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As I write this report I am 
filled with a great sense 
of pride and joy at recent 
events that have taken 

place at our Centre. Since the 
upgraded museum was opened to 
the public in March, school students 
have been flowing in, as has the 
general public.

Months of intensive planning, 
coordination and cooperation 
culminated in the official launch 
of our upgraded museum on 
18 July, at which Jayne Josem, 
Curator and Head of Collections, 
brilliantly outlined the upgrade 
project. The Hon Simon Crean MP 
launched the museum and was 
gracious and exuberant in his praise 
for the Centre. Kitia Altman was 
dignified as she introduced her 
two ‘custodians of memory’ and 
Mark Baker spoke of the relevance 
of our Centre in relation to others, 
specifically in Eastern Europe. 

I extend my sincere appreciation to 
all the participants and volunteers 
whose efforts contributed to 
making the event an outstanding 
success.

It is my great pleasure to welcome 
our new Executive Director, Warren 
Fineberg, who commenced working 
at the Centre at the beginning of 
May. He comes from a background 
of education and administration and 
is a welcome addition to the Jewish 
Holocaust Centre family.

In April I spent a week in the 
Ukraine with a wonderful group of 
fellow travellers, prior to leading 
the international Adult March of 
the Living group. It was an amazing 
time. In his book Everything is 
Illuminated, Jonathan Safran Foer 
writes: ‘What they are looking for 
seems elusive – a truth hidden 
behind veils of time, language and 
the horrors of war.’ Our journey 
seemed to mirror this book.

One of my major tasks as 
president is the involvement of 
the next generations at the Jewish 
Holocaust Centre. Indeed, they are 
making their presence known on 
the Board, as guides and in some 
of the Centre’s departments. I 
was thrilled with the initiative of 
Lauren Spitalnik, a young guide and 
member of the Young Friends of the 
Jewish Holocaust Centre. Lauren 
coordinated a successful function 
in July for the third generation of 
Holocaust survivors to visit the 
upgraded museum and meet staff 
and Board members. Kol hakavod, 
Lauren. I look forward to attending 
more Young Friends’ functions.

People often ask if it is depressing 
working at the Jewish Holocaust 

Centre. On the contrary, I am 
constantly uplifted by the people 
I am privileged to meet. In July 
I attended a ceremony at the 
German Consulate honouring Ditha 
Bruncel Slowey, in recognition of 
her personal acts of courage and 
extraordinary bravery in Silesia, 
Germany, during the Holocaust. I 
am totally humbled when I meet 
people like Ditha who stand up for 
their beliefs. I am also confronted 
with the question, ‘What would I 
have done?’ We will be interviewing 
Ditha for our testimonies’ collection 
so you will be able to hear her story 
at the Jewish Holocaust Centre in 
the future.

I also met with Craig Kocinski, a 
film producer who is making a 
film about the parallels between 
indigenous Australians and Jewish 
people. The film is a fictional story 
based on historical events between 
1908 and 1938. Craig came to our 
Centre to research our recognition 
of William Cooper, another 
brave and principled person – an 
indigenous Australian who led 
a protest against the treatment 
of Jews during Kristallnacht. On 
15 December, William Cooper 
will become the first indigenous 
Australian to be honoured with his 
own memorial and garden at the 
Yad Vashem Holocaust Museum in 
Jerusalem. 

I wish you a peaceful and 
harmonious year, a shanah tovah 
u’metukah.

FROM THE PRESIDENT

Pauline 
Rockman OAM

Welcome to Centre 
News, where we 
are delighted to 
congratulate our 

president, Pauline Rockman, on 
receiving an OAM. In this edition, 
we continue to feature the new, 
upgraded museum. If you were not 
at the launch in July, Curator Jayne 
Josem’s insightful article will give 
you some idea of the challenges 
she and her team faced in creating 

a museum of the Holocaust which 
bears witness to what happened, 
preserves the voices of survivors 
and educates young people and the 
general public.

As we have said before, what 
makes our museum unique is that 
it features the stories of Melbourne 
Holocaust survivors. In this edition 
we are proud to feature the story of 
Bono Wiener, one of the founders of 
our Centre and a towering figure in 
the Melbourne Jewish community. 
We are privileged that Arnold Zable, 
well-known author and friend of 
Bono, has written a wonderful story 
of Bono’s life. It is as much about 
pre-war Lodz, the Bund, the Lodz 
Ghetto and the post-war Melbourne 
Jewish community as it is about 
Bono. It is stories like Bono’s, his 

good friend Abram Goldberg – 
who plays a major role in Bono’s 
story – and the whole community 
of survivors in Melbourne that give 
our museum its special flavour.

Child survivor Henri Korn gives 
us a glimpse back into the world 
of pre-war Poland in a delightful 
tale about his grandfather, while 
the story of Grete and Albert 
Liebmann reminds us of the 
heartbreaking consequences of the 
Nazi occupation of Germany for 
the Jews. The Liebmanns’ tragic 
suicide letter is on display in the 
new museum, as are documents 
painstakingly collected and hidden 
by Bono Wiener and Abram 
Goldberg during the war. We hope 
you will come and see them for 
yourselves very soon.

EDITOR’S LETTER

Ruth Mushin
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At the time of writing this 
report I have been in the 
Executive Director’s chair 
for some six or seven 

weeks, so I am able to view the 
Centre and its operations with ‘fresh’ 
eyes. Coming from an education and 
research background – Headmaster 
at Mount Scopus Memorial College 
secondary school, Head of Senior 
School at Wesley College, Head 
of Campus at Mentone Grammar 
and Research Fellow at Monash 
University – I feel comfortable with 
our educational programs, but view 
our museum operations with more 
to learn.

Settling in has happened with quite 
a rush, with the need for me to 
establish and coordinate a team of 
volunteers and staff quickly in order 
to plan and undertake the 18 July 
launch of the redesigned museum. 
Survivors, volunteers, politicians 
and friends made up the more than 
500 people who came to view the 
museum and mark its official launch. 
I would like to take this opportunity 
to thank both our Board members 
and willing workers who invested 
so much time and effort into making 
the event such a success.

I see a major strength of our 
Centre as our fabulous new 
museum layout, which couples 
with our educational programs and 
unparalleled opportunity for visitors 
to be hosted by our volunteer 
survivor guides. However, much 
also happens behind the scenes with 
careful documenting of archives, 
testimonies and resource materials 
to support the more public face of 
our operations.

A testament to the importance of the 
Centre can be measured to some 
degree by the tally of visitors and 
dignitaries who pass through the 
door. When Aron Sokolowicz, Bono 
Wiener and Mina Fink established 
the Centre in 1984, they foresaw the 
need to keep alive the memory of 
the Holocaust as a contemporary 
message to all Australians – a 
message to remind us all to guard 
human rights and human dignity. It 

is no wonder that the relevance of 
the Centre continues to grow. 

When Holocaust issues are raised in 
the public forum, we are frequently 
targeted for consultation and 
comment by newspapers, television 
and radio broadcasters. Such was 
the case with the YouTube clip, I will 
survive: dancing at Auschwitz, which 
featured a Melbourne Holocaust 
survivor, his daughter and five 
grandchildren. The clip attracted the 
attention of many viewers both in 
Australia and internationally. The 
‘performance’, which was filmed at 
the Auschwitz concentration camp 
and elsewhere, was passionately 
debated among our survivors, 
volunteers and staff at the Centre. 
Many issues were brought to the 
fore, such as the role of expressive 
art, the way in which members of 
the second and third generations 
attempt to deal with the Holocaust, 
the role and setting of museums 
and the sanctity of the death camps 
as memorials to those who were 
cruelly murdered on their soil. 

We were involved in honouring 
Ditha Slowey, a remarkable 
German-born woman now living 
in Castlemaine, who you will read 
about in this edition of Centre News. 
In the near future we shall host 
a film evening and seminar with 
the Israeli, Polish and Hungarian 
ambassadors. This event will 
examine the life of Henryk Slawik 
in assisting Polish Jewish refugees 
while President of the Committee of 
Citizens for Helping Polish Refugees 
in Hungary during the war. Further 
cooperative projects and research 
will continue to bring to light the 
extent of the stories of the Holocaust 
that until now may have gone 
untold. 

I can see that there is much to do. 
As I learn more about the Centre, 
I shall work to consolidate the 
Centre’s operations and programs 
and help to strengthen the financial 
structure which is so important to 
our long-term survival. Integral to 
ensuring our viability is the support 
of the Jewish Holocaust Centre 
Foundation, a group which takes 
a long-term view of supporting 
the Centre’s operations. Equally 
significant are the Friends of the 
Jewish Holocaust Centre, a pivotal 
group providing membership 
affiliation and funds for special 
projects and day-to-day operations. 
I was pleased to see the recent 
development of the ‘Young Friends’ 

initiative, which will bring more 
young people into contact with 
the Centre. These support groups, 
together with our volunteer base, 
donations and bequests, allow us 
to maintain our modest operational 
costs.

Special projects which will provide 
an additional highlight to the Centre 
include the temporary exhibition 
Marked, a perspective on the 
tattooing of Auschwitz camp victims, 
due to be launched in October, and 
further access to our testimonies 
and archives. 

Looking forward, we are working 
industriously on strategic planning. 
This process will allow the Board to 
plan for such things as innovations 
to the museum, further development 
of our education programs, support 
for our large volunteer body, 
opportunities for expansion and 
building, and further development of 
our memorial settings. Consequently 
there is much anticipation of further 
development in the near future.

DIRECTOR’S CUT

Warren 
Fineberg

Jewish Holocaust Centre 
President, Pauline Rockman, 
has been awarded the Medal 
of the Order of Australia (OAM) 
‘for service to the community, 
particularly through the Jewish 
Holocaust Centre’.

Pauline has worked tirelessly to 
keep the memory of Holocaust 
survivors alive and to involve the 
second and third generations in 
continuing the survivors’ legacy 
– to remember the Holocaust 
and educate people about the 
dangers of racism and prejudice. 
She has been President of 
the Jewish Holocaust Centre 
since 2006 and is the Regional 
Consultant for the University 
of Southern California’s Shoah 
Foundation, a role she has had 
for 14 years. She has also led the 
Adult March of the Living since 
2004 and is a past president of 
Descendants of the Shoah.

The Jewish Holocaust Centre 
family is delighted that Pauline’s 
contribution has been officially 
recognised by the Australian 
community. Her energy and 
commitment are an inspiration. 
We wish her a hearty mazal tov!

 Mazal Tov  
Pauline Rockman OAM
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A typical week …
Every week we follow the 
same educational program 
for the many schools 

which visit the Jewish Holocaust 
Centre museum. One might think 
that it would be monotonous to 
present the same educational 
program day in and day out, but I 
can assure you that this is not so. 
To give you an idea of how different 
each school’s visit can be, here is a 
quick summary of just one week’s 
worth of school visits.

On Monday we had a group of Year 
10 students from the Aravah region 
in Israel. This is an annual visit of 
Israeli students to spend time in the 
Jewish communities of Melbourne 
and Sydney, and each year they visit 
the Centre as part of their program 
about ‘Jewish Melbourne’. Despite 
living in Israel, many of them had 
not visited Yad Vashem, so that ours 
was the first Holocaust museum 
that most had ever visited. They 
were very taken by our museum, 
and especially by meeting our 
survivors, David Prince and Abe 
Goldberg.

On Tuesday we welcomed Year 
8 students from Carey Baptist 
Grammar School for their annual 
visit. These students spend a 
number of weeks involved in a 
special Human Rights program 
and they visit the museum to 
understand just what happens when 
human rights, including the basic 
human right to life, are denied. It 
just so happened that one girl was 
in tears after seeing our display of 
Acts of Courage – the Righteous 
Among the Nations. The reason? 
She is the granddaughter of ‘Gus’ 
Kaminski, who features prominently 
on the display. We were also 
overcome with emotion, especially 
when we saw how similar she is to 
her grandmother. She represented 
to all of us – students, teachers and 
guides – a powerful connection to 
the Holocaust and to the Righteous. 
We honoured this young person 
by asking her to place her school’s 

memorial candle in our memorial 
room.

That same afternoon, students from 
Notre Dame College in Shepparton 
visited the museum. While 
speaking to some students about 
Kristallnacht and the Australian 
Aboriginal League protest organised 
by indigenous Australian, William 
Cooper, we were informed that 
two grandnieces of William Cooper 
were among the students. Again, 
we were overcome and were very 
honoured to commemorate and 
celebrate their visit here. These 
two young people had the honour 
of placing their school’s memorial 
candle in the memorial room as 
well.

As well as the thrill of having 
William Cooper’s grandnieces 
among us, there were eleven 
students in the Shepparton 
school group who are exchange 
students from Germany. One of 
the Australian students asked if 
students in Germany studied the 
Holocaust. Here was an excellent 
opportunity to hear directly from 
German students that they indeed 
do learn about the Holocaust, and 
that they also are taken to various 
historical sites in Germany, as well 
as to Auschwitz, as part of their 
program. This led to a discussion 
about Germany’s acknowledgement 
of the Holocaust and of the 
importance of Holocaust education 
there, as well as here.

The next day we had a visit from 
Frankston Secondary College. 
Usually, history or English teachers 
bring their students to the museum 
as they are studying the Holocaust, 
but this visit was very different. This 
was a group of psychology students 
and their topic was Obedience 
to Authority and how this found 
expression in the Holocaust. The 
students were interested in answers 
to the most troubling question: 
how was it possible for ordinary 
people to carry out the crimes of 
the Holocaust? They viewed a short 
video clip of Stanley Milgram, 
whose seminal experiment in the 
1960s demonstrated how ‘ordinary’ 
people were capable of inflicting 
lethal pain on others in the name 
of ‘science’, and at the behest 
of an authoritarian figure. The 
relevance of the Holocaust to the 
study of psychology is powerful 
but not always recognised, and 
we appreciate the fact that these 

students had the opportunity to 
learn about the Holocaust in this 
context.

Finally, we welcomed two groups 
of Years 8 and 9 students who were 
studying The Boy in the Striped 
Pyjamas and Freedom Writers. At 
the end of the visit, we asked the 
students to think back on the most 
powerful image or photo they 
had seen in our museum. Usually, 
students identify the photo of the 
humiliation of the Jews of Olkusz, 
or the model of Treblinka, as the 
most powerful image or artifact they 
had seen. Today was different. For 
the very first time, a student said 
that the map which shows in blue 
and red bars the numbers of Jews 
before and after the Holocaust, 
country by country, had made the 
greatest impact on him. When 
asked why, he replied: ‘The map just 
makes me sad. It shows how many 
people died.’

