
Inci Modiano 

This is my wife Inci Modiano in Eretria sitting on the balcony of our house there, which we really
enjoyed staying at, when we could leave the city. The photo was taken in 1995. I got married to
Inci, a young Turkish woman, in 1963. I was then aged 37, and my wife was six years younger. We
had met during an Aegean cruise. Inci and I fell in love and I proposed to her while dancing in a
nightclub on the Island of Rhodes. She was a Muslim Turk and very liberal-minded. So was her
family who accepted me instantly. The question of religion never came up. We had a civil wedding
in Istanbul. Then we came to Athens and, since the civil marriage was not yet recognized in
Greece, we looked for a hakham to marry us without too much fuss. We looked all over - Turkey,
London, Paris, Rome - but they were very strict and wanted to go by the rules. Then thankfully we
found a kind hakham in Athens who said to Inci, 'If you respect his faith as he respects yours, it is
fine with me.' So he did. We were married in my bachelor apartment on Alopekis Street. We had 35
years of bliss, even during the most dangerous times. In 1990 my wife and I agreed that 'enough is
enough.' We made our accounts, saw the state of our financial situation and decided that I would
retire. For eight years, until 1998, we had a great time, the best of our lives. Inci was very popular
and on the whole I think that she enjoyed her life. Unfortunately she got cancer twice, once she
had an operation and survived it for about nine years. In 1998 it moved to her liver. For a whole
month she knew that she was dying. She was very, very brave until the end. I still miss her.
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