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A M E S S A G E F R G M O U R P R E S I D E N T

F o r a g o o d m a n y y e a r s n o w اh a v e b e e n a r e g u l a r

contributor to your Annual Brochure, so that it is becoming

increasingly difficult to give expression to any new thought.
However this year's dinner is aspecial occasion in that it

marks another decade in the life of the '45 Aid Society.

Thirty years is asubstantial slice of anyone's life and

if in 1945 any of US tiad thought about It, Ido not suppose

that we would have Imagined the possibility of ajoint
gathering in 1975,

This evening there will be areunion for very many, I
understand that some will be coming from overseas—Israel,

the United States and Canada—especially to attend this

function. May Iwelcome them and say how delighted we are
by their presence. It is Indeed this spirit that has kept alive
the '45 Aid Society. The feeling of brotherhood and sisterhood

has not worn thin with the years and Iknow that this is mani-
fested in practical help whenever required.

am looking forward to meeting you all again and Iamا
confident that you will share my enjoyment of the evening.

H . 0 . J O S E P H .



CHAIRMAN’S MESSAGE

Ü Ü İroô d community. Most of the vign.etteS are written on apersonal :Ịe but
ท:؟ใ?๗,:٥٥٥١ :جا:أ؛ا n'^ r^irrOr our shared experiences, ^hey ορ^η a؛in the ^a
حــــــــــــــــــتــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــج:٠:جءاذ::حــــــــــــــــــأ٢ةيــــــــــــــــــةت
be٠h٠u٠h١٠f٠sp٥r٠٠٠th٠„٠٠٥„٥h٠٢٠:;::h,^hp٠:,n٥d:h٠؛;n:“؛,'؛Mi؛c
dewish People as awhole..

It is essential for the younger generation to hav^^an appre٤g؛¡on٠h¡f 0ئقwas fhieved ة٧ good fortune and to understand that return to norntallty^forlove and generosity eXteOdOd to uS hy the ,ةاذًة by the ؛sur؛e<^ ة؛٢ةا ?n
. B r i t i s h c o m m u n i t y

o n a s e a

especially happy to have with US as our guesţs anumfaer ofklnd̂  to uS a'Od who Will alWâ s rernain Close to our
W e a r e

people wtio were so
h e a r t s .

We are, however, sad that some, like Leonard G. M؟nte٩0r^ ạnؤ3اجًه ؛
:ت:؛ةاه:ا؛}£هةئذتةئسئ"ه:٠:هةأةئ5قجة:لةةس
and through the '45 Aid Society.

to the ¿'rochUre and to ask all those who have not yet responded to ourاn this connection Iwish to thank all those who have given so 9٧ئئ٢0٧جا٢ة
Appeal to be forthcoming with their contributions.

г۶опа1 reminiscences؟am deeply grateful to those whose sketches and рاserve as areminde? of th؛ deS bond of fr؟e؛dsh؛p which exists between US
3ΐ1 and to thos'e who have helped to compile tfie brochure.

My thanks to those who have donated gifts a.nd tọ the team that gave
wllllngl؛ of their time to make the shop or raffle afinancial success.

At atime of economic crisis it is encouraging tọ see our friends fromall over England, U.S.A., Canada, Israel and Rhodesia. We extend awarm
w e l c o m e t o t h e m .

Finally, Iwish to record my gratitude to the London and Manchester
Committee؛ who have laboured unflinchingly and to whose efforts we owe
the success of the evening.

Ben He l fgo t t
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In Memory of

Our Dear Friends of

The '45 Society

who have passed away.



I N S I G H T S O F A R E M A R K A B L E T R E A S U R E R

The !ate Leonard G. Montefiore was to many of
u s f r i e n d a n d m e n t o r , ! n o u r o w n c ! r c ! e h e b e c a m e

someth!ng of a!egend in h¡s lifetime despite the
fact that he was amost modest and self-effacing
man you could meet. The impact of meet ings wi th
h im was p robab ly due to the fac t t ha t t h i s qu ie t
man accepted in, all of our boys, pretty well on our
own terms when the majority of the various com-
mittee people and officials that we met tended to
apply their particular yardsticks to US.

T h e i m p r e s s i o n i s b o r n o u t b y s o m e o f t h e
repor t s wh ich Leonard Mon teflo re , i n h i s capac i t y
as Treasurer of C.B.F., provided for the "Committee
fo r t he Ca re o f Ch i l d ren f r om Camps" . Repo r t i ng
t h a t o v e r a q u a r t e r o f a m i l l i o n p o u n d s w a s s p e n t
on the "700 orphan surv ivors o f the concent ra t ion
camps" in 1945 and 1946, he not only gave the
b r e a k d o w n o f t h e fi g u r e s a n d t h e s t a t i s t i c s b u t
a d d s t o i t h i s o w n c o m m e n t s . H e r e a r e a f e w e x -

tracts which in restrospect tell US something about
o u r o w n c o n d i t i o n a t t h e t i m e w h e n w e fi r s t c a m e

t o B r i t a i n .

ي<٠،

One report ends wi th aperspect ive ' analys is and acur ious quest ion-
group makes adeeply interesting study, all the more interesting as one comes to know these
boys and girls Individually. It is difficult to imagine amore evil training ttian they have
received. They have been in close contact with every kind of vice and wickedness that the
mind can conceive. Each of them represents ahuman tragedy, none the less atragedy,
because It was common and suffered by millions. Their lives have been twisted and
abnormal. So the acceptance of what we in this country regard as normal standards of
behaviour, the usual codes of honesty and fair dealing, represent avery considerable indivi-
dual effort. For them during the whole of their childhood, honesty was the very worst policy.
It led Immediately to destruction. How can they be expected to learn In ashort while, tfie
reverse of the maxim taught them by bitter experience?"