Monotonous? Hardly! Each day 
brings different schools and 
different young people to our 
wonderful museum. We never 
know whom we will meet, nor what 
exactly will make an impression on 
our students, but as this one week 
shows, each day is unique!

EDUCATION

Zvi Civins

Koorie Heritage 
Trust Student Visits 

JHC

Visiting the Jewish Holocaust 
Centre was a really powerful 
experience. We had a survivor 
speak to us about his time at 
a couple of the concentration 
camps and that just was a real 
eye-opener. Even now, I feel a 
bit overwhelmed remembering 
it. It was a very intense visit 
but I did enjoy it greatly. The 
exhibition was presented well 
and I like that it was more or 
less in chronological order. 
The strength of the exhibition, 
however, was definitely 
the personal accounts and 
testimonies from survivors 
which are presented throughout 
the exhibition through both 
audio and visual formats.                

Jodie
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Over 500 people attended the official opening of 
the upgraded Jewish Holocaust Centre museum 
on Sunday 18 July. Launched by The Hon Simon 
Crean, Minister for Employment and Workplace 

Relations, Education and Social Inclusion, the event was 
attended by several dignitaries, among them Sir Zelman 
Cowen, former Governor–General of Australia, Dr Anne-
Marie Schleich, German Consul-General, Dr George Luk-
Kozica, Honorary Consul for the Republic of Poland and 
Professor Irwin Kotler, currently a member of the Canadian 
Parliament and former Minister of Justice and Attorney-
General of Canada. Other dignitaries included Michael 
Danby, MP, Martin Foley, MP, Helen Shardey, MLA, Mark 
Dreyfus, MP, Jennifer Huppert, MP, Rob Hudson, MP, and 
Steven Tang, Mayor of the City of Glen Eira.

After Mr Crean officially launched the museum, Pauline 
Rockman, president of the Jewish Holocaust Centre, 
thanked the Minister and presented him with a gift – a 
triptych of photographic images of Holocaust survivors, 
crafted by Dr Abhijit Chattaraj of Philology, whose 
creativity is reflected in so many areas of our museum. 
The images are of three of our beloved survivor 

volunteers, Ursula Flicker, Pesia Helfenbaum and Maria 
Lewitt. The vote of thanks was followed by the kindling 
of six candles, dedicated respectively to the children 
who were murdered during the Holocaust, the ghetto 
fighters and partisans, the Righteous Among the Nations, 
the Holocaust survivors, the rebirth and regeneration of 
Jewish life symbolised by the establishment of the State of 
Israel in the shadow of the Holocaust, and to the perpetual 
memory of the victims of the Holocaust. This in turn was 
followed by a presentation of the Centre’s ‘Custodians of 
Memory’ program by Holocaust survivor, Kitia Altman, 
who introduced Nadav Harel and Dudi Spicer, her two 
‘custodians’. Nadav and Dudi then outlined the process by 
which they became Kitia’s ‘custodians’, and the purpose of 
the program. Monash University Associate Professor Mark 
Baker then spoke on behalf of the second generation.

Freydi Mrocki sang two moving Yiddish songs, 
accompanied by Julian Portnoy, and the program 
concluded with a performance of the partisans’ song 
Never Say by the Sholem Aleichem College choir, and the 
singing of Advance Australia Fair and Hatikvah.

FEATURE

Upgraded Museum 
Launched on 18 July

Pauline Rockman and The Hon Simon Crean MP unveil the commemorative plaque

Photo: Dean Schmideg
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Keeping the Survivors’ 
Voices Alive
Jayne Josem

Jayne Josem is the Head of Collections and Curator at the 
Jewish Holocaust Centre and was project leader of the 
Centre’s museum upgrade. This is the edited text of the 
address she delivered at the launch.

Putting the 
museum 
together was 
a challenging 

task on many levels. 
At an intellectual level, 
creating a museum of 
the Holocaust is totally 
incongruous. Taking this 
most brutal, chaotic, 
atrocious period of 
history and attempting 
to display it in a neat 
and orderly fashion 
seems absurd. The 
whole notion of trying 
to present the Holocaust 

so that students can understand it, when it is still 
incomprehensible to us, is equally preposterous. To me, 
the Holocaust is like an enormous puzzle, yet with every 
new bit of knowledge, with every new piece, I actually feel 
that I get further from understanding it, because every 
additional piece of information only serves to make the 
Holocaust more perplexing. Murder on such a large scale, 
of such a small minority group, at times so organised and 
methodical, at other times so indiscriminate and random, 
simply defies the limits of our understanding.

Yet it is precisely for this reason that it must be taught – 
because of its enormity, because of its brutality, because it 
is so unfathomable, because it was committed by humans 
to other humans – and because we owe it to the millions 
of victims, to honour their memory.

Holocaust survivor and former museum guide, Rosie 
Bruell, can be heard in the museum asking: ‘When we are 
gone, who is going to talk about them?’ It is a common 
concern among our survivors, that once they are gone 
their loved ones who were murdered in the Holocaust 
will not be talked about, will not be remembered. Rosie 
was involved with the Centre for around 20 years and it 
saddens me that she passed away about a week and a 
half ago. Yet technology enables her voice to live on in 
our museum, posing this ironic question: Who is going 
to talk about them? The answer, dear Rosie, is that we 
will continue to talk about them and, in addition, your 
gentle voice and the voices of all the survivor guides will 
continue to be heard in the museum for a long, long time.

The highlight of a visit to our Centre is the opportunity to 
hear about the Holocaust directly from the eyewitnesses, 
so our principal goal in upgrading the museum was to 

keep the survivors’ voices alive, well into the future. 

Currently about 25 survivors come to the Centre each and 
every week to volunteer as museum guides. They talk to 
visitors, interact with them, answer their questions and, in 
some cases, show them their tattoos. 

In the new museum we have included several audio-
visual stations, where you can hear survivors talking 
and recalling aspects of their experience during the 
Holocaust. There are also several Storypods, state-of-
the-art interactive computer stations where visitors can 
explore the stories of some of our guides in depth. These 
Storypods give the user the feeling of being a detective, 
opening up private drawers containing a survivor’s 
precious photos, documents, video testimony and primary 
source material. The user can examine the items and can 
hear the survivor talking about key moments during the 
Holocaust.

In the museum, survivors talk to us in other ways. One is 
through the precious items on display, original items from 
the 1930s and 1940s, each of which has a story to tell, if 
we take the time to listen. Take, for example, the beautiful 
orange velvet dress of the three-year-old girl named Basia. 
Her life was tragically cut short when she was taken from 
her home, put on a train and murdered in the gas chamber 
in Treblinka. Basia’s dress is one item that speaks volumes. 
It not only tells us about the fact that the Nazi regime was 
murdering children, but when we interviewed Basia’s 
mother, who had lovingly kept this dress for so long, 
she told us another story. She told us that when she and 
her husband suspected that the Jews were going to be 
taken away to a camp, they tried desperately to save their 
daughter. They found a Christian couple who agreed to 
look after Basia and pretend she was their daughter. The 
Christian couple took Basia, at great risk to themselves, 
because protecting Jews at that time was punishable by 
death. Unfortunately, they did not have the nerve to carry 
on. The fear of getting caught was too great; and the fear 
of friends or family denouncing them was too strong, so 
they returned Basia to her family a few days later. The 
dress thus also talks to us about the Christians who tried 
to help, and how incredibly risky and difficult this was.

Basia was the daughter of someone in our own Melbourne 

Jayne Josem

Guests at the museum upgrade launch

Photo: Dean Schmideg

Photo: Dean Schmideg
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Jewish community. She was just one victim, but I 
challenge any visitor to look at this dress, hear what it has 
to say and walk away from the museum not understanding 
both the magnitude of the Nazi crimes and the impact the 
Holocaust has on every single person in our community. 

In the early 1980s a group of survivors decided to create a 
Jewish Holocaust Centre, which officially opened in 1984. 
The three key people we acknowledge as the founders 
are Aron Sokolowicz, Bono Wiener and Mina Fink, but 
there were many more people, too numerous to mention, 
who joined them in the early days. The main reasons 
they created the Centre were, first, that most had no 
graves for their family and friends who were murdered 
during the Holocaust, so they wanted to build a site 
of commemoration. Secondly, they felt a duty to ‘bear 
witness’. They needed a collective repository to store 
their memories, documents, photos and memorabilia, a 
place where those who wanted information could find it. 
And thirdly, they wanted to create an educational centre, 
to present the facts about the Holocaust with a view to 
educating the public in order to prevent such atrocities 
from ever happening again.

The fact that these survivors were driven to use their 
horrific experiences to educate for a better future is one 
of the key reasons for our Centre’s success. They chose to 
create a centre for the benefit of the whole community, not 

just for themselves. Their presentation 
compels visitors to reflect, not only on 
the horrors of the Holocaust, but also on 
universal themes of human rights and 
tolerance in society today. Thousands 
of school students come every month 
for a unique educational program, and 
the schools return, year after year. Over 
a quarter of a million students have 
visited since the museum opened. 
From its humble origins, the Centre is 
now a vibrant modern institution with 
a worldwide reputation for its excellent 
programs. It is one of very few centres 
in the world where Holocaust survivors 
remain central to its operations.

I would like to pay tribute to the 
survivors who founded the Centre, 
to those who established the original 
museum and to the dedication and 
passion of every survivor and every 
volunteer who has subsequently 
contributed to the Centre.

In accordance with the wishes of the Centre’s founders, 
entry is free. We ask only for a donation – what visitors can 
afford, what they think the visit is worth. So how do we 
survive? Well, it isn’t easy. We manage with a small staff 
and are privileged to have an excellent team of volunteers 
to deliver our programs. But we still need money to pay 
the wages, electricity and security guards. The museum 
receives no on-going government funding, but is 
supported by generous donations from organisations and 
individuals. The Jewish Holocaust Centre Foundation was 
established to raise significant funds from the community, 
and we also have a very dedicated Friends’ group which 
organises many activities each year to support our efforts. 
These two groups, with their tireless workers and their 
generous supporters, are vital to the ongoing viability of 
the Centre. 

The experience of creating this upgraded museum, with 
an amazing team of volunteers, has been an absolute 
privilege, and I am proud of the work we have done 
together. I would like to acknowledge the exhibition 
designer, Martin Lilford, the multi-media developers, 
Abhijit Chattaraj and Phillip Cookson and their talented 
team from Philology, the museum builders, ADS, and the 
graphic design team of Izydor and Esther Marmur from 
Izigraphics. I would also like to thank all the volunteers 

(l-r): Warren Fineberg, Helen Mahemoff, Abram Goldberg, Pauline Rockman, The Hon Simon 
Crean MP, Carole Crean, David Cohen, Elly Brooks, Adam Kreuzer

(l-r): Denise Luk-Kozica, Pauline Rockman OAM, Dr George Luk-Kozica (l-r): Cesia Goldberg, The Hon Helen Shardey MLA, Abram Goldberg
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who helped, including the team of expert historians who 
gave of their time so freely. And I want to thank all those 
people who donated their precious items to the Centre. 
We cannot put everything on display at once, but we 
hope to change the displays regularly so that many more 
items will be displayed in the future. I thank the staff, the 
Board and the Executive of the Jewish Holocaust Centre 
who all worked tirelessly to achieve our common goal. I 
especially thank all the survivors who worked with us to 
create this redeveloped museum. Since we could not have 
done it without money, I would like to extend our deep 
gratitude to all our financial supporters, and particularly 
to the two main contributors to this project: The Ian Potter 
Foundation who came here with an open mind and valued 
the work we are doing, and the Jewish Holocaust Centre 
Foundation and its many supporters.

In conclusion, I would like to share with you the immense 
challenge we face. Every day busloads of students traipse 
through this Centre. They saunter in, teenagers with 
attitude, gelled-up hair, piercings everywhere, tattoos, pants 
slung low in the case of boys, skirts too high in the case 
of girls. They seem impossibly tall. They are wired up – 
mobiles, texting, tweeting, iPod shuffling. They are thinking 
about friendship issues, boyfriend troubles, sport, TV, 
YouTube and Facebook. Many have never met a Jew. Our 
job here is to penetrate through their digital armoury and 
get them to focus on and understand why they have come. 
We want them to listen, hear, learn, engage, react, respond 
and remember. It is a tall order, every day of every week. 

These students, these pierced, gelled giants that wander 
through daily, mostly arrive at the Centre indifferent to 
Jews, indifferent to the Holocaust. They arrive indifferent, 
but after hearing from our survivors and walking through 
the museum, they leave different. 

We rebuilt the museum to ensure that we continue to 
build on the wonderful foundations the founding survivors 
established for us and to ensure that we continue to 
engage the younger visitors so that they learn from 
history. And we rebuilt the museum because history has 
taught us never to take anything for granted, even our 
seemingly secure democracy. 
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This is a tale of a secret 
radio, a buried treasure, 
and an extraordinary 
man. Bono Wiener was 

a dear friend, a mentor, and 
much loved and admired by 
many. Among his countless 
achievements, he was a co-
founder of Melbourne’s Jewish 
Holocaust Centre. 

On a July morning in 2010, 
fifteen years after his death, 
Jayne Josem, Curator and Head 
of Collections at the Centre, 

places a box before me. It contains items that Bono, and 
his Jewish Labour Bund comrade and fellow survivor, 
Abram Goldberg, hid between July and August 1944 as 
the Lodz Ghetto was being liquidated. 

The archive originally consisted of two metal boxes which 
Bono and Abram, now a volunteer guide at the Centre, 
buried in two places. One was hidden in a stinking latrine 
in the courtyard of a ghetto tenement, and the other, 
under a tree in the gardens near the Lodz cemetery. 

Bono and Abram vowed that whoever survived would 
return to recover the boxes. Abram was liberated on 2 
May 1945 from the Woebbelin concentration camp in 
Germany. He spent several weeks regaining strength 
before returning to Lodz. It was rumoured that Bono had 
not survived and Abram was determined to unearth the 
archive. It took him three weeks to hitchhike back through 
a war-torn landscape.

Abram was able to locate one of the boxes. The other, 
hidden under the tree, had disappeared. He kept a 
number of personal items and handed the rest to the 
Bund, which had regrouped 
in Lodz. Abram left Poland 
to search for survivors in the 
DP camps in Germany and 
when he returned in October 
1945, he was reunited with 
Bono who had been liberated 
from the Gusen labour camp. 
Bono retrieved the contents 
of the box from the Bund and 
took them with him when he 
escaped Poland in 1948. 

