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"New Order".  You see the young growing desperate and the old apathetic,

areites
In Iondon you meet guibde everywhere' fugitives from Hitler's

and those of middle ege becoming bittorly/'or 1ronicauy, resigned. And
now and then you meet one who is nedther resigned nor desperate, but has
found a way to live in the midst of calemity, riding the storm, = Dr,
Tudith is one of these.

She is a small, slight woman, very dark, very vivideand quick,
with serious .os. and lips gset rather sternly. It startles you when her
eyes dance !\nd) in a brilliant smile.

I thought, when I heard her story, that the inter-national
anarchy and crazy race predjudice of our demented Europe were epitomised
in it. 1 am going to tell you some of her experiences, as Pactually
a8 is possible without endangering her, - but the war rages round her
still. 3

Judith was born in the Folish Ukraine while it was under

AL .rian rule, She was borm in a room so low that her father could not

stand upright in 1t, and so small that the chairs had to be piled on
the table at night before the family of five could lie down, But she ;

has no memory of that home,




~Her early memories are of a little house by a
6«»- AVasd s Froae
river and of u it Mdonla,one summer day, when a

thundewy booming noise was shakéng the ailr. She remembers

her brother carrying the spoons and candlesticks away to
hide them k¥ whi’s her mother.mespimg,. thrust clothes
and breed into sacks; remembers her father locking tle doors
Waeyrtgp and

behind them; her uother&kiasing the walls. She remembers
crowds; panic; the terror of knowing that you must hurry,
hurry; the d.‘::::é waiting for trains. She was hungry and
i11; she grew too weak to carry her share of the luggage and
eried: with shame.

That was I9I4.

They lived as refugees in Bohemia. When they came
home they fofind their house plundered, ([doors broken down.

Now ,Judith went to school. Eager 1n‘1’riendsh1p and
avid for kz;owledge, she would have been happy, but she was a
Jew. Her rriend) Janina)was Jeered at for playing with her,
but played with her,all the same. Judith heard ugly words
.ad saw horrivle things. She saw an o0ld Jew 111-1.;‘.3.7& in
the street, and ran home with trembling knees.

Things became dangerous. The fam.'ly shut themselves

Qe tia

up in the house. One night her aunt Eather oeme o them,

frightemed. Some men had broken into her shop, smashed
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cupboards and ripped up mattresses, saying they were searching
for arms. »

: llthér stayed, They dragged mattresses down to the
cellar and lived there like mice. One night somecne called THu
#sr father away. He came back angry and bitter. His brother
had been shot on his own door-step and was dying.

For weeks theyp lived down there, in the dark. When
Judith came up again to the sunlight the wotld dazzled her with
its beapty; it was Spring. She told heréelf, passionately,
that she was going to escape from hatred and fear) and live in
4‘l:he daylight) ?.nd be free; Q'hatb &v::yt'ugli m bstﬁ:ee. Enowiedx
Enowledgewas Ee key to freedom, She would learn and learn.
She would become a dtctor. But presently Judith was Chirteen

and - hexr education was supposed to come to an end. She musd hadls

do errands and help in the shop.

Jews might not study at the Gymnasium --- the secondary
achool, but they could enter for the examinations. Her friend,
Blfime,was .taking lessons and doing this. Blume lent Judith
booka. Secretly, Judith efudied. When her father caught k=
her reading,hiés n"rda were like blows, but she stole the candle_.
ends after the Sabbath and read at night. She had strange




shifts for keeping herself awake. She grew so thin thet they
called hor"littlc trog" &%H—a—m\gorrmd money
fromBlume, aid the cntranoe fee and asat for the first exam.
$he ceme out at the head of the 1ist and her father heard of
1%, He ‘was proud, yet his opposition did not cease. *You

will 46 yourself no good withi it"he said. <

- ¢ ;

e ' o
. Judith studied with ardour. She thought that a new
life was coming for Jews. The Balfour Declaration had set

the youth of Polish Tewry on fire. ~ Judith led a little

Zionist group which read-emd discussed social ideals, She Aasaloe

: O Ve
”&,\80 to Paléstine. octors were ut wanted there, well,
Vo WMedecsaal ‘r.slc
she would be—ﬂu“lo’c She would help in the building of
the Jewish ional home ageat, free, enlightened civilized
’M M ““5 Novadbets ¢ Duen dn s Orenn il &" (XY - o
atate_,../“ She went to a Zionist camp in the Carpathians and
iaboured there in the saw-mills and prepared. Her permit
<48 in order and her name on the quota to go,
That was the year nineteen twenty nine.
//In ?aleutine the Arabs clashed with the Jews; the British
‘ﬁ\\,l‘u.«ur

governmen Aeuapended Jewish immigration and pass-ports were

cancelled. ~ Judith like others, hnd hope?:tpo much.
+1, )
G Sﬁr_ M JF (4 2ot Vo IOV- ¢ dtﬁ_uu_u‘z‘»‘ Vo
sho.uu.m_n.oz_-astn_tuor—ehmdé-

be a doctor. She wam

would find some way. It was difficult for Jews to enter

e
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Polish Universities: useless for her to try. But there was
Prague. She went home for a year, gave lessons, saved a little
money, and arrived in Prague one morning early in March.

The city was full of flags and music. It was the birthday of
President Masaryk.