- " A s a w h o l e , t h e

H i s h o p e n e v e r t h e l e s s w a s t h a t a n e w c o u r s e c o u l d b e s e t w h i c l i w o u l d l e a d
to happiness.

As early as In October 1945, Leonard Monteflore noted that despite our tender age we
had formed "wliat we may call adult tastes. They want cigarettes In any quantities and I
should be greatly surprised if they had not formed other and far less innocent habits. As
soon as they have mastered the language difficulty, awhole heap of surprises are likely to
be sprung on us". Nevertheless he sees this as aminor difficulty and one that he is confident
"can be go t over " .



؛؛

. M u c h , i t s e e m s .There was 3ه5ا the prهbاem about ٢60٧3ا9اا orientation ot our groups
of professiona! اeadershاp that cou!d be recruًاted to run the

oePhotOes and hosteاs^ They ranged from members of the Agudas' to. the Hashomer
characterاstاcaااy toاerant conclusion and recommendation of this particular

w a s

v a r i o u s

H a z a i r a n d a

report :

"No doubt inside the hostels, agood deal of discussion and, Ifear,, occasionally
side and from the other. My own feeling is that one must

call the decencies are observed in all hostels. A
for Sabbath services. Apart from

criticism, is going on from one

attempt to ensure that what one may
kosher kitchen must be kept, and opportunity be given .
thSse things, there must be variety. Ido not feel inclined and indeed Iam not able, to insist

member of Hashomer Hazair should conduct religious service, any m.ore than Iwish
the susceptibilities of Bachad or Agudas should be hurt by flagrant neglect.

nt؛n May 1946 it became clear to this most remarkable Treasurer that our env:ronmا
and education had become achief problem. í-ie urged that the institut:onal be kept to *e

far from us as possible.possible and that the authoritative approach be kept asibie and shared this Insight with؛Cs؛ kind ofschool ؛::::he ะร؛ 0؛pm i n i m u m

He likened our group

his colleagues on the Committee:

experienced perilous adventures. Out of the hundreds؛
were frozen to death in railway trucks, they are the sur-

overtake and to enjoy, and for

"These strange pupils have

d ied on fo rced labour, o r

They have time to catch up, pleasures foregone to
years they have known no discipline, but that of the whip."

w h o

٧ا٧ 0 ج٢ .

fi v e 0٢ s i x

g ; -

members of that Committee felt that as fteasurer, Leonard
generous in expenditure on our behalf. His explanation—

is an eloquent tribute to his

It is possible that some

Montefiore, may have been over

he was much too secure aman to have given adefence tthey are
happi- جا^٢3٧::حء٢٢ا/؛ Pf their ::th'right؛ bbøed؛: d^؛"d؛ng^d;^v؛؛؛^؛^؛n^Wh0^^؛i؛؛؛^٥^

at least, nothing we can do for them Is too much. Nothing we can do
make up for what they have lost. And with that reflection .i.n mind,, some

has to be sought." Here surely was

o u r

n e s s . I n s o m e w a y s

f o r t h e m c a n

reasonable mean between parsimony and extravagance
one man who did as much as any man could to make up.

Rabbi Hugo Gryn

I;
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■ا e ğ ' I ầ à 2

ne Spiritا٧اand The Dاghty andاmاThe A
!n The Lodz Ghetto

The Almighty and 1have had many disagreements in the past, but matters came to a
nead in' the Lodz ghetto on my twelfth birthday.

-
t o A u s c h w i t z ?

تيب؛ي:ةئ؛؛ع؛=ج٠ة؟:اةئتيا٠ئ؛ع.ي؛ا;ح٠ع؛اتب
delivered to the children's sick beds.

n̂ح'؟؛£ج'٠ةق|تتجج؛:"ة=ت"؛.٠؛٠؛:٠ثي٢س un̂ st literature, Emile Zola's "Germinal",
were there, loud and clear.a n s w e r s

My conversion lasted until Friday.

، t l i l l i l
w i t h d a c o b .

ة؛ة“:٠تةتةة؛٠ي'ئجةةةء٠:٠ئب!ا'ة؛ةي:اج٠:
Presence rested upon him.

"You will all survive and one day see

prophesying.

If arguing with the Almighty Ifound difficult-

Friday night was ahappy night,

i l i i i i i

Eretz Israel." "fhe Nazis will perish," he kept

-arguing with Jacob was impossible!

a w a y . Fel ix Berger.



Now, after all the Journe٧s
There above for US to see

(For these trucks had no roof)
W a s Эw a r m i s h

Large, copper colour
Spring
S U N

And so we al l looked

Seeing and not seeing
For there perched

The guards with guns
Were no more

They vanished

Just l ike that

Al l at once

Leaving us In mid-Ịourney
T h i n

W e a k

With aspirit which burned

Hope
L i f e

A n d n o w

F r e e d o m

As brightly as that 1945 spring SUN
Roman Halter
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T H E H O P E O F S U R V I VA L I N C A M P S

We know that the average chance of surviva! in the camps was low, and that it varied

through time. For example, it must have fallen substantially during the evacuation period
which preceded the end of the War.

Iseemed to be acutely aware of these changing chances of survival. As the evacuation

period proceeded 1regarded my chance as, objectively, getting smaller and smaller and
indeed approacfilng zero. Yet, subjectively, Isomehow did not believe that Iwould die. This
tension between the perceived objective reality of one's survival chance and the subjective

refusal to accept it was illustrated by an incident 1still vividly remember.