Chava Rosenfarb, Bono’s 
beloved partner and former 
inmate of the Lodz Ghetto, 
writes that for many years 
Bono carried either copies or 
originals from the archives 
in a briefcase. He took the 
documents with him wherever 
he went, always meaning to 
do something with them, to 
write a monograph, annotate 
them, and hand them over to a 
museum where they would be 

protected and of use to scholars. Somehow he could not 
part with them. He seemed overcome with paralysis. 

Chava observes: ‘The documents assumed a life of their 
own. They were part of himself, of his sense of identity. 
He had endowed them with an aura of sanctity, so 
precious were they to him. These documents became a 
symbol of both his past and his present. Only death could 
separate him from them.’ 

It is a haunting image. As an avid traveller, the documents 
would have accompanied Bono through many countries. 
The items were eventually deposited in three places: the 
Jewish Holocaust Centre, newly established in Melbourne 
in 1984, the Bund archives at the YIVO Institute for Jewish 
Research in New York, and at Yad Vashem in Jerusalem.

*

Jayne Josem spreads the contents of the box before me. 
I sense their fragility and marvel at Bono and Abram’s 
foresight in collecting them. The pair began assembling 
the archive in 1942, and it remained hidden in the attic 
of a ghetto building that housed six families, including 
Abram’s and Bono’s. 

The items reflect Bono’s feel for history and his love of 
the Bund. There is a handwritten invitation, dated 1940, 
to a banquet celebrating the 43rd anniversary of the Bund 
and photos of Bundists distributing soup, and of a Bund 
meeting in Lodz Ghetto in 1941. There is an application by 
Bono and Abram for permission to set up a community 
vegetable patch, of which we will hear more later.

A number of items shed light on daily life in the ghetto. 
They include ration cards, work permits, the newspaper 
Ghetto Zeitung and postcards that managed to get 
through to the ghetto from the Soviet Union. 

The most chilling items in the collection are posters of 

Bono Wiener - A Tribute
Arnold Zable

Arnold Zable

Bono Wiener, right, shortly after liberation from Mauthausen
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Nazi edicts, signed by the infamous Mordechai Chaim 
Rumkowski, appointed by the Nazis as the Elder of 
the Jews of Litzmannstadt, as the Germans called the 
occupied city. The edicts were signed at the behest of 
Hans Biebow, the Nazi administrator of Lodz Ghetto, and 
issued in the final weeks before it was closed. Jewish 
inmates and their families were being ordered, district by 
district, trade by trade, to assemble for relocation. 

The orders were a cynical charade, designed to create an 
illusion of order and civility. The true destination was the 
Chelmno and Auschwitz-Birkenau death camps where few 
of those transported survived. Abram and Bono tore a 
number of these posters from the walls late at night, and 
the glue that was used to paste them is still noticeable. 

The most fascinating items are two ghetto calendars, 
issued in 1942 and 1943, with front-page portraits of 
Rumkowski that portray him as a benevolent saviour. 
Every page of the diary carries words of wisdom from the 

‘great’ man. These slogans make fascinating reading: ‘In 
the ghetto no one has to go hungry.’ ‘For the lazy there 
is no place in the ghetto.’ ‘Everyone must work and earn 
their keep.’ ‘An increase in productivity means a better 
budget.’ And so on.

In a bizarre mirroring of the Third Reich, the calendars 
record the anniversaries of Rumkowski’s appointment, 
and the creation of various factories and enterprises 
under his leadership. He seems to count the beginning 
of his rule as ‘year zero’. The items include the infamous 
‘Rumkies’, the ghetto currency, coins and notes signed by 
Rumkowski. 

Rumkowski, as revealed in these documents, was a 
dictator and megalomaniac. Bono and Abram had no 
illusions about him. They saw him as a man who enjoyed 
and abused his unexpected rise to power. Bono incurred 
his wrath many times and risked deportation in openly 
attacking his policies and actions.

Some of the items are now displayed in the permanent 
exhibition at the Jewish Holocaust Centre. Curated by 
Jayne Josem, their use reflects the foresight and courage 
that went into collecting and hiding them. 

*

Sadly, many items vanished with the box that was not 
recovered. They include Bono’s ghetto diaries, except for 
the years 1943 and 1944 and fragments of 1940, which 
were found in the retrieved box. Also missing is a radio. 

Bono had constructed the apparatus with the help of an 
electrical engineer called Rundabeker who was able to 
steal some of the components when asked to do work for 
the Germans. 

The radio was divided in two parts and hidden in 
aluminium billies. One was put in the care of Bono, a 
six-footer, the other, with the five-foot Abram. The pair 
risked torture and execution if caught. Seventeen radio 
operators were arrested and shot at various times in the 
ghetto. Bono carried a cyanide tablet in his jacket lest 
he broke down and revealed names during torture and 
interrogation.

The parts were reassembled in the attic at home, or in 
the metal factory where both Abram and Bono worked. A 
foreman at the factory, Abram covered for Bono while he 
listened to the radio. Bono tuned in daily to the BBC and 
the Polish radio station, ‘Swit’, and was in contact with the 
Polish underground and government-in-exile. As a result 

ghetto inmates were informed of the extermination camps 
and stripped of their illusions. They were also made aware 
of the progress of the war and the rising number of allied 
victories. 

Abram recalls one day in particular, 20 April 1943. At 6 am 
he was awoken by five rapid knocks, the pre-arranged 
signal. He opened the door to an excited Bono who 
had just heard from the Polish underground about the 
outbreak of the Warsaw Ghetto uprising. The Nazis were 
in retreat, tanks had been destroyed, and German soldiers 
killed in the initial assault. 

Bono and Abram retrieved the billies from the attic 
where they were concealed under cabbage leaves. Bono 
reassembled the parts at the factory and gathered more 
information about the uprising. At lunchtime the workers 
assembled in an isolated corner of the factory and Bono 
addressed them with news of the resistance, lifting their 
morale and reinforcing their resolve. Abram has said, ‘So 
passed one day of many in our ghetto life, a day of hope.’

*

Bono Wiener was a man who exuded hope. My abiding 
memory is of him striding through the streets of 
Melbourne, straight backed, head held high, moving with 
purpose. He looked life in the eye without flinching, and 
he looked everyone he met in the eye with disarming 
directness. 

Born in Lodz in 1920, after the war Bono changed his 

Photo of Bono Wiener 
sent to Abram Goldberg

Text on back of photo: 
‘For Abramek, my friend 
through suffering and joy. 
To eternal remembrance.  
Bono Lodz 1/11/45’
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original birthday to 8 May, the date of his liberation. He 
grew up in a close-knit family in the third floor apartment 
at 28 Szkolna Street. Bono’s parents, Moishe and Royze, 
were active members of the Bund. They imbued Bono 
with a love of the Yiddish culture within the context of the 
Bund ideology. This can be defined as secular humanism 
and universalism, combining support for Yiddish, the 
people’s language, with a passion for social justice. 

Bono was active in the Bund youth movement, Skif and 
Tsukunft, and attended the Bund-run Medem School. 
He graduated from the Jewish trade school system as 
a metal worker with some knowledge of mechanical 
engineering. 

Just two months before his death, in Montreal, in the hot 
summer of 1995, Chava Rosenfarb finally convinced Bono 
to work with her on an autobiography. It is our great loss 
that Chava was only able to complete the first chapter, on 
Bono’s childhood. 

Bono and his older brother, Pinche, are depicted as 
mischievous boys with a leaning towards risk-taking and 
adventure. Their escapades included a love of climbing 
over the roofs of Lodz as a route home from school. This 
was a source of great anxiety for their mother who saw 
them making their way towards her from the third floor 
kitchen window.

Bono’s love of Yiddish literature was cultivated in a 
home of books and at the Medem School, where he also 
developed his illegible handwriting. Many of the teachers 
were idealistic humanists who gave up more lucrative 
positions to work at the school. He gained his popular 
name Bono, in place of Symcha-Binem, at school, derived 
from Latin meaning goodness. He displayed his skills as 
an orator and public speaker early, delivering impassioned 
speeches at Skif forums. 

The nurturing world that Bono had known since birth was 
overturned in September 1939, when the city was invaded 
and occupied by the Nazis. He was incarcerated in the 
Lodz Ghetto with his parents, his beloved aunt, Clara, and 
a population of two hundred thousand Jewish inmates. 
Pinche was absent as a conscript in the Polish army and 
spent the war years in the Soviet Union. 

Bono assumed a leadership role in the ghetto 
underground. The Bund set up a soup kitchen and 
sporting and cultural activities, conducted political 
forums, and created a youth collective on an allotment 
that Bono and Abram had applied for. The land was 
located on the ghetto border, where the young men 
and women grew vegetables, and engaged in study 
and discussion. Banned by the Nazis, Bund members 
often met in cell groups to avoid detection. Unlike in the 
Warsaw Ghetto, it was almost impossible to assemble 
arms for an uprising since the isolated ghetto was cut off 
from a means of smuggling. 

Chava Rosenfarb captures the essence of the young Bono 
as an inspiring leader and confidante. She writes: ‘Bundist 
children and adolescents clung to him as if to a young 
father. They opened their hearts to him, sought his advice 
in family matters, put their trust in his words. In whatever 
they did they felt his care, his compassion and devotion 
to them. During illegal meetings, they were inspired by 
his passion and enthusiasm. They felt the power of his 
personality.’

Bono’s will was severely tested with the death of his 
father from starvation, the painful death of his mother 
from kidney disease, and the deportation of his girlfriend, 
Franka Buchhalter, to Auschwitz. As a locksmith Bono 
would have been able to remain in the ghetto after 

liquidation, but he chose to accompany his Aunt Clara to 
Auschwitz, where she perished.

Bono continued his activism in Auschwitz, organising 
clandestine meetings with Bund comrades in his barrack. 
He received fifteen lashes to his buttocks for allegedly 
disobeying camp rules. In an act of defiance he did not 
moan but counted out each blow aloud, gaining the 
grudging admiration of the guard who whipped him. He 
once told me he had survived Auschwitz because, no 
matter what the circumstances, even on freezing winter 
nights after a day of relentless slave labour, he always 
washed himself, always clung to his humanity.

Bono was transported to the notorious Mauthausen-
Gusen concentration camp from which he was finally 
liberated. Among the items he bequeathed to the 
Holocaust Centre are photos taken of him soon after 
he gained his freedom. He is thin and gaunt, yet his 
resilience and toughness are also apparent. His gaze is 
characteristically direct, proud and fearless. 

*

Bono and Pinche arrived in Australia in 1950 and worked 
for a year as contract labourers in the Australian bush and 
on the railways, out of Perth and Adelaide. They moved 
to Melbourne where Bono’s political activism and love of 
community flourished. He was a builder of institutions 
and assumed many roles, many guises. The list is long: 
Bono as Bund leader, president of the Kadimah Cultural 
Centre, benefactor of the Jewish Welfare Society, co-
founder of the Sholem Aleichem College, and in what 
some regard as his crowning achievement, co-founder 
and occasional president of the Jewish Holocaust Centre. 
He took to local politics with relish, and became an 
Australian Labor Party activist with a deep suspicion of 
communist influence, forged in the tragic firmament of 
totalitarian post-war Eastern Europe.

Bono remained an ardent social democrat with the 
emphasis, post-war, on the democratic. He valued nothing 
more than the chance to kick out the bastards. The right to 
vote, to argue, to express one’s opinion, to disagree in a 
pluralist society were sacred. 

Bono Wiener and Chava Rosenfarb in front of  
the monument to the heroes of the Warsaw Ghetto, 

Warsaw



*

My most treasured memory of Bono is this: We are 
gathered, perhaps twenty of us, in an apartment in 
the Bronx in October 1970, to celebrate Bono’s fiftieth 
birthday. At twenty-three, I am by far the youngest 
present. One by one we recount an anecdote about Bono. 
A common thread is soon evident. Bono was a loyal friend 
who had helped everyone present in times of danger, in 
Lodz and Auschwitz, Mauthausen or post-war Poland. 

When it is my turn to share an anecdote I recall Bono’s 
hatred of totalitarianism, whether of the left or right, 
Stalin or Hitler. It was the principal lesson that Bono had 
retrieved from his experiences. He often said that the four 
and a half years he had spent in the Lodz Ghetto, and his 
time in the camps, was his university. This was reinforced 

in the immediate post-war years by the emergence of a 
Stalinist-controlled dictatorship in Poland. 

Bono’s experience of totalitarianism left him with 
few illusions. It was the one issue that angered him 
and disturbed his calm temperament. When it came 
to discussions of Stalinism his veins stood out on his 
forehead, his face turned red, and he lost control of 
his emotions. But even as teenagers in the Skif youth 
movement, we understood him. We knew enough about 
the experiences that produced it. One of his living links to 
Stalin’s brutal rule was his brother Pinche, who returned 
from his war years in the Soviet Union with a deep 
understanding of its realities. 

In sharp contrast to these bouts of anger, the affable 
Bono was known to be able to sleep in crowded rooms 
and through storms and mayhem. It was a skill he had 
developed in the camps. He once told me that on the way 
to Auschwitz he dozed in the crowded train while standing 
on his feet. It was a practice that enabled him to harness 
his energy, a vital survival skill. 

Yet, for all his political activity, it was Bono’s zest for living 
and his playfulness that drew people to him. He was the 
founder of Astronaut Travel, which became Jetset, a 
company that enabled him to move about the world with 
his boundless curiosity, visiting over seventy countries. 
He was a lover of people and the human spirit, and was a 
loyal messenger between Bund communities worldwide, 
forever cultivating his lifelong friendships. 

An eternal child, he enjoyed a good joke and a prank. 
Once on his return from New York, he showed me posters 

he had put together of great Australian expressions such 
as ‘bullshit’ and ‘you bloody no good bastard’ and so on, 
printed in large Yiddish characters. Bono was in tune with 
our adolescent meshugas and we were in tune with his 
lust for living.

Only an epic biography, or novel, would do justice to 
Bono’s life story. In mapping one out I would include the 
tale of two brothers separated by war who vowed, when 
reunited, they would never again be parted. As in all 
great epics there is a romance, between Bono and Chava 
Rosenfarb, whose extraordinary novel, The Tree of Life, 
chronicles life in the Lodz Ghetto, where she spent her 
teenage years. Their romance was finally consummated 
after years of missed opportunity, and sustained till 
the end, even though they lived at opposite ends of the 
oceans, she in Montreal, and he in Melbourne. 

The epic would include Bono’s post-war arrest and 
jailing by the secret police in post-war Poland, and his 
escape over the border to Czechoslovakia in 1948, when 
he realised that life for the Bund was untenable under 
the Communist regime. And it would touch on his great 
love of Australia and how he took to its egalitarian and 
earthy spirit like a swan to water. It would depict his 
entanglement in political intrigue and the machinations 
of labour politics, which was personified in Bono’s close 
friendship with labour stalwart, Barry Jones.