Hore was freedom and here Judith was happy. She found lead
@S‘/‘M “; O Jitlupsale

d ,;room, lived on lees food than she had

believedbposaible, gave lessons ‘on Sundays, made scores of fximm
Anne) Nadveral Iny ¥ ‘/-n sac .

feiends, , Somehow she went t6 the exciting new theatres; some

how heard music; and she passed her examinatiohs with high

puk places ,term after term. In nineteen thirty six she re-

ceived her medical degree.

Now,ae a foreign student, she was obliged to leave ézecho_.
slovakia, and she was excluded from medical pxmt practice in
Poland because she had not qualified there. Some of her
frionda)to gecure the natiomality, made nominal marriages withiﬂ‘diV
ks Cheoke. This Judith woild not do.x

Her decision was guickly mede.

The Spanish
people were and they needed
doctors. Judith went to Spain.

She went with a medieal unit of the International Brigade.
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There was a great deal to do. She worked in base hospitals
with beaquiful equipment, and in hospitals improvised near the
fronf'line, where the patients lay on the floor and operations
were performed on trefjile tables by w light. There were
times when her chief and her colleagues made every thing easy,
and times when she was *k left to beaf-heavy responsibility
alone, She found tnat she could do it. ~ She could help.

This was her pi=mmexsmixkErxwmrk work and her place. Her
heart felt too small to contain the happiness of those @ays.
M there was Ernst . a refugee, a good doctor and a very
good friend. Before the International Brigade disbanded they
wefe married. Then the men and the women were sent to different

camps.,

It was during the retreat to the Prench frontier that
Judith knew tkxk she was going to have a child. She was glad.

The retreat was a nightmare, On the Prench side there

were wounded for whom nothing could be done.

Months in a French internment camp followed _____ Ernst
1nternedvtoo’in the Pyrenees. He was released first and came
to England, a refugee. Judith's release followed just in time

for her son to be born in Emgimmi London, a British subject ,
— Just in time for the outbreak of war.
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Rudi was a tiny, exquisite child.

. fuiens were n'bt peﬁnﬂted tb pratice med'ocina in England,but

the people of China, waging their eha.rel of the great war for
freedom, needed doctors. Judith and Ernst volunteered.

A passage was offered at. last, but for the man only. He
a.rro.nged to eail. 3 4

Bollow.o Neaoay
Just then}with the fall of Pweamee and Belgiwm, there came

over England a wave of apprehension abdut aléen refugees and
the sweeping order for their mternmha;;: > 'Bxe policeman who
came to the Hostel to take Ernst was reasonable; " All right"
he said "since you're sailing for China,I'll come bacE

a Aoouple ct daya, . eon 'e" “’"\hh\m

Ernst sailed. His wife ahd xky <:,1{11d were promised a
berth in the first available ship. Judith waided with patience:
she had hef baby. Rudi's parents were not doctors ror not :

Child of wax though he was, he was gro strong. Hwe-}on&
clarblo.g 7F tHe fhrgfeo V 5. & Fo lceicl - Lon-g.

Clu_ﬁ‘
When the Blitzibega.n over London, and, night after night,

the house swayed from the percussion of guns and the blast of
bom'bs,hJudith made a bed for herself and Rudi on the stone
floor of the basement passage. They were there when the bomb

that demolished the hostel fell; she ran out with the chald




through the choking dust and tumbling plaster, vefére the walls
erumpled. xhxmlot—om.g‘wo/‘wasshut.

After a few peaceful weeke in a Beskshire village,Rudi
cegsed to scream at sudden noises, and to be frightened of
aeroplanes, Soon he wgs playing joyously ~ith the other
children on the village green. Ernst wrote from China: he
was working hard nlxmnmlthh there and wanted his
wife's help.

!o")Judith’,niting all the winter for a ship, began to
look desperate. Itwas more unendurable than any hardshipg or
danger ___ this cageing of energy, losing of skill, wasting of
time and iifo. At last,at brief notice,they sailed.

There were three sunslit days at sea and then a German
plane bombed the ship. People were killed. The life-boat
in which Judith and Rudi drifted was sdghted after five hours.
: A few days latex: her friends in the village saw her stand-
ing in the road, ghost-like , with the child in her arms.

Presently permission was giben to alien doctors to pra~tice
in England. Applicationa, interviews, disappointments: ___slow
weeks puzsxme passed. June came, and a letter. It was from Judith's
parents and it bore a Russian stamp. Their home was under the &
Soviet Government npw. Her brothers had work, her niece was
studying at the university. "Come home" they vrrote) and told her
that ahe’and her husband, too/.could be &;‘h o? posts.
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Hope and=eagernmg flared in her; her diécision was made
instantly,
7%&1.{( /#&,‘v L A&

-'lhtm;f;,reluota.nt to damp hu_"n:rdour, I asked her %o wait)

»

saying "Russia may be invo¥ved na war®, oot e Wkvouisa .,
"That" she replied "is a reason for me to go".

I went to her xmk thet Sunday, when the Germans marched
against the Ukraine,ené the Baltie, the Black Sea, and all the
Russian and Finnish waters were declared Yo be danger zones.

She was making a canvas cover for her suit-case,

"You can't go now" I protested, She answered "I will
find some way", and laughed at my doubtful face. Then, to
reconcile me, she said quiotly/."I know it is dangerous, and T
am a ﬁ:lttle worried about Rudi, but I think his father would
w%h us to go. For myself, it doesti't matter, It would be
sad to die if you had never known what happiness wam is, but
I do, I have been happy. It has been a lovely life",

@cwm«b "7/7/4', 5
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