We had been marched out of Flossenburg when the camp was evacuated in the face of

the approaching Americans. During the march in the direction of Dachau we once had to
stop on the road to allow adifferent column the right of way. You will recall that during
those marches the guards had two kinds of a.-rangement for dealing with stragglers, either
astraggler would be shot by the. guard nearest to him, or some guards at the rear of the
column would be detailed for this work. The second arrangement had been adop'ted for that

other column, since we now stood still, and our energies were temporarily released from

the effort of marching, the extent of the prevailing slaughter forced itself upon US as never

before. We silently looked at each other in muted horror as if to say: "at this rate our

turn will come any moment". Yet, subjectively, we probably refused to believe it.

In this particular case, however, the subjective beliefs of most of US were to be

justified. Two or three days later the American Army overtook our column of marching
skeletons. We were free-quite suddenly we were no longer prisoners whose lives had been

at the mercy of any guard, but people who could even rely on the American Army for

protection. Quite suddenly the moment had arrived of which we had been dreaming con-
stantly for years but about whose likelihood of arrival we had always been ambivalent. And
when the moment arrived we were too exhausted to greet it witti the joy which it deserved.

Kurt Klappfiolz
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The First Passport to Freedom

NEMOCNICE ČSL. CERVENEHO KŘ!ŽE
při Klubu Csl. turistu

PRAHA XII, SMETANKA 1ČESKOSLOVENSKY REPATRIACnI URAD

ЧЕХОСЛОВАЦКИЙ РЕПАТРИАЦИОННЫЙ ОРГАН
C Z E C H O S L O V A K R E P A T R I A T I O N O F F I C E

/ é jP o u k a z ؛ s

J r a é n o ٠p ř í j m e n í ؛
Ф а м и л и я и и м я :

Family паше؛ 1 เЛ /
n a i e d n u v e ỉ e r i/ à ■M و۶ا /

D e n , m i s t , n a r o í e o í؛
Год. месяц, день иместо рождения:

Date, place and country of birth ;

İلــــــي - ДУ н т
d n e

N١٠P o v o l á n i :

Зан я т и е؛

Occupation :

; دا/

ر

Specimen of Meal Tickets issued at the time

to ex-concentrat ion camps in-mates.

M i s t . u r S e n i ؛

Место направления:
Des i red des t ina t i on :

N E M O C N I C E C S L . Če r v e n é h o k ř í že
p« Klubu ا8ج. turistu

PRAHA XII, SMETANKA 1
VlastnoruCní podpis:
Подпись владельца:

Signature of holder ح؛-
d n e

д н я

d a t e

V
; / P o u k a z ؛ 1в

N

รn a l e d n u s n l d a n l

’]}) ł\ltL,L-^L d n e

ì : m \ ặ

· ì f ĩ ỉ

' ğ
.Ồái٥o^ráVá;,bỷy;kon٠'e’hbrVtậor'a,'ĩer:ẹz!Í,Q.■

i
P. : 0 . 3 í : fl ; Z E , ; . ấ ' Ì■ ,

:к,у، 0يع،ا.Jn،eÃO٠؛ »:» ؛.،

BĨm.ắxM. y■. Terszingi: Ị',.·.■،-..■

...۶.ţ،٠٠,٠ ا ảtnĨ::ểsịuỗhoâ1|؛Ì .،.،,..آ٠:أ٠.؛:ا٠ا. .■eïl./óèstï،. ..٠:٠■٠-،·/.;٠■-٠.■٠.٠'·؛؛

.öh.ö.Töb، Jeäi٠؛ ^ekồnícb؛Jakỷcbkoliv ■:'příztiáů -i.n؛,..'be٠Z':'٠"'Jjaéri0y«nỹ:'- J٠٠ẹ.st ,t،g٠
vỵôky٠ti ■sKvrnitỹ, òâobází ;!©::¿:iállồtễ, Vnẽmằ· :se٠..'٠.'tỵfi■ ؛ا'88ل٠'nlzy ۶؟؟?'
lgk.', sv٠o-..byặllồtg-.lẳaii nÍířeáníb0٠؛. aproto ■povinen .1 ab.y.-'se يؤ0دة
Jmenovaný '1 Jebo-,' zavazadla:.pejsb٠iị:٠؛Zav.ătveny٠١٧؛؟٠^.؛٠'
Jmenovaný !Jeü.o; zavazadla :bỵỊy:.-':.ọ'ầVáiv.eay،. Ị:t'i Li
ZdraVomlCtVi ^ . : ^ .؛.
،٥e i n т т ъ г ; в х ^ Ш

f '

ة٠أ '

. ب٠ 4 > ' : ..غ

'.kai^^؟y.vae.t.ř٠U)í
۴; íatôzậ^.;ệ :.vaaliaไ '1|-

Clean Bill of Health to leave for England
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ฯ فــــــــــــــــــهــــــــمــــــــح.
ئ;ت.حــــــــــــــــــهــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــعــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــت!!

Some of our boys p!ctured after using their meal tickets

'

Cfiildren from Theresienstadt Concentration Camp.

These were among the first group of 30٥ children brought over to England)

sixteen of whom were under 7years of age.



PRIOR TO DEPARTURE TO ENGLANDPRAGUE
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’تــــــــا

T h e b ! g b !٢d s s w o o p e d d o w n o u t o f

the sky oทاy they were not b!g b i rds

but !arge Stirhng bombers bringing not

death and destruction but !ife and hope.

the fi rs t g roup o f 731 chhdren who had٦ t ٠
l !٧ed through years of concentrat ion

camp and survived to start anew hfe.