Rosemary Hanbury, Barry’s wife, recalled the nights 
when the three of them, clad in overalls, would paste ALP 
posters on poles and walls, in stark contrast to the posters 
of Nazi edicts that Bono once ripped off the walls of the 
Lodz Ghetto. 

For years after his death, whenever we dropped in on 
his brother Pinche in the Elwood home he had lived in 
for many years, we felt his absence intensely. He was 
conspicuous by his absence from the large easy chair 
on which he sat by the coffee table in the lounge room, 
presiding over so many debates and discussions about 
world affairs. 

We gathered by his open grave in 1995, many of us who 
loved Bono, friends from all walks of life, and farewelled 
him with the song that was sung at the funerals of Bund 
heroes. When I reflect on the words, I see him, the great 
oak, striding through life, a wry smile on his face, his 
determination and lust for life, open to the world and all 
it had to offer. An oak has fallen, a fully-grown oak, with a 
head higher than those around them. 
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Bono Wiener with Abram Goldberg’s grandchildren in the late 1980s 

Bono Wiener, Melbourne
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Reflections from a Life -Changing Journey ...
Earlier this year I went on a journey from Kiev, across 
the Ukraine to Krakow in Poland. There I joined the Adult 
March of the Living, beginning in Poland and ending in 
Israel. It was my first trip to these three countries. Several 
months later, I am still digesting the experience and 
wrestling with the tumult of emotions it stirred. Here are 
some vignettes from that journey.

The soul has no nation. The soul is one. 
When the heart has its moment of truth and sorrow,  

the soul cannot be stilled. 
... and some things are just so sad that only your soul can 

do your crying for you.

Gregory David Roberts, Shantaram

A silent scream: … escaped my lips as I entered the hall of 
shoes.

I noticed a little red slipper. It probably belonged to a little 
girl with dimples and pig-tails. I tried to imagine what she 
looked like. Did she get the slippers as a birthday present? 
For being good?

And I looked around the room … Each shoe belonged to 
someone – a father, a brother, a mother …

The walls scream their silent witness: I stood transfixed 
in the gas chamber at Auschwitz I, losing track of time and 
self. Unable to move, unable to leave, unable to fathom the 
answer to the question on all our minds – why? 

And a little boy asked his mother, ‘Mummy, when 
they kill us, will it hurt?’

The last Jew of Oświęcim: The home of Shimshon 
Klueger, the last Jewish resident of the town of Oświęcim, 
lies in dismal ruin. 

On a pilgrimage in memory of her grandfather was 
Stephanie Ulmer, the granddaughter of Shimshon Klueger. 
At our journey’s end, we learnt that Stephanie and her 
husband, Ilan, were expecting their first child.

Jewish Cemetery, Lodz

Tears and hugs: The Jagellonian University organised 
an evening of dialogue between Polish students and the 
visiting Adult March of the Living delegates.

Anguished emotions found release through intense debates 
and passionate conversations, followed by the glimmer of 
understanding, tears and hugs.

Dr Abhijit Chattaraj
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Reflections from a Life -Changing Journey ...

Am Israel Chai: The 10,000-strong March of the Living 
winds its way from Auschwitz I to Birkenau.

It was a humbling thought that each day over 10,000 Jews 
would be brought to Birkenau and almost as many were 
executed.

Of Zeidis who were lost: The song My Zeidi played as we 
paid our respects at Majdanek.

Looking at the mountain of remains before us, my mind 
asked how many Zeidis lay in these ashes. And then the 
tears came …

Zeidi made us laugh and Zeidi made us sing, 
And Zeidi made a Kiddush every Friday night. 
And Zeidi, Oh, my Zeidi, how I loved him so, 
And Zeidi used to teach me wrong from right …

Never again … : On little wooden plaques, marchers wrote 
messages of memoriam and vows of action.

In a small circle we stood, saying Kaddish.

Mon papa chéri … : She began, and her voice broke with 
the memory of the affection that was taken away from her 
at a tender age.

At Auschwitz, child survivor, Vivianne Speigel, shared with 
us the fate of her parents and of her mother’s sacrifice in 
saving her children. Vivianne was accompanied by her sons, 
Michael and David. 

Ruthless efficiency: The spartan Radegast Memorial 
at Lodz, a reflection of the cruel precision of the human 
machinery that resulted in the Shoah.

The walls bear meticulous lists created by concentration 
camp officials containing details of individual deportees and 
executions.

The Kotel, Jerusalem
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M
y father (zichrono liv’racha) used to say that 
the town of Kalusz, from where his parents 
came, had changed nationalities five times 
in his lifetime and had seven different rulers, 

some while he was enjoying the security of living in 
faraway Australia after World War Two. One day Kalusz 
was under the control of the Russians and another under 
the Poles, or the Austro-Hungarian Empire. Today it is part 
of the Republic of Ukraine.

The Ukraine was the only place in my family history I 
had not yet visited, and it was an emotionally difficult 
journey. I was driven by a desire to see the land in which 
my paternal ancestors had lived for generations and to 
observe what is left of a vanished world and what has 
replaced it. At times I felt anger and a deep sense of 
desolation at the lack of memorialisation. 

Yet throughout my journey, the evidence of Jewish life I 
saw went far beyond my expectations. Every day I saw 
active synagogue communities, with Ukrainian-born 
rabbis, and other evidence of the resurgence of Jewish life 
in places where so many efforts were made to eradicate it. 
And I felt a sense of pride.

Our group of five travellers met in Kiev, the capital of 
the Ukraine and once the capital of Russia. We saw the 
magnificent cathedrals and monuments. We also stumbled 
across a newly-opened Sholem Aleichem Museum, part of 
the Kiev Museum of History dedicated to the life and work 
of the famous Yiddish author who lived in Kiev from 1897 
to 1905. Uri, our guide, told us that Fiddler on the Roof 
was playing, yet again, and that it is always sold out!

At Babi Yar we walked the route of the Jews of Kiev. Uri 
recited Yevgeni Yevtushenko’s classic poem, Babi Yar, 
standing astride the top of that ravine:

And I myself, like one long soundless scream
Above the thousands of thousands interred,
I’m every old man executed here,
As I am every child murdered here.

I broke down and sobbed uncontrollably, more than at any 
other site I have visited.

We spent Shabbat with Hillel students in Kiev under 
the aegis of the ‘Joint’ - the American Joint Distribution 
Committee - and were impressed by their dedication to 
the group and its activities. At dinner we were joined by 
Dr Aleksander Schwarz, a Holocaust survivor and a most 
impressive figure who is fighting to have a memorial 
erected to Jewish victims of the infamous Janowska 
concentration camp outside Lvov. 

The next day we set off on our odyssey west to Galicia, 
part of the former Austro-Hungarian Empire, with place 

names which I had only read or heard about in books 
and songs: Vinnitsia, Berdichev, Kalush, Ivano-Frankivsk, 
Buchach, Lvov and Cherniavitzi. We then drove to 
Zhitomir, where the SS leader Heinrich Himmler had his 
Ukrainian headquarters. As we explored the shul someone 
appeared and insisted we attend the Shabbat service.

Berdichev was our next stop. On the outskirts is the 
infamous Wolf’s Lair, Hitler’s Eastern Front military 
headquarters. A man was selling strange memorabilia 
under a tree and a father and child played among the 
ruins of Hitler’s fortress. It was awful! We then travelled 
to Kalusz, home of my paternal family for generations. 
Had they stayed they would have perished – murdered in 
a mass grave or at the Belzec death camp. No member of 
my extended family who had stayed in Kalusz survived. 

At the Kalusz cemetery we met Galia, wife of the leader 
of the local Jewish community. She told me that the 
Ukrainians wanted to build over the cemetery but the 
Jewish community had successfully fought against this. 
The Nazis had destroyed the cemetery and had used the 
headstones for road paving and the cemetery has been 
restored. Sadly no one was sure where the headstones 
belonged so they do not correspond to the graves. There 
are also a couple of mass graves in the cemetery. In all, it 
was totally depressing. I lit a candle and recited Kaddish in 
the names and memory of those family members I know 
were murdered.

The former Kalusz Jewish Centre is now a general 
museum. ‘Where are the Jews?’ I asked. The curator told 
me that the museum is considering including Jewish 
exhibits in the future. I wonder! Contrast this to the joy 
and connection one of my fellow travellers experienced 
not more than 30 minutes away from Kalusz. He spoke 
with people who knew his grandparents, went to school 
with his uncle, and we were invited into a home.

We spent seven days journeying through Western Ukraine 
– or Eastern Galicia as it was once called – covering many 
kilometres and navigating around the potholes. Why do 
I, like so many others, travel to Warsaw, Krakow, Prague, 
Budapest and Berlin? And why do I keep returning? 
Perhaps it is to fit a few more pieces into that jigsaw 
puzzle of who I am and of the forces that shaped me, and 
to gain an appreciation for my grandparents who had the 
foresight and courage to leave, and the good fortune to 
survive.

The Jewish Holocaust Centre is planning a trip to  
Eastern Europe – ‘Jewish Life – Eastern Europe’.  
For further information, please call 9528 1985.

From Kiev to Krakow: 
A Ukrainian Journey
Pauline Rockman
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In March 2003, my partner, Paul, and I left Hong 
Kong to live and work in Melbourne – a decision that 
would very much change my career path and life. 
Unlike Paul, who had been sent by his company to 

run its Australian business, I had to resign from my job 
in Human Resources and look for a new job in Australia. 
For many reasons, most of which seemed to hinge on 
age, I struggled to find a job. Then, at the end of 2006, 
while exploring the city, I came across the sign ‘Jewish 
Holocaust Museum and Research Centre’. I was intrigued. 
A Holocaust Centre in Australia? I walked in and decided 
there and then to volunteer for this impressive and most 
important organisation.

I commenced my volunteering by undertaking small 
but necessary tasks. Together with other volunteers, I 
put Centre News into plastic envelopes for mailing and, 
on my own for hours and hours, put mailing stickers on 
the envelopes. The latter operation was done under the 
careful supervision of Masha, who kept a close check 
on my work and who was forever telling me to place the 
stickers five millimetres further to the right. As a good 
German, I obliged!

 A few months later Jayne Josem, Curator of the 
museum, took me under her wing, and that was the best 
thing that could have happened to me. Jayne, who did 
not really know me, must have had an instinctive feel 
for my skills and what ‘turned me on’. She asked me to 
write the individual stories of the survivor guides and I 
began by reading the books of all those guides who had 
written their stories. I then approached the guides for an 
interview. I admit that I was a bit anxious. How would 
the surviving Jews react to me, a German, pestering 
them with millions of questions about their lives and 
unspeakable experiences under the German Nazi regime? 
Surely, this was not an easy undertaking.

My initial fear was unfounded. In fact, I was totally 
surprised by the survivors’ willingness to speak out 
openly. Interestingly, many of them even had a little 
story to tell about the ‘good’ German who helped them, 
or at least showed some humaneness. Sometimes I felt 
that, with these stories, the guides wanted to help me to 
come to terms with my parents’ generation and those 
dark days. But I also understood that this encounter with 
a ‘good German’ was an essential experience for the 
survivors to keep their faith in humanity.

I stopped applying for jobs in Human Resources. I had 
found my new focus of interest and I devoted my time 
to the Holocaust. My desk at home was full of books on 
the subject. Some, as you well know, are very painful to 
read. And yet, the most valuable information – about the 
subtleties and the psychology of the Holocaust – I learned 
during my many conversations with the guides. I am very 
thankful for that. Along the way, I made a handful of very 
close friends, learned a few words of Polish and also 
learned how to make biscuits and Hungarian goulash. It 
was an experience that will stay with me.

Since returning to Germany, Paul and I have settled in 
Bavaria. We bought a house south of Munich in very 
picturesque countryside. So far we have been busy with 
our move, the house and all the administrative things that 
are necessary when you move to a new country. We have 
also spent some time with our families in Germany and 
England. 

I have had no time yet to reflect on what I want to do 
next. I am not sure. One thing, though, is clear: my 
connection with the Jewish Holocaust Centre and with 
the people who keep it going will continue. Already, I 
have sat down with my 90-year-old mother to translate 
into English letters written in Suetterlin, the old German 
language which I cannot read. This was a project I started 
with Jayne some time ago. Also, all the biographies of 
the survivors which I wrote in Melbourne are sitting in 
my computer, waiting for a publisher who will support 
my desire to consolidate them into book form. I will not 
give up on this project.

When flying from Australia to Germany, I picked up a 
German newspaper on the plane. When I opened it, I saw 
a big article about Dachau, where a service had been 
held to commemorate its liberation 65 years ago. The 
President of Germany was present and gave a speech, as 
did Max Mannheimer, a Holocaust survivor. That name 
rang a bell. Willy Lermer, a survivor guide at the Centre, 
had told me about Max, a former camp inmate who had 
just recently been in touch with him via email. There is no 
escaping the past in Germany!

A Letter from  
Bavaria
Hannah Miska

Hannah Miska, Schliersee, Bavaria

Happy Birthday Masha Weiner
Masha Weiner has been involved in the Jewish 
Holocaust Centre from the beginning. In fact, as 
a member of the Federation of Polish Jews, she 
was involved in its establishment even before 
its doors were opened in 1984. She has worked 
tirelessly as a volunteer, doing almost every job 
in the Centre apart from guiding. As a real ‘hands 
on’ person, she has been willing to tackle any job, 
from cleaning to office work, and was one of the 
key organisers of the mail-out of Centre News 
when this was carried out in-house. For years, she 
was also the Centre’s main caterer, famous for her 
delicious sandwiches.

Masha recently celebrated her 90th birthday. The 
President and the Board, the staff and all the 
volunteers at the Centre wish her a hearty mazal 
tov and many more healthy and happy years.
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The Width of Two Fingers
A Tale from Poland of Yore
Henri Korn

A cold wind 
blowing off 
the Baltic Sea 
announces that 

the arrival of winter is not 
far away. My recently-
widowed grandfather, as 
usual, gets up at dawn to 
perform his wake-up tasks. 
From my bed I can hear 
the small top cupboard 
door opening, hinges 
grinding. Soon after, 
sighs and deep-throated 
grunts fill the room with 
mysterious sounds. After a 
while, Grandfather shuffles 
into the small kitchen. 

I hear the metal plates of the fuel stove being lifted. He 
blows wheezy breaths onto the dying embers to resurrect 
the fire. I can hear him mumble strange words if the fire is 
out and has to be re-lit.

