struck an 
optimistic note, as he re-
called some dark moments 
of Hungarian history, which 
the nation, with its indomi-
table spirit, always man-
aged to survive and to carry 
on. 
 
Since permission had not 
been granted for the use of 
the hall, refreshments were 
served after Mass in the 
back of the church.  
 
On Sunday the 20th, the 
parishioners went by rented 
bus to St. Stephen of Hun-
gary Church in Passaic, NJ 
where the Pastor, Fr. László 
Vas celebrated the feast 
with a bi-lingual Mass at 10 
AM.  This was followed by 
luncheon served in the 
church yard. 
 
László Oroszlány was born 
in Hungary and left the 
country in 1956.  He came 
to the United States in 
1959, and established a 
firm producing precision 
parts as a manufacturing 
sub-contractor for the aero-
space industry. He retired 

from there after 42 years.  He had 
been President of the Lay Commit-

tee of St. Stephen of Hungary 
Church in New York.  