- To ah of us who had been preparing

for the arriva! of this transport, put off

on five success ive days because o f
w e a t h e r c o n d i t i o n s , t h i s w a s t h e f u l fi l -

m e n t o f o u r d r e a m s . I n t h e fi r s t m o m e n t s

of watching that first big bird descend.

one's spirit soared to meet it in apaean

o f j o y.

The rea l i t y, o f cou rse , was d i f f e ren t .

The suspected typhus case was nothing

of the kind; the bicycle borrowed from

one o f t he l oca l k i nd l y i nhab i t an t s and

n o t r e t u r n e d w a s f o u n d s a f e a n d u n -

damaged; the pieces of bread smuggled

from the dining-room on the first evening

■■··■I؛■:■-■■,I I
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ILearning Eng!ish in Windermere
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í o r f e a r t h a t t h e r e w o u l d b e n o b r e a k f a s t

t o m o r r o w m a d e a n i c e m e a l I n s t e a d f o r

the birds s inging outs ide, fhe young

people got to know US and we got to

k n o w t fi e m . f h e p r e s i d i n g g e n i i w e r e

v a r i o u s b u t M r . M o n t e fi o r e w a s t h e c h i e f

o f t h e m a l l , e v e n w h e n h e r o u s e d U S ,

a f t e r a v e r y l o n g d a y, a t 7 o ' c l o c k n e x t

m o r n i n g .

Í

An outing in the lake District

هــــــــــــــــــتـــــــــــــــــــلآا:
A n d s o o n t h e r e w a s n o o n e l e f t a t

Winde rmere , t hey had d i spe rsed i n

v a r i o u s g r o u p s , t h e t r a n s i t p e r i o d o v e r
a n d l i f e t o b e l i v e d a h e a d .

ئ

I,

- ـــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــا يـ »لآ
So when we meet again each year

there Is much to say, much to remember

a n d t o m e o n M a y l l t h , 1 9 7 5 , t h e fi r s t

big bird will be very real in my imagina-

t ion, and once again Ishal l say abig
' T h a n k y o u " f o r a d r e a m f a r m o r e t h a n

f u l fi l l e d .

1 f

Ĩ Ì

Ỉ

J o a n S t i e b e l .
أ

Relaxing in Windermere
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T h e P a t h t o
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L ! b e r a t !٥n c a m e t o U S اn m a n y
w a y s a n d v a r ! e d c ! r c u m s t a n c e s .
Some, ا!mag!ne, were strong enough
t o b e a b o u t t o s e e t h e G e r m a n s r u n

f o r t h e ! r ! ! v e s o r s a w t h e m s u r r e n -

d e r . ! t m u s t h a v e b e e n a s i g h t t o
see, an emot ion of a! i fet ime to ex-
per ience.

Q u a r e m e a d , 1 9 4 6 1was flat on my back, ifl, pretty
wefl on my way out and certain!y
past caring. Need!ess to say اsaw
n o n e o f i t .

!nstead, 1woke up one day to find
myse!f in ahospital bed. Abed with
linen, clean linen, Imight add and
people caring for me. Caring for
M E !

| เ

It was not long before Iwas able
to get up and found myself con-
valescing in achi ldren's home in
fheresienstadt. My first HOSfEl.

ة:ت;-.ة٠?٠:؛ةه
1

I 'ثم ■،٠،٠
جــــــــــــلأ I s h a r e d a r o o m w i t h f o u r o r fi v e

other boys. Th is o f course was
heaven when you consider the crow-
ded condi t ions that lhad been used
t o u n t i l t h e n .

%

؛

Erna, our matron, had two girls
to help her and soon we became one
small family. Some of US were more
energetic than others, but we were
all getting gradually used to becom-
ing individuals again. Ibegan to dis-
cover that lam aperson in my own
rlght-qulte arevelation after years
of propaganda about "vermin" and
"pa ras i t es " , e t c .

I

اع

٥n e c o u l d n o t l e a v e T h e r e s i e n -
Stadt without apermit, add to it that
i t was agarr ison town, l i fe was
inevitably somewhat restricted
good thing in away as It introduced
Us into normal life in acity In a
gradual way.

a

C a r d r o s , S c o t l a n d 1 9 4 6
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at Prague was quite ً ا٧3آ3٢٢ 6ارا

an experience. The friendliness and
hospitality of the Czech people is
something I, for one, shall never
forget. It was in Prague that Iwent
to acircus and to acinema for the
first t ime as afree person.

-
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Then England by courtesy of R.A.F.
Bomber Command. There were

seats or "mod-c.ons". We sat where
could. ٥n the floor, on boxes,

anything at all. The R.A.F. men act-
ing as kinds of stewards communi-
cated with US in sign language. We

spoke no English.

n o
s

w e

แ '
1 ๙ ;

Manchester, 1946
*

«

Carlisle aerodrome and then by
coach to Windermere. Windermere,

what adelightful place!
On arrival 1was shown into atiny

Я

room with abed, chest of drawers

and wardrobe. Aroom all to myselfl
l i v e d s o l u x u r i -H a s a n y o n e e v e r

ous ly?

-

particular time of, cer-
tainly, my life when there could have
been no gift more precious. For the
first time in years, in my short life,
Iwould have the luxury of aroom

ali to myself. Icould have dan-
ced in the street for joy. Icould and
would have except for asmall
" t e c h n i c a l i t y " .

Well, the clothes in which we
arrived were suspect—from aclean-
liness viewpoint and so it had been
planned to have new clothes waiting
for us on arrival. There was ahltcfi.
We arrived first. No clothes, except

for underwear. Well, we were issued
these and nought e'se. Since we
c o u l d n o t w e a r o u r

underwear.was all we had.

Ijust danced, metaphorically
speaking, in my, new room.