One morning, curiosity gets the better of me and I decide 
to watch him more closely, without being noticed of 
course. I observe him approach the cupboard and rise 
off his heels to open the top door, wearing a long black 
coat, cap on head and boots on feet. He pulls out a jar, 
removes a biscuit, and then grabs hold of a tall bottle. He 
wraps his hand around a nearby glass while two of his 
fingers remain outstretched. He fills the glass carefully, 
watching the contents rise slowly to the approved height. 
His toothless mouth struggles as he bites into the hard 
biscuit. ‘What God takes away, man cannot replace,’ I am 
told when I query the whereabouts of his teeth. After a 
few attempts at biting the biscuit, and with much head 
shaking, Grandfather succeeds in breaking off a corner 
and munches it with lips pushed forward. He then lifts the 
glass slowly and, with his head bent back, the clear liquid 
disappears into his wide-open mouth. 

His head springs back straight, his eyes wide open in 
agony and his mouth contorted, emitting strange, guttural, 
smothered sounds which paralyse his face. A few short 
seconds later, breathing in deeply, life returns to his face 
and a contented smile announces that the day ahead can 
now be confronted with determination.

Grandfather notices me, not the least surprised. ‘Do you 
want a sniff?’ he asks, holding the bottle forward. I decline.

 ‘Zaide,’ I venture quietly. ‘Are your two top fingers stiff? 
You can’t bend them around the glass.’ 

‘No,’ he says. ‘This is the measure I use to pour the right 
quantity of what is known as bronfen or schnapps or 
whatever you like to call it. This is very strong stuff.’ 

‘Let me tell you a story,’ he continues. ‘Pious Jews in 
our town were debating the amount of alcohol one was 

allowed to consume without transgressing the laws of 
the Torah. We could not agree, so we decided to seek 
enlightenment from our beloved rabbi. We poured out our 
problem, so to speak, and wanted his inspired opinion.’

‘“The width of two fingers should be sufficient,” was his 
wise counsel. The ensuing arguments could have filled 
a chapter of the Talmud. A Chassid who spends his life 
poring over the Holy Scriptures has, as we all know, 
thin fingers. A Wasserträger (water carrier), who carries 
heavy buckets of water from the well into the households 
of wives and mothers not strong enough, in order to 
earn a meagre living, has thick, workingman’s fingers. 
Blacksmiths, tanners, field workers and coach drivers 
all have very thick fingers too, allowing them a much 
larger amount of the “water of life”. Another argument 
was put forward, that honest Jews could be tempted to 
spread their first and middle fingers wide open, permitting 
nearly a full glass. The discussion then moved on to the 
concept of size. Is a small man with thick fingers allowed 
as much, or should he gulp less than a tall man with small 
fingers? On it went for hours until we ran out of possible 
combinations. The rabbi then took over as the decision 
maker and declared that two fingers held clasped together 
should be the right measure regardless of size, because 
alcohol befuddles the mind and interferes with learning 
and praying. In other words, less is better than more and a 
thick coat and fur lined boots will warm you just as well!’

Henri on his first day at school

Henri Korn



The ‘Custodians of Memory’ 
project aims to pair Holocaust 
survivors with young students 
so that survivors can pass 

their memories on to our young 
generation. The aim of the project is 
for survivors to share their own life 
experiences before, during and after 
the Holocaust, and thus entrust their 
memories to future generations. It 
is then up to the young person to 
preserve the memories and share 
them with others, whenever and 
however the young person feels it 
appropriate or necessary. 

The project simply introduces 
students to survivors. Most of these 
survivors are Jewish Holocaust 
Centre museum guides and most 
students are in their first or second year of university, 
although a few are in Year 12. Most but not all students 
are Jewish. The survivors and students meet over a 
period of weeks or months, either at home or at the 
Centre, depending on what the survivors and students 
choose.

In the first ‘round’, 25 survivors were randomly matched 
with students, with each participant choosing playing-
cards from a pack. Holocaust survivor and Centre guide, 
Kitia Altman, was matched with Nadav Harel and Dudi 
Spicer, as the two students decided that they wanted 
to participate together. As Nadav said: ‘The Two of 
Spades is the card that Kitia and we were both dealt on 
the first day of the program in early February, signalling 
a relationship that continues until today. Within half an 
hour of meeting each other, we were already in a café 
on Glenhuntly Road with another student and survivor, 
getting to know each other and, immediately after, 
having explained to them the notion of the internet, the 
two survivors were getting Facebook up on our iPhones, 
typing in their granddaughters’ names and trying to set 
us up with them!’

So began the relationship, which continued as Nadav 
and Dudi met at Kitia’s home. They talked about all 
kinds of topics, from Kitia’s personal experiences 
during the Holocaust to wider issues, such as racism 
and antisemitism, and the State of Israel. And their 
discussions ranged from the factual – where she was 
during a particular time – to emotional and conceptual.

Kitia insisted that the relationship should be open and 
honest and was happy for Nadav and Dudi to challenge 
her on anything, even if they felt it was disrespectful. As 
it was also important for her that they went beyond the 
facts, she tried to give them an understanding of both the 
perpetrators and the righteous, as well as of the victims, 
of the impact of the Holocaust on survivors and of the 
capacity of human beings to do evil. 

For Kitia, confronting those issues was difficult and very 

painful, but it also had its rewards. As she said: ‘For me 
the journey was profoundly sad and full of reflection, but 
there was also a ray of hope that there was a future, that I 
was relating intimately to young people face-to-face. This 
is true custodianship and I was able to entrust Nadav and 
Dudi with something precious.’

For Nadav and Dudi, their experience in getting to know 
Kitia and learning about her Holocaust experiences has 
transcended the original purpose of the program. Dudi 
highlighted how much they had learnt and how much 
they enjoyed Kitia’s insight, honesty and intelligence. In 
his words: ‘She truly has a gifted mind and as a result 
the conversations we have are on a high level, from both 
a conceptual and emotional perspective. The way she is 
able to dissect issues, as well as objectively analyse her 
own emotions is quite remarkable and makes for some 
thoroughly enriching dialogue. As such, no subjects are 
taboo. I can honestly say that we feel comfortable asking 
whatever is on our mind, and Kitia is always prepared to 
answer to the best of her ability.’

The program not only gives students the chance to 
interact with a survivor on a one-to-one basis, but it 
has also provided the opportunity for them to establish 
meaningful relationships with older people beyond 
their families. As Nadav said: ‘I believe that the bond 
between young and old is a bond worth pursuing and 
strengthening further, and, if these two generations are 
brought together despite being at radically different 
stages of life, the connection of youth and maturity would 
provide stability … The community as a whole would 
benefit greatly from the new connections in the rich 
tapestry that is the Jewish community.’

Dudi sums up: ‘We feel that over the course of this 
journey our relationship with Kitia has developed beyond 
mere custodians to that of friends and we look forward to 
many more years spent together.’

For further information about the Custodians of Memory 
project, please contact Zvi Civins on 9528 1985 or  
ZviC@jhc.org.au
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Custodians of Memory:
A Journey of Reflection and Hope

‘Custodians of Memory’ survivors and students
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History and Meaning of Pris oners’ Tattooed Numbers
Dr Gideon Greif

The exhibition ‘Marked: Holocaust survivors and their 
tattoos’, a photographic exhibition by Andrew Harris, will 
be open at the Jewish Holocaust Centre on 7 October 2010.

The action of tattooing prisoners’ numbers in the 
complex of Auschwitz was introduced by the 
Germans primarily to dehumanise and humiliate 
the prisoners by robbing them of their names and 

identities. Prisoners were strictly 
prohibited from using their names 
during the roll call or whenever they 
were asked to stand up and present 
themselves. 

Primo Levi referred to this 
phenomenon saying that, ‘We are the 
slaves of the slaves whom everybody 
can command; our name is our 
number which is tattooed on our arm 
and needled on our chest.’ 

The origins of tattooing in Auschwitz 
can be traced to the last few months 
of 1940 when an increasing death rate 
among prisoners caused problems 
with identification of the corpses. 
Every prisoner was then forced to 
wear a small metal identification 
piece, a Blechmarke, but this was 
often stolen by other prisoners in 
order to obtain a new identity and 
gain new life. Whenever clothes of 
the dead prisoners, including their 
numbers, were removed, it was 
impossible to detect their true identity. 

To resolve this problem, the idea of 
tattooing numbers on the prisoners 
was conceived. The first version 
of a body tattoo was employed in 
1940 in the prisoners’ camp hospital. 
Hospital staff wrote the numbers of 
dying prisoners on the naked skin of 
prisoners’ chests with an indelible 
pencil. 

In autumn of 1941 the problem of 
identifying dead prisoners compelled 
the camp authorities to tattoo 
thousands of Soviet Prisoners of 
War, whose deaths were expected 
due to the terrible treatment they 
were receiving. Interchangeable one 
centimetre-long needles were used. A 
stamp was pressed onto the prisoners’ 
left chest, causing a bloody wound, 
and ink was then rubbed into the 
wound. The complete number was 
then promptly tattooed. The prisoners 
leaned against a wall as they were 
physically exhausted, and would 
otherwise have fallen over from the 

hard knock of the stamp. From March 1942 other prisoners, 
especially non-Jewish Poles whose deaths were imminent, 
also had to endure this painful procedure.

From March 1942 onwards, Jewish prisoners who had 
been deported to the camp were tattooed on their chest 
as well as on the neck. (It is unknown for exactly how long 
this procedure was carried out.) Camp authorities made 
efforts to improve and modernise the system of tattooing, 
constantly improving its efficiency. Auschwitz survivor 

Gertruda Gutmanova reports from 
her personal experience as a member 
of the tattooing team: ‘The Camp 
authorities decided to make order. 
Previously one did not know who 
was dead or alive.’ (Interview with Dr 
Gideon Greif in Bratislava, Slovakia, 
22 September 2002). 

The use of the metal stamp was 
eventually deemed inefficient. 
Accordingly, from the second half of 
1942 a more effective method was 
used: two needles of differing lengths 
(between eight and ten centimetres 
each), with an attached wooden 
grip, were dipped into an inkpot 
and pierced on the prisoners’ arms. 
Through the rough method and rapid 
process of piercing, the numbers were 
blurred and consequently difficult 
to recognise. The results were thus 
mostly ineffective. Nonetheless, the 
ink was immediately dry and the 
prisoners were not obliged to wait.

Predominantly, the exterior part of the 
arm was tattooed. During 1943 and 
1944 some prisoners also received 
a tattoo on the interior part of their 
arms. Female and male prisoners, 
particularly Jewish, were chosen to 
be the tattooists. Before commencing, 
they received elaborate instructions 
from the SS or other experienced 
prisoners. The whole process of 
tattooing was either done in the 
Schreibstube, the administrative 
office of the camp, or in the Block, 
the prisoners’ barrack, supervised 
by the SS. According to Gertruda 
Gutmanova, the prisoners did not cry 
or scream when tattooed, despite the 
painful procedure. Female and male 
prisoners mostly tattooed prisoners of 
the same sex. Before beginning each 
day, the tattooists received a list of 
names and chosen numbers from the 
Schreibstube. Afterwards they created 
a Zugangsliste, new arrivals’ list, and 
tattooed the numbers in accordance 
with this list.

Jack Fogel

Stephanie Heller

Photo: Andrew Harris

Photo: Andrew Harris
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From the beginning of spring 1942, 
all inmates of the camp, as well as the 
new prisoners who arrived, received 
a tattooed number. It is important to 
emphasise that only prisoners who 
were designated to perform forced 
slave labour received the tattoo. The 
majority - about 75% - were ‘selected’ 
by a German SS physician for 
immediate death in the gas chambers 
and thus did not receive any numbers. 
Excluded from the registration of 
tattooing were the Polizeihäftlinge 
(prisoners who had been arrested by 
the police), Reichsdeutsche (Germans 
from the Reich), Erziehungshäftlinge 
(prisoners sent for re-education), 
Juden im Transit (Jews in transit), 
Depotjuden (Jews in custody) and 
Poles who were imprisoned during the 
August 1944 revolt in Warsaw.

About 400,000 Auschwitz-complex 
prisoners were registered in eleven 
number series. The SS always began 
new lists due to the high numbers of 
prisoners in the camp, and so as not 
to exceed the number 20,000 in each of the various series 
of tattooed numbers. Based on the separation of genders 
in the camp, men and women were always registered on 
different lists.

The numbers 1 to 202,499 were distributed to the male 
prisoners of the camp. This series was begun on 20 May 
1940 and was cancelled on 18 January 1945. Almost all men 
received a tattoo number, with the exception of a few cases. 
All Jewish men received a tattoo until May 1944. Afterwards 
only some arbitrarily-selected Jewish prisoners were 
tattooed. Some Jewish men also received a triangle before 
their number. 

The numbers 1 to 89,325 were tattooed on female prisoners 
between 26 March 1942 and 18 January 1945. Not all 
Jewish women were tattooed. Some Jewish women also 
received a triangle besides their number up until May 1944. 

The numbers A1 to A20000 were tattooed on Jewish men 
from 13 May 1944 until 24 August 1944. The correspondent 
series for women – A1 to A20000 – was used between 16 
May and 10 August 1944. New prisoners were supposed 
to be registered in a separate ‘B’ series, but by mistake this 
list was continued until 23 October 1944 and female Jewish 
prisoners received the numbers A20001 to A29354. The aim 
of beginning a new series was to have better control over 
prisoners during the Zehlappell (roll call), which sometimes 
lasted for hours and during which prisoners often died. 
However, despite the orderliness and accuracy attributed 
to the Germans, Auschwitz and other Nazi camps were 
characterised more by chaos and improvisation.

From 31 July 1944 to 3 November 1944 male prisoners 
received the numbers B1 to B14897. The numbers R1 to 
R11964 were distributed and tattooed on the arms of Soviet 

prisoners of war from the end of 
October 1941 until 28 October 1944. 
The Sinti and Roma (gypsies) were 
also tattooed: male gypsies received 
the numbers Z1 to Z10094 between 26 
February 1942 and 8 July 1944; female 
gypsies received the numbers Z1 to 
Z10888 from 26 February 1943 to 21 
July 1944. 

The following groups were also 
registered with a prisoner number 
but were not tattooed: From February 
1942 the male Erziehungshäftlinge 
were given the numbers E1 to E9193; 
the female Erziehungshäftlinge 
received the numbers E1 to E1993 
from 1943. The Erziehungshäftlinge 
had to wear the numbers on their 
prisoners’ clothes. In comparison, 
the numbers of the Polizeihäftlinge 
were tattooed or had to be worn on 
the clothes. The Polizeithäftlinge were 
allocated numbers from 1 to 3,000.