I t w a s a

Stamford Hi l l , 1946

I

ι · ξ

o l d c l o t h e s .

I
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Finchley Road, 1946
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;ة;ل,هــــــــــاعــــــــــة:: I

Win؟٥rmere, ту second hoste!—hom¿,ولمفلآفاو agroup of friendly people one of whom,
۶t ح3و6ا Alice Goldb۶rger is here tonight, heldè^^e 3nd the others ¡n^arioUs wSyS: teach؛
ing English, etc., and where Ibegan tO make friends with England and the English.

It w؟s .a happy, time. f۶r me. Ihad the proximity 0٠f so many friends, sharing adining
room w؛h the^ an^ participating in avariety of activities and ye) being ahle to retire to the
^x٧ry ؟f my PAVATE room. 1cannot recapture the wonder of It in.words ؟ufficien.t to do hefeeling justice. However, Ihave no doubt that those who shared this experience with me willknow precisely what Imean. p

W¡de٢mere٢"Wond.ermore"—as Ilike to call it, stands out for me for it was, apartţro.m Its renowned natural beauty, my own réintroduction to anew life as an individual where
living was no longer on th؟ level of the animal's instinct for survival but thingS Of the Spiniti
of sight,, sound and touc.fi began to- matter. Wonderful things were happening เท "Wonder-more". Ahappy, happy time.
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Goldlngton, Bury, Bedford, 1946



Three months or so went by very quickly and it was time to move on yet again.

Scotland. Darleith House was about tliree miles ؛rom the village of Cardross in Dum-
bartonshire. I t was in the sty le of amansion set in i ts own extensive grounds wi th arhodo-
dendron flanked drive leading to it from the keepers lodge about aquarter of amile away.

It would be quite easy, again to become ecstatic about the beauty of the setting and the
general splendour of the place, which as my third liostel was about to become my new home,
b u t t o d o s o w o u l d b e n o m o r e t h a n t o s t a t e a f a c t .

Here 1must pause and say sometliing 'for the people who planned all this for US. It was
obvious tfiat alot of effort, accompanied by agenorous breadth of imagination went into
finding these places for our benefit. Ifeel that adeep flumanity coupled with an understand-
ing of our need to be in lovely surroundings as an antidote to the ugliness that we had
encountered In our lives tiitherto, was the visionary motive in all this.

To these people, whoever they are, MY SALUTE.

Isettled down to study and my Englisfi began to improve and although Polish and
Yiddish were still used alot English gradually began to take over.

I r e c a l l a n i n c i d e n t w h i c h a m u s e d U S a t t h e t i m e .

Teachers would come up from Dumbarton for various subjects. One, aMr. Smith, taught
us Englisfi. He was very good with US and we often shared ajoke. Our English was begin-
ning to be passable. One day, during an English lesson Mr. Smith tieard someone talldng
and it was not in English. "Boys", said said, "unless you speak Engiisfi only you will never
learn the language properly".

Up stood one of the boys and his reply, which although somewfiat cfieeky, was taken
in good part as it de'monstrated that we were making strides towards speaking the new
t o n g u e .

Here is what he said: "Mr. Smith, you see, Ihave to speak Polish sometime because I
am in the habit of telling myself jokes. If Itell them in English Ishall not understand wfiat
tfiey are about".

Mr. Smi th seemed p leased wi th the effor t .

Cardross was more or less akin to life in Windermere with tfie same alms, pursuits and
above all its country setting.

Glasgow was different and here Ibegan to work still living communally In ahostel. I
was learning atrade and studying in my spare time. Gradually city life was something Iwas
taking in my stride and soon feeling confident of being able to cope for myself Imoved with
afriend from the hostel and into "digs", life has come full circle, t'began a"normal" life.

H E N R Y G R E E N .



P R I M R O S E

Oscar Friedman asked me t. join him
at 24/25 Belsize Park, aplace known to
m e a s " M r s . G l u c k s m a n ' s B r i t i s h R e s -
taurant”. He wanted my advice. Did I
think those premises suitable for aclub
and how did Ithink one ought to ap-
proach the idea of forming aclub for the
"Ch i l d ren rescued f r om the C 'Oncen t ra -
t i on camps" —atyp ica l approach fo r
Oscar Friedman, just an attempt to get
me so Invo lved that Iwould g ive up
whatever Iwas doing and try to put my
thoughts into practice.

Oscar was right. 1accepted, but under
one condition only; that this would be an
"open club"; that anyone could become a
member as long as he or she was asked
by one of those children to join their
c l u b . S o m e " c h i l d r e n " , a s I w a s
learn soon enough.

‘ ى .

ي

t o

fhe opening was chaotic partiC'Ular-
Iv as there were free refresfiments at the
coffee bar. My wife feared for her life
w h e n t h e fi r s t o n - r u s h s t a r t e d .

Weeks later, when our four football teams returned to the club for Miss Mahrer's
Vienna cakes and trifles, Isaw again with utter amazement what an immense amount of food
those boys could manage.

The backbone of the club was the hostel on the top floor. Iwas Club Leader as well as
Wa؛den, ş.ign.lng şchool reports for some, notes for abs¿nce for others and chasing agroup
having a"spiel" in the attic down to the boiler room.

Miss Mahrer's cakes not only enthralled the members; Ifound Mr. Montefiore down In
the kitchen, at atime when he was urgently required at aboard meeting, eating Vienna
strudel, lاstenاng to agesticulating, excited youngster and finally giving him some money.
When Iteased him for not having realised that he had listened to apaCk of lies, he laugh-
ingly agreed "but the boy told lie٠s so charmingly".

Sunday started with volleyball and preparations for football matches. Ishall never
forget Primrose sbattle-cry "Moishe, schies'sl" and the fights after when amatch had been
lọs؛. These bo.ys just could not accept adefeat anymorel Then came the "nosh-up" in the
club ạnd hnally what must have been one of the noisiest and biggest discussion groups
ever in any youth club, with over ahundred Involved members trying to express their
o p ı n ا o n s .

At one of their first meetings, the name for the club was discussed. Many wanted to
call it "Freedom Club", others wanted to make use of famous names. Finally they drifted
to their first real English action, acompromise. The name chosen was "PrimrOse", the club
facing so cỊose to Primrose Hill. Romek won the badge' competition. Natek, the future
¿eveloper In ţhe U.S.A. and Moniek, who became an accoun’tant, accepted the post of
Treasurer. And so we dis.covered Romek's artistic talent, which led him to qualify as an
architect. Beniek's mental and physical strength made him not only anatural .eader butalSo

ا



أ؛

Ù ầ Řì . ؤا

ة

- ب

٩' ặ ٠

ا
ذلا.ذغــــــــــــــــــتـــــــــلا

لــــــــــــــــــــــــــــغ٢٢
V . V ،٠ ·

لأي م - م٠س

'Í
r

O n e o i t h e P r i m r o s e Te a m s
إ
؛

,ســـــــغـــــــغئ

٠ ! لآ؛ ؛؛ ,*

Jersey H0!!days

amember of the ßr!t؛sh ٥!утр!с Games Team. "Bra!ns'' Jerzy is now auniversity lecturer,
as is Kurt, who is at the Ι.5.Ε. others showed their inclinations to get on. They succeeded
as is apparent to anyone who attends these re-unions.

There were club holidays in Jersey, when the boys revolted and formed a"men only"
society. Boys were in the majority amongst these "survivors" but they brougtit what they
called "EnglisP" girls into the club, Jewish girls born in England. And today, there are many
dozens of marriages based on first meetings at the club.



After two years the club moved across into St. Peter's Hall, as the Jewish developer
next door ' wanted both houses. However, most o f the so-ca l led ch i ldren rescued f rom the

concentration camps had become young adults, standing on their own feet. Isearched, and
when Ifound 523_Flnchley Road, my job was done. Ifelt free to join Brady in the East End
and handed over Primrose to Solly Marcus at new premises.

But the end of the club was near. Solly went to the Jewish Blind Society and the build-
Ing bought for هــــــــــــــــــهــــه,9ع by the Jewish Youth Fund and the Jewish Refugee Committee,
a v a i l a b l e t o H a b o n i m .

w a s

When Ijoined the British Army during the first months of the war, being arefugee
myself, there was alarge sign "no vacancies" outside the recruitment office in Norwich at a
time when Eastern Eurępę was already suffering under Nazi terrori In the final stages of the
war, Iserved with the S.O.E., many of wtiom parachuted Into Yugoslavia, Austria and one
even into Germany. My section, one of the last to go, insisted again and again, that we
would like to drop near the camps. But there was no chance to permit aBritish plane to
land in Russia. It was too far for anon-stop flight and so one failed to save more children
during those last stages of the war.

When those children who were flnal!y rescued from the camps by others needed a
club, as astep into Britain, Ifelt compelled to help. Those two or three years were most
exciting, demanding and immensely rewarding.

Iwonder whether there Is anywhere another group of immigrants who came without
anything, ท0 funds, no education or skills. Surely the achievements of the group of approxl-
mately 700 children rescued from the concentration camp would warrant aspecial stu'dy by
asociologist. Now their own achievements bacome over-shadowed by those of their 0พท
cliildren, the second generation. No doubt, Churchill coined the right phrase "Hitler's loss
was B r i t a i n ' s ga in " .

P. Yogi Mayer.

Training atORT School
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I N S E A R C H ٠F S Y M P A T H Y

The t٥p!c .f Auschw!tz !s still fairly emotional and Ilike, occasionally, to trade on it
to obtain some sympathy, but Iam not always lucky. When Itold two English ladies that
spent the summer of 1944 in Auschwitz, Iwas asked what the weather was like. Iا
answered^ "It was beautiful, but ..."only to be٠ interrupted at this stage and told that

1was very fortunate—they had had rain all the time.

:

I
I

last year ayoung Canadian asked me about the place. Itold him that during my ten
weeks' stay there, Ihad had no٠ bath, and very little food, but had to undertake some light
work and Iwas forced to spend most of the day In the open air. His face brightened up and
he exclaimed that It sounded absolutely marvellous—even better than an American health

arm. Idecided not to be beaten and added that Ihad previously lived In the Ghetto where؛
It was so cold inside my bedroom in winter, that the water froze to ice. His face brightened

"For that we pay ten dollars extra"

4̂

I h e e x c l a i m e d — " l e t m e h a v e t h e
u p e v e n m o r e ,

biochure". 1almost felt that 1ought to write aletter of thanks and appreciation to the
German authorities. However, on reflection, Ican still assure my readers that in some ways

of either American health farms, or even ofAuschwitz did fall short of the amenities
Canadian camping grounds.