Nowadays the tattooed numbers 
symbolise the resilience of the 

Auschwitz survivors, their unshakable belief in life and their 
victory over evil and death. Auschwitz survivor Ruth Klüger 
seems to consider her tattoo as a chance to make her 
destiny better understood:

The tattoo produced a new alertness in me. 
Thanks to the dog tag under my skin, I was 
suddenly so aware of the enormity, the 
monstrosity, really, of my situation that I felt 
a kind of glee about it. I was living through 
something that was worth witnessing … I 
would have to be taken seriously with my 
tattooed number … It tells you something 
about how beaten down and stripped of a 
sense of self I already was that I thus invented 
for myself a future based on the experience 
of the most abysmal humiliation yet, a future 
where precisely that abyss would appear 
honourable. 

Ruth Klüger, Still Alive: A Holocaust Girlhood 
Remembered, 2001

Most Auschwitz survivors bear their tattooed numbers until 
their death. Only a few have decided to remove the number 
through plastic surgery in order to avoid curious and 
ignorant remarks. Currently, as this article is being written, 
there are still thousands of Holocaust survivors who bear 
the eternal ‘souvenir’ from Auschwitz, which is recognisable 
on their left forearm.

 Dr Gideon Greif is Chief Historian, Shem Olam Institute, 
Israel, and Senior Historian and Researcher, the Foundation 
for Holocaust Education Projects, Florida, USA.

History and Meaning of Pris oners’ Tattooed Numbers
Dr Gideon Greif

Lulek Bron

Photo: Andrew Harris
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Exciting  
New Donor  
Recognition  
Kiosk

T he Jewish Holocaust Centre Foundation 
is pleased to announce the installation of 
its Electronic Donor Recognition Kiosk, a 
touch-screen interactive display mounted 

in a stand-alone pedestal located in the foyer of 
the Centre, just outside the museum entrance. 

Foundation Chair, Helen Mahemoff, explains that the 
purpose of this exciting new initiative is twofold: ‘It is to 
record the generosity of its donors, while at the same 
time offering Foundation Members the opportunity to 
include their family backgrounds, histories, photos and 
comments on their own Donor Page.’

This wealth of information will not only serve as a 
resource for donors, but will also provide valuable 
community and historical information. In addition to 
recognising Foundation donors, this initiative also 
acknowledges past and present major donors to other 

Jewish Holocaust Centre fundraising programs.
We are grateful for the expertise and commitment of 
Philip Cookson, Dr Abhijit Chattaraj and the team at 
Philology who have used cutting-edge technology to 
create this unique and user-friendly system.

The Donor Recognition facility is a continuing work-in-
progress, as new donors and additions to current donor 
information will be updated on an ongoing basis.

We shall feature the Donor Kiosk in the April 2011 edition 
of Centre News. In the meantime, if you would like further 
information, please contact Helen Mahemoff on  
0417 323 595 or jhcfoundation@bigpond.com 

Helen Mahemoff (l) and Maria Lewitt at the Donor Kiosk

Marvellous Model

When Year 3 students at The King David School were 
set a project to create a model of a Melbourne landmark, 
Isaac Rozental chose the Jewish Holocaust Centre. The 
result is a truly amazing work – one that has incredible 
attention to detail and is as artistic as it is technically 

accurate. Isaac wanted to honour his three grandparents 
who are Holocaust survivors by keeping the memory 
of the Holocaust alive and helping to educate a new 
generation of students. Kol hakavod, Isaac!

Isaac Rozental with his model of the Jewish Holocaust Centre
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Don’t miss the chance to become a

Partner in Remembrance
through the Jewish Holocaust Centre Foundation to ensure the ongoing success of JHC.

Three levels are available, payable over five years. 
All donations are fully tax deductible

 Gold Partner $18,000
 Silver Partner $10,000 
 Bronze Partner $5,000

Each ‘Partner in Remembrance’ will be acknowledged.

Further details are available from Helen Mahemoff, Chair of the Foundation

t: 9822 8080 or 0417 323 595

Sue Wright has been a volunteer 
at the Jewish Holocaust Centre 
since 2000. Her remarkable story, 
A Ballad by Johannes Brahms, 

was published as part of the Makor Library 
‘Write your Story’ program in 2006. The 
daughter of a Jewish father and a Catholic 
mother, Sue was born in Vienna before the 
Second World War. Her happy childhood 
came to an end with the Anschluss of 
Austria and Germany in March 1938 and 
the forced transport of her father to an 
unknown destination. In the book, Sue 
traces her Jewish ancestry, describes her 
painful discovery of what happened to her 
father and his brothers, all murdered by 
the Nazis in 1942, and reflects on war and 
liberation, racism and injustice.

Sue gave copies of her book to a few 
old friends in Vienna, who did not know about her 
Holocaust history, and one of them was so moved that he 
encouraged her to think about publishing it in German. 

She had almost given up 
hope of finding a suitable 
translator when Hannah 
Miska, another Jewish 
Holocaust Centre volunteer, 
suggested that Sue do the 
job herself. Sue and Hannah 
had become close friends 
and Hanna, whose first 
language is German, offered 
to help. In the meantime an 
Austrian friend had found 
a publisher in Klagenfurt, 
Carinthia.

Although Sue had not 
spoken or written German 
consistently for 50 years, 

she completed the translation last year and her Austrian 
friend edited the text. The book was published by the 
small publishing house of Mohojewa Hermagoras under 
the title Eine Ballade von Johannes Brahms; Erinnerungen 
an eine Wiener Kindheit 1930–1950. The publishers 
work in German and Slovenian and belong to an ethnic 
minority in southern Austria who, like the Jews, were 
also persecuted by the Nazis. Consequently, Sue and her 
publishers developed a close relationship built on mutual 
understanding and respect.

Sue travelled to Austria in June to attend book launches 
in Vienna and Klangenfurt. Vienna was chosen as it was 
Sue’s childhood home, with a strong sense of Jewish 
culture, and Klagenfurt is the home of the publisher. 
Klangenfurt has added significance for Sue, as it was 
where she had her first job immediately after graduation, 
more than 50 years ago. At both events, Sue read from her 
book, there was lively discussion and Jewish musicians 
played very moving pieces that fitted the tone of the book 
readings.

Sue Wright’s Memoir Published 
in Austria

Sue Wright at the Klangenfurt book launch

Sue Wright’s book cover
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In March, 2010 Fumiko Ishioka, Director of the Tokyo 
Holocaust Centre, was a guest at the Jewish Holocaust 
Centre, together with the daughter of George Brady, 
Lara Hana Brady. Their visit to Australia was sponsored 

by John and Debbie Schaffer. The audience of over 100 
was enthralled by Ms Ishioka’s compelling story of Hana’s 
suitcase, one of the artefacts she acquired from the 
Auschwitz Museum to form the basis of the collection for 
her Centre. Her story is now preserved in a book, Hana’s 
Suitcase, as well as a feature film by the same name.

Hana Brady was born in Nove Mesto, Czechoslovakia, in 
1931. Her carefree childhood was cut short when Hitler 
came to power. As the laws placing restrictions on Jews 
became increasingly more harsh, Hana and her older 
brother, George, were forbidden to go to the movies, play 
in the park, go skating or attend school. Hana’s friends 
became afraid to associate with her and she found herself 
isolated and lonely. When forced to wear a yellow Star of 
David in public, Hana, dreading the humiliation, decided to 
remain at home. 

Soon after, Hana’s mother was taken to Ravensbruck 
women’s concentration camp in Germany and within 
months their father, Karel, was also taken from them, 
leaving Hana and George alone in the world. Although 
a non-Jewish uncle took them in, it was not long before 
they, too, were transported to Terezin (Theresienstadt). 
Hana was murdered two years later in 1944, on her arrival 
at Auschwitz. She was 13 years old.

Fifty years later, Fumiko Ishioka, then museum curator of 
the Tokyo Holocaust Centre, met Holocaust survivors at a 
conference in Israel. Inspired by their stories, she decided 
that it was important for Japanese children to learn of the 
plight of millions of Jewish children during the Second 

World War. Consequently, she acquired several artefacts 
from Auschwitz, including Hana’s suitcase, to form the 
basis of her Holocaust exhibit.

Eager to learn more about the artefacts, Fumiko travelled 
to Poland and the Czech Republic. At the Terezin Ghetto 
Museum she learnt that Hana’s brother, George, was alive 
and living in Canada. Fumiko and George corresponded, 
and George eventually visited Japan. Their collaboration 
resulted in the publication of the book, Hana’s Suitcase, 
and later, the film.

Hana’s moving story is a fitting memorial to the life of 
Hana, and to the lives of one-and-a-half million children 
who, like her, were murdered during the Holocaust. We 
honour Fumiko Ishioka for her determination to piece 
together lost stories like Hana’s and bring them to the 
attention of the young people of Japan.

Hana’s 
Suitcase

(l-r): Fumiko Ishioka, Lara Hana Brady, Stephanie Heller, Annetta Able

Fumiko Ishioka and His Excellency Yuval Rotem,Israeli Ambassador

EVENTS
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Pauline Rockman OAM, Warren 
Fineberg and Michael Cohen 
represented the Jewish 
Holocaust Centre at a ceremony 

held at the German Consulate in mid-
July to honour Ditha Slowey who, 
together with her parents, helped 
the family of Oved Zuker during the 
Holocaust. They risked their lives to 
support Mr Zuker’s family and other 
Jews who had lost their homes and 
jobs under Hitler.

Oved Zucker, 71, a physicist from 
Virginia in the United States, said that 
a cousin typing ‘Lossen’ and ‘Zucker’ 
into Google over 18 months ago led him 
to Mrs Slowey’s biography, Into Enemy 
Arms, written by her British nephew, 
Michael Hingston. In 1945, when she 
was 19, Ditha had helped 23 British RAF 
prisoners of war escape a death march 
through her home town of Lossen, 
eastern Germany. She fed them and 
treated their wounds as they hid in a 
Catholic manse. She later married one of the British POWs 
she had saved, the late Gordon Slowey, and they moved to 
Australia in 1963.

Mr Zuker thanked Mrs Slowey for her ‘righteousness, 
compassion and fortitude’, and presented her with a 
testimonial endorsement from the Leo Baeck Institute of 
New York, an organisation dedicated to the preservation 
of German Jewish culture.

Bruno, a First World War German hero, and Erna Zucker 
were Jewish farmers in Lossen (now Losiow, Poland). 
When the Second World War broke out, they were 
stripped of their farm and subsisted under curfew with 
half-rations. Their three sons had fled Germany prior to 
the outbreak of the war.

Mrs Slowey’s Aunt Martha and Uncle Fritz, who were 
butchers, defied orders not to serve Jews and smuggled 
meat to the Zuckers. Mrs Slowey also made regular 
secret trips at night to the town of Oberglogau to deliver 
food, money and letters to members of another Jewish 
family, the Hartmanns, who had previously owned a 
department store.

Oved Zucker, grandson of Bruno and Erna, described 
Mrs Slowey, nee Bruncel, as an heroic woman. One 
Easter night in 1942, Bruno and Erna were deported to 
Auschwitz and murdered. Mr Zuker noted, however, that 
Mrs Slowey’s ‘selfless, courageous and amazing acts of 
loving-kindness … would surely have brought some light 
and hope into their hearts.’

‘It was an incredible story,’ Mr Zucker said, ‘and so we 
decided that, as a family, we had to do something. If 
you put yourself in the position of all the Germans who 
were out there who didn’t do anything, and then there is 
somebody who does something, has the courage to do it, 
for us as a family not to acknowledge, honour, respect, or 
say thank you … is unthinkable.’

Mrs Slowey said she was overwhelmed and had not 
expected accolades. She had acted out of human 
compassion and could not stand by while people were 
treated so badly and with such indignity. She added that 
she had found it hard to accept the gratitude that the 
Jewish community has extended to her for the little she 
and her family had been able to do. ‘That is what moves 
me the most of all,’ she said. 

Heroine Honoured by  
Holocaust Descendants

(l-r): Mary McGrail, Farida Zuker, Oved Zuker, Pauline Rockman OAM, 
Warren Fineberg, Ditha Slowey

Do You Know About the Memorial Museum of Hungarian-Speaking Jewry in Safed, Israel?

The Memorial Museum of Hungarian Speaking Jewry in 
Safed, Israel, opened to the public in 1990. 

The Museum depicts the magnificent past of the Jewish 
communities in Hungary, Transylvania, Slovakia, 
Carpathian-Russia, Bachka, Banat and Burgenland, and 
reflects their contribution to Jewish history and world 
culture. Despite the destruction of Hungarian Jewry 
by the Nazis in 1944, the Museum has collected photo 
albums, audio and video recordings, and a wide variety 
of documentation and Judaica. A computerised state-

of-the art information kiosk provides information about 
over 1000 communities.

As well as collecting, exhibiting and preserving 
evidence of the daily life, folklore and traditions of these 
communities, the Museum provides education programs 
and encourages intergenerational encounters. 

The Museum invites you to visit. If you would like further 
information, please visit the website:  
www.hjm.org.il or phone Australian representative  
Edith Preston on 9523 1583.



On 20 June, the Child Survivors of the Holocaust 
met to hear testimony from Dutch survivors 
and to honour ‘Righteous Among the Nations’ 
Constance Koster, a resident of Melbourne who 

saved over 100 children during the Second World War. 

Of the 140,000 Jews in Holland before the war, almost 
75% were murdered during the Holocaust. Around 40,000 
Jews were hidden and of those, 15,000 survived. Sixty-
two people attended the meeting and heard of a variety of 
experiences, illustrating that Anne Frank is only one part 
of the Dutch story during the Holocaust. 

Constance Koster was a nurse who smuggled children out 
of Holland during the war. She herself was ‘in hiding’ – she 
could not even tell her new husband what she was doing 
for fear of risking his personal safety. It was only after he 
died that she began to reveal her experiences. 

Constance was accompanied to the meeting by her five 
grandchildren and it was crucially important for her to 
tell her story. We then heard from Dutch Jewish survivors 
Rachel Cohen, Bep Gomperts, Hetty Lubliner and Gilah 

Leder. Their stories varied, depending on their 
age, background and experiences. The common 
thread, however, was how all felt beholden to 
the generosity and courage of those who had 
saved them. Most are still in touch with the non-
Jewish families who protected them during the 
war. Gilah in fact did not want to return to her 
parents after the war, as she had become part of 
her foster family and her parents had become 
strangers to her.

Rachel, Bep and Hetty all mentioned the fact 
that each survivor’s life hung by the slenderest 
of threads during the war. Rachel told of fleeing 
from one hiding place to another, while Bep 
told of her mother pretending to faint when 

the Germans demanded that she accompany them. A 
doctor was called who told them to come back the next 
day, by which time she had fled. Hetty told of being in a 
railway carriage on the way to a concentration camp when 
someone uncoupled the children’s car from the rest of the 
train. 

As with Constance, having to hide had a profound effect 
on the survivors. Bep had to flee her foster parents’ 
home when they were forced to billet German soldiers. 
A common theme expressed by survivors was that after 
being in hiding, it is difficult to trust again.

For the Dutch survivors who took part, it was a profoundly 
moving experience and the large audience sat perfectly 
still and silent as stories were told. Although there was 
sadness in the audience, there was also joy and gratitude 
for the kindness and generosity survivors had experienced 
from people like Constance Koster. As there was not 
enough time for questions and several more people 
wanted to tell their stories, we hope that there will be an 
opportunity to do so at a future meeting.

Dutch Survivors 
Honour Constance 
Koster

In June last year, Special Police 
Officer Stephen Tyrone Johns, 
an African-American security 
guard at the US Holocaust 

Memorial Museum in Washington, 
USA, stepped into the line of fire to prevent a gunman 
from killing others at the museum. The gunman, armed 
with a rifle, was James W von Brunn, an 88-year-old man 
with links to anti-Jewish web sites. Jones died later in an 
area hospital.

In honour of Stephen Tyrone Johns, the US Holocaust 
Memorial Museum has established an important initiative 
that will serve as a permanent memorial to Officer Johns 
and the ideals for which he sacrificed his life: the Stephen 
Tyrone Johns Summer Youth Leadership Program. Each 
summer, approximately 50 outstanding high school 
students will participate in an intensive seven-week 
internship at the Museum. By learning the lessons of the 
Holocaust, they will develop the skills to serve as leaders 
in their communities, confront hate, and promote human 
dignity.  The program was recently launched with a special 
event that brought together the inaugural class and their 
families, as well as the Johns family. The students wrote 

their own pledge to honor the memory of Officer Johns. 
One student, Ashton Johnson, recently spoke about what 
this opportunity means to him and his peers:

 The legacy of Stephen Tyrone Johns is a future
 without hatred and bigotry. It’s in my hands –  
 it’s in your hands.

For further information, please visit the Museum’s website: 
http://act.ushmm.org/slideshow.  The website is updated 
regularly with news about participating students and their 
progress through the program.

Stephen Tyrone Johns Summer Youth Leadership 
Program 2010 inaugural class

Stephen Tyrone Johns

Stephen Tyrone Johns Summer 
Youth Leadership Program
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Ephraim Finch (seated centre) with Club JHC members and volunteers
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Every alternate Thursday, a group 
of retired Jewish Holocaust 
Centre guides and volunteers 
meets at the Kadimah for a 

lovely day of stimulating activities and 
friendship. Barbara Sacks, Max Wald 
and Katy Meltzer ensure that participants 
enjoy plenty of jokes, laughter and a 
delicious lunch with old and new friends.

We have a variety of interesting speakers 
and discussions, chair-based Israeli 
dancing and wonderful excursions. 
Towards the end of last year, we had an 
excursion to the Melbourne Town Hall 
where we listened to a Big Band play the 
hits of the 1930s, 40s and 50s. Lulek Bron 
and Barbara Sacks joined the throng 
on the floor and had a great tanz. We 
also went to the movies to see Mao’s 
Last Dancer. We had an outing to Black 
Rock, where we enjoyed the sun and 
the seaside, and we have been to the 

Dandenongs, where we all enjoyed a ride 
on the Puffing Billy steam train. These trips 
are always much loved by the group.

Recently, we have had some wonderful 
speakers address the group. Professor 
Leah Garrett from the Australian Centre for 
Jewish Civilization at Monash University 
led a fabulous discussion on trends in 
American Jewish literature. Meir Buber, 
the UIA Shaliach, presented a sobering 
update on the current political situation in 
Israel.

As this group has proven to be a very 
positive part of our members’ lives, we 
would like to broaden its membership. We 
are delighted to invite all current survivor 
guides and volunteers who are available 
on Thursdays between 11am and 2pm 
to come along to the group. For further 
information, please call Katy Meltzer on 
0411 753 025.

Club JHC Katy Meltzer

Barbara Sacks and Clara Weiss

Hannah Eisenbud and Lulek Bron



SEEN AROUND THE CENTRE

(l-r): Ellie Braitberg and Maria Lewitt at the launch of the  
‘Custodians of Memory’ project

(above and right): 
Students from the Arava 
Youth Delegation, Israel,  
visit the Centre

Professor Ken Waltzer lectures at the Jewish 
Holocaust Centre

(l-r): Fryda Schweitzer and Natalie Herscu at the 
‘Custodians of Memory’ reunion

Michael Cohen (left) with members of Victoria Police
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(l-r) Moshe Fiszman and Joshua Freedman at the 
‘Custodians of Memory’ reunion

Israeli Ambassador, His Excellency Yuval Rotem, (centre) 
visits the JHC museum, with (l-r) Zvi Civins, Rosa Krakowski, 

Abe Frenkel, Pauline Rockman OAM, Michael Cohen  
and Helen Mahemoff 
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Ellie Ajzner, with Jack Fogel at the ‘Custodians of Memory’ reunion

 Justin Joffe and Helen Leperere at the launch of  
the ‘Custodians of Memory’ project
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FRIENDS

The Friends of the Jewish Holocaust Centre now 
has almost 800 members. We support the Centre 
through membership subscriptions, raffle book 
and the Entertainment Book sales, and fundraising 

functions such as afternoon teas, musical soirees, film 
previews and theatre nights. We are currently planning a 
raffle with great prizes, and a biennial art auction, and are 
committed to organising one major function annually.
In the past twelve months the Friends have contributed 

over $100,000 to support 
the Centre’s museum 
upgrade, database, 
education program, 
special exhibitions and 
professional development. 
The organisation also 
sponsors the Centre’s 
new marketing campaign 
which is featured on the 
back cover of this issue of 
Centre News and the new 
exhibition, Marked, which 
is also featured in this 
edition. 
Our dedicated committee 
members are Adam 

Kreuzer, Alice Peer, Annette Hayman, Caroline Bryce, 
Debbie Brown, Elly Brooks, Hannah Fagenblat, Judy 
Goldman, Kathy Janovic, Lauren Spitalnic, Natalie 
Krasnostein, Rhonda Norich, Rosi Meltzer, Silvana Layton, 
Sue Lewis, Susan Onas, Susie Benkel, Susie Kleid and 
Tami de Vries.

Young Friends Launched
We are excited to announce the launch of the Young 
Friends of the Jewish Holocaust Centre. The Young 
Friends aims to run social functions to increase awareness 
of the Holocaust and involve young adults in the Jewish 
Holocaust Centre and its many community programs.
The launch, hosted by the Friends Committee, took 
place on 25 July at the Jewish Holocaust Centre. The 40 
young adults who attended were able to walk around the 
museum and try out the amazing new high-tech interactive 
technologies. They were also afforded the opportunity to 
meet Centre president, Pauline Rockman, and executive 
director, Warren Fineberg. The combination of people, 

access to the museum and delicious food – including 
Sue Lewis’ infamous club sandwiches – made for a very 
successful evening. As a result, a number of young adults 
have expressed interest in becoming involved in the 
Centre. 
If you would like to become a member of the Friends of the 
Jewish Holocaust Centre or to join our committee, please 
contact Friends’ president, Elly Brooks on 0409 002 485. 
If you would like to join Young Friends, please contact 
Lauren Spitalnic on lspitalnic@hotmail.com

Friends of the 
Jewish Holocaust 
Centre   Elly Brooks

(l-r): Ashligh Karstaedt, Chanelle Kemelman, Carlie Cohen, Lauren Spitalnic

(l-r): Sue Lewis, Dooki Lewis

(l-r): David Majtlis, Brad Abrahams, Ariel Lashansky

5 October Henryk Slawik Symposium. This is an international event, jointly hosted by the Australian 
 Institute of Polish Affairs (AIPA) and the Jewish Holocaust Centre. An introductory talk and  
 the screening of Henryk Slawik, The Polish Wallenberg will be followed by comments from 
 the Hungarian, Israeli and Polish Ambassadors to Australia. $10 entry donation, light  
 refreshments, 6:45pm.

7 October    Opening of the temporary exhibition Marked. Hosted by Friends of the Jewish Holocaust
 Centre. $20 donation, light refreshments, 6:45pm.

7 December  Maly Kohn Professional Development Award for Volunteers. Presentation at the Jewish
 Holocaust Centre, 12:30pm.

What’s on at the Jewish Holocaust Centre
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In the last edition of Centre News, 
we published an article entitled 
‘Mrs Nowick’s Comb’ – the 
story of an American man, an 

Australian Holocaust survivor, and 
a treasured comb. Mrs Nowak (the 
correct spelling of her name) was the 
owner of the comb, and Mr Charles 
Geschwind was the American to 
whom she told the story of her comb 
when they met on an international 
flight over 20 years ago. Mrs Nowak 
and her family had been prisoners in 
a German slave labour camp and Mrs 
Nowak’s mother had traded most of 
her food rations for a comb for her 
daughter, who was eighteen at the 
time. Tragically Mrs Nowak was the 
only one of her family who survived 
the Holocaust.

Mr Geschwind and Mrs Nowak had 
discussed the possibility of Mrs 

Nowak donating the comb to the 
Jewish Holocaust Centre so that 
its story would be accessible to the 
wider community. However, neither 
of the two combs in the Centre’s 
Archives had belonged to Mrs 
Nowak. Mr Geschwind asked for 
our help in tracing Mrs Nowak and 
finding out what had happened to 
her precious comb.

On reading the article, Stephen 
Nowak, Mrs Nowak’s son, telephoned 
Mr Geschwind. The comb was found 
and the Nowak family has agreed 
to donate it to the Jewish Holocaust 
Centre. We are delighted that we 
have been able to help in putting Mr 
Geschwind in touch with the Nowak 
family, and the Centre looks forward 
to meeting the family and learning 
about Mrs Nowak’s story.

Centre News Helps Track 
Down Mrs Nowak’s Comb

Twins’ Celebration Raises Almost $10,000 
for the Jewish Holocaust Centre

Lucy and Sarah Zilberman very generously chose 
to forego presents for their birthday celebrations 
and asked their guests to make a donation to 
the Jewish Holocaust Centre instead. The girls 

celebrated at a disco party for 90 guests, including fellow 
Year 6 students from Bialik College, family and friends. 

Both girls have a strong connection to the Centre. Their 
Year 6 class at Bialik is learning about the Holocaust and 

was fortunate to participate in the Centre’s education 
program as part of their curriculum. In addition, Lucy 
and Sarah are currently studying for their bat mitzvah 
at Toorak Synagogue and their class recently visited 
the Centre as part of its program. 

Lucy and Sarah’s Papa, Max Zilberman, is a Holocaust 
survivor, so their decision to donate to the Centre 
meant a lot to him. Max survived the Lodz Ghetto and 
became one of the ‘Buchenwald Boys’. He participated 
in the March of the Living this year together with 
his son, Braham, daughter, Rhonda Norich, and 
granddaughter, Sophie Zilberman, the twins’ older 
sister. Max also chose to support the Centre when 
celebrating his 80th birthday. Like his granddaughters, 
he too asked for donations to the Centre in lieu of gifts.

The Jewish Holocaust Centre extends heartfelt thanks 
to Lucy and Sarah Zilberman, their parents Andrea 
and Braham, their siblings, Sophie and Jake, and 
their grandparents, Max and Dora Zilberman, for their 
ongoing support of the Centre. 

Lucy and Sarah have chosen to direct their donation 
of almost $10,000 to support the Centre’s education 
program, so that other students have the opportunity to 
participate in this wonderful program.

If you would like to nominate the Jewish Holocaust 
Centre to receive donations in lieu of gifts for your next 
simcha, please contact Nicole Brittain on 9528 1985 or at 
nicoleb@jhc.org.au

(l-r): Lucy and Sarah Zilberman

Willy 
Our survivor. 
A story of  
such inhumanity 
Told with such  
humanity.

Like Nelson Mandela 
He seems to embody Joy 
Optimism 
Forgiveness 
Reconciliation.

He brings us  
Together 
as  
One people – 
Australians 
with the responsibility to 
‘Remember the past  
and change the Future.’

Poem by a teacher about  
survivor guide Willy Lermer
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Albert Liebmann was born in 1876 in Mainz to Lisa and 
Karl Liebmann II, a soap and candle manufacturer. Karl was 
proud to have a document signed by Ludwig III, Grand Duke 
of Hesse and by Rhine, certifying that he was a 
purveyor to the court. Albert would follow in his 
father’s footsteps and take over the factory.

Margarete Dorothea (Grete) was born in Bützow, 
Northern Germany, in 1883, the daughter of 
Clara and Carl Bragenheim. 

We do not know where Albert and Grete met, 
but they married and settled down in Mainz. 
Their son, Karl Friedrich, was born in 1903. He 
was known as Friedrich. The family did very well 
and in 1927 they bought a house in the centre 
of Wiesbaden. Friedrich finished a pharmacy 
apprenticeship and worked as a storeman and 
a drug wholesaler, before entering his father’s 
business.

When Hitler came to power in 1933, Albert’s soap 
agencies were taken away by the Nazis, one by 
one. Friedrich was forced to find other work and 
established his own wholesale business dealing 
with scales and shop equipment. 

As things became worse for German Jews, Friedrich 
moved to Berlin where he stayed with his uncle, Dr Erich 
Bragenheim. Friedrich then decided to leave Germany and 
in July 1938 his mother withdrew 660 Reichsmark in gold 
coins from the Deutsche Bank Wiesbaden to help pay for his 
emigration. Friedrich booked his trip with Thomas Cook in 
Berlin and paid 1000 Deutsche Mark.

Friedrich took 100 Deutsche Mark as pocket money, but he 
was only allowed to take 10 Mark out of the country, so the 
Germans confiscated 90 Mark from him at the border. It 
was a long journey from Germany to Southampton, then 
on to Quebec, Canada, where he took the Pacific Railway 
to Vancouver. In Vancouver, he boarded the Aorangi, finally 
reaching Melbourne in October 1938.

Before Friedrich left Germany, he had to report to the 
Gestapo at Alexanderplatz, where he was savagely beaten. 
As a result, he developed blood poisoning during the 
sea voyage and had a mental breakdown. On arrival in 
Melbourne he was hospitalised, spending over a year on and 
off in hospital.

Friedrich’s parents, Albert and Grete, remained in Mainz. 
They knew their son had made it to Australia but were 
desperate to hear more news from him. They sent a telegram 
to ‘Frederic Liebmann, 44 Queen Street, Melbourne’ through 
the International Red Cross. 