Eventually, in spite of the German's efficiency in carrying out Hitler's Final Solution, som؛
1945. Some settled here fairly happily; amongst

0asylum, two academics and three architectsائ: :i٥n
٢e hut the؛t seem fairly normal. Each year we celebrate t؛e حهحاهً؟ح١أ٢'لا٦ليا٢ًهلال٢٧لآه٢ة٧اا٢٦ًج"

at least. All are proud that we
with adinner at which we

ااهقلاor. ٠لالأ,vor... ٢اها^،٠;':؟٠ل;::ه٠ب:٠::ا::ل:لئ:٠ه:ل٠لللال،٠ئلاه::
,lt is the cleverest thing we managed

the German Government decided to give US compensation.for
former masters, most of USIn the. early I960's

:.·..٦;::::-ت؛ت٠=ت;اتت'ع;ت“ت"تت
fairly lucrative additional source of income.

sated with apension

Auschwi tz past a

-■ ق1ي: ـــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــــج| يــــــــــ
ي3-قـــــــــــــــت-:ذئـــــــــــــــي٠ي؛قـــــــــــــــي:
grateful to the Germans.

having coffee with two\ w a s

e n d o r s e m e n t s

w i t h a s m i l e :

m u r e d :

Jerzy Herszberg.
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T H E N E X T ' G E N E R A T ! O N

B R Dا G E T G T H E PA S T

How often we trave! the shaky bridge tfiat !eads to one's memories of the past, escap-
¡ng from the present whhe forgetting momentarily about the future'. Somehow, everything

seems so perfect on the ottier side of that bridge so, we would like to stay tfiere awhile,
although we know this to be impossible.

The children from the' war, that is, children whose parents had endured and survived

Hitler's tyranny, are witnesses to these attempts at crossing the bridge and brought up with

their parents' tales of the past. They see only the living statements of those times in the form

of their parents themselves. The patterns of their speech, their habits, their manners of

thinking and living, are aproduct of the past—a residue that has remained In them to the

present, at test ing to what once was.

The kind of life which once existed for these people in another land can almost be

recaptured and envisioned in the aura of camaraderie whicfi exists in the organisations of
of uprooted "fandsleit". The children at home in acompletely different and new country,
are surrounded by the ways and attitudes of the past that are still retained by the older
generation. They see all this and try to understand. Their parents take them across this
br idge into the past in order that tfiese chi ldren see a lost wor ld that once was there. Yet

the children live atotally different lifestyle from which It is hard to understand so different a

life that once existed for this older generation.

And so it came to pass that one woman and her daugtiter decided to cross that bridge
together and visit Poland. The woman was in search of past happiness, hopes and dreams,

wfille the younger one was in searcti of amore fuller understanding of tier parents, herself

and all tfiose like them. Tfiey went to Poland expecting to find it the same as pictured in
memory. Bu t avery d i f fe ren t p ic tu re awa i ted them . . .

The woman and chi ld came to the motfier 's home- town Plotrkov. With anxious exci te-

ment, the elder woman entered the town of her birth, where she had lived so long ago. With
curiosity, the younger traveller approached the town, impatient to finally see the place so

often talked about and imagined. What awaited these two expectant travellers was the delay

of time. The town had not changed, but rather had stayed in the same- condition as when



the war had come. The same bu!!d!ngs old and dingy. Everything was in astate of disrepair.
What had once been so nice, so full of l i fe, was now slowly and painfully dying, ugly in its

death throes. The mother's courtyard, once so full of ctiildren's voices, was quiet and empty.

H e r h u s b a n d ' s h o u s e w h i c h h a d o n c e b e e n d e c o r a t e d w i t h s o m a n y fl o w e r s , n o w s t o o d

naked. The "Hala" market once fu l l of business, was now closed and boarded up. , outs ide

on the square afew old people stood wi th thei r few f ru i ts .

The mother felt lost seeing neither the past she remembered nor apresent sfie could

understand. The haze of time had spread its darkness upon the town and the mother began

to suffocate in it. It was the place she knew, but it was not as she had known it. This town

that she saw before her eyes was but abad joke of what had once been, aproduct of the

ravages of time and the apathy of its inhabitants.

The daughter saw only the altered vestiges of what had once been athriving Jewish

community. She could still only imagine what had once been, for It was certainly to be no
longer seen. Out of 25,000 Jews only afew remained. From away of life, aliving town of
people, abreathing nucleus of friends and families, there remained nothing.

It was at the cemetery that the final blow to the past was seen. What could be more

permanent than the gravestones we erect in memory of those we love? Yet the cemetery
—that symbol of Jewish thought and feeling was totally in disarray. Grass covered the
graves where once heartfelt tears had fallen; gravestones were missing and overturned.
The weeds were slowly encroaching threatening to engulf everything. It was indeed avery,

very sad picture.

And so, they left this strange place. For it was not the Piotrkov that the mother had
known or the daughter had heard about. What had once been was in the past, and the past
could only be remembered not relived. The past was but the starting point for' the present,
but the past cannot be returned to since It no longer exists. Ape٠rson is to live only with
the "now" and "later". So, the daughter could now better Imagine ttie type of life her

parents had once led. The mother gave up. her hopes of reliving the past; she understood
that what had been, while it had been good, was gone. Instead she could finally turnn o w

her mind and heart toward building arealistic life at home. The welcoming warmth which

had not greeted her in Piotrkov would be found in the present.

A b b y H e n i g .
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W E E A C H O F - U S

The Anniversary oi 30 years of Liberat ion.

We are all 50 years older than we ever

thought we 'd ! I ve to be .

This Is aloyous occasion —

riddled with the pain and sorrow

of memory

s
T h e m e m o r y . . . o t a m a s s g e n o c i d e ,

٠٠٠ot apeop le herded toge ther
t o t ace , des t ruc t i on

c r e m a t i o n

e x t i n c t i o n

a t t h e w h i m o f a m a d m a n .

؛■

We each ot US have learned to deal with the past

i n o u r o w n w a y .

Some maybe better than others-

b u t w e a l l s t i l l u t t e r t h e s a d d e s t K a d d l s h ,
' I

a s w e r e m e m b e r . .