In August 1942, when Albert was 65 and Grete was 59, 
the couple was ordered to assemble for a transport to 
Theresienstadt. They were only allowed to take a knapsack 
and haversack and 10 Marks for the journey. Completely 
devastated, they could not accept that, as decent Germans, 

they would be sent to an ‘unknown and 
uncultured’ region in Bohemia. They decided to 
commit suicide.

On 23 August 1942 they wrote a farewell letter 
to Albert’s sister and brother-in-law who lived in 
Switzerland. They explained why they would be 
leaving this world and appointed Albert’s sister, 
Lina, to be the sole heiress to their possessions. 
Grete and Albert were found dead in their house 
three days later.

Friedrich, now known as Fred, found out about 
the death of his parents towards the end of the 
war. In March 1945 he received a condolence 
telegram from Arthur Calwell, Minister for 
Immigration.

Fred contacted the Jewish community in 
Wiesbaden and discovered that his parents’ 
ashes were in a grave in the Jewish cemetery, 
marked by a stone plaque. He decided to move 

their urns into the grave of his grandparents, fulfilling the last 
wish of his parents. He also had memorial plaques installed 
at the Jewish Holocaust Centre and Temple Beth Israel in 
Melbourne, in memory of his parents and of his uncle Erich, 
who perished in Auschwitz in 1944.

Fred also contacted the tax authorities in Germany to find 
out what had happened to his parents’ house in Wiesbaden. 
He discovered that it had been confiscated by the German 
Reich in October 1942. The authorities agreed to hand over 
the house to Fred if he could prove he was the heir.

Fred then contacted Otto Schiemann, his parents’ tax 
consultant and executor. Otto, who was close to Fred’s 
parents, explained that Albert and Grete had made their last 
will in favour of Lina, only because she was a Swiss citizen 
and they were hoping that this would enable her to take 
possession of the inheritance. Lina had died and her children, 
who were her heirs, signed the property over to Fred. Fred 
also received silver cutlery, a silver watch and a stamp 
collection which his parents had given to Otto Schiemann for 
safe keeping. 

Many documents relating to this story are now stored in the 
Jewish Holocaust Centre’s collection, but it is the poignant 
suicide letter written by Grete and Albert which stands as 
one of the most powerful. Now on permanent display in the 
Jewish Holocaust Centre museum, it includes the following 
lines: 

We have had 40 years of marriage together and loved 
each other dearly. And hence we leave together. We 
depart this life in innocence, robbed of honour, do not 
forget us … Outside the sun is shining and one can 
hear people laugh and chat, and we must depart.

Robbed of Honour: 
The Story of Albert 
and Grete Liebmann
Hannah Miska

STORIES FROM THE COLLECTION

Memorial plaque marking 
the burial site of the 

ashes of Albert and Grete 
Liebmann

Decree from Ludwig III 
appointing Albert Liebmann 
as purveyor of soap to the 

court

 Certificate for trees planted in Israel by 
Fred Liebmann in honour of his parents
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The following are additions to the Centre’s collection from 
March to July 2010:

1 Transcript of an interview given by the donor to Yad 
 Vashem in Israel. The interview is conducted in the 
 Yiddish language.

 Donor: Mr Dov Perej 

2 Six postcards, written in Polish from family in Poland to 
 family in the USA. Written between 1940 and 1942, they 
 beg for help and for papers to bring them to America. 
 Help did not eventuate and all members of the family  
 in Poland perished.

 Donor: Mrs Pola Lumby 

3 Identification papers, including false ID papers and 
 attestations relating to the resistance activities of Stephan 
 and Irene Borton, who were in Warsaw, Poland, 
 during the Second World War, working with the Polish 
 Underground.

 Donor: Mr Chris Borton and family

4 Provisional identification card for ‘civilian internee’ of 
 Mauthausen issued on 25 May 1945 to husband of 
 donor, Mr David Apfelbaum. Mr Apfelbaum was born  
 on 25 February 1920 and interned in Mauthausen from  
 6 August 1943 to 6 May 1945.

 Donor: Mrs Apfelbaum

5 Documents belonging to donor’s aunt, Mrs Adela Paluch 
 (nee Furstenberg), including false ID paper issued in 
 Warsaw on 9 June 1944, family history paper issued in 
 Paris, France, on 23 October 1945 and a poem written in 
 Polish. 

 Donor: Mr John Furstenberg

6 Kenkarte (identification card) belonging to donor’s
 mother, Mrs Ludwika Neuberg, falsely issued in the  
 name of Mrs Maria Kucharska in Warsaw, Poland, on  
 25 November 1942.

 Donor: Mrs Halina Zylberman

7 Two boxes of documentation collected by donor’s late 
 father-in-law, Mr Gunter Lesh, relating to his parents, 
 Oskar and Margot, their Holocaust experience and efforts 
 made to obtain restitution.

 Donor: Mrs Shirley Lesh

8 Album of black and white photographs taken in Europe  
 immediately after the end of the Second World War,  
 including some taken in camps showing the remains of  
 victims of Nazi atrocities.

 Donor: Dr Kevin Korb 

9 Series of 11 photographs belonging to the late Mr Jacob  
 Segal, who migrated to Australia in 1938/39, but whose 
 wife and daughter and many other family members were 
 murdered during the Holocaust.

 Donor: Mrs Patricia Bourke

10 Drawing and autobiography entitled Flight from Peril 
 by Benno Elkus, who survived the Holocaust by hiding in  
 different locations in Holland.

 Donor: Mrs Shoshana Lowinger

11 Certificate issued to the donor’s late father, Josef  
 Silberzweig, to certify that he had served in the Polish  
 Army during the Second World War, together with three  
 medals he earned for that service.

 Donor: Mrs Sylvana Layton

12 Walter Preisser’s memoirs, series of etchings and a photo  
 album containing images from the immediate post-war 
 period when Walter taught art to fellow survivors in an 
 ORT school.

 Donor: Inge Malinowski

COLLECTIONS

New Acquisitions
Claude Fromm

Ludwika Neuberg’s false identification papers

Polish Army medals issued  
to Josef Silberzweig

Personal ID card for civilian internee  
of Mathausen

Drawing by Benno Elkus

Etching by  
Walter Preisser

Walter Preisser
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OBITUARY

Rosie Bruell was born in Nagykanizsa, Hungary, on 19 
March 1921, the first child of Jakub and Jolan Stern. Her 
sister, Elizabeth, was born three years later and her brother 
Antal (Tommy), eight years later.

Rosie’s carefree life came to a sudden and devastating end 
on 19 March 1944, the day the Germans invaded Hungary. 
It was her twenty-third birthday. The 475,000 Hungarian 
Jews were rounded up in just six weeks. Rosie and her 
family were forced into an overcrowded ghetto in the old 
synagogue. As Rosie wrote:

Stripped from our civil rights, our belongings 
confiscated, robbed of our livelihood, we were 
forced to wear distinguishable yellow stars on our 
clothes. We were helpless, frightened and we only 
guessed of our bleak future.

Six weeks later, Rosie and her family were deported to 
Auschwitz. Rosie was separated from her father, mother 
and brother and never saw them again. She and Elizabeth, 
however, managed to stay together. From Auschwitz, 
they were sent to Gelsenkirchen and Essen concentration 
camps, and then to Bergen-Belsen. Conditions there were 
atrocious and disease was rampant. 

In April 1945 Bergen-Belsen was liberated by the British 
Army. Rosie recalled:

By that time we were skin and bones ... the 
liberation saved our lives. They shaved our heads 
because we were full of lice. They put us on a 
kind of trampoline and beautiful warm water was 
coming all over us. I couldn’t believe something 
like this could happen to me! I felt, well, this is 
liberation, now I am on the way to becoming a 
human being again.

I have been asked many times: how did I survive? 
I really don’t know. It was sheer luck … It was fate. 
Being together with my sister, when so many of our 
fellow sufferers were left by themselves, must have 
encouraged our flagging morale. Many times our 
togetherness was threatened by separation, living 
through anxious moments, awaiting our fate.

The Red Cross sent Rosie and Elizabeth to Sweden for 
rehabilitation. They had lost all hope of finding their 
parents, brother and extended family, but one day a letter 
arrived from Australia. Their uncle, Aladar Kaufman, who 
had migrated to Tasmania in the 1930s, had traced them 
through the Red Cross and was eager for them to come to 
him in Tasmania.

In August 1947, Rosie and Elizabeth arrived in Hobart, 
where they were welcomed by Aladar, his wife, Beba, 
and their two young children, Joe and Jill. They were 
overwhelmed with joy to have a family again and looked 
forward to a free and peaceful life. 

Rosie stayed in Hobart for ten years. She had become a 
skilled seamstress before the war and earned her living 
by creating hand-made lingerie for bridal trousseaus. She 

married Fred Bruell, a Holocaust survivor from Vienna. 
They had one son, Peter.

Elizabeth had married and moved to Melbourne, and 
in 1957 the Bruells moved to Melbourne to be closer 
to Elizabeth and her family. Rosie ran a delicatessen in 
Brighton for many years. She sold the business in 1970, 
but continued working in delicatessens until 1979, when 
her first grandchild, Marni, was born. She would say that 
now came the greatest and most pleasurable role of her 
life – looking after Marni and, three years later, her sister, 
Alana. Her greatest, more recent, joy was the birth of her 
great grandson, Eli, in November 2008.

Writing was one of Rosie’s many interests. She studied 
English at the University of the Third Age and wrote 
stories and a short autobiography. She was an avid reader 
right until the end and we spent many hours discussing 
and swapping books. 

Rosie began volunteering as a museum guide at the 
Jewish Holocaust Centre in 1989. Soon after, I joined Rosie 
as a volunteer and we spent many memorable Sundays 
together as I tried to learn as much as I could from her. I 
listened eagerly to her stories of Hungary, Sweden and 
of her early years in Australia. I also wanted to know all 
about the Holocaust so that one day I could guide school 
groups, just as Rosie had done for many years. Rosie left 
a great impression on many young people who visited the 
Centre, and made many friends.

Auntie Rosie was very special and dear to me. She was a 
wonderful, warm, loving person who touched many lives 
and will be greatly missed by all who knew and loved her. 

My Auntie Rosie 
Alice Peer

(l-r) Elizabeth, Antal (Tommy) and Rosie Stern, c.1940

Rosie Bruell and Alice Peer at the Jewish Holocaust Centre
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The Jewish Holocaust Centre 
acknowledges with thanks donations 

made on the following occasions

Wedding Anniversaries

30th Wedding Anniversary
Stephen & Debbie Szental

60th Wedding Anniversary
Henry & Freda Salter

In memory of 

Rosie Bruell

Gertrude Simmelman

Birthdays

50th Birthday   
Mark Cherny

50th Birthday 
Helen Shnider

50th Birthday 
Geri Kras

60th Birthday 
Judy Rogers

60th Birthday 
Jack Chorowitz

75th Birthday 
Richard Layton

80th Birthday 
Irma Hanner

85th Birthday 
Tuvia Lipson

85th Birthday 
Felix Miller

85th Birthday 
Maria Censor

85th Birthday 
Jacob Dale

90th Birthday 
Wolfie Sacks

90th Birthday 
Henryk Neufeld

95th Birthday 
Velvel Borowski

The Jewish Holocaust Centre 
sends a hearty Mazal Tov 

to mark the following occasions

Births

Freda Schweitzer on the birth of her great 
granddaughter  

Isabele Schweitzer

Gaby & Susie Nozick on the birth of their great 
grandson Jasper Charlie Rogers

Jack & Gita Ginger on the birth of their grandson  
Zak

Les & Kathy Janovic on the birth of their grandson  
Jesse Noah Stub

Suzie Linden on the birth of her granddaughter  
Edi

Engagements

Simon & Esther Michalowicz on the engagement  
of their granddaughter  
Naomi to Ryan Lewis

Tuvia Lipson on the engagement of his grandson  
Joshua to Dalia Travitz 

Marriages

Stephen & Susie Kleid on the marriage of their daughter  
Nicole to Joel Small

Sue & Alex Hampel on the marriage of their son  
Rodney to Lauren Goodman 

Tosca Birnbaum on the marriage of her daughter  
Simone to Jeremie Fazel

Zvi & Marion Civins on the marriage of their daughter 
 Naomi to Dave Morsman

Floris Kalman on the death of her husband
Dr Arie Kalman

George & Debbie Braitberg 
on the death of their father and father-in-law 

Mayer Braitberg

Sue & Alex Hampel  
on the death of their father & father-in-law  

Andre (Avram) Zelig

The Jewish Holocaust Centre 
extends condolences to:
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Jewish Walks through Marvellous Melbourne 
Sundays 10.15am. Bookings essential 

17 October Melbourne city centre

28 November  Flinders Lane

Public Programs 
Justice v Law

Exhibitions and programs at the Jewish Museum of 
Australia exploring ethics and morality 

Bookings essential

Sunday 3 October, 7.30pm 

Should justice have an expiry date? 

A panel discussion on genocide and justice.

February 2011 

People Smugglers: Friend or Foe?

In partnership with Liberty Victoria, a project examining 
the impact of people smugglers on Australian society. 

Events

Thursday 28 October, 7.30am 

Corporate Club Breakfast – Speaker Daniel Grollo – 
Venue: Adele Southwick Hall

Cost: $75.00 or $55.00 Corporate Club Members 

Bookings essential

Wednesday 24 November, 6.00pm

Jewish Museum of Australia Gala Art Auction – Venue: 
National Gallery of Victoria

Events are at the Jewish Museum unless otherwise stated. 
If ‘bookings essential’, phone the Museum on 8534 3600. 
Please check website www.jewish museum.com.au for 
details. 

Exhibitions

Current, until 13 March 2011

Theresienstadt: Drawn from the Inside – Works from the 
Jewish Museum of Australia Collection 

Art, books, films, interviews, pictures, poems, and diaries 
of the infamous Czech ‘model ghetto’ built by the Nazis to 
deceive the world.

Until 14 October

Dorit Drori 

Photographs exploring the diversity and essence of 
Israeli women.

17-24 October 

Sebastian Mendes

A drawing-based performance installation by Mendes, 
an Associate Professor of Art at Western Washington 
University, USA.

31 October - 28 November 

Ilana Payes Unwritten

Haunting photographic collages depicting lost family life 
in Europe.

5 December – 2 January

Jewish Care – exhibition

13 March - 10 April 2011

Sue Saxon, Sandy Saxon, Cathy Fogarty
Four Questions Five Millennia, A Contemporary Seder

What’s on at the Jewish Museum of Australia
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