—30 years Ann iversary

We loin together to thank G-d tor our

lإ i be ra t i on t r om dea th .

a n d t r y t o t u l fi l h i s w i s h e s t o r a l i b e r a t e d

n a t i o n o t I s r a e l .

D e b b i e A b r a h a m o v i c



CH!LDRENS NAMES

Mark Bajer
David Allen Bajer
E d w a r d B u c k w a l d

J u l i a B u c k w a l d

Step'hen Balsam
C o l i n B a l s a m

Gaynor Bandei
M a r t i n B a n d e i

M i c h a e l B u r n s

D a n i e l B u r n s

Tanya Bunrs

Maurice Harold Helfgott
Michael Chaim Helfgott
Nathan Lawrence Heifgott
Charles Herman
Rosal ind Herman
Julie Herman
P ' a u l H e r m a n

Larry Peterson
R o s a l i n d P e r l

J u d i t h P e r l

M i c h e l l e P e r l

D a v i d P e r l

L o r r a i n e R e n t z

M i c h a e l R e n t z

B e n i c e R e n t z

L i s a R o w l a n d

I H i c h e l l e R o w a n d

S u s a n R o b e r t s

I v o r R o b e r t s

D a v i d R o s e n b l a t

David Ryb
Anthony Ryb
Daniel Ryb

Jennie Issacharoff
J o h n I s s a c h a r o f f

Adele Issacharoff

Ruth Irving
Hazel Irving

Michael Kagan
Jeffrey Kagan
Debbie Kagan
Phillippe Katz
N a d i n e K a t z

Lawrence Kayson
Janine Kayson
Mandy Klinger
Billy Klinger
Steven Kendall
Jeffrey Kendall
L i s a K e n d a l l

Hania Cooper
Joel Cooper
Marc lee Conway

M a r k D i c h t e r

R u t c h D i c h t e r

1
Michelle Shipper
Lorraine Shipper
M i c h a e l S h a n e

E l t o n S h a n e

Leslie Spiro
Gary Spiro
Tracy Spiro

H e l e n F a r k a s

A l a n F a r k a s

S teven J . Fau l l

M a u i l c e F a u l l

Ashley c. Faull
B e n S a u l F r e i m a n

J o n a t h a n F r e i m a n

M a r k E t k i n d

D e b r a E t k i n d

J o s e f F o x

R a c h e l l e F o x

B e t t i n a P r e t o r i a F r e e m a n

S a r a h F l e u r F r e e m a n

Jacqueline Emma Freeman

Beverley Morris
Gral iam Morr is
F i o n a M o r r i s

M a r c i a Te i c h m a n

Alan Tepper
Justin T'epper
Hershie Tabacznik

Jeff'rey Tabacznik
M i c h a e l T u r e k

Jeremy Turek

:؛

J a n e t N e w t o n

R o s a l i n d N e w t o n

Lorraine Newton
H o w a r d N u r t m a n

Saul Nurtman
M i c h a e l N u r t m a n

Daniel Goldberger
C-'iHa Goldberger
Ruth Goldberger
Alan Greenberg
David Greenberg
Naomi Greenberg
L o r r a i n e G r a h a m

D ' a v i d G r a h a m

H e l e n G r a h a m

R o s e G r a h a m

P a u l W i l d e r

S i m o n W i l d e r

M a r t i n W i l d e r

Karen Winogrodzki
Hanna Winogrodzki
Suzanne Weger
Michael Wegier
Ruth Wegier

Philip oimer
Pauli'ne Olmer
J u l i a O l m e r

Donna Bett ina Orchant
Mitchel l Orchant

Denise Pomeranc
Stephen Pomeranc
Theresa Peterson
Angela Peterson

N i n a H e c h t

Sammy Hecht
David Leshe Zwirek
H e l e n Z w i r e k



SEC.ND GENERAT..N PR.ZE

٠

٥n the occasion of our 30th Reunion we are pleased to announce
competition and are Inviting entries from the sons and daughters of members
of the '45 Aid Society (or from the children of those who would gualify fo"r
such membership by virtue of their being survivors of the Nazi holocaust and
who themselves were young during their time In the camps). Entries for this
prize may be In the form of essays, poetry or even paintings or musici and
should centre on the effect the holocaust and wart.ime experiences of the
parents may have had on the attitudes of their children.

a

I

f h e r e w i l l b e t w o prizes in the first year of this competition In the
form of book-tokens to the value of £3٥ and £20 respectively. Adistin'guished
panel of adjudicators will be appointed and will include Mr. William Frankel
—editor of the "Jewish Chronicle", as well as "specialists" should they be
requ i red .

Special forms of entry are available and will be sent out with the
magazine of the '45 Aid Society as well.

n e x t

It Is hoped that all our members will bring this project to the attention
of fheir children. The closing date for the competition is March 1st, 1976
and ؛t is also hoped that all the entries will be edited and published In a
special booklet available in time for the 1976 reunion. I

I
I

ΆBoth within and beyond our Society there is great interest In seeing
how our children see US, their parents, and themselves. I

ي



’ 45 A id Br. ihu re

5EC.ND GENERATI.N PRIZE

E N T R Y F٥R M

N A M E . -

A D D R E S S :

PIACE AND DATE ٥F B.RTH;

O C C U P A T !٥N :

NAME(S) OF PARENTS WHO WERE IN NAZI CAMPS:

TITLE OF ENTRY:

Please send your entry to: '45 Aid Society
46 Amery Road
H a r r o w

M i d d l e s e x

and make certain that It is received by MARCH 1st 1976

٥٢ part of it may be reproduced and published by the Society.
and agree that all

S I G N AT U R E :

D A T E :